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PREFACE  TO  THE  FIRST  EDITION, 


Ii  presenting  this  volume  to  the  German  nation  we  will  not  cbim  their  approbation 
bom  the  pariialitj  tfaejr  have  shown  to  British  Literature;  —  we  will  not  point  Xmi 
li  them  the  great  ntilit j  of  haying  the  most  elegant  tone  of  English  conversation  for 

I  ikeir  instruction  in  the  language ;  wherefore  should  wc  paint  the  delighting  image 
if  their  iiientifTing  ihemseJves  with  a  sphere  of  individuals ,  whose  manners  and 
ci»tom»  are  so  deeply  tinged  with  originality  and  peculiartj  of  character;  and  in- 
litr  them  io  amsider  John  Bull  entering  their  society  in  his  own  dress ,  touched  off 
^hk  Lis  ovin  high  humour,  and  even  with  all  his  faults,  calling  upon  the  good- 
Utand  »miie  of  all  around  him  ?  The  shades  of  Addison,  Garrick,  Steele  would  arise 
■  •flfended  pride ,  to  hear  their  names  once  more  invoked  to  serve  the  olBce  of 
SMBBendatioo  to  works  which  have  already  stood  the  test  of  nations,  and  out-lived 

the  hand  of  time:  nOf  their  worth  needs  no  interpreter,  it  speaks  itself  too  plainly. 
Yet  with  all  the  riches  of  the  British  Drama  before  us ,  we  have  found  onr- 

irlies  emharra&sed  to  present  our  readers  with  a  full  specimen   of  its   treasures  ; 

and,   \iow    plcntifid  soever  this  harvest  may  be,    there  still  remains  great  a  store 

teLind :  we  wait  only  the  fiat  of  the  public  to  recommence  our  labours. 

Me  rffrain  from  entering  into  a  detail  of  the  many  inglorious  causes  of  the  de- 

rJinr  of  the  j^tage  these  last  two  centuries,  and  will  content  ourselves  with  merely  pointing 

k  Gct.  a*  3  reason  for  our  work's  containing  very  few  pieces  wTitlen  since  that  time. 
It  is   but  natural  for  us  to  have  a  desire  to  become  more  familiary  acquainted 

viih  the  nian  whose  writing's  have  tended  to  amuse  or  instruct  us;  and  hence  our 
vi^L.  not  onlv  to  have  free  admission  to  his  study,  but  also  to  follow  him  into  the 
circle  of  hu  acquaintance,  and  sit  with  him  at  his  fire-side  surrounded  by  liis  family. 
h  Is  bcr^  MP  can  judge  the  human  heart,  and  observe,  if  the  precepts,  inculcated  on 
kii  rcadcn,  have  been  the  guide  of  his  own  actions ;  and  whatever  be  the  result  of 
•or  examiDatioo,  it  must  interest  our  feelings  and  be  a  good  exercise  for  ourselves. 
^  e  ha\e,  therefore,  endeavoured  to  give  a  faithful  account  of  the  public  and  pri- 
^ilr  Ufv  of  the  authors  whose  writings  are  to  be  found  in  this  volume. 

The  opinions  of  the  Kn^lish  with  respect  to  their  own  authors,  how  much  so- 
fTfr  thev  miv  differ  from  those  of  another  nation,  will  answer  as  a  point  of  opposition, 
md  mar  issht  the  reader  in  his  own  critique.  Each  piece  is,  therefore,  preceded  by 
RSK^n.o,  more  or  less  cogent,  to  add  to  or  diminish  its  lustre ;  and  these  have  been 
orrfiilJ.  selected  from  the  writings  of  the  greatest  British  critics,  who  may  have 
•otircd  them,  tempered  by  a  few  observations  of  our  own. 

Tl*e  hn;^lish  nation  has,  of  late  years,  become  an  object  of  curiosity  to  foreign- 
oi:  ind  numerous  has  been  the  intelligent  class  of  inquiring  travellers,  who  have 
yalliihed  their  more  or  less  true  accounts  of  this  people.  How  favourable  soever 
•ay  have  hcen  their  opportunities  for  examining  into  the  true  spirit  of  the  people. 


vj  P  R  E  F 

though  the  most  prominent  and  general  poi^^^^Hracter  maj  have  been  fnllj  re- 
presented in  their  narration,  jet,  from  the  panim^rircumstance  of  their  being  for- 
eigners ,  thej  could  not  penetrate  fairlj  into  the  minutiae.  A  series  of  writings, 
which  brand  the  vicious  with  the  mark  of  shame  and  punishment,  and  level  the 
shaft  of  irony  and  laughter  at  follj,  while^thej  encourage  and  support  real  virtue  and 
good  sense,  explained  and  put  in  their  true  light,  with  as  mush  impartiality  as  human 
nature  will  allow  in  speaking  of  one's  own  country,  must  open  a  good  fioU  for  the 
display  of  character.  Hence  the  whole  is  accompanied  with  notes,  explanatory  of 
the  localities  and  such  circumstances  as  are  liable  to  a  double  interpretation. 

We  cannot  conclude  this  preface  better  than  by  laying  before  our  readers  a 
passage  from  the  ^Mectures  on  Rhetoric  and  Relies  Lettres,''  by  that  excellent  critic  Dr. 
Blair.  In  the  third  volume,  when  comparing  the  French  and  English  comedy,  he 
says,  ^^frorn  the  English  there  we  are  naturally  led  to  expect  a  greater  variety  of  ori- 
ginal characters  in  comedy  and  bolder  strokes  of  wit  and  humour  than  are  to  be 
found  on  any  other  modem  stage.  Humour  is  in  a  great  measure  the  peculiar  pro- 
vince of  the  English  nation.  The  nature  of  tnch  a  free  government  as  ours ,  and 
that  unrestrained  liberty  which  our  manners  allow  to  every  man  of  living  entirely 
after  his  own  taste,  afford  full  scope  to  the  display  of  singularity  of  character  and  to 
the  indulgence  of  humonr  in  all  its  forms.  Whereas  in  France  the  influence  of  the 
court,  the  more  established  subordinations  of  ranks,  and  the  universal  observance  of 
the  forms  of  politeness  and  decorum,  spread  a  much  greater  uniformity  over  the 
outward  behaviour  and  characters  of  men.  Hence  comedy  has  a  more  ample  field 
and  can  flow  with  a  much  freer  vein  in  Britain,  than  in  France.^' 


PREFACE  TO  THE  SECOND  EDITION. 


The  success  which  has  attended  the  attempt  to  bring  a  well  chosen  selection  from 
the  classical  English  dramatic  vnritcrs,  into  the  hands  of  the  continental  public,  has 
been  so  flattering,  that  we  have  been  induced  to  prepare  a  second  edition. 

Although  it  was  our  intention  to  have  made  some  alterations  in  the  arrange- 
ment, yet  as  the  work  has  met  yvifh  such  approbation  in  its  original  form,  it  will 
be  but  an  act  of  justice  to  the  purchasers  of  the  first  edition ,  to  reprint  it ,  re- 
serving the  augmentations  for  a  separate  volume,  which  we  may  perhaps  venture 
to  present  to  the  public  on  a  future  day. 
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ADDISON. 


bora  Maj  ti,  |67««  at  Bf iUton»  ot  which  his  ftthrr  w«i  ihdtt  Reetor,  near  Anbrdfahary  2a 
c«It  ••nl  to  tckmml,  lber«i  u»der  the  care  of  the  Rer.  Mr.  Naiah;  fruni  wliencc  be  vr»»  rc- 
cW»oI,    and  thca  to  the  Cli«rl«rhou«a ,   under  the  tuilion    of  Uie  learaed  Dr.  Zllit.     Here   Jie  firat 


Je«ira  AsDisoa 

Viliiiijre.     He  «aa 
»^eJ  «  SaU'MVj  i 

i.cirir-frf  aa  'nimatj    witk   Mr.  ^tleclc,    which  coalioaed   alnoat  to  hia   death.    At  fificeii  he  «aa  entered  of  Queen's 
C-.i-r^t,   U«faiit   aad  ia  abont  two   ycara  adBiUed  to  the  degrees  of  batbelor  end  master  of  arts   in  that  college;    kt 
•;.M.h  :  •«,  t>c  «ae  coloWaicd  for  his  litin  poeassi  to  be  found  in  a  second  Tolume  of  the  idiuat  jBritmnieiu,   collected 
k'  A-;ii«c3    Bc-.B|;  it  the  uoiverailj,  be  was  apon  the  point  of  ceding  to  the  desires  of  his  father  and  •rToral  of  b«s  fiicndsf 
beer  :-..9  ka.TMdcra;  knt  baviogt  throngb  Mr.  Congrcvc'smeaDi,  become  a  fsvouiite  of  Lord  Mai  ifaxi  he  was  prevailed 
',<«•:  .1  I'liA  otablcaaai.  to   giw  up  the  dcyiga.   He  siiecrskiTely  filled  iho  pablic  alAlions,  in  1 70a,  of  Coaambsiooer  of  tba 
iff.tlt  :■    J»»    Eu.iac;    MTOJ,    Liader-lfecrclarj    of  Stale ;    1709,    Secielaiy  of  Ireland,    and  Keeper  of   the  Records  ia 
!*■  *mi'.  I't^  ;.La  ftand  clioiactciic  of  Addison's  repHlatioo,  Cato  appeared}  Srerelarj  to  tho  Lordi'  Justices;  1714  ona 
a  ■■<'  (.•/'■ia  CaamiitvMier*  ot  Trade;    and  at  last,  I7I7»   one  of  the  first  Secrelaiivs  of  State.     Dr.  3t*hn»on  says,  "For 
fe  I  r«pU_^a«Bi  k«  «ifbl  juBilj  be  sapposcd  qoaiificd  b^  long  prartico  of  business,   and  by   hia  regular   aacent  through 
nkci  i-cr. ;    b.jc  cZf«cialioB  ia  often  duappoiated ;    it  la  anivcraally  confesaed,   that   he  was  unequal    lo   the   duliea   af 
ka  p.ivt     I',  lie  Hwiiar  of  CTuauaona  he  Cbuld  not  speak,  and  thcrtloie  was  useless  to  the  defence  of  the  Gnvcrnbicnt. 
ji  ikf  -.J^t.    M»«  Pope,    b«  ooald  aol  issue  an  order  without  li<aing  hia    time   in  i|urst  of  fine   expreaaions."    Me  so- 
il. 1*.-.  a-f    «-faw««cl    widi  a  peasaea  of  i5oo  pounds  a  year,    lie   married    ihe    Countess   Dowager  wf   Warwicic,    1716; 
SAi  11  •!    '         Vjtc  £#ii  bn.iwB  her  by  becoming  tutor    lu    her  son.    Julinton    says,    "Tlie    Lady    iv.i«   at    lail   prevailed 
tf^i  »  rrt-.rj  ^ja.    wa  terms  much    like  tboae,    on   which  a  Turkiah  prfnceia  ia  espoiiaed«    lu   whom  Ibe  auliaa   ia  re^ 
fl^f.  ■>  ;'  a  ea.r.    'Daughter,  I  gire  thee  tbia  man  for  thy  alare.'     The   marriage    made    no    addiiion    lo    hia   happi- 
ai*i.     i    f  (.1.4?   n^de     Ibcai    nor   Tound   ibem    equal."     lu   1718  —  19,    fee    had  a  severe    ditpulv  011   TA»  J^erafe  Mill 
mtii  ?i'cic.  vr^..  ievcterale  in  hia  puliliral  opinions,   supported  them  in  a  pamphlet  called  Tiie  FUbetan,    which  Addi- 
•  a  tt.B-r^-   Vi   aa-  iticr,  aader  the  lille  of  The  Old  ffhig.    Some  epiibci.s   let  drop  by  Addiaoo,  auawerrd  Ly  a  cut- 
ftvj  '\,  *Mt.   ■■  \t  ai  Cato,    by  Steele,   were  the  cau<e  of  llivir  fi  irndahip'a  being  diiaolvtd;    and   eveiy  peraon  acquaialed 
■ak  'k*  liirrc.j    U-r^  ««  vbirti  ihrac   two  great  men  had  lived  so  long,    must  i^rel,   that  they  slioiild   filially  part  in 
ac*  r.jc  •     t  "ip.fnii.o.     Addiaort    died  ot    au  aallima  and  drupay,    on  ibe  171b  Juiiv,    1719,    aged   48,    leaving   only    one 
it*!*.-^  rw^  I     -.  S:i«.     The  general  eslerm  ia  which  hia  produciiona,    bulb  terioua  and  bumoroiia  iu   T/te  Spst-tator,    TJkt 
Tm:Hr     &•"'    T*-t  C^rdimn  ate  held,   **nlt8da  (aa  ttpakapeare  sayi),    like  angels,    lrumpct~l(Nigued,    iu  tbeii   behalf"     Aa 
a  rwr  f      «    Ca.-s,  la  «Le  dramatic,  and  his  CumpiugH,  in  the  lieruiv  way,  will  ever  maintain  a  plaoe  among  ihe  first-rala 
«:'&■  »f     .1  .er  4i«d  —And  a  gwd  man's  dealh  ditplsya    the  cbararler  uf  Jiis  life.     At  hia   laal  hour,    be  aeni  for  a  re— 
Lr- -=   •!  ^11      V^i  L»id  Warwick,    whoie  youth  ne  auppoard  might  be  influenced  by    »n    awful  lesson,   w!>co,    taking 
•A.£  01   .1.C  j*.i»g  maa's  faaad*  lie  said  "tice  ia  what  peace  a  Christian  can  diet"   and  immediately  expired. 


CATO, 

Arrms  at  D'jry  L.-uie.  iri3.  It  ia  one  of  Ihe  first  nf  our  diamalio  poems,  and  wa«  performed  18  nighis  sncces- 
fl«»  •  .  ■  1  i«  .  «.i.rs<-ri<l  lun  for  a  tragrdy,  it  alliibulrd  by  Dennis,  who  wn»le  a  very  biiur  criiit|i)e  upon  C«lo,  to 
^.  ■    T.   A  ■.  i  i  .'.'*   hsvmg    raised  |tri-)Mdicef  iu    his  own  favour,    by    false    ppsilions    of   prepdralniy    eriiicism  :    and 

«  ..  .  *  1  I  ~  •ii.rf  (lie  town  by  cuiilia«iicting,  iu  Wie  Sf.ecta:ur,  the  cslablishvd  rule  'if  |M<eliial  jualice,  because 
L.a  ail  .•"  .  ^  .  3.:  Ii-s  «iiliM:s,  \s  »s  lo  fall  brlorc  a  lyianl.  Juliiison  snjrs,  'Ma*  lail  i»  cirlaii:;  ihc  motivca  we 
S.f  ^.  -.  >ft  p:>i  i(d  an  andivnct-.  The  dangi*r  was  soon  ovif.  The  ^vli<'lc  nalimi  >vas,  at  thai  lime,  un  fire 
«         \.'  T    c    \\  !■  i,%  apfilatidid  t-vety  line,    ia   wliirh  lilivrty  was  mciilinned,    as    a    taliri:    mi    the  Tories;    and  iho 

"".:■•»  i  .'  .  r<,t  r  I  '-|i,  t'l  •L"e»v,  thai  ibe  silirc  was  uiifeJl."  U  was  u.hertd  into  nnliro  by  tight  compliincnlary  eo- 
fi«.  ..'.^1  -t  I'lt  -iiiiiitor,  among  which,  one  by  Strtlr,  leads  the  vau  ;  betides  a  prolognf  liy  I*<*pc,  and  au  rpiio— 
;.»  -.T  If.  •'■I--:  .  Di.  Johnson,  \«ith  (he  ali-tvrni'eiiLiuiud  |kmsoiis,  nay,  even  Deiiiii.'s  gall,  has  niarLrd  lhi«  liagedy 
m  %  u  .^  e.i-i  «.  Mr  ti  a  stit  t  ir««i-in  «»f  audieiKcs  fur  ah"ve  m  cenltiry  fi.is  ]'iuved,  that  ii  has  iliscived  "Gold,  n  upiii- 
i  •!  «  •  •-III  -i  pniplr."  J  ■hn>uii  observes,  "Ol'  n  work  »o  miieh  read,  it  is  diOinili  lu  n»j  any  thing  new. 
A  '■•■js     .-   nl-..'!   ilie   /•iihlii-  lliiuLs  I' nj;,  it  communly  oilains   to  think  tight;  and  i»l'  Calo  it  has  been  not  unjustly 

ir-~  -•  ■'.::>  rather  a  porin  in  dialOf^ue  than  a  diama:  ralher  a  suiees»ii>M  %>{  jii^t  sL-nlinieuK  in  eligant  Ian— 
g«if,  ■.  I?  :  r  ^'c  entaiwta  af  natural  aO'et  lions,  or  of  any  ataie  piubahle  or  possible  in  human  lile.  Nothing  heie  cs- 
t.-*  '  A.f  •ft  cfT'-li  ri  ;  lieie  i»  no  magieal  power  of  ruising  phaiita<lie  Itnor  ur  exviliiig  wild  anxiety.  The  cvtnts 
art  -.-  • :  «  ■  :  j..t  i--|.Cil.idr,  and  rrmemhcred  wiihuni  joy  or  surruw.  Ol'  the  agciita  we  have  110  tare.  Calo  is  a 
a*-:  t^  p  t-  sclifiiude.  a  man  of  whom  *'lhc  god*  lake  cire,"  and  ubora  wc  leave  ti>  their  c«re  wi.b  hecdieas 
Mswtefrv.  Is  ilenat,  sic-iihcr  goda  nor  men  can  hare  much  attention;  for  there  is  not  one  amongst  them,  that 
Bv*a4  f  <  i'trx*  cttbrr  afJcciiun  or  eateem.  Hut  they  are  made  llie  vehicles  of  such  seniinicnts  and  such  expicssioas 
laac  ,^^u  rf  »i.mt*lj  a  s».cbc  io  the  piay«  whiUi  the  reader  dues  not  wish  lo  impreas  upon  his  memory. 


DRAMATIS  PERSOJSAE. 


CA76. 

roATirj. 

■▲ACCI. 


SBMPnOMiUS. 

JUBA. 

SYPHAX. 


LUCIU.S. 
DBCIUS. 
JUNIUS. 


LUCIA. 

MARCIA« 

MUTI.>EERS.   GUARDS.   CtC. 


SCEMB. — l^ht  Go^rnor^s  Palace  in  Ulica, 


ACTl. 
SccNB  I. — A  Hail, 
Poancs  A/Mi  MikRCut. 
^wn   ifl  ovcrcasl,  ibt  morniof 


And  beaTiJy  in  clouds  brings  on  ibe  daj, 
The  greatf  tb*  important  day,  big  witb  thefaU 
Of  Cato  and  of  Kome— our  father*s  deatli 
Would  £ill  up  sll  tbe  ffuill  of  ciTil  ^^r. 
And  cloM  tb«  ic«oe  of  Uood.  AlrcRdy  Caesar 

1 


) 


Has  ratag*d  more  than  balf  the  globe,  and  gees 
Mankind  grown  tbin  by  bis  destni elite  sword : 
Should  be  go  further,  numbers  would  be  wanting 
To  form  new  battles,  and  support  his  crimes. 
Ye  gods,  what  havoc  does  ambition  make 
Among  your  works! 

Marc,  Thy  steady  temper,  Fortius, 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebellion,  frand,  and  Caesar, 
In  the  calm  lights  of  mild  philosophy; 
Fm  torturM,  c^n  to  madness,  when  1  think 
On  the  proud  victor:  evVy  time  he's  namM 
Pbarsalia  rises  to  my  view!— I  see 
Th*  insulting  tyrant,  prancing  o^er  the  field, 
StrewM   with   Rome's  citizens,   and  drcnch'd 

in  slaughter; 
His  horses  hoofs  wet  wilii  patrician  blood! 
Oh,  Fortius!  is  not  there  some  chosen  curse, 
Some  hidden  thunder  in  the  stores  of  hcav'n, 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  to  blast  the  man 
Vvho  owes  bis  greatness  to  his  country's  minf 
iPor.   Relieve  me,  Marcus,  'tis  an  impious 

greatness, 
And  miz'd  with  too  much  horror  to  be  envied : 
How  does  the  lustre  of  our  father's  actions. 
Through  the  dark  cloud  of  ills  that  cover  him. 
Break  out,  and  burn   with   more   triumphant 

brightness ! 
His  sufferings  shine,  and  spread  a  glory  round 

him; 
Greatly  unfortunate,  be  fights  the  cause 
Of  honour,  virtue,  liberty,  and  Rome. 
Marc,  Who  knows  not  this  ?  Rut  what  can 

Cato  do 
Against  a  world,  a  base,  desen'rate  world. 
That  courts  the  yoke,  and  bows  the  neck  to 

Caesar? 
Pent  up  in  Utica,  he  vainly  forms 
A  poor  epitome  of  Roman  greatness. 
And,  cover'd  with  Numidian  guards,  directs 
A  feeble  army,  and  an  empty  senate. 
Remnants  of  mighty  battles  ioufiht  in  vain. 
By  heav'n,  such  virtues,  join'd  with  such  success. 
Distracts  my  very  soul!  our  father's  fortune 
Would  almost  tempt  us  to  renounce  his  precepts. 
iPor.   Remember  what    our   father   oft   has 

told  us: 
The  ways  of  heav'n  are  dark  and  intricate; 
Puzzled  in  mazes,  and  perplex'd  with  errors, 
Our  understanding  traces  them  in  vain, 
Lost  and  bewilderVl  in  ihc  fruitless  search; 
Nor  $ecs  with  how  much  nrl  the  windings  run, 
Nor  where  the  regular  confusion  ends. 

Marc.  These  are  suggestions  of  a  mind  at 

ease: — 
Oh,  Fortius,  didst  thou  taste  but  half  the  griefs 
That  wring  my  soul,   thou  couldst  not  talk 

thus  coldly. 
Passion  unpilied,  and  successless  love. 
Plant  daggers  in  my  heart,  and  aggravate 
My  other  griefs. — Were  but  my  Lucia  kind — 
iPor.  Thou  seest  not  that  thy  brother  is  thy 

rival; 
But  I  must  hide  it,  for  I  know  thy  temper. 

\_j4side. 
Now,  Marcus,  now  thy  virtue's  on  the  proof. 
Put  forth  thy  utmost  strength,  work  ev'ry  nerve, 
And  call  up  all  thy  father  in  thy  soui: 
To  quell  the  tyrant  love,  and  guard  thy  heart 
On  this  weak  side,  where  most  our  nature  fails, 
Would  be  a  conquest  worthy  Cato's  son. 

Marc,  Alas,  the  counsel  which  I  cannot  take. 
Instead  of  healing,  but  upbraids  my  weakness. 


CATO.   ^^^^^  [Act  L 

be  reasonM  down,  or  lost 
[tion  and  a  thirst  of  greatness; 

ife,  that  grows  into  the  soul. 

Warms  every  vein,  and  beats  in  every  pulse: 
I  feel  it  here:  my  resolution  mells—^ 
Por,    Behold  young  Juba,    the  Numidian 

prince. 
With  how  much  care  he  forms  himself  to.  glory, 
And  breaks  the  fierceness  of  his  native  temper. 
To  copy  out  our  father*s  bright  example. 
lie  loves  our  sister  Marcia,  greatly  loves  her; 
His  eyes,  bis  looks,  his  actions,  all  betray  it; 
But  still  the  smother'd  fondness  burns  witbia 

him: 
VYben  most  it  swells,  and  labours  for  a  ven^ 
The  sense  of  honour,  and  desire  of  fame, 
Drive  the  big  passion  back  into  his  heart. 
What,  shall  an  African,  shall  Juba's  heir 
Reproach  great  Cato's  son,  and  show  the  world 
A  virtue  wanting  in  a  Roman  soul? 
Marc,  Fortius,  no  more !  your  words  leave 

stings  behind  them. 
Whene'er  did  Juba,  or  did  Fortius,  show 
A  virtue  that  has  cast  me  at  a  distance. 
And  thrown  me  out  in  the  pursuits  of  hononr? 
Por,   Oh,  Marcus!  did  I  know  the  way  to 

ease 
Thy  troubled  heart,  and  mitigate  thy  pains, 
Marcus,  believe  me,  I  could  die  to  do  it. 
Marc,  Thou  best  of  brothers,  and  thou  best 

of  friends ! 
Pardon  a  weak,   distemper'd  soul,   that  swells 
With  sudden  gusXa,  and  sinks  as  soon  in  calms^ 
The  sport  of  passions.  Rut  Sempronius  comes: 
He  must  not  find  this  softness  iianging  on  me. 

lExii. 
Enter  Sbuprohius. 
Sem,    Conspiracies   no   sooner   should    be 

form'd 
Than  executed.    What  means  Fortius  here? 
I  like  not  that  cold  youth.     I  must  dissemble, 
And  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  heart. 

[jlside^ 
Good  morrow,  Fortius;  let  us  once  embracei 
Once  more  embrace,  while  yet  we  both  are  free. 
To-morrow,     should    we    thus    express    our 

friendship. 
Each  might  receive  a  slave  into  his  arms. 
This  sun,  perhaps,  this  morning  sun's  the  las^ 
That  e'er  shall  rise  on  Roman  liberty. 

Por,  My  father  has  this  morning  call'd  tlH 

gcthcr 
To  this  poor  hall,  his  little  Roman  senate 
(The  Iravings  of  Pbarsalia),  to  consult 
If  be  can  yet  oppose  the  mighty  torrent 
That  bears  down  Rome  and  all  fa er  gods  before il| 
Or  must  at  length  give  up  the  world  to  Caesar. 
Sem,  Not  all  the  pomp  and  majesty  of  Rome 
Can  raise  her  senate  more  than  Cato's  presence. 
His  virtues  render  our  assembly  awful. 
They  strike  with  something  like  religious  fear. 
And  make  ev'n  Caesar  tremble  at  the  head 
Of  armies   flusb'd   with   conquest.      Ob,   toy 

Fortius! 
Could  I  but  call  that  wondrous  man  my  father. 
Would  hut  thy  sister  Marcia  be  propitious 
To  thy  friend's  vows,  I  might  be  blest  indeed ! 
iPor.   Alas,  Sempronius!   wouldst  thou  talk 

of  love  - 

To  Marcia,  whilst  her  father's  life's  in  dangerf 
Tbou  might*st  as  well  court  the  pale,  trem- 
bling vestal. 


Sci>«  I.]  CATO. 

\%*bM  t^   belioids  ihe  holy  flame  expiring. 

Sem.  Tbc  more  I  see  liic  wonders  ofthyrace, 
TW  more  Vm  diarra^d.    Thou  must  take  LceJ, 

my  Portius; 
rW  world  has  all  its  eves  on  Cato*s  son; 
Tky  faiher*s  merit  srts  ibec  up  to  view, 
\a^  %\k}^%  thee  in  the  fairest  point  of  light, 
To  nake  thj  virtues  or  thy  faults  conspicuous. 
Par.    W  ell   do.«t    thou   seem   to   check   my 

lingVing  here 
Ota  this  important  hour — Fll  straight  away, 
.Ind  while  the  fathers  of  the  srnate  meet 
h  close  debate,  to   weich  th*  events  of  war, 
n  animate  the  soldiers   drooping   courage 
iViih  love  of  freedom,  and  contempt   of  life; 
tV.  tkonder  in  their  ears  their  country's  cause, 
\iid  try  to  rouse  up  all  that's  Roman  in  them. 
Tl*  not  in  mortals  to  command  success, 
But  we^ll  do  more,  Sempronius;  well  deserve 

it.  [^AlriV. 

S^m.  Curse  on  the  stripling!  how   he  apes 

his  sire! 
Ambitiously  sententious — ^But  I  wonder 
Olil  S%'phaz  com^s  not,  his  Numidian  genius 
[s   ^^rt  dispfiS*J  to  mischief,  were   he    prompt 
And  rarer  on  it :  but  he  must  he  spurrM, 
And  r«V^    moment  quirken'd  to  the  course. 
Calo  has  us*d  me  ill;  he  has  refusM 
||i«  daughter  Marcia  to  my   ardent  vows. 
Brides  hi*  baffled  arms  and  ruin*d  cause, 
Arc  hars  to  mv  ;irabilion.     (lacsar's   favour. 
That  showers  down  greatness   on   his    fricuds, 

will  raise  me 
To  RriTne*s  first  honours.     If  I  give  up  Calo, 
I  rl^im.  in  my  reward,  his  captive  daughter. 
Rut  S^kphox  comes — 


Kntrr  Syphax. 

S\f*h.  Si-mpronlus,  all  is  ready; 
l^-c    •«'Un«I«'d  mv  Nunitdi:ms,  man  by  man, 
\rid  find  lI'CiTi  ripo  for  a  revolt :  they  all 
tli>mpldin   .iiv.ud  «>f  Cato's  diaicipliiie, 
\ad  ^^.lil  liut    the    rnnimanil   to   change   their 

master. 
Sem.  Briieve  nie,  Syphax,    there's   uo    time 

til  w.'iste: 
L''n  while  v.e  5peak,  our  conqueror  roriies  on, 
Vad  sjthers  giouiid  upon  us  c^Vy  niomeni. 
Vt;)^!  thou  Lnow\t  not  Caesar's  active  soul, 
\\  ith  >vhM  a  dreadful  course  he  ruslies  on 
From  w.«r  to  war.     In  vain  has  nature  furin'd 
Mi.'untain«  :ind  oreans  to  oppose  his  passiige; 
H*-  S/tjund'o  c/er  all; 

WU!  irt  the  viitnr  thund^iing  at  our  gates. 
But  Irit  me,  ha«l  ihdu  vet  drawn    oVt  vu^ng 

Jnl,:i?'  \ 

r  r  at  «tii!  wriuld  I  cronimrnd  thee  mure  to  Caesar, 
\nd  r.b^llcn^r  better  tiriiis. 

Stnh.    \\as\  ht-*s  lost! 
Hr'»  i^ftt,  Sempronius;  all  his  thoughts  are  full 
Of  i^U\\  lirlues— But  I'll  Irv  once  more 
I  For  ftVv  JDilant  I  expect  him  here), 
a  \*\  I  can  subilue  those  stubborn    principles 
Ih'fjith  and  honour,  and  I  know  not  what, 
Tfcat  Lj\e  corrupted  his  Numidian  temper, 
Ka'!  itrurk  th'  infection  into  all   his  soul. 

S^m.  Be  sure  to  press  upon  him  evVy  motive. 
Jurta'«  surrender,  since  his  father's  death, 
\>niiU  ^iie  up   Afric  into  Caesar's  hands, 
\nd  make  him  lord  of  half  the  burning  zone. 


S/ph.  But  is  it  true,  Sempronius,  that  your 

senate 
Is  call'd together?  Gods!  thou  must  he  cautious; 
Cato  has  piercing  eyes,  and  will  discern 
Our  frauds,  unless  they're  cover'd  thick  with  art. 

Sern,  Let  me  alone,  good  Syphax,  I'll  conceal 
Mv  thoughts  in  passion  ('tis   the  surest  way); 
I'll  bellow  out  for  Rome,  and  for  my  country. 
And  mouth  at  Caesar,  till  I  shake  the  senate. 
Your  cold  hypocrisy's  a  stale  device, 
A  worn-out   trick :    wouldst   thou   be   thought 

in  earnest. 
Clothe  thy  feign'd  seal  in  rage,  in  fire,  in  fur}* ! 

Sj'ph.  In  troth,  thou'rt  able  to  instruct  grey 

hairs, 
And  teach  the  wily  African  deceit. 

Sem,  Once    more   be   sure   to   try  thy  skill 

on  Juba. 
Meanwhile  I'll  hasten  to  my  Roman  soldiers. 
Inflame  the  mutiny,  and,  underhand, 
Blow  up  their  discontents,  till  they   break  out 
L'nlook'd  for,  and  discharge  themselves  on  Cato. 
Remember,  Syphax,  we  must  work   in   haste; 
Oh,  think  what  anxious  moments  pass  between 
The  birth  of  plots,  and  their  last   fatal  periods! 
Oh,  *lis  a  dreadful  interval  of  time, 
Fill'd  up  with  horror  all,  and  big  with  death! 
Destruction  hangs  on  e^'ry  worn  we  speak, 
On  every  thought,  till  the  conclu<ling  stroke 
Determines  all,  and  closes  our  design.    [Exit, 

Syph.  I'll  try  if  yet  I  can  reduce  to  rx:ason 
This  headstrong  youth,  and  make    him   spurn 

at  Cato. 
I'he  time  is  short;  Caesar  comes    rushing   on 

us — 
Bulhokl!  young  Juba  sees  me,  and  approaches ! 

Enter  Juba. 

Juba.  Syphax,  I  joy  to  meet  ihi-e  thus  alone. 
I  have  ol).ser\'d  oi  laic  thy  looks  are  fulPn, 
(Venrasl  with  gloomy  cares  and  discontent; 
Then  It'll  me,  Svpluix,  I  conjure  ihet*,  tell  nie, 
What  are  the  tfioiigiils  that  kiiil  tliy  brow  in 

frowns. 
And  turn  thine  eye  thus  coldly  on  thy  prince? 
Sjp/t.  "Fis    not    my   lalcnt   to    conceal    my 

thoughts, 
Or  carry  smiles  and  sunshine  in  my  face. 
When  discontent  sits  hea\y  at  my  heart; 
I  have  not  >et  so  much  the  Roman    in  nie. 
Juba.  W  by  dost    tliou    cast    out    such    un- 

genVous  terms 
Against  the  lords  and  s(i\Veigiis  of  the  world? 
Dost  thou  not  see  mankind  fall    down   before 

them, 
And  own  the  force  of  their  superior  \irlue? 
Sjp/i.  (iods !    where\s    the    worth    that    sets 

these  ji(>o|>le  up 
Aho\e  your  own  Numidia^s  lawiiv  sons? 
Do  they  with  tougher  sinews  bend  the  bow? 
Or  flies  the  javelin  swiflor  to  its  mark, 
Launch'd  from  the  vigour  of  a  Roman  arm? 
Who  like  our  active  African   instructs 
The  fiery  steed,  and  trains  him  to  his  hand? 
Or  guides  in  troops  th'  embattled  elephant 
Laden  with  war?  These,    these    arc    arts,   my 

prinre, 
In  which  your  Zama  does  not  stoop  to  Rome. 
Juba.  These  all  are  virtues  of  a  meaner  rank: 
Perfections  that  are  plac'd  in  bones  and  nerves. 
A  Roman  soul  is  bent  on  higher  vicv\s. 
To  make  man  mild,  and  sociable  to  mao'i 
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To  cultivate  the  wild,  licentious  savage, 
And  break  our  fierce  barbarians  into  men« 
Turn  up  thy  eyes  to  Cato; 
There  may'st  toou  see  to  what  a  apdlike  height 
The  Roman  virtues  lift  up  nlortainian. 
While  eood,  and  just,  and  anxious  for  his  friends, 
IIe*s  still  severely  bent  against  himself; 
And  when  his  fortune  sets  before  him  all 
The  pomps  and  pleasures  that  his  soul  can  wish. 
His  rigid  virtue  will  accept  of  none. 

Sjrph,    Believe   me,  pnnce,   tlicre*s   not  an 

African 
That  traverses  our  vast  Numidian  deserts 
In  quest  of  prey,  and  lives  upon  his  bow. 
Rut  better  practises  those  boasted  virtues. 
Coarse  are  n is  meals,  the  fortune  of  the  chase; 
Amidst  the  running  stream  he  slakes  his  thirst; 
Toils  all  the  day,  and  at  th*  approach  of  night. 
On  the  first  friendly  bank  he  throws  him  down, 
Or  rests  his  head  upon  a  rock  till  mom;        ^ 
Then  rises  fresh,  pursues  his  wonted  game; 
And  if  the  followmg  day  he  chance  to  find 
A  new  repast,  or  an  untasted  spring, 
Rlesses  his  stars,  and  thinks  it  luxury. 

Jiibn*  Thy  prejudices,  Sypbax',  won't  discern 
What  virtues  grow  from  ignorance  and  choice, 
^tor  how  the  hero  differs  from  the  brute. 
>Yhere  shall  we  find  the  man  that  bears   af- 
fliction, 
Great  and  majestic  in  his  griefs,  like  Cato? 
IIow  does  he  rise  against  a  load  of  woes, 
And   thank   the    goos   that   threw   the   weight 

upon  him ! 

Syph,  "Fis  pride,  rank  pride,   and   haughti- 
ness of  soul ; 
I  think  the  Romans  call  it  stoicism. 
Had  not  your  royal  father  thought  so  highly 
Of  Roman  virtue,  and  of  Cato's  cause. 
He  had  not  fallen  by  a  slave's  hand  inglorious ; 
!N  or  would  his  slaughtered  armies  now  nave  lain 
On  Afric's  sands,  disfigured  with  their  wounds, 
To  gorge  the  wolves  and  vultures  of  Numidia. 

Juba.  Why  dost  thou  call  my  sorrows  up 

afresh  ? 
My  father's  name  brings  tears  into    my   eyes. 

Sjph,  Oh,  that  you'd  profit  by  your  father's 

ills! 

Juba.  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  do? 

Sjph.  Abandon  Cato. 

Juba.  Sypbax,  I  should  be  more  than  twice 

an  orphan, 
By  such  a  loss. 

Syph,  Ay,  there's  the  tie  that  binds  you ! 
Yon  long  to  call  him  father.     Marcia's  charms 
VX^ork  in  your  heart  unseen,  and  plead  for  Cato. 
No  wonder  you  are  deaf  to  all  I  say. 

Juba,   Sypbax,  your   zeal  becomes    impor- 
tunate; 
I've  hitherto  permitted  it  to  rave, 
And  talk  at  large;  but  learn  to  keep  it  in. 
Lest  it  should  take  more  freedom  tlianl'll  give  it 


Sjph,    Sir,   your   great    father    never    us'd 

me  thus. 
Alas,  he's  dead!  hut  can  you  e'er  forget 
The  tender  sorrows. 
And  repeated  blessings. 

Which  vou  drew  from  him  in  your  last  fare- 
well ? 
The  good  old  king,  at  parting,  wrun^  my  hand 
(llis  eyes  brimful  of  tears),  then,  sighing,  cry'd, 
Pr'ythee  be  careful  of  my  son!. — His  grief 
SyreWA  up  so  high,  he  could  not  utter  more. 


preserve  my 


Jubom  AIm!  thy  story  melts  away  my  soul! 
That  beat  of  fathers!  how  shall  I  discharge 
The  gratitude  and  duty  that  1  owe  him? 
Sjph,  By  laying  up  his   counsels   in   your 

neart. 
Juba,    His   counsels  bade    me   yield  to  tliy 

direction. 
Sjph,  Alas!  my  prince,   I'd   guide   you    to 

your  safety. 
Juba,  I  do  behevc   thou    wouldst ;    but  tell 

me  ho^. 
S/ph,  Fly  from  the  fate  that  follows  Cae- 
sar's foes. 
Juba.  My  father  scom'd  to  do  it. 
Sjph,  And  therefore  died. 
Juba,  Better  to  die  ten  thousand    thousand 

deaths. 
Than  woimd  my  honour. 
Srph.  Rather  say  your  love. 
Juba.  Sypbax,  IVe  promis'd  to 

temper. 

W^hy  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  confess  a  flame 
I  long  have  stifled,  and  would  fain  conceal? 
Sjph,  Believe  me,  prince,   though   hard   to 

conquer  love, 
Tis  easy  to  divert  and  break  its  force. 
Absence  might  cure  it,  or  a  second   mfstress 
Light  up  another  flame,  and  put  out  this. 
The  glowing  dames  of  Zama^s  royal  court 
Have  faces  flush'd  with  more  exalted  charms ; 
W^ere  you  with  these,  my  prince,  j'ou'd  soon 

forffet 
The  pale,  unripeii'd  beauties  of  the  north. 

Juba,  *Tis  not  a  set  of  features,  or  complexion^ 
The  tincture  of  a  skin,  that  I  admire : 
Beauty  soon  grows  familiar  to  the  lover. 
Fades  in  his  eye,  and  palls  upon  the  sense. 
The  virtuous  Marcia  towVs  above  her  sex: 
True,  she  is  fair,  (oh,  how  divinely  fair!) 
But  still  the  lovely  maid  improves  her  cbarms 
With  inward  greatness,  unaffected  wisdom, 
And  sanctity  of  manners ;  Cato's  soul 
Shines  out  in  ev'ry  thing  she  acts  or  speaks. 
While  winning  mildness  and  attractive  smiles 
Dwell  in  her  looks,  and  with  becoming  grace, 
Soften  the  rigour  of  her  father's  virtue. 

S/ph,  How  docs  your  tongue  grow  wanton 

in  her  praise ! 
But,  on  my  knees,  I  be^  you  would  consider — 
Juba,  Ha  !  Syphax,  \s\  not  she?— She  moves 

this  way; 
And  with  her  Lucia,  Lucius's  fair  daughter. 
My  heart  beats  tliick — I  pr'y tliee,  Sypbax,  leave 


me. 
Srph,  Ten  thousand  curses  fasten  on  them 

both! 
Now  will  the  woman,  with  a  single  glance. 
Undo  what  I've  been  lab'ring  all  this  while. 

Enter  Marcia  and  Lucia. 
Juba,  Hail,  charming  maid!    how   does  thy 

beauty  smooth 
The  faccv  of  war,  and  make  ev'n  horror  smile  ! 
At  sight  of  thee  my  heart  shakes  off  its  sorrows; 
I  feel  a  dawn  of^joy  break  in  upon  me, 
And-  for  awhile  forget  th*  approach  of  Caesar. 
Marcia,  I  shoulo  be  grievd,  young  prince, 

to  think  my  presence 
Unbent  your  thoughts,    zni    slacken'd    them' 

to  arms. 
While,  warm  with  slaughter,  our  victorious  foe 
Threatens  aloud,  and  calls  you  to  the  field. 


Sd^c  f.] 


CATO. 


Jdt.  Oil,   >Iarria,    lei   me   bope    thy  kind 
concerns 
Aad  rcnde  wishes  follow  me  .to  hattle ! 
Ik  uiouisbt  wilJ  gi^e  new  Tigour  to  ray  arm, 
.Ind  stmi^   and    weight    to    my   descending 

swora, 
\sA  drive  it  in  a  tempest   on  the  foe. 
Mania.  My  pray  Vs  and  'wishes  always  shall 
attend 
TVfmndioTRomey  the  glorious  cause  offirtue, 
AmI  mrn  approT*d   of  by   the  gods  and   Cato. 
JiAa.  TuiJuba  may  deserre  thy  pious  cares, 
n  Kw  for  rrrr  on   tny   godlike  father, 
TrMfpianliag,  one  by   one,  into  my  life, 
Hu  knj;U  perfrctionSy   till    I  shine  like  him. 

jfartiii.  Mt  father  neTer,  at  a  time  like  this, 
Would  Ijt  €m\  his  great  soul  in  words,  and  waste 
Sick  pr«H-ious  moments. 

Jtika.  Tby  rrprools    are   just, 
TWm  lirtuoH  maid ;    HI    hasten  to  my  troops, 
Vad  fire  their  languid  souls  iwith  Cato  s  virtue. 
If  eer  I  lead  them  to   the    field,  when  all 
TL^  war  ikaH  stand  ran^*d  in  its  just  array, 
Vnd  drradfol  pomp,  then  will  I  think  on  thee. 
(ik.  Inifiv  sMid!  then   'will   I  think  on  thee ; 
Asd  IB  the  ihock  of  cbai'ging  hosts,  remember 
^^bt  niorious  di^eds  should  grace   the    man, 

who    hopes 
Fw  M»rna*t  lo\e.  [RriV. 

Uria.  Marria,  -^ou^re  too  severe: 
II-1V  riiuld  )i»u  rh'icle  the  young,  good-natured 

prince. 
Kid  dri-.p  bim  frctm  you  i^-ith  so  stem  an  air; 
\pnbr«  ilat  l(i%rs,  and  dotes  on  you  to  death? 
■Van  la  How,  Lucia !  wouldst  thou  have  me 
sink   a^vay 
I"  ;!faMTi.' Jrfams,   and   lose  myself  in  love, 
^M.n  f.'fi   moment  <#.nto's  life's  at  stake? 
Luttn.    \\h\   have    I   not  this  ruiislancy  of 
mind, 
^^'  ■  \..\^  *n  ni.i[iy    prief"*  to  try  its  force? 
^  ■  .  ■i-Mirr  t'ornt^d    mc   of  her    softest  mould, 
^-"    t.'fii  jil  11,^    soul  ^-ith  tender  passions, 
K".'  iii:;L  nr  v\'n  belo%v  my  own    weak  sei: 
K:r  iiiii  liM,.,  h\    turns,  oppress  mv  heart. 

ViiTr  1.1.  I.uria,  disburden  all  thv  rares  on  me, 
\'-:  I-*  i»».-  ihare  tby  most  relir*<l  distress. 
Tr.l  Ti-,  ^\.it  raises  up  tins  conflict  in    thee? 
b"  or.    1    nerd     not    blush    to    name    them, 
ss'lien  1  lell  thee 
It  '.'.-  \I^r«  i  j's  hrotlKTs,  and  the  sons  ofC^ilo. 
Vo/'K/.  But  li'll  me  whose  address  thou  fa- 
\our'st  most  ? 
'  1  n_-  *f^  Lnl•^^,  and  yet  I  dread  to  hear  it. 
Li.  tu.    Nuppusi*    'twere  fortius,     could  you 
blame  mv  choice?  — 
^i.  Pmiu*,  thou  hast  sloPn  awav  my  soul! 
W*r'«i  IS  osrr  svarm ;  his  fond  complaints 
fl'ir  w>  much  earnestness  and  passion  in  them, 
I  t»,r  turn  with  a  secret  kind  of  horror, 
\?.l  :r.  TTirilr  nt  his  vehemence  of  temper. 

•f'/.-*  4*1.    Mas,  poor  youth  ! 
R-  -«■  T«  f?|  t|,^    Cfddness  raise 
T'vi^sti  4nd  storms  in  his  afllicled  bosom  ! 
I  .••*j'i  |},r  ronsequence. 

LuMfa.    \nti  seem   to  plead 
*il**r»t  sour  lirnther  Fortius. 

Hirritt.  Liiria,  no; 
'^j-:  P'rtjiu  heen  the  unsuccessful  lover, 
It^  •<»•  rrimpassioin  ^wrould  have  falPn  on  him. 
iutrin.  Portjus  himself  od  faUs  in  tears  be- 
fore me. 


As  if  he  moumM  his  riyaPs  ill  success; 
Then  bids  vne  hide  the  motions  of  my  heart, 
Nor  show  which  way  it  turns.  So  much  he  fears 
The  sad  efTect  that  it  will  have  on  Marcus. 
Was  'ever  virgin  love  distressM  like  mine. 
Marcia,  Let  us  not,    Luda,    aggravate  our 

sorrows. 
But  to  the  ffods  submit  tb*  event  of  things. 
Our  lives,  oiscolourM  with  our  present  woes. 
May  still  grow  bright,  and  smile  with  happier 

hours. 

So  the  pure,  limpid  stream,  when  foul  with 

stains 
Of  rushing  torrents,  and  descending  rains, 
Works  itself  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refines, 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  floating  mirror  shines, 
Reflects  each  flowV  that  on  the  border  grows. 
And  a  new  heav*n  in  its  fair  bosom  shows. 

{Exeunt. 
ACT  11. 

ScBNB  I. — The  Senaie-house, 

Fiourish.  Sbmpronius,   Lt'Cius,  and  Sena-^ 
tars  discovered. 

Sent,  Rome  still  survives  in   this  assembled 

senate. 
Let  us  remember  we  are  Cato*s  friends, 
And    act  like   men   who    claim    that   glorious 

title.  [Trumpets. 

Luc.  Hark!  he  comes. 

Trumpets.  Enter  Cato,  Portivs,  aiid  Marcus. 

Cato.  Fathers,   we  once   again   are   met  in 

council; 
Cacsar^s  approach  has  summoned    us  together, 
And  Rome  attends  her  fate  from  our  resolves. 
How  shall  we  treat  this  bold,  aspiring  man? 
Success  still  follows  him,  and  backs  his  crimes ; 
Pharsalia  gave  him  Rome,  Egypt  has  since 
ReceivM  his  yoke,  and  the  whole  Nile  is  Cae- 
sar's. 
W'hy  should  1  mention  Juha's  overthrow^, 
And  Scipio*s  death?    Numidia's  burning  sands 
Still  smoke  with  hlood.     H^is  time  we    should 

decree 
^^■llat  course  to  lake.    Our  foe  advances  on  us, 
And  envies  us  ev*n  Libya's  sultry  deserts. 
Fathers,    pronounce    your  thoughts:    are  they 

still  'fix'd 
To  hold  it  out,  and  fight  it  to  the  last? 
Or    are    your    hearts    suhduM    at   length,   and 

wrought. 
By  time  and  ill  success,  to  a  submission? 
Scmpronius,  speak. 

Sem.  My  voice  is  still  for  war. 
Gods!  can  a  Roman  senate  long  debate 
Which  of  the  two  to  choose,  slavVy  or  death? 
No ;  let  us  rise  at  once ,  gird  en  our  swords. 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  remaining  troops. 
Attack  the  foe,  break    through  the  thick  array 
Of  his   throng'd    legions,     and    charge   home 

upon   him. 
Perhaps  some  arm,  more  lucky  than   the  rest, 
May    reach    his    heart,     and    free     the    worbl 

from  bondage. 
Rise,  fathers,  rise !  'tis  Rome  demands  your  help  ; 
Rise  and  revenge  her  slaughterM  citizens, 
Or  share  their  fate; — 
To  battle! 
Great  Pompcy's  shade  complains  that  we  are 

slow; 
J  And  Sdpio\s  ghost  walks  unre^eng'A  amotv^^V^s 


CATO. 


[Act  U. 


CeUo*  Let  not  a  torrent  of  impetaous  xeal 
Transport   thee   tiius    beyond  the  bounds    of 

reason ; 
True  fortitude  is  seen  in  great  e&Aloits, 
That  justice  warrants ,  and  that  wisiom  ffuides ; 
All  else  is  towVing  frenzy  aind  diitraction. 
Lucius,  we  next  would  know  what's  your  opiti- 

ion. 
Luc.   My  thoughts,    I    must  confess,    are 

tumd  on  peace. 
Already  have  we  shown  our  love  to  Rome, 
Now  let  us  show  submission  to  the  gods. 
We  took  up  arms,  not  to  revenge  ourselves, 
But  free  the  commonwealth;  when  this  end  fails, 
Arms    have  no   further  use.     Our    country^s 

cause, 
That   drew   our  swords,    now  wrests    them 

from  our  hands. 
And  bids  us  not  delight  in  Roman  blood, 
Unprofitably  shed.    What  men  could  do. 
Is  done  already:  heaven  and  earth  will   wit- 
ness, 
If  Rome  must  fall,  that  we  are  innocent. 

Caio.  Let  us  appear  nor  rash  nor  diflident; 
Immoderate  valour  swells  into  a  fault; 
And  fear,  admitted  into  public  councils. 
Betrays  like  treason.    Let  us  shun  them  both. 
Fathers,  I  cannot  see  that  our  affairs 
Are  grown  thus  despVate:    we  have  bulwarks 

round  us; 
V^ithin  our  walls  are  troops  inurM  to  toil 
In  Afric^s  heat,  and  seasonM  to  the  sun ; 
Numidia^s   spacious   kingdom   lies    behind   us, 
Ready  to  rise  at  i^  young  princess  call. 
While  there  is  hope,  do  not  distrust  the  gods ; 
But  wait  at  least  till  Caesar^s  near  approach 
Force  us  to  yield.    ^Fwill   never  be   too   late 
To  sue  for  chains,  and  own  a  conqueror. 
Why   should  Rome  fall  a   moment   ere  her 

time? 
No,^  let  us  draw  her  tei*m  of  freedom  out 
In  Its  full  length,  and  spin  it  to  the  last, 
So  shall  we  gain  still  one  day^s  liberty: 
Ant  let  me  perish,  but,  in  Cato*s  judgment, 
A  day,  an  hour,  of  virtuous  liberty. 
Is  worth  a  whole  eternity  in  bondage. 

Enter  Junius. 

Jun,  Fathers.  eVn  now  a  herald  is  arriv*d 
From  Caesar^s    camp,    and   with    him   comes 

ola  Occius, 
The  Roman  knight :  he  carries  in  his  looks 
Impatience,  and  demands  to  speak  with  Cato. 
CcUo,  By  your  permission,  lathers— bid  him 

enter.  [Exii  Junius. 

Decius  was  once  my  friend,  but  other  prospects 
Have  loosM  those  ties,  and  bound  him  fast  to 

Caesar. 
His  message  may  determine  our  resolves. 

Enter  Decius. 

Dec,  Caesar  sends  health  to  Cato — 

Cato*  Could  he  send  it 
To  Cato*s  slaughtered  friends,  it  would  be  wel- 
come. 
Are  not  your  orders  to  address  the  senate? 

Dec.  My  business  is  with  Cato  ;  Caesar  %et% 
The  straits  to  which  youVe  driven ;  and,  as  he 

knows 
Cato*s  hiffh  worth,  is  anxious  for  your  life. 

C0/O.  My  lifcfis  grafted  on  the  fate  of  Rome. 
Would  he  save  Cato,  bid  him  spare  his  country. 
Tell  your  dictator  this;  and  tell  him,  Cato 


Disdains  a  life  which  he  has  power  to  offer. 

Dec,  Rome  and  her  senators  submit  to  Caesar; 
Her  gen*rab  and  her  consuls  are  no  more, 
W^ho  checkM  his  conquests,   and  deny*d  his 

triumphs. 
Why  will  not  Cato  be  this  Caesar^s  friend? 

CiUo,  These  very  reasons   thou  hast  urg*d 

forbid  it 

,Dec,   Caesar  is  well  acquainted  with  your 

virtues. 
And  therefore  sets  this  value  on  your  life. 
Let  him  but  know  the  price  of  Cato*s  friendship, 
And  name  your  terms. 

Cato.  Bid  him  disband  his  legions. 
Restore  the  commonwealth  to  liberty, 
Submit  his  actions  to  the  public  censure, 
And  stand  the  judgment   of  a  Roman  senate. 
Bid  him  do  this,  and  Cato  is  his  friend. 

Dec.   Cato,    the  world  talks  loudly  of  your 

wisdom — 

Caio.  Nay,  moi^e;   though  Cato*s  voice  was 

neVr  employed 
To  clear  the  guilty,  and  to  varnish  crimes. 
Myself  will  mount  the  rostrum  in  his  favour. 
And  strive  to  gain  his  pardon  from  the  people. 

Dec.  A  style  like  this  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Cato.   Decius,   a  styU  like    this  becomes   a 

Roman. 

Dec.  What  is  a  Roman,  that  is  Caesar^s  foe? 

Cato.  Greater  than  Caesar :  he*s  a  friend  to 

virtue. 

Dec.  Consider,  Cato,  you*re  in  IJtica, 
And  at  the  head  of  your  own  little  senate : 
You  donH  now  thunder  in  the  capitol, 
W^ith  all  the  mouths  of  Rome  to  second  you. 

Cato.  Let  him  consider  that,  who  drives  us 

hither, 
n'is  Caesar^s  sword  has  madeRomc^s  senate  little. 
And  thinned  its  ranks.     Alas!  thy  dazzled  eye 
Beholds  this  man  in  a  false,  glaring  light. 
Which    conquest    and   success   have    thrown 

upon  him; 
Didst   thou   but   view   him  right,   thouMst  see 

him  black 
W^ith  murder,  treason,   sacrilege,  and  crimes, 
That  strike  my  soul  with  horror  but  to  name 

them. 
I  know  thou  look^st  on  me  as  on  a  wretch 
Beset  with  ills,  and  coverM  with  misfortunes ; 
But,  by  the  gods  I  swear,   millions  of  worlds 
Should  never  buy  me  to  be  like  that  Caesar. 

Dec.  Does  Cato   send   this   answer  back  to 

Caesar, 
For  all  his  geuVous  cares  and  profferM  friend- 
ship? 

CcUo.  His  cares  for  mc  arc  insolent  and  vain-: 
Presumptuous  man !  the  gods  take  care  of  Cato. 
W^ould  Caesar  show  the  greatness  of  his  soul. 
Bid  him  employ  his  care  for  these  my  friends, 
And  make  good  use  of  his  ill-gotten  powV» 
By  sheltVing  men  much  better  than  himself. 

Dec.  Your  high,   unconquerM  heart  makes 

you  forget 
You  are  a  man.  Vou  rush  on  your  destruction* 
But  I  have  done.     When  I  relate  hereaf^r 
The  tale  of  this  unhappy  embassy. 
All  Rome  will  be  in  tears.     {Exit,  attended, 

Sem.  Cato,  we  thank  thee. 
The  mighty  genius  of  immortal  Rome 
Speaks  in  thy  voice ;  thy  soul  breathes  liberty. 
Caesar  will  shrink  to  hear  the  words  thou  utter*st. 
And  ahudder  in  the  midst  of  all  his  conquest*. 


t] 


CATO. 


Z«r.  The  senate  owns  its  gratitude  to  Cato, 
Who  with  so  great  a  soul  consults  its  safety, 
And  gnards  our  lives,  while  he  neelects  his  own. 

5emL  Sempronius   gives  no  thanks  on  this 

account 
Ladiis  seems  fond  of  life;  but  what  is  life? 
Til  not  to  stalk  about,  and  draw  fresh  air 
Fmin  time  to  time,  or  gase  upon  the  sun; 
Ti«  to  be  free.     VVhen  liberty  is  gone,     ^ 
life  grows  insipid,  and  has  lost  its  relish. 
Oh,  could  my  dying  hand  but  lodge  a  sword 
la  Caesar*s   bosom,   and  revenge  my  country, 
B«  bea«*n,  1  could  enjoy  the  pangs   of  death, 
Kod  smile  in  agony ! 

Xjit.  Others  perhaps 
Mi\  serve  their  country  with  as  warm  a  seal, 
Though  His  not  kindledf  into  so  much  rage. 

Srm.  This  sober  conduct  is  a  mighty  virtue 
In  lukeifrarm  patriots. 

Catn.     Come,  no  more,  Sempronius; 
Ail  here  are  friends  to  Rome,  ana  to  each  other. 
L^  OS  not  weaken  still  the  weaker  side 
By  onr  divisions. 

Sem.  Calo,  my  resentments     - 
Are  %»cn(t€*d  to  Rome — I  stand  reprovM. 

Cain.  Fathers,  His  time  ;^'Ou  come  to  a  resolve. 

LuL.  Calo,   we  all  go  into  your  opinion: 
Caesar*s  behaviour  has  convincM  the  senate. 
We  ought  to  hold  it  out  till  terms  arrive. 

Srm.  We  ought  to   hold   it  out  till  death; 

but,  Cato, 
Mv  private  voice  is  drownM  amidst  the  senate*s. 

Cain,  Then    let   us    rise,    my   friends,    and 

strive  to  fill 
Tbif  little  interval,  this  pause  of  life 
I  WLi!*:  vet  our  liberty  and  fates  are  doubtful) 
\Vith  revolution,  friendship,  Roman  bravery, 
And  all  thr  lirtuef  we  can  crowd  into  it; 
That  heav  n  mav  say,  it  ought  to  he  prolonged. 
Katiiers,  farrwell— The  young  Numidian  priiirc 
ijorri^s  rrim;ird,  and  expecU  to  know  our  coun- 
sels. \K.rrunt  Senators. 

Enter  Ji'BA. 

JuNi.  xhc  Rriman  senate  has  resolvM, 
FrU  timr-  »ixe  b«ller  prospects,  still  to  keep 
\\^^    >'Ai\xi{    unshcatird,    and  turn  its  edge  on 

(iaesar. 

Juin*.  Tiie  resolution  fits   a  Roman  senate. 
Bu:,  t^Jto,  lend  me  for  awhile  thy  patience, 
Vnd   ront!e»r#-nd  to  hear  a  younf^  man  sneak. 
^Iv   fjihrr,  when,  some  days  hefore  his  uealh, 
H'   nrdrrM  m*"  to  marrh  for  I  tira, 
l\l:k»!  I  thought  not  then  his  death  so  near!) 
\\  rpt  fVr  me,   pressed  me  in  his  aged  arms; 
\iid,  jv  hj«  grich  gave  way,  iVIv  son,  said  he, 
WhilrT^  fortune  shall  befall  thy  father, 
Be  Calo's  friend ;    hell  train  thee  up  to  great 
\nd  *irtuous  deed%:  do  but  observe  him  well, 
Tiwult  shun  misfortunes,    or   thoult  learn  to 

bear  them. 

Cnio.  Juha,  thy  father  was  a  worthy  prince, 
Vnd  merited,  al.is!  a  better  fate; 
Box  hea«*n  lhou;:ht  otherwise. 

Ju6a,      \\\   fathers  fate, 
Ib  vM\e  of  all  ihr  fortitude  that  shines 
lUfire  mv  face  in  C.'»to's  great  example, 
>-jbi!urs  nil-  soul,  and  fdls  mv  eves  with  tears. 

CiMtff  It i j  an  honest  sorrow,  and  hecomcs  thee. 

Juha.  Hi%  virtues  drew  respect  from  foreign 

climes: 
Tfce  kin^f  of  Afric  sought  him  for  their  friend; 


Kines  far  remote,  that  rule,  as  fame  reports 
Behind  the  hidden  sources  of  the  Nile, 
In  distant  worlds,  on  t*oiher  side  the  sun; 
Oft  have  their  black  ambassadors  appcar*d, 
Loaden  with  gifts,  and  filPd  the  courts  of  Zama. 

Cato.  I  am  no  stranger  to  thy  father*s  great- 
ness. 

Juba,  I  do  not  mean   to   boast  his   power 

and  greatness. 
But  point  out  new  alhances  to  Cato. 
Had  we  not  better  leave  this  Utica. 
To  arm  Numidia  in  our  cause,  and  court 
Th* assistance  of  ray  father*s  powerful  friends? 
Did  they  know  Cato,  our  remotest  kings 
Would  pour  embattled  multitudes  about  him; 
Their  swarthy  hosts  would  darken  all  our  plains. 
Doubling  the  native  horror  of  the  war. 
And  making  death  more  grim.  ^. 

Cato,  And  canst  thou  think  ^^k 

Cato  will  fly  before  the  sword  of  CafIR*! 
Reduc*d,  like  Hannibal,  to  seek  relief 
From  court  to  court,  and  wander  up  and  down 
A  vagabond  in  Afric? 

Juba,  Cato,  perhaps 
Fm  too  officious;  but  my  forward  cares 
Would  fain  preserve  a  life  of  so  much  value. 
My  heart  is  wounded,  when  I  see  such  virtue 
Aiilicted  by  the  weight  of  such  misfortunes-. 

Cato,  Thy  nobleness  of  soul  obliges  me. 
But  know,  young  prince,  that  valour  soars  above 
What  the  world  calls  misfortune  and  affliction. 
These  are  not  ills ;  else  would  they  never  fall 
On  heavVs  first  favVites,  and  the  best  of  men. 
The  gods,  in  bounty,  work  up  storms  about  us. 
That  give  mankind  occasion  to  exert 
Their  hidden    strength,    and   throw  out   into 

practice 
Virtues  which  shun  the  day,  and  lie  concealM 
In  the  smooth  seasons  and  the  calms  of  life. 

Juba.  Tm  charmM  whenever  thou  talk\st;    1 

pant  for  virtue; 
And  all  my  soul  endeavours  at  perfection. 

Cato.  Dost  thou  love  watchings,  ahitinenre, 

and  toil. 
Laborious  virtues  all  ?  I^earn  them  from  Cato . 
Success    and  fortune   must    thou    learn    from 

Caesar. 

Juba.  The  best  good    fortune   that   can  fall 

on  Juba, 
The  whole  success  at  which  my  heart  aspires. 
Depends  on  Cato. 

Cato.  >Vhat  does  Juba  say? 
Thy  words  confound  nie. 

Juba.  I  would  fain  retract  them, 
(live  them  me  hack  again  :  they  aim'd  at  nothin^^. 

Cato.  Tell  me  thy  wish,  young  prince:  nnk«' 

not  my  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

Juba.  Oh!  they're  extravagant; 
Still  let  me  hide  them. 

C€ito.  What  can  Juba  ask, 
That  Cato  will  refuse  ? 

Juba.  I  fear  to  name  it. 
Marria — inherits  all  her  fathers  virtues. 

Caio.  What  wouldst  thou  say? 

Juba.  Cato,  thou  hast  a  daughter. 

Cato.  Adieu,  young  prince;    I    would    not 

hear  a  word 
Should  lessen  thee  in  my  esteem.     Rememh*  r 
The  hand  of  fate  is  over  us,  and  hcav'n 
Exacts  severity  fi*om  all  our  thoughts. 
It  is  not  no^y'  a  time  to  talk  of  aughl 


But  chainS|  or  conquest;    liberty,  or    death. 

Enter  Stphax. 

Sjrph,  How's  tbis,  my  prince?  What,  cov- 
ered with  confusion  ? 
You  look  as  if  yon  stem  phUosopher 
Had  just  now  chid  you. 
Juba.  Syphax,  Fm  undone! 
Srph,  I  know  it  well.  * 

Jubcu  Cato  thinks  meanly  of  me. 
Svph.  And  so  will  all  mankind. 
Juba,  Tve  opened  to  him 
The  weakness  of  my  soul,  my  love  for  M'arcia. 

Sjph,  Cato*s  a  proper  person  l!^  intru  st 
A  love  tale  with ! 

Juba,  Ob,  I  could  pierce  my  heart, 
My  foolish  heart! 

S^lf^  Alas,  my  prince,  bow  are  you  chan  g;M 
'W^  of  late! 

Ftc  known  young  Juba  rise  before  the  sun. 
To  beat  the  thicket,  where  the  ticer  slept. 
Or  seek  the  lion  in  his  dreadful  haunts. 
I\e  seen  you, 

£t*n  in  the  Libyan  dog-days,  hunt  him  down. 
Then  charge  him  close, 
And,  stooping  from  your  horse. 
Rivet  the  panting  savage  to  the  ground. 
Juba,  Pr*ythee,  no  more. 
Sjrph,  How  would  the  old  king  smile. 
To  see  you  weigh  the  paws,  when  tippM  with 

gold. 
And  ^throw  the  shaggy  spoils  about  your  shoul- 
ders! 
Juba,  Syphaz,   this   old   man*s  talk,   though 

honey  flowed 
In  ev^ry  word,  would  now  lose  all  its  sweetness. 
Cato*s  displeased,  and  Marcia  lost  for  ever.      ^ 
Sjrph.   loung  prince,   I  yet  could  give  you 

good  advice ; 
Marcia  might  still  be  yours. 
Juba.  As  bow,  dear  Sypbax? 
S/ph,  Juba     commands     Numidia^s    hardy 

troops. 
Mounted  on  steeds  unused  to  the  restraint 
Of  curbs  or  bits,   and  fleeter  than  the  winds : 
Give  but  the  word,  we  snatch  this  damsel  up. 
And  bear  her  off. 

Juba,  Can  such  dishonest  thoughts 
Rise  up  in  man !  Wouldst  ihou  seduce  my  youth 
To  do  an  act  that  would  destroy  mine  honour? 
S/pfi.  Gods,    I  could  tear  my  hair  to  hear 

you  talk! 
]Ionour*s  a  fme  imaginary  notion. 
That  draws  in  raw  and  inexpcriencM  men 
To  real  mischiefs,  while  they  hunt  a  shadow. 
Juba,    Wouldst  thou    degrade   thy    prince 

into  a  ruflian? 
Sjrph,  The  boasted  ancestors  of  these  great 

men, 
Whose  virtues  you  admire,  were  all  such  ruf- 
fians. 
This  dread  of  nations,  this  almighty  Rome, 
That  comprehends  in  her  wide  empire*s  bounds 
All  under  heaven,  was  founded  on  a  rape; 
Your  Scipios,  Caesart,  Pompeys,  and  your  Catos 
(The  gods  on  earth),  are  all  the  spurious  blood 
Of  violated  maids,  of  ravishM  Sabines. 

Jubit.  Syphaz,  1  fear  that  Koary  head  of  thine 
Abounds  too  much  in  our  Numidian  wiles. 
Sjrph,  Indeed^  my  prince,  you  want  to  know 

the  world. 


CATO.  [Act.  II. 

Juba,  l£  knowledge  of  the  world  makes  men 
perfidious. 
May  Juba  ever  live  in  ignorance! 
SfTph.  Go,  go;  youVe  young. 
Juba,  Gods^  must  I  tamely  near 
This  arrogance  unanswered!  tbour^t  a  traitor, 
A  false  Old  traitor. 
Sjrph,  I  have  gone  too  far.  [^Aside, 

Juba,  Cato  shall  know  the  baseness  of  thy 

soul. 
Sjrph,  I  must  appease  this  storm,  or  perish 

in  it  [^si'de. 

Young   prince,  behold    these    locks,  that  are 

grown  white 
Beneath  a  helmet  in  your  father*s  battles. 
Juba.  Those  locks  shall  ne*er   protect   tliy 

insolence. 
Sjph.  Must  one  rash  word,  the  infirmity  of 

Throw  down  the  merit  of  my  better  years  ? 
This  the  reward  of  a  whole  life  ofservice!r^ 
Curse  on  the  boy !  how  steadily  he  hears  me ! 
I  [^side, 

Juba,  Is  it  because  the  throne  of  my  fore- 
fathers 
Still  stands  unfilPd,  and  that  Numidia^s  crown 
Hangs  doubtful  yet  whose  bead  it  shall  enclose. 
Thou  thus  presum*st  to  treat  thy  prince    with 

scorn  ? 
Sjrph  \Vhy  will  you   rive   my   heart   with 

such  expressions? 
Does  not  old  Sypbax  follow  you  1o  war! 
What  are  his  aims?  to  shed  the  slow  remains. 
His  last  poor  ebb  of  blood  in   your  defence? 

Juba,  Sypbax,  no  more!  I  would  not  bear 

you  talk. 
Sjph,  Not  hear  me   talk!   what,   when   mj 

faith  to  Juba, 
My  royal  master*s  son,  is  calfd  in  ouestion? 
My  prince  may  strike  me  dead,  and Hlbe  dumb; 
But  whilst  I  live  I  must  not  hold  my  tongue^ 
And  languish  out  old  age  in  his  displeasure. 
Juba,  Thou  know^st  the  way  too  well   into 

my  heart 
I  do  believe  thee  loyal  to  thy  prince. 

Sjph  W^hat  greater  instance   can   I  give? 

Tve  offerM 
To  do  an  action  which  my  soul  abhors. 
And  gain  you  whom  you  love,  at   any   price. 

Juba*  Was  this  thy  motive?  I  have   been 

too  hasty. 
Sjph*  And  His  for  this  my  prince  has  calTd 

me  traitor. 
Juba,  Sure  thou   mistak^st;   I    did   not   caH 

thee  so. 
Sjph,  You  did  indeed,  my  prince,  you  calN 

me  traitor. 
Nay,  further,  threatenM  youM  complain  to  Cato. 
Of  what,  my  prince,  would  you   complain   to 

Cato? 
That  Sypbax  loves  you,  and  would  sacrifice 
His  life,  nay  more,  his  honour,  in  your  service? 

Juba,  Sypbax,  I  know  thou  loT*st  me;   but 

indeed 
Thy  xeal  for  Juba  carried  thee  too  far. 
Honour^s  a  sacred  tie,  the  law  of  kings. 
The  noble  mind*s  distinguishing  perfection^ 
That  aids  and  strengthens  virtue  where  it  meets 

her. 
And  imitates  her  actions  where  she  is   not: 
It  ought  not  to  be  sported  vrith. 


.J  CATO. 

Believe  mc,  prince,  you  make  old  Sy- 

phax  weep 
500  talk — but  *tis  witii  tears  of  joy. 
our  fatberS  crown  adorn  yoor  brows, 
will  be   blest  by  Cat(/s  lectures. 
S%  phax,  iby  hand ;  we^il  mutually  forget 
mtb  of  youtb,  and  frowardness  of  a^e: 
:icr  esteems  thy  worth,  and  lotes  tny 

person. 
}ie  fkceptre  come  iuto  my  band, 
khall  ^tjnd  ibe  second  in  my  kingdom. 
.   \N  liy    ^rill     y<'U    o'crwbefm   my   age 

with  kindness? 
V  £:ro^v  burdensome,  I  slian*t  support  it. 
.  >ypiias,  farewell.     FU  hence,  and  tr\ 

to  find 
.If-t  orrasiun,  that  may  set  me  right 
r^  thoughts.       rd  rather  bare  that  man 
t  ni»  deeds,  than  worlds  for  my  admir- 

crs.  \r^xi!. 

<.  Yonng  men  soon  give,  and  soon  for 

get  affront.s; 
•r   IS  slow  in  both — A  false  old  traitor  I— 
words,  rash   hoy,   may   chance   to   co.st 

thee  dear. 
an  had  still  some    foolish    fondness   for 

thee, 
nri»,  Ms  gone!  I  give  it  lo  the  winds: 
,  Tm  wLotiy  thincr. — 

Enter  Semproml'S. 

I,  Sempronius! 

Cato's  senate  is  resolvM  to  wait 
ry  of  a  siege,  before  it  yields. 
!.  Syphas,  we  both   were    on    the 
of  fate; 


vor":( 


>  declared  for  peace,  and  trims  >vt.re  of- 
fer\l 

■:o,  f  1-  a  messoniicr  from   Caesar. 

h-  fJut  ho^v  stamls  Cato  ? 

I.   1  iiuu   \\i*X  Mcii  mount  Albs: 

:  »t'frm<  .md  teniftcts  tliumlor  on  its  brows, 
•  JOS   Lrrjk  their  billows  at  its   feet, 

4s   unmov*d,  and  glories  in  iis  ht'i^'iit: 

\    ih  >t  h:iii:il:lv   man  ;    liis  towVin'r  .m)uI. 

.i.i   :l:r    >}jorks  and  injuries  of  fortune, 

■u;>'f!uT,  ;iiid  looLs  down  on  Cai'snr. 

';.    Hul  wi(,il\  tbi^  nics  .«-n^»rr.' 

.    K\    jrjftiwl  \^\\\\  liiiTi, 

■.•111   .1    me.ms  ti>  b't  llie  ^i^^o^  knov,-, 

«^  r>hjt  and  Scmttronius  an*  his    friL'Uiis. 

■    T'l'.    n«»w   cxanunc  in  ni  1    turn; 

i  \<k\  ' 

'j.   \c\ — but  it  is  tj»   Calvi. 

:•  d  :he  forte  of'cv'ry   r/aion  on    hlui, 

-.ind  cirrsi'd;  beenan£^:y,  ^ootli'd  aj^aiu ; 

^trt^f  life,  and  inlire^t   in  his  si(;h!: 

il  arr   «ain,  bo  scorns  tin  in  all  for  Cato. 

1.   Well,    'tis    no    nintltr;    wc    shall    do 
without  him. 

\^  I  now   may  hope,  thou  hast  forsook 

ub.Vs  cause,  and  %%'ishesl  INIarcia  mine. 

h.   May    she    be   thine    as    fast   as    thou 
wouldst  have  her. 

re  ih*-  troops  prepar'd  for  a  revolt? 

the  sedition  catch  from  man  to  man, 

un  among  the  racks  ? 

n.  All,  all  is  ready  ; 

MlioBs  leaders  are  our  friends,  that  spread 

ivs  and  discontents  among  the  soldiers: 

cooDl  their  toilsome   marches,   long    fa- 
tigues, 


I'nusual  fastings,  and  trill  bear  no  more 
Til's  medley  of  philosophy  and  war. 
Within  an  hour  thcyUi  storm  the  senate-house. 
Sjptt,  M(;auwhile  Til    draw   up   my  Nuini- 

dian  troops 
Within  the  square,  lo  exercise  their  arms. 
And,  as  1  see  occasion,  favour  thee. 
I  laugh  to  see  how  your  unshaken  Cato 
Will  look  aghast,  while  unforeseen  destruction 
Pours  in  upou  him  thus  ii'om  every  side. 

So,  where  our  wide  Numidian  wastes  extend. 
Sudden  tli*  impetuous  hurricanes  descend. 
Wheel  througn  lli*  air,  in  circling  eddies  play. 
Tear  up   the   sands,  and  sweep  whole  plains 

away. 
The  helpless  traveller,  with  wild  surprise, 
Sfie^  the  dry  desert  all  around  him  rise, 
Andy  smotherM  in  the  dusty  whirlwind,  dies. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  m. 

Scene  I.— 27je  Pctlace, 
Enter  iMarc US  and  Fortius. 

Marc,  Thanks  to  my  stars,  I  have  not  rangM 

about 
The  wilds  of  life,  ere  I  could  iind  a  friend ; 
Nature  first  pointed  out  my  Portius  to  me, 
And  early  taught  me,  by  her  secret  force, 
To  lo%e  thy  person,  ere  I  knew  thy  merit. 
Till  what  was  instinct,  grew  up  iuto  friendship. 

Por,  Marcus,  the  friendships    of  the   world 

are  oft 
ConfedVaoies  in  \ice,  or  leagues  of  pleasure; 
(Jurs  has  severest  virtue  for  its  basis, 
And  such  a  friendship  ends  not  but  witli  life. 

Marc.  Fortius,  thou  know'sl  my  soul  in  all 

its  weakness ; 
Then,  prylhce,  snare  me  on  its  tender  side; 
Indulge  me  bul  in  love,  my  other  passions      ; 
Shall  rise  and  fall  hy  virtue^s  nicest  rules. 

Por.  When  love*s  well  limM,  \is  nol  a  fault 

to  lovo. 
The  strong,  the  brave,  tlie  virtuous,  and  the  wise 
Sink  in  the  soft  caplivitv  together. 

Marc.  Alas,  thou  lajl;\l  like  one  that  never 

f.ll 
Til*  impatient  tl.rohs  and  longings  of  a  soul, 
That  pants  and  reaches  after  distant  good! 
A  lover  does  not  live  by  vulgar  time : 
Believe  me,  Fortius,  in  my  Lucia's  al'sence 
Life  hangs  upon  me,  and  becomes  a    burden; 
And  yet,  when  I  behold  the  charming  maid. 
Tin  ten  times  more  undone;  ^hiie  hope,  and 

fear, 
And  grief,  and  rage,  and  love,  rise  up  at  once, 
And  with  variety  of  pain  distract  me. 

Por.  What  can  thy  Fortius  do  to  give  thee 

help? 
Marc.  Fortius,  thou  oft  enjoy'st  the  fair  one's 

presence ; 
Then  undertake  my  cause,  and  plead  it  to  her 
With  all  the  strength  and  heal    of  eloquence 
Fraternal  love  and  friendship  c.in  inspire. 
Tell  her  thy  brother  languishes  to  death, 
And  fades  away,  and  withers  in  bis  bloom  ; 
That  he  forgets  his  sleep,  and  loathes  his  food. 
That  youth,  and  health,  and  war,   are    joyless 

lo  him  ; 
Describe  his  anxious  days,  and  restless  nighls 
\iid  all  the  torments  that  thou  see'sl  mc  suffer 
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Por.  Marcus,  I   beg  ihce  give   me  not  an 

office 
That  suiU  with  me  so  ill.    Thou  know'st  mj 

temper. 
Marc,  Wilt  tbou  behold  me  sinking  in  my 

woes, 
And  wilt  tbou  not  reach  out  a  friendly  arm, 
To  raise  me  from  amidst  this  plunge  of  sorrows? 
Por.  Marcus,  tbou  canst  not    ask  what  Yd 

refuse ; 
But  here,  believe  me,  IVe  a  thousand  reasons  — 
Marc.  I  know  thouMt  say  my  passion*s  out 

of  season, 
That  Cato*s  great  example  and  misfortunes 
Should   both   conspire    to   drive    it  from   my 

thoughts. 
But  whafs  all  tliis  to  one  that  loves  like  me? 
O  Fortius,  Fortius,  from  my  soul  I  wish 
Thou  didst  but  know  thyself  what  *tis  to  love ! 
llien  wouldst  thou  pity  and  assist  thy  brother. 
iPor.  What  should  I  do?  If  I  disclose  my 

passion. 
Our  (riendship*s  at  an  end ;  if  I  conceal  it, 
The   world   will   call  me  false   to  friend  and 

brother.  \_A8ide. 

Marc.  But  see,  where  Lucia,  at  her  wonted 

hour. 
Amid  the  cool  of  yon  high  marble  arch, 
Enjoys   the    noon-^ay    breeze!     Observe  her. 

Fortius ; 
That  £ice,  that  shape,  those  eyei,  that  heaven 

of  beauty! 
Observe  her  well,  and  blame  me  if  thou  canst. 
Por.  She  stes  us,  and  advances  — 
Marc,  ril  withdraw, 
And  leave  you  for  awhile.   Remember,  Fortius, 
Thy  brother^s  life  depends  upon  thy  tongue. 

\jExii. 
TEnter  Lucia. 
Lucia.  Did  not  I  see  your   brother  Marcus 

here? 
Wliy  did  he  fly  the  place,  and  shun  my  presence  ? 
Por.  Oh.  Lucia,  language  is  too  faint  to  show 
His  rage  of  love;  it  preys  upon  his  life; 
He  pines,  he  sickens,  he  despairs,  he  dies! 
Lucia.  How  wilt  thou   guard  thy   honour, 

in  the  shock 
Of  love   and  friendship  ?   Think   betimes,   my 

Fortius, 
Think  bow  the  nuptial  tie,  that   might  ensure. 
Our  mutual  bliss,  would  raise  to  such  a  height 
Thy  brother^s  griefs,  as  might  perhaps  destroy 

him.  • 

Por.  Alas,  poor  youth!    What   dost  thou 

think,  my  Lucia? 
His  genVous,  open,  undesignins  heart 
lis  rival  to  solicit  for  him  ! 


GATO.  [Act  HL 

Lucia.  Has  jiot  the  vow  already  passM  my 

lips? 
The  gods  have  beard  it,  and  *lis  sealM  in  heav*n. 
May  all  the  vengeance  that   was    ever  poui^d 
On  perjurM  heads  overwhelm  me  if  I  break  it! 

Por.  FixM  in  astonishment,  I  gaxe  upon  thee. 
Like  one  just  blasted  by  a  stiioke  from  heaven, 
W^ho  pants  for  breath,  and  stiffens,  yet  alive, 
In  dreadful  looks;  a  monument  of  wrath! 

Lucia.  Think,  Poilius,  think  thou  see^st  thy 

dying  brother 
Stabbed   at   his  heart,   and   all  besmeared  with 

blood, 
Storming  at  heav*n  and  thee!  Thy  awful   sire 
Sternly  demands  the  cause,  th*  accursed  cause 
That  robs  him  of  his  son : — ^farewell,  my  Fortius! 
Farewell, though  death  is  in  the  word*>for  ever! 

iPor.  Thou  must  not  go ;  my  soul  still  hov- 
ers o*er  thee. 
And  can*t  ffet  loose.        *  j 

Lucia,  If  the  firm  Fortius  shake 
To  hear  of  parting,  think  what  Lucia  suffers! 

iPor.  *Tistruc,  unrufQed  and  serene,  Fveniet 
The  common  accidents  of  life ;  but  here 
Such  an  unlookM-for  storm  of  ills  falls  on  me. 
It  beats  down  all  my  strength,  I  cannot  bear  it 
We  must  not  part. 

Lucia.  What  dost  thou  say?  Not  part! 
Hast  thou  forgot  the  vow  that  1  have  made? 
Arc  not  there  heavens,  and  gods,  that  thunder 

o'er  us? 
But  see,  thy  brother  Marcus  bends  this   w^ay; 
I  sicken  at  the  sight.    Once  more,  farewelli 
Farewell,  and  know  thou  wrongest  me,  if  lbo|i 

think'st,  ^^ 

Ever  was  love,  or  ever  grief,  like  mine. 
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Has  beggM  his 


Enter  Maitcus. 
Marc.   Fortius,  what  hopes?    How   efUlds 

she?  am  1  doomM 
To  life  or  death? 

Por.  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  say? 
Marc.  Thy  downcast  looks,  and  thy    disor- 

drr*d  thoughts. 
Tell  me  my  fate.     I  ask  not  the  success 
My  cause  has  found. 
Por.  Tm  grievM  I  undertook  it. 
Marc.  Vvnat,  does  the  barbarous  maid  in- 
sult my  heart. 
My  aching  heart,  and  triumph  in  my  pains? 
Por.  Away,  youVe  too  suspicious  in  00«r. 

griefs ; 
Lucia,  though  sworn  never  to  think  of  loTe, 
Compassionates  your  pains,  and  pities  yov. 
Marc,  Compassionates  my  pains,  and  pilicf 


me 


Wliat  is  compassion  when  *tis  void   of  lofftf 


Then  do  not  strike  him  dead  with  a  denial.    jFool  that  I  was  to  choose  so  cold   a  friend 
Lucia.  No,  Fortius,   no;   I  see   thy  sister's  To  urge  my  cause! — Compassionates  my  peins! 

Pr'ytbee  what  art,  what  rhetVic  didst  tnou  use 


tears. 


Thy  father's  anguish,  and  thy  brother's  death. 
In  the  pursuit  of  our  ill-fated  loves : 
And,  Fortius,  here  I  swear,  to  heav'n  I  swear, 
To   neav'n,   and   a^I   the    powers    that    judge 

mankind. 
Never  to  mix  my  plighted  hands  with  thine, 
While  such  acloua  of  mischief  hangs  upon  us; 
But  to  forget  our  loves,  and  drive  thee  out 
From  all  my  thoughts — as  far  as  I  am  able. 
iPor.  What  hast  thou  said?— I'm   thunder- 
struck—recall 
Tbote  hasty  words,  or  I  am  lost  for  ever. 


To  gain  this  mighty  boon? — She  pities  me! 
To  one  that  asks  the  warm  returns  of  lovey 
Compassion's  cruelty,  'tis  scorn,  'tis  death  — 
Por.  Marcus,  no  more;  have  I  deserv*d  tbit 

treatment  ? 
Marc.  What  have  I  said?  Oh,  Fortius,  ofc 

forgive  me! 
A  soul,  exasperate  in  ills,  falls  out 
With  every  thing — its  friend,  itself— but,  bab! 

{^Shouts  €uid  TrumpeH* 
What  means  that  shout,  big  with  the  sounds 

of  war? 
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alarm? 

[Shouis  €Mnd   Trumpets  repeated. 
Pur,  K  accondy  louder  yet, 

and  comet  more  full  upon 


fall 


More.  Ok,  lor 


glorious  cause  to 
sa   battle! 
tboo  kast  undone  me:  tby  disdain 
laa  broke  my  bear! :  His  death  must  give    me 


Pdr.  Quick,  let  us  hence.     Who  knows   if 

Cato*s  life 
Siaads  sure  ?  Oh,  l^Iarcus,  I  am  warm*d ;  my 

kcart 
Leaps  al  tke    iruinpci*s   Toice,   and  bums  for 

^orr. 
\Kx€9£nt»      trumpets  and  shouting. 


Sem,  Cato,  commit  these  wretches  to  my  care ; 
First  let  them  each  be  broken  on  the  rack, 
Then,  with  what  life  remains,  impaPd,  and  left 
To  writhe  at  leisure,  round  the  bloody  stake; 
There  let  them  banj^>  and  taint  the   southern 

wmd. 
The  partners  of  their  crime  will  learn  obedience. 
Cato,  Forbear,  Sempronius! — see  they  suffer 

death, 
But  in  tfaeir  deaths  remember  they   are  men ; 
Lucius,  tlie  base,  degenVate  age  requires 
Severity. 

When  by  just  vengeance  ftuilty  mortals  perish. 
The  gods  heboid  the  punisument  with  pleasure, 
And  lay  th*  uplifted  thunderbolt  aside. 

Sem,  Cato,I  execute  thy  will  with  pleasure. 
Cato.  Mean  wbiii?,  we*n  sacrifice  to  liberty. 
Remember,  O  my  friends!  the  laws,  the  rights, 
ScK»K  IL — Heft^re  the  Senate-house.        -The  genVous  plan  of  power  deliverM  down 
eit«rr  Scxvmovics,  with  the  Leaders  of  i^e'^'rom  age  to  age  by  your  renown'd  forefathers 

Mutiny  \(§^  dearly  bought,  the  price  of  so  much  blood): 

5rm.  XI  Wur^  tke   winds    are   rais'd,  the:^^'  '^*  '*  "V^""  P^r;»^,  I"  ^''"^  ""j;"^*' 
*  storm  blows  higl>!  ,?"*  .!:'""*'>'  *'*fiT'i  '*  •"  ^•°"''  '*''''"?' 

Be  it  Tov  ore,  mj  friends,  to  Keep  it  up        V^***^"/  «'*"*  if***'^?'  ^P'"^  °"''  *^"*f' 
I.  ^n'ito  §mrr,  iod^direct  it  right,    ^         ^       1^"^  '"^"^^  ?"'  Y',  '"  thy    possession  happy. 
Till  rt  kas  4^1  itself  on  Calo\  bead.  !<>'  «"'•  ^^^»^*  «*°"°"*  '""^b  1"**,  l^^f'^*- 

\leaa  wkileTni  kerd  among  his  friends,   and'         ,       .     ^        _  .  V^^^'^"^  ^fo,  etc. 

Ajjm  I     *  Lead,    oempronius,  you  have   acted   like 

yourself. 
Que  would  have  thought  you   had   been   half 

in  earnest. 
Sem,    Villain,    stand    off;    base,   grovMing, 

worthless  wretches. 
Mongrels  in  faction,  poor  faint-hearted  traitors ! 
2  Lead.    Nay,    now   you    carry   it  too  far, 

Sempronius ! 
Throw  off  the  mask,  there  are  none  here  but 

friends. 
Sent.  Know,  villains,  when  such  paltry  slaves 

presume 
To  mix  In  treason,  if  the  plot  succeeds. 
They're  thrown  neglected  oy;  but,  if  it  fails, 
TbeyVe  sure  to  die  like  dogs,  as  you  shall  do. 
Here,  take  these  factious  monsters,  drag  them 

forth 
To  sudden  death. 

1  Lead.  Nay,  since  it  comes  to  this  — 
Sem.  Dispatch  them  quick,    but    first  pluck 

out  their  tongues. 
Lest  with  tlieir  d)  iiig  breath  they  sow  sedition. 
[Exeunt  Guards,  with  the  Lea- 
ders of  t/ie  Mutiny. 

Enter  Syphax. 

Sjph.  Our  first  design,  my  friend,  has  prov*d 

abortive ; 
Still  there  remains  an  after-game  to  play ; 
My  troops  are  niounted; 
Let  but  ocmpronius  hr.id  us  in  our  fiigbt. 
We'll  force  tlie  gale  where  iNIarcus  keeps  his 

gunrd, 
And   hew    down    all    lliat    would    oppose  our 

pass.i*^**. 
A  day  will  brio^  u.s  into  Caesar's  camp. 
Srm.  Confusion!    I   have   fail'd   of  half  niv 

purpose : 
Marcia,  the  charming  Marcia's  left  behind ! 
Sjph,  How!  will  Sempronius  turn  a  woman's 

slave  ? 
Sem.  Think  not  thy  friend  can  ever  feel  the 

soft 
Unmanly  warmtb  and  tenderness  of  love* 


tloc  of  tke  Bsmber,  tkat,  whatever  arrive, 
Mt  frscuds  and  feUow-soldiers  may  be  safe. 

^xit. 
I  irmd     We  are  all  safe;   Sempronius  u 

our  friend.  [Trumpets. 

Caio  enters.  Bear  up  boldly  to  him; 
jon  beat  kim  down,  and  bind  him  fast ; 
Tkis  day  will  end  our  toils. 
Fear  nothing,  far  Sempronius   is  our  friend. 

Trumpets.  Jte-enterSKUVRO a ivs,  tvithCATOf 
Lrcirs,  Fortius,  Maacus,  and  Guards. 

Caio.  \^'kere  are  those  bold,  intrepid   sons 

of  war, 
Tkat  preathr  turn  their  backs  upon  the  foe, 
\i»d  to  tkeir  general  send  a  brave  defiance? 
Sem.  Curse   on    their    dastard    souls,   they 

stand  astonish'd!  [Aside. 

CaSa.  Perfidious  men!    And   will   you    thus 

dishonour 
Tocr  past  exploits,  and  sully  all  your  wars? 
WbT  could  not  Cato  fall 

Wilkout  tour  guilt?  Behold,  ungrateful  men, 
Bekoid  mv  bosom  naked  to  your  swords, 
\nd  let  t£c  man  that's  injur'd  strike  the  blow. 
Wkick  of  voa  all  suspects  that  he  is  wrong'd, 
(>r  ikinks  ke  suffers  greater  ills  than  Cato  r 
\m  1  distincuish'd  from  you  but  by  toils, 
Snpcrinr  toils,  and  heavier  weight  of  cares  ? 
^Iinlnf  pre-eminence! 
Setn.  Confusion  to  the  villains!    all  is  lost! 

[Aside. 
Cato.    Hence,    worthless  men!   hence!    and 

complain  to  (Caesar, 
Toa  rould  not  undergo  the  toil  of  war, 
N«r  bear  the  hardships  that  your  leader  bore. 
Lift.  See,  Cato,  see  the  unliappy  men!  they 

v/crp! 
Fear  and  remorse,  and  sorrow  for  their  crime. 
Appear  in  ev'rr  look,  and  plead  for  mercy. 
CaSf.  LeMn'io  he  honest  men,  gite  up  your 
leaders, 
.Snd  psrdoB  sh^U  descend  on  all  the  rest. 
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Sjphax,  I  long  io  clasp  tbat  haughty  maid, 
And  bend  her  stubborn  virtue  to  my  nassion: 
When  I  have  gone  thus  far,  Vd  cast  her   off. 
Sjph.  What  hinders,   theji,  but   that  thou 

find  her  out, 
And  burn'  her  away  by  manl]^  force? 

Sem.  But  how  to  gain  admission  ?  For  access 
(s  giv^n  to  none  but  Juba  and  her  brothers. 
S/ph,  Thou  shalt  have  Juba*s  dress  and  Jii- 

ba^s  guards; 
The  doors  will  open,  when  Numidia*s    prince 
iSeeras  to  appear  before  the  slaves  that  watch 

them. 
Sem,  Heavens,  what  a  thought  is  there !  Mar- 

cia's  my  own! 
How  will  my  bosom  swell  with  anxious  joy, 
VVlien  I  behold  her  struggh'ng  in  my  arms, 
With  glowing  beauty,  and  disordered  charms. 
While  fear  and  anger,  with  alternate  grace, 
Pant  in  her  breast,  and  vary  in  her  face! 
So  Pluto  seiz'd  off  Proscrpme,  convey'd 
To  helps  tremendous  gloom  th*  aflrighted  maid ; 
There  grimly  smiled,  pleased  with  the  beauteous 

prize, 
Kor  envy*4  Jove  bis  sunshine  and  his  skies. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  L — A  Chamber, 

Enter  Lucia  and  Marcia. 

Lucia,  Now  tell  me,  Marcia,  tell   me   from 

thy  soul, 
If  thou  believ^st  His  possible  for  woman 
To  suffer  greater  ills  than  Lucia  suffers? 
Marcia,  Oh,  Lucia,   Lucia,  might   my   big 

swoln  heart 

Vent  all  its  griefs,  and  give  a  loose  to  sorrow, 

Marcia  coula  answer  thee  in  sighs,  keep  pace 

With  all  thy  woes,  and  count  out  tear  for  tear. 

Lucia,    I  know  thouVt  doom*d   alike    to   be 

beloved 
By  Juba,  and  thy   fathered  friend,  Scmpronius: 
But  which  of  these  has   powV   to   charm   like 

Fortius  r 
Marcia,  Still  I  must  beg  thee  not  to  name 

Sempronius. 
Lucia,  I  like  not  that  loud,  boistVous  man. 
Juba,  to  all  the  bravVy  of  a  hero. 
Adds  softest  love  and  sweetness:  he,  I  own, 
Might  make  indeed  the  proudest  woman  happy. 
Lucia,  But  should   this  father   give  you   to 


Sem 


prom  us 


Marcia,  I  dare  not  think  he  will:  but  if  he 

should — 
Why  wilt  thou  add  to  all  the  griefs'!  suffer, 
Imaginary  ills,  and  fancied  tortures? 
I  hear  the  sound  of  feet!  They  march  this  way ! 
Let  us  retire,  and  try  if  wc  can  drown 
Each  softer  thought  in  sense  of  present  danger: 
When  love  once  pleads  admission  to  our  hearts, 
In  spite  of  all  the  virtues  we  can  boast. 
The  woman  that  deliberates  i^  lost.     \Exeunt. 

Enter  Semprotvius,  dressed  like  Juba,  wiUi 
Numidian  Guards, 

Sem,  The  deer  is  lodged,  I've  track'd  her  to 

hfr  covert. 
Be  sure  you  mind  the  word,  aud,  when  Lgive  it. 
Rush  in  at  once,  and  seise  upon   your  prey. 
IIow  will  the  young  Numidian  rave  to  see 
His  mistress  lost!  If  aught  could  clad  ray  soul, 
Beyond  th*  enjoyment  of  so  bright  a  prize, 


Twould  be  to  torture  that  young,  gay  barbarian. 
— But  hark!  what  noise!   Death  to  my  hopes! 

His  he, 
*Tis  Juba's  self!  there  is  but  one  way  left — 
lie  must  be  murder\l,  and  a  passage  cut 
Through  those  his  guards. 

Enter  Juba,  tvitfi  Guards, 

Juba,  What  do  I  see  ?  Who*s  this  that  dares 

usurp 

The  guards  and  habits  of  Numidia's  prince? 
Sem,  One  tbat  was  bom  to  sCourgc  thy  ar- 
rogance. 
Presumptuous  youth! 

Juba,  W^hal  can  this  mean?  Sempronius! 
Sem,  My   sword   shall   answer  thee.     Have 

at  thy  heart. 
Juba,  Nay,  then,  beware   thy    own,    proud, 

barbarous  man. 
[The/  /iff fit;  Sempronius  falls, 
Sem,  Curse  on  my  stars!  Am  I  then  doon/d 

to  fall 
By  a  boy*s  hand,  disfigurM  in  a  vile  i 

Numidian  dress,  and  lor  a  worthless  woman? 
Gods,  I'm  distracted!  this  my  close  of  life! 
Oh,  for  a  peal  of  thunder,  that  would  make 
Earth,  sea,  and  air,  and  bcav*n,  and  Cato  tremble ! 

[Dies, 
Juba,  With  what  a  spring  his  furious  soul 

broke  loose. 
And  left  the  limbs  still  quivVingon  the  ground! 
Hence  let  us  carry  off  those  slaves  to  (^alo, 
That  wc  may  there  at  length  unravel  all 
This  dark  design,  this  mystery  of  fate. 

[j&.riV  Juba  ;  his  Guards  taking 
those  of  Sempronius  as  Pri- 
soners. 

Entrr  LuciA  and  Marcia. 

Lucia,  Sure  'twas  the  clash  of  swords;  my 
troubled  heart 
is  so  cast  down,  and  sunk  amidst  its  sorrows. 
It  throbs  with  fear,  and  aches  at  ev'ry  sound. 
Oh,  Marcia,  should  tby  brothers,  for  my  sake — 
1  die  away  with  horror  at  the  thought! 
Marcia,  See,  Lucia,  see !  here's  blood !  here's 

blood  and  murder! 
Ha!  a  Numidian!  Heav'n  presene  the  prince! 
The  face  lies  mulHed  up  within  the    garment, 
But,  ah!  death  to  my  sisbt!  a  diadem. 
And  royal  robes !  O  gods !  'tis  he,  'tis  he ! 
Juba  lies  dead  before  us! 

Lucia,  Now,   Marcia,   now    call   up   to  tby 

assistance 
Thy  wonted  strength  and  constancy  of  mind  | 
Thou  canst  not  put  it  to  a  greater  trial. 
Marcia,  Lucia,  look  there,   aud   wonder  a1 
my  patience; 
Have  I  not  cause  to  rave,  and   beat  my  breast, 
forend  my  heart  with  grief,  and  run  distracted? 
Lucia,  vVhat  can  1   think,  or   say,   to    give 

thee  comfort? 
Marcia,  Talk  not  of  comfort ;  'tis  for  ligbtei 

ills: 
Behold  a  sight  that  strikes  all  comfort  dead. 


Enter  Juba,   unperceived, 

I  will  indulge  my  sorrows,  and  give  way 
To  all  the  pangs  and  fury  of  despair; 
That  man,  that  best  of  men  deserr*d  it  frogxme. 
Juba,  What  do  I  hear?   and  was  the  falsi 

Sempronius 
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IhA  S>r«t  of  men?  Ob,  had  I  faU'n   like  bim, 
VbJ  could   have   been   tbui    mournM,   1  had 

been  bappy.  \Aside, 

ilarcifu  ^s   not  in  fate  to  rase  my  torturM 

breasL 
i)k,  be  was  all   made  up  of  love  and  charms! 
Whjtevrr  maid   could  xrisb,  or  man    admire: 
IMi^t  of  c%^r\  eye :  when  be  appearM, 
\  secret  pleasure    gladdened  all  uat  saw  bim. 
iJb.  JuLa,  Juba  ! 
Jtt6a.  \Vbat  means  that  Toice?  Did  she  not 

call  on  Juba?  [Aside, 

Marciu.  IIe*s    dead,   and    never  knew   how 

much  1  Iot\1  him; 
Lnria,  -wiio  kno^vs  but  bis  poor,  bleeding  heart, 
\Bidst  its  agonies,  remembered  Marcia, 
.•ad  the  lasl  -words  be  utter*d  calKd  me  cruel! 
vUs!  be  kne^r  not,  baplcss  youth,  he  knew' not 
Marcia''s  whole  M>ul  was  full  of  love  and  Juba ! 

Juba.  Wbere  am  I?  Do  I  live?  or  am  indeed 
\\  '.latMaroa  ibiaks?  All  is  Elysium  round  me! 

\_Astde. 
Marcia.  Te  dear  remains  of  the  most  loy*d 

of  men, 
Nor  BodestT  nor  virtue  here  forbid 
A  last  embrace,  w^bile  thus — 
Jm6a.  5ce,  ^farcia,   see, 

[  Throwing  himself  before  her. 
The  happy  Juba  lives!  he  lives  to  catch 
TliJt  dear  embrace,  and  to  return  it  too 
Wilfa  mutual  warmth  and  eagerness   of  love. 

Martia,  With  pleasure  aud  amaze   I  stand 

transported ! 
If  tbou  art  Juba,  who  lies  there? 

JubtMm  \  wretch, 
Di^»nisM  like  Juba  on  a  curs*d  design. 
i    iitiuld   ^^i^\  b<-af 

i  o  Iva\4*  ihcr  ID  the  neighbourhood  of  death, 

i«ut  tirvt.  in  all  the  haste  of  love,  to  find  thee; 

I    i'<arid  tfjee  wrfping,  and  confess   this    once, 

.r.'i  rapt  with  joy,  to  sec  my  Marcia^s  tears. 


That  still  broke  foremost   through  the  crowd 

of  patriots, 
As  with  a  hurricane  of  xeal  transported, 
Aud  virtuous  ev'n  to  madness — 
Cato,  Trust  me,  ''Lucius, 


The  daylight  and  the  sun  grow  painful  to  me. 


what   meant 


M' 


if  t  it:. 


r^e  been  surprisM  in  an  unguarded 
hour, 
Get  must  not  now  go  back;  the  love,  that  lav 
:  'aif-  «ini>tbrr*d  in  my  breast,  has  broke  through  all 
\:>  '.-  jk  r»-\train1s,  and  burns  in  its  full  lustre. 
I   cannot,  ii  1  would,  conceal  it  from  thee. 

Jub<i.  .M V  jo} ,  my  best  bclov*d,  my  only  wish! 
Wot-  shah  )  >peak  tlie  transpoit  of  my    soul? 

3iurti'a.  Lucia,  tiiy  arm.  Lead  to  my  apart- 
ment. 
«lf.,  prince?  I  blush  to  think  what  I  have  said, 
Bat  fjle  has  wrested  the  confession  from  me; 
t»o  oc,  and  prosper  in  the  paths  of  honour. 
tLT  riftoe  will  fxcuse  my  passion  for  thee, 
.Vn^  make  the  gods  propitious  to  our   love. 

[h\xeuni  Marcia  and  Lucia. 
Juba.  I  am  so  blest,  I  fear  His  all  a  dream. 
KortBoe,  tboii  now  ha.st  made  amends  for  all 
Ti  V  pa^t  unkindnes^:  I  absolve  my  stars. 
^\  luit  tbougb  Numidia  add  her  conquered  towns 
.\ad  proirinces  to  swell  the  viclor*s  triumph, 

Juba  will  never  at  his  fate  repine:  -  .,        »  . 

trt  Caesar  have  the  world,  if  Marcia^s    mine.  Falsehood  and  fraud  shoot  up  in  ev*ry  soil, 

[AViV.'The  product  of  all  climes— Home  has  its  Caesars. 
Juba,  Tis  genVous  thus  to  comfort  the  dis- 


Enter  Fortius. 

But  see   where   Fortius   comes 

this  haste? 
Why  are  thy  looks  thus  changM? 

Por,  My  heart  is  griev'd: 
I  bring  such  news  as  will  afllict  my  father. 

Cato.  Has  Caesar  shed. more  Roman  blood? 

Por,  Not  so. 
The  traitor  Syphax,  as  within  the  squ^ire 
He  excrcisM  his  troops,  the  signal  giv^n. 
Flew  off  at  once  with  his  Numidian  horse 
To  the   south   gate,   where   Marcus  holds  the 

watch ; 
I  saw,  and  calPd  to  stop  him,  but  io  vain: 
He  tossed  his  arm  aloA,  and  proudly  told  me^ 
He  would  not  stay  and  perish  like  Sempronius. 

Cato.  Perfidious  man!  But   haste,   my  son» 

and  see 
Thy  brother  Marcus  acts  a  Roman*s  part. 

[E,vit  Fortius. 
ard  upon  me : 
Justice  gives  way  to  force  :  the  conquer  d  world 
Is  Caesar*s!  Cato  has  no  business  in  it. 
Luc,  While  pnde,  oppression,  and  injustice 

reign, 
The  world  will  still  demand  her  Cato's  presence. 
In  pity  to  mankind  submit  to  Caesar, 
And  reconcile  thy  mighty  soul  to  life. 

Cato.  Would  Lucius  Lave  me  live  to  swell 

the  number 
Of  Caesar's  slaves,  or  by  a  base  submission 
Giv(>  up  the  cause  of  Home,  and  own  a  tyr^pt? 
Luc.  The  victor  never  will  impose  on  Cato 
I  ngenVous  terms.     His  enemies  confess 
The  virtues  of  humanity  are  Caesar's. 

Cato.  Curse  on  bis  virtues!   they've  undone 

bis  country. 
Such  popular  humanity  is  treason — 
But  see  young  Juba;  the  good  youth  appears, 
Full  of  the  guilt  of  his  perfidious  subjects ! 
Luc,  Alas,   poor    prince!    his   fate    deservet 

compassion. 

Enter  Juba. 

Juba,  I  blush,  and  am  confounded  to  appear 
Before  thy  presence,  Cato. 
Cato,  What's  thy  crime  ? 
Juba,  I'm  a  Numidian. 
C€Uo,  And  a  brave  one   too.     Thou    hast   a 

Roman  soul. 
Juba,  Hast     thou     not    heard    of  my    false 

countrymen? 
Cato.  Alas,  young  prince! 


NiEM  II. — Before  the  Palace.     A  March 
at  a  Distance. 

Etiter  Cato  and  Lucius. 

Luc.  I  sUnd    astonisb*d !     What,   the   bold 
Sempronius, 


tress'd. 
Cato,  'Tis  just  to  give    applause    where  His 

deserv'd : 
Thy  virtue,  prince,  has  stood  the  test  of  fortune, 
Like  purest  gold,  that,  tortured  in  the  furnace. 


CATO.' 

aU 


U 

Comet  out  more  bright,  and  brings   forth 

its  weight. 

Enter  Fortius. 

Por,  Misfortune    on    misfortune!   grief  on 

grief! 
Mj  brother  Marcus —  , 

Cato.  Ha!  what  has  he  done? 
Has  he  forsook  his  post?  Has  he  giv^n  way? 
Did  he  look  tamely  on,  and  let  them  pass? 

Por,  Scarce  had  I  leA  my  father,  but  I  met 

him 
Borne  on  the  shields  of  his  surviving  soldiers, 
Breathless   and   pale,  and    coverM    o*er    with 

wounds. 
Long,  at  the  head  of  his  few  faithful  friends, 
He  stood  the  shock  of  a  whole  host  of  foes, 
Till,  obstinately  brave,  and  bent  on  dea^. 
Oppressed  with  multitudes,  he  greatly  fell. 

Cato.    Vm  satisiy'd. 

Por,  Nor  did  he  fall,  before 
His  sword  had  pierc*d  through  the  false  heart 

of  Syphax. 
Yonder  he  lies.    I  saw  the  hoary  traitor 
Grin  in  the  pangs  of  death,  and  bite  the  ground. 

Caio.  Thanks  to  the  gods,  my  boy  has  done 

his  duty. 
— Fortius,  when  I  am  dead,  be  sure  you  place 
His  urn  near  mine. 

Por.  Long  may  they  keep  asunder! 

Luc,  Oh,  Cato,   arm  thy   soul  with   all  its 

patience ; 
See  where  the  corpse  of  thy  dead  son  approaches! 
The  ritizons  and  senators,  alarmM, 
Have  gatherM  round  it,  and  attend  it  weeping. 

Dead  March,    Cato  meeis  tfie  Corffse.  Lu- 
cius, SeniUors,  Guards,  etc,  attending. 

Cato.  Welcome,   my   son!     Here   lay  him 

dovm,  my  £riends, 
Full  in  my  sight,  that  I  may  view  at  leisure 
The  bloody    corse,  and   count   those  glorious 

wounds. 
— How  beautiful  is  death,  when  earned  by  virtue! 
Who  would  not  be  that  youth  ?  What  pity  is  it 
That  we  can  die  but  onceto  jerve  our  country! 
— >Vhy  sits  this  sadness  on  your  brows,   my 

friends  ? 
I  should  have  blushM  if  Cato^s  house  had  stood 
Secure,  and  (lourish*d  in  a  civil  war. 
Fortius,  behold  thy  brother,  and  remember 
Thy  life  is  not  thy  own  when  Home  demands  it. 
Vvhen  Rome  demands;  but  Rome  is  now  no 

more. 
Oh,  libertv!  oh,  virtue!  oh,  ray  country! 
Juba.  Behold  that  upright  man!   Rome  fills 

his  eyes 
With  tears,  that  flowM  not  oVr  his  own  dear 

sou.  [Aside. 

Caio.  Whatever  the  Roman  virtue  has  subduM, 

The  sun*s  whole  course,  the  day  and  year,  are 

Caesar*s : 
For  biro  the  self-devoted' Decii  died, 
The  Fabii  fell,  and  the  great  Scipioa  conquer*d : 
\Wn  Pompey  fought  for  Caesar.  04,  my  friends, 
How  is  the  toil  of  fate,  the  work  of  ages. 
The  Roman  empire,  fall*ri !  Oh,  CQrsM  ambition ! 
FalPn  into  Caesar^s  hands !  Our  mat  forefathers 
|iad  left  him  nought  to  conquer  Ml  his  country. 
Juba.  W^hile  Cato  lives,  Caesar  will  blush 

to  see 
Mankind  enslaved,  and  be  ashamM   of  empire. 


[Act  V. 


Cato,    Caesar  ashamM!    Has   he   not  seen 

Fharsalia ! 

Luc,  nris  time  thou  save  thyself  and  us. 

Cato.  Lose  not  a  thought  on   me;    Tm   out 

of  danger: 
Heav*n  will  not  leave  me  in  the  victor*s  band. 
Caesar  shall  never  say,  he  conqucrM  Cato. 
But  oh,  my  friends !  your  safety  fills  my  heart 
With    anxious    thoughts;   a   thousand  secret 

terrors 
Rise  in  my  soul.     How  shall  I  save  my  friends  ? 
Tis  now, *0  Caesar,  1  begin  to  fear  thee! 

Luc.  Oaesar  has  mercy,  if  we  ask  it  of  htm. 

Cato,  Then  ask  it,  I  conjure  you;  let  him 

know 
Wliate^er  was  done  against  him,  Cato  did  it. 
Add,  if  you  please,  that  I  request  it  of  him— « 
That  I  myself,  with  tears,  request  it  of  him — 
The  virtue  of  my  friends  may  pass  unpunished. 
Juba,  my  heart  is  troubled  for  thy  sake. 
Should  1  advise  thee  to  regain  Numidia, 
Or  seek  the  conqueror? — 

Juba,  If  1  forsake  thee 
W^hilst  I  have  life,  may  heav*n  abandon  Juba ! 

Cato,  Thy  virtues,  prince,  if  I  foresee  aright, 
\Yill   one   day   make   thee    great;    at    Rome, 

hereafter, 
Twill  be  no  crime  to  have  been  Cato^s  friend.  * 
Fortius,  draw  near:  my  son,  thou  ofl  hast  seen 
Thy  sire  engaged  in  a  corrupted  state. 
Wrestling  witn   vice   and  faction:    now  thou 

seest  me 
Spent,  overpowerM,  despairing  of  success ; 
Let  me  advise  thee  to  retreat  betimes 
To  thy  paternal  seat,  the  Sabine  field ; 
Where  the  great  Censor  toil*d   with  his  own 

hands. 
And  all  our  frugal  ancestors  were  blessM 
In  humble  virtues,  and  a  rural  life; 
There  live  retired,  pray  for  the  peace  of  Rome ; 
Content  thyself  to  be  obscurely  good. 
When  vice  prevails,   and   impious    men  bear 

sway, 
The  post  of  honour  is  a  private  station. 

Por,  I  hope  my  father  does  not  recommend 
A  life  to  Fortius  that  he  scorns  himself. 

Cato.  Farewell,  my  friends!  If  there  be  any 

of  you. 
Who  dare  not  trust  the  victor^s  clementy. 
Know  there  are  ships  preparM,  by  my  command, 
That  shall  convey  you  to  the  wishM-for  port. 
Is  there  aught  else,  my  friends,  I  can  do  for  you? 
The  conqueror  draws  near.  Oifce  more,  farewell  \ 
If  cVr  we  meet  hereafter,  we  shall  meet 
In  happier  climes,  and  on  a  safer  shore. 
Where  Caesar  never  shall  approach  us  more. 

[Pointinff  to  his  dead  Son. 
There  the  brave  youth,  with  love  of  virtue  fir'd. 
Who  greatly  in  his  countr}'*s  cause  expir*d, 
Shall  know   he    conquerM.    The   firm    patriot 

there, 
Who  made  the  welfare  of  mankind  his  care. 
Though  still  by  faction,  vice,  and  fortune  crosi. 
Shall  und  the  {en^rous  labour  was  not  lost 

[jbead  March,     Exeunt  in  /w- 
neral  Procession. 

\CV  V. 

ScBiiE  I. — A  Chamber, 

Cato  solus,  sitting  in  a  thoughtful  Posture  ; 
in  his  Hand,  Plat6*s  Book  on  the  Inunor- 


t] 


CATO. 
dratpn   Sword  on 
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imHty  of  Ae  SouL    A 
Ac  TwMc,  bj  him. 

Coto.  It  masl   be   so — Plato   thou  reason*st 

well  — 
Else  wWoce  tkis  pleasing  bope,  this  fond  desire, 
Tkb  loagiitf  after  immortality? 
Or  wbcncemU  secret  dread,  and  inward  horror. 
Of  £JliB^  iBto  nought?  Why  shrinks  the  soul 
Back  mk  bcnelf^  and  startles   at  destruction  ? 
*Tis  ike  dWioity  that  stirs  -within  us; 
Ttt  heaT*n    itself  that  points  out  an  hereafter, 
And  ioti mates  eternity  to  man. 
Eaenutr!   lko«   pleasing,  dreadful  thought! 
TWow^  wbal  Tariely  of  untried  being, 
TWmigb  wbat  new   scenes   and  changes  must 

we  pass? 
The   wide,   tli«    unbounded  prospect  lies  be* 

fore  me : 
B«t  skadows,  clouds,  and  darkness,  rest  upon  it. 
Mere  will  1  bold.     If  there^s  a  power  above  us 
i.\iid  tkat  there  is,  all  nature  cries  aloud 
Through  all    ber   works),    be  roust  delight  in 

▼irtue; 
KmA  ibal  which  be  delights  in  must  be  happy. 
"'  '         or  where? — this  world  was  made 


r^ 


f' 


for  Caesar: 
of  coniectures  —this  must  end  them. 
\lMMjring  his  Hand  on  his  Stvord, 
doubly  arm*d:    my  death  and  life, 
Mt  bane  and  antidote,  are  both  before  me. 
HCia  IB  a  towicnt  brings  me  to  an  end; 
Bat  tbts  informs  me  I  shall  never  die. 
TW  sonl,  secured  in  ber  existence,  smiles 
At  tke  drawn  dagger,  and  defies  its  point. 
TW  start  shall  ^St  awav,  the  sun  himself 
Orow^  dim  with  age,  and  nature  sink  in  years, 
B«t  tkon  sbalt  flourish  in  immortal  youth, 
I'nkiirt  amidst  the  war  of  elements, 
Tbe  wreck  of  matter,  and  the  crush  of  worlds. 
What  means  this  heaviness  that  hanes  upon  me  ? 
This  letbarg}'  that  creeps  through  all  my  senses  ? 
>aCfire,  oppressed  and  harrassd  out  with  care. 
Sinks  down  to  resL     This  once  Til  favour  her, 
Tkat  my  awakened  soul  may  take  her  flight, 
Renew^*^  in  all  her  strength,  and  fresh  with  life, 
Km  offering  fit  for  heavn.     Let  guilt  or  fear 
Dtstork  man*s  rtrst,  Cato  knows  neither  of  them, 
lodiflrYcst  is  his  choice  to  sleep  or  die. 

Enter  Portius. 

But,  ba!    wbo*s  this?  my  son!    \S\\y  this  in- 
trusion ? 
Were  not  my  orders  that  I  would  be  private? 
WliT  am  I  disobeyed? 

Por,  .\ias,  my  father! 
VVkai    means  this  sword,  this  instrument  of 

death? 
Ln  me  conrey  it  hence. 

Rash  youth,  forbear! 

Ok,  \tt    the   prav*rs,  th*  entreaties  of 

your  fnends, 
lan,    their   common   danger,    wrest  it 

from  you! 
VVoaldst  thou  betray  me?    Wouldst 
ibou  give  me  up 
K  ibve,  a  captive,  into  Caesar*s  hands? 
Retire,  and  learn  obedience  to  a  father, 
Or  kaow,  rouog  man — 

l^r.  lx>ok  not  thus  sternly  on  me; 
lou  know,  rd  rather  die  than  disobey  you. 
Cmi».  Tis  well!  again  Fm  master  of  myself. 
;  QtesMTf  lei  thy  troops  beset  our  gates. 


And  bar  each  avenue ;  thy  gath^rinf  fleets 
OVrspread  the  sea,  and  stop  up  evTy  port; 
Cato  shall  open  to  himself  a  passage. 
And  mock  thy  hopes, — 

Por.  [Kneeling]  Oh,  sir!  forgive  your  son. 
Whose   grief  hangs  heavy  on  him.     Oh,   my 

father! 
How  am  I  sure  it  is  not  the  last  time 
I  e^er  shall  call  you  so?  Be  not  displeased, 
Oh,  be  not  angry  with  me  whilst  I  weep, 
And,  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart,  beseech  vou 
To  quit  the  dreadful  purpose  of  your  soul! 
Cato.  Thou  hast  been  ever  good  and  duti- 
ful. {Entbracing  him. 
Weep  not,  my  son,  all  will  be  well  again; 
The  righteous  gods,   whom  I  have  sought  to 

please, 
Will  succour  Cato,  and  preserve  his  children. 
Por,  Your  words  give  comfort  to  my  droop- 
ing heart 
Cato,   Fortius,  thou  may*st  rely   upon    my 

conduct : 
Thy  father  will  not  act  what  misbecomes  him. 
But  go,  my  son,  and  see  if  aught  be  wanting 
Among  thy  father^  friends ;  see  ihem  crabark^J, 
And  tell  me  if  the  winds  and  seas  befriend  them* 
jMy  soul  is  quite  weighM   down    with   care, 

and  asks 
The  soft  refreshment  of  a  moment*s  sleep. 
Por,  My  thouehts  are  more   at  case,    my 

neart  revives —     \ExitCattt. 

Enter  M ARCIA. 

Oh,  Marcia !  Oh,  my  sister,  still  there's  hope 
Our  father  will  not  cast  away  a  life 
So  needful  to  us  all,  and  to  bis  country. 
He  is  retirM  to  rest,  and  seems  to  cherish 
Thoughts    full    of  peace. —He   has   dispatched 

me  hence 
With  orders   that  bespeak  a  mind  composed, 
And  studious  for  tbe  safety  of  bis  friends. 
Marcia,  take  care  that  none  disturb  his  slum- 
bers. [Exit. 
Mewcia,  Oh,  ye  immortal  powers,  that  guard 

the  just, 
Watch  round  bis  couch  and  soften  his  repose, 
Banish  his  sorrows,  and  becalm  his  soul 
With  easy  dreams;  remember  all  his  virtues, 
And  show  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care ! 

Enter  Lucia. 

Lucia,  Wbere  is  your  father,  Marcia,  where 

is  Cato? 

Marcia,   Lucia,    speak    low,    he    is   retirM 

to  rest. 
Lucia,  I  feel  a  gentle  dawning  hope 
Rise  in  my  soul— We  shall  be  happy  still. 

Lucia,  Alas,  I  tremble  when  Ithinlcon  Cato! 
In  every  view,  in  every  thought  1  tremble! 
Calo  is  stern  and  awful  as  a  god; 
He  knows  not  how  to  wink  at  human  frailtv^ 
Or  pardon  weakness,  that  he  never  felt 

marcia.  Though  stem  and  awful  to  the  foes 

of  Rome, 
He  is  all  goodness,  Lucia,  always  mild; 
Compassionate  and  gentle  to  his  friends; 
FilPd  with  domestic  tenderness,  the  best, 
Tbe  kindest  father;  I  have  ever  found  him 
£as)'  and  good,  and  bounteous  to  my  wisbo. 

llucia,     ris  his  consent  alone  can  make  us 

blest 
But  who  knows  Cato*s  thoughts? 
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[Act  V. 


Who    knows    bow   yet   lie   may    dispose 

Fortius, 
Or  how  be  has  detcrminM  df  thyself? 

Marcia,  Let  hira  but  live,    commit  the  rest 

to  hcav*n. 


Enter  Lucius. 

Luc.  Sweet  are  the    slumbers   of  the    vir- 
tuous man ! 
Ohy  Marcia,  I  have  seen  thy  godlike  father; 
^ome  power  invisible  supports  his  soul, 
And  bears  it  up  in  all  its  wonted  greatness. 
A  kind,  refreshmg  sleep  is  falPn  upon  him: 
I  saw  him  stretchM  at  ease;  his  fancy  lost 
In  pleasing  dreams;  as  I  drew  near  his  couch, 
He  sjiiiPd,    and  cried,    Caesar,    thou   canst  not 

hurt  me. 

Marcia,   Ilis   mind  still  labours   with  some 

dreadful  thought. 

Enter  Juba. 

Juba,   Lucius,    the    horsemen    are    returnM 

from  viewing 
The  number,  strength,  and  posture  of  our  foes. 
Who  now  encamp  within  a  short  bourns  march ; 
On  the  high  point  of  yon  bright  western  tower 
We  ken  them  from  afar;  the  setting  sun 
Plays   on   their  shining   arms    and    burnished 

helmets. 
And  covers  all  the  field  with  gleams  of  Hre. 
hue,  Marcia,  *tis  time  we  should  awake  thy 

father. 
Caesar  is  still  disposed  to  give  us  terms. 
And  waits  at  distance  till  he  hears  from  Cato. 

Enter  Fortius. 

Fortius,  thy  looks  speak  somewhat  of  impor- 
tance. 

What  tidings  dost  thou  bring?  Methinks  I  see 

l^nusual  gladness  sparkle  in  thy  eyes. 
Por,  As  I  was  hasting  to  the  port,  where  now 

My  fathers  friends,  impatient  for  a  passage, 

Accuse  the  lingering  winds,  a  sail  arriv'd 

From  Pompey^  son,  who,  through  the  realms 

of  Spain, 

Calls  out  for  vengeance  on   bis  father's  death. 

And  rouses  the  whole  nation  up  to  arms. 

Were   Cato  at  their  head,    once  more  might 

Rome 

Assert  her  rights,   and  claim  her  liberty. 

\A  groan  is  heard. 

But,   hark!    what   means    that    groan?  —  Oh, 

give  me  way, 

And   let   me   fly    into   my  father's  presence! 

\ExiL 
Luc.  Cato,    amidst   his  slumbers,   thinks  on 

Rome, 

And,  in  the  wild  disorder  of  his  soul, 

Mourns    9*er   his    countr}\ — Ha!     a    second 

groan — 

Heav'n  guard  us  all! 

Mar,  Alas,  'tis  not  the  voice 

Of  one  who  sleeps ;  'lis  agonising  pain — 

Tis  death  is  in  tnat  sound — 

Re-enter  Fortius. 
Por.  Ob,  sight  of  woe ! 


of  Oh,  Marcia,   what  we  fear'd  is  come  to  pass! 
Cato  has  falhi  upon  his  sword — 

Zc/6*.  Oh,  Fortius, 
Hide  all  the  horrors  of  the  mournful  talc. 
And  let  us  guess  the  rest. 
Por,  I've  rais'd  him  up. 
And  plac'd  him  in  his  chair;  where,  pale  and 

faint. 
He   gasps    for  breath,    and   as   his    life   flowf 

from  b\m. 
Demands   to    see   his   friends.      His    servants, 

weeping, 
Obsequious  to  his  order,  bear  him  hither  !-*- 
Mar.  Ob,  beav'n !  assist  me  in  this  dreadful 

hour. 
To  pay  the  last  sad  duties  to  my  father! 


Cato  brought  on  in  a  Chair, 

Juba.  These  are  thy  triumphs,   thy  exploits, 

O  Caesar! 
Luc.  Now  is  Rome  fall'n  indeed! 
Cato,  Here  set  me  down — 


ForU 


,    come  near  me — Arc  my  friends  em- 
bark'd? 

Can  any  thing  be  thought  of  for  their  service? 
Whilst  I  yet  live,  let  me  not  live  in  vain — 
Oh,    Lucius,    art  thou    here? — Thou   art    too 

food — 
ship  live  between  our  chil- 
dren— 
Make  Fortius  happy  in  thy  daughter  Lucia. 
Marcia,  my  daughter — 

Oh,  bend  rae  forward ! — Juba  loves  thee,  Marcia. 
A  senator  of  Rome,  while  Rome  surviv'd, 
Would   not  have   matcli'd  his   daughter  with 

a  king — 
But  Caesar's  arms  have  thrown  down  all  dis- 
tinction— 
I'm  sick  to  death — >Oh,   when  shall  I  get  Ivose 
From  this   vain  world,   tli'  abode  of  guilt  and 

sorrow ! 
And  yet,  methinks,   a  beam  of  light  breaks  in 
On  my  departing  soul.     Alas,  I  tear 
I've  been   too   hasty!  —  Oh,   ye   powei-s,    that 

search 
The    heart    of   man,     and    weigh    his    inmoft 

thoughts, 
If  I  have  done  amiss,  iinpute  it  not — 
The  best  may  err,    but  "you  arc  good,    and — 

Oh!-  IJOies. 

Por.  There  fled  the  greatest  soul  that  ever 

warm'd 
A  Roman  breast:- Oh,  Cato!  oh,  my  friend! 
Thy  will  shall  be  religiously  observed. 
But  let  us  bear  this  awful  corpse  to  Caesar, 
And  lay  it  in  his  sight,  that  it  may  stand, 
A  fence  belwixt  us  and  the  victor's  wrath: 
Cato,  though  dead,  shall  still  protect  his  friends. 

From   hence,    let  fierce   contending  nations 

know. 
What  dire  effects  from  civil  discord  flow: 
'Tis  this  that  shakes  our  country  with  alarms^ 
And  gives   up  Rome  a  prey  to  Roman  arms; 
Produces  fraud,  and  cruelty,  and  strife. 
And  robs  the   guilty  world  of  Cato's  life. 

[Exeuni, 


XctL  Sce9ik1.] 


i: 


CONGREVE. 


WtX-LTAS    Coi 


MWTm,    d«Mc«ded  from   the   CongreTrs  in  Staffordsliire,    who   trace   their    ancestry    ai  far  hack  at 
first    —'w  tk«  light  at  Bardia,  near  Lerdi,    Yorkshire,    i67<.      He  was  cdacatvd  first  at  Kilkenny; 
r^^M  —mX  %m  0x9  imiTeraity  in  Dublin*  under  the  direclinn  of  Dr.  Asha.     His  father,   vrhn  was  only  a  younger 
and  proTsdcd  for  ia  lh«  amy  by  a  commission    on   the  Irish  csUblithment,     had  been  comprlled  to  uudcitako 
a  T«sr»*y  thitkar   ia    conacqiiCBce  of  hia  eommaad,    being  desirous  his  study  should  be  directed  l»  profit  as  well  as  im- 
V^nr^at,     acst  liiiB  o^cr  to  Kngland,     and    placed    him    at  the  age  of  16    as  student  in  Iho  Temple.      Here    he  .  lired 
wm  Mns^ral  vcara*    bat  vrith  very  little  attention  to  statutes  or  reports.      His  disposition    to    become  an  author  appeared 
WT  a^ly  (  lafc—na  aaja*  "AflVtng  all  the  cfforta  of  early  genius,  which  literary  liistory  records,  1  daabt  whether  any 
mm  casa  lk«  paadarcd  that  more  aurpasses  the  common  limits  of  nature  than  the  plays  of  Congrere."     Mis  first  dramafUc 
Oid  Mmtchtlor,    acted  ia  i6g5«     This  piece  introduced  htm  to  Lord  Halifax,  the  Maecenas  of  the  ag%, 
deaaroao  af  raiaiag  *o  promising  a  genius  aboye  the  necessity  of  too  hasty  productions,  made  him  one  of  the  corn- 
far    liccBCtajg  liackaey-<oaches.  He  soon  after  bestowed  upon  him  a  place  in  the  Pipe-office,  with  one  in  the 
X  Sao  poaads  a  year.  1694  Coagrvre  prodnced  Tht  Double  Dtaltr,    The  next  year,  when  JHelterlon  opened  the 
in  lMcola'»-Iaa  Pi''lda,   ko  gav.e  him  his  comedy  of  Love  for  Lot'e.      The    Biographia  Dramatica   says, 
^wt  witb   a«  asach  succcaa,    that   tkcy  immediately    olTercd  the    author   a  share   in  the  profits   of  the  house,    on 
•f  Waa  faraiahiag  thea  with  oa«  play  yearly.     This  offer  he  accepted:    but  whether  through  indolence  or  that 
whi<h  b«  looked  on  aa  necessary  to  hia  works,    his    Jtfoar/if'n^    Bride    did   nut    come    out  till  1697,    nur  hii 
IFisrv  •f  tka  f^*rid  till  two  ycara  after  that."      He    had    been    iorolyed  in  a  long  contest  with    Jeremy  Cullier,    a  fn- 
rw*  aad  laaplacablc  noa-ioror,  who  published  A  Short  F'itH'  of  the  Immorality  and  Prefanentas  of  the  Engtiah   Stage, 
in  whack  W  kai  yr*rj  —rerely  attacked  some  of  Congreve's  pieces:     this,    added    to    the    ill    success    his     /F'ajr    of  the 
SF'trii,  tkoagk  na  exceeding  good  comedy,  met  with,   completed  his  disj^ust;    and  he  mflle  a  resolution  of  never  i|pre 
lavlkaaiagc.  Johmaonaaya,  "At  last  comedy  grew  more  modest,  and  Collier  lived  to  see  the  reward  of  his  labour  in  the 
t«a  of  ike  theatre."  Ia  17X4,  Congrere  was  appointed  Commissioner  of  Wine  Tjicences,  and  17.  Dec.  same  year  was  no- 
tr.cd  Secretary  of  Jaaieica,  making  altogether  a  yearly  income  of  laoo  pounds.  Johnson  says,    "His  honours  were  yet  fur 
ir  Aaa  kaprofita.  £Tery  writer  mentioned  him  with  respect;  and,  among  other  testimonies  to  his  merit,  Steele  made 
hsM  tke  pctroa  ef  hia    Miacellany,     and  Pope  inscribed  to  him  his  Translation  of  the  Iliad.     But  he  treated  the  Musca 
waa  iaraitode  ;    for,  having  long  eonvcraed  familiarly  with  the  great,    he  wished  to  be  considered    rather  as  a  man  of 
fi^kiaa  ckaa  c(  wil  ;    and,  when  he  received  a  visit  from  Voltaire,    disgusted  him  by  the  despicable  foppery  of  desiring 
•a  ha  ^i«B«dvT«-l  aot  aa  •■  author  knt  a  gentleman;  to     which  the  Frenchman  replied,    'If  he  had  been  only  a  gentle- 
■■■,    h«  i^awrd  act  have  come  to  visit  him. '  "       He  died    at    his    house  in  Surrey-  Street,     in  tlie  Strand,    January  tg, 
S'llP.      1»cr     liaila     >*ill    nut    allow    us  to  give  Johnson's  account  of  this  aiilh»r;     hut  cvrr^'  one   agrees   in     considering 
kaa  aafr»*m^\j  catinrnl  ia  hia  Theatrical  pieces ;     at  the  same  time,    when  ho  (juitted  lhi«  tract,    he  evidently  failed; 
^■L  altkwih  kia  Miaccllaneona  Pocma  will   ever  maintain  a  respectable  place  in  Urilisli  literature,    hia  ciown  was  ton 
t\0^'.lj  wrcxLuad  for   Ikcae  to  add  one  leaf  to  his  poetical  fame. 


THE  MOURNING  BRIDE, 

at  Liacela V>lBn  Fields.    1697.      This  is  the  only  Tragedy    our  author  ever  wrote ,    and  it  met  with  more 

aacccoa  ikaa  say  of  ha  other  piecea.     Although   Dr.  Johnson    accuses   it    of    bombast   and   wa>il   of  real    nature;   nol- 

T-nkrtar-'rt  Dtkd'm  saya,  that  it  ia  overcharged  witli  imagery,  as  his    comedies  are  with  point,    and    if   we  try  to  con- 

ccr««  :t,    (t  i^i  w-ln  aa  aching  imagination,  that    may    raise    astonishment,     but  must  destroy    pleasure;     it  is  to  be  con- 

avjc-rvd  \hm.   "  iht  poet^  eye  in  a  fine  phrcnzy  rolling,"   in  embodying  "airy  nothing,"  raises  his  mind  so  high  above 

\\»    t^:B4«   A  L-is  aorld  in   his  look    "from  earth  to  henvcn,"    that  Wa  concepliuns  appear  too  bold  fur  a  cool,  crilicia- 

i*  j:   (CI.  «i.fv      tt  Ti  certain,    that  the  language  nf  passion,     in  real  lite,    is  bolatcroui    and  elev.iled  ;    and,    in    persons  of  a 

t  prLa.t.1   •  aar.  bjv  go  a  step  farther  than   what  in  iodIit  momeuts  would  appear  simple  nature  ;  and  Dr.  Johnson's  criti* 

tm^  i*  rvviect.v  uF.prcpsred,  for  he  says   himself,    he  had  not  read  Congrevc't  plays  for  mnciy  years.      Could  the  groat 

tya.»    ^r»r    .^rcs    raised    by    the    same    feelings    that    actuated    rungrcyo   \n  cooipofting  his  trjgrdy,    it    is  very  sure,  be 

v«..<i   ■  -t  iirrc  pr-^nnuarcd  so  severe  a  sentence.     We  have  not  ihi*  smalle»t  pret«.'n»ion  to  call  in  (lucstion  the  opinions 

•  '  ••    i-*»*   «  asD   aa  Johnson  on  this  play;  knowing  his  attenlion  xvni  rnlirely  diicdcd  in  chasten  the  taste  of  the  age  | 

'p:::   v    ■:  -   thjrA   (it   arc  can  judge  by  our  own    reelings),  that  he  must  have  fcit  a  serrrt  dnlight  himself  in  reading  this 

ucf  -     ar  4   ti-rc   w«   do  not  overstep  the  bounds  of  modesty  in  drclnring  llic  story  to  be  cxircinely  pleasing,  affecting, 

»=  i   ^el".   :;.i:*the  langnage,  although  extremely  elevated,    may    be  allowed  to  be  this  iide  of  bombast,    expressing  the 

x;s*  prrr  a;>s  ia   aa  tnapassioned  manner;     but  We  believe  not  beyond  the  limits  of    poetiral  natuie;    and  will    content 

,^<-K.i.«    tciui  semetimes  being  aatonnhed  fur  pleuaure.     Dr.  Juhiison    declares,    th.1l,     "  If  he  were    to  select  from  the 

m'lle  piavs    <-f  Kr.^iish  poetry  the  most  poriiral   paregr.nph,     he  knows   not   what   he    could  prefer  to  an  exrlamation  in 

•   j»  *T9tt4r    (">•■,    all  ia  hush'd,    and  still  as    death — 'tis    dreadful  !   '    to:     "Thy     voice — my    own    aifrighls    me  with 

•j   r« -.  ■-*•'")     Joknson  ronliwies,     "He  who  reads  these  lines   rnjoys  for  a  moment  the  powers    of  a    poet;    he    feels 

«    ••    :t    rrarabcrs    to  have  i^lt  before;     but    he  feels    it  with  (Treat  increase  of  sensibility ;    he    recognises    a   familiar 

jr^^r,  fc^i  9c«vs  ii  again  amplLfied  and  expanded,  embellisht-d  with  beauty,  and  enlarged  with  majesty". 


■  A^TEI. 
<:0%SALEZ. 

•j\RCIA. 


PEREZ. 

ALONZO. 

OSUYN. 


DRAM.XTIS  PERSON/VE. 

HELI. 

SELIM. 

ALGERIA. 

Scene — Granada. 


ZARA. 
LEONORA. 

Attendants,  Guards,  elc. 


ACT   I. 
.Scene  I. — A  Room  of  State. 
Tkr    Curiain    rising  slowlr  to  soft  Music, 
disco*. rrs  Almeria  in  mournings   Leono- 
ra  aeaiting.      Almeria    rises   and    comes 
ft^nMrard. 

Aim,  .Music  bas  (Jiarms  to  500th   a   savage 

breast, 
T(>  w6en  ro^ks  or  hcnd  a  knotted  oak. 
r^^  rrad  tbat  tbiogs  iaanimate  have  movM, 
Audi,  u  with  inring  souls,  have  been  informM, 
Br  lu^'c  cumbers  and  persuasive  sound. 
What  then  am  I  ?  Am  I  more  senseless  grown 


Than  trees  or  flint?   O,  force  of  constant  woe! 
Tis  not  in  harmony  to  calm  my  criefs. 
Anselmo  sleeps,  and  is  at  peace ;  last  night 
The  silent  lomb  rcceivM  the  good  old  king; 
He  and  his  sorrows  now  are  safely  lodgM 
Within  its  cold,  but  hospitable  bosom. 
Why  am  not  I  at  peace  ? 

Leon.  Dear  madam,  cease, 
Or  moderate  your  grief;   there  is  no  cause 

Alrn,  No  cause!  Peace,  peace!  there  is  cter 

nal  cau.se, 
AntI  misery  eternal  will  succeed. 
Thou  canst  not  tell— thou  hast  indeed  no  causr, 
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THE  MOURNING  BRIDE. 


Lam,  BelieTC  me,  madam,  I  lament  Anselmo, 
And  always  did  compassionate  his  fortune: 
Have  often  wept,  to  see  how  cruelly 
Your  father  kept  in  chains  his  fellow  kin^: 
And  oA  at  night,  when  all  haTe  heen  retired, 
Have  sloPn  from  bed,  and  to  his  prison  crept, 
Where,  while  his  gaolor  shept,   1  through  the 

grate 
Have  softly  whisperM,  and  inquirM  his  health. 
Sent  in  my  sighs  and  prayVs  for  his  deli Vrance ; 
For  sighs  and  prayers  were  all  that  I  could  offer. 

Atm,  Indeed   tnou   hast  a   soft  and   gentle 

nature, 
That  thus  pould  melt  to  see  a  stranger^  wrongs. 
O,  Leonora,  hadst  thou  known  AnselraO, 
How   would  thy   heart   have  bled   to   see   his 

sufTrings ! 
Thou  hadst  no  cause  but  general  compassion. 

Leon,  Love  of  my  royal  mistress  gave  me 

cause, 
My  love  of  you  begot  my  grief  for  him; 
For  I  had  heard  that  when  the  chance  of  war 
Had  blessM  AnseImo*s  arms  with  victory, 
And  the  rich  spoil  of  all  the  field,  and  you, 
The  glory  of  tJ 
Of  his  success, 


,—     — ,  J  '  / 

whole,  were  made  the  prey 


He  did  endear  himself  to  your  affection. 
By  all  the  worthy  and  indulgent  ways 
His  most  industrious  goodness  could  invent; 
Proposing,  by  a  match  between  Alphonso, 
His  son,  the  brave  Valencian  prince,  and  you, 
To  end  the  long  dissension,  and  unite 
The  jarrinff  crowns. 

Ahru  Vvhy  was  I  carried  to  Anselmo*s  court? 

^r  there, 'why  was  1  us]^  so  tenderly? 

Vhy  not  ill  treated,  like  an  enemy  f 


[Aeil 

Who  knew  our  flight,  we  closely  were  parsii^ 
And  almost  taken;  when  a  sudden  storm 
Drove  us,  and  those  that  followed,  on  tbe  ooai 
Of  Afric;  There  our  vessel  struck  the  sboM 
And,  bulging  *gainst  a  rock  was  dashM  in  piedl 
But  heav%  sparM   me  for  yet  much  more  al 

fliction ! 
Conducti,ng  them  who  followM  us,  to  sbun 
The  shoal,  and  save  me  floating  on  the  w^%cs 
While  the    good     queen   and    my    Alf^^|M« 
perish*a. 
Leon,   Alas!    Were  you   then  bedded  ^M 


our  haadh 


Alphonso  ? 
Ainu  That  day,   that  fatal   day, 

were  joined. 
For  when  my  lord  beheld    the  ship  purtaia^ 
And  saw  her  rate  so  far  exceeding  ours. 
He  came  to  me,  and  begg*d   me  by  my  lon^ 
I  would  consent  the  priest  should  make  us  € 
That  whether  death  or  victory  ensued* 
I  might  be  his,*  beyond  the  powV  of  ale : 
The  queen  too  did  assist  bis  suit — •!  granlal| 
And  in  one  day  was  wedded,   and  a  widew. 
Leon,  Indeed,  Uwas  mournful —  ^ 

Aim,  'Twas — as  I  have  told  thee —       ^ 
For  which  I  mourn,  and  will  lor  ever  mounii 
Nor  will  I  change  these  black  and  dUmal  rokei^ 
Or  ever  dry  these  swoln  and  wat*ry  eyes; 
Or  ever  taste  content,  or  peace  of  heart, 
W^hile   I   have   life  and    thought  of  my  Al- 
phonso. [Loud  dkmmU 
Leon,  Hark! 
The  distant  shouts  proclaim   your  fatberVln- 

umph.  [Shottis  tu  a  disimniem 
O  cease  for  heav*n*s  sake,  assuage  a  little 
Why  not  ill  treated,  like  an  enemy  ?  This  torrent  of  your  grief;  for  much  I  iear 

For  so  my  father  would  have  usM  his  child,     ^will  urge  his  wrath,  to  see  you  drownM  m 
O,  Alpbonso,  Alphonso! 

Devourinjg  seas  have  washM  thee  from  my  sight, 
No  time  shall  rase  thee  from  my  memory; 
No,  I  will  live  to  be  thy  monument: 
The  cruel  ocean  is  no  more  thy  tomb; 


But  in  my  heart  thou  art  interred;  there,  there, 

Thy  dear  resemblance  is  for  ever  fix*d; 

My  love,  my  lord,  my  husband  still,  though  lost ! 

Leon,  Husband!   O,  beat^ns! 

Aim,  Alas!  What  have  I  said? 
My  grief  has  hurryM    me  beyond  all  thought 
I  would  have  kept  that  secret;  though  1  know 
Thy  love   and   faith   to   me  deserve  all  confi- 
dence. 

Leon,  Witness  these  tears — 
The  memory  of  that  brave  prince  stands  fair 
In  all  report — 

And  I  have  heard  imperfectly  his  loss; 
But  fearful  to  renew  your  troubles  past, 
1  neter  did  presume  to  ask  the  story. 

Ainu   If  tor  my   swelling  heart  I  can,   Fll 

tell  thee. 
I  was  a  welcome  captive  in  Valencia, 
£v*n  on  the  day  when  Manuel,  my  father, 
Led  on  his  conquVing  troops,  high  as  the  gates 
Of  king  Anselmo*s  palace;  which,  in  rage. 
And  heat  of  war,  and  dire  revenge,  he  fir*d. 
The  good  king  flying  to  avoid  the  flames. 
Started  amidst  his  foes,  and  made  captivity 
His  faUl  refuse^ Would  that  I  had  falPn 
Amidst  those  flames — but  'twas  not  so  decreed* 


tears, 
When  joy  appears  in  cf*ry  other  face. 

Aim,  And  loy  he  brings  to  ev^ry  other  licaii 
But  double,  aouble  weight  of  woe  to  mine  \ 
For  with  him  Garcia  comes — Garcia,  to  vrboa 
I  must  be  sacrificed,  and  all  the  vows 
I  gave  my  dear  Alphonso  basely  broken. 
No,  it  shall  never  be ;   for  I  will  die 
First,   die    ten   thousand  deaths. — Look  dows^ 

look  down,  [Kne^U 

Alphonso,  hear  the  sacred  vow  I  make; 
And  thou,  Anselmo,  if  yet  thou  art  arrived 
Through  all  impediments  of  purging  fire. 
To  that  bright  heaven  where  my  Alphonso  reigaS| 
Behold  thou  also,  and  attend  my  vow: 
If  ever  1  do  yield,  or  give  consent. 
By  any  action,  word,  or  thought,  to  wed 
Another  lord ;  may  then  just  heaven  showV  doWa 
Unheard-of  curses  on  me,  greater  far 
(\i  such  there  be  in  angry  heav*n*s  vengeanoej 
Than   any    I   have    yet   endured. — Ana    novr 


Alphonso,  who  foresaw  my  father's  cruelty. 

Had  home  the  queen  and  me  on  board  a  ship 

Ready  to  sail;  and  when  this  news  was  brought      Abn,  No,  on  my  life,  my  faith,  I  mean  no  il^ 

We  pat  to  sea;    bat  being  betray*d  by  some | Nor  violence.—  I  feel  myself  more  light, 


yiy  heart  has  some  relief:  having  so  well 
Discharged  this  debt,  incumbent  on  my  love. 
Yet  one  thing  more  I  would  engage  from  theb 

Leon.  My  neart,  my  life,  and  will,  are  «■- 

ly  yours. 

Ahn,  I  thank  thee.     Tis  but  this:    anoi^ 

when  all 
Are  wrappM  aud  busied  in  the  general  joy, 
Thou  wilt  withdraw,  and  privately  with  me 
Steal  forth  to  visit  good  Anselmo  s  tomb. 

Leon,  Alas!   1  fear  some  fetal  resolution. 
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at  large  since  I  baveumacle  this  tow. 
1  ^vo«ld  repeat  it  tbere  more  solemnly. 

ly  'word,  no  more. 
I  "Will  attend  you. 

Enter  Ax.o»zo. 

Alom*  Tke  lord  Gonsales  comes  to  tell  your 

bighnets 
TW  kaoc^is  fust  arrared. 

Abm.  Cloaduct  liim  io.  \Exii  Alonzo, 

IWl's  ksft  pretence :  his  errand  is,  I  know. 
To  fiO  WkT  cars  with  Garcia*s  raliant  deeds; 
Aad  cild'and  magnif^'  his  son*s  exploits. 
Wi  L^m  ann'd  with  ice  around  my  heart, 
Ibt  to  be    wann*d   with  words,    or  idle  elo- 

cpience. 

Knier  Gonjaliz. 
^iaa.  Be  evV^*  day  of  your  long  life  like  this. 
TW  MB^  Wight  conquest,  and  your  brighter  eyes, 
■b«c  sB  coBspiff'd  to  hiate  promiscuous  light, 
hmk  hieift  tkU    day   with  most  unequal  lustre. 
T«^  vo^  latber,   my  Tictorious  lord, 
I^dcB  wilb  spoils,  and  ever-liTing  laurel. 
It  cacViac  novr  in  martial  pomp  the  palace. 
Fi«c  huaJrrd  oiules  precede  his  solemn  march, 
groan  beneath   the  weight  of  Moor- 
ish wealth. 
Is  <»f  war,  adomM  with  glittVing  gems, 
d;  and  nest,  a  hundred  neighing  steeds, 
l^'bile  as  tbe  fleecy  fain  on  Alpine  hills; 
Tbat  bonad   and   foam,    and    champ   the   gol- 
den bit, 
As  ihny  disdained  the  Tictory  they  grace. 
Pri%aacrs  of  war  in  shining  fetters  follow : 
KnA  raptaiBs  of  tbe  noblest  blood  of  Afric 
Sweat  br  bis  chariot -wheels; 
Tbe  swarming  populace  spread  every  wall, 
^A'bife  roa  alone  retire,   and  shun  this  sight; 
Tkis  sigbt,   which  is  indeed   not  seen  (though 

twice 
IW  ffnahitode  should  gate)  in  absence  of  your 

e>es. 
AMfn.  \\j  lord,  mine  eyes  ungratefully  behold 
Tbe  glided  trophies  of  exterior  honours, 
^lot  ^U  my  ears  be    charmM    with    sou 

words, 

Or  pompous  phrase ;  the  pageantry  of  souls. 
Sat  that  mr  latber  is  return^   in  safety, 
1  bend  to  bcaVn  with  thanks. 

Iron.   Esrellent  princess ! 
Bat  'tis  a  task  unnt  for  my  weak  age 
%Viib  dyin^  words  lo  offer  at  your  praise. 
Garria,  mv  son,  vour  beautv^s  lowest  slave, 
Bav  better  done,  m  proving  with  his  sword 
fl«   force    and    influence    of   }our   matchless 

charms. 
jibtk.   I  doubt  not  of  the  worth   of  Garcia^s 

deeds, 

Which  bad   been   brave,    though    1  had  ne*er 

been  born. 
Lfnn.  MadaiD,  the  king. 

Sjimphonjr  q/  n^arlike  Music,  Enter  the 
ki%6,  attended  by  Garcia  and  several  Of- 
ftrr§  :  Files  of  Prisoners,  in  Chains,  and 
Guards,  Almcria  meets  the  King,  and 
hntfis;  a/terivards  Gonsalez  kneels  and 
AuMv  the  KisG*s  Hand ,  while  Garcia 
^'Nv  tke  same  io  the  Prim  CESS, 
iiy-  AbneWa ,     rise—  My  best   Gonsalcx, 


sounding 


What,  tears!  my  good  old  friend — 

Gon,  Rut  tears  of  joy. 
Relieve  me,  sir,  to  see  you  thus,  has  fdPd 
iMine  ^ye.%  with  mq^c  delight  than  they  can  hold. 
'  King,  Ry  heaven  thou  loVst  me,  and  I  am 

plcasM  thou  dost 
Take  it  for  thanks,  old  man,  that  I  rejoice 
To  see  thee  weep  on  this  occasion — some 
Here  are,  who  seem  to  mourn  at  our  success! 
Why.isH,  Almeria,  that  you  meet  our  eyes. 
Upon  this  solemn  day,    in  these  sad  weeds? 
In  opposition  to  my  brightness,  you 
And  yours  are  all  like  Jaughters  of  affliction. 

Aim,  Forgive  me,  sir,  if  I  in  this  offend. 

The  year,  which  I  have  vow^d  to  pay  to  heaven. 

In  mourning  and  strict  life,  for  my  deliVrance 

From  wreck  and  death,  wants  yet  to  be  expirM, 

King,    Your  zeal  to  heav*n  is  great,   so  is 

your  debt; 
Yet  something  too  is  due  to  me,  who  gare 
That   life   which  heaven  preservM.    A  oay  be- 
stowed 
In  filial  duty,  had  atoned  and  given 
A  dispensation  to  your  tow — ^No  more! 
*Twas  weak  and  wilful — and  a  woman^s  error. 
Yet — upon  thought,  it  doubly  wounds  my  sight. 
To  see  that  sable  worn  upon  the  day 
Succeeding  that  in  which  our  deadliest  foe. 
Hated  Anselmo!  was  interr^dvRy  heaven! 
It  looks  as  thou  didst  mourn  for  him !  just  so 
Thy  senseless  tow  appeared  to  hear  its  date. 
Not  from   that  hour  wherein   thou  wert  pre- 
served, 
But  that  wherein  the  curs*d  Alphonso  perish*d. 
Ha!    What!    thou   dost  not   weep   to    think 

of  that? 
iron,  HaTC  patience,  royal  sir;  the  princess 

weeps 
To  have  offended  you.     If  fate  decreed. 
One  pointed  hour  should  be  Alphonso*s  loss. 
And  her  deliverance,  is  she  to  olame? 

King.  I  tell  thee  she*s  to  blame,  not  to  bsTe 

feasted 
When  my  first   foe   was   laid  in  earth;   such 

enmity, 
Such  detestation  bears  my  blood  to  his: 
My  daughter  should  have  revelPd  at  his  death; 
She  should   have   made  these  palace  walls  to 

shake, 
And  all  this  high  and  ainple  roof  to  ring 
With   her   rejoicings.     VVhat,   to  mourn  and 

weep! 
Then,   then    to  Tv«ep,   and  pray,   and  grieve 

By  heav'nl 
There's  not  a  slave,  a  shackled  slaTC  of  mine. 
But  should  have  sniiPd  that  hour,   through  all 

his  care. 
And  shook    his   chains   in  transport  and  rude 

harmony ! 
Gon,  \Vhat  she  has  done  was  in  excess  of 

goodness ; 
BetrayM  by  too  much  pict>',  to  seem 
As  if  she  bad  offended. — Sure,  no  more. 
King,  To  seem   is  to  commit,    at  this  con- 
juncture. 
I  wo'not  have  a  seeming  sorrow  seen 
To-day. — Retire,  divest  yourself  with  speed 
Of  that  off*ensive  black ;  on  me  be  all 
The  violation  of  your  vow ;  for  you. 
It  shall  he  your  excuse  that  I  command  it. 
G£W,    [Kneeling']    Your   pardon,   sir,    if  I 

presume  so  far, 
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As  to  remind  'you   of  your  gracious  promise. 
King,  Rise,  Garcia^— I  forgot.     Yet  stay,  AI  - 

meria. 
•  Aim,    My    boding  heart! — ^Wbat    is    your 

pleasure,  sir? 
King,  Draw  near,  and  give  your  hand :  and 

Garcia,  yours : 
Receive  this  lord,  as  one  whom  I  have  found 
Worthy  to  be  your  husband  and  my  son. 
Gar.  Thus  let  me  kneel  to  take — O  not  to 

take- 
But  to  devote,  and  yield  myself  for  ever 
I'be  slave  and  creature   of  my  royal  mistress. 
Gon,  O  let  me  prostrate  pay  mj  worthless 

thanks — 
King.    No   more;    ray  promise  long   since 

passed,  thy  services, 
And  Garcia*s  well-tn'd  valour,   all  oblige  me. 
This  day  we  triumpli;    but  to-morrow's  sun, 
Garcia,  shall  shine  to  grace  thy  nuptials — 
Aim,  Ob!  [Faints. 

Gar,  She  faints!  help  to  support  her. 
Gon,  She  recovers. 

King.  A  fit  of  bridal  fear.  How  is*t,  Almeria  ? 
Aim.  A  sudden  chillness  seizes  on  my  spirits. 
Your  leave,  sir,  to  retire. 
King.  Garcia,  conduct  her. 

\Garcia  leads  Almeria  to  the  Door, 
and  returns. 
This  idle  vow  banfi^s  on  her  woman's  fears, 
rilhave  a  priest  shall  preach  her  from  her  faith, 
And  make  it  sin  not  to  renounce  that  vow 
Which   rd   have  broken.     Now,   what  would 

Alonzo  ? 

« 

"Enter  Alonzo  and  Attendants. 

Alon.  Your  beauteous  captive,  Zara,is  arriv'd. 
And  with  a  train  as  if  she  slill  were  wife 
To  Albucadm,  and  the  moor  bad  couquerVI. 
.    King,    \\  is   our  will   she  should  be  so  at- 
tended. 
Boar  hence  these  prisoners.  Garcia,  which  is  he, 
Of  whose  mute  valour  you  relate  such  wonders  ? 

[Prisoners  led  off. 

Gar,   Osmyn,  who  led  the  Moorish  horse; 

but  he. 
Great  sir,  at  her  request,  attends  on  Zara. 

King.  He  is  your  prisoner;    as  you  please 

dispose  him. 

Gar.  I  would  oblige  him,  but  be  shuns  my 

kindness ; 
And  with  a  haughty  mien,   ^and  stern  civility, 
Dumbly  declines  all  ofiers:  if  he  speak, 
'Tis  scarce  above  a  word;   as  he  were  born 
Alone  to  do,  and  did  disdain  to  talk; 
At  least  to  talk  where  he  must  not  commnni!. 

King,  Such  sullenness,  and  in  a  man  so  brave, 
Must  have  some  other  cause  than  bis  captivity. 
Did  Zara,  then,  request  he  might  attend  hcrr* 

Gar.  My  lord,  she  did. 

King,  That,  joined  with  bis  behaviour. 
Begets  a  doubt.    Td  have  *em  watch'd ;  perhaps 
Her  chains  hang  heavier  on  him  than  his  own. 

Enter  Zara  and  Osmyn,  in  Oiains;  con- 
ducted bf  PsRBZ  and  a  Guard,  attended 
bjr  Selim  and  several  Mutes. 

King,   W^bat  welcome   and  what  honours, 

beauteous  Zara, 
''"'A  king  and  conqueror  can  give,   are  yours. 
^  conqueror  indeed,  where  you  are  won; 
%Vlio    nyih  such  lustre   strike   admiring  e3'cs. 


That  had  our  pomp  been  with  your  preteiice 

grac'd, 
Th^ef  pectin^  crowd  had  been  deeeivM;  aod  sfeeti 
The  monarch  enter  not  triumphant,  but 
In  pleasing  triumph  led  ;   your  beauty**  slave. 
Zara,  If  1  on  any  terms  could  condescend 
Vo  like  captivity,  or  think  .those  honours, 
Which  conquerors  in  couHesy  bestow*, 
Of  equal  value  with  unborrowed  rule, 
And  native  right,  to  arbitrary  sway, 
I  might  be  pleasM,  when  I  behold  this  train 
With  usual  homage  wait.    But  when  I  feel 
These  bonds,  I  look  willi  loathing  ott  myself; 
And  scorn  vile  slavery,  though  doubly  bid 
Beneath  mock-praises,  and  dissembled  state* 
King,   Those  bonds!   'Twas  my   coinnlithfl 

you  should  be  free ; 
How  durst  you,  Perez,  disobey  ? 

Per,  Great  sir. 
Your   order  •  was  she    should   not  wail-  i^our 

triunriph; 
But  at  some  distance  follow,  thus  attended. 
King,  '  ris  false !    'twas   more !    I  bid  ,/Uie 

should  be  free;  ,' 

If  not  in  words,  J  bid  it  by  my  eyes! 
Uer  eyes  did  more  tbau  bid — Free  her  and  hers 
With  speed; — yet  stay— 4ny  bands  alone  MB 

make 
Fit  restitution*  here. — ^Tbiu  I  release  you. 
And  by  releasing  you,  endave  myielf. 

Zara^    3iich  lavours,    so  conferrM,  tbcmsfa 

when  unsoi^gbt,  { 

Deserve   acknowledgment  from  noble  minds. 
Such  thanks,  as  one  hating  to  be  oblig'd*^ 
Yet  bating  more  ingratitude,  can  pay, 
1  offer. 

King.  Bom  to  excel^  and  to  command! 
As  by  transcendent  beauty  to  attract 
All  eyes,  so  by  pre-eminence  of  soul 
To  rule  all  hearts. 

Garcia,  what*s  he,  who  with  contracted  Mrow, 

[Beholding  Osmyn,  as  thej  unbind  fum, 

Anu    sullen    port,     glooms    downwards    with 

his  eyes. 
At  once  regardless^  of  his  chains,  or  liberty? 
Gar,   That,  sir^   is   he    of  whom  I  spoke; 

that's  Osmyn, 
Kifig*   He   answers   well  the  character  you 

gave  him. 
V'N  hence  comes  it,  valiant  Osmyn,  that  a  man 
So  great  in  arms,  as  thou  art  said  to  be. 
So  hardly  can  endure  captivity. 
The  common  chance  of  war? 

Osrn,  Because  captivity 
Has  robh'd  me  of  a  dear  and  just  revenge. 
King,  1  understand  not  that, 
Osrn.  1  would  not  have  you, 
Zora.  That   gallant  Moor   in   battle   lost  a 

friend. 
Whom  more  than  life  be  lov'd;  and  the  regret 
Of  not  revenging  on  his  foes  that  loss, 
|Ias  caus'd  this  melancholy  and  despair. 

King.   She   does   excuse  him:    'tis  as  I  sus- 
pected. [To  Gonfcdes. 
Gon.  That  friend  may  be  herself:  seem  not 

to  heed 
His  arrogant  reply:  she  looks  concernM. 
King,   ril  have  inquiry  made;    perhaps  his 

friend 
Yet  lives,  and  is  a  prisoner.     His  name? 
Zara.  Heli. 
King.  Garcia,  that  search  shall  be  your  rare ; 
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k  iloJI  be  mine  to  pay  devotion  here; 
At  lius  Ur  shi-iDc    to  lay  my  laurels  dowo, 
\9d  raise  Wre'^s  altar  on  the  spoils  of  war. 
Con«|arst  aad  triumph  now,  are  mine  n^more; 
Nor  ^U  I   Ticlor>'  in  camps  adore  : 


Ftcklc  in  Celdsy  unsteadily  she  flies, 

Bat  rides  with  settled  sway  in  Zara^s  eyes. 

[KxeunL 
ACT  II. 

Scoc  I.      JVir  Aisle  of  a  Temple, 

Knt^r  Almeria  and  Leonora. 
Alwru  It  was  a  fancyVl  noise,  for  all  is  hushM. 


To 


LeuwM^  It  bore  the  accent  of  a  human  yoice. 
AUru    II  was  ihjr  fear,    or  else   some   tran- 
sient wind 
W  bisiling  tlirough  hollows  of  this 'vaulted  aisle. 
>\ell  listen — 
Lroff.  Hark! 
jUam^  Noy  all  is  hush*d,  and  still  as  death — 

'tis  dreadful! 
How  rr«*rend  is  the  face  of  this  tall  pile, 

ancient  pillars  rear  their  marble  heads, 
aloft  its  arch  and  pondVous  roof, 
mm    weight    made   stedfast   and    im- 
moveable, 
tranquillity.     It  strikes  an  awe 
terror  on  my  aching  sight:  the  tombs 
And  monuroental  caves  of  death  look  cold, 
And  aboot  a  chillness  to  my  trembling  heart. 
Cire  me  thy   hand,  and  let  me  hear  thy  Toice ; 
Nay,  q«icki\'  speak  to  me,  and  let  me  hear 
Tky    ^oke — my    own    afTrights    me   with    its 

echoes. 
Lr€»n.  Let  us  return :  the  horror  of  this  place, 
\nd  siJrnce,  will  increase  your  melancholy. 

AUn.  It  may  mv  fears,  but  cannot  add  to  that. 
No,  I  will  on;  soow  me  Anselmo^s  tomb; 
Le^  me  o*er  bones  and  skulls,  and  moulder- 
ing earth 
Of  human  bodies,  ior  111  mix  with  them; 
(Ir  viind  me  in  the  shroud  of  some  pale  corse 
Irt  grern  in  earth,  rather  than  be  the  bride 
t>)  Oarct.rs  more  detested  bed:   that  thought 
Exert*  ni\   spirit:  and  my  present  fears 
\re  lost  in  dread  of  greater  ill.  Then  show  me, 
Lf.ad   mr,  for  Pm  bolder  grown:    Lead  on 
A\  Lf  rr  I  may  kneel,  and  pay  my  vows  again 
To  him,  to  heav'n,  and  my  Alphonso^s  soul. 

\Kxeunt, 

ScfNE  IL     Opens  and  discovers  a  Place  oj 
Inrnlt*  ;  one  Jlonuinent  /ronting  tfie  Fiew. 

Enter  Heli. 

Htii.    I  wander   through   this  maze   of  mo- 
numents, 
\'*.  <Anvk€\\  find  him — hark!  sure  His  the  voice 
<>:  one  complaining — there  it  sounds — 'Fl I  fol- 
low it.  \KxiL 

Enter  Alsieria  and  Leo  i\  OR  A. 
Lettn.  Bciio/d  the  sacred  \auh,  within  whose 


And  that  dumb  mouth,  significant  in  show 
Invites  me  to  the  bed,  where  I  alone 
Shall  rest;    shows   me  the   grave,   where  na- 
ture, weaiy 
And  long  oppressed  with  woes   and  bending 

cares, 
May  lay  the  burden  down  and  sink  in  slumbers 
Of  peace  eternal.     My  father  then 
Will  cease  his  tyranny;  and  Garcia  too 
Will  fly  my  pale  deformity  with  loathing. 
My    soul,   enlarged   from  its    vile  bonds,   will 

mount, 
And  range  the  starry  orbs  and  milky  ways 
To  my  Alphonso*s  soul.     O  joy  too  great! 
O  ectasy  of  thought !   Help  me,  Ans^mo ! 
Help  me,  Alphonso!  take  me,  rea«h  thy  hand; 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call,  to  thee,  Alphonso! 
O  Alphonso! 


tomb 

T^Hf  Door  remains  of  good  Anselmo  rest, 
)'t  irrsb  and  uuconsumM  by  time  or  worms. 
^^  :..if  do  /  ave?  O  heav'n !   either,  my  eyes 
A'«  b\(,  or  At  ill  the  marble  door  Amains 
1  »i!>>s'(i.  ihe  iron  gales,  that  lead  to  death 
^  ^■•iL  ijv  still  wiJ<*-stretriiM  upon  their  hinge, 
•Vr.d  fiaiifj'*  <iii    us   with  unfolded  leaves. 
li*n.  Sure    Yis    the    frieudly  yawn  of  death 
£or  me; 


Enter  Osmyn  from  the  Tomb. 

Osm,  W^ho   calls  that  wretched  thing  that 

was  Alphonso? 

Aim,  Angels,   and    all  the  host  of  heaven, 

support  me! 

Osm.  Whence  is  that  voice,  whose  shrillness 

from  the  grave, 
And  growing  to  his  father's  shroud  roots  up 
Alphonso  ? 

Aim.  Mercy!  Providence!  O  speak. 
Speak  to  it  quickly,  quickly;  speak  to  me, 
Comfort  me,  help  me,  bold  roe,  hide  me,  hide  me, 
Leonora,  in  thy  bosom  from  the  light. 
And  from  my  eyes. 

Osm.  Amatement  and  illusion ! 
Rivet  and  nail  me  where  I  stand,  ye  powVs, 

[^Coming  farwewd. 
That  motionless  I  may  be  still  deceivM. 
Let  me  not  stir  or  breathe,  lest  I  dissolve 
That  tender,  lovely  form  of  painted  air, 
So  like  Almeria.     Ha!  it  sinks,  it  falls; 
III  catch  it  ere  it  goes,    and  grasp  her  shade. 
Tis  life!  His  warm".  His  she!  HU  she  herself! 
Nor  dead,  nor  shade,  but  breathing  and  alive! 
It  is  Almeria,  His,  it  is  my  wife ! 

Re-enter  HsLL 

Leon.  Alas,  she  stirs  not  yet,    nor  lifts  her 

eyes ! 
He  too  is  fainting— Help  mc,  help  me,  stranger, 
VVfaoe*er  thou  art,  ana  lend  thy  hand  to  raise 
These  bodies. 

HelL  Ha!  His  he!  and  with  Almeria! 
O  miracle  of  happiness !   O  joy 
Tnhoped  for!     Does  Almeria  live? 

Osm.  Where  is  she? 
Let  me  behold  and  touch  her,  and  be  sure 
Tis  she. 

Look  up,  Almeria,  bless  me  with  thy  eyes; 
Look  on  thy  love^  thy  lover,  and  thy  husband. 

Aim.   IVe  sworn  111  not  wed  Garcia:    why 

d'ye  force  me? 
Is  this  a  father? 

Osm.  Look  on  thy  Alphonso. 
Thy  father  is  not  here,  my  love,  nor  Garcia : 
Nor  am  I  what  I  seem,  but  thy  Alphonso. 
Am  I  so  altered,  or  art  thou  so  changed. 
That  seeing  my  disguise,  thou  seest  not  me  ? 

Aim.  It  is,  it  is  Alphonso!  His  his  face. 
His  voice;  I  know  him  now,  I  know  him  all. 
Oh!    how  hast  thou  retumM?   hoW  hast  thou 

charmM  '  • 
The  wiJdness  of  Uie  wa^es  and  tocVs  Vo  xVu"^. 
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That  thus  relentiog  thev  hate  giv*n  thee  back 
To  earth,  to  light  and  life,  to  love  and  me. 
Osm,  O  ni    not  ask,  nor   answer  how,  or 

why 
We  both  have  backward  trod  the  paths  of  fate 
To  meet  again  in  life;    to   know  I  have  thee, 
Is  knowing  more  than  any  circumstance 
Or  nieaps  by  which  I  have  thee — 
To  fold  tliee  thus,  to  press  thy  balmy  lips, 
And  gaze  upon  thy  eyes,   is  so  much  joy, 
I  have  no  leisure  to  reflect,  or  know. 
Or  trifle  time  in  thinking. 

Aim,  Stay  awhile — 
Let  me  look  on  thee  yet  a  little  more. 

Osm,  And  why?  what  dost  thou  mean?  why 

dost  thou  gaze  so? 
Ainu  I  know  not,  His  to  see  thy  face,I  think^ 
It  is  loo  much !  too  much  to  bear,  and  live ! 
To  see  him  thus  again  is  such  profusion 
Of  joy,  of  bli&s — I  cannot  bear — ^I  must 
Be  mad — I  cannot  be  transported  thus! 

Osm,  Thou  excellf  nee,  thou  joy,  thou  heaven 

of  love ! 
Aim,  Where  hast  thou  been?  and  how  art 

thou  alive? 
Sure  from  thy  father*s  tomb  thou  didst  arise! 
Osm,   I  diet;  and  thou,  my  love,   didst  call 

me ;  thou. 
Aim.   True;    but  how'  cam^st  thou   there? 

wert  thou  alone? 
Osm,  I  was,  and  lying  on  my  father's  lead, 
When  broken  echoes  of  a  distant  voice 
Disturbed  the  sacred  silence  of  the  vault, 
In  murmurs  round  my  head.  I  rose  and  listenM, 
And  thoufiht  I  heard  thy  spirit  call  Alphonso ; 
I  thooght  I  saw  thee  too ;  but  O,  I  thought  not 
That  r  indeed  should  be  so  blest  to  see  thee — 
Aim,  But  still  how  cam*st  thou  hither?  how 

thus?— Ha! 
What's  be  who,  like  thyself,  is  started  here 
Ere  seen  ? 

Osm,  Where?  Ha!  what  do  I  see?  Antonio! 
Fm  fortunate  indeed — my  friend  too,  safe ! 
Hefi,   Most    happily,    in   finding    you   thns 

Dless'd. 
Aim,  More  miracles!   Antonio  too  escaped! 
Osm,  And  twice  escapM,  both  from  the  rage 

of  seas 
And  war;  for  in  the  fight  I  saw  him  fall, 

Heli,  But  fell  unhurt,  a  prisoner  as  yourself. 
And  as  yourself  made  free:  hither  I  came 
Impatiently  to  seek  you,  where  I  knew 
Your  grief  would  lead  you  to  lament  Anselmo. 
Ostri,   WHiat  meags  the  bounty  of  all-gra- 
cious heav*n. 
That  perserering  still,  with  open  hand 
It  scatters  ffood,  as  in  a  waste  of  mercy  ? 
Where  will  this  end?  But  heaven  is  infmite 
In  all,  and  can  continue  to  bestow. 
When  scanty  number  shall  be  spent  in  telling. 
Leon,    Or  Fm   deceiv*d,    or    I    beheld    the 

glimpse 
Of  two  in  shining  habits,  cross  the  aisle ; 
Who,  by  their  pointing,  seem'd  to  mark  this 

place. 
Aim.  Sure  I  have  dreamt,  if  we  must  part 

so  soon. 
Osm,    I   wish   at   least   our  parting  were  a 

dream. 
Or  we  could  sleen  till  we  again  were  met. 
Heli,  Zara    witK  Selim,    sir;     I    saw    and 

know  'em: 


You  must  be  quick,  for  love  will  lend  her  wings. 
Aim,  What  love  ?  who  is  she  ?  why  are  you 

alarm'd  ? 
Osm.  She's  the  reverse   of  thee;    she's  my 

unhappiness. 
Harbour  no  thought  that  may  disturb  thy  peace ; 
I'll  think  how  we  may  meet 
To  part  no  more :  my  friend  will  tell  thee  all; 
How  1  escap'd,  how  1  am  here,  and  thus; 
How  I'm  i|ot  call'd  Alphonso  now,  but  Osmjra^ 
And  he  Helil     All,  all  he  will  unfold. 
Ere  next  we  meet —  , 

Aim,  Sure  we  shall  meet  again — 
Osm. We  shall;   we  part  not  but  to  meet 

again. 
Gladness  and  warmth  of  ever-kindling  lore  f 
Dwell  with  thee,  and  revive  thy  heart  in  absence. 
[Exeunt  Aimer ia,  Leonora,  andJSelL 
Yet  I  behold  her — -yet — and  now  no  more. 
Turn-  your  lights  inward,  eyes,  and  view  wy 

thought. 
So  shall  you  still  behold  her. 

Enter  Zara  and  Selim. 

Zara,  See  where  he  stands,  folded  and  fis*4 

to  earth, 
StifTning  in  thought,  a  statue  among  status ! 
Why,  cruel  Osmyn,  dost  thou  fly  me  thasT 
Am  I  more  loathsome  to  thee  than  the  gravfl^ 
That  thou  dost  seek  to  shield  thee  there,  oiMi 

shun 
My  love?  But  to  the  grave  Fll  follow  thee — 
He  looks  not,  minds  not,  hears  not:  barb'rous 

man. 
Am  I  neelected  thus?  am  I  despis'd? 
Not  heara!  ungrateful  Osmyn! 
Osm,  Ha!  'tis  Zara! 

Zara.  Yes,  traitor !  Zara,  lost,  abandon'd  Zart, 
Is  a  regardless  suppliant  now  to  Osmyn. 
The  slave,  the  wretch  that  she  redeemed  frodir 

death. 
Disdains  to  listen  now,  or  look  on  Zara. 
Osm.  Far  be  the  goik  of  such   reproaches* 

from  me;    ' 
Lost  in  myself,  and  blinded  by  my  thought^ 
1  saw  you  not  till  now.  \ 

Zara.  Now  then  you  see  me — 
But  with  such  dumb  and  thankless  eyes    you 

look. 
Better  I  was  unseen  than  seen  thus  coldly. 
Osm.  What  would  you  from  a  wretch -wlio 

came  to  mourn. 
And  only  for  his  sorrows  chose  this  solitude? 
Look  round,  joy  is  not  here,  nor  cheerfulness. 
You  have  pursu'd  misfortune  to  its  dwelling. 
Yet  look  for  gaiety  and  gladness  there. 
Zara.  Inhuman  !  Why,  why  dost  ihouArack 

me  thus. 
And    with    perverse n ess ,    from   the    purpose, 

answer  ? 
>Vbat  is't  to  me,  this  house  of  misery? 
What  joy  do  I  require?  If  thou  dost  mouro, 
I  come  to  mourn  with  thee ;  to  share  thy  griefi. 
And  give  tbec  for  'em,  in  exchange,  my  love* 
Osm.  O  that's  the  greatest  grief-^I  am  so 
-•  poor, 

I  have  m^t  wherewithal  to  give  again. 
Zara.  Thou  hast  a  heart,  thou^  'tis    a 

vage  one ; 
Give  it  me  as  it  is;  I  ask  no  more 
For  all  Fve  done,  and  all  I  have  endur'd  : 
For  saving  thee,  when  I  beheld  thee  first. 
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Dinvca  hj  tbe  tide  upon  mv  country^s  coart, 
P^  aad  expiring,   drencb^d  ia  briny  waTCS, 
Thorn  and  tky  friend,  till  ray  compassion  found 

thee: 
Compassion !  scarce  'will  own  tbat  name,  so  soon, 
So  ^iucUt  was   it  loTe,  for  thou  werl  godlike 
£v*n  tken.  Kneeling  on  earth,  I  loosed  my  hair, 
And  witk  it  dried  tbose  w^atVy  cheeks,  then  chaPd 
l^y  temples,  till  rcTiTing  blood  arose, 
And  like  the  morn   rermilionM  oVr  thy  face. 
0  hcav*n!  how  did  my  heart  rejoice  and  ache, 
^Vhen  I  beheld  tbe  day-break  of  thy  eyes, 
And  leh  the  balm   of  thy  respiring  lips! 
0.  why  do  I  relate  what  1  have  done  ? 
What  did  I  not?  wasU  not  for  you  this  war 
CommcncM?  Not^nowingr  who  yo^  were,  nor 

Mr  by 
lea  hated  Manuel,  I  urg*d  my  husband 
To  Ais  inTasion,  w^here  lie  late  was  lost, 
Where  all  is  lost,  and  I  am  made  a  slave. 
Look  on  me  now,  from  empire  falPn  to  slavery ; 
Thmk  on  my  suff*rinn  first,  then  look  on  me ; 
TUnk  on  the  cause  of  all,  then   view  thyself: 
Reflect  on  Osmyn,  and  then  look  on   Zara, 
The  lalTn,  tbe  lost,  and  now  the  captive  Zara ; 
And  asw  abandonM  —  say,  what  then  is  Osmyn  1 
(Ami.  A  latal   wretch — a  huge   stupendous 

ruin. 
Thai,  tamfalin^  on  its  prop,  crtvsh*d  all  beneath, 
.\md  bore  contiguous  palaces  to  earth. 
Zara.  Tet  tbus,  thus  fall^  thus  levelPd  with 

the  Tilest, 
It  I  have  gainM  thy  love,  *tis  glorious  ruin ; 
bin!  *tis  still  to  reign,  and  to  be  more 
A  ^neen ;  for  what  are  riches,  empire,  powV, 
Bm  larger  means  to  gratify  the  will  ? 
Ibe  ftepo  on  which  we  tread,  to  rise  and  reach 
Ov  wish ;  and  that  obtained,   down   with   tbe 

scaffolding 
Of  sceptres,  crowns,  and   thrones;    they   have 

served  their  end, 
\od  are,  like  lumber,  to  be  left  and  scorned. 
Qfas.  Why  was  I  made  the  instrument,  to 

throw 
U  bonds  the  frame  of  this  esaJted  mind  ? 

t.  We  may  be  free,  the   conqueror  is 


mme 


la  chains,  unseen,  I  hold  him  by  the  heart, 
\od  can  unwind  and  strain  him  as  I  please. 
(v:vc  ane  thy  love,  Fll  give  thee  liberty. 

6ts»c.  In  vain  you  oiler,  and  in  vain  require 
What  nescber  can  bestow.  Set  free  yourself^ 
And  leave  a  slave  the  wretch  that  would  be  so. 

fmii   Tbcni  canst  not  mean  so   poorly    as 

thou  talk*st. 

Omn.  Alas  yon  know  me  not. 

Znm.  >ol  who  thou  art: 
Bat  vrbat  this  last  ingratiUide  declares, 
This  grovliBg  baseness — Thou  say*st  true|  1 

Anow^ 
Thee  not,  for  what  thou  art  yet  wants  a  name : 
B«t  something  so  unworthy  and  so  vile, 
IVat  to  have  iov*d  thee  makes  me  yet  more  lost, 
Than  all  tbe  malice  of  my  other  fate. 
Traitor,  monster,  cold  and  perfidious  slave ! 
A  sb^e,  not  daring  to  be  free!  nor  dares 
Te  love  above   him,  for  His  dangerous  : 
IW?,  thcre*s  tbe    dreadful   sound,   the  king's 

thy  rival! 

Sel  ^ladaniy  tbe  bmgis  here,  and  entering  now. 
As  I  could   wish;  by   heav'n  III  be 
revcng'd. 


Enter  the  King,  Pbrbz,  and  Attendants, 

King,  Why    does   the  fairest   of  her   kind 

withdraw 
Her  shining  from  the  day,  to  gild  this  scene 
Of  death  and  night?  Ha!  what  disorder's  this? 
Somewhat  1  heard  of  king' and  rival  mentioned. 
What's  he  that  dares  be  rival  to  the  king, 
Or  lift  his  eyes  to  like  where  I  adore? 

Zara,  There,  he,  your  prisoner,  and  that  was 

my  slave. 

King,  How !   better   than   my    hopes !   does 

she  accuse  him  ?        [Aside, 

Zara.  Am  I  become  so  low  by  my  captivity, 
And  do  your  arms  so  lessen  what  they  conquer. 
That  Zara  must  be  made  the  sport  of  slaves  ? 
And  shall  the  wretch,  whom  yester  sun  beheld 
Waiting  my  nod,  the  creatnre  of  ray  powV, 
Presume  to-day  to  plead  audacious  loTe, 
And  build  bold  hopes  on  my  dejected  fate? 

King,  Better  for  him  to  tempt  the    rage    of 

heaven. 
And  wrench  the  bolt,  red-hissing  from  the  hand 
Of  him  that  thunders,   than  but  think  that  in- 
solence. 
Tis  daring  for  a  god.    Hence  to  the  wheel 
With  that  Ixion,  who  aspires  to  bold 
Divinit)r  embrac'd;  to  whips  and  prisons 
Drag  him  with  speed,  and  rid  me  of  his  face. 

(Guards  seise  Osmjn. 
ed    me   to  bemoan   his 
state. 
Whose  former  faith  bad  merited  much  more: 
And  through  my  hopes  in  you,  I  undertook 
He  should  oe  set  at  large:  thence   sprung  his 

insolence ; 
And  what  was  charity  he  construed  love. 
King,  £nougb ;  his  punishment  be  what  you 

please. 
But  let  me  lead  you  from  this  place  of  sorrow, 
To  one  where  youne  delights  attend; 
Where  ev'ry  hour  shall  roll  in  circling  joys, 
And  love  shall  wing  the  tedious-wasting  day. 
Life  without  love  is  load,  and  time  stinds  still: 
What  we  refuse  to  him,  to  death  we  give, 
And  then,  then  only,  when  we  love,  we   livp. 

[Ejceunt. 
ACT  HI. 

Scene  I. — A  prison, 

OSMTN  discovered  alone,  tvilh  a  Paper. 

Osnu  But  now,  and  1  was  dos'd  within  the 

tomb 
That  holds  my  father's  ashes;  and  but  now, 
Where  he  was  pris'ner,  I  am  too  imprison'd. 
Sure  'tis  the  hand  of  heav'n  that  leads  me  thus. 
And  for  tome  purpose   points  out   these  re- 
membrances. 
In  a  dark  comer  of  ray  cell  I  found 
This  paper;  what  it  it  this  liajit  will  show. 

i 'Reads \  If  my  Aipkonso-^z ! 
[/*  fnj  Alphonso  live,  restor€  him,   hea^n  I 
Give  me  more  weigtu,  crush   mj   declining 

years 
fVith  bolts,  ^ith  chains,  imprisonment,  and 

want; 
But  bless  my  son  !  visit  not  him  for  me  ! 
(It  is  his  hand !  this  was  his  prayV;— yet  more): 
Let  ev^ry  hair,  nvhich  sorrotv  by  the  roots 
Tears  /rom  my  hoary  and  devoted  head. 
Be  doubled  in  thy  mercies  to  my  son! 
Not  for  myself,  but  him,  hear  me,  oU-gr*o- 

cioia^ 
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Tis    wanting    wbat    should    follow!  —  HeaVn 

'   should  follow, 
But  *tis  torn  off!  Why  should  that  word  alone 
Be  torn  from  this  petition  ?  ^Twas  to  heaven, 
But  heav*n  was  deaf;  heav*n  heard   him  not: 

but  thus, 
Thus  as  the  name  of  heaVn  from  this  is  torn, 
So  did  it  tear  the  ears  of  mercy  from 
His  voice,  shutting  the  gates  of  prayV  against 

nira! 
If  piety  be  thus  debarred  access 
On  high,  and  of  ffood  men  the  yer}'  best 
^Is  singled  out  to  bleed,  and  bear  the  scourge. 
What  is  reward?  or  what  is  punishment? 
But  who  shall  dare  to  tax  eternal  Justice? 
i>t  I  may  think — I  may,  I  must ;  for  thought 
Precedes  the  will  to  think,  and  error  lives 
Ere  reason  can  be  bom. 
What  noise!  Who's  there?  My  friend!   how 

cam'st  thou  hither? 

Enler  Heli. 

HelL  The  timers  too  precious  to   be   spent 

in  teUing. 
The  captain,  influenced  by  Almeria's  powV, 
Gave  order  to  the  guards  for  my  admittance. 

Osm,  How  does  Almeria  ?  But  I  know  she  is 
As  I  am.     Tell  me,  may  I  hope  to  see  her? 


come. 


Heli,  You  may:   anon,   at  midnight,  when 

the  king 
Is  gone  to  rest,  and  Garcia  is  retirM 
(\ vho  takes  the  privilege  to  visit  late. 
Presuming  on  a  bndegroora*s  right),  she*ll 

Osm.  oWU  come:    'tis   what    I  wish,    yet 

what  I  fear. 
She'll  come:  but  whither,  and  to   whom?   O, 

heav'n ! 
To  a  vile  prison,  and  a  captive  wretch; 
To  one,  whom  had  she  never  known,  she  had 
Been  happy.    Why,   why   was   that   heav'nly 

creature 

Abandon'd  o'er  to  love  what  heav'n  forsakes  ? 

Why  does  she  follow,  with  unwearied   steps. 

One  who  has  tir'd  misfortune  with  pursuing? 

Hieii,  Have  hopes,   and   hear  the  voice   of 

Letter  fate. 
I've  leamM  there  are  disorders  ripe  for  mutiny 
Among  the  troops,  who  thought  to   share   the 

plunder. 
Which  Manuel  to  his  own  use  and  avarice 
Converts.    The  news    has   reach'd  Valencia's 

frontiers ; 
Where  many  of  your  subject^  lon^  oppress'd 
With  tyranny  and  grievous  impositions, 
Are  ris  a  in  arms,  and  call  for  chiefs  to  head 
And  lead  them  to  regain  their  rights  and  liberty. 
Osm,  By  beav^Dp  tbou^st  rousrd  me  from  my 

lethargy. 
The  sniriti  which  was  deaf  to  my  own  wrongs, 
And  the  loud  criet  of  my  dead  father's  blood ; 
O,  my  Antonio,  I  am  all  on  fire; 
My  soul  is  up  in  arms,  ready  to  charge 
And  bear  amidst  the  foe  with  conqu'ring  troops. 
I  hear  'em  call  to  lead  ^em  on  to  liberty, 
To  victory;  their  shouts  and  clamours  rend 
My  ears,  and  readi    the   heav'ns!     Where   is 

the  lung? 
Where  is  Alphonso?  Ua!   where,   where   in- 
deed? 
O!  1  could  tear  and  burst  the  strings   of  life, 
To  break  these  chains !  Oil!  off!  ye  stains   oflThan 

royalty ; 


[Act  B 

Off,  slavery!  O  curse!  that  I  alone  ' 
(^an  beat  and/ flutter  in  my  cage,  when  I 
Would  soar,  and  stoop  at  victory  beneath! 
Heli.  Zara,  the  cause  of  your  restraint,  m« 

be 
The  means  of  liberty  restor'd.    That  gained. 
Occasion  will  not  fail  to  point  out  ways 
For  your  escape :  mean  time^  IVe  thought  alreai 
With  speed  and  safety  to  convey  myself. 
Where  not  far  offsomo  malcontents  bold  couni 
Nightly,  who  hate  this  tyrant;  some,  who  lo' 
Anselmo's  memory,  ana  will,  for  certain, 
When  they  shall  know  you  live,   assist  yoi 

cause. 
Osm,  My  friend  and    counsellor,  as    the 

think'st  fit. 
So  do.    I  will  with  patience  wait  my  fortun 
Heli.  When   Zara    comes,    abate    of  ]roi 

aversion. 
Osm,  I  hate  her  not,  nor  can  dissemble  loy 
But  as  I  may,  I'll  do.     Farewell, 
My  friend,  the  good  thou  dost  deserve  atlei 

thee !  lf^(^  ^f 

Pve  been  to  blame,  and  questioned  with  impic 
The  care  of  heav'n.  Not  so  my  father  bor 
More  anxious  grief.     This 'should  have   bcti 

taught  me; 
This  his  last  legacy  to  me;  which  here 
ni  treasure  as  more  worth  than  diadems. 
Or  all  extended  rule  of  regal  powV. 


Enter  Zara,  veiled. 

What  brightness  breaks  upon  me  ifaus  throu, 

shades. 
And  promises  a  day  to  this  dark  dwelling? 
Is  it  my  love? — 
Zara,  O  that  thy  heart  had  taught 

{Lifting  her  f'e 
Thy  tongue  that  saying! 

Osm,  Zara!  1  am  betray'd  by  my  surpria 

[Jisii 
Zara.  What,  does  my  face  displease   the 
That  h.iving  seen  it  thou  dost  turn  thy  eye: 
Away,  as  irom  deformity  and  horror; 
If  so,  this  sable  curtain  shall  again 
Be  drawn,  and  I  will  stand  before  thee,  scei: 
And  unseen.     Is  it  my  love  ?  Ask  again 
That  question  ;  speak  again  in  that  soft  Toicc 
And  look  again  with  wishes  in  thy  eyes. 
O,  no,  thou  canst  not ;  for  thou  aecst  me  no 
As  she  whose  savage  breast  hath  been  the  cau 
Of  these  thy  wrongs ;  as  she  whose  barb'ro 

rage 
Has  loaded  thee  with  chains  and  galling  iroi 
Ostn.  You  wrong  me,   beauteous    Suote, 

believe 
I  bear  my  fortunes  with  so  low  a  mind. 
But  destiny  and  inauspicious  stars 
Have  cast  mc  down  to  this  low  being;  or 
Granting  you  had,  from  you  I  have  deserv'd 
Z»ara.  Canst   thou   forffive     me   then  ?   v 

thou  believe 
So  kindly  of  my  fault,  to  call  it  madness? 
O,  give  that  madness  yet  a  milder  name, 
And  call  it  passion ;   then  be  still  more  lun 
And  call  that  passion  love! 

Osm.  Give  it  a  name. 
Or  being  as  you  please,  such  I  will .  think 
Zara.  O,  thou  dost  wound  me   more    m 

this  thy  goodness, 
e'er    thou    couldst    with    bitterest 
proaches ;. 
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^       coalii  Hot  pierce  thuj  to  nij  heart. 
£(•■«.*' Yet  I  could  wish —  * 
2flr».  Haite  me  to  know  it:  what? 
Olnm.  That  at  tlus  time  I  had  not  been  thit 

thlDff. 

JCoro.  \yhat  thine? 
Otffm.  Tbis  slave. 

O,  hear^n;  my  fears  interpret 
tk J  silence ;  somewhat  of  high  concenii 
Inakioninff  within  thy  lahVing  miod, 
DOW  just  npe  for  hirth,  my  rage  has  ruined. 
Bave  1  done  tbu?  Tell  me,  am  I  so  cursM? 
Oksm.    Time  may  ha^e  stiU  one  fated   hour 

to  come, 
\VUck,  wring^d  with  liberty,  might  overtake 
Occasoa  pasL 

E^arm,  $wiA  as  occasion,  I 
MtmIT  will  fly ;  and  earlier  than  the  mom 
%Vakc  tbcc  to  Ireedom. 

OvH.  I  hare  not  merited  this  grace; 
Sor,  sboold  my  secret  purpose  take  elTecty 
Can  1  rrpar,  as  you  require,  such  benefits. 
Xmrm.  iliou  canst  not  owe   me  more,  nor 

have  I  more 
To  CTve  than  Ttc  already  lost.    But  now, 
So  OM  the  form  of  our  engagemeots  rest, 
Tbca  hast  the  wrong  till  I  redeem  thee  hence ; 
Tkit  done,  I  leave  thy  justice  to  return 
Mr  iovc.     Adieu !  \ExiL 

Cfom.  This  woman  has  a  soul 
Of  eodlike  mould,   intrepid  and  commanding, 
%nd  challcngcai  in  spile  of  me,  my  best 


to  Abe  hat  passions  which  outstrip  the  wind. 
And  tear  her  virtues  up,  as  tempests  root 
Tbc  Ma.  I  lear,  when  soe  shall  know  the  truth. 
Some  swift  and  dire  event  of  her  blind  rage 
Wdl  make  all  fatal.     But  behold  she  comes, 
For  whom  I  fear,  to  shield  me  from  my  fears, 
The  caose  and  comfort  of  my  boding  heart. 

Enter  Almeria. 

Mr  biir,  my  health,  my  liberty,  my  all! 

How  shall  1  welcome  thee  to  this   sad   place? 

Htw    speak    to  thee   the   words   of  joy    und 

transport? 
How  run  into  thy  arms  withheld  by  fetters  ? 
\n  take  thee  into  mine,  while  Fm  thus  man- 
acled 
\aA  ptnion*d  like  a  thief  or  murden^r  ? 
>aa2i  I  not  hurt  or  bruise  thy  tender  body, 
Ind  »tain  thy  bosom  with  the  rust  of  tliese 
ilad^  irons'  Must  1  meet  thee  tliuA,  Alinerin? 
Altn»  Thus  thuf ;  we  parted,   thus   to   meet 

again, 
r^o*  tchTst  me  thou  wouldst  think   how    we 

might  meet 
To  ^ar!  no  more— Now  we  will  part  no  more; 
Fi>r  !tesr  thv  chains,  or  death,  shall  join  us  ever. 
*^*m.  Oh!  O  — 
Aim.  Cvire  me  that  sigh. 
^\  t.^   dost  thou  heave,  and  stifle  in  thy  f^rlcfs  ? 
rkv  iMrart  will  burst,  thy    eyes   look   red   and 

start; 
fj.^fthv  soul  way,  and  tell  me  thy  dark  tliought. 
Osm.  Y\it  this    world's    rule,    I    would    not 

wound  thy  breast 

^V»tk  isrh  a  d.igger  as  then  struck  my  heart 

ASm,  Why  .'     why  ?     To    know    it,  cannot 

wound  me   mor'^, 

Tian  knowing  thou  hast  felt  it.     Tell  it  mc — 

Taou  g.h\|  me  pain  with  too  much  tcudcrness. 


OffTTi.  And  thy  ezcessiTe  love  distracts  my 

sense. 
O,  wouldst  thou  be  less  killing,  soft,  or  kind, 
Grief  could  not  double  thus  his  darts  against  me 
Ainu  Thou  dqst  me  wrong)  and  grief  too 

robs  my  heart. 
If  there  he  shoot  not  ev*ry  other  shaft : 
Thy  second  self  should  feel  each  other  wound, 
And  woe  should  he  in  equal  portions  dealt. 
I  am  thy  >rife — 

Oanu  O,  thou  hast  search*d  too  deep! 
There,  there  I  bleed !  there  pull  the  cruel  cords. 
That  strain  my  cracking  nerves;  engines  ana 

wheels, 
That  piecemeal  grind,  are  beds  of  down  and 

balm 
To  that  soul-racking  thought 

Aim.  Then  I  am  curs'ci 
Indeed,  if  that  be  so ;  if  Fm  thy  torment, 
Kill  me,  then  kill  me,  dash  rac  with  thy  chains, 
Tread  on  me : 
Am  I,  am  I  of  all  thy  woes  the  worst? 

Osm,  My  all  of  bliss,  my  everlasting  life. 
Soul  of  my  soul,  and  end  of  all  my  wishes, 
Why  dost  thou  thus  unman  me  with  thy  words, 
\ud  melt  me  down  to  mingle  with  thy  weep- 
ings? 
Why  dost  thou  ask?  Why  dost  thou  talk,  thus 

piercingly  ? 
Thy  sorrows  have  disturod  thy  peace  of  mind, 
And  thou  dost  speak  of  miseries  impossible. 
AUn,  Didst  not    thou    say  that  racks   and 

wheels  were  halm 
And  beds  of  ease,  to  thinking  me  thy  wife? 
OsTfu  No,  no ;  nor  should  the  subtlest  pains 

that  hell. 
Or  helUbom  malice  cau  invent,  extort 
A  wish  or  thought  from  me  to  have  thee  other. 
But  wilt  thou  know  what  harrows  up  my  heart? 
Thou  art  my  wife — nay,  thou  art  yet  my  bride! 
The  sacred  union  of  connubial  love 
Yet  unaccomplished. 

Is  this  dark  cell  a  temple  for  that  god? 
Or  this  vile  earth  an  altar  for  such  oiTrings? 
This  den  for  slaves,  this  dungeon  dampM  with 

woes; 
Is  this  to  call  thee  mine?  O  hold,  my  heart! 
To  call  thee  mine!  Yes;  thus,  e*cn  thus  to  call 
Thee  mine,  were  comfort,  joy,  extrcmest  ecstasy. 
But,  O,  thou  art  not  mine,  not  e^en  in  misery; 
And  *tis  deny^d  to  me  to  be  so  blessed, 
As  to  be  wretched  with  thee. 

Aim,  No,  not  that 
Th*  extremcst  malice  of  our  fate   can  hinder: 
That  still  is  left  us,  and  on  that  we^ll  feed. 
As  on  the  leavings  of  c^lainily. 
There  we  will  feast  and  smile  on  past  distress, 
And  hug,  in  scorn  of  it,  our  mutual  ruin. 
Osrn*  O,   thou   dost  talk,  ray   love,   as   one 

resolvM, 
Because  nolknowing  danger.  But  look  forward; 
Think  of  to-morrow,  when  thou  shalt  be  torn 
From  these  weak,  struggling,  unrstendcd  amis: 
Think  how  my  heart  will  hcavf ,  aud  eyes  will 

strain, 
To  grasp  and  reach  what  is  denvM  my  hands: 
Think  how  I  am,  whei*  thou   shalt  wed   with 

G^vcia ! 
Then    will   I   smear   those   walls    with    blood, 

disfif^iire 
And  dash  my  face,  and   rive  my   clotted   hair. 
Break  on  this  flinty  floor  my  tliroblnu^  liicAs\. 
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And  ffroTel  with  gatliM  hands  to  scratch  a  graTe» 
And  Dury  me  auve. 
Aim,  Heart-breaking  horror! 
Osm.  Then  Garcia  shall  lie  panting  on  thy 

botomi  , 
Luxurious,  revelling  amidirt  thj  charms; 
Hell!  heU!  have  I  not  cause  to  rage  and  rate? 
What  are  all  racks^  and   wheels,  and  whips 

to  this? 
O  my  Almeria! 

What  do  the  damnM  endure,  hut  to  despair, 

But  knowing  heaVn,  to  know  it  lost  for  ever? 

Aim.  O  fam  struck,  thy   words  are   bolts 

of  ice, 
Wli^eh  shot  into  my  breast  now  melt   and 

chill  me. 

Enter  Zara,  Pbrbz,  and  Seum. 

Zara,  Somewhat  of  weight  to  me  requires 

his  freedom. 
Dare  you  dispute  the  king^s  command  ?  Behold 
The  royal  signet  [Aside  to  Perez, 

Per,  1  obey;  yet  beg 
Your  majesty  one  moment  to  defer 
Your  entring,  till  the  princess  is  retamM 
From  visiting  the  noble  prisoner. 

\Aside  to  Zara, 
Zara.  Ha! 
What  say'st  thou?  [Aside  to  Perez, 

Osm,  We  are  lost!  undone,  discovered! 
Speak  of  compassion,  let  her  hear  you  speak 
Of  interceding  for  me  with  the  king; 
Say  something  quickly  to  conceal  our  loves. 
If  possible —  [Aside  to  Akneria, 

Aim*  I  cannot  speak. 

[Aside  to  Osmyn, 
Osm,  Let  me 
Conduct  you  forth,  as  not  perceiving  her, 
But  till  she*s  gone;  then  bless  me  thus  again. 

[Aside  to  Almeria, 
Zara,  Trembling  and  weeping  as  he   leads 

her  forth! 
Confusion  in  his  lace,  and  grief  in  hers ! 
Tis  plain  I've  been  abused — 
Perdition  catch  *em  both,  and  ruin   part  *em. 

[Aside, 

Osm,  This  charily  to  one  unknown,  and  thus 

[Aloud  to  Almeria,  as  she  is  going. 

Distressed,  heaven  will  repay :  all  thanks  are  poor. 

[JCxit  Almeria, 
Zara*  Damn*d,  damnM  dissembler!     Yet   I 

will  be  calm. 
Choke  in  my  rage,  and  know  the  utmost  depth 
Of  this  deceiver  [^^u/tfl  —  Tou   seem  much 

surprised. 
Osm,  At  your  return  so  soon  and  unexpected ! 
Zara,  And  so   unwishM,   unwanted  too  it 

seems. 
Confusion!  Yet  1  will  contain  myself. 
You're  grown  a  favourite  since  last  we  parted : 
Perhaps  Fm  saucy  and  intruding — 
Osm,  Madam! 

Zara.  I  did  not  know  the  princess' £ivourite: 
Your  pardon,  ^ir — ^mistake  me  not ;  you  think 
I'm  angty;  you're  deceiv'd,  I  came  to  set 
You  free ;  but  shall  return  much  better  pleas'd, 
To  find  you  have  an  interest  superior. 

Osm,  You  do  not  come  to  mock  my  miseries  ? 
Zara,  I  do. 

Osm,  I  could  at  this  time  spare  your  mirth. 
Zara,  I   know  thou  couldst;  but   Fm  not 

ofteii  pleas'd,. 


{Acr  IV 

And  will  indulge  it  now.    Wlat  miseries? 
Who  would  not  be  thus  happily  confin'd 
To  be  the  care  of  weeping  majesty? 
To  have  contending  queens,  at  dead  of  night 
Forsake  their  down,  to  wake  with  wat'ry  eyes 
And  watch  like  tapers  o'er  your  hour  of  rest 
O  curse!  I  cannot  hold — 

Osm,  Come,  'tis  too  much. 

Zara,  Villain! 

Osm,  How,  madam? 

Zara,  Thou  akalt  die. 

Osm^  I  thank  you. 

Zara,  Thou  liest,  for  now  I  know  for  wlioii 

thou'dst  live. 

Osm,  Then  you  may  know  for  whom  Fd  die 

Zara,  Hell!  hell!  ^ 

Yet  FU  he  calm — Dark  and  unknown  betrayer 
But  now  the  dawn  becinf,  and  the  slow  bam 
Of  fate  is  stretch'd  to  draw  the  veil,  apd  leaT< 
Thee  bare,  the  naked  mark  of  public  view. 

Osm,  You  may  be  still  deceiv'd;  \is  in  m] 

power, 
Ghain'd  as  I  am,  to  fly  from  all  my  wrongs 
And  free  myself  at  once  from  misery. 
And  you  ot  me. 

2Lara,  Ha!  say'st  thou — ^ButFll  prevent  iL 
Who  waits  there?   As   ^ou   will    answer    it 

look  thu  slave 

[To  Oie  Guard 
Attempt  no  means  to  make  himself  away. 
I've  been  deceiv'd.    The  public  safety  now 
Requires  he  should  be  more  confin'd,  and  none 
No,  not  the  princess,  sufTer'd  or  to  see. 
Or  speak  with  him:  I'll  quit  you  to  the  king 
Vile  and  ingrate!  too  late  thou  shaft  repent 
The  base  injustice  thou  hast  done  my  love; 
Yes,  thou  shah  know,  spite  of  thy  past  distresi 
And   all  those  ills  which  thou  so  long  hast 

moum'd,  I 

Heav'n  has  no  raee  like  love  to  hatred  turned,  | 
Nor  hell  a  fury  like  a  woman  scom'd. 

[Exeum 

ACT  IV. 

ScBNK  I. — A  Room  of  State, 

Enter  Zara  €md  Selim. 

Zara,  Thou   hast   already  rack'd  me   wit 

thy  slay ; 
Therefore  require  me  not  to  ask  thee  twice: 
Reply  at  once  to  all.    "What  is  concluded? 
Sel,  Your  accusation  highly  has  incens'd 
The  king,  and  were  alone  enough  to  urge 
The  fate  of  Osmyn;  but  to  that,  fresh  newi 
Has  since  arriv'd,  of  more  revolted  troops. 
Tis  certain  Heli  too  is  fled,  and  with  him 
(Which   breeds   amazement    and   distradioB 

some 
VVho  bore  high  offices  of  weight  and  tro^ 
Both  in  the  state  and  army.    Thu  confimiB 
The  kin^  in  full  belief  of  ail  you  told  him 
Concerning  Osmyn,  and  his  correspondenct 
With  them  who  first  began  the  mutiny. 
Wherefore  a  warrant  for  his  death  ia  aigtt*d 
And  order  fiiven  for  public  execution. 
Zara,  Ha:  haste  thee!  fly,  prevMft  liis  fid 

and  mine; 
Find  out  the  king,  tell  him  I  have   of  weiri 
More  than  his  crown  t*  impart,  ere  Osmyn  & 
Sel,  It  needs  not,  for  the  king  will  atrwi^ 

be  here. 
And  as  to  your  revenge,  not  hia  own  intVei 
I  Pretend  to  sacrifice  the  life  of  Osmyn. 
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Wkai  fbal  I  bmjT  lovent,  contriTe, 
advise 
rkaf  lo  blind  the  king,  and  MTe  bis  life 
MB  I  Utc.  Devise  the  means  to  shnn  it, 
Q«ick;  or,  hj  lieav^n,  this  dagger   drinks   tby 

blood. 
SeL  My  lile  is  jonrt,  nor  wisli  I  to  pre- 


'i 


It, 
Est  to  serre  jrou.    I  have  already  thought. 

Zara,  Forgive  my  rage;  I  know  thy   love 

and  truth. 
Bat  say,  'whatTs  to  be  done  ?  or  vrben,  or  hovr, 
SbaB  1  prevent  or  stop  the  approaching  danger 
SeL  lou  niust  still  seem  most  resolute  am 

fix*d 
On  OsanyB**    death;  too   quick  a   change   of 

mer^^ 
Higlbl  breed  anspicioii  of  the  cause.     Advise 
Thai  fMiytioii  may  be  done  in  private. 
XarwL  On  what  pretence? 
Set,  Tear  a^Hm  reqoest's  enough. 
Bovrcfcr,  lor  M  coloor,  tell  him  you 
~~  to   fear  his   guards  may  he  cor- 

rupted, 
of  them    bott^t  olF  to  Osroyn*s 
interest, 
\Vhe^  at  tb(  place  of  execution,  will 

to  fiNTce  bis  way  for  an  escape ; 
of  tbings  will  countenance   all  sus- 
picions, 
to  the  king  to  have  hfm  strangled 
by  joor  mutes:  and  get  an  order, 
bat  mutes   uMy  have  admittance 
to  him* 
aorc^  tba  king  u  here.    Obtain 


The 


I 

This  gram — and  IH   ac^Mnnt   you  vrith  the 

vest.  [fxiV. 

£nier  KiscG,  Goxsalez,  and  Perez. 

Ajuif.  Bear  to  the  dungeon  those  rebellious 

slaves : 
ki  ibr  their  leaders,  Sancho  and  Ramirez, 
Let  'em  be  led  away  to  present  death. 
Peret,  see  it  performed. 

Gnn.  Might  1  presume, 
Their  execotion  better  were  delerr'd, 
mOsmyn  die.  Mean  time  we  may  learn  more 
^  this  conspiracy. 

King.  Then  be  it  so. 
Stav.  solfier ;  they  shall  suffer  with  the  Moor. 
\ie  none  returned  of  those  that  followed  Heli  ? 
<vait.  None,  sir.    Some   papers   have   been 

since  discoverM 
Id  Koderigo*s  house,  who  fled  with  him, 
Wkkb  seem  to  intimate,  as  if  Alpfaonso 
Were  still  alive,  and  arming  in  Valeocia: 
Wkch  wears  indeed  this  colour  of  a  truth,^ 
They  who  bare  fled  have  that  way  bent  thpir 

course. 
Of  the  same  nature  divers  notes  have  been 
»*d  t*  amose  the  people ;  whereupon 
ready  of  belief,  have  raisM  this  rumour : 
TW  hcmg  savM  upon  the  coast  of  Afric, 
Ic  there  SisclosM  nimself  to  Albucacim, 
Aad  hy  a  secret  compact  made  with  him, 
QaoTa  and  nrg*d  the  way  to  this  invasion; 
^fVlAe  be  himself,  retumm^  to  Valencia  . 
h  nivale,  undertook  to  raise  this  tumult 
firm  Ha!  bear*stthou  that?  IsOsmynthen 

Alphonso  ? 
0  cwtain  deatb  for  him,  as  sure  despair 
Fsr  Be,  if  it  be  knovm — If  not,  what  hope 


Ha^e  I?  Yet  *twere  the  lowest  baseness,  now 
To  yield  him  up^No,  I  will  still  conceal  him^ 
And  try  the  force  of  yet  more  obligations. 

^.  [Aside. 

Gon,  Tis  not  impossible.    Yet  it  may  he 
That  some  impostor  has  usurped  his  name. 
Your  beauteous  captive^  Zara,  can  inform 
If  such  a  one,  so  Escaping,  was  receiv*d 
At  any  time  in  AIbucacim*s  court. 
King.  Pardon,  fair  excellence,  this  long  neg- 
lect; 
An  unforeseen,  unwelcome  hour  of  business. 
Has  thrust  between  us  and  our  while  of  love; 
But  wearing  now  apace  with  ebbing  sand. 
Will  quickly  waste  and  give  again  the  day. 
Zara,  YouVetoo  secure:  the  danger  is  more 

imminent 
Than  your  high  courage  suffers  yon  to  seat 
While  Osmyn  lives^  you  are  not  safe. 

King*  His  doom 
Is  passM:  if  you  revoke  it  not,  he  dies. 
Zara.  Tis  well.    By   what   I  heard  upon 

your  entrance, 
I  find  I  can  unfold  what  yet  concerns 
You  more.  One  who  did  call  himself  Alphonso 
Was  cast  upon  my  coast,  as  is  reported. 
And  oft  had  private  conference  vritn  the  king ; 
To  what  effect  I  knew  not  then:  but  he, 
Alphonso,  secretly  departed,  just 
About  the  time  our  arms  emharkM  for  Spain. 
What  I  knovir  more  is,  that  a  triple  league 
Of  strictest  friendship  was  profest  between 
Alphonso,  Heli,  and  the  traitor  Osmyn. 
Jdng.  Public  report  is  ratified  in  thb. 
Zara,  AndOsmyn*s  death  required  of  strong 

necessity. 
King.  Give  order  straight  that  all  the  pris - 

ners  die, 
Zara,  Forbear  a  moment,  somewhat  more 

I  have 
Worthy  your  private  ear,  and  this  your   mi- 
nister. 
King.  Let  all,   except   Gonsalez,   leave  the 

room.     [Exeunt  Perez,  etc. 
Zara.  I  am  your  captive,   and   youVe  us*d 

me  nobly; 
And  in  return  of  that,  though  otherwise 
Your  enemy, 

I  think  it  ut  to  tell  you,  that  your  guards 
Are  tainted:  some  among  *em  have  resolvM 
To  rescue  Osmyn  at  the  place  of  death. 
King.  Is  treason  then   so   near  us   as   our 

guards  ? 
Zara,  Most  certain;  though  my  knowledge 

is  not  yet 
So  ripe,  to  point  at  the  particular  men. 
King.  What's  to  be  done? 
Zara.  That  too  I  will  advise. 
I  have  remaining  in  my  train  some  mutes, 
A  present  once  trom  the  sultana  queen. 
In  the  grand  signior*s  court.  These  from  their 

infancy- 
Are  practised  in  the  trade  of  death ;   and  shall 
^As  there  the  custom  is)  in  private  strangle 
Osmyn. 

Gon.  My  lord,  the  queen  advises  well. 
King.  What  olTring,  or  what  recompense 

remains 
In  me,  that  can  be  worthy  so  great  services? 
To  cast  beneath  your  feet  the   crown  you've 

sav'd. 
Though  oo  the  head  that  wears.it,  were  VooWllXe. 
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[Act  IV. 


time, 


Zara,  Of  tbat  hereafter  {  but,  mean 

*tl5  fit 
You  give  strict  charge  that  none  may  be  ad- 
mitted 
To  see  the  pris*neis  but  such  mutes  as  I 
Shall  send. 
King,  Who  waits  there? 

Enter  PxRBZ. 

On  your  life  lake  heed, 
That  only  Zara\5  mules,  or  such  who  hring 
ller  \varrant,  have  admittance  to  the  Moor. 
Zara,  They,  and  no  other,  not  the  princess* 

self. 
Per.  Your  majesty  shall  be  obeyM. 
King.  Uelirc.  \Exit  Perez. 

Gon,  That  interdiction  so  particular, 
PronouucM  with  vehemence  against  the  princess, 
Should  have  more  meaning  than  appears  bare- 
faced. 
The  king  is  hiinded  by  his  love,  and  hoeds 
It  not  [AsUiel^ — Your  majesty  sure  might  have 

spared 
The  last  restraint;  you  hardly  can  suspect 
The  princess  is  confedVatc  with  the  Moor. 

Zara,  IVe  heard,  her  charily  did  once  extend 
So  far,  to  \isit  him,  at  his  request. 
Gon.  Ha ! 
King,  Uow?  She  visit  Osmyn!  What,   my 

daughter? 
Seh  Madam,  take  heed ;  or  you  have  ruinM 

all.  [Aside  to  Zara, 

Zara,  And  aAer  did  solicit  you  on  his 
Behalf— 
King,  Never.    You   have  been  misinJbrmM. 
Zara,  Indeed !  Then  Hwas  a  whisper  spread 

by  some. 
Who  wishM  it  so;  a  common  art   in  courts. 
f  will  retire,  and  instantly  prepare 
Instruction  for  my  ministers  of  death. 

[Exeunt  Zara  and  Selini. 
Gon,  Therc^s  somewhat  yet   of  mystery  in 

this: 
Her  words  and  actions  are  ohscurc  and  double. 
Sometimes  concur  and  sometimes  disagree: 
I  like  it  not. 

King,  What  dost  thou  lliink,  Gonsalez; 
Are  we  not  much  indebted  to  this  fair  one  ? 

Gon,  I  am  a  little  slow  of  credit,  sir, 
[n  the  sincerity  of  wonien^s  aclions. 
Methinks  this  Jady*s  haired  to  the  Moor 
Disquiets  her  too  much;  whirh  makes  it  seem 
As  if  she*d  rather  that  she  did  not  hate  him. 
I  wish  her  mutes  are  meant  to  be  employed 
As  she  pretends — I  douht  it  now — Your  guarJs 
Corrupted  !  how  ?  by  whom  ?  who  told  her  so . 
Ith'  evening  Osmyn  was  to  die;    at  midnight 
She  begg*d  the  royal  sienet  to  release  him ; 
l*lh*  morning  he  must  aie  again;  ere  noon 
Iler  mutes  alone  must  strangle  him,  or  he*ll 
Escape.    This  put  together  suits  not  well. 
King,  Yet  that  therc*s  truth  in  what  she  has 

discovcr'd. 
Is  manifest  from  every  circumstance. 
Tin's  tumult,  and  the  lords  who  fled  with  Hcli, 
Are   confirmation — that  Alphonso  lives, 
Agrees  expressly  too  with  her  report. 

Gon,  \  grant  it,  sir;  and  doubt  not,  hut  in 

rage 
Of  jeafnusy,  she  has  discovered  what 
She  now  repents.     It  may  be  Fm  dcreiv'd: 
But  why  that  needless  caution  of  the  princess  ? 


W^hat  if  she  had  seen  Osmjm  ?  though  Hwere 

strange ; 
But  ?f  she  had,  what  was*t  to  her?   unlesi 
She  fear*d  her  stronger   charms   might  cause 

the  Moor*8 
Affection  to  revolt. 

King,  I  thank  thee,  friend; 
There^s  reason  in  thy  doubt,  and  I  am  wam*J, 
But  think*st  thou  that  my   daughter  saw  this 

Moor? 
Gon,  If  Osmyn  he,  as  Zara  has  related, 
Alphoiiso*s  friend,  *tis  not  impossible 
But  she  might  wish  on  his  account  to  see  linn. 
King,  Say^st    thou?    By  heaven   thou   bast 

rous*d  a  thought, 
That  like  a  sudden  earthquake  shakes  my  frame. 
Coufusion !  then  my  daughter*s  an  acGomplice, 
And  plots  in  private  with  this  hellish  Moor. 
Gon,  That  were  too  hard   a  thought  •^but 

see  she  comes — 
^Twere  not  amiss  to  question  her  a  little, 
And  liT,  howcVr,  if  rve  dirin*d  aright. 
If  what  I  fear  he  true,  she*ll  he  concernM 
For  Osmyn*s  death,  as  hc*s  Alnhonso*s  friend: 
Urge  that,  to  try  if  sheMl  solicit  for  bim. 

Enter  Almbiua  and  Leoxo&a. 

King,  Your  coming  has  prevented  ne,  Al« 

mcna; 
I  had  determin*d  to  have  sent  for  you. 
Let  your  attendant  be  dismiss^;  I  have 

\Leonora  reHreg, 
To  talk  with  you.  <k>me  near ;  why  deal  iJbou 

shake? 
What  mean  those  swoln  and  red-fleckM  eyes, 

that  look  % 

As  they^  had  wept  in  blood,  and  woni  the  ni^ 
[n  waking  anguish?  Why  this,  on  the  day 
Whidi  was  design^  to  celebrate  thy  nuptiab; 
But  that  the  beams  of  light  are  to  bf*  stained 
With  reeking  gore  from  traitors  on  the  rack? 
Wherefore  1  have  deferred  the  marriage-rites^ 
Nor  shall  the  §[uilty  horrors  of  tUs  day 
Prophane  that  jubilee. 

Aim,  All  days  to  me 
Henceforth  are  enual:  this  the  day  of  death. 
To-morrow,  and  tie  next:  and  each  that  follow*:. 
Will  undistinguished  roll,  and  hut  prolong    * 
Cue  hated  line  of  more  extended  woe. 
King,  Whence   is  thy  grief?  Give  me  to 

know  the  cause. 
And  look  thou  answer  me  with  truth ;  for  know 
[  am  not  unacquainted  with  tliy  falsehood. 
Why  art  thou  mule?  base  and  degenerate  maid ! 
Gon,  Dear  madam,  speak,  or  you*U  incense 

the  king. 
Aim,   What  is*t    to   speak?    or  wherefore 

should  I  speak  ? 
What  mean  these  tears,  hut  grief  unutterable? 
King,  They   are   the   dumb   confessions   of 

thy  mind: 
They  mean  thy  guilt ;  and  say  thou  wert  con-t 

fed  Vale 
With  damn*d  conspirators  to  take  my  life. 
O  impious  parricide!  now  can^st  thou  speak?. 
Aim,  O  earth,  behold  I  kneel  upon  thy  bosoms 
And  bend  my  flowing  eyes,  to  stream    UBen 
Tliy  face,  imploring  thee  that  thou  wilt  yield; 
Open  thy  bowels  of  compassion,  take 
Into  thy  womb  the  last  and  most  forlorn 
Of  all  thy  race.  Hear  me,  thou  common  parent! 
—  I  have  no  parent  else— be  thou  a  motheri 
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And  step  bctMreen  me  and  the  curse  of  kiio, 
Wko  wm»     who  'waa — but  is  no  more  a  fatber, 
Bdi  brands  my  innocence  witb  borrid'  crimesi 
\adCurtbe  tender  names  of  cbtld  and  daiigbter, 
Now  rails  me  murderer  and  parricide. 
King.  Rise,  I  command  tbee-^and,  if  tbou 

'vrouldsl 
.%rqnit  ibjself  of  those  detested  names, 
Sfwear  thou  hast  never  seen  that  foreign  dog, 
Now  dootn'd  to  die,  that  most  accursed  Dsmyn. 
Aim.  Never,  but  as  vrilb  innocence  I  might, 
.\ad  free  of  all  bad  purposes :  so  heavVs 
My  witness. 

Kimg.  Vile  e<|uiTocating  wretch! 
Witb  mnocence!  O  patience!  hear — she  owns 

■t! 
Coafesaes  it!  By  heaven,  Fll  have  bim  rack'd, 
Tom,  mangTd,  flayed,  impard — all  pains   and 

tortures 
That  vrit  of  man  and  dire  revenge  can  think, 
Shall  he«  aecumulated,  under-bear. 
jf in.  O,  1    am    lost  •  there  late   begins   to 

wound. 
JCi^.  Bear  me;  then,  if  thou  cansl^  ^^f- 

know,  traitress. 
Fn  Bol  to  learn  that  curs*d  Alphonso  liTes: 
Ner  wm  I  ig;norant  what  Osmyn  is— 
Jim,  Then  all  is  ended,  ana  we  both  must 

die. 

Since  tbonVt  rereaPd,  alone  tbou  abalt  not  die: 

Sm4  Tcl  alone  would  I  have  died,  heaven  knows, 

KcMled  deaths,  rather  than  have  reveaPd  thee. 

tSmg.  Hell!    hell!   do  I   bear  this,   and  jet 

endure! 
What,  dar*sl  tbou  to  my  face  avow  thy  guih? 
IcnoCyCre  I  curse — ^fly  my  just  rage  with  speed ; 
i^ai  I  Ibrgct  us  hoth  and  spurn  thee  from  me. 
JImt,  .\nd  ret  a  father !  think  I  am  your  child. 
Turn  not  your  eves  away — look  on  me  kneeling; 
Sow  curse  me  if  you  can,  now  spurn  me  olT. 
Did  c«er  father  curse  dIs  kneeling  child? 
Nner:  for  always  blessings  croim  that  posture. 
0  hear  me  then,  thus  crawling  on  the  earth-^ 
King^  Be  tbou  advised,  and  let  me  go,  while 

\et 
7ac  light  impression  thou  hast  made  remains. 
Aim.  No,  never  aviU  1  rise,   noi    loose   this 

hold, 
.  b(  v-ou  are  movM,  and  grant  that  he  may  live. 
Ku9^,  lla!   who   may   live?  take  hee<l,   no 

more  of  that ; 
F^r  on  mj  soul  he  dies,  though  thou  and  I, 
Vad  A\  should  follow  to  partake  his  doom. 
\vrar,  oflf,  let  me  go — Call  her  attendants. 

H^-enier  LsONOiiA  €md  fVofnen, 

Jim,  Drag  me,  harrow  the  earth  with  ray 

bare  bosom, 
ri  Bbt  let  go  till  yon  have  spaLr*d  my  husband. 

AJwf.  Ha!  hnhand!  Which?  who? 

Aim,  He,  be  is  my  husband. 

A'wf.  Who? 

JJm.  O—  TFainis. 

In  me  go,  let  me  fall,  sink  deep — Hi  dig, 
ni  dtf  a  ^A^e,  and  tear  up  death:  I  wiD; 
In,  I  will  strip  oH*  life,  and  we  will  change: 
I  V*!!  be   death;    then,  though  you   kill  my 

husband, 
Br  i^  he  mine  still,  and  for  ever  mine. 

Kutg.    What  husband?    whom    dost   thou^ 
mean  ? 

^^-  She  raves! 


Aim,  O  that  I  did!  Osmyn,  be  is  my  husband. 
JCiiif.  Oaniyn! 

Aim,  Not  Osmyn,  but  Alnhonso  is  my  dear 

And  wedded  husband— Heav^  and  air,  and  seas. 

Ye  winds  and  waves,  I  call  ye  all  to  witness ! 

King,  Wilder  than  winds  or  waves  thyself 

dost  rare. 
Should  I  hear  more,  I   too  should  catch  thy 

madness. 
Watch  her    returning  sense,  and  bring  me 

worcf: 
And  look  that  she  attempt  not  on  her  life. 

[Exit  King. 
Aim,  O  stay,  yet  stay;  bear  me,  I  am  not 

mad. 
I  would  to  heaven  1  were — be^s  gone. 
Gon,  Have  comfort 
Aim,  Cursed  be  that  rogue  that  bids  me  be 

of  comfort! 
Cursed  my  own  tongue,  that  could  not  move 

his  pity  I 
Cursed  these  weak  hands,  that  could  not  hold 

bim  here! 
For  he  is  gone  to  doom  Alpbonso^s  deadi. 
Gon,  Your  too  excessive    grief   works  on 

your  fancy,  ^     ^  .^ 

And  deludes  your  sense.    Alphonso,  if  liTingi 

Is  far  from  hence,  beyond  your  father's  power* 

Aim,  Hence,  tbou  detested  ill-timM  flatterer! 

Source   of  my  woes!   tbou   and  thy  race  be 

curs*d ! 
But  doubly  thou,  who  couldst  alone  bare  po- 
licy 
And  fraud,  to  find  the  fatal  secret  out. 
And  know  that  Osmyn  was  Alphonso! 
Gon,  Ha! 
Aim,  \Vhy  dost  thou  start?  what  dost  thou 

see  or  hear? 
Is  it  the  doleful  bell,  tolling  for  death? 
Or  dying  groans  from  my  Alpbonso^s  breast? 
See,  see ;  look  yonder,  where  a  grizzled,  P^'> 
And  ghastly  head  glares  by,   all  smearM  witii 

hlood, 
Gasping  as  it  would  speak ;  and  af\er  sec . 
Heboid  a  damp  dead  band  has  droppM  a  daffgcr: 
ril  catch  it— Hark  !    a  voice  cries  murder:  ah ! 
My  father's  voice*  hollow  it  sounds,  and  calls 
Me  from  the  tomb — Fll  follow  it;  for  there 
I  shall  again  behold  my  dear  Alphonso. 

[Kreunt  Altneria  and  Leonora. 
Gon,  Shc\  greatly  |j^riev'd:   nor   am    1   less 

surprised. 
Osmyn  Alphonso!  no;  she  over-rates 
My  policy:  I  ne'er  suspected  it: 
Nor  now  had  known  it,  but  from  her  mistake. 
Her  husband  too!  Ha!  where  is  Garcia  then? 
And  where  the  crown  that  should  descend  on 

him, 
To  grace  the  line  of  my  posterity? 
Hold,  let  me  think— if  1  should  tell  the  king— 
Thinffs  come  to  this  extremity;  his  daughter 
Wedded  already— what  if  he  should  yield  ? 
Knowing  no  remedy  for  what  is  past; 
And  urg\l  by  nature  pleading  for  bis  child, 
Witb  which  he  seems  to  be  already  shaken. 
And  though  1  know  be  hates  beyondT  the  grave 
Anselroo^s  race;  yet  if — that  if  concludes  me. 
To  doubt,  when  I  may  be  assur*d,  is  folly. 
But  how  prevent  the  captive  queen,  who  means 
To  set  him  free?  Ay,  now  'tis  plain:  O,  well 
Invented  tale!  He  was  Alphonso's  friend. 
This  subtle  woman  will  amuse  the  ^n^, 
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[Act  Y. 


If  I  ddajr — ^*lwill  do— -or  better  to* 

One  to  mj  wish.    Alonxo,  thou  art  welcome. 

Enter  Alonzo. 

Alon.  Tbe  king  expects  your  lordship. 

Gon.  *Tis  no  matter; 
Fm  not  iW  way  at  present,  good  Alonxo. 

Alon.  ITt  please  your  lor£hip)   Til  return 

and  say 
I  haTe  not  seen  you. 

Gon.  Do,  my  best  Alonxo. 
Yet  stay ;  I  would^-but  go ;  anon  will  strtt — 
Tet  I  BaTe  that  requires  thy  speedy  help. 
I  think  thou  wouldst  not  stop  to  dp  me  service. 

Alon.  I  am  your  creature. 

Gon,  S9.Y  thou  art  my  friend. 
Fve  seen  tny  sword  do  noble  execution. 

Alon.   AO  that  it   can  your  lordship  shall 

command. 

Gon.  Thanks ;  and  I  take  thee  at  thy  word. 

Thoa*st  seen. 
Among  the  folIVers  of  4he  captive  queen. 
Dumb  men,  who  make  their  meaning  known 

by  signs. 

Alon.  I  have,  my  lord. 

Gon.  Couldst  thott  procure,  with  speed 
And  privacy,  the  wearing  garb  of  one 
Of  those,  tnough  purchased  by  his  death,  Fd 

Thee  such  reward  as  should  exceed  thy  wish. 
Alon.  Conclude  it  done.     Where   shall  I 

wait  your  lordship? 
Gon.  At  my  apartment.    Use  thy    utmost 

diligence : 
And  say  Fve  mot  been  seen — chaste,  good  Alonxo. 

{£jcii  Alonzo. 
So,  this  can  hardly  fail.    Alphonso  slain. 
The  greatest  obstacle  is  then  remoVd. 
Almeria  widow*d,  yet  again  may  wed; 
And  I  yet  fix  the  crown  on  Garcia*s  head. 

lExii. 
ACT  V. 
SciNE  I. — A  Room  of  State. 
Enter  King,  Persz,  tmd  Alonzo. 

King.  Not  to  be  found?  In  an  ill  hour  he*s 

absent. 
None,  say  yon?  none?  what,  not  the  faVrite 

eunuch? 
Nor  she  herself,  nor  any  of  her  mutes. 
Have  yet  reqnirM  admittance? 
Per.  None,  my  lord. 

King.  Is  Osmyn  so  disposed  as  I  commanded  ? 
Per.  Fast  bound  in   double  chains,  and  at 

full  length 
He  lies  supine  on  earth:  with  as'  much  ease 
She  might  remove  the  centre  of  this  earth, 
As  loose  the  rivets  of  his  bonds. 
King,  Tis  well. 

\A  Mute  appeiws,  and  seeing 
the  King  retires. 
Ha!  atop  and  seixe  that  mute;  Alonxo,  follow 

bim. 
Ent*rinft  be  met  my  eyes,  and  started  back 
FrigbtMi  and  fumbling  one  hand  i«  his  bosom, 
As  to  conceal  tb*  importence  of  his  errand. 

[Alonxo  foUows  him,  and  re^ 
turns  with  a  Paper. 
Alon.  A  bloody  proof  of  obslinate  fidelity ! 
King.  What  dost  thou  mean? 
Alon.  Soon  as  I  seisM  the  man, 
HesnatchM  firom  out  kia  boaom  thia--and  strove 


With  rash  and  greedy  haste  at  once  to  cram 
The  morsel  down  his  toroat.  I  caught  hu  arm, 
And   hardly  wrenchM  bis  hand  to  wring  it 

from  bimf 
Which  done,  he  drew  a  poniard  from  bis  aide| 
And  on  the  instant  plung'd  it  in  bis  breast 
King.  Remove   the  body  thence,   ere  Zara 

see  it. 
Alan.  Fll  be  so  bold  to  borrow  bis    attire; 
Twill  quit  me  fi'om  my  promise  to  Gonsalex. 

[Aside.    Exit. 
King,  How*s  this?  my   mortal  foe  beneath 

my  roof! 
[Having  read  the  Letter, 
Oj  give  me  patience,  all  ye  pow*rs!  nc^  rather 
Give  me  new  rage,  implacaole  revenge, 
And  trebled  fury  —  Haf  who*s  there? 
Per.  My  lord ! 

King.  Hence,  slave!  how  dar*st   thou  bide^ 

to  watch  and  pry 
Into  how  poor  a  thing  a  king  descends; 
How  like  thyself,  when  passion  treads  bim  down? 
Ha!  stir  not,  on  thy  life!   for  thou  wert  fixM 
And  planted  here  to  see  me  gorge  this  baity 
And  lash  against  the  hook— Ry  heav*n,  youVe 

all 
Rank  traitors ;  thou  art  with  the  rest  comkinM: 
Thou    knew*st    that    Osmyn    was    Alphonso^ 

knew^st 
My  daughter  privately  with  him  conferred. 
And  wert  the  spy  and  pander  to  their  meeting. 
Ver.  Ry  all  that^s  holy,  Fm^amaxM— 
King.  Thou  ly*st 
Thou  art  accomplice  too  with  Zara:  here, 
Where  she  sets  down — Still  will  I  set  thee 

free—  [MemU^ 

That  somewhere  is  repeated — I  haoe  pm^i^r 
(fer  them  that  are  thy  guards — ^Mark  tbat» 

thou  traitor. 
Per.  It  was  your  majesty*s  command  lahouU 
Obey  her  order. 

King.  [Reads\~And  sUU  wiU  I  set 
Thee  free,   Alpnonso  —  Hell!  cursM,  curaM 

Alphonso! 
False  and  perfidious  Zara !  Strumpet  daughter! 
Away,  be  gone,  thou  feeble  boy,  fond  love^ 
All  nature,  softness,  pity,  and  compassion; 
This  hour  I  throw  ye  ofi^  and  entertain 
Fell  hate  within  my  breast,  revenge,  and  gall. 
Ry   heaven,    Fll  meet    and    counterwork    this 

treachery. 
Hark  thee,  villain,  traitor — answer  me,  slave! 
Per.  mj  service  has  not  merited  tboae  titles. 
King.  Dar*st  thou  reply?  Take  that -^ Thy 

service!  thine!  [Strikes hitn^ 
What's  thy  whole  life,  thy  soul,  thy  all,  to  ny 
One  moment's  ease?  Hear  my  command;  and 

look 
Tliat  thou  <^ey,  or  horror  on  thy  bead: 
Drench  me  thy  dagger  in  Alphonso^  heart. 
Wby  dost  thou  start?  Resolve,  or  — 
Per.  Sir,  I  will. 

King,  lis  well — that  when  she  cornea  to 

set  him  firee, 
His  teeth  may  grin  and  mock  at  her  remoraaL 

[Peres  going, 
^-^y  thee— Fve  further  thought-*Fli  add  to 

this, 
And  give  her  eyes  yet  greater  disappotntmeol: 
When  thou  hast  ended  nim,  bringme  bb  robe; 
And  let  the  cell  where  she'll  expect  to  see  bim 
Re  darkened,  so  as  to  amuse  tne  si^t. 
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III  ke  eoa^nctcd  tUllier — mark  me  well — 
TWre  witk  Mb  turbin^  and  his  robe  arrayed. 
Ami  Ud  sloB&  as  be  now  lies,  supine, 
I  sfall  coovictberii  to  ber  face,    of  falsebood. 
Wlmi  §or  Alpbonso^s  sbe  sball  take  my  ba^d, 
Asmi  kreatbe  her  si^bs  upon  my  lips  ior  bis; 
SmdfAtm  IH  start,  aM  dasn  ber  witb  ber  ^uilt 
lat  ace,  sbe  comes!  Ill  sbun  tbV  encounter; 

tbou 
■c,  atnd  give  beed  to  mj  direction. 

{Exeuni. 
EiUer  Zaea  and  Skum. 

Ha!  *kwas  tbe  king! 
TWIbbc  tkai  passed  bence!  Irowning  be  went: 
Don  fkmk  ke  saw  me? 

5dL  Tea;  bat  tben,  as  if  be  tbougbt 
Ks  cyw  bad  err'd,  be  bastily  recalPd 
Tb*  iffrfrrt  loo^  and  sternly  turned  away. 
Zanai  Sbun   me   wben  seen!  I  fear  tbou 

hast  undone  roe. 
SriL  Avert  it,  heaVnl   that  you  sbould   cTer 

suffer 


For  my  defect ;  or  that  tbe  means  wbicb  I 
serre,  sbould  ruin  your  design! 
is  heavVs  alone,  not  giT*n  to  man. 
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Dcm'lto 


If  I  ba«c  fiuTd  in  what,  as  being  man 

I  aaedi  a«it  fail,  impute  not  as  a  crime 

Vf?  aatare's  vrant,  but  punisb  nature  in  me; 

I  fkad  MOt  Ibr  a  pardon  and  to  livej 

laC  lo  be  ponisbM  and  forgi/n.  Here,  strike; 

I  lore  Bay  breast  to  meet  your  just  reTenge. 

Zorv.  I  bare  not  leisure  now  to  take  so  poor 
A  faileil  as  thy  life ;  somewbat  of  bigb 
And  wmort  important  fate  requires  my  tbou^t ! 
Bayid  me  wreU,  and  dare  not  to  reply 
Ta  vbaft  I  gi^e  in  cbarge ;  for  Fm  resoK*d. 
Gm  order  that  the  two  remaining  mutes 
Attend  me  instantly,  witb  each  a  bowl 
Of  locb  ingredients  mix*d,  as   will  witb  speed 
Bcnnmb  the  living  faculties,  and  give 
XMt  easy  aad  inevitable  deatb. 
Irs,  Osmyn,  yes;  be  Osmrn  or  Alpbonso, 
ra  me  tnee  freedom,  if  tiiou  dar*st  be   free: 
Sacb  Eberty,  as  I  embrace  myself, 
Tboo  shah'partake.      Since  fates  no  more  af- 
ford, 
I  can  hot  die  witb  tbee  to  keep  my  word. 

lExit 

ScK!vc  IL — Opens  and  shoals  the  Prison, 

tmSer  Goiisalbx,  disguised  tike  a  Mute,  npith 

a  Dagger, 

0mm.  Nor  sentinel,  nor   guard!    tbe   doors 

unbarrM. 
AaJ  al  as  still  as  at  tbe  noon  of  night! 
deatb  already  bas  been  busy  bere. 
fics  my  way ;  that  door  too  is  unlocked. 

[Looks  in, 
b!  mre  be  sleeps — alPs  dark  witbin,  save  wbat 
A  lamp,  that  feebly  lifts  a  sickly  flame, 
lv  fits  rereals — his  face  seems  tumM  to  favour 


TV  attempt;  Fll  steal  and  do  it  unperceiv*d. 
Wkal  noise?  somebody  coming f  *sf,  Alonzo! 
Modr.    Sore  he*ll  wait  witbout — I  would 
done  —  rn  crawl  and  sting  bim  to  tbe 

beart; 
ast  my  skia,  and  leave  it  tbere   to  an- 
swer it  [Goes  in, 

£nier  Gaucia  and  Alonzo. 

Where?  wher^  Alonso,  wbere*s  my 
latbcrr  where 


Tbe  king?  Confusion!  all  is  on  tbe  rout! 

AIPs  lost !  all  ruin*d  by  surprise  and  treacbery ! 

Where,  wbere  is  ber    Wby  dost  tbou  mis- 
lead me? 
Alan,  My  lord,  be  enterM  but  a  moment 

since, 

And  could  not  pass  me  unperceivM— 'Wbat, 

boa! 

My  lord,  my  lord,  what,  boa!  my  lord  Gon- 

sales! 

Re-enier  Gonsalez,  blood/-, 

Gon.    Perdition   cboke    your  clamours! — , 

whence  this  rudeness? 
Garcia ! 

Gar,  Perdition,  slavery*  and  deatb 
Are  entering  now  our  doors!  Wbere  is  tbe 

king? 
What  means  this  blood?   and  wby  this  face 

of  horror? 
Gon.  No  matter:  give  me  first  to  know  the 

cause 
Of  these  your  rash  and  ill-tim*d  exdamationi. 
Gar,  The  eastern  gate  is  to  the  foe  betrayM, 
Who,  but  for  heaps  of  slain  that  choke  tbe 

passage, 
Had  entered  long  ere  now,  and  home  dovm  all 
Before  *em,  to  the  palace  walls.     Unless 
The  kinff  in  person  animate  our  men, 
Granadars  lost;  and  to  confirm  this  fear. 
The  traitor  Perei,  and  the  captive  Moor, 
Are  through  a  postern  fled,  and  join  the  foe!* 
Gon,  VVould  all   were  false  as  that!    for 

whom  you  call 
The  Moor  is  dead.  That  Osmyn  was  Alpbonso ; 
In  whose  hearths  blood  this  poniard  yet  is  warm. 
Gar,    Impossible!  for  Osmyn   was,  while 

flyinff, 
Pronounced  aloud  f>y  Perei  for  Alpbonso. 
Gon,   Enter    that  chamber,    and    convince 

your  eyes. 
How  much  report  has  wrong*d  your  easy  faith. 

[Garcia  goes  in, 
Alon,  My  lord,  for  certain  truth   Peres   is 

fled; 
And  has  dedarM  tbe  cause  of  his  revolt 
Was  to  revenge  a  blow  tbe   king  had   giv*a 

bim. 

Reenter  Garcia. 

Gtw,  Ruin  and  horror!  O,  heart-wounding 

sight ! 
Gon,  What  says  my  son?   what  ruin?  ha! 

what  horror? 
Gar,   Blasted  my   eyes,   and   speechless   be 

my  tongue, 
Rather  than  or  to  see,  or  to  relate 
This  deed!— O,  dire  mistake!  O,  fatal  blow! 
The  king  — 

Gon,  Alon,  Tlie  king! 
Gcu-,  Dead,  welfring,  drownM  in  blood! 
See!  see!  atlir*d  like  Osmyn,  wbere  he  lies. 

[Thej  look  in. 
O  whence,  or  bow,  or  wherefore  was  this  done  ? 
But  what  imports  tbe  manner  of  the  cause  ? 
Nothing  remains  to  do,  or  to  require, 
But  that  we  all  sbould  turn  our  swords^  against 
Ourselves,  and  expiate,  witb  our  own,  his  blood. 
Gon,  O  wretch !  O,  curaM  and  rash  deluded 

fool! 
On  me,  on  me,  turn  your  avenging  twotdsl 
1,  who  hsre  $pHt  my  royil  iiiati«r*t  blood. 
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Should  make  atonement  hj  a  deatb  as  horrid^ 
And  fait  beneath  the  hand  of  my  own  son. 
(ror.  Ha!  what?  atone  this  murder  with  a 

greater ! 
The  horror  of  that  thought  has  damp'd  myrage. 

Gon,  O,  my  son!  from  the  blind  dotage 
Of  a  father's  fondness  these  ills  arose : 
For  thee  IVe  been  ambitious,  base,  and  bloody; 
For  thee  IVe  plung*d  into  this  sea  of  sin ; 
Stemming  the  tide  with  only  one  weak  hand, 
While  t'other  bore  the  crown  (to  wreathe  thy 

brow), 
^  Whose  wei^t  has  sunk  me  ere  I  reachM  the 

shore. 
Gar,  Fatal  ambition!  Hark!  the  foe   is  en- 
tered ! 
nrhe  shrillness  of  that  shout  speaks  *em  at  hand. 

IShout 
Alon.  Mj  lord,  pTe  thought  how  to  con- 

ceal  the  body: 
Require  me  not  to  tell  the  means,  till  done. 
Lest  you  forbid  what  then  you  may  approTc. 

[Goes  m.    ShouL 
Gon.  They  shout  again!  yVhate*erhe  means 

to  do, 
*Twere  fit  t^e  soldiers  were  amusM  with  hopes ; 
And  in  the  mean  time  fed  with  expectation 
To 


Re-enUr  Mutes. 

What  hare  you  seen?  Ha!   wherefore   stare 

you  thus 
[Mutes  return,  and  look  a/frighted. 
With  haggard  eyes?    W^hy  are  your  arms 

across? 
Your  heavy  and  desponding  heads  hung  down  ? 
W^hy  is*t  you  more  than  speak  in  uiese  sad 

signs? 
Give  me  more  ample  knowledge  of  this  moum- 

[^Thejrgo  to  the  Scene,  ivhich  open- 
ing,  she  perceive^  thS  Body. 
Ha!  prostrate!  bloody!  headless!  O — Pm  lost! 

0  Osmyn!  O  Alphonso!  Cruel  fate! 
Cruel,  cruel,  O  more  than  killing  object-! 

1  came  preparM  to  die,  and  see  thee  die-> 
Nay,  came  prepared  myself  to  give  thee  death — 
But  cannot  near  to  find  thee  thus,  my  Osmyn — 
O,  this  accursM,  this  base,  this  treachVous  Ling. 

Re-enter  Skum. 

Set,  Pve  sought  in  vain;  for  no  wbere  can 

the  king 
Be  found  — 
Zara.  Get  thee  to  hell,  and  seek  him  there ! 

[^Stabs  hinu 


see  the  king  in  person  at  their  head.  „.,,,.,  L^mw*  ni 

Gar.  Were  It  a  truth,  I  fear  'tis   now  too  »>"  hellish  rage  had  wanted  means  to  act, 

late:       ^  Rut  for  thy  fatal  and  pernicious  counseL 


But  Pll  omit  no  care  nor  haste;  and  try 
Or  to  repel  their  force,  or  bravely  die.   \Exit. 

Re-enter  Alonzo. 

Gon.  What  hast  thou  done,  Alonzo? 

Alon.  Such  a  deed 
As  but  an  hour  ago  Pd  not  have  done. 
Though  for  the  crown  'Of  universal  empire. 
But  what  are  kings,  reduc'd  to  common  day? 
Or  who  can  wound  the  dead? — Pve  from  tne 

body 
Sever'd  the  head,  and  in  an  obscure  comer 
Dispos'd  it,  muffled  in  the  mute's  attire, 
Leaving  to  view  of  them  who  enter  next. 
Alone  the  undistinguishable  trunk; 
Which  may  be  still  mistaken  by  the  guards 
For  Osmyn,  if  in  seeking  for  the  king 
They  chance  to  find   it 

Gon,  'Twas  an  act  of  horror. 
And  of  a  piece  with  this  day's  dire  misdeeds. 
But  'tis  no  time  to  ponder  or  repent. 
Haste   thee,  Alonxo,    haste    thee    hence   with 

speed. 
To  aid  my  son.    Pll  follow  with  the  last 
Reserve,  to  reinforce  his  armk:  at  least, 
I  shall  make  good  and  shelter  his  retreat. 

[Exeunt  severally. 

Enter  Zara,  foUoofed  bjr  Selim,  and  itvo 
Mutes  bearing  the  Bowls. 

Zara.  Silence  and  solitude  are' every  where! 

Through  all  the  gloomy  ways  and  iron  doors 

That  hither  lead,  nor  numan  face  nor  voice 

Is  seen  or  heard. 

Let  'era  set  down  the  bowls,  and  warn  Al- 
phonso 

That  I  am  here — to.  [Mutes  go  i/i]   You  re- 

tuiii  and  find 

The  kin^;  tell  him  what  he  requir'd  I've  done, 

And  wait  his  coming  to  approve  the  deed. 


Sel.   You   thought   it  better    then — ^but  Pm 

rewarded. 
The  mute  you  sent,  by  some  mischance   wat 

seen. 
And  forc'd  to  yield  your  letter  with  his  lifie: 
I  found  the  dead  and  bloody  body  stripp'd — 
My  tongue  faulters,   and   my   voice  tails  —  I 

sink — 
Drink  not  the  poison — for  Alphonso  is — 

[Dies. 
ZM.ra.  As  thou  art  now — and  I  shall  quickly 

be. 
'Tis  not  that  he  is  dead!  for  'twas  decreed 
We  both  should  die.     Nor  \%\  that  I  survive ; 
I  have  a  certain  remedy  for  that 
Rut  oh!  he  died  unknowing  in  my  heart 
He  knew  I  lov'd,  but  knew  not  to  what  height ; 
Nor  that  I  meant  to  fall  before  his  eye%^ 
A  martyr  and  a  victim  to  my  vows; 
Insensible  of  this  last  proof  he*s  gone : 
Then  wherefore  do  I  pause?  give  me  the  bowl. 
[A  Mute  kneels  and  gives  one 
of  the  Boofls. 
Hover  a  moment  yet,  thou  gentle  spirit. 
Soul  of  my  love,  and  I  will  wait  thy  flight. 
This  to  our  mutual  bliss,  when  joind  above. 

[Drinks 
O,  friendly  draught!  already  in  my  heart 
Cold,   cola!  my  veins  are  icicles  and  frost. 
Pll  creep  into  iiis  bosom,  lay  me  there ; 
Cover  us  close — or  I  shall  chill  his  breast« 
And  fright  him  from  my  arms — See!    see!  ^ 

slides 
Still  further  from  me;  look,  he  hides  bisAee! 
1  cannot  leel  it — quite  beyond  my  reach. 
O,  now  he's  gone,  and  all  is  dark  — 

[Dies.  Mutes  kneel  and  moum 
over  her. 


t. 


Enter  Almeiua  and  Lboho&a. 
Aim.  O,  let  ivtje  seek  him  in  this  horrid.ceB|  '{^^ 


[Kvii  Selim.\For  in  tbe  tomb^  or  prison^  I  done 


■^- 
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MsM  ^ope  to  find  him. 

Lean»  IIeaT*ns !  what  di«mal  scene 
Or^^atk  is  tbis? 

Aitn^  Shorw  me,  for  I   am  come   in   searcL 

of  death, 
a  ^iilde,  for  tears  have  dimmed   my 
sight 
AlaSy  a  little  further,  and  behold 
Zara  all  pale  and  dead!  two  friehtful  men, 
\VW>  ac«n  the  murderers,  kneel  weeping  by; 
Fe«liBg  remorse  too  late  for  what  they  ve  done, 
lot  Ov  forbear — lift  up  your  eyes  no  more, 
B«l  kasto  away,  fly  from  this  fatal  place, 
\Vbere  miseries  are  multiply*d;  return, 
lUiarB,  and  look  not  on,  for  tbere^s  a  dagger 
Eeady  to  stab  the  sight,  and  make  your  eyes 

Mimm  Oy  I  foreknow,  foresee  that  object. 
b  it  at  last  tben  so?  Is  he  then  dead? 
— I  do  Bot  weep!  the  springs  of  tears  are  dry*d, 
\ad  of  a  sudoen  1  am  calm,  as  if 
All  ihbi^  were  well;  and    yet  my   hushand*s 

murder*d ! 
Tesfe  JCS|   I    know    to   mourn!   FIl  sluice  this 

heart. 
The  so«rce  of  woe,  and  let  the  torrent  loose. 
men  have  left  to  weep !  they  look  on 


roe : 
I  kope  tkcj.  murder  all  on  whom  they  look. 
Fitild  ^«  well;  your  bloody  hands  have  errM, 
And  WTDngfullr  na^e  slain  those  innocents: 
I  am  tkc  sacriface  drsignM  to  bleed; 
.iad  come  prepared  to  yield  my  throat! — They 

bow 
Tkeir  beads,  in  sign  of  grief  and  innocence ! 
[Thrj  poiiti  at  the  Bowl  on  tlie 
Ground, 
And  pcint!   what  mean  they?  Ha!  a  cup!    O, 

well 
1  andersland  what  medV.ine  has  been   here. 
O  Bobl^  thirst!  vet  greedy,  to  drink  all-^ 
OL  f«jr  another  draught  of  death! — 

[  Thrjr  point  at  the  other  Cup. 
T\  jrJk%  to  the  lii/rai  hand  that  filPd  thee  thus ; 
i\'.  drink  mv  glad  acknowledgment — 

Lron.  (>  hold, 
^  '  roerc\'»  sake;  upon  my  knee  I  beg  — 


lUn.  VVith  tbee  the  kneeling  world  should  O  Garcia!  — 


And  stain  the  colour  of  my  last  adieu» 
Horror!  a  headless  trunk!  nor  lips  nor  face, 
\Coming  near  the  Bodjr,  starts 
and  lets  fall  Uie  Cup. 
But  spouting  veins  and   mangled  flesh t  Oh! 

oh! 

Enter  Alphonso,  Heli,  Pbrez,  Guards,  and 
Attendants  i  with  Garcia,  Prisoner, 

Alph,  Away,  stand  ofl"!  where  is  she!  let 

me  fly. 
Save  her  from  death,  and  snatch   her  to  my 

heart* 
Alrn,  Oh! 

Alpli,  Forbear;  my  arms   alone  sh^  hold 

her  up. 
Warm  her  to  life,  and  wake   her   into   glad"> 

ness. 
Give  a  new  birth  to  thy  long-shaded  eyes, 
Then  double  on  the  day  reflected  light. 
Aim,  Where  am  I  ?  Heaven !  what  does  this 

dream  intend? 
Alph*  O  mayst  thou   never  dream  of  less 

delight, 
Nor  ever  wake  to  less  substantial  joys! 

Alrn,  Giv^n  me    again   from   death!    O,  all 

ye  powVs, 
Confirm  this  miracle !  Can  1  believe 
My  sight? 

This  is  my  lord,  my  life,  my  only  husband: 
I  have  him  now,  and  we  no  more  will  part. 
My  father  tr)o  shall  have  compassion  — 
Alph  O,  my  hearths  comfort!  *tts  not  giv*n 

to  this 
Frail  life,  to  be  entirely  bless*d.    £*en  now, 
In  this  exlrcmest  joy  my  soul  can  taste^ 
Yet  I  am  dash*d  to  think  that  thou  must  weep : 
Thy  father  fell,  where  he  designed  my  death. 
Gonsalez  and  Alonzo,  both  of  wounds 
Kxpiriog,  have  with  their  last  breath  confessM 
The  just  decrees  ofheav'n,  which  on  themselves 
Has  tiirnM  their  own  most  bloody  purposes. 
:\ay,  I  must  grant,  Ws  fit  you  should  be  thus — 

\^She  weeps, 
lll-faled  Zara  !  Ila!  a  cup!  alas! 
Thy  error  then  is  plain;  but  I  were  flint 
Nol  to  overflow  in  tribute  to  thy  nicmorj-. 


beg  m  vain. 
^  t  «t  thou  not    there?    Behold   who    prostrate 

lies. 


Whose  virtue  has  renounc'dthy  father's  crimes, 
Secst  thou  how  just    the    hand   of  heaven   has 

been? 


\xtA'\\t^s  against  tbee;  who  shall  then  pre-  Let  us,  who  through  our  innocence    survive, 

""  Still  in  the  paths  of  honour  persevere. 

And  not  from  past  or  present  ills  despair: 
For  blessings  ever  wait  on  virtuous  deeds. 


vail? 
\9\  \  mWi  take   a  cohl  and  parting  leave 
frr«i  his  pale  lips ;  Til  kiss  him  ere  I  drink, 


I^it  the     rank     juice    should    blister    on    my  And  though  a  late,  a  sure  reward  succeeds. 

mouth,  1  \ExeunU 


HILL. 


M 


ZARA. 


[Act  L 


Miaandentuiding ;  and  turned  hu  Uiongbta  entirely  on  a  project  of  making  aweet  oil  from  beedi-nota.  He  oblataed 
a  patent,  and  had  hit  forfuiie  been  lufficient  for  t)ie  undertaking  be  would  undoubtedlj  hare  rendered  tbia  attempt  of 
great  adrantage  to  the  nation  ;  bnl  bormmng  a  aum  of  s5,ooo  pounda,  he  was  obliged  to  anbmit  to  tbe  formation  of  a 
companT*  wlm  were  to  act  in  concert  wilh  hioi.  Theae  people,  with  the  moat  aangoiae  hopea  of  aocceaa  and  ignorant 
of  the  inrealor'a  plana,  or  prrbapa  fearing  to  looae  their  money,  upon  a  trifting  delay  of  their  hojpca,  immediat.e]y  com« 
menced  renreaentationa ;  theac  caused  diaputea,  and  the  whole  affair  waa  orerthrown  juat  at  the  time  when  profits  were 
already  rUing  from  it,  and,  if  paraned  with  vigour,  would,  in  all  probability  hare  continued  increaaing  and  permanent* 
Another  valuable  project,  that  of  applying  the  limber  grown  in  Ibe  north  of  Scotland  to  the  uae  of  the  navy ,  for 
which  it  had  been  long  vrroneoukly  imagined  to  be  unfit,  he  act  on  foot  in  1797:  here  again  we  hare  a  terrible  ac- 
count of  the  obataclea  he  met  with :  when  the  treea  were  chained  together  into  a  raft,  the  Highlanders  coold  not  be 
prerailed  upon  to  go  down  the  river  on  them,  till  he  firat  went  himaelf;  and  he  was  obliged  to  find  out  a  method  of 
doing  away  with  the  rocka  (by  lighting  firca  on  them  al  low  water),  which  choked  up  the  paaaaga  in  different  parts 
nf  the  river,  '^hc  commencement  of  a  lead  mine  in  the  same  country  employing  all  the  men  and  horspa,  which  had 
heretofore  been  at  hia  aervice,  put  an  end  to  thia  undertaking ;  however  he  was  presented  with  the  freedom  of  Xnrer- 
neas  and  Aberdeen,  as  a  complunent  for  his  great  tzerlions.  All  thia  lime  his  pea  did  not  continue  idle:  he  produced 
7'A«  progreM  of  PF'itt  a  eavai  for  th*  use  of  an  eminent  Writer  ;  in  which  he  retorts  very  severely  upon  Pope ,  who 
had  introduced  him  iulO  X^e  Duneiad,  as  one  of  the  compelilura  for  the  prize  offered  by  the  goddeas  of  Dnlneaa.  After 
the  death  of  hia  wife  17S1,  he  continued  in  London  and  in  intercourse  vrilh  the  public  till  about  &75l,  when  he 
withdrew  to  Flaistow  {n  Kssvx,  where  bis  indefatigable  geuiua  projected  laiutf.  profitable  improvements.  One  he  lived 
to  complete,  but  without  benefit  to  himaelf,  which  was  the  art  of  making  pobDn,  equal  to  that  brought  from  Bossiaa 
Here  he  wrote  and  published  several  poclical  pieces  ;  and  adapted  Voltaire's  tragedy  of  Jiferepe  to  the  English  Stage, 
which  was  the  last  work  he  lived  to  complete.  He  died  the  very  day  before  it  was  to  he  represented  for  hia  benefit 
Feb.  8.  1749,  in  the  very  ininnte  of  the  earthquake.  The  Biograpkim  Dramatica  says  him  to  have  been  •  person  of 
the  most  amiable  diapoailion,  cxtenaivo  knowledge,  and  elegant  conreraatioa*  We  find  him  beatowing  the  profits  of 
many  of  his  works  for  the  relief  of  dialreased  suibora  and  artista ;  though  he  Would  never  accept  of  a  oenofit  for  him> 
self,  till  his  distresses  at  the'  close  of  his  life  obliged  him  to  solicit  the  aeting^of  Merope  for  their  relief.  No  labour 
deterred  him  from  the  prosecution  of  any  deaign  which  appeared  to  him  to  be  praiseworthy  and  feasible,  nor  was  it 
in  the  power  of  the  greatest  miaforUioea  to  overcome  or  even  shake  his  fortitude  of  mind.  Although  accnsed  of  being 
rather  too  turjid,  end  in  some  places  obscure;  yet  the  nervoiu  power,  and  tterling  sense  vre  find  in  his  writings  ought 
to  make  us  overlook  our  having  been  obliged  to  take  some  little  pains  in  digging  through  the  lock  in  which  it  is  con- 
tained ;  while  hia  rigid  correctneas  will  always  make  him  aland  in  an  exallea  rank  of  merit. 


ZARA. 

Zara  was  first  produced  1735;  and  though  it  is  foondcd  on  the  priaeiplea 'of  religioui  party,  which  are  generally 
apt  to  throw  an  air  of  enthusiasm  and  bigutry  into  those  dramatic  works  whieh  are  built  on  them,  this  piece  has  al* 
ways  been  esteemed  a  very  superior  one.  The  Biographia  Dramatiea  saya,  **  II  is  borrowed  originally  from  the  Etfr* 
of  Voltaire ;  an  author  who,  while  he  resided  in  England,  imbibed  so  mach  of  the  spirit  of  British  liberty,  that  hia 
writings  seem  almost  always  calculated  for  tUk  meridian  of  London,  Mr.  UiU,  howerer,  has  made  this  as  well  as  his 
other  translations  so  much  his  own,  that  it  is  hard  to  determine  which  of  the  two  may  most  properly  be  called  the 
author  of  this  play."  It  it  remarkable  for  a  rery  extraordinary  event;  it  is  related,  that  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of 
Bund,  collecting  9  party  of  his  friends,  got  up  the  play  of  Zarth  at  the  mosio  room  in  Villiers  Street,  York  Buildings, 
and  chose  the  part  of  Lusignan  for  himaelf.  His  aciing  was  considered  as  a  prodigr;  and  he  lyielded  himaelf  up  an 
to  the  force  and  impetuosity  of  his  imagination,  that  upon  tbe  discovery  of  his  dangnter,  he  fainted  away.  The  house 
rung  with  applause;  but,  finding  that  ho  continued  a  long  time  in  that  situation*  the  audience  began  to  be  uneasy  and 
apprehensive.  'Witk  some  difficulty,  the  representatives  of  Cfaatillon  and  Nereatan  placed  him  m  hia  chair;  be. 
faintly  spoke,  extended  his  arms  to  receive  his  cnildren,  raised  his  ejca  to  heaven,  and  then  doaed  them  for  ever. 


OSMAN. 
LUSIGNAN. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


NERESTAN. 
CHATILLON. 


ORASMIN. 
tfKLIDOR. 


£ARA. 
SBLIMA. 


ACT  I. 

ScBMB  L — Enter  Zara  itnd  Selima. 

SeL  It  moTes  my  wonder,  young  and  beau- 
teous Zara, 
Whence  tbese  new  sentiments   inspire  your 

heart!    . 
Yourpeaceof  mind  increases  witk  your  charms ; 
Tears   now  no   longer  shade   your  eyes*  soft 

lustre : 
Tou  meditate  no  more  those  happy  climes 
To  which  Nerestan  will  return  to   guide  you. 
You  talk  no  more  of  that  gay  nation  now, 
Where  men  adore  their  wives,  and  woman*s 

power 
Draws    revVence    from    a    polishM     people*s 

softness : 
Theirhusbands*e«pials,and  their  lovers*  queens! 
Free,  without  scandal ;  wise,  without  re.ttraint; 
Why  have  you  ceasM  to  wish  this  happy  change  ? 
A  barrM  seraglio !  sad,  unsocial  lite ! 
Scorn*d,  and  a   sla^e!    All    this    has  lost   its 

terror; 
And  Syria  rivals,  now,  the  hanks  of  Seine. 
Zara,  Joys  which  we  do  not  know,  we  do 

not  wish. 


My  fatc!s  bound  in  by  Sioii*s  sacred  wall ; 
CIosM  from  my  infancy  within  this  palace. 
Custom  has  learnt,   fi*om  time,  the   power  to 

please. 
I  claim  no  share  m  the  remoter  world, 
The  sultan*s  propertv,  his  will  my  law; 
Unknowing  all  but  him,  his  power,  his  fame; 
To  live  his  subject  is  my  only  hope,  ' 

All  else,  an  empty  dream — 

Sel,  Have  you  forgot 
.\bsent  Nerestan  then?  whose  generous  friend- 
ship 
So  nobly  vow'd  redemption  from  your  chains! 
How  oft  have  you  admired  his  dauntless  soul  ? 
Osman,  his  conquVor,  by  his  courage  charm*dy 
Trusted  his  faith^  and  on  his  word  releas*d  him  : 
Though  not  returned  in  time — we  yet  expect  him. 
Nor  had  his  noble  journey  other  motive, 
Than  to  procure  our  ransom.— And  is  this, 
This  dear,  warm  hope,  become  an  idle  dream  ? 

Zara,   Since  after  two   long  years   he  not 

returns, 
Tis   plain   his    promise   stretchM  beyond   hU 

power, 
A  stranger  and  a  slave,  unknown,  like  him 


Sens  1.  j  ZARA. 

PioypMuy  nmcby  meant  little ;  talks  and  yows, 

IJdSJifcledr  with  a  prospect  of  escape  . 

Be  mroiwm%*d  to  redeem  ten  Cbristianji  inorCi 

Am  Iree  lu  all  from  slater}'!  1  own 

f  OMCC  mdwu^d  tbe  unprofitable  teal, 

Bat  BOW*  it  duurms  no  longer. 

SeL  What,  if  jet, 
■c,  lailMd  afconld  return,  and  bold  bis  yow; 
Wonid  joa  Bot,  iben — 

Zmrm,  No  natter — ^Time  is  past. 
\md  erciy  iking  u  cbangM. 
SeL  Bat  irfaence  comes  tbis? 
Znr«.    Go;    \were  too  mucb    to   tell  tbec 

Zara's  fate: 
*»  secrets  all  are  sacred  bere: 

beart  deligbts  to  mix  witb  tbinc. 
montlis  pasty  wben  tbou,  and  olbcr 
slaves, 
:*d  to  quit  fair  Jordan^s  flowery  bank! 
Bear^  to  ml  snort  tbe  anguisb  of  mj  days, 
Rjis*d  me  to  comfort  hj  a  powerful  band: 
*nn  migktj  Osman! — 
5r^V\ bat  of  bim ? 
Zara.  Tliis  sultan. 

is  ooMueror  of  tbe  Cbristians,  loves — 
SeL  \Vbom  ? 
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Tbe 
But 


Were  fere* 


Tkea  blnibe»t,   and   1  guess  tby  tbougbts  ac- 
cuse me: 
■il,  known  me  better — ^*twas  unjust  suspicion. 
AB  emperor  as  he  is^  I  cannot  stoop 
T#  booours,   that  bring  sbame   ana  baseness 

witb  *em: 
Reason  and  pride,  those  props  of  modesty, 
SotaiB  my  guarded  heart,  andstrengtben  virtue; 
No — I  shall  now  astonish  thee;  bis  greatness 
Snhmits  to  own  a  pure  and  bonest  flame. 
\fDoag  the  sbininff  crowds,  which  live  to  please 

him, 
His  «bol«  regard  is  fixM  on  me  alone: 
U^  t-fliers  marriage;    and  its  rites  now  wait 
1  .-^  rrown  me  empress    of  this  eastern  world. 
Sci.    \uur   Tutue   and  your  cbAms  deserve 

it  all: 
W\   be.irt  is  not  surprised,  but  struck  to  bear  it. 
It  to  be  empress  can  complete  your  happiness, 
1  rank  myself^  with  joy,  among  your  slaves. 
Ztira.    Be   still    my    equal,     and   enjoy    my 

blessings ; 
For.  ihou  partaking,  they  will  bless  me  more. 
SrL   Alas!   hut  heaven!    will   it  permit  this 

marriage  ? 
Will  not  tbis  grandeur,  falsely   calPd  a  bliss, 
Plaat  bitterness,  and  root  it  in  your  heart? 
H-sp  ^ou  forgot  vou  are  of  Christian  blood? 
Zcra.  .Ah,    mel    what   bast  thou  said,   why 

wouldst  thou  thus 
Recall  mr   wavVing  thoughts?   How   know  I 

what. 
Or  whence  I  am  ?  Heaven  kept  it  hid  in  dark- 
ness, 
CMKeaTd  me  from  myself,  and  from  my  blood. 
SeL  Nerestan,    who  was  bom   a  Christian, 

bere, 
AsMTts,   that  yon  like  bim,   bad  Christian  pa- 
rents; 
Besides— chat  cross,    which  from  your  infant 

years 
flss  been   preserved,    was  found    upon   your 

bosom, 
Ai  d  design'd  hj  heaven,  a  pledge  or  faith 
Dee  ta  the  Gai  Jo«  purpose  to  forsake! 


2^ara^  Can  my  fond  beart,  on  such  a  feeble 

-  proof. 
Embrace  a  faith  abhorrM  by  him  I  love? 
1  see  too  plainly  custom  forms  us  all; 
Our  thoughts,  our  morals,  our  most  fixM  belief, 
Are  consequences  of  our  place  of  birth : 
Bom  beyond  Ganges,  I'had  been  a  Pagan, 
In  France  a  Christian,  I  am  here  a  Saracen: 
*Tis  but  instruction  all!  Our  parents*  band 
Writes  on  our  heart  the  first  faint  characters. 
Which  time,  re-tracing  deepens  into  strength. 
That  nothing  can  efface,  hut  death  or  heaven  I 
Thou  wert   not  made  a  pris*ner  in  this  place. 
Till  after  reasons,  horrowmg  force  from -years, 
Had  lent  its  lustre  to  enlighten  faith : 
For  me,  who  in  my  cradle  was  their  slave, 
Thy  Christian  doctrines  were  too  lately  taught 

mc : 
Yet,  far  from  having  lost  the  revVence  due. 
This  cross,  as  often  as  it  meets  my  ^^ye. 
Strikes  through  my  heart  a  kind  ofawful  fear! 
I  honour,  from  my  soul,  tbe  Christian  laws. 
Those  laws,  which,  softening  nature  by  humanity, 
Melt  nations  into  brotherhood;  no  doubt 
Christians  are  happy;  and*tis  just  to  love  them. 
SeL   Why  have  you  then  declared  yourself 

their  foe  ? 
Why  will  you  join  your  band  witb  tbis  proud 

Osman*s, 
Who  owes  his  triumph  to  the  Christians*  ruin  ? 
Zara,  Ah!    who  could   slight  the   offer  of 

his  heart?  . 
Nay,  for  1  mean  to  tell  thee  all  my  weakness. 
Perhaps  I  bad,  ere  now,  professed  thy  faith, 
But  Osman  lov*d  me — and  Fve  lost  it  all: 
I  think  on  none  but  Osman ;  my  pleas*d  heart, ' 
Fiird  witli  the  blessing,  to  be  lovd  by  him, 
W^ants   room   for  other  happiness.     Oh,   my 

friend ! 
I  talk  not  of  a  sceptre,  which  he  gives  me : 
No — to  be  chami*d  with  that  were  thanks  too 

humble! 
Offensive  tribute,  and  too  poor  for  love! 
*Twas  Osman  won  my  heart,  not  Osman*s  crown : 
I  love  not  in  him  aught  besides  himself. 
Thou  thlnk*st,  perhaps,  that  these 'are  starts  of 

passion : 
But  had  the  will  orheav*n,  less  bent  to  bless  bim. 
Doomed  Osman  to  my  chains,  and  me  to  fill 
I'he    throne   thai    Osman   sits    on — ruin    and 

wretchedness 
Catch  and  consume  my  wishes,  hut  I  would — 
To  raise  mc  to  myself,  descend  to  him. 

[Exit  Selima, 

A  grand   March,     Enter  OsMAN,   reading 
a  Paper,    tv/tirh   he  re-delivers  to  O&AS- 


MiN,  with  Attendants. 


or  should  there 


Osman.   W  ail  my  return, 

he  a  cause 

That  may  require  my  presence,  do  not  fear 
To  enter;    ever  mindful  that  my  own 

[Exit  Oras.  etc. 
Follows  my  peopIe*s  happiness.     At  length. 
Cares  have  releas  d  my  heart — to  love  and  Zara. 
Zara.  Twas   not  in  cmel  absence,    to  de- 
prive mc 
Of  your  imperial  image ;  every  where^ 
You  reign  triumphant;  memory  supplies 
Beflection    with  your  power;    and  you,   like 

heaven. 
Are  always  present— and  are  always  |pr^t\ou*. 
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Osman.  The   sultans,   my  great   ancestors, 

bequeathed 
Their  empire  to  me,  but  their  taste  they  gave  not ; 
Their  Iaws,their  lives, their  Ipves,  deHght  not  me; 
I  know  our  prophet  smiles  on  amVous  wishes, 
And  opens  a  wide  field  to  vast  desire; 
I  know,  thai  at  my  will  I  might  possess; 
That,  wasting  tenaemess  in  wild  profusion, 
I  might  look,  down  to  my  surrounded  feet, 
And  oless  contending  beauties.  1  might  speak, 
Serenely  slothful,  from  within  my  palace, 
And  bid  my  plea.sure  be  my  people's  law. 
Buty  sweet  as  soAness  is,  its  end  is  cruel; 
I  can  look  round  and  count  a  hundred  kings, 
Unconqucr*d    by    themselves,    and   slaves    to 

others : 
lleiice  was  Jerusalem  to  Christians  lost; 
Hence  from  the  distant  Euxine  to  the  Nile, 
The  trumpet's  voice  has  wakM  the  world  to  war; 
Yet,   amit!st  arms   and   death,   thy  power  has 

reached  me, 
For  thou  disdain'sl,  like  me,  a  languid  love; 
Glory  and  Zara  join,  and  charm  together. 

Zora»    I   hear   at  once,    with  blushes   and 

with  joy^ 
This  passion,  so  unlike  your  country's  customs. 

Osman*   Passion,    like    mine,    disdains   my 

countr}''s  customs; 
The  jealousy,  the  faintness,  the  distrust. 
The  proudy  superior  coldness  of  the  east. 
I  know  to  love  you,  Zara,  with  esteem ; 
To  trust  your  virtue,  and  to  court  your  soul. 
Nobly  confiding,  I  unveil  my  heart, 
And   dare  inform  you  that  *tis  all  your  own; 
My  joys  must  all  be  yours ;  only^  my  cares 
Shall  fie  conce»IM  witoin,  and  reach  not  Zara. 

Zara,  Oblig'd  by  this  excess  of  tenderness. 
How  low,  how  wretched  was  the  lot  of  Zara ! 
Too  poor  with  aught  but  thanks  to  pay  such 

blessings ! 

Osman.  Not  so — I  love,  and  would  be  lov*d 
*        again ; 
Let  me  confess  it:  I  possess  a  soul, 
That  what  it  wishes,  wishes  ardently. 
I  should  believe  you  hated,  had  you  power 
To  love  with  moderation;  His  my  aim. 
In  every  thing  to  reach  supreme  perfection. 
If,  with  an  equal  flame  I  toucli  your  heart. 
Marriage  attends  your  smile.  But  know,  'twill 

make 
iMe  wretched,  it  if  makes  not  Zara  happy. 

Zara,    Ah,   sir!  if  such  a  heart  as  genVou?; 

Osman's 
Can,  from  my  will,  submit  to  take  its  bliss, 
What  mortal  ever  was  decreed  so  happy? 
Pardon   the  pride  with  which  I  own  my  jo) : 
Thus  wholly  to  possess  the  man  I  love! 
To  know,  and  to  confess  his  will  my  fate! 
To  be  the  happy  work  of  his  dear  hands ! 
To  be — 

Re-enter  Orasmin. 

Osman.  Already  interrupted!  "What? 
Who?  Whence? 

Oraa,  This  moment,  sir,  there  is  arriv'd 
That  Christian  slave,  who,  licens'd  on  his  faith, 
W^ent  hence  to   France ;    and  now  return'd, 

prays  audience. 

Zara,  Oh,  heaven:  [Aside, 

Osman,  Admit  him — What? — W^hy  comes 

he  not? 

Oras.  He  waits  without.  No  Christian  dares 

approacli 


ZARA.  fAcT  J. 

This  place,  long  sacred  to  the  sultan's  privacies. 
Osman.    Go  — bring  him   with  thee.     Mon- 

archs,  like  the  sun. 
Shine  but  in  vain,  unwarming,  if  unseen; 
With   forms   and   rev'rcnce   let  the  great  ap« 

proach  us ; 
Not  the  unhappy;  every  place  alike 
Gives  the  distress'd  a  privilege  to  enter* 

[Exit  Orasrnin* 
I  think  with  horror  on  these  dreadful  maxims, 
Which  harden  kings  insensibly  to  tyrants. 

Re-enter  Or  AS  Ml  n,  tvith  Nerestak. 

Ner.  Imperial  sultan!  honour'd  ev'n  by  foes! 
See  me  return'd,  regardful  of  my  vow, 
And  punctual  to  discharge  a  Christian's  duty« 
I  bring  the  ransom  of  the  captive  Zara, 
Fair  Selima,  the  partner  of  her  fortune. 
And  of  ten  Christian  captives,  pris'ners  here. 
You  promis'd,  sult.tn,  if  I  should  return. 
To  grant  their  roted  liberty :  behold 
I  am  return'd,  and  they  are  yours  no  more. 
I  Vould  have  slretch'd  my  purpose  to, myself, 
But  fortune  has  dcny'd  it;  my  poor  all 
SufUc'd  no  further^  and 'a  noble  poverty 
Is  now  my  whole  possession.     I  redeem 
The  promis'd  Chrisiinns  ;  for  I  taught  'em  hope : 
But,  for  myself,  1  come  again  your  slave, 
To  wait  the  fuller  hand  of  future  charity. 

Osman,  Christian!  I  myst  confess  thy  cou- 
rage charms  me; 
But  let  thy  pride  be  taught  it  treads  too  high, 
When  it  presumes  tp  cfimb  above  my  mercy. 
Go  ransomless  thyself,  and  carry  back 
Their  unaccepted  ransoms,  joind  with  giAs, 
Fit  to  reward  thy  purpose :  instead  of  ten, 
Demand  a  hundred  Christians;  they  are  thine: 
Take  'em,    and  bid  'em    teach   their  haughty 

countr)',    • 
Tiiry  led  some  virtue  among  Saracens. 
Be  Lusignan  alone  excepted.     He  • 
Who  boasts  the  blood  of  kings,  and  dares  lay 

claim 
To  my  Jerusalem — that  claim,  his  guilt! 
I  mourn  his  lot. 

Who  must  in  fetters,  lost  to  day-light,  pine 
And  sigh  away  old  age  in  grief'^and  pain. 
For  Zara     but  to  name  her  as  a  captive. 
Were  to  dishonour  laujg^iiage;  she's  a  prize 
Above  thy  purchase:   all  the  Christian  realms, 
With  all  their  kings  to  guide  'em,  would  unite 
In  vain,  to  force  her  from  me.     Go,  retire. 

Ner,    For    Zara's    ransom,    with    her    ow^n 
'  consent, 
I  had  your  royal  word.     For  Lusignan — 
Unhappy,  poor  old  man — 

Osman.  Was  1  not  heard? 
Have  1  not  told  thee.    Christian,   all  my  will? 
What,    if  I  prais'd  thee !    This  presumptuous 

virtue. 
Compelling  my  esteem,  provokes  my  pride ; 
Be  gone;  and  when  to-morrow's  sun  shall  risCf 
On  my  dominions  be  not  found — too  near  me. 

[Exit  Nerestan, 

Zara.  Assist  him,  heaven !  [Aside, 

Osman.  Zara,  retire  a  moment. 
Assume,  throughout  my  palace,  sovereign  rm- 

Jjire, 
^  ers  to  prepare  the  pomp 

That  waits  to  crown  thee  mistress  .of  my  throne. 

[Leads  her  out,  and  returns. 
Orasmin!  didst  thou  mark  th' imperious  slaTe? 


1.]  ZARA. 

W^l  could  lie  meanF-^be  sigh^d—aDd,  as  he 


'67 


Tum'd    and    lookM   back  at  Zara! — didst  thou 

mark  it? 
Onu,    Alas!    my  soTereign  master!   let  not 

yealousy 
>'j:ke  bigfa  enough  to  reach  yotir  noble  heart. 
Osrnan.  Jealousy,  saidst  thou?  I  disdain  it. 

So! 
h  «tra»t  is  poor:  and  a  misplacM  suspicion 
Is  riles  and  justififs  the  falsehood  feard. 
Irt,  as  f  love  with  warmth,   sol  could  bate! 
But  Zara  is  above  disguise  and  art. 
J^jIous!  f  was  not  jealous!  If  I  was, 
I  an  not — no^-my  heart — but,  let  us  drown 
Keraembrance  of  the  word,  and  of  the  image; 
^ly  heart  is  ftlVd  with  a  diTiner  flame.  « 

Go,  and  prepare  for  the  approacbing  nuptials. 
I  mast  allot  one  hour  to  ihongbts  of  state, 
Tken  all  the  smiling  day  is  loTe  and  Zaras. 

[Kvii  Oratmin, 
Monarch «,  by  forms  of  pompous  misery  press*d, 
In  proud,  unsocial  miser}',  unblessed, 
\\  Kuld,    but  for  loTe*s  soft   influence,    curse 

their  throne, 
\iid.  among  croiprded  millions,  live  alone.  ^ExiL 

ACT      II. 

SCKNK  I. 

Kntrr  Nerkstan  and  Chatillov. 

Oho.    Matcbless    Nerestan!    generous  and 

great ! 
)i^u«   who   have   broke  ihe  chains  of  hopeless 

slave* ! 
K^^ar,  be  known,  enjoy  your  due  delight; 
In'  grateful  weepers  wail  to  clasp  your  knees; 

happy    hand   that 


And  the  proud  crescent  rise  in  bloody  triumph. 
From  this  seraglio  baring  young  escaped. 
Fate,    three   years  since,    restord   me  to  my 

chains ; 
Then,  sent  to  Paris  on  my  pligVted  failh, 
I  flattered  my  fond  hope  witn  Tain  resolves. 
To  guide  the  lovely  Zara  to  that  court, 
Where  Lewis  has  established  yirtue^s  throne: 
But  Osman  will  detain  her— yet,  not  Osman; 
Zara  herself  forgets  she  is  a  Christian, 
And  loves  ibe  tyrant  sultan!  Let  that  pass: 
1  mourn  a  disappointment  still  more  cruel; 
The  prop  of  all  our  Christian  hope  is  lost 
Cha,  Dispose  me  at  your  will;  I  am  yo 


your 


own. 


Tb> 


throng 


to 


the 


kiss 

s.iv'd  Vm: 

It'tfub^  thr  kinil  impatience  of  their  eyes, 
\3d,  :»t  tii«ir  head,   coniiimnd  their  hearts  for 

ever. 
^er.    llluslnous  (^h.itillon!    this  praise  over- 
whelms me; 
\\  h.it  hjve  1  done  hcyoiid  a  Christianas  duty, 
brw/iii!  ^hat    vou  would,    in  my  place,    have 


done  ? 


iJui. 


True — It    is    every    honest   Christianas 
duty ; 

N«t.  \\s  the  lile»ting  of  such  minds  as  ours, 
^•■^  others*  pooj  to  sacnlire  our  own. 
\'\^  hdtppy  ih«\v,   to   whom  heav*n  grants  the 

power 
r>i  ctf-rutc,  like  \ou,  that  dutv*s  call. 
\  '.   'IS  l!ie   rrlics  of  .ihandond  war, 
\  jri-r*!  i  .T  Franrc,  and  in  Jerusalem, 
I't't  111  i.row  old  in  fetters,  Osmnn^s  father 
'  'Hsi^ri'd  us  in  the  gloom  of  a  damp  dungeon, 
^M-T*.    but  liir  y)u,   we    must   have  groan*d 

out  life, 
Aii'i   native    France   have   blessed  our  eyes  no 

more. 
Srr.  The  will  of  gracious  hcav*n,  that  soft- 
en u  Osman, 
ln»pird  mr  for  your  sakex:   but  with  our  joy 
ttoOTv  mis*d,  a   hitter  sadness.     I  had  hop  a 
To  »4Te  from  their  perversion,  a  young  beauty, 
^^  :*'•.  in  her  infant  innocence,  with  mc, 
V^  as  made  a  slave  by  cruel  Noradin; 
\>  ben,    spnnklinjc    Syria    widi   the    blood   of 

Christians, 
r^^sarea'i  walls  saw  Lusignan  surprised. 


Aer.  Oh,  sir,  great  Lusignan,  so  long  tBeir 

captive, 
That  last  of  an  heroic  race  of  kings, 
That  warrior,    whose  past  fame  has  fdPd  the 

worio, 
Osman  refuses  to  my  sighs  fdk>  ever, 

Cha,  Nay,  then  we  have  been  all  rcdeemM 

in  vain; 
Perish  that  soldier  who  would  quit  his  chains. 
And  leave  his  noble  chief  behind  in  fetters. 
Alas !  you  know  him  not  as  I  have  known  him ; 
Thank  heav*n,   that  placM  your  birth  so   far 

rcmov'd 
From  those  detested  days  of  blood  and  woe : 
But  I,  less  happy,  was  condemnM  to  see 
Thy  walls,  Jerusalem,  heat  down,  and  all 
Our  pious  fathers*  labours  lost  in  ruins! 
Ileav'n!  had  you  seen  the  very  temple  rifled. 
The  sacred  sepulchre  itself  profanM, 
Fathers  with  children  mingl  d,  flame  together. 
And   our  last  king,   oppressM   with   age  and 

arms, 
MurdcrM,  and  bleeding  o'er  his  murderM  sons! 
Then  Lusignan,  sole  remnant  of  his  race, 
Rallying  our  fated  few  amidst  the  flames, 
Fearless,  beneath  the    crush    of  falling  towers. 
The    coiiquVors    and    the    conqucrd,     groans 

and  death  ! 
Dreadful — and  waving  in  his  hand  a  sword, 
Ked  with  the  hlood  of  infidels,  cryM  out, 
**Thisway,  ye  faithful  Christians!  lollowme!** 
iVer.  How  full  of  glory  was  that  brave  retreat ! 
Cha.  *Twas  heaven,  no  doubt,  that  sav*d  and 

led  him  on, 
Pointed   hi>  path,    and  niarchM    our  guardian 

{^iiidc: 
We  rcacliM  Cac:i;irt:a»— there  the  general  voice 
(^hose  Lusignan,    thenceforth  to  give  us  laws. 
Alas!.  *twas  vain;  (^aesarea  could  not  stand 
When  Sion's  self  was  fallen!  we  were  hetray'd; 
An4  Lusignan  condemned  to  length  of  life, 
In  chains,  in  damps,  and  darkness,  and  despair. 
AVr.    Oh!     1    should    hate    the    liberty    he 

sharM  not. 
I  knew  too  well  the  miseries  you  describe, 
For  I  was  horn  amidst  them.  Chains  and  death, 
(^aesarea  lost,  and  Saracens  triumphant, 
>Vcre  the  first    objects   which   my    e-^cs    e'er 

looked  on. 
Hurried,  an  infant,  among  other  infants, 
SnatchM  from   the   bosoms   of  their  bleeding 

mothers, 
A  temple  savM  us,  till  the  slaughter  ceasM; 
Then  were  we  sent  to  this  ill-fated  city; 
Here,  in  the  palace  of  our  former  kings. 
To  learn  from  Saracens  their  hated  failb, 
And  be  completely  wretched.    Zara,  loo, 
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Shared  this  captivity;  we  both  ffrew  up 
So  near  each  other,  that  a  tender  friendship 
Endeared  her  to  my  wishes:  my  fond  heart — 
PaT'don  its  ^weakness,  bleeds  lo  see  her  lost. 
And,  for  a  barbarous  tyrant,  quit  her  God! 

Cha,  Such  is  the  Saracens  too  fatal  policy; 
Watchful  seducers  still  of  infant  weakness ! 
But  let  us  think:   may  not  this  Zara*s  inOrest, 
Loving  the  sultan,  and  by  him  belov*d, 
For  Lusifnan  procure  some  softer  sentence? 

Ner,  How  shall   I   gain   admission  to    her 

presence? 
Osman  has  banisbM  me;  but  that^  a  trifle: 
Will  the  seraglio's  portab  open  to  me? 
Or  could  I  find  that  easy  to  my  hopes, 
W^hat  prospect  of  success  from  an  apostate? 
On  whom  I  cannot  look  without  disdain; 
And  who  will  reud  he>  shame  upon  my  brow. 
The  hardest  trial  of  a  generous  mind 
Is  to  court  favours  from  a  hand  it  scorns. 

Cha.  Think  it  is  Lusignan  we  seek  to  serve. 

Ner.  Well,  it  shall  lie  attempted.    Hark ! 

who^s  this? 
Are  my  eyes  false?  or  is  it  really  she? 

Enter  Zara. 

Zar€i,  Start  not,  my  worthy  friend !  I  come 

to  seek  you; 
The  sultan  has  permit^d  it;  fear  nothing: 
But  to  confirm  my  heart,  which  trembles  near 

Soften  that  an^ry  air,  nor  look  reproach; 
W^hy  should   we   fcar   each  odier,   both   mis- 
taking? 
Associates  from  our  birth,  one  prison  held  us, 
One  friendship  taught  affliction  to  be  calm, 
^  Till  hcnvcn  thought  fit  to  favour  your  escape, 
And  call  you  lo  the  fields  of  happier  France; 
Thence,  once  again,  it  was  ray  lot  to  find  you 
A  prisoner  here :  where,  hid  amongst  a  crowd 
Of  undistinguished  slaves,  with  less  restraint 
I  shared  your  frequent  converse: 
It  pleasM  your  pity,  shall  I  say  your  friendship? 
Or  rather,  shall  I  call  it  generous  charity? 
I'o  form  that  noble  purpose,  to  redeem 
Distressful  Zara — you  procured  my  ransom. 
And  wilh  a  greatness  that  out-soarM  a  crown. 
Returned  yourself  a  slave,  to  give  me  freedom  : 
But    hcav'^n    has    cast    our    fate    for    differeul 

climes; 
Here,  in  Jerusalem,  I  fix  for  ever; 
Yel,  among  all  the  shine  that  marks  my  fortune, 
I  shall  with  frequent  tears  remember  yours. 
Your  goodness  will  for  ever  sooth  my  heart. 
And  keep  your  image  still  a  dweller  there: 
WarmM  by  your  great  "example  to  prote<]t 
That  faith  tha't  lifts  humanity  so  high, 
ril  be  a  mother  to  distressful  Christians. 

Ner.  How!  you  protect  the  Christians!  you, 

who  can 
Abjure  their  saving  truth,   and  coldly  see 
Great  Lusignan,  their  chief,  die  slow  in  chains! 

Zara.   To   bring  him  freedom  you  behold 

me  here; 
You  will  this  moment  meet  his  eyes  in  joy. 

Cha.    Shall  I  then  lire   to  bless  that  happy 

hour  ? 

Nen   Can   Christians  owe  so  dear  a  gift  to 

Zara?  ,» 

Zariu  Hopeless  I  gather*d  courage  to  'entreat 
The  sultan  for  his  liberty:   amas*d, 
So  soon  to  gam  the  happiness  I  wished! 


See    where    they    bring   the    good   old  chief, 

grown  dim 

With  age,  by  pain  and  sorrows  hasten^  on. 
Cha.  How  b  my  heart  dissolved  with  sud- 
den joy. 

Enter  LusiGNAif,   led  in  by  ttvo  Guards. 

Lus.   Where  am  I?    From   the  dungeon*s 

depth  what  Toice 
Has  calPd  me  to  rcTi'sit  long-lost  day? 
Am  I  with  Christians  ?  I  am  weak ;  forgive  me. 
And   guide   my   trembling  steps.      I^  full  of 

years ; 
IVfy  miseries  haTe  worn  me  more  than  age. 
Am  I  in  truth  at  liberty  ?         [Seats  himself. 

Cha.  You  are; 
And  cveiT  Christian's  grief  takes  end  with  yours. 
Lms.  O  liglit!  O,  clearer  far  than  light,  that 

voice ! 
Chatillott,  is  it  you?  my  fellow  martyr! 
And  shall  our  wretchedness  indeed  have  end? 
In  what  place  are  we  now?  my  feeble  eyes, 
DisusM  to  day-light,  long  in  vairv  to  find  you. 
Cha.   This   was  the  palace   of  your  royal 

fathers : 
Tis  now  the  son  of  Noradin*s  seraglio. 
Zorcfc  The  master  of  this  place,  the  mighty 

Osman, 
Distingnishes,  and  loves  to  cherish  virtue. 
This  genVous  Ficnchman,  yet  a  stranger  to  you 
Drawn  from  his  native  soil,  from  peace  and  rest, 
Brought  the   vowM   ransom   of  ten   Christian 

slaves. 
Himself  contented  to  remain  a  captive; 
But  Osman,  charmed  by  greatness  like  his  own. 
To  equal  what  he  lov  d,  has  giv*n  him  you. 
Lus.  So  generous  France  inspires  her  social 

sons! 
They  have  been  ever  dear  and  useful  to  me. 
Would  I  were  nearer  to  him.     Noble  sir, 

[Nerestan  af»proaches. 
How  have  I  merited,   that  you  for  me 
Should   pass   such    distant  seas  to    bring   me 

blessings, 
And  hazard  your  own  safety  for  my  sake? 
Ner.   My   name,   sir,   is    Nerestan;  bom  in 
«  Syria, 

I  wore  the  chains  of  slavery  from  my  birth ; 
Till  quitting  the  proud  crescent   for  the  court 
Where  warlike  Lewis  reigns,  beneath  his  eye 
I  learnt  the  trade  of  arms:  the  rank  I  held 
Was  but  the  kind  distinction  which  he  gave  me, 
To  tempt  my  courage  to  deserve  regard. 
Your    sight,    unhappy    prince,    would   charm 

his  eye; 
That  best  and  greatest  monarch  will  behold 
With  grief  and  joy  those  venerable  wounds. 
And  print  embraces  where  your  fetters  bound 

you. 
All  Paris  will  revere  the  crosses  martyr. 

Lus.  Alas!  in  times  long  past,  Tve  seen  its 

glory : 
When  Philip  the  victorious  liv*d,  I  fought 
Abreast  with  Montmorency  and  Melun, 
D^Estaing,  De  Nesle,  and  the  far-famous  Courcy ; 
Names  which  were  then  the  praise  and  dread 

of  war. 
But  what  have  I  to  do  at  Paris  now? 
I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  the  cold  grave; 
That  way  my  journey  lies — to  find,  1  hope. 
The  King  of^  kings,  and  ask  the  recompense 
For  all  my  woes,  long  suf]rer*d  for  his  sake. 


ij 
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\  Oil  mi*rous  witnesses  of  iny  last  bour, 
\\biie  I  yet  live,  assist  my  humble  prayers, 
Aad  join  tJM  resignation  of  iny  soul. 
.Nemtao!  Clwtillon!  and  you,  fair  monmer, 
\\  hose  tears  do  honour  to  an  old  man's  sorrows ! 
f'ity  a  faihery  the  unkappieit  sure 
That  ever  ielt  the  hand  of  angry  heaven! 
^Iv  r\es«  tbougb  dying,  still  can  furnish  tears; 
Hilf  my  long  life  tfaeyflow'd,  and  still  will  flow ! 
A  danghler  and  three  sons,  my  heart's  proud 

liopcsy 
NVcrc   all    torn    from    me    in    their  tendVest 


years: 
^ly  friend  Cfaatilion  knows,   and  can  remem- 
ber— 

Gka.  Would  I  were  able  to  foreet  your  woe. 

LuB.  Thou  wert  a  prisoner  wiln  me  inCae- 

sarca, 
Vnd  there  beheld*st  ray  wife  and  two  dear  sons 
Pnish  in  flames. 

Cha,  A  captive,  and  in  fetters, 
I  could  not  help  Vm. 

Lus.  I  know  thou  couldst  not. 
( lb,  ^ was  a  dreadful  scene !  these  eyes  beheld  it: 
llusL^nd  and  (ather,  helpless  I  beneld  it; 
Il^Dv'd  the  mournful  privilege  to  die. 
Oh,  my  poor  children,  whom  I  now  deplore, 
\{  \*  ve  saints  in  heav*n,  as  sure  ye  are, 
Ix'&k  with  an  e^'e  of  pity  on  that  brolber, 
I  ^1  »i«ter  whom  you  leA !   If  I  have  yet 
ih-  ton  tT  daucbter;  for  in  early  chains, 
Kir  from  their  lost  and  unassislmg  father, 
I  cir^rd  that  th<*v  were  sent,  with  numbers  more, 
Ti*  ihi«  fteraglio;   hence  to  be  dispersed 
lu  aamrlcM  remnants  oVr  the  east,  and  spread 
4  hir  Christian  miseries  round  a  faithless  world. 
Cha.  *Twas  true;  for  in  the  horrors  of  that 

I  >cj!rL'd  \  our  infant  daughter  from  her  cradle; 
N\  ^••n  fr'tm  my  bleeding  arms,  fierce  Saracens 
Kirr'd  !.hc  lost  innorent,  wbo  smiling  lay 
\Dt'  ^•rAitifdf  |ila\ful,  at  the  swartby  spoilers! 
N^  iiii  lirr  ^our  vc»iiii«>cst,  then  vour  only  son, 
\^  bn^r  litlf«'  lifv  Lad  reached  the  fourth  sad  year, 
\nd  juki  ^i\^n  sense  to  feel  bis  own  misfortunes, 
^^  '*%  ordfr'd  to  tliis  city. 

\rr.  I  tf»<i,  hither, 
luit  At  tW^t  fatal  age,  from  lost  Caesarea, 
<-  nir  in  that  crowd  of  uiidistinguishM  Christians. 
Lus.    Vou!    came   Y<tu   thence?    Alas!    who 

knows  but  you 
Mi^.Kt  heretofore  have  seen  my  two  poor  chil- 
dren. [/oo^«  up. 
Hl  madam!  that  small  ornament  you  wear, 
Iti  k>rm  a  stranger  to  this  country*s  fashion, 
H'w  )*«ng  has  it  been  your*? 

Zarfi.   From  my  first  birth,  sir. 
M.  «bat!  }ou  seerri  surpri&*d! — Why  should 

tbis  move  you? 
Lus.  Would  you  confide  it  to  my  trembling 

bands  ? 
ZfMra.   To    what   new   wonders   am   1  now 

reserved  ? 


Lus.  Tell  me  vet, 
Has  it  remainM  for  ever  in  your  hands? 
What,   both  brought  captives  from  Caesarea 

hither? 

Zara.  Both,  both. 

LiiS.  Their  voice!  their  looks! 
The  living  infages  of  their  dear  motber ! 

0  God!  who  seest  my  tears  and  know*st  my 

thoughts, 
Do  not  forsake  me  at  this  davm  of  hope ; 
Strengthen  my  heart,  t<M>  feeble  for  this  joy. 
Madam!   Nerestan! — Help   me,   Chatillon! 

[Rises. 
Nerestan,  hast  thou  on  thy  breast  a  scar, 
Which  ere  Caesarea  fell,  from  a  fierce  hand, 
Surprising  us  by  night,  my  child  received? 
JVer.  Biess'd  hand] — I  hear  it—  Sir,  the  mark 

is  there! 
Lus,  Merciful  heaven! 
Ner,  Oh,  sir! — Oh,  Zara,  kneel!     {Kneels. 
Zara.  My  father!— Oh!—  [Kneels. 

Lus,  Oh,  my  loat  children! 
BoOu  Oh! 

Lus.  My  son!    my   daughter!    lost  in  em- 
bracing you, 

1  would  now  die,  lest  this  should  prove  a  dream. 

Cha.  How  touched  is  my    glad  heart  to  see 

their  joyl 
Lus.  They  shall  not  tear  you  from  my  arms 

— my  children,  • 
Again  I  find  you — dear  in  wretchedness. 
Oh,  my  brave  son,   and  thou,   my  nameless 

daughter ! 
Now  dissipate  all  doubt,  remove  all  dread; 
Has  heaven,    that  gives  me  back  my  children, 

given  Vm 
Such   as   I  lost  them?    come  they  Christians 

to  me? 


Ob. 


sir! 


what  mean  vou  ? 


Lu*.  Providrnce  and  heaven ! 
Ok,  (aiUng  eves,  deceive  ye  not  my  hope? 
Cjn  this  be  possible  ? — Yes,  yes^  *tis  she ! 
Ili«  Itttic  cross — 1  know  it  by  sure  marks! 
(Ht'  lakr  me,  hraven,  while  I  can  die  with  joy! 
Zara.  Ob,  do  not,  sir,  distract  me!    Rising 

thoughts, 
.ind  ^opcs,  and  fears,  o*crwhclm  me! 


One 


weeps,  and  one 


decli 


nes  a  conscious  eve 


• 


Your  silence  speaks;  loo  well  I  understand  it. 
Zara.  I  cannot,  sir,   deceive  you;   Osman*s 

laws 
Were  mine;  and  Osman  is  not  Christian. 
Lwi.   Her  words   are   thunder    bursting  on 

ray  head. 
WerH  not  for  thee,  my  5on,  I  now  should  ilir. 
F'ull  sixty  years  I  fought  the  Christianas  cause; 
Saw    their   dooraM    temple    fall,    their   power 

destroy  M : 
Twenty,  a  captive,  in  a  dungcoii*s  depth; 
Yet  never  for  myself  my  tears  sought  heaven : 
All  for  my  children  rose  ray  fruitless  prayoxs. 
Y'et  what  avails  a  fathcr^s  wretched  joy  ? 
1  have  a  daughter  gaiuM,  and  heaven  an  enemy. 
Oh, -ray  misguided  daughter,  lose  not  thy  faith; 
Reclaim  thy  birthright;  think  upon  the  blood 
Of  twenty  Christian  kings,  that  fills  thy  veins : 
Tis   heroes*  blood,    the    blood    of  saints   and 

martyrs! 
What  would  thy  mother  feel  to  sec  thee  thus  ? 
She   and    thy    murderM   brothers! — think  they 

call  thee; 
Think  that  thou  see*st  Vm  stretch  their  bloody 

arras,  , 
And  weep   to  win  thee   from   their  murdVer*s 

bosora. 
lEVn  in  the  place  where  thou  betray'st  thy  God, 
He  died,  ray  child,  to  save  thee !  ^ 

Thou  trerablest— Oh!  admit  me  to  thy  soul; 
Kill  not  thy  aged,  thy  afllicted  father; 
Shame  not  thy  mother,  nor  renounce  thy  God. — 
Tis  past;  repentance  dawns  in  iby  awctl  ey«&\ 
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I  sec  bright  truth  dcscedding  to  thy  heart. 
And  now  my  long-lost  chila  is  found  for  ever. 

Zara,  Oh,  my  father ! 
Dear  author  of  my  life !  inform  me,  teach  mc, 
What  should  my  duty  do? 

Lus.  By  one  short  word, 
To  dry   up   all  my  tears,   and  make  life  wel- 
come, 
Say  thou  art  a  Christian. 

Zara.  Sir,  I  am  a  Christian. 

Lus,  Receive  her,  gracious  heaven !  and  bless 

her  for  it 

Enter  Or  ASM  IN. 

Oras,  Madam,    the    sultan    ordered   me   to 

tell  you 
That  he  expects  you  instant  quit  this  place, 
And  hid  your  last  farewell  to  these  vile  Chris- 
tians. 
You,  captive  Frenchmen,  follow  me;   for  yoU 
It  is  my  task  to  answer. 

Cha.  Still  new  miseries! 
How   cautious   man   should  he,   to  say,    **rm 

happy ! " 
Lus.  These  are  the  times,   my  friends,    to 

try  our  firmness, 
Our  Christian  firmness. 
Zara,  Alas,  sir!  Oh! 
Lus,  Oh,  you!— I  dare  not  name  you! 
Farewell!    hut,   come   what  may,   he  sure  re- 
member 
You  keep  the  fatal  secret:  for  the  rest, 
Leave  all  to  heaven — be  faithful,  and  be  blest 

\_KxeunL 

ACT  in. 

Scene  1.     Enter  Osman  and  Orasmin. 

Osman.  Orasmin,  this  alarm  was  false  and 

groundless ; 
Lewis  no  longer  turns  his  arms  on  mc  : 
The  French,  grown  weary  by  a  len^^th  of  woes, 
Wish  not  at  once  to  quit  their  friiitful  plains. 
And  famish  on  Arabia\s  desert  sands. 
Their  ships/tis  triir,  havr  spread  llio  Syrian  seas : 
And  Lewis,   hovVinjg  oVr  the  ro;isl  of  (Cyprus, 
Alarms  the  fears  of  Asia. —  But  Tvc  learn  d, 
That,  steering  wide  from  our  iiiimniaq^d  ports, 
lie  points  his  ihiiiidcr  at  tii^ Egyptian  xiiorc. 
There  \c.i  him  war,  and  waste  my  enemies; 
Their  mntu:il  conflict  will  but  fix  my  throne. — 
lielcnso  those  (Jlirlstians ;  I  restore  their  freedom : 
'Twill  please  their  master,  nor  can  weaken  mc. 
Transport  Vm,  at  my  cost,   to  find  their  king. 
L  wish  to  have  him    know  me.     (>arry  thither 
This  Lusigiian ;    whom,  tell  him,  I  restore, 
Because  1  cannot  fear  his  fame  in  arms. 
But  love  him  for  his  virtue  tind  his  blood. 
Tell  him,    my  father,    having  conquerd  twice, 
('OndemnM  liim  to  perpetual  chains;  hut  1 


ZARA.  [Act  IIL 

With  that  Nerestflt),    whom  thou   know*sl — 

that  Christian! 
Oras,    And   have   you,    sir,    induIgM    that 

strange  desire? 
Osman,  What  mean^it  tbou?    They  were 

infant  slaves  together; 

Friends  should   part  kind,   who  are  fb  meet 

no-  more. 

When  Zara  asks,  I  will  reiuje  her  nothing; 

Restraint  was  never  made  for  those  we  love. 

Down  with  those  rigours  of  the  proud  seraglio! 

1  hate  its  laws;  where  blind  austerity 

Sinks  virtue  to  necessity.— My  blood 

Disclaims  your  Asian  jealousy;  I  hold 

The  fierce,  free  plainness  of  my  Scythian  an- 
cestors. 

Their  open  confidence,  their  honest  hate. 

Their  love  unfearing,  and  their  anger  told. 

Go;   the  good   Christian   waits;   conduct  him 

to  her; 

Zara    expects  thee.      What  she   wills,  obey.* 

lExiL 
Oras*  Ho !  Christian !  enter. 


Enter  Nerbstan. 

Wail  a  moment  here. 

Zara  will  soon  approach :  I  go  to  find  hcfr.  [£'.17/. 
AVr.   In   what   a   state,   in   what  a  place,  I 

leave  her! 
Oh,  faith!  Oh,  father!  Oh,  my  poor,  lost  sister! 
She's  here. 

Enter  Zara. 
Thank  heaven,  it  is  not  then  unlawful 
To  see  you  yet  once  more,  my  lovely  sister! 
Not  all  so  happy! — ^Ve,  who  met  but  now. 
Shall  never  meet  again;  for  Lusignan — 
*Ve  shall  be  orphans  still,  and  want  a  father. 

Zara,  Forbid  it,  heaven! 

Aer.  His  Ia.st  sad  hour's  at  hand. 


\V 


And  nature  yields  him  up  to  time's  demand. 
Shall  he  not  die  in  peace r — Oh!  let  no  doubt 


Disliirb  his  parting  moments  with  distrust; 
Let  nir,  when   I  return  to  ciost;  his  eyes. 
Compose   his  mind's    impatience  too,   and  tell 

him. 
You  are  coiifinn'd  :i  (christian! 

Zara,    Oh!    may    his   soul    enjoy,    in   eartli 

and  heaven, 
Eternal  rest ;  nor  let  one  thought,  one  sigh, 
One  bold   complaint  of  mine  recall  his  carrs! 
Bill  vou  have  iiijiirVl  mc,  who  xtill  can  doubt 
What!  am  I  not  your  &ister?   and  shall  you 
Refuse  me  credit  ?  You  suppose  me  light ; 
Yon,    who    sl^ould  jiid>^c    my  honour  by  vour 

own, 


Have  set  him  free,    that  I  might  triumph  more.  Shall  you  distrust  a  truth  I  dar'd  avow, 
Oras,    The  Christians  gain   an  army  in  his  |  And  stamp  apostate  on  a  sister's  hrarl  ;* 


Ner.  Ah,  do  not  misconceive  inc ;  il  1  criM, 
Adection,  not  distrust,  misled  my  fear ; 


name. 
Osman.  I  cannot  fear  a  sound. 

Oras,  Rut,  sir,  should  Lewis —  i  Your  will  may  be  a  Christian,  yet  not  you; 

Osnum,  Tell  Lewis,  and  the  world,  it  shall  There  is  n  sarred  mark,  a  sign  of  faith. 


be  so: 

Zara  propos'd  it,  and  my  heart  approves. 

Thy  statesman's  reason  is  too  dull  for  love! 

Rut   1  talk   on,    and  waste   the   smiling    mo- 
ments. 

For  one  long  hour  I  yet  defer  my  nuptials; 

She  would  employ  it  in  a  conference 


A    pledge    of  promise,    that    must   firm    yonr 

claim. 

Wash  you  from  guilt,  and  open  heaven  be- 
fore you. 

Swear,  swear  by  all  the  woes  we  all  have  borne, 

By    all    llie    martyr'd    saints    who     call     you 

daughtery 


ScKNm  1.]  ZAKA. 

That  TCfu  consent,  this  dav,    to  seal  our  faitli, 

Bv  (b^t  rnvsierious  rite  wdich  waits  your  call. 

Zara,    \  swear  liY  heaven,  and  all  its  holy 

host. 
It  J  saints,  its  martyrs,  its  attesting  ang;els, 
Vnti  the  divail  presence  of  its  living  author, 
I  >i  havf  no  faith  but  yours — to  <lie  a  Christian! 
Ni>w  tell  me   what   this   mystic  faith  reniiirus. 
.Vrr.  To  iialethe  happiness  of  Osnian^s  throne, 
\ud   love    that    God,   who,   through   his  maze 

of  woes, 
\\\%  brought  us  all,  unhoping,  thus  together. 
!  if  me— I  am  a  soldier,  uniii.structcd, 
•  x»r  li.irinj*  to  instruct,  though  strone  in  faith: 
\*\.\  1  will  bring  the  ambassador  of  heaven, 
ic  ''Icrar  vour  views,  and  lift  you  to  your  Gud. 
L«    it  vour  task  to  f;ain  admission  for  him. 
Hut  where?  from  whom?  Oh!  thou  immortal 

power ! 
\\'bmre  can  wc  hope  it,  in  this  rursM  seraglio? 
Who  is  tV.is  slave   of  Osman?  Y<*s,  this  slave! 
1i<«-4  >he  not  boast  the  Mood  of  twenty  Lings? 
U  not  ber  race   the  same  with  that  of  Lewis? 
\s  ^*\^  not  Lusif;nan*s  unhappy  daughter? 
A  <lnn»L-jn  and  mv  sister?   yet  a  slave, 
A  wr'/rn^ila«e  !   I  d^are  not  speak  more  plainly. 
JL^irti.   (Jruel  !     go   on— Alas!    you   do    not 

know  mp. 
\r  oflce,  a   >trangcr  to  my  secret  fair, 
Mr  j»jl"i*.  niv  fears,  niy  wishes,  and  my  power: 
J  jn — I   \*ilf  Ik?  Christian — will  r«'cei\c 
I  Li*  hnlv   piirst  with  his  mysterious  blessing; 
I  will  not  do  nor  suffer  aught  unworthy 
^\\  »-li,  mv    lather,  or  my  fitlier^s  race, 
li  ^t  tfil  m^.  nor  be  tender  on  this  poiut, 
NNbit  yunlshnirnt  your  (christian  laws  decree, 
I  ■  r  ^Ti  unhappy  wrctrh,  who,  to  herself 
\  :kn  wii.   ind   all  ahandoiiM  hy  thf  world, 
[.    «:  and  "IinI.ivM,  bjs,  in  her  sovereign  master, 
i    J&J  J  pnilei'tor,  generous  as  great, 
IL%  twucL'ti    his  heart,  and  given  him  all  her 

own .'  • 

Ser.  Th^  punishment  of  such  a  slave  should  be 

V-  '\V  in  tK.N  worltl,  and  pain  in  that  to  come. 

/.ara.    I    am\    th.it    slave!     Strike  here,    and 

save  my  shaiiio. 
St-r.  riestructitiii    to    my   hopes!    Can  it  be 

vou  .' 
7^ir%i.   It  is!  .itforM  hv  Osinan,  I  adore  him. - 
..  •  i)r>iji   ti't'   niiiilial  riles  will  maLe  us  one. 
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\\  hat !  niiurv  Osnian !    Let  thi^  world 

grow  <Iark, 

V: .'.  iK?  r\tinf:uiNh*d  »un  may  hide  thy  shame! 

*ji.-l«i  It  be  thus,  it  were  no  rrinie  to  kill  thcf. 

/'.-."a.   Mrikf,    >trikc!     I  love  him!    yes,   by 

he.i>*n,  1  love  him. 
S»^.   Death    is  thy   due;    hut    not   thy   due 

from  me: 
\  \  '^'■ir  th^  honour  of  our  house  no  bar, 
^i-  :.jlljf-r's  fame,  and  the  too  gentle  laws 
'■    :-i  <i  relij^ioii  which  ihou  h.ist  disgraced; 
1*  i  nt't  the  God  thou  quit^st  hold  bark  my  arm: 
*   I  tK#-re — I  could  not  there — hut  by  my  soul, 
I  ••    ufd  rush,  di'ApVatp,  to  the  siillanVs  lireast, 
VmI  j.luii^e  my  sword  in  his  proud  heart  wjjo 

d.imns  tliee. 
*»^.    Vjinf!   &hame!  shame!  at  such  a  time  as 

thi>, 
XM.'S  I.' t«"is.  ih.M  awali'nrr  of  the  world, 
l;»  n  .ili.   ih»    lifted  rro»  makes  Eg\pt  pale, 
AcJ   i!r-v  »  vbr  sword  of  heaven  |6  spread  our 

faith ;  ' 


Now  to  submit  to  see  my  sister  doomM 
A  bosom  slave  to  him  whose  tyrant  heai't 
ISut  measures  glor)'  hy  the  Christianas  woe. 
Yes,   1  will  dare  acquaint   our  father  with  it 
Departing  Lusignan  may  live  so  long. 
As  just  to  hear  thy  shame,  and  die  to  *scape  it 

Zara.   Stay,  ^y   loo   ungry  brother;    stay, 

perhaps, 
Zara  has  resolution  great  as  thine: 
^Fis  cruel  and  unkind.   Thy  words  are  crimes; 
My  weakness  hut  misfoi-tune.  Dost  thou  suffer? 
I  suffer  more.  Oh !  would  to  heaven  this  blood 
Of  twenty  boasted  kings  would  stop  at  once, 
And  stagnate  in  my  heart!  It  then  no  more 
Would  rush  in  boillnff  levers  through  my  veins, 
And  every  trembling  drop  be  filPd  with  Osman. 
How  has  he  lovM  me;  how  has  he  obliged  me! 
I  owe  thee  to  him.     What  has  he  not  done. 
To  justify  his  boundless  powV  of  charming  ? 
For  me  oe  softens  the  severe  decrees 
Of  his  own  faith;  and  is  it  just  that  mine 
Should  bid  me  hate  ^iin,  but  because  he  loves 

•    me? 
No —  I  will  be  a  Christian — but  preserve 
My  gratitude  as  sacred  as  my  faith ; 
If  I  nave  death  to  fear  for  Osman's  sake, 
It  must  be  from  his  coldness,  not  his  io\r. 

A>/-.  I  must  at  once  condemn  and  pity  thee. 
Here  then  begin  performance  of  tliy  \o*w; 
Here,  in  the  trembling  horrors  of  thy  soul. 
Promise  thy  king,  thy  father,  and  thy  (sod. 
Not  to  arromplish  these  detested  nuptials. 
Till  first  the   rev^'end  priest  has  clearM  your 

e\  es. 
Taught  yon  !<»  kllo^^,  and  given  yon  riaim  to 

lieaM'ii. 
Promise  me  this. 

Zartt.  So  bless  me,  heaven  !  I  do. 
( lO,  hasten  the  good  priest,  I  will  expect  him ; 
Hut  first  return;  cheer  my  expiring  father; 
Tell  him  I  am,  and  will  be,  all  he  wishes  me : 
Tell  him,  to  give  him  life  'twere  joy  to  die. 

A/.V.     I    go.      I'an'well,    fare^vell,     unhappy 

sister!  \Ktit, 

Zara.    1  am  alone; — and  now   be  ju.sl,   my 

heai't, 
And   tell  me  wilt  thou  <laro  betray  thy  God  P 
What  am  1?  what  am  I  about  to  be? 
Daughter  of  Lusignan,   or  wife  to  Osman? 
Am  i  a  lover  most,  or  most  a   Christian? 
W  hat   shall  I  do  ?     \\  hat    heart  has  slreiigth 

to  br;ir 
These    double    weights    of   duly!"-  Help    nn , 

heaven  ! 


To  thy  hani  laws  I  render  up  my  soul: 
But,  oh  !    demand  it  back ;    fur  now  "ti^  OsmaiiV 

Re-enter  Osman. 

Osnian,    Shine  out,   appear,    be  found,    my 

lovely  Zara! 
Impatient  eyes  attend,  tlic  lites  expect  thee, 
And  my  devoted  heart  no  longer  brooks 
I'his  flisiance  frf)ni   its  softener: 
Come,  my  sitiw  Io\e,  the  reremonieij  wait  thee; 
Come,    and    begin   from     this    dear    hour   iny 

triumph. 
Zarn,  Oh,  what   a  wrelrh  am  I  I  Oh,  grief! 

Oh,  lo\e  I  I  .i.si'dt'. 

Osman.  Nay,  Zara,  give  me  thy  hand,  and 

rome. 
Zara.  Instruct  me,  heaven! 
\Vhnt  i  shnuU]  sav — alas!  I  canno\  s\^eaV 

0 
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ZAIU. 


[Act  IV. 


Osman,  Away !  this  modeit,  tweet,  reluctant 

IriHing 
But  doubles  my  desires,  and  thy  own  beauties. 

Zcwa.  Ah,  me! 

Osman,  Nay,  but  thou  sbouldst  not  be  too 

cruel. 

Zara.  I  can  no   longer  bear  it. — Oh,   my 

lord — 

Osman,  lla!  What?  whence?  bow? 

Z.ara,  My  lord,  my  soTereign! 
Heaven  knows  this  marriage  would  have  been 

a  bliss 
Above  my  bumble  hopes:  vet,  witness,  love! 
Not   from  the  grandeur  of  your  throne,   that 

bliss. 
But  from  the  pride  of  calling  Osman  mine. 
But  as  it  is — tnese  Christians — 

Osman.  Christians!  What! 
ilow  start  two  images  into  thy  thoughts. 
So  distant,  as  the  Christians  and  my  love? 

Zara*   That   good    old   Christian,    reverend 

Lusignaq, 
Now  dying,  ends  his  life  and  woes  together. 

Osman,  Well,  let  him  die.    What  has  thy 

heart  to  feel, 
Thus  pressing,  and  thus  tender,  from  the  death 
Of  an   old,   wretched   Christian  ?«-Thank'  our 

prophet, 
Thou  art  no  Chriktian. — Educated  here. 
Thy  happy  youth  was  taught  our  belter  faith : 
Sweet  as  thy  pity  shines,  *lis  now  mistim*d. 
What!  though  an  aged  sulTrer  dies  unhappy, 
Why  shoulo  his  foreign  fate  disturb  our  joys? 

Ziira.  Sir,  if  you  love  me,  and  would  have 

me  think 
That  I  am  truly  dear — 

Osman.  Heaven !  if  I  love  ? 

ZMra.  Permit  me— 

Osman.  W^hat? 

Zara.  To  desire*— 

Osman.  Spe^ak  out. 

Zara,  The  nuptial  ritei 
May  be  deferrM  till — 

Osman,  What!  Is  that  the  voice 
Of  Zara? 

Zara.  Oh,  I  cannot  bear  bis  frown.    \Aside. 

Osman.  Of  Zara ! 

Zara.  It  is  dreadful  to  my  heart, 
To  give  you  but  a  seeming  cause  for  anger. 
Pardon  my  grief — alas!  1  cannot  bear  it 
There  b  a  painful  terror  in  your  eye 
That  pierces  to  my  soul.    Ilia  from  your  sight, 
I  go  to  make  a  moment's  truce  with  tears, 
And  gather  force  to  speak  of  ray  despair. 

\]Sxit,  disordered. 

Osman,   I  stand  immoveable  like  senseless 

marble ; 
Horror  had  frozen  my  suspended  tongue. 
And  an  astonishM  silence  robbM  my  will 
Of  power  to  tell  her  that  she  shock  d  my  soul. 
Spoke  she  to  me?   Sure  I  misunderstood  her. 
Could  it  be  me  she  leA  ? — What  have  1  seen  ? 

Re-enter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin,  what  a  change  is  here! — She*s  gone; 
And  I  permitted  it,  I  know  not  how. 

Oras.  Perhaps  you  but  accuse  the  charming 

fault 
Of  innocence,  too  modest  oft  in  love. 

Osman,  But  why,  and  whence  those  tears? 

those  looks?  that  flight? 
That  grief,  so  strongly  stamped  on  every  feature  ? 


If  it  has  been  tLat  FrencbmaiH-  ^^^^  *  Viouglit ! 
How  low,  how  horrid  a  suspicion  thatl 
But  tell  me,  didst  thou  mark  'em  at  their  partiiig? 
Didst  thou  observe  the  language  of  their  eyes  ? 
Hide  nothing  from  me. — Is  my  love  hetravM? 
Tell  me  my    whole    disgrace. — ^Nay,    if  thov 

tremblest, 
I  hear  thy  pity  speak,  though  then  irt  aOeiil. 
Oras.  I  trernble  at  the  pangs  I  see  younifi^. 
Let  not  your  angry  apprehensions  urge 
Your  faithful  slave  to  irritate  your  anguiah. 
I  did,  'tis  true,  observe  some  parting  teartj 
But  they  were  tears  of  charity  and  grie£ 
I  cannot  think  there  was  a  cause  deterring 
This  agony  of  passion. 

Osman.  \vhy,  no — I  thank  thee — 
Orasmin,  thou  art  wise.     It  could  not  be 
That  I  should  stand  ezpot'd  to  tuck  an  buolL 
Thou  know'st,  had  Zara  meant  me  the  olfencc^ 
She  wants  not  wisdom  to  have  hid  it  belter* 
How  rightly    didst    thou    judge!— Zvn*  ahall 

know  it, 
y\nd  thank  thy  honest  service. — After  alL 
Mi^ht  she  not  have  some  cause  for  tears,'  which  1 
Claim  no  concern  in — but  the  grief  it  gives  berf 
What  an  unlikely  fear — from  a  poor  daw 
Who  goes  to-morrow,*  and,  no  doubtp   who 

wishes, 
Nay,  who  resolves  to  see  these  climes  no  more. 
Uras.  Why  did  you,  sir,  against  our  fjom^ 

try's  custom. 
Indulge  him  with  a  second  leave  lo  come? 
He  said  he  should  return  once  more  to  lee  her. 
Osman.  Return!     the  traitor!    be   return! 

Dares  he 
Presume  to  press  a  second  interview? 
Would  he  be  seen  again?   He  shall  he  teen; 
But  dead.    TU  ||)unisb  the  audacious  tlava^ 
To  teach  the  faithless  fair  to  feel  my  anger. 
Be  still,  my  transports^  violence  is  blind: 
I  know  my  heart  at  once  is  fierce  and  weak 
Rather  than  fall 

Beneath  myself,  I  must,  bow  dear  toeVr 
It  costs  me,  rise — till  I  look  down  on  Zara ! 
Away;  but  mark  me — these  seraglio  doors, 
Against  all  Christians  be  they  henceforth  dbul| 
Close  as  the  dark  retreats  ot  silent  death. 

\K:rit  Orasmin, 
What  have  I  done,  just  heaven !    thy  rage  to 

move  ? 
That   thou  thouldst  sink  me  down  to  low  to 

love  ?  [£rA 

ACT  IV. 

ScBNB  I. — Enter  Zara  and  Sbuma. 

SeL  Ab,  madam !  how  at  once  I  grieve  your 

fate. 
And  how  admire  your  virtue !  Heaven  permitty 
And   heaven  will  sivc  (you  ttrength  to  bear 

misfortune ; 
To  break  these  chains,  so  strong  and  yet  so  dear. 
Zara,  Oh  that  I   could   support   the  £rtal 

struggle ! 
SeU  Th' Eternal  aids  your  weaknett,    wtn 

yuur  will. 
Directs  your  purpose,   and  rewards  your  tor* 

rows. 
Zara,  Never  bad  wretch  more  cause  to  hope 

he  docs. 
Set.  What!  though  you  here  no  more  be- 
hold your  father: 
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Tkcre  if  a  latlier  to  be  found  aLote, 
Who  can  rettore  that  fetlier  to  his  daughter. 
ZariM.  Bat  I  baTe  planted  paiu  in  Osman's 

bosom: 
Ue  fores  me,  even  to  death ;  and  I  reward  him 
With  aogniah  and  despair.     How  base!    how 

cruel; 
BM  I  descrv*d  him  not;  I  should  have  been 
Too  bappj*  and  the  hand  of  hcaT*n  repellM  mc. 
SeL  What!  will  you   then   regret  the   glo- 
rious loss 
And  haiard  thus  a  \ict*r^'  bravely  won  ? 

Xara*  Inhuman  Ticlory ! — thou  dost  not  know 
This  loTC  so  powerful ;  this  sole  joy  of  life ; 
Thif  first  best  hope  of  earthly  happiness, 
Is  yrt  leas  powWul  in  my  heart   than   hcaTen. 
To~  hhn  'wbo  made  that  heart  I  offer  it: 
There,  there  I  sacrifice  my  bleeding  passion; 
I  pavr  hdbre  him  evVy  guilty  tear; 
I  brg  hint  to  efTacc  the  fond  impression, 
And  fill  with  his  own  image  all  my  soul. 
But,  while  1  weep  and  sigh,  repent  and  pray, 
Renewbraacc  brings  the  object  of  my  love, 
\nd  ev*nr  light  illusion  floats  before  him. 
I  see,  I  £ear  him,  and  again  he  charms ; 
Filli  my  giad  soul,  and  sniues  Hwixt  me   and 

heaT*n ! 
Ok,  afl  TC  royal  ancestors!  Oh,  father! 
Mittherl'  You    Christians,   aud    the  Christians* 

God! 
You  who  depriTe  roe  of  tliis  generous  lover ! 
If  Toa  pemnit  me  not  to  live  for  him, 
Lrt  me  not  live  at  all,  and  I  am  blessM. 

SrL  Ah!  despair  not; 
Truit  your  eternal  helper,  and  be  happy. 
Lara.  \Vhj,  what  has   Osman    done,   that 

he  too  should  not? 
Ills  heaven  lo  nobly  form*d  his  heart* to  bate 

it? 

fVaVuBf  and  just,  beneficent  and  brave, 
\^Vre  he  but  Christian — What  can    man  be 

more? 
I  withy  methinks,  this  reverend  priest  was  conic 
To  five  me  from    these   doubts,   which    shake 

mv  soul: 
Tet  know  not  why  (  should  not  dare  to  hope, 
T)ui  heaven,  ^rhose  mercy  all  ronfess  and  feel, 
^^  ill  pardon  and  approve  tir  allianre  wished. 
PrHup»  it  seats  me  on  the  throne  of  Syria, 
To  Ux  my    powV    for   these    good  Cliristiaiis* 

comfort 
TWhj  know*st  the  mighty*  Satadine,    who  first 
C(KK|aerM  this  empire  from  my  father^s   race, 
^^'ao.  like  my  Osman,  charmed   lli*   admiring 

world, 
Vkrm  breath,  though  Syrian,  from  a  Cliristian 

mother. 
SeL  What    mean    you,    madam?    Ah,  you 

do  not  see-- 
Earn.  Tes,  yes,  I  see  it  nil ;  I  am  not  blind : 
I  tee  my  country,  and  my  race  condemn  me; 
f  see  thlt,  spite  of  all,  1  still  love  Osninn. 
\%hat  if  I  now  go  throw  me  at  his  feet, 
SmA  tell  him  there  sincerely  what  I   aniP 
SeL  Cofuider  —  that   might   cost   your   bro- 
thers life, 
r^rur  the  Christians,  and  betray  you  all. 
Zoro.  You  Ao  not  kuow  the  noble  heart  of 

Osman. 
Sei,  I  know  him  the  protector  of  a  fhilh, 
Smt^rm  enemT  lo  ours:  the  more  he  loves, 
TV  leM  wif  fae  povil  you  to  profess  / 


Opinions  which  he  hates.  To-night  the  priest, 
In  private  introduced,  attends  you  here ; 
You  promisM  him  admission. 
Zara.  Would  I  had  not! 
[  promisM  too  to  keep  this  fatal  secret; 
My  father*s  urgM  command  renuirM  it  of  me ; 
L  must  obey,  all  dangerous  as  it  is ; 
Compeird  to  silence,  Osman  is  enragM, 
Suspicion  follows,  and  I  lose  his  love. 

Enter  Osman. 

Osman.  Madam,  there  was  a  time  when  my 

charmM  heart 
Made  it  a  virtue  to  be  lost  in  love; 
When,  without  blushing,  1  indulgM  my  flame, 
And  every  day  still  made  you  dearer  to  me. 
You  taught  me,  madam,  to  believe  my  love 
Rewarded  and  rctumM;  nor  was  that  hope, 
Methinks,  too  bold  for  reason.     Emperors 
Who  choose  \o  sigh  devoted  at  the  feet 
Of  beauties,  whom  the  world  conceive    iheii 

slaves, 
Have  fortune's  claim,  at  least,  to  sure  siircoss: 
But  'twere  profane  to  think  of  power  in  love. 
Dear  as  my  passion  makes  you,  I  decline 
Possession  other  charms,  whose  heart's  ano- 
ther's. 
You  will  not  find  me  a  weak,  jealous  lover. 
By  coarse  reproaches,  giving  pain  to  you. 
And   shaming   my   own    greatness:    woiinded 

deeply. 
Yet  shunning  and  disdaining  low  complaint, 
I  come — to  tell  you — 

Zara,  Gife  m^  trembling  heart 
A  moment's  respite. 

Osman,  Osman,    in    every   trial ,   shall    re- 
member 
That  he  is  emperor.     Whate'er  I  suffer, 
n^is  due  to  honour  that  I  give  up  you. 
And  to  my  injur*d  bosom  take  iiespair, 
Bather  than  shaniefiilly  possess  you  sighing, 
(ionvinc'd  tliose  sighs   were   never   meant   for 

me. 
Go,   madam;    you    arc    free — from   Osman*s 

pow'r : 
Kxpect  no  wrongs;  but  see  his  face  no  more. 

Zara.     At  last  'tis   come  —  the   fear'd,   the 

miird'ring  moment 
Is  come;  and  I  am  curs'd  by  earth  and  heaven! 
[77irotvs  herself  on  the  Ground . 
If  it  is  true  that  I  am  lov'd  no  more; 
If  you  — 

Osntnn.  It  is  true,  my  fame  requires  it ; 
It  is  too  true  that  I  unwilling  leave  you  ; 
That  I  at  once  renounce  yon  and  adore  — 
Zara,  you  weep ! 

Zara.  If  I  am  doom'd  to  lose  you ! 
If  I  must  wander  o'er  an  empty  world, 
I'nloving  and  iinlovM.     Oh!  yet  do  juslic.o 
To  the  afllicted ;  do  not  wrong  me  doubly : 
Punish  me,  if  \\%  needful  to  your  peace, 
Bui  say  not  I  deservM  it. 
But,  all!  my  heart  was  never  known  to  Osman. 
May  heav'n,  that  punishes,  for  ever  hale  me. 
If  I  regret  the  loss  of  aught  but  you. 

Osman.  Bise! 
VVh:»t!  is  it  love  to  force  yourself  to  wound 
The  heart  you  wish  to  gladden?  But  1  find 
Lovers  least  know  thenisclves;  for  I  belie\M 
I  had  taken .  bark  the  power  I  gave  you : 
ec!  you  did  but  weep,  aud  have  rcsumvV 


Ihat 
Yet  sec 


mc 


44 

ProTid  as  I  am,  I  nnist  confess  one  wish 
Kvades  my  power— llic  hlesaing  to  forgcl  you. 
Zara,   tliv  ttMrs  were  formM  lo  tearh  disdain, 
"That  sofliies*  can  disarm  it.     ''I'is  decreed, 
J  must  for  ever  love;  hut  from  what  cause. 
If  thy  consent in(^  heart  partakes  my  fires, 
Art  thou  rchirt.'iut  to  a  idessiiig  meant  mc? 
Speak!  is  it  aiiifire? 

( )  I  spare  the  needless  pains :  art  was  not  made 
I'ov  Zara.     Art,  however  innocent. 
Looks  like  deceiving;  I  abhorred  it  ever. 

Zfjra.  Ahis!  1  have  no  art;  not  even  enough 
To  hide  tlils  h)ve,  and  this  distress  you  give  mc. 

Osrnaii,  Mew  riddles!  Speak  with  plainness 

to  my  soul;    . 
\Vhat  canst  thou  mean? 

/lara.  I  have  no  power  to  speak  it. 

Osnian.  is  it  some  secret  dangerous  to  my 

ilalp? 
iv  it  some  Christian  plot  grown  ripe  against  me? 

Z,ara,  Lives  there    a   wretch   so   vile    as   to 

he  tray  you? 
Osraan  is  hIessM  he>onr[  the  reach  of  fear: 
Fears  and  misfortunes  threaten  only  Zara. 

Osman.  Why  threaten  Zara? 

Zara,  Permit  mc  at  your  feet. 
Thus  trenihling,  to  beseech  a  favour  from  yon. 

Osman,  A  favour!   Ob,  you  guide  the  will 

of  Osman. 

Zara,  Ah!  would  to  heaven  our  duties  were 

united: 
Hut  this  day, 

But  this  one  sad,  unhappy  day,  permit  me, 
Alone,  and  far  divided  from  your  eye. 
To  cover  my  distress,  lest  you,  too  tender. 
Should   see   and   share  it  with   me:  from  to- 
morrow 
I  will  not  have  a  thought  conceard  from  you. 


ZAUA.  [Act  IV. 

Your  faithful  guards  this  moment  intercepted, 
And  Iiumhly  offer  to  your  sovereign  eye. 
O^tttnn,    (^ume    jiearer  —  give   it    me  —  To 

Zara! — ilise! 
Bring  it  with  speed.  Shame  on  your  (lattVing 

distance ! 
[-'/ Jiv///rv  s,  and  snutchvs  the  Letter. 
Re  honest,  and  approach  me  like  a  subject 
>Vho   serxes   the   prince,   yet   not  forgets  the 

man. 
MeL   One    of  liie    ChriNtian   slaves,    whom 

late  your  bounty 
ReleasM   from   bondage,   sougiit   with   heedful 

I  nnolic*d  to  deliver  it.     Discover'd, 
lie  wails  in  chains  his  doom  fiom  your  decree. 
OsFnan,  Lea%eme.  F A'. tvV Af ^^//t/or]  1  tremble^ 

as  if  something  fatal 
Were  meant  me  from  this  letter.       Should  I 

read  it? 
Oras.   \Tho    knows  but   it  contains  some 

happy  truth. 
That  may  remove  all  doubts,  and    calm  your 

heaii  ? 
Osman*  Be  as  Uwill,  it  shall  be  read. 

l^Opens  the  Leiietm 
Fate,  be  thy  call  obeyM. — Orasmin,  mark — 
Hell!   tortures!   death!   and   woman! — What| 

Orasmin, 
Are  we  awake? — Ileard^sl  thou?— Can  tliis  be 

Zara  ? 
Oras.  Would  1  had  lost  all  sense!  for  what 

I  heard 
Has  cuverM  my  alTlicted  heart  with  horror. 
Osman.  Thou  seest  how  I  am  treated. 
Urns,  Monstrous  treason  ! 
To  an  affront  like  this  you  cannot,  must  not. 
Remain  insensible.     You,  who  but  now. 


Osman,  If  it  must  be,  it  must.    Be  pleased.  From'  the  most  slight  suspicion,  felt  such  pain, 

my  will  Must,  in  the  horror  of  so  black  a  frullt, 


Takes  purpose  from  your  wishes;  and  consent 
Depends  not  on  my  choice,  but  your  decree : 
Go;  but  remember  how  he  loves,  who  thus 
Finds  a  delight  in  pain,  because  yon  give  iL 

Zara.  It  gives  mc  more  than  pain  to  make 

you  feel  it. 

Osman,  And  can  you,  Zara,  leave  me  ? 

Zara,  Alas,  my  lord.  \E.rit. 

Osman,  It  should  he  yet,  methinks,  too  soon 

to  fly  me; 
Too  soon,  as  yet,  to  wrong  my  easy  faith. 
The  more  I  think,  the  less  I  can  conceive 
What  liiilden  cause  should  raise  such  strange ! 


Find  an  effectual  cure,  and  bani&h  love. 

Osman,  Seek  her  this  instant — go,  Orasmin, 

fly! 
Show  her  this  letter:  bid  her  read  and  tren^ile: 
Then,  in  the  rising  horrors  of  her  guilt, 
Stab  her  unfaithful  breast,  and  let  her  die. 
Say,    while   thou    slrik'st  —  SUiy,   stay,   rctnm 

and  pity  me. 
\A  ould  I  were  dead  ! 
W^ould  I  had  died,  unconscious  of  this  shame! 

Oras,  Never  did  priucc   receive   so    bold    a 


wrong. 
Osman,    See    here    detected    this    infernal 

despair!  "   |  secret! 

Now,  when  her  hopes  have  wings,  and  every  This    fountain    of  her   tears,   which  my  weak 

wish  I  heart 

Is  courted  to  be  lively!  When  I  love,  i Mistook  for  marks  of  tenderness  and  pain! 

And  joy  and  cm[iire  press  her  to  their  i)osom;;  \\  by !  wliat  a  reach   has   woman  to  cieceiTef 
To  see  ber  eyes  through  tears  shine  mystic Tove!   1  ndltr  how  fmc  a  veil  of  grief  and  fear 
Yet,  was  I  blameless?  No — I  was  too  rash;       '**'     '  '  *"  " 

1  have  felt  jealousy,  and  spoke  it  to  Jier; 
I  have  distrusted  her — and  still  she  loves: 
GenVous  atonement  that! — I  remark^, 
Ev*n  while  she  wept,  her  soul  a  thousand  times 
Sprung  lo  her  lips,  and  longM  to  leap  tf>  mine, 
VVilli  nonest,  ardent  utl^*ancc  of  her  love. 
Who  can  possess  a  heart  so  low,  so  base, 
To  look  such  tenderness,  and  yet  have  none? 


Enter  Melidor,  with  Oaasmin. 

MeL  This  letter,  great  disposer  of  the  world! 
Addressed  lo  Zara,  and  in  private  brought, 


Did  she  propose  retirement  till  to-morrow! 
And  1,  blind  dotard!  gave  the   fooPs    conscnL  ',; 
SoolliM  her,  and  sufferM  her  to  go ! — She  parted 
DissolvM  in  tears ;  and  parted  to    belrav'    mc! 
Oras,  Could  you,  my. gracious   lordf!   for- 
give my  zeal. 
You  would —  « 

Osman,  I  know  it — thou  art   right — FII  a^ 

her; 
ril  tax  her  in  thy  presence;    Fll  upbraid  her; 
ril  let  her  learn — Go — fmd,  and  bring  her  tomeii..,^. 
Ora4»    Believe   me,  sir,  \onr  threat'ningi^ 

youF  GomplaiBtiy  -r' 


[Act  V.  SccRK  1.]  ZAIiA. 

\A'h:»!  Will  thry  all  produce  but  Zara^s  tears, 
To  t:j''n*ii  ihly  fancird  anger?  Your  lost  heart, 
S'  .'i.-<  M  i^.iintt  itsuir,  'will  search  hut  reasons 

I  -  >u«tii\    Ihf  ^uill  which  |{ivrs  it  pain: 
li.iL.-r  '••jM-#*al  iVoiii  Zara  tliis  discovery; 

irrf  If  [    *iiim:  trusty  il;i\e  convey  the   letter, 
I.  _  ic'%'iJ    to    Jur    «i\vn   hand:    then  shaU   you 

li'ani, 
^■/rv  Iff  lii-i    fraiid.«,  disguise,  and  artifice, 
i : "   'ixr  i:i»-.v<k,  t)r  ahasfuieiil  of  her  soul. 
f.-.trntj/i.     I'iiy     counsel    chiirnis  me!     'N-N'eMI 

ahout  it  now. 
}^  rr.  x.tit    this  fatal  letter;  choose  a  slave 
W'-mi   \ti   j»Ji«*  ne*er  saw,  and   wlio  retains 

II  .   ::u"d    lldt.jitv— dispatrli — he  f;ono. 

[iL.iii  Ornsmin. 
N.>v%   thither  sb.tll  I  turn  ni\  eyes  and  steps 
I'r  »urr>t  "^v^x    to  shun  her,  and  give  time 
\*-f  l-ji*  Ji*cc»Tcring trial  ? — Heaven!  she's  here! 
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He-rnU'r  Za{IA. 

.S  •,  nij>l;iiTi!  fortune  will  befriend  my   cause, 

\iiti  trt-^  ine  fioin   your  fetters. — You  are  met 

W,<  a;'d>.  to  di.s[iel  a  new-ris*n  doubt, 

Tiiil  tLi.iris  the   fineAt  of  your  arts  to  gloss  it. 

\  ha.-f>pt   r  ji  h  liy  other,  it  is  time 

1 '>  fnii  our  mutual  pain,    that  holh  may  rest. 

\.rti  w.i.'ir  nut  genrrcjsity,  hut  love; 

y\\  ,'>ri4ir  iurg«iiteii,  my  obtruded  throne, 

y\%  fjwjurs,  rart'«,  ri'speii,  and  tenderness, 

Tc*42r^ir>:>   \oiir  gratitude,  provokM  regard; 

Till,  hv   4  |f-n;;tli  f>f  benefits  besiegM^ 

\cijr  Lt.trt  Aubiriiilfd,  and  you  tliought   *twas 

lo\e: 
bu'  M<ii  den-IvM   \ourseIf^  and  injurM  me. 
TifcrTt:  i-v.  Tni  lold,  an  o'tject  more  deserving 
\uur   K'l  '•.hfifi    Osmaii:    1   would   knovir   bis 

ii:iiiie. 
K<  pi*f.  r.iif  trii'l*'  Willi  my  anf»er :  It'll  mc 
^' '«.  «»'...f  «-v|iiiiii^  pily  slrii^^li's  lainl ; 
\^  ■  ■!*•  I  n.ivi'  vtt,  pi'iit.ips,  the  power  to  pardon, 
lj>i    .j,-<  tM-  ImiM   invader  of  my  claim, 
.Vti.j  -ft  f.iin  die  to  sa\e  thee.    1  hoii  art  known. 
Tlirik  diKi   r»>o!\e.       While  I  yet    speak,   re-t  NX'hen  thisNcrestaii,  this  ungrateful  Christian, 

iiuuiire  him;  'Shall  lurk  in  expectation  near  our  walls, 

\%  hile  \  i-t  the   lliuiider   rolls    suspended,  stay '  He  watchlul  that  our  guards  surprise  and  seise 

him; 
Then,  hound  in  f'eltt^rs  and    o'erwheImM   with 

shame, 
Conduct  the  <laring  traitor  to  my  (ireseiicc: 
Hut,  ah(Me  all,  he  sure  you  hurt  not  Zara; 
Mindful  to  what  supreme  excess  I  love. 

[A'.r/V  Orasmin, 
On  this  last  trial  all  my  hopes  depend. 


Had  I  not  seen,  b^d  I  not  read,  such  proof 
Of  her  light  falsehood  as  extinguish^  doubt, 
1  could  not  be  a  man,  and  not  believe  her. 
Zara.  Alas,  my  lord !  what  cruel  fears  have 

seized  you  ? 
What  harsh,   mysterious  words  were  those  I 

heard  ? 
Osrntin.    What   fears    should   Osman   feel, 

since  Zara  loves  him? 
Zara.  I  cannot  live,    and    answer    to   your 

voice 
In  that  reproachful  lone;  your  aiii^ry  eye 
Tremhles  with  fury  while  you  talk  of  love. 
Ostnaii,  Since  Zara  loves  him ! 
Zara.  Is  it  possihie 
Osman  should  <lishelieve  it? — Again,  again 
\o\XY  late  repented  violence  returns. 
Alas!  what  killing  frowns  you  dart  against  me! 
(^an  it  be  kind,  can  it  be  just  to  doijbt  me? 
Osman.  ^io!  1  can  doubt  no   longer. — You 

may  retire.         \Exit  Zara. 

lie-enter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin,  she's  perfidious,  even  beyond 
Iler  iexs  undiscovcrM  power  of  seeming. 
Say,    hast   thou    chosen     a   slave? — Is   be   io- 

structed  ? 
Haste  to  detect  her  vileness  and  my  wrongs. 
Oras.  Punctually  I  have  obey'd  your  whole 

command: 
But   have   you    arm'd,   my  lord,   your  injur*d 

heart, 
With  coldness  and  indifference?  Can  you  hear, 
All  painless  and  uiimovM,  the  false  ones  shame? 
Osman.  Orasmin,   i  adore    her   more   than 

ever. 
Oras.    iNIy   lord!    my   emperor!    forbid   it, 

heaven ! 
Osman.  I  have  discerii'd  a  gleam  of  distant 

hope. 
Now  hear  me  with    attention. — Soon  as  night 
Has    thrown   her   welcome   shaduvvs    o'er   the 


1 


)alare  : 


It: 

Lr!  1' ^    %>'ir(f  cli.irin  me,  and  recall  my  soul, 

7!  i!  :«.-.  Tt%  j«i  7  SI',  and  dwi'Ils  no  more  on  Zara. 

/..  rj.    Ciii   it  he  Osiiijii  speaks,  and  speaks 

to  Zara? 
f.  >rt.>,   rriiel!   le.iiii  that  this  afllictcd  heart, 
lu:%  br^rl   wbicli  hea\en  delights  to  prove  by 

lurlures, 


|)iu  a  nul  i'lvc,  has  pride  and  power  to  shun   Prophet,  for  once  thy  kind  assistance  lend, 


you. 
f  Lec*v  ri'*t  \«lietber  heaven,  that  frowns  upon 

nie, 
li^%  cii»«:.rrd   my  unhappy  days  for  yours; 
Bu\  S*   my   f.*lt  or  blfs^d^  or  curst,  1  swear, 
B%    konour,  dvdrer  ev'n  than  life  or   love, 
Otcl-i  Z'-iri   be  buL  nii\lre<»s  of  herself^ 
Sbv  vt'ouUI  uritli    cold    regard    look   down   on 

Lings, 
\s^  %nm  alone  excepted,  fly  'em  all. 
Amd  '.o  this  sacreil  truth,  attesting  heaven! 
I  c^U  liiv  drt-.idl'iil  nolicr ! — If  my  heart 
Lles<r«««    repioacb,    'tis    for,    but    not    from, 

Osman. 
OjUMUi.  VVbal!  docs  she   yet   presume   to 

swear  sincerity? 
ClK  JrMmmt  of  aoUuihuig  per|ury! 


Dispel  the  doubts  that  rack  my  anxious  breast: 
If  Zara's' innocent,  thy  Osm ail's  bless'd.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 
Scene  I. — Enter  Zara  ami  Selima. 

Zara.  Sooth  me  no  longer    with    this   vain 

<lesire ; 
To  a  recluse  like  me,  who  dares  henceforth 
Presume  admission!— The  seraglio  is  shut; 
Harr'd  and  impassahle,  as  death  to  time! 
My  brother  ne  er  must  hope  to  see  me  more. — 
How  now!    what    unknown    slave    accosts   us 

here? 

Enter  INIelidor. 
MeL  This  letUr,   trusted  to  my  bands,   rc- 

GQITe, 
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In  secret  witness  I  am  wholly  yours. 

[Zara  reads  the  Letter, 
Set,  Thou  everlasting  Ruler  of  the  world ! 
Shed  thy  wishM  mercy  on  our  hopeless  tears; 
Redeem  us  from  the  hands  of  hated  infidels, 
And  save  my  princess  from  the  breast  of  Osman. 

[_Aside. 
JUara.  I   wish,   my  friend,   the   comfort  of 

your  counsel 
Set,  Retire — you  shall   be  callM — wait  near 

— go,  leave  us. 

[Exit  Melidor, 
Zara,  Read  this,  and  tell  me  what  I  ought 

to  answer: 
For  I  would  gladly  hear  my  brother*s  voice. 
Set,  Say  rather  you  would   hear  the   voice 

of  heaven. 
TTis  not  your  brother  calls  you,  but  your  God. 
Zara.  I  know  it,  nor  resist  his  awful  will; 
Thou  know^st  that  I  have  bound  my   soul  by 

oath; 
But  can  I,  ought  I,  to  engage  myself, 
My  brother,  and  the  Christians,  in  this  danger  ? 
SeL  *Tis  not  their  danger  that  alarms  your 

fears ; 
Yourlove  speaks  loudest  to  your  shrinking  soul. 
This  tiger,  savage  in  his  tenderness. 
Courts   with   contempt,    and  tlireatens   amidst 

softness ; 
Tet  cannot  your  neglected  heart  efface 
His  fated,  fi&M  impression! 

Zara.  What  reproach 
Can  I  with  justice  make  him? — I  indeed 
Have  given  him  cause  to  hate  me! 
Was  not  his  throne,  was  not  his  temple  ready  ? 
Did  he  not  court  his  slave  to  be  a  queen, 
And  have  not  1  declined  it? — [  who  ought 
To  tremble,  conscious  of  affronted  p6wer ! 
Have  not  1  triumpli*d  o^er  his  pride  and  love? 
Seen  him  submit  his  own  high  will   to  mine, 
And  sacrifice  his  wishes  to  my  weakness? 
SeL  Talk  "we  no  more  of  this  unhappy  pas* 

sion: 
What  resolution  will  your  virtue  take  ? 
Zara.    All  things   combine  to   sink  me   to 

despair: 
From  the  seraglio  death  alone  will  free  me. 
I  long  to  see  the  Christians*  happy  climes; 
Yet  in  the  moment  while  I  form  that  prayer, 
I  sigh  a  secret  wish  to  languish  here. 
How  sad  a  stale  is  mine!  my  restless  soul 
All  ignorant  what  to  do,  or  what  to  wish: 
Mr  only  perfect  sense  is  that  of  pain. 
On,  ffuaraian  heaven!  protect  my  brothcr*s  life, 
For  I  will  meet  him,  and  fulfil  his  prayer : 
Then,  when  from  Solyma*s  unfriendly  walls, 
His  absence  shall  unbind  his  sister*s  tongue, 
Osman  shall  learn  the  secret  of  my  birth. 
My  faith  unshaken,  and  my  deathless  love; 
He  will  approve  my  choice,  and  pity  me. 
m  send  my  brother  word  he  may  expect  me. 
GalJ  in  the  faithful  slave.     God  of  my  fathers ! 

\Kxit  Selima, 
Let  thy  hand  save  me,  and  thy  will  direct. 

Re-enter  Mblidor,  tvith  SelimA. 
Go — tell  the  Christian  who  intrusted  thee, 
That  Zara%  heart  is  fixM,nor  shrinks  at  danger; 
And  that  m^r  faithful  friend  will,  at  the  honr. 
Expect  and  introduce  hira  to  hU  wish. 
Avay— the  eultan  comes ;  he  must  aol  find  ns. 
.     {JExeun^^ara  and  SeUmoi 


ZARA  [Act  V. 

Knter  Osman  emd  Orasmin. 
Osman.  Swifter,  ye   hours,   move  on;  my 
'   fury  glows 
Impatient,  and  would  push  the  wheels  of  time. 
How  now?  W^hat  message   dost  thou  bring? 

Speak  boldly. 
What  answer  gave  she  to  the  letter  sent  her? 
MeL  She  blushM,  and  trembled,   and   grew 

pale,  and  pausM; 
Then  blushM,  and  read  it,  and  again  grew  pale; 
And  wept,  and  smiPd,  and  doubted,    and   re- 
solved : 
For  after  all  this  race  of  varied  passions. 
When  she  had  seut  me   out,   and    caira   me 

back. 
Tell  him  (she  cried)  who  has  intrusted  thee. 
That  Zara''s  heart  is  fixM,  nor  shrinks  at  dangers 
And  that  my  faithful  friend  will,  at  the   hour. 
Expect  and  introduce  him  to  his  wish. 

Usnian.  Enough ;  be  gone !   I  have   no   ear 

for  more.  \To  the  Slaoe* 
I^ave  mc,  thou  too,  Orasmin.  Leave  me,  life. 
For  evVy  mortal  aspect  moves  my  hate: 

[To  Orasminm 
Leave  mc  to  my  distraction,  [Kxit  Orasmin* 
Who  am  I?  Heav'n!  Who  am  I?  What  re- 
solve I? 
Zara!  Nercstan!  sound  these  words  like  names 
Decreed  to  join?  W^hy  pause  I?  Perish  Zara — 
Would  I  could  tear  her  image  from  my  heart 

Re-enter  Orasmin. 

Orasmin !  Friend !  return,  I  cannot  bear 
This  absence  from   thy  reason :  *twas  unkind, 
*Twas  cruel  to  obey  me,  thus  <listress*d, 
And  wanting  power  to  think,  when  I  had  lost 

thee. 
How  goes  the  hour?  lias  he  appeared,  this  rival?   , 
Perish  the  shameful  sound.  In     villain  Chris- 
tian ! 
Has  he  appearM  below? 

Oras,  Silent  and  dark 
Th*  unbreathing  world  is  hushed,  as  if  it  beard 
And  listenM  to  your  sorrows. 

Osman,  Oh,  treachVous  night ! 
Thou  lehd*st  thy  ready  veil  to  ev*ry  treason^ 
And  teeming  mischiefs  thrive  beneath  thy  shade. 
Hark!  Heard*st  thou  nothing?  ^ 

Oras,  My  lord. 

Osman.  A  voice,  like  dying  groans!  * 

Oras,  I  listen,  but  can  hear  nothing.  ^ 

Osrnan,  Again!  look  out — he  comes — 

Oras.  Nor  tread  of  mortal  foot,   nor   Toioe 

I  hear: 
The  still  seraglio  lies,  profoundly  pluneM 
In  death-like  silence!  nothing  stirs. — The  air   *^ 
Is  soft,  as  infant  sleep,  no  breathing  wing 
Steals  through  the  shadows  to  awaken  night. 

Osnum.    Horrors   a    thousand   times  laatt 

dark  than  these,  ^ 

Benight  my  sufTring   soul.       Thou  dosi  aol 

know  ^ 

To  what  excess  of  tenderness  I  lovM  her: 
1  knew  no  happiness  but  what  she   gave   mtj^ 
Nor  could  have  felt  a  misery  but  for  berl- 
Pity  this  weakness — mine  are  tears,  Orasmil%  ?: 
That  fall  cot  ofl,  nor  lightly.  ^■. 

Oras.  Tears!  Oh,  heaven!  ,[ 

Oh,  my  unhappy  lord!  I  tremble  for  you-—  *^;, 

Osman*  Do — tremble  at  my  suffienngs^  aifs 

my  love; 
At  ray  revenge  tbO|  lrembU--for  ^  do*^- 
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And  win  Dnt  Be  deluded. 

Orms.  Hark!  I  bear 
Tbe  slept  of  raen  along  the  neighbVinff  wall! 
Oiaman.  fij !  seiie  bim !  His  Nerestan :  Wait 

no  cbains, 
BaC  drag  bim  down  to  my  impatient  eye. 

[Exit  Or€ts. 

Enter  Zaaa  tmd  Skliha,  in  the  dark, 

Zara,  Wbere  art  thou,  Selima?  Gitc  mm 

thy  baud. 
h  M  so  dark,  I  tremble  as  I  step, 
H  Hb  firars  and  slartingt,  never  felt  tiU  now ! 
Ounan.  Damnation!  tis  her  voice!  the  well- 
known  sound 
Thai  bas  so  often  cbarmM  me  into   baseness! 

^Draws  a  Dttgger. 
Revenge,  stand  firm,  and  intercept  bis  wishes ! 
Rercagel  On  wbom?  No   matter:   earth  and 

heaven 
Wonld  bluib,  should   I  forbear:   now,  Zara, 

now !     \Dr0p9  the  Dagger, 
1  mnsl  not,  cannot  strike,  the  starting  steel, 
LnwilGngy  flies  my  band,  and  shuns  to  wound 

her. 
Xmra.  Tbss  is  the  private  path ;  come  near- 
er, lead  me. 
Are  we  not  noticM,  think*st  thou? 

SeL  Fear  not,  madam; 
It  cawBot  now  be  long,  ere  we  shall  meet  bim. 
(Hman.  That  word  has  given  me  back  my 

ebbing  rage. 

[iiecovers  the  Dagger, 
Zorn.  I  walk  in  terror,  and  my  heart  fore- 
bodes. 
Wbo's  riKf«?  Nerestan!    Is  it  you?   O   wel- 
come— 
Osmoii.    [Stabs   her^   This  to   thy    heart. 

*Ti$  not  the  traitor  meets  thee, 

Tl>  the  betrayed,   who  writes  it  in  thy  blood. 

/jora.    Oh,    graci(»us    heaven!    receive    my 

parting  soul, 
hik^  Lkkr  thy  trembiiug  servant  to  thy  mercy. 

\Dies, 
0*man.     Soul!    then   revenge    has    reachM 

thee.     I  will  now 
Bute  from  this  fatal  place :  I  cannot  leave  her! 
^^knmdid  I  strike  ?  Was  this  the  act  of  love? 
SvaMow  mr,  earth!  She's  silent!  Zara*s  dead! 
Aim!  liiouJd  I  live  to  see  returning  day, 
T«il(  %faow  me  bul  her  blood!   show  me  left 

joyless 
n  a  wide,  empty  world,  with  nothing  round 

me, 
B*t  i^nitence  and  pain :  and  yet  *twas  jusL 
Mark!  Destiny  bas  sent  her  lover  to  me, 
To  liD  BT  vengeance,  and  restore  my  joy. 

Rt-enter  Oaasmin',  with  Nerestan. 

thou  wretch !  thou  more  than  cursed ! 


com«f  near . 
Uo«  who,  in  gratitude  for  freedom  gained, 
■■I  giv'n  me  miseries  beyond  thy  own ! 
An  heart  of  hero  with  a  traitor's  soul ! 
Alt  ay  commands  obeyM  ? 
Chias.  «A1I  is  prepared. 

Oiiniia.  Tby  wanton   tjts  look  round  in 

scarck  of  her 
WboK  love,  descending  to  a  slare  like  thee,* 
Wnm  mrg  dishonour^  liand  receivM  her  doom. 
Sec?  waerp  she  lies — 
Acr.  Ob.  latai*  rash  mistake ! 


Osman.  Dost  thou  heboid  her,  slaye? 

Ner.  Unhappy  sister! 

Osman.  Sister!   Didst  thou    say  sister?  H* 

thou  didst, 
Bless  me  with  deafness,  heaven! 

Ner.  Tyrant!  I  did. 
She  was  my  sister.    All  that  now  is  left  tbee. 
Dispatch — From  my  distracted  heart  drain  next 
The  reniiiant  of  the  royal  Christian  blood! 
Old  Lusignan,  expiring  in  my  arms. 
Sent  bis  too  wretched  son,  with  bis  last  bless- 

To  his  now  murder d  daughter! 
Would  I  bad  seen  the  bleeding  innocent! 
I  would  have  livM  to  speak  to  ner  in  death; 
Would  bate  awakenM  in  her  languid  heart 
A  livelier  sense  of  her  abandoned  God; 
That  God,  who  left  by. her,  forsook  her  too. 
And  gave  the  poor  lost  sufferer  to  thy  rage. 
Osnian,  Thy  sister!  Lusignan  her  fatbtf  t 

Selima ! 
Can  this  be  true?   and   have  I  wrong*d  thee, 

Zara? 
SeL  Thy  love  was  all  the  cloud   Hwisi   her 

and  heav*n! 
Osman,  Be  dumb!   for   thou   art  base,  to 

add  distraction 
To  my  already  more  than  bleeding  heart 
And  was  thy  love  sincere  ?  What  then  remains? 
Ner.  Wby  should  a  tyrant  hesitate  On  mur- 
der! 
There  now  remains  but  mine  of  all  the  blood. 
Which  through  thy  father's  cruel  reign  ana 

thine. 
Has  never  ceas*d  to  stream  on  Syria's  sands^ 
Restore  a  wretch  to  his  unhappy  race; 
Nor  hope  that  torments,  after  such  a  scene, 
Can  force  one  feeble  groan  to  feast  thy  anger, 
i  waste  my  fruitless  words  in  empty  air; 
The  tyrant,  o'er  the  bleeding  wound  he  made, 
Hangs  his  unmoving  eye,  and  heeds  not  me. 
Osman.  Oh,  Zara  ! , 
Oras,  Alas,  my  lord,  return !  Whither  would 

grief 
Transport. your  genVous  heart?  Thi^  Christian 

doff  — 
Osman.  Take   off  liis    fetters,   and    observe 

my  will: 
To  him  and  all  his  mends,  give  instant  liberty: 
Pour  a  profusion  of  the  richest  gifts 
On  these  unhappy  (christians;  and  when  heap'd 
\Vith  vary'd  benefits,  and  chargM  with  riches. 
Give  'em  safe  conduct  to  the  nearest  port. 
Oras.  But,  sir  — 
Osman,  Reply  not,  but  obey. 
Fly — nor  dispute  thy  master's  last  command. 
Thy  prince,  who  orders— and  thy  friend,  who 

loves  thee ! 
Go  —  lose  no  time — farewell  —  be  gone — and 

thou! 
I'nhappy  warrior — yet  less  lost  than  1 — 
llaxte  irom  our  bloody  land,  and  to  thy  own 
Convey  this  poor  pale  object  of  my  rage. 
Thy  kmg,  and   all   his  Chrislians,    when   they 

hear 
Thy  miseries,  shall  mourn  'em  with  their  tears; 
But,    if  thou   tjH'st  'em  mine,  and  telPst  'em 

truly. 
They  who  shall  bale  my  crime,  shall  ^itv  me. 
Take  too,  this  poniard   with  Uiec,   wbicn  my 

hand 
Has  stainM  with  blood  far  dearer  than  my  own ; 
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Tell  'cm — >wilh  ihiJ  I  murdei'd  her  I  lovM; 
llie  noblest  and   most   virtuons  among   wo- 


men 


The  soul  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  truth : 
Tell  'cm  1  laid  my  empire  at  her  feet: 
Tell  Vm  i  plungM  my  dagger  in  her  blood : 
Tell  'cm  1  so  ador'd  —  and  thus  reveng'd  her. 

[Sia^  himself. 


UevVcncc  this  hero,  and  conduct  him  saft*. 

{Dies. 
Nfr.  Direct  me,  great  inspjrer  of  the   soul! 
How  I  should  acty  how  judge  in  this  distress! 
Amazing  grandeur!  and  detested  rage! 
Ev^n  I,  amidst  my  tears,  admire  this  for. 
And  mourn   his   death,  who  livM   to  give  me 

woe.  [Curtain  falis. 


HOME. 

JoHX  Hoin«  a  natire  of  Scotland,  born  in  thr  yirinitj  or  Ancrum,  inRoxburgi)iire«  in  1794,  after  the  uinal  coime 
of  ediif-alion  for  the  church,  wai  orilaioed  and  inducted  to  the  living  or  AlhiUlaneford,  and  wai  the  sncre»M>r ur  the  Rrr* 
Mr*  ISlaift  author  of  7^  Grare.  In  the  rrbrlliun  of  1745  he  took  up  nrms  in  delVnce  of  the  rxi»ling.governmeBt« 
He  Wat  preacnt  at  the  battle  of  Falkirk;  ivhtre  he  viu  taken  prikoncr,  aiidp  with  five  or  lix  oihrr  gentlcneB, 
eacapvd  from  the  caatle  of  Down.  After  the  rebellion  he  returned  thu  dulir>  of  hit  profeiijon.  Ifr\'ing  a  im-> 
Uwal  inclination  for  the  Uellei  Letlrei,  which  he  Jiad  cultivated  with  aume  care;  he  wmle  his  tragedy  oE  Dotig~ 
laa*  and  preaented  it  to  the  managera  of  the  Edinburgh  Theatre.  )ta  reception  will  be  easily  ininjiineil  from  u« 
following  anecdote.  Baring  the  repreaentation  a  young  and  annguiue  Srotvhnian,  in  the  pit,  '  Iranspoi  led  wil1(  i»* 
light  and  enlhutiaam,  cried  out  on  a  audden  with  an  air  of  triumph,  "Wee]  luH> ;  hwar'a  yeer  Wully  Shukapeer  noni" 
(where  ia  your  William  8hakiipcare  now).  The  author  being  a  clergyman,  the  reaenlment  of  the  cldira  of  the  kirk* 
and  many  other  aealoua  member*  of  that  acrt  wai  inflamed,  nut  only  against  him,  but  the  performers  also;  on  whom* 
together  *wilh  him,  they  freely  denounced  their  anathema*  in  pamphlets  and  public  papers.  The  laller  indeed  it  WAa 
out  of  their  power  greatly  to  injure;  but  their  rod  waa  near  falling  very  heavy  on  the  author,  whom  the  aasembiT  1^ 
padiated,    and  cnt  off  from  his  preferments.      In    England,    howcvi-r,     he    had    the    good    fortune  to    meet  with    frieadav 


uid  being  through  tne  interest  01  tne  j^ari  01  uutc  and  some  01  her  persons  01  iiisiinriion,  recommended  to  the  neuec 
of  hia  preaent  majesty,  then  Prince  of  Wales,  his  Jloyal  Highness  waa  pleased  to  bestow  a  pemion  on  him;  ihiUa 
ahellering  him  under  hia  own  patronage,  he  put  it  out  of  the  power  of  either  bigotry,  enrv*  or  malevolence  to  MmI 
bia  laurels.     Mr-  Home  afterwords  purnurd  hli  pui-liral  eflurts,  and  produced  mure  dramatic  pirres.  which  were  brotqht 


padiated,  .  . 

uid  being  through  the  interest  of  the  Karl    of  Bute    and  tome   other  persons  of  distinction,    recommended  to  the 

~  '  '  " Ikna, 

to  blMl 

OB  the  stage  in  London;  but  Duugla.<  must  always  stand  u  his  masl'-r-piccc  in  dramatic  writing.  He  never  aftor— 
warda  returned  his  clerical  profession,  which  he  h'.d  abandoned  in  \7^?  \  but  enjoyed  a  place  under  government  di 
Scotland.  Mr.  Home,  alwaya  the  friend  and  pairon^uf  merit,  as  far  as  his  circum»lanres  would  admit,  waa  the  mcuia  of 
bringing  the  celebrated  poems  of  Ussian  to  lighL  While  Maepherson  waa  schuolmaater  of  Rulhvcn  in  Hadenoch,  bo 
occupied  his  leisure  hoars  in  collecting,  from  the  native,  but  illiterate  barda  of  the  mouotaina  of  Scotland,  fragmenlB  of 
theac  inimitable  poena;  a  few  uf  them  he  translated,  and  inserted  in  a  weekly  Miscellany,  then  publishing  at  Edia- 
burgh.  The  beauty-  of  these  pieces  soon  attracted  the  notice  of  Mr.  Home,  jjr.  Robertson  and  Dr.  Blair;  and  llioj 
reaoived   to    sent    Macphcraon  en    a   journey  all  over  the  Highlamls,  at  their  expence,  to  collect  the  originab  of  IhOM 

oema,    which  have  aince  been  a  anbjecl  of  ao  much  controveraj.      Mr.   Home   died   at  Manchcater-housf  near  Kdia^ 

nrgh,  SepL  the  4th  ibc8. 
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Tbzs  piece  waa  firat  produced  at  Edinburgh,  1766 ;  and  the  sueeess  it  met  with,  indaced  onr  anther  to  offer  it  lo 
tlio  liondun  managcri;  where,  notwithstanding  all  the  Influence  exerted  in  its  favour,  it  was  refused  by  Garrick.  Mrs 
Rich,  however,  accepted  it,  and  it  was  acted  the  first  time  at  Covtnl-garden,  March  the  i4lli  175?;  where  its  real  worth 
aoon  placed  it  nut  ol' the  reach  of  critical  censure.  The  plot  waa  suggested  by  the  pathetical  old  Scotch  ballad  of- Gil 
(or  Child)  .Morrite,  reprinted  in  ihe  third  volume  of  Percy's  Rrliquea  uf  Aitcient  Puttry^  and  it  is  founded  on  llio 
quarrels  ol  the  familier  01'  Douglas  and  other  of  the  Scots  clans.  This  tragedy  has  a  great  deal  of  pathos  in  it,  aoMO 
nf  the  narratives  are  pleasingly  ali'ecling,  and  the  descriptiuna  poetically  beautiful.  On  its  fii»t  appeaiaucc  Hume  %,mn * 
hia  opinion,  that  ia  was  one  of  the  mciit  interesting  and  pathetic  pii'ces  ever  exhibited  in  any  theatre.  He  declarodp 
Ikat  the  author  pussesaed  the  true  Ihealiic  genius  of  Jihakspeare  and  Olway  ;  but  we  mu5t  remember,  that  the  author 
was  a  Scotchman,  ccnsequcntly  such  extravagant  praise  requires  no  commeni.  Gray  however  had  so  high  an  opiniMl  « 
nf  thia  first  drama  of  Mr.  Home,  that  in  a  letter  to  a  friend  in  1757,  he  says,  "I  'am  greatly  struck  with  the  trago|W 
of  DougU*,  though  it  has  infinite  faults:  the  aiilhur  seems  to  have  letticved  the  true  language  uf  the  Stage,  which  mf^ 
boon  lost  for  these  hundred  years;  and  there  is  one  seine  (between  Matildn  and  the  Old  Peasant)  so  masterly,  thol  it 
atrikca  me  blind  to  all  the  defects  in  the  world"  To  this  opialon  every  reader  of  tasle  will  readily  aubacribe.  Jobs* 
aon  blamea  Mr.  Gray  for  concluding  hia  celebrated  ode  with  saicide  ;  a  circum>taner  borrowed  perhaps  from  Ottughw, 
in  which  ladj  Randolph,  otherwise  a  blameless  character,  precipitates  herself,  like  the  Eard,  flrom  a  clilF,  into  elemi^ 


DRANUTIS  PERSONAE. 


NORVAt. 

LORD  RANDOLPH. 


GLENALVOIS. 
STRANGER. 


DONALD. 
OFFICER. 


SERVANT. 
PRISONER. 


LADY    RANDOLPH. 
ANNA. 


ACT  I. 

SCERB  I. — The  Court  of  a  Castle,  surrounded 

fptth  ffoods. 

Enter  Lady  Randolph. 

Lady  R,  Ye  woods  and  wihis,  whoic  me- 
lancholy gloom 
Accords  with  my  soul^s  sadness,  and  draws  forth 
The  voice  of  sorrow  from  my  bursting  heart. 
Farewell  awhile:  I  will  not  leave  you  long; 
For  in  your  shades  I  deem  some  spirit  dwells, 
Who  from  the  chiding  stream,  or  groaning  oak. 


Still  hears  tind  answei's  to  Matilda*s  moan*  .  - 
Oh,  Douglas!  Douglas!  if  departed  ghosts  .'  ' 
Arc  e'er  permitted  to  review  this  >vorld, 
\Vitliin  die  circle  of  tliat  wood  ihou  art^;  '*.  ^^ 
And  with  the  passion  of  immortals  hearVl'  •'^^, 
My  lamentation:  hcarNt  thy  wrctchedl  wife  iif '- 
\Vccp  for  her  liushand  slain,  her  infant  kilt  ': 
iVIy  brother's  tinu*lcss  death  1  seem  to  moiir%  i*. 
\Vbo  pcnsh'd  with  thee  on  this  fatal  day.  , 

But  Randolph  comes,  whom  fate  hat   ma^^  '-u 

my  lord, 
To  chide  my  anguish,  and  defraud  the  deao.      ^^ 


n 
a 

n 


S:e^e  I.J 

Knfer  Lord  RA>DOLpn. 
/.  *rJ  /?.    Ag.iin    tlit'sp  weeds    of  woo  I  s.-t)-, 

ilnst  thou  well 
n  f-*r!   .1   |»:i«sion  which  roii.sumrs  thy  h'fe? 
~\'    \ ^\\\z  <  l.iini   some  duty;  vainly  ihoii 
J.,  ,».'.%\t  jh\    r;in  >   upon  ihe  .sili-nl  drad. 
La:v  ii.  'Sil»*nt,    absl     is    he    for   whom  I 

rnouin: 
'.'  s«,   t%  ithoiit  ni«>iiiorial  of  his  name, 
nU    n»•^v   ill    niv  n:nn»nihranri"  iivfs. 
r./  ii.    Time,  t)»at  wears  oul  ihe  trace  of 

def()(.'9t  anj^uish, 
n.-»st   o'fT  tfn'f  in  vain. 
^:-r  th»»fi  art  imt  the  <lau{;h(<'r  of  sir  iVIalroIni : 
NT  «r.^  ^\:»*   hi>   I'ii^e,  et«*rnal  his  rt>scnlrnent: 
J-r  t*h«*n  ihv    !»rri|)nT  fell,  he  sniilM  to  hoar 
'i.ij{  |lf»ij::l3s'  son  in  th<'  same  field  was  slain. 
Lihiy  H.   Oh  1  r:ike  nt)t  up  the  ashes  of  my 

fathiTS : 
Imp'araMe  rf^rntnient  was  their  crime, 
Vnd  snr\r»u*  has  the  cjipiation  heen. 
Lf*rti  R.  Thv    pTi«'f  wrrsts  to   its  purposes 

in\    words. 
I  n* '  rf  »l*d  of  tlice  that  ardent  love 
\N  hirh  m  the  breasts  of  fancy's  children  bums. 
Ihrrnf  aff«'ctioii  anil  complacent  kindness 
^^er?  :i!l  1  wishM  for;  hut  I  wishM  in  vain. 
II*  :,«''.■  with  the  less  regret  my  eves  hehnld 
Thr  «tnrni  <»f  war  that  feathers  o^cr  this  land: 
Iff  tiiouM  perish   h\    the  Danish  swprd, 
M.ii'd*  wouhl  not  sh<Hl  one  tear  the  more. 
l/idf  #t.    Thou    dost    not  think   so :     woful 

as  I  am, 
I  l^-ive  thv  merit,  and  esteem  thy  virtues. 
But  wliither  goes!  lh<iu  nowi* 

h»r4H.   Striii^hl  lo  the  ramp, 
NX'iiT^  .*%«'rv    warrior  on  the  ti[>loe  stands 
fM'    ij-fMtion,  anil  inipatirnl  asks 
\     •    wfo  arris  <*«♦  if  he  is  come  to  tell 
i-     h.>*    an:  landed. 

/.•:  If  K.   C>,  may  ailvcrse  svinds, 
r«-    !:«Mii     til*'    cinsl    nf  Scotl.nid    drive    their 

fleet : 
«i-Iiiii  I  of  h«»lli  ho.sls  return 
I'l    .•n>!    N;«r«-t\    to  liis  pie.is.uit   home! 
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Anna,    Have  I  distressed  you  with  oITicious 

love, 
Vnd  ill-tiniM  mention   of  >our  hrother^s  fate? 
Forj»ive  nie,  Ia<ly  :  hunihle  though  1  am, 
Tiic  mind  1  hear  partakes  not  of  my  fortune : 
So  fervently  f  love  }ou,  that  to  dry 
These  piteous  tears,    IM  throw   my  life  away. 

Ladj'  R,    \Vhat   pouer    <lirccted    thy    un- 


conscious tongue 


\' 


To  speak  as  thou  hast  done  ?  to  name — 

Anna,  I  know  not: 
But   since   my  words  have  made  my  mistress 

Iremhle, 
I  will  speak  so  no  more;  but  silent  mix 
My  tears  with  hers. 

Lndjr  R,  No,  thou  shalt  not  be  silent, 
ril  trust  thy  faithful  love,  and  thou  shalt  be 
Henceforth  the  instnicted  partner  of  my  woes 
Hut  what  avails  it?  (^lu  thy  feeble  pity 
lioll  back  the  flood  of  never-ebbing  time? 
Compel  the  earth  and  ocean  to  give  up 
Their  dead  alive  ? 

Anna.  What  means  my  noble  mistress? 

Lady  R.  Didst  thou  not  ask,   what  had  my 

sorrows  heen, 
If  I  in  early  youth  had  lost  a  husband  ? 
In  the  cold  bosom  of  the  earth  is  lodged, 
Mangled    with  wounds,    the  husband   of  my 

youth ; 
And  in  some  cavern  of  the  ocean  lies 
My  child  and  his — 

Anna.  Oh!  lady  most  reverM! 
The  tale  wrapt  up  in  your  amazing  words 
Deign  to  unfold. 

I^djr  R,  Alas!    an  ancient  feud. 
Hereditary  e>il,  was  the  source 
Of  m\    misfortunes.     Huling  fate  decreed. 
That  my  brave  brother  should  in  battle  save 
Tlie  life  of  Douglas'  son,  our  house's  foe: 
The  youthful  warriors  vowM  eternal  friendship. 
To  see  the  vaiinle»l  sister  of  his  friend, 
Impatii'ut,  DoU'^las  to  lialarmo  came, 
I  nder  a  horrow'tl  name. — My  heart  he  gain'd: 
.Nor  did  1  long  refuse  the  hand  he  begg'd : 
My  brother's  presi-nce  atithori/'d  our  marriage. 
/.••'  i  R.    Ill' til  spe.ik'>t   a  svoman's,    hear  airhrcu  weeks,     three  little  weeks,    >\ilh   v. in/z-i 


ssarrior>  wisii 


isil 


O 


f  do 


\\n. 


fi  i^*  (i.-im  their  n;ili\e  land,  tin*  storm>  north,  Had  o'er    us  flown,   when  my    lov'd  lonl   ns  is 
^1.-     •.!;»•   s"vitii!   blow,  till   v\vv\    keel  i.>   lixM        i  callM 

f  le   -M- 1^  !c  in  Cl.iledoni.Vs  strantl !  .To  fight  his  father's  battles:  and  with  him, 

i    •:.   O  ii>   our  lo«  s  repent  tiieii  bold  inva.sion,  In  s[»ite  of  all  my  tears,  did  .\Lilcolm  go. 

iie>  shun   the  fatal  s!iore.  '.Scarce    Averc    they    gone,    when  mv  >tern  sire 

I   leaNe  thee  not  alone;  I  wa>  toUl, 

«»ne    whose    lo^e    makes    diil\    That  the  false  slran;,'«'r  was  lord  Douglas'  son. 
li«;ht.  I  A,'.ii/.' l"V.uilic   V.  llli   rage,  llie   baron   dre^^    his  .snoid, 

Vnd  question'd  me.     Alone,  forsaken,  faint, 
Kneeling  InMieath  his  sworti,  faltVing,  I  touk 


i« 


I.'.' 


rnn;t.> 


Entrr  Ann  \. 


Anna,  Fori;l\e  the  rashness  of  voiir  Anna's!  An  oaili  ecniiMicii,  that  1  ne'er  would 


T  rz-l  \\    .'iflectlon,    I  base  thus  pn'.>nm'd 
j       ifi!' :r»i(«t  \our  %oIitary  thou|;lils: 
X"*!  s»  «rn   \oij  of  the  hours  that  \ou  neglect, 
\'.  \   i'-»'-  in  s.«dni  s$. 

tjad\  /»'.  Su  to  lose  my   hours 
I-   a.!  :!.e  use  I   wish  to  mike  of  time. 

Anntt.  Ti  1-l.ime  thee,    lad\,  suits  not   with 

mv  stale: 
B  :•  sme   I  am,  since  death  first  preyM  on  man, 
N.    •  r   .i.'d   Nisti-r  thus  a  brother  mourn. 
X\  ^ 'l  h."id  vour  sorrows  been  if  you  had  lost, 
Ifi  fir's    yr.uth  the  husband  of  your  heart? 

/>id>  H.  Ob ! 


\\'etl  one  of  Douglas'  name.     Sincerily! 
Thou  first   of  \irlue.s,    I«'t  no  mortal  leaxe 
Thy  onsvanl  path!     alllioiigh  th<.'  earth  should 

>''l!^'» 
Vnd  from  the  gull  of  hell  dostruclion  ciy. 

To  Like  dissimiilationVs  winding  vay. 

Anna.    Alas!    how  lew    of  wonien\s  fearful 

kind 
Durst  own  a  truth  so  hardv! 

LadyR.  The  first  truth  ' 
Is  easiest  to  asow.     This  moral  learn. 
This  precious  moral,  fn »in  my  tragic  tale 
In  a  few  da>  s  the  dreadful  tidings  canit- 
That  Douglas  and  my  brother  both  were  si  on. 


ao 


Mr  lord!  my  life!  my  husbanc]! — mi^lilyGocI! 
"Wbat  had  I  done  to  merit  such  aniiction  ? 

Anna,  My  dearest  lady,  many  a  tale  of  tears 
Vve  listened  to ;  hut  never  did  1  hear 
A  tale  50  sad  as  this. 

Ludy  Jt  In  the  first  days 
Of  my  distracting  grief,  I  found  myself — 
As  women  wish  to  he  who  love  their  lords. 
But  who  durst  tell  my  father?  the  good  priest 
V\''ho  joinM  our  hnnus,  my   brolher^s   ancient 

tutor, 
With  his  loVd  Malcolm,  in  the  hattlc  fell : 
They  two  alone  were  privy  to  the  marriage. 
On  silence  and  concealment  I  rcsoKM, 
Till  time  should  make  my  father*s  fortune  mine. 
That  very  night  on  whicii  my  son  was  born, 
My  nurse,  the  only  confidant  I  had, 
Set  out  with  him  to  reach  her  sister^s  house: 
But  nurse,  nor  infant  have  I  ever  seen. 
Or  heard  of,  Anna,  since  tliat  fatal  hour. 
Anna*  Not  seen  nor  heard  of!  then  perhaps 

he  lives. 
Ladj  R,  No.  It  was  dark  December ;  wind 

and  rain 
Had  beat  all  night    Across  the  Carron  lay 
The  destiuM  road,  and  in  its  swelling  flood 
My  faithful  servant  perishM  with  my  child. 
Oh!  had  I  died  when  my  lovM  husband  fell! 
Had  some  good  angel  opd  to  me  the  hook 
Of  Providence,  ana  let  me  read  my  life. 
My  heart  had  broke,  when  I  beheld  the  sum 
Ol  ills,  which  one  by  one  I  have  endured. 
Anna.    That   God,  whose    ministers   good 

angels  are, 
Hath  shut  the  book,  in  mercy  to  mankind. 
Bui  we   must   leave  this   theme:     Glenalvon 

conies ; 
I  saw  him  bend  on  you  his  thoughtful  eyes. 
And  hithei*M'ards  he  slowly  stalks  his  way. 
Lad/  ML  I  will  avoid  hiui.     An  ungracious 

person 
Is  doubly  irksome  in  an  hour  like  this. 

Anna,  Why  speaks  my  lady  thus   of  Ran- 
dolph's heir? 
Ladf  R,  Because  he's  not  the  heir  of  Ran- 

doliih's  virtu (.5. 
Subtle  and  shrewd,  he  oilers  to  mankind 
An  artificial  image  of  himself: 
Yet  is  he  brave  and  politic  in  war, 
And  stands  aloft  in  these  unruly  limes. 
Why  I  describe  him  thus  TJl  tell   hereaflcr. 
Stay,  and  detain  him  till  I  reach  the  castle. 

[/;.r//. 
Anna.  Oh  happiness!  where  art  thou  to  be 

found  ? 


DOUGLAS.  [Act  H. 

G/rn.   What   dost  thou   doubt  of?     What 


f  see  thou  dwellest  not  with  birth  and  beauty, 
Though  gracM  with  grandeur,  and   in   wealth 

array'd ; 
Nor   dost  thou,   it   would  seem,   with  virtue 

dwell ; 
Klsc  had  this  gentle  lady  niis.sM  thee  not. 

Enter  GLENAJiyON. 

Gltrn,  What  dost  thou  muse  on,  meditating 

maid  ? 
Like  some  entrancM  and  visionary  seer. 
On  earth  thou  stand'st,  thy  thoughts  ascend  to 

heaven. 

Anna.  Would  that  I  were,  e'en    as   thou 


say  St,  a  seer, 


To  have  my  doubts  by  heavenly  vision  clearM. 


f  hast  thou  to  do 

With    subjects    intricate?    Thy    youth,     thy 

beauty. 
Cannot   be    questioiiM :    think    of  these    good 

glfU; 
And  then  thy  contemplations  will  be  pleasing. 
Anna,  Let  women  view  yon  monument   of 

woe, 
Then  boast  of  beauty :  who  so  fair  as  she  ? 
But  f  must  follow ;  this  revolving  day 
Awakes  the  memory  of  her  ancient  woes. 

\Exitm 
Glen.  So! — Lady  Randolph  shuns  me;  by- 

and-by 
V\\  woo  her  as  the  lion  wooes  his  brides. 
The  deed's  a  doing  now,  that  makes  me  Jord 
Of  these  rich  valleys,  and  a  chief  of  powV. 
The  season  is  most  apt;  my  sounding  steps 
Will  not  be  heard  amidst  the  din  ot  arms. 
Randolph  has  liv'd  too  long;   his  better  fate 
Had  the  ascendant  once,  and  kept  me  dovim: 
When  I  had  seisM  the  dame,  by  chance  he 

came, 
Rescu'd,  and  had  the  lady  for  his  labour: 
I  'scap'd  unknown;  a  slender  consolation! 
Ileav'n  is  my  witness  that  I  do  not  love 
To  sow  in  peril,  and  let  others  reap 
The  jocund  harvest.     Yet  I  am  not  safe; 
By  love,  or  something  like  it,  stung,  inflam*dy 
IVladly  1  blabbVl  my  passion  to  his  wife, 
And  she  has  threatened  to  acquaint  him  of  it. 
The  way  of  woman's  will  I  clo  not  know: 
But  well  I  know  tlie  baron's  wrath  is  deadly. 
I  will  not  live  in  fear;  the  man  I  dread 
Is  as  a  Dane  to  me;  ay,  and  the  man  • 

Who  stands  betwixt  me  and  my  chief  desire— 
No  bar  hut  he;  she  has  no  kinsman  near; 
No  brother  in  his  sister's  quarrel  bold; 
And  for  the  righteous  cause,  a  stranger^s  cause, 
I  know  no  cliief  that  will  defy  Glenalvon. 

[ExU. 

ACT  n. 

Scene  L — A  Courts  etc. 

Enter  Servants  and  a  Stranger  at  one  I}oor, 

f///r/F^Ai)\' Handoli'II  and \Kt(\  at  another* 

Lad/  Ji.  \Vh.'it  mean»  this  clamour  ?  Stmn- 

g«'r,  speak  secure; 
Hast  thou  been  wroiig'i!  ?  have  these  rude  men 

prcsum'd 
To  vex  the  weary  traveller  on  his  way? 
1  Seri\     By    us    no    stranger   ever   suflferM 

wrong : 
This  man  v\ith  outcry  wild  has  cali'd  us  forth; 
So  sore  afraid  he  caunot  S[ieak  his  fears. 

Enter  Lord   Randolph   ami  Norval,   ^iih 
their  Swords  dratvn  and  blood/r. 

Lady  R.  Not  vain  the  stranger's  fears!  bow 

fares  my  lord? 
Lord  R.  That  it  fares  well,  tlianks   to   thif 

gallant  youth. 
Whose  valour  sav*d  me  from  a  wretched  death. 
As  down  the  winding  dale  I  walkM  aloney 
j  At  the  cross  way  iour  armed  men  attack'd  me; 
Rovers,  I  judge,  from  the  lirentious  camp, 
Who  would  have  quickly  laid  lord  Randolph 

low, 
Had  not  this  brave  and  generous  stranger  comc^ 
Like  my  good  angel,  in  the  hour  of  fate. 
And  mocking  danger,  made  my  foes  his  own. 


«] 
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Tker  :ani*<2  upon  him,  but  Lis  nctivo  arm 
Scnici  Uj  the  ^Tound,  fi'iim  whence  ilicy  rose 

.   no  more, 
Tlf  ficr< '*>t  twn  ;  iUv.  oxliv.rs  (led  amain, 
\r.u  kit  iiifti    iiiawtttr  of  the  hloody  (iehl. 
>peak,  Ju'iy  iSantiolph,  upon  be.'iijiy\s  lonpue 
Imrir  .irr-ciit<   pb'.t^iii^  t(i  the  hr.ive  and  hold; 
^ik,  notilc  daiiic,  :ind  thank  him  for  thy  lord. 
JLoiij-  H.     My    lor«i ,    I    cannot    speak    what 

iu>\v   I  feel; 
Mv  heart  f»%  |•1]\>^^  *    wilh   gratitude  to  heaven, 
hivi  lo  this  iHtlil*-'  youih,  who,  all  unknown 
le  j''>u  And  yi>iir>,  dcliherated  not, 
N-jr  pau^*ki   :jit  p»*ril,  hut,  humanely  hrave, 
F<'*'JCtit  <*n   Wfiir  >idt*  against  such  fearful  odds. 
Bj^c  tou  not  li'axnM  of  him  whom  wc  should 

tiiank  ? 
Whom  caW  the   »n\ioiir  of  lord  Handolnh^s  life? 
Li-rd  IL     1  asLM   thai  que>tion,  ana  he  an- 

swerM  not; 
Bol  1  must  know  who  my  deliverer  is. 

(  7V>  NorvaL 
Aor.  A   low-born   man,   of  parentage   ohs- 

rijre. 
Who  ocy^bt  ran  boast,  hut  his  desire  to  be 
A  4<i<2itr,  and  tr>  ;;ain  a  name  in  arms. 
Lf^rd  R.    W  h«K>VT   thou   art,    thy   spirit  is 

ennoblM 
By  lii^  grt-at  King  of  kings:  thou  art  ordainM 
ksC  stinip^tl  a  hero,  by  the  sovereign  hand 
Ofa.)tttre!  blii:(h  not,  ilower  of  modesty 
As  welt  AS  \al<»ur,  to  declare  thy  birth. 
.Vw.  My    name    is  Norval:    on    the    Gram- 
pian hills 
Mt  fatb^^r  feeds  bis  flocks;  a  frugal  swain, 
\Micse  constant   cares  were   to    increase   bis 

store, 
Actl  k^*-p  h\s  only  son,  myself,  at  home. 
F-  r  I  t.**\  heard  nf  battles,  ami  I  longM 
T.' fojfow  t'.»  the  fit'ld  some  -warlike  lord: 
Kid  fcej^*n  so<.n  granted  what  my  sire  denied. 


And,  heaven  directed,  came  this  day  to  do 
The  happy  deed  that  gilds  my  humble  name. 
Lnr€l  ti.   He   is   as  wise  as  brave.      Was 

ever  talc 
With  such  a  gallant  modesty  rehcars'd? 
My  brave  deliverer  I  thou  shalt  enter  now 
A  nobler  list,  and  in  a  monarcirs  sight 
Contend  with  princes  for  the  prize  of  fame. 
I  will  present  thee  to  our  Scottish  king, 
Whose  valiant  spirit  ever  valour  lov'd. 
Ah!  my  Matilda,  wherefore  starts  that  tear? 
Latijr  IL   1  cannot   say;   for  various  afTee- 

tions. 
And  strangely  mingled,  in  my  bosom  swell; 
Yet  each  of  them  may  well  command    a  tear. 
I  joy  that  thou  art  safe;  and  I  admire 
flmi  and  his  fortunes,  wiio  bath  wrought  thy 

safety ; 
Yea,  as  my  mind  predicts,  with  thine  bis  own. 
Obscure  and  friendless  be  the  army  sought, 
Bent  upon  peril,  in  the  range  of  death 
ResolvM  to  hunt  for  fame,  and  with  his  sword 
To  gain  distinction  which  bis  birth  denied. 
In  tnis  attempt,  unknown  be  might  have  pc* 

rish'd, 
And  gain*d  with  all  his  valour,  but  oblivion. 
Now  graced  by  thee,  his  virtues  serve  no  moro 
Beneath  despair.     The  soldier  now  of  hope, 
lie  stands  conspicuous ;  fame  and  great  renown 
Are  brought  within  the  compass  of  his  sword. 
On  this  my  mind  reflected,  whilst  you  spoke. 
And  blessVf  the  wonder-working  Lord  of  heaven. 
Lord  R.  Pious    and   grateful    ever  arc  thj 

thoughts! 
My  deeds  shall  follow  where  thou  poinfst  the 

way. 
Next  to  myself,  and  equal  to  Glenalvon, 
In  honour  and  conmiand  shall  Norval  be. 
Nor,  1  know  not  how  to  thank  you.    Uude 

I  am 
In  speech  and  manners:  ne\cr  till  this  hour 


lius  moon  which    ro.se    last   night,    round    as  Stood  I  in  such  a  presence:  yet,  my  lord, 

I  *  I J  'I'l        '  .1  •  I      "  1        I**  t 


my  shield, 
HaJ  not  tet  filPd  ht-r  horns,  when,  by  her  light, 
A  tr^nd   fl  tierce  fcirh.irian.s,  from  the  hills, 
li-kfi'ti  like  .<  ti>rrt  lit  down  upon  the  sale, 
>^vr-»|.in^    ottr    iliuks    and    herds.     The  shcp- 

hi-f  <is  fli'd 
I  •.'   *::f»::s    rn.d  fur  suf.cour.     I  alone, 
\N  \'t   b«-ridi«l   hosv,  and  quiver  full  of  arrows, 
li' -^^r'd  .li'out  thi*  (iifm),  and   markM 
The  r^isd  ht    tttok:  then  hasted  lo  my  fiiend.s, 
\\  L' Tt.  ssjth  a  Inion  of  lifiy  chosen  men, 
1   Ti'\  .-fi*  .:n«  iui:.     'ihe  puisuit   I    led, 
I'v'  "»•      Vitook  the  spcul-ciicuniiu'iM  foe. 
\^  •    fuh^hl  J  lid  coitqutiM.     Kre  a  sword  was 

drav.n, 
.Vj:    iTow    frofri    m\     bow   had    picrc'd 

cho'f, 
W  ao  vi>*"(e  that  dav  (he    arms   which   now   1 


s%  car. 
fieruri-in?  b'»r?ie  in  liiumph,  I  disdainM 
Ts.-   sL**!  h'-ni\  slothhil  lite;  and  basing  heard 
'l&i*.  (.-ur  cood  king    had   summoned    his   bold 

T*    \',t^M  tJj'ir  \sMnioi.s  to  the  ('arron  side, 


rhere\s  something  in  my  breast,  which  makes 

me  hold 
To  say,  that  Norval    ne'er  will  shame   \\iy  fa^ 

sour. 
hady  R,    I    will   he   sworn   thou    wilt   not 

Tholi  shall  be 
Mv  knight;  and  ever,  as  thr)u  didst  to-day, 
\S  ith  h.ippv  valour  guard  the  life  of  Kandolph* 
Lord  h.  Well    hast    thou  spoke.       Let  me 

forbid  reply ;        f  To  J^orvaL 
We  are  thy  dehlors  still.     Thy  high  desert 
OVitops  our  gratitude.     1  must  proci'ed, 
\s  was  at  first  intended,  to  the  cam[*. 
Some  of  mv  train  1  sec  are  s^ieeding  hither, 
I  Impatient  douhtless  of  their  lord's  delay, 
their  (io  ^silh  me,  N<»rval,  and  thine  eyes  shall  see 
The  chosen  warriors  of  thy  iialise  land, 
\\  ho  languish  for  the  fight,  and  beat  the  air 
Wilh  braiidishM  ssvnrds. 

Nor.  Let  US  he  gone,  mv  lord. 
Lord  R.    \To    Lady    it]    Ahuul  the   tim 

that  the  declining  smi 
Shall  his  brond  orhit  oVr  yon  hill  suspend, 
Kxpect  us  l<»  return.     This  night  once  more 


i  I'll  PIS   iilhi-i's  house,  and  took  wilh  me       I  \\  ilhin  these  walls  I  rest;  my   tent  I  |>ilch 
K  cli».s#c  AfT^anl  t«»  conduct  my  steps;  !To-iiioitow  in  the  fiehl.     Prepare  the  feast: 

^«.o  t.'«mhling  c«>ssaid,  who  forsook  his  mas- ,  Free  is  his  heart  who  for  his    country    fights. 

tir.  lie  in  the  eve  of  bailie  may  resign 

fooruetiug    with    this    intent,     I   pass'd   these 

towers. 


Himself  lo  social  pleasure  :  sweetest  then, 
\^'hen  danger  to  a  soldiers  soul  endears 
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The  human  joy  that  never  may  return. 

l^E,ceunt  Lord  Itnndolph  and  J^nrval. 

LaiJy  li.  His  parting  words   h.'i\e   struck   a 

fatal  truth. 
Oh,  Douglas!  Douglas!  lender  was  the  time 
When  we  two  parted,  ne'er  to  meet  again! 
How  many  years  of  anguisii  and  despair 
Has  heaven  aniiexM  to  those  swift  passing  hours 
Of  lo\e  and  foiidiit'ss. 
Wretch  that  1  am!     Alas!  why  am  I  so? 
At  every  happy  parent  I  repine. 
How  hlest  tlie  mother 'of  yon    gallant  Norval! 
She  for  a  li^iig  hushand  uore  her  pains, 
Aiid  beard  him  hicss  her  when  a  man  was  liorn : 
She  nursM  her  smiling  infant  on  her  breast ; 
Tended  the  child,  and  rearM  the  pleasing  boy: 
She,  with  aflVction's  triumph,  saw  the   youth 
lu  grace  and  comeliness  surpass  his  peers: 
Whilst  I  to  a  dead  hushano  bore  a  son. 
And  to  the  roaring  waters  cave  my  child. 

Anna,  Alas!  ahis!  why  will  you  tmis  resume 
Your  grief  afresh  ?  1  thought  that  gallant  youth 
Would  for  awhile  have  won  you  from  your  woe. 
On  him  intent  you  gazed,  with  a  look 
Much  more  delighted,  than  your  pensive  eye 
Has  deignM  on  other  objects  to  bestow. 

Ladj  R,  Delighted,  say'st  thou?  Oh!    even 

there  mnie  eye 
Found  fuel  for  my  life-consuming  sorrow ; 
I  thought,  that  had  the  son  of  Douglas  livM, 
He  might   have   been   like   this   young  gallant 

stranger, 
And  pairM  with  him  in  features  and  in  shape. 
In  all  endowments,  as  in  years,  I  deem, 
My   boy   with   blooming   Norval    might    have 

numherM. 
Whilst  thus  I  musM,  a  spark  from  fancy   fell 
On  mj^  sad  heart,  and  kindled  up  a  fondness 
For  this  young  stranger,    wandVing  from  his 


worse 


iiome, 


[Act  n. 

I  have  a  counsel  for  GlcnaIvon*s  ear. 

[Exit  Anna, 
Glt*R.   To    him    your   counsels    always   are 

commands. 
Lady  n,   I   have   not   found    so;    thou    art 

known  to  me. 
Olfii*  Known! 
Ludj   11,  And  most  certain  is   my  cause  of 

knowledge. 
Glrn»  ^^  hat  do  you  Inow?     By   the   most 

blesse<L  cross. 
You  nmrh  amaie  me.     No  created  being, 
Yours<>lf  except,  durst   thus   accost  Glenalven, 
Lcuij   H.  \&  guilt   so   bold?   and   dost    thou 

make  a  merit 
Of  thy  pretended  mei-kness  ?  this  to  mc, 
W  ho,  >viih  n  gentleness  which  duty  blames^ 
Have  hitherto  ronceaPd,  what,  if  indulged, 
Would  make  thee  nothing!    or  what's  w< 

than  that, 
An  onlcn.sl  beggar,  and  unpitied  too! 
For  niortals  shudder  at  a  crime  like  thine. 
Gien,  Thy  virtue  awes   me.     First   of 

mankind ! 

Permit  me  vet  to  say,  that  the  fond   man 
Whom  lo-vc  transports   beyond  strict  virtue^ 

bounds. 
If  he  is  brought  by  love  to  miser}'. 
In  fortune  riiluM,  as  in  mind  forlorn, 
I'npilied  cannot  be.     Pity\s  the  alms 
Which  on  such  beggars  freely  is  besto^d; 
For  mortals  know  that  love  is  still  their  lordy 
And  oVr  their  vain  resolves  advances  still: 
As  fire,  when  kindled  by  our  shepherds,  moves 
Through  the  dry  heath  before  the  fanning  wind. 
Ladj  It,    Reserve   these   accents   £ot  some 

<i(ber  ear; 
To  lovers  apology  i  listen   not. 
Mark   thou    my    words:    for    it   is   meet   thou 

shouldst.  • 

His  brave  deliverer,  Hatulolph  here  retains. 
Perhaps  his  presence  may  not  please  thee  well: 


You  must,  my  noble  dame,  exert  your  power : 
You  nmst  awake ;  devices  will  be  franiM, 
And  arrows  pointed  at  the  breast  of  Norval. 
Ladjr  li.  GIenalvon\s  false  and  crafty   head 

will  work 
Against  a  rival  in  his  kinsman*s  love, 
if  I  deter  him  not:  I  only  can. 
Hold  as  he  is,  Glenulvon  will  beware 
How  he  pulls  down  the  fabric  that  1  raise, 
ril  be  the  artist  of  young  Norvals  fortune. 

Enter  Glenalvon. 

C/en.  Where  is  my  dearest  kinsman,  noble 

]\andolph  ? 
-    Lndj'  H.  Have  you   not  heard,   Glcnalvon, 

of  the  base — 
Glen.  I  have;  and  that  the  villains  may  not 

*scape, 
^A~ith  a  strong  band  I  have  begirt  the  wood. 
If  they  lurk  there,  alive  they  shall  be  taken, 
And   torture   force   from  them   the   important 

secret, 
^\'helher  some  foe    of  RandoIph*s  hir'd   their 

swords. 
Or  if— 

Lady  R,  That  care  becomes  a  kinsman^s  love. 


And  like  an  orphan  cast  upon  my  care. 
I  will  protect  tncc,  said  I  to  myself, 

With  all  my  power,  and   grace   with   all   my |  But,  at  thy  peril,   practise  ought  against  him: 

favour.  I  Let  not  thy  )ealous>   attempt  to  shake 

Anna,  Sure,  heaven' will  bless   so   gen*rous  And  loosen  tlie  good  root  he  has  in  Handolplif 

a   resoKe.  ^Vhose  favourit<'s  I  know  thou  hast  supplanted. 

Thou  look\st  at  mr,  as  if  thou  wouldst  pry 
Into  my  heart.     *  Tis  opc^n  as  my  speech. 
I  give  this  early  caution,  and  put  on 
The  curb,  before  thy  temper  breaks  away. 
The  friendless  stranger  my  protection   claims | 
His  friend  1  am,  and  be  not  thou  his  foe. 

\JExii. 
Glvn,  Child  that  I  was  to  start  at  my  own 

shadow. 
And  be  the  shallow  fool  of  coward  conscience! 
I  am  not  what  I  havr  been;  what  1  should  be. 
Tlie  darts  of  destiny  have  almost  pierc'd 
My  marble  heart     Had  I  one  grain  of  faith 
In  holy  legends  and  religious  tales, 
I  should  conclude  there  was  an  arm  above 
That  fought  against  nie,  and  malignant  turu*d| 
To  catch  myself,  the  subtle  snare  1  set. 
\\  li>,  rape  and  mui'der  arc  not  simple  means! 


The  imperfect  rape  to  Randolph  gave  a  spouse; 
And  the  intended  murder  introducM 
A  favourite  to  bide  the  sun  from  me; 
And  worst  of  all,  a  rival.     Buniing  hell! 
This  were  thy  centre,  if  I   thought   she  lot'd 

him ! 
^is  certain  she  contemns  mc;  nay,  conimanils 

me. 
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Au«i  '^ivcA  the  flag  of  her  ciisplca.surc  nVr  nieJTlic  lender  Innib,  thai  never  nipt  ihc  grass, 

1.1  ko  It-half.     Alia  .sh;ill  I  lliiis  hv  lirasM?      'Is  not  more  innocent  than  1  of  mnrder. 

Lir*t  i.  as  she  calls   it,  hy  flame  Chastity? 

Irfins.,!  iifu<l>,  it'  any  fiends  there  are 

y  't  tit:r:  c  lliaii  hat«*,  amhition,  and  revenge, 

lu»»'  up,  .4iid  fill  my  LiiMini  with  your  Ares. 

I'tIIv    a  |»rc»je<.l   peers  ii|»on  my  mind, 


Lie  iKr  red  tiiouii  when  rising  in  tlie  east, 
r:><%*J  an*!  diTidcd  hy  strange  colnurM  clouds. 
i'u  %rek  tin-  %I.ive  "who  canu;  with  Norval  hither, 
\,r.«l  f.-t  LI*  (owarclice  was  spurned  from  him. 
T'r  ikiio*%  a  a  lolloMrer^s  rankled  liosoni  hreed 
V^!!vm  luosi  fatal  to  his  heedless  lord,  \_h\vii. 

ACT  III. 

ScENR  I. — Tfit'  same. 

Knirr  A>^A. 

Anno.  Thy  Ta:»sals,  grief,  great  nature*s  or- 

lirciik. 


LaJj'  It    Of  this   nian*s    guilt   what  proof 

can  ye  produce? 
1  Scrv.  ^Vc  found  him  lurking  in  the  hol- 
low glen. 
When  viewM  and  calPd  upon,  amazMhefled; 
\Ve  overlook  him,  and  iii(|uir*d  frcm  whence 
And  what  he  was:  he  said  he  came  from  for. 
And  was  upon  his  journey  to  the  camp. 
Not  satisfied  with  this,  we  searchM  his  clothes. 
And  found  these  jewels,  whose  rich  value  plead 
Most  powVfnlly  against  him.     Hard  he  sccmS| 
And  old  in  \illany.     Permit  us  try 
His  stuhhornness  against  the  torturers  force. 
Pris.  Oh,  gentle  lady!   by  >our  lord\s  dear 

life,    '         -    • 

\\  hich  these  weak  hands,  I   swear,  did  ne*er 

assail, 


.  -I  I         .         I    I  And  li\   ^  our  childreirs  welfare,  spare  my  age! 

KxA  cijn^c  tht:  noontide  to  the  midnight  hour.  I, ^.i  not  ihc  iron  tear  my  ancient  joints, 
\NLiUtla.hKandolpli  sleeps,  I  wdl  walk  forth.  And  my  gre>   hairs   hring   to   the   grave   with 
And  t^ile  tor  air  tliat  lin>alhes  on  \onderhank.  pain. 


Swt-'t  ma)   h**r  slunihrrs  he!  \v   ministers 
(If  ^ruic'i*  hta\t.-ii,  who  love  the  human  race, 


LadJ  li.  Account  for  these ;  thine  own  they 

cannot  he  : 


.Ki^rl^  And  %vr.<phs,  wht»  <liilght  in  goodness,  For  these,  I  sa\  :  he  sledJast  to  the  truUi; 
!■  -ai^>..ur  skie>  and  to   her  couch  descend!  Delected  falsehood  is  mosl  certaii 


Tirt.'  If »ni  h«:r  f.ifirv  rh.ise  those  diNUial  forms, 
Tr  it  h^uiit   her   "w- .iking;  her  sad  spirit  charm 
^^  «':   i»:i  •!:»•«    crh'%ti.d,  sinh  as  please 
Ikt  hirst  ai/t>\ir   upon  their  golden  Leds. 

Knirr  St'rt'anf. 

,JrT*-.  One   of  the  vile  assassins  is  secur'd. 
W**  f'>ui:d  tlif  villain  hiikiii*;  in  the  wood: 
\\i!'i  dr»*:idlul   iinprccalions  he  denies 
V  It' '.\.i  di:c  of  the  crime.     lint  this  is  not 
li  •  *  r\\  «  ss.iv  :   llie>e  jev\els  were   conceaPd 
It  ir-*  "'I   vl    si'<  rel  places  of  his  garment: 
if  .kr  :.'|..'  \|ioi!»  of  Aonn*  that  he  li.is  murderM. 
Aitifi.  \^K.x  nie  look  on  them.     Ila !   here  is 

.1   luMit, 
T:  -  I  •.- s.  11  rrest  fit   Dniif^Ias'  valiant  name! 
Itrv  jic  no  tuli^.ir  ji'v.  els.    (luard  the  wretch. 

[KxU. 

Kuhr  Sfr*.'iiniSg  %vith  a  Prisotirr. 


tain  death. 
[ .  liiNft  rrmuves  thf  Si^n^'anfs,  and 
rrturiis. 
Pris.  Alas !    Tm  sore  heset !   let  never  man, 
F<ir  sake  of  lucre;  sin  a^^ainst  his  soul ! 
Kternal  justice  is  in  this  most  just ! 
1,  guiltless  now,  must  former  guilt  reveal. 
Laefj'  It  Oh!   Anna,   he:ir!  —  once    more  1 

charge  thee  speak 
The  truth  direct;  for  these  to  me  forelel 
And  certify  a  pait  of  th\    narration. 
With  which,  if  the  leniaiiider  tallies  not, 
An  instant  and  a  dreadful  death  ahides  thee. 
Pris.  Then,  thus  adjuiM,  Til  speak   to    you 

as  jii.sl 
As  if  voii  were  the  minister  of  heaven. 
Sent  down  to  search  the  secret  sins  of  men. 
Some  eighteen  '>eais  ago  1  rented  land 
Of  hrjM'  sir  Malrolm,  then  lialariiio's  lord; 
lint  falling  to  decay,  his  servants  sei/d 
Ml  that  1  had,    and  then  tnriiM  me  and  mine 


iiidioin 
*M  *^l-.i!  \«»ri  cliarf^e  nie    with. 


.s  I 


sii,  sir 


ml 

I 


Prts.  1  kniiw   no  more  than  does  the    child  (I'^oiir  helpless  infnits  and  their  weeping  mother), 

()iit  to  the  nierex    of  the  winter  winds. 
A  lilth*  ho>el  |i\    the  ri\er\s  side 
lleeei>\l  us;  thi-re  hard  lahour,  and  the  .skill 
In  fishing,  which  was  foinierl\    m>   sport. 
Supported  liie.     \\  hilst  thus  we  poorly  livV, 
One  stormy  ni^ht,  as  I  reineiiiher  well, 
The  wind  and  rain  heat  hard  upon  our  rool; 
Ked  came  the  ri^er  down,  and  loud  and  oi\ 
The  aiif;r\    spirit  of  the  water  shriekM. 
\t  the  de.id  hour  of  iiiuht  was  heard  the  cr\ 


I  .^T.  .     \{tU 

H.'r'uif  Mifii  shall  make  you  speak  the  truth, 
h'o.:.  'he   \:u:\    ol   lord   Uaiidolph   roiiies : 
l^»j..:r  \  our  sett  lo  meet  her  just  nvenge. 

t'/'T  I. \r»-.   IUndoiph  ami  Anna. 

-inn*:    Suninion  \our  utmost   fortitude,  he- 
fore 


I   >'  tprrsk  ^s  ith  him.      \our  di^'iiitv,  \our  lame,  lOf  one  in  jeo|)ard\,      I  rose,  and  ran 
^'-     "'A    ;i!   \iake.     I'hink  o(  the    lalal    sei'i'dj-Tn   whi'ie  the  cir<'liiij;  ed«lv  of  a   pool, 
*^i"'!.  in  a  rTiitinrnl  it om  vcnir  liiis  may  fly.,Heiieath   the  lord,  us'd  oft  to  hiin^  wiiliin 


Ladi  H.  Thou  shalt  heiinld  me,  with  a  des- 
perate heart, 
fl»ar  how  m\    infant  piri>hM.     Si'e,  ho  kneels. 

I  77/ r  PrisoNfr  ktirrls. 
P^ti.  lleasr  u  hiess  that  countenance  so  sweet 
and  mild  ! 
A  pidfc  like  ihec  makes  innocence  more  hold. 
^K  saw  me,  ladv,  from  these  cruel  men, 
\^bi*\  \.i\v    «rt  irL\l  and  seiAl  me;  who  accuse 
.Hr  fil  inteotled  murder.    As  1  hope 
Tdir  mcrcj  at  the  judgment-scat  of  heaven. 


M\   reieh  wliate\er  floating  thiiij;  lli*'  stream 
Had  caught.     The  \oice  had  ceasM  ;     the  per- 
son lost : 
Hut  looking  sad  and  earnest  on  the  waters, 
B>    the  moon's  light  I  saw,  whiiTd  louud  jn<t 

round, 
A  hasket :  soon  1  <lrew  it  to  the  hank, 
And  nestled  curious  there  an  infant  lay. 

Laiij'  H.  W  AS  he  alive  .^ 

Pris,  lie  was. 

Lady  R,  Inhuman  that  ihou  art ! 
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DOUGLAS. 


[Act  m. 

Pris.  BlessM  be  tbc  bour  tbai  made  iiie  a 

poor  man; 
iNIr  poverly  hafh  savM  my  masler^s  house! 
Lady  li.  Tby  words  surprise  mc :  sure  thou 

<lo.sl  not  leigii! 


How  couldst  thou  kill  what  waves   and  tern- 

pcsis  sparM? 
Pris,  I  am  not  so  innuman. 
The  needy  man  who  has  known    better  days, 
One  whom  distress  has  spited  at  the  M'orld, 

Is  he  whom  t«m]iling  ru'nds  would  pitch  upon, The  ti*ar  stands  in  thine  eye;  such  love  from 
To  do  such  deeds  as  make  the  prosperous  men  th 

Lift  up  their  hands,    and    wonder   who  could 

do  them. 
And  such  a  man  was  I:  a  man  derlinM, 
Who  saw  no  end  of  black  adversity : 
Yet,  for  the  wealth  of  kingdoms,  1  would  not 


ee 


Sir  Malcolni\s  house  desenM  not;  if  aright 
Thou  tohPst  the  story  of  thy  own  distress. 
Pris.  Sir  Malcolm   of  our   barons   was   the 

flovrer ; 
I  The  safest  friend,  the  best,  the  kindest  master. 


Have  touchM  that  infant  with  a  hand  of  harm.  But  ah!  he  knew  not  of  mv  sad  estate. 


Ladj  li.  ILi!  dost  thou  say  so!    then    per- 
haps he  li\es! 
Pris,  Not  many  clays  ago  he  was  alive. 
Lady  R.  Oh,  (lod  of  heaven !    did    lie   then 

die  so  lately  i* 
Pris,  I  did  not  say  he  died;  1  hope  he  lives. 
Not  many  da)s  ago  these  eyes  beheld 
Him  flourishing  in  >  outh,  and  health, and  beauty. 
Ladjr  it,  VVherc  is  he  now  .•* 
Pris,  Alas!  1  know  not   where. 

Ladj'  R,  Oh,  fate!  1  fear  thee  still.     Thou ! Depend.<i  the  fate  of  thy  lovM  master's   house. 

riddler,  speak  *  HememhVest  thou  a  little,  lonely  hut, 

Direct  and  clear;    else  ]  will  search  thy  soul.  That  like  a  holy  hermitage  appears 
Pris,    Fear   not   my    faith,    though   1   must  Among  th^  clifjs  of  Carron? 


After  that  battle,  where  his  gallant  son, 
Your  own  brave  brother  fell,  the  good  old  lord 
Grew  desperate  and  reckless  of  the  world; 
And  never,  as  he  erst  was  wont,  went  forth 
To  Overlook  the  conduct  ot  his  servants. 
By  them  I  was  thrust  out,  and  them  I  blame: 
!\lay  hea>^n  so  judge  mc  as  I  judffe  my  master! 
And  God  so  lo\e  me  as  1  love  nis  race! 
Lady  R,    His   race   shall   yet  reward  thee* 

On  thy  fiiith 


speak  my  shame ; 
Within  the  cradle  where  the  infant  lay, 

W  "       •  •  -    ••      ■•« 


Pris,  I  remember  the  cottage  of  the  cliIEk 
Ijiidy  R,  *Tis  that  1  mean: 


^Vas  stowM  a  mighty  store  of  gold  and  jewels;  There  dwells  a  man  of  vener*iblc  age. 
Tempted  by  which,  we  did  resolve  to  hide,     jWlio  in  m\  father*s  service  spent  his  youth: 
From  all  the  world  this  wonderful  e\ent,         jTell  him  I  sent  thee,  and  with  him  remain^ 
And  like  a  peasant  breed  the  noble  child.         {Till  1  shall  call  upon  thee  to  declare. 
That  none  might  mark  the  change  of  our  estate, | Before  the  king  and  nobles,  what  thou  now* 
\Ve  lift  the  country,  travelled  to  the  north,     |To  me  hast  told.  No  more  but  this,  and  thou 

Shalt  live  in  honour  all  thy  futur 
Thy  son  so  long  shall  call  thee  father  still. 
Ami  all  the  land  shall  bless  the  man  who  savM 
The  son  of  J)ouglas,  and  sir  Malcolm^s  heir. 
Uemember  well  my    words;    if  tliou  shouldst 

meet 
II im,  whom  thou  calPst  thy  son,  still  call  him 

Have  trusted  him,  now  in  the  daw'ii  of  youth, |  Anil  mention  nothing  of  his  nobler  father. 
With  his  own  secret:  but  my  anxious  wife,    j      Pris,    Fear  not    that  I  shall   mar   so   fair  a 
Foreboding  e\il,  never  would  consent.  I  ^  har%'est, 

Meanwhile    the   stripling   grew    in    years   and  Bv  putting  in  ni}   sickle  ere  *tis  ripe. 

beauty;  \V'hy  did  1  leave'my  home  and  ancient  dame? 


Bought  flocks  and  herds,  and  gradually  brought  Shalt  live  in  honour  all  thy  future  days! 

forlh  ^""^  '  *^-"  -  "  '*       ^-i---"'-.? 

Our  secret  wealth.     But  God\s  all-seeing  eye 
Beheld  our  avarice,  and  smote,  us  sore: 
For,  one  by  one,  all  our  own  children  died. 
And  be,  the  stranger,  sole  remainM  the  heir 
Of  what  indeed  was  his.     Fain  then  would  I, 
Who  with  a  father's    fondness   loi'd  the  bov. 


And,  as  we  ofi  obser\M,  he  bore  himself, 
Not  as  the  offspring  of  our  cottage  blood ; 
For  nature  will  break  out:  mild  with  the  mild. 
But  with  the  froward  he  was  fierce  as  fire; 
And  night  and  day  he  talkVl  of  war  and  arms. 
I  set  myself  against  his  warlike  bent ; 
But  all  in  vain;  for  when  a  desperate  band 
Of  robbers  from  the  savage  mountains  came — 

Ladjr  IL  Eternal  Providence!  What  is  thy 

name  ? 

Pris,  My  name  is    Norval;   and  my  name 

he  bears. 


To  find  the  youth,  to  tell  him  all  1  knew. 
And  make  him  wear  these  jewels  on  his  arm; 
Which  might,   I  thought,  be   challenged,   and 

so  bring 
To  light  the  secret  of  his  noble  birth. 

[_Ladjr  Randolph  goes  lotvards  the 
Servants, 
La^'  R.  This  man  is  not  tbc   assassin  you 

suspected. 
Though     chance     combiiiM    some    likelihood 

against  him. 
He  is  the  faithful  bearer  of  the  jewels 


Ladjr  R,  *l'is  he !  'tis  he  himself!    it  is   my  To  their  right  owner,  whom  in  haste  he  seeks. 


son 


Oh,  sovereign  mercy !   'twas  my  child  1  saw 
Pris.  If  I,  amidst  astonishment  and  fear. 


I'Tis  meet  that  you  should  nut  him  on  his  way^ 
!:  Since  your  mistaken   zeal    hath    draggM   him 

hitlier. 


Have  of)  our  words  and  gestures  rightly  judg'd,,  \Exeunt  Prisoner  and  Servants* 

Thou  art  the  daughter  of  my  ancient  master; -My  faithful  Anna!  dost  thou  share  my  joy? 


my  joy: 
event ! 


The  child  I  n^scud  from  the  flood  is  thine.     ;I  know  thou  dosL     UnparallcPd  c 

ixidj  R,    With    thee     dissimulation    now  Beaching  from  heav'n  to  earth,  Jcbovab^s  arm 

Snatch'd  from  the   waves,  and  brings   nie  to 


were  vain. 


I  am  indeed  tbc  daughter  of  sir 
The    child   thou   rescu'dst  from 


mine. 


Malcolm;  my  son! 

the    flood  is  J  Judge  of  the  widow,  and  the  orphan*s  fatfacfp 
{Accept  a  widow**  and  a  mother**  thanks 


[Act  nr.  Sczmt  1  ] 

For  %uck  a  giA!  What  does  mj  Anna  think 

{X tht  roung  eaglet  of  a  valiant  nest? 

Ilofr  soon    be  *gaxM  on  bright    and    burning 

arms, 
5pt«rn''d  tbe  low  dunghil!  where  his   fate   had 

thrown  him. 
And  towerM  up  to  the  regions  of  his  sire! 
AmntM.  How  fondly    did  your  eyes    devour 

the'  hoy ! 
NTstenous  nature,  with  the  unseen  cord 
of  powVful  instinct,,  drew  you  to  your  own. 
Ladjr  Mi.  Tbe   ready  story  of  his'  birtb  be- 
lies'd, 
Sappress*d  my  fancy  quite;  nor  did  he  owe 
To  aay  likeness  iny  so  sudden  favour: 
Bat  DOW  1  long  to  see  his  face  again, 
E&amtne  «*vrry  feature,  and  find  out 
Hk  liaeaments  t>f  Douglas,  or  my  own. 
Bitf,  most  of  all,  1  long  to  let  him  know 
Who  bit  true  parents  are,    to  clasp  his  neck, 
And  tell  Lim  all  the  story  of  his  father. 

Anna.  With  war}*  caution  you  must   bear 

yourself 
In  public,  Irst  your  lendernrss  break  forth, 
Ano  IB  (Servers  stir  conjectures  strange. 
To-^ay  t/><*  baron  started  at  your  tears. 
Ladj  R.  Jit:  did  so,  Anna :  well  thy  mistress 

knows 
Iftfee  least  cirrumstance,  mote  of  offence, 
Sftouid  touch  the  baron*s  eye,  his  sight  would 

be 
Wish  iealousT  di^ordrrM.     But  the  more 
b  4ors  Keh<i\'4r  nie  instant  to  declare 
TW  birtb  of  Douglas,  and  assert  his  rights. 
Anna.  Behold,  Gienajvon  comes. 
Ladj  H.  Now  I  sliun  him  not. 
TkU  drfv  I  bravM  him  in  behalf  of  Norval ; 
Vtrksot  tC'O  f;tr :  at  least  my  nicer  fears 
Fcr  I-iou^Ua  thus  interpret. 

Knter  Glexalvok. 

6i>//.   Noltle  dame, 
Tl-iioveriiic  Han**  at  last  his  men  hath  landed: 
^(•  Krfnd  ot  pir.it'  ^;  but  a  mi{*hty  host. 
Hat  ci-mf  to  >\'\v\v  where  there    valour    con- 
quers: 
To  win  a  rr. untrv,  or  to  lose  themselves. 
V  oi'iibif  rnuri'-r,  sent  from  yonder  eariip, 
Tc  b'«v|€  n  up  the  chieftains  of  the  north, 
IcforfiiM   me  as  In*  passM,  that  the  fterrf  Dane 
Had  ^x\  til"  (M^l*  rn  c-o;il!t  of  Lothian    lantli;d. 
Lati\    li.  How  many   mothers   shall   bewail 

their  sons: 
Hnrw  manv  widows  wfcp  their  husbands  slain! 
\t.  dafnr«  of  I)i-nniaik,  eVn  for  you  I  feel, 
\^  !•<•.  i»4ll\    sitting  on  the  sea-beat  shore, 
LoB|:  liok  for  lords  that  nevi>r  shall  return. 
Crir/r.  Oit  has  the   unconquerM   Caledonian 

sword 
Widowed  the  north.     The  children  of  the  slain 
Come.  a!i  1  hope,  to  meet  their  fathers*  fate. 
Tbe  monster  war,  with  her  infernal  brood, 
>velliag  fiirv  and  life-ending  pain, 
rtfijiTts  suited  to  Glenalvon^s  soul, 
is  more  ^ni-\out  than  the  pains  of  death; 
Remnrarh  more  piercing  than  the  pointed  sword. 
gjtrd  H.  I  srorii  thee  not,  but  when  I  ought 

to  scorn; 
Nor  e*er  rfnroarh,  but  when  insulted  virtue 
As^iuit  auuarious  vice  asserts  herself. 
I  ^'Wn  thr  worth,  Glenalvon;  none  more  apt 
Than  I  to  praise  thine  emicencc  in  arras. 


DOUGLAS. 


» 


And  be  the  echo  of  thy  martial  fame. 
No  longer  vainly  feed  a  guilty  passion: 
Go  ana  pursue  a  lawful  mistress,  glory. 
LIpon  the  Danish  crests  redeem  thy  fault, 
And  let  thy  valour  be  the  shield  of  Randolph. 
Glen,  One  instant  stay,  and  hear  an  altered 


man. 


VSHien  beauty  pleads  for  virtue,    vice  abashed 
Flies  its  own  colours,  and  goes  oVr  to  virtue* 
I  am  your  convert;  time  will  show  how  truly: 
Yet  one  immediate  proof  I  mean  to  give. 
That  youth  for  whom  your  ardent  zeal  to-day^ 
Somewhat  too  haughtily  defy*d  your  slave, 
Amidst  the  shock  of  armies  1*11   defend, 
And  turn  death  from  him,  with  a  guardian  arm. 

liodj  li.  Act  thus,  Glenalvon,  and  I  am  thy 

friend ; 
Rut  that^s  thy  least  reward.     Believe  me,   air, 
The  truly  generous  is  the  truly  wise; 
And  be,  who  loves  not  others,  lives  unblest 

\KxitLadj  Randolph* 

Glen.  Amen!  and  virtue  is  its  own  reward: 
I  think  that  I  have  hit  the  very  tone 
In  which  she  loves  to  speak.     HoneyM  assent, 
How  pleasant  art  thou  to  the  taste  of  man. 
And  woman  also!  flattery'  direct 
Rarely  disgusts.    They  Kltle  know  mankind 
Who  doubt  its  operation:  'tis  my  key. 
And  ones  the  wicket  of  the  human  heart. 
How  far  f  have  succeeded  now,  I  know  not; 
Yet  I  ineline  to  think  her  storriy  virtue 
I<  liiird  awhile;  *tis  her  alone  1  fear; 
\\  hilc  she  and  Han<lolpIi  live,  and  live  in  faith 
And  amity,  uncertain  is  my  tenure. 
That  slave  of  NurvuPs  1   ha>e   found    most  apt; 
I  show*d  him  gohi,  and  he  has  pawiiM  his  soul 
To  say  and  swear  whatext-r  I  suj^gesl. 
Norval,  Tni  told,  iias  th.it  alliiniij;  look, 
Twixt  man  and  woiTiaii«  whlrli  1  h.ivr  ohscrv'd 
To  charm  the  uirrr  and  fantastic  d. lines. 
Who  are,  like  lady  Kandolpli,  i'ldl  of  virtue. 
In  raising  liandolpii\s  je.ilousx,  I   may 
lint  point  him  to    the  truth,     llr   seldom  errs, 
\\  ho  thinks  the  worst  he  can  of  womankind. 

Kjcit, 

ACT  IV. 


Scene  I. — Flourish  of  Trumpets. 

Knter  I.or.u   H.v>oon»n,   attended. 

Lord  ii.  Summon  a  hundred  horse,  hy  break 

of  day. 
To  wait  our  pleasure  at  the  castle  gate. 

Knter  L.\»y  Randolph. 

Lady  JR.  Alas,    my  lord,  I've  heard  nnwel- 

come  news ; 
The  Danes  arc  landed. 

Lord  R,  Ay,  no  inroad  this 
Of  the  Northumbrian,  bent  to  take  a  spoil . 
No  sportive  war,  no  tournament  essay, 
Of  some  younc  knight  resoIv*d  to  break  a  spear. 
And  stain  with  hostile  blood  his  maiden  arnu. 
The  Danes  are  landed :  we  must  beat  them  back. 
Or  live  the  slaves  of  Denmark. 
Lady  R.  Dreadful  times! 
Lord  R.   The  fenceless  villages  arc  all  for- 
saken ; 
The    trembling  mothers,    and    their    children 

lodgM 
In  wall-girt  lowers  and  castles!  whilst  the  men 
Retire  indignant:  yet,  like  broken  waves, 
They  but  retire  more  awful  to  return. 
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Lad/  R.  Immense,  as  fame  reports,  the  Da- 
nish host! 

Lord  R.  Were  it  as  numerous  as  loud  fame 

reports, 
An  army  knit  like  ours  would  pierce  it  through : 
Brothers  that  shrink  not  from  each  other^s  side, 
And  fond  companions,  fdl  our  warlike  files: 
For  his  dear  ofTspring,  and  tiie  wife  he  lo^es, 
The  husband,  ana  the  fearless  father  arm: 
In  vulgar  breasts  heroic  ardour  burns. 
And  the  poor  peasant  mates  his  daring  lord. 
Ladj'  R»    Men*s   minds    are   tempered,    like 

their  swords,  for  war; 
Lovers  of  danger,  on  destruction's  brink 
They  joy  to  rear  erect  their  daring  forms. 
Hence,  early  graves;  hence,  the  lone  widow's 

life ; 
And  the  sad  mother's  grief-cmbitterM  age. 
Where  is  our  gallant  guest? 
Lord  R.  Down  in  the  vale 
I  left  him,  managing  a  fieiy  steed, 
Whose  stubbornness   had   foiPd  the    strength 

and  skill 
Of  every  rider.    But  behold  he  comes. 
In  earnest  conversation  with  Glenalvon. 

Enter  Norval  and  Glenalvon. 

Glenalvon,  with  the  lark  arise ;  go  forth, 
And  lead  my  troops  that  lie  in  ycAider  vale: 
Private  1  travel  to  the  royal  camp: 
Non'al,  thou  goest  with  me.    But  say,  young 

man! 
W^hcre  didsl  thou  learn  so  to  discourse  ofwar. 
And  in  such  terms,  as  1  o'erheard  to-day? 
War  is  no  village  science,  nor  its  piirase 
A  language  taught  amongst  the  shepherd  swains. 
jlVor.  Small  is  the  skill  my  lorn  delights    to 

praise 
In  him  he  favours.     Hear  from  whence  it  came. 
Beneath  a  mountain's  brow,   the  most  remote 
And  inaccessible  by  shepherds  trod, 
In  a  deep  cave,  dug  by  no  mortal  hand, 
A  hermit  livVl ;  a  inehinchnly  man! 
Who  was  the  wonder  of  our  wantlVing  swains. 
Austere  and  lonely,  cruel  to  himself 
Did  they  report  him;    the  rold  earth  bis   bed, 
Water  his  ilrink,  his  food  the  shepherds'  alms. 
I  wciii  to  see  him,  and  mv  heart  was  tonrird 
With  ie>'rence  an<l  >\ilh  p'ity.     Mild  lie  spake. 
And,  entering  on  discourse',  such  stories  told, 
As  made  me  oft  revisit  bis  sad  cell. 
For  he  had  been  a  sol'lier  in  his  youth ; 
And  fought  in  famous  battles,  when  the  peers 
Of  Europe,  by  the  bold  (iodfredu  led, 
Again.nt  the  usurping  infidel  displav'd 
The  blessed  cross,  and  won  the  Ifoly  Land. 
Pleas'd  with  my  admiration,  and  the  fwe 
His  sjieech  struck  from  me,  the  old  man  would 

shake 
His  years  away,  and  act  his  young  encounters: 
Then,  hating  show'd  his  wounds,  he'd  sit  him 

down,  » 

And  all  the  live-long  day  discourse  of  war. 
To  help  my  fancy,  m  the  smooth  green  turf 
He  cut  the  figures  of  the  marshail'd  hosts ; 
Describ'd  the  motions,  and  explain''d  the  use 
Of  the  deep  column,    and  the  lengthen'd  line. 
The  square,  the  crescent,  and  the  pnalanx  firm : 
For  aU  that  Saracen  or  Christian  knew 
Of  war*s  vast  art,  was  to  this  hermit  known. 
Lord  R  Why  did  this  soldier  ift  a  desert 

hide 


DOUGLAS.  [Act  IV. 

Those  qualities  that  should  have  gracM  a  camp  ? 
Nor.  That  too    at  last  I  learn'd.     UnhanpT 


man 


Returning  homewards  by  Messina's  porl. 
Loaded  with  wealth  and  honours  bravely  won, 
A  rude  and  boist'rous  captain  of  the  sea 
Faslen'd  a  quarrel  on  him.  Fierce  they  fought: 
The  stranger  fell,  and  with  his  dying  breath 
Deelar'd  his  name  and  lineage.    Mighty  pow'r! 
The  soldier  cried,  My  brother!  Oh,  my  brother! 

Ladf  R.  His  brother! 

Nor.  Yes;  of  the  same  parents  bom; 
Ilis  only  brother.  They  exchang'd  forgiveness; 
And  happy  in  my  mind  was  he  that  died; 
For  many  deaths  has  the  survivor  suffer'd. 
In  the  wild  desert  on  a  rock  he  sits, 
Or  on  some  nameless  stream^s  untrodden  banks. 
And  ruminates  all  day  his  dreadful  fate. 
At  times,  alas!  not  in  his  perfect  mind. 
Holds  dialogues  with  his  lov'd  brother's  ghost; 
And  oft  each  night  forsakes  his  sullen  coiich| 
To  make  sad  orisons  for  him  he  slew. 

Ladjr  R.  In  this  dire  tragedy  were  there  no 

more 
l-nhappy  persons?  Did  the  parents  live? 

Nor.  No,  they  were  dead ;  kind  heav'n  had 

clos'd  their  eyes, 
Before  their  son  had  shed  his  brother's  blood. 

Lord  R.  Hard  is  his  fate ;  for  he   was    not 

to  blame! 
There  is  a  destiny  in  this  strange  world, 
Which  oft  decrees  an  undesei*ved  doom: 
Let  schoolmen  tell  us  why — 

[Trumpets  at  a  Distancem 
From  whence  these  sounds? 

Enter  an  Officer. 

0/fi,  My  lord,    the  trumpets   of  the   troops 

of  Lorn ! 
The  valiant  leader  hails  the  noble  Bandolph. 

Lord  R,  Mine  anr.ient  guest!    Does  he  the 

warriors  lead? 
Has  Denmark  rous'd  the  brave    old    knight   to 

arms  ? 

0//i.  No;    worn   with   warfare,   he   resigns 

the  sword. 
His  eldest  hope,  the  valiant  John  of  Lorn, 
Now  leads  his  kindred  bands. 

Lttrd  R.  (ilenalvon,  go ; 
AVith  hospitality's  most  :>t^ong  request 
Entreat  the  chief.  [Evit  Glenalvtm, 

Offi,  My  lord,  requests  arc  vain. 
He  urges  on,  impatient  of  delay, 
Slimg  with  the  tidings  of  the   foe's   approach. 

Lord  R.  May  victory  sit  upon  the  warrioi's 

Illume! 
Bravest  of  men !  his  flocks  and  berd^  are  saft; 
Remote  from  war's  alarms  his  pastures  lie. 
By  mountains  inaccessible  secur'd: 
Yet  foremost  he  into  the  plain  descends, 
F!ager  lo  bleed  in  battles  not  his  own. 
I'll  go  and  press  the  hero  to  my  breast. 

[Erii  with  the  Officer. 

Ladjr  R»  The  soldier's   loftiness,   the  pride 

and  pomp 
Investing  awful  war.  Normal,  I  see, 
Transport  ihy  youthful  mind. 

Nor.  Ah!  should  they  not? 
Bless'd  be  the  hour  I  left  my  father's  house! 
I  might  have  been  a  shepherd  all  my  days, 
And  stole  obscurely  to  a  peasant's  grave. 
Now,  if  I  live,  with  mighty  chiefs  I  stand ; 
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Ani  iff  fall,  ^th  noble  dust  I  lie. 
Ladj  if.  There  is  a  generous  spirit  in  thy 

hreast, 
T^l  ronlcl  bare  well  sustained  a  prouder  fortune. 
Tais  wav  >ft-itb  me;  under  yon  spreading  beacby 
I  Bjcen,'  unbeard,  by  human  eye  or  ear, 
1  will  amase  thee  ^th  a  wondVous  tale. 
Aor.  Let   there   be  danger,  l^dy,  with   the 

secret, 
That  I  mar  bag  it  to  my  grateful  heart, 
.^■d  prove'  niy   faith.     Command   my  sword, 

my  life: 
Tbew  are  the  sole  possessions  of  poor  Nonral. 
idodj  iL  KnowSt  thou  these  gems? 
Vor.  Durst  I  belieye  mine  eyes, 
Td  sar  1  knew  them,  and  they  were  my  father*s. 
Lady  Jt  Thy  fatber^s,  say'st  thou?  Ah,  they 

Mr  ere  thy  father^s !  . 
Aat.  1  saw  them  once,  and  curiously  inquired 
Of  both  my  parents,  whence   such   splendour 

came. 
But  1  was  checked,  and  more  could  never  learn. 
Lmdj  IL  Then  learn  of  me  —  thou  art   not 

Nor^'ars  son. 
yor.  Not  NorraPs  son? 
Ladf  IL  Nor  of  a  shepherd  sprung. 
Aor.  Who  am  I  thenr 
ladjr  IL  Noble  thou  art, 
For  aoble  was  thy  sire. 

Sor.  1  Will  belieTe—      . 
Ok,  tell  me  fcAilber!  say,  who  was  my  father! 
Ladj  Jt  Douglas ! 

Xor,  Lord  Douglas,  whom  to-day  I  saw? 
i^j  A.  His  younger  brother. 
A'or.  And  in  yonder  camp? 
Ladf  JL  Alas! 

Sor.  Tou  make  me  tremble — Sighs  and  tears ! 
LiTfs  im-  brave  father? 

Ladr  R.  Ah!  too  brave,  indeed! 
flr  fell  in  b:<ttle  ere  thyself  was  horn. 

Mor.  Ah  me,  unhappy !  ere  I  saw  the  light ! 
Bat  docs  my  mother  live?  I  may  conclude, 
Frommr  own  fate,  her  portion  has  been  sorrow. 
IdidY  H-  She  lives ;  but  wastes  her    life    in 

constant  woe. 


We^ioff  her  husband  slain,  her  infant  lost. 
Ac^r.    lou  that  are  skilPd  so  well  in  the  sad 


iff  mr  unhappy 


story 
parents, 


and  with  tears 


Bewail  their  destiny,  now  have  compassion 
1  poo  the  oCTspring  of  the  friends  you  lovM. 
Ob,  tell  me  who  and  whore  my  mother  is ! 
Oppressed  by  a  base  world,  perhaps  she  hends 
BcBpatfa  the'  weight  of  other  ills  tuan  grief; 
And,  desolate,  implores  of  heaven  the  aid 
Her  soa  should  give.     It  is,  it  must  he  so — 
YoBr  coantroance  confesses  that  she's  wretched. 
Oh,  IcU  me  her  condition!  Can  the  sword — 
Who  sball  resist  me  in  a  parent's  cause? 
Ijadj  R.  Thy  virtue  ends  her  woe — My  son ! 

my  son! 
I  sm  thy  mother,  and  the  wife  of  Douglas! 

S  Falls  upon  his  Nfck. 
,  __  earth !  now  wondVous 

is  my  fate! 
An  tkoB  my  mother?  Ever  let  me  kneel! 
Lad^  /l.'lma'^e  of  Douclas!    finit   of  fatal 

love! 
All  that  I  owe  thy  sire  I  pay  to  thee. 

^or.  Respert  and  admiration  still  possess  me, 
Checking  the  love  and  fondness  of  a  son: 
Yet  I  was  filial  to  my  bumble  parents. 


But  did  my  sire  surpass  the  rest  of  men. 
As  thou  excellest  all  of  womankind  ? 

Lady  It,  Arise,  my  son.    In  me-  thou  dost 

behold 
The  poor  remains  of  beauty  once  admir*d. 
Yet  in  my  prime  I  cquallM  not  thy  father; 
nis  eyes  were  like  the  eaglets,  yet  sometimes 
Liker  the  dove^s;  and,  as  he  pleasM,  he  won 
AH  hearts  with  soAness,  or  with  spirit  aw*d. 

Nor,  How  did  he  fall  ?  Sure  Uwas  a  bloody 

field 
WhenDoufflas  died!  Oh,  I  have  much  to  ask! 

Lady  R,  llereaAer  thou  shalt  hear  the  length- 
ened tale 
Of  ail  thy  father*s  and  thy  mother^s  woes. 
At  present  this — Thou  art  the  rightful  heir 
Of  yonder  castle,  and  the  Mrjde  domains, 
Wfiich  now  lord  Randolph,  as  my.  husband, 

holds. 
But  thou   shalt  not   be  wronged;   I  have  the 

power 
To  right  thee  still.     Before  the  king  Fll  kneel, 
And  call  lord  Douglas  to  protect  his  blood.' 

Nor.  The  blood  of  Douglas  will  protect  itself. 

Lady  R,  But   we    shall   need    both  friends- 

and  favour,  boy, 
To  wrest  thy  lands  and  lordship  ifromthe  gripe 
Of  Randolph  and  his  kinsman.     Yet  1  think 
My  tale  will  move  each  gentle  heart  to  pity. 
My  life  incline  the  virtuous  to  believe. 

Nor,  To  he  the  son  of  Douglas  is  to  me 
Inheritance  enough!  Declare  my  hiiih. 
And  in  the  field  Til  seek  for  fame  and  fortune. 

Lady  R,  Thou  dost  not  know  what  perils 

and  injustice 
Await  the  poor  mai/s  valour.     Oh,  my  son! 
The  noblest  blood  of  all  the  land*s  abashed, 
Having  no  lackey  hut  pale  poverty. 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  thus  attended,  Douglas; 
Too  long  hast  thou   been   deemM   a   peasant*s 

child: 
The  wanton  heir  of  some  inglorious  chief 
Perhaps  has  srornM  thee  in  (by  youthful  sports. 
Whilst  thy  indignant  spirit  swelPd  in   vain. 
Such  contumely  thou  no  more  shalt  bear: 
But  how  I  pui-pose  to  redress  thy  wrongs 
Must  he  hereafter  told.     Prudence  directs 
That  we  should  part  before  yon  chief's  return. 
Retircj  and  from  thy  rustic   follower's  hand 
Receive  a  billet,  which  thy  mother's  care, 
Anxious  to  see  thee,  dictated  before 
This  casual  opportiinily  arose 
Of  private  ronferenre.     Its  purport  mark; 
For,  as  I  there  appoint,  we  meet  again. 
Leave  inc,  my  son;  and  frame  thy  manners  stilt 
To  Norval's,  not  to  noble  Douglas'  stale. 

Nor,   1  will   remember.     \\  here   is  Norval 

now, 
That  good  old  man  ? 

Lady  R.  At  hand  conceaPd  he  lies, 
A  useful  witness.     But  beware,  my  son, 
Of  yon  (jlenalvon ;  in  his  guilty  breast 
Resides  a  villain's  shrewdne!»s,  ever  prone 
To  false  conjecture.     He  hath  griev'd  my  heart 

Nor,  Has  he,    indeed?    TJien   let   yon   false 

G!cnalvon 
Beware  of  mo.  [£".1:// 

Lady  li.  There  burst  the  smotherM  llame. 
O,  thou  all-righteous  and  eternal  King! 
\Vho  father  of  the  fatherless  art  call'd, 
Protect  my  son !  Thy  inspiralioii,  LorCk\ 
Jliatb  fiWd  his  bosom  with  ibal  sacrcA  ^ite, 
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VVbich  in  the  breasts  of  his  forefathers  bumM: 
Set  him  on  high,  like  them,  that  he  may  shine 
The  star  and  glory  of  his  native  land ! — 
Yonder  they  come.    How  do  had  women  find 
Unchanging  aspects  to  conceal  their  guilt. 
When  I,  by  reason  and  by  justice  urgM, 
Full  hardly  can  dissemble  with  these  men  - 
In  nature*^  pious  cause? 

Enter  Lord  Randolph  and  Glenalvon. 

liord  R,  Yon  gallant  chie{ 
Of  arms  enamour  d,  all  repose  disclair^s. 
Lady  R.  Be  not,  my  lord,  by  his  example 

sway  d. 
Arrange  the  business  of  to-morrow  now, 
And  when  you  enter,  speak  of  war  no  more. 

[Ejcii, 
Lord  A  ^is  so,  by  heay^n!  her  mien,  her 

voice,  her  eye. 
And  her  impatience  to  be  gone,  confirm  it. 
Gien.  He  parted  from  her  now.  Behind  the 

mount, 
Amongst  the  trees,  I  saw  him  glide  along. 
Lord  R,   For  sad  seouestcrM    virtue  she*s 

renownd. 
Glen,  Most  true,  my  lord. 
.   Lord  R.  Yet  this  distinguithM  dame 
Invites  a  youth,  the  acquamtance  of  a  day, 
Alone  to  meet  her  at  the  midnight  hour. 
This  assignation  ^^Shotvs  a  Letter^  the  assas- 
sin freed, 
Her  manifest  affection  for  the  youth, 
Might  breed  suspicion  in  a  husband^s  brain, 
VVliose  gentle  consort  all  for  love  had  wedded : 
Much  more  in  mine.     Matilda  never  lovM  mc. 
Let  no  man,  afier  me,  a  woman  wed. 
Whose  heart  he  knows  he  has  not,  though 

she  brings 
A  mine  of  gold,  *a  kingdom  for  her  dowry. 
For  let  her  seem,  like  the  night^s  shadowy  queen, 
Cold  and  contemplative — he  cannot  trust  her; 
She  may,  she  will,  bring  shame  and  sorrow 

on  him; 
The  worst  of  sorrows,  anH  the  worst  of  shames! 
Glen.  Yield  not,  my  lord,  to  such  afQicting 

thoughts, 
But  let  the  spirit  of  a  husband  sleep. 
Till  your  own  senses  make  a  sure  conclusion. 
This  billet  must  to  blooming  Norval  go: 
At  the  next  turn  awaits  my  trusty  spy; 
ril  give  it  him  refitted  for  his  master. 
In  the  close  thicket  take  your  secret  stand; 
The  moon  shines  bright,  and  your  own  eyes 

may  judge 
Of  their  behaviour. 
Lord  R,  Thou  dost  counsel  well. 
Glen,  Permit  me  now  to   make   one  slight 

essay ; 
Of  all  the  trophies,  which  vain  mortals  boast, 
By  wit,  by  valour,  or  by  wisdom  won, 
The  fjrst  and  fairest  in  a  young  man^s  eye 
Is  woman^s  captive  heart.     Successful  love 
With  glorious  fumes' intoxicates  the  mind, 
And  the  proud  conqueror  in   triumph   moves. 
Air-borne,  exalted  above  vulgar  men. 
Lord  R.  And  what  avails  this  maxim? 
Glen.  Much,  my  lord. 
Withdraw  a  little;  Fll  accost  young  Norval, 
And  with  ironical  derisive  counsel 
Elxplore  his  spirit    If  he  is  no  more 
Than  humble  Norval,  by  thy  favour  raisM, 
Brave  ds  he  is,  he^H  shrink  astonish'd  from  me  : 


But  if  he  be  the  favourite  of  the  fair, 
LovM  by  the  first  of  Caledonians  dames, 
He*ll  turn  upon  me,  as  the  lion  turns 
Upon  the  hunter*s  spear. 
Lord  R.  n.^is  shrewdly  thought* 
Glen.   When  we   crow  loud,  draw  near. 

But  Jet  my  lord 
His  rising  wrath  restrain. —   \ExU  Randolph. 
*Tis  strange,  by  heaven! 
That  she  should  run  full  tilt  her  fond  career 
To  one  so  little  known.'    She,  too,  that  seem*d 
Pure  as  the  winter  stream,  when  ice,  emboss*d, 
Whitens  its  course.  Even  I  did  think  her  chaste. 
Whose  charity  exceeds  npt     Precious  sex! 
Whose    deeds    lascivious    pass     Glenalvon** 

thoughts ! 

EntSr  NoRYAL. 

His  port  I  love :  be*s  in  a  proper  mood 
To  chide  the  thunder,  if  at  hii;n  it  roarM. — 

[Aside, 
Has  Norval  seen  the  troops? 

Nor,  The  setting  sun 
With  yellow  radiance  IightenM  all  the  Tale; 
And  as  the  warriors  ipovM,  each  polishM  helnif 
Corslet,  or  spear,  glanced  back  his  gilded  beams. 
I'be  hill  they  dimoM,  and,  halting  at  its  top. 
Of  more  than  mortal  size,  towVing,  they  teem  d 
A  host  angelic,  clad  in  burning  arms. 

Glen.  Thou  tallc^st  it  well;  no  leader  of  otir 

host 
In  sounds  more  loAy  speaks  of  glorious  war. 

Nor.  If  I  shall  e^er  acquire  a  ieader*s  name, 
My  speech  will  be  less  ardent.    Novelty 
Now  prompts  my  tongue,  aiid  youthful  ad- 
miration 
Vents  itself  freely ;  since  no  part  is  mine 
Of  praise  pertaining  to  the  great  in  arms. 

Glen.  You  wrong  yourself  brave  sir,   your 

martial  deeds 
Have  rankM  you  with  the  greaL     But   mark 

me,  Norval: 
Lord  RandoIph*s  favour  now  exalts  your  youth 
Above  his  veterans  of  famous  service. 
Let  me,  who  know  these  soldiers,  counsel  you. 
Give  them  all  honour:  seem  not  to  command; 
Else  they  will  scarcely  brook  your  late  sprung 

power, 
^\''hich  nor  alliance  props,  nor  birth  adorns. 

AW.  Sir,  I  have  been  accustomM  all  my  days 
To  hear  and  speak  the  plain  and  simple  truIJi: 
And  though  1  have  been  told,  that  there  are  men 
Who  borrow  friendship's  tongue  to  speak  their 

scorn. 
Yet  in  such  language  1  am  little  skilPd. 
Therefore  I  thank  Glenalvon  for  his  counsel, 
Although  it  sounded  harshly.     Wliy  remind 
Me  of  my  birth  obscure?  Why  slur. my  povner 
With  such  contemptuous  terms? 

Glen,  I  did  not  mean 
To  gall  your  {)ride,  which  now  I  see  is  great. 

Nor.  My  pride! 

Glen.  Suppress  it,   as  you  wish  to  prosper. 
Your  pride*:>  excessive.  Yet,  for  Randolph's  saki^ 
1  will  not  leave  you  to  its  rash  direction. 
If  thus  you  swell,  and  frown  at  high-born  men. 
Will  high-born  men  endure  a  shepherd's  scorn  i 

Nor,  A  shepherd's  scorn ! 

Glen.  Yes ;  if  you  presume 
To  bend  on  soldiers  these  disdainful  eyes. 
What  will  become  of  you? 

Nor.  If  this  were  told!—  [Aside, 


[Act  V.  Sens  1.] 

bit  tkni  BO  fears  for  tbr  presumptuous  self? 
den.  Ha!  d<»st  thou  tnreaten  me? 
St.  IKdst  Uioa  not  bear? 
Gien»  UnwUJingljr  I  did;  a  nobler  foe 
Had  not  been  ^estionM  tbus.      But  such  as 

tbee— 
Aor.  Wbom  dost  thou  think  me? 
Giea.  Norval* 
Nor.  So  I  am— 
And  "who  is  Nonral  in  Glenalvon^s  eyes? 
Gien»  A  peasant's  son,  a  wandering  beggar 

boy; 
At  best  no  morey  eren  if  he  speaks  the  truth. 
fior.  False  as   thou   art,   dost  thou   suspect 

my  truth? 
Glen,  Tbj  truth!  thouVt  all  a  lie:  and  false 

as  bell 
b  the  Tain-glorious  tale  thou  told^st  to  Randolph. 
Aor.  If  I  were  chained,  unarmM ,  and  bed- 
rid old, 
Pcibaps  I  should  revile:  but  as  I  am, 
1  have  BO  tongue  to  rail.    The  humble  Nonral 
Is  of  a  race  'who  strive  not  but  with  deeds. 
Did  I  BoC  fear  to  freeze  thy  shallow  valour, 
Andaaietbee  sink  too  soon  beneath  my  sword, 
rd  tA  thee — ^rhat  thou  art.    I  know  tnce  well. 
GteOm  Dost  thou  not  know  Glenalvon,  born 

to  command 
Tea  tboosand  slaves  like  thee — 

JVbr.  Villain^  no  more !  [Draivs. 

Drnr  and  defend  thy  life.    I  did  design 
Tt  have  defyM  thee  in  another  cause; 
Bit  beav*n  acxelerates  its  vengeance   on   thee. 
Now  ior  rav  own  and  lady  Randolnh*s  wrongs. 

.    [The/fishL 

Enier  Lord  Randolph. 

Lord  R.  Hold,  I  command  you  both.    The 

man  that  slirs 
Miifs  me  bis  foe. 

Sor.  Another  voice  than  thine 
Tkat  threat  bad  vainly    sounded,  noble    Ran- 
dolph. 
Glen.  Hear  him,    my   lord;   ]ie*s   wondrous 

condescending! 
^brk  the  humility  of  shepherd  Norval  1 
Nor.  Now  you  may  scoff  in  safelv. 

\Sheathes  his  Sword. 
l/trd  R.  Speak  not  tnus, 
TaBnliDg  each  other;   but  unfold  to  me 
The  cau«e  of  quarrel,  then  I  jud«^c  betwixt  you. 
Sor.  Nay,  my  good  lonl,   though    I   revere 

you  much, 
M}  cause  I  plead  not,  nor  demand  your  judg- 
ment. 
I  blash  to  speak ;  I  will  not,  cannot  sneak 
The  opprobrious  words  that  I  from  him  have 

borne. 
To  tbe  liege  lord  of  my  dear  native  land 
1  owe  a  subject^s  homage;  hut  ev\i  him 
\ikI  his  high  arbitration  Td  reject. 
Within  my  bosom  reigns  another  lord ; 
Hfioour,  sole  judge,  and  umpire    of  itself. 
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The  private  quarrel. 
Glen.  I  agree  to  this. 
Nor.  And  L 

Enter  ServcuiL 

Serv.  The  banquet  wdits. 
LordR,  We  come.        {ExU  wUhServanU 
Glen.  Norval, 
Let  not  our  variance  mar  the  social  hour, 
Nor  wrong  tbe  hospitality  of  Randolph. 
Nor  frowning  anger,  nor  yet  wrinkled  hate. 
Shall  stain  my  countenance.  Smooth  thou  thy 

brow ; 
Nor  let  our  strife  disturb  the  gentle  dame. 
Nor.  Think  not  so  lightly,  sir,  of  my  re- 
sentment. 
When  we  contend  again,  our  strife  is  mortal. 

\Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  L — A  fTood. 
Enter  Douglas. 

Doug.  This  is  the  place,  the  centre  of  the 

grove ; 
Here  stands  the  oak,  the  monarch  of  the  wood. 
How  sweet  and  solemn  is  this  midnight  scene  ! 
The  silver  moon,  unclouded,  holds  her  way 
Through  skies,  where  I  could  count  each  little 

star. 
The  fanning  west-wind  scarcely  stirs  the  leaves ; 
The  river,  rushing  o*cr  its  pebbled  bed, 
Imposes  silence  with  a  stilly  sound. 
In  such  a  place  as  this,  at  such  an  hour, 
If  ancestry  can  be  in  aught  believed, 
Descending  spirits  have  conversed  with  meii, 
And  told  the  secrets  of  tbe  world   unknown. 

Enter  old  Norval. 

Old    N.  *Tis  he.     But    what  if  he  should 

chide  mc  hence? 
His  just  reproach  1  fear. 

[Douglas  turns  aside  and  sees  him 
Forgive,  fo reive; 

Canst  thou  mrgivc  the  man,  the  selfish  man, 
Who  bred  sir]VIaIcolm*s  heir  a  shepherd*s  son? 
Doug'  Kneel  not  to  me  ;  thou  art  my  father 

still: 
Thy  wish'd-for  presence  now  completes  my  joy 
Welcome  to  me  ;  my  fortunes  thou  shalt  share, 
And  ever  honourM  with  thy  Douglas  live. 
Old  N.  And  dost  thou  call  me  father?   Oh, 

my  son ! 
[  think  that  I  coulcl  die,  to  make  amends 
For  the  great  MTong   I    did    thee.     'Twas   mv 

crime. 
Which  in  the  wilderness  so  long  concealM 
The  blossom  of  thy  youth. 

Doug.  Not  worse  the  fruit. 
That  in  the  wilderness  the  blossom  blow'd. 
Amongst  the  shepherds,  in  the  huinhle  cot, 
1  learnM  some  lessons.^  which  Til  not  forget 
When  I  inhahit  yonder  lofty  lowers. 

w  %  *  *  I  I 


If  By  free  speech  offend  you,  nohle  Randolph,  I,  who  was  once  a  swain,  will  ever  prove 
Rrroke  your  favours,  and  let  Norval  go  The  poor  man's  friend  ;  and,  when  my  vassals 

HcBce  as  be  came,  alone,  but  not  dishcmour'd.  hcnv. 

Lord  R.  Tbus  far  HI  mediate    with  iinpar-  Norval  shall  smootli  the  crested  pride  ofDouglas. 


tial  voice: 
The  ancient  foe  of  Caledonia\s  land 
Now  waves  fa 
SBspend  your 
Repel  the  bol 


Old  N.     Let 


me     but     live 
exaltation! 


to     sec    thi 


inc 


is  banners  oVr  her  frighted  fields.',  Yet  grievous  are  my  fears.  Oh,  leave  tliis place, 
purpose  till  your  country's  arms '.And  those  unfriendly  towers! 
Id  invader:  then  decide  Doug.  Why  should  1  leave  them? 
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Old  N,    Lord   Randolph  and  his  kinsman 

seek  your  life. 

Doug,  IIow  know*st  thou  that? 

Old  N.  I  will  inform  you  how. 
^Vhen  evening  came,  I  leA  the  secret  place 
Appointed  for  m^  by  your  mothcr*s  care. 
And  fondly  trod  in  each  accustomM  path 
That  to  the  castle  leads.     Whilst  thus  1  ranged, 
I  was  alarmM  with  unexpected  sounds 
Of  earnest  voices.     On  tne  persons  came. 
I7nseen  I  lurk*d,  and  overheard  them  name 
Each  other  as  they  talk'd,  lord  Randolph  this, 
And  that  Glcnalvon.     Still  of  you  they  spoke, 
And  of  the  lady:  threatening  was  their  speech. 
Though  hut  imperfectly-  my  ear  could  hear  it. 
n!^was  strange,  tliey  said, a  wonderful  discovery; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow*d  revenge. 

Doug*  Revenge!  for  what? 

Old  N.  For  being  what  you  are. 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir:  how  else  have  you  offended? 
When  they  were  gone,  I  hied  me  to  my  cottage. 
And  there   sat  musing  how  I  best  might  find 
Means  to  inform  you  of  their  wicked  pih*pose ; 
But  I  could  think  of  none.    At- last,  perplexM, 
I  issued  forth,  encompassing  the  tower. 
With  many  a  wearied  step  and  wishful  look. 
Now  Providence  hath  brought  you  to  my  sight, 
I^t  not  your  too  courageous  spirit  scorn 
The  caution  which  I  give. 

Doug,  I  scorn  it  not. 
My  mother  warnM  me  of  Glenalvon^s  baseness: 
But  I  will  not  suspect  the  noble  Randolph.' 
In  our  encounter  with  the  vile  assassins, 
I  markM  his  brave  demeanour;  him  Fll  trust 

Old  N.  I  fear  you  will,  too  far. 

Doug,  Here  in  this  place  ' 

I  wait  my  mother's  coming:   she  shall  know 
What  thou  hast  told :  her  counsel  I  will  follow : 
And  cautious  ever  are  a  mother's  counsels. 
You  must  depart:  your  presence  may  prevent 
Our  interview. 

Old  N,  My  blessinfir  rest  upon  thee ! 
Oh,  may  heav'n's  hand,  which  sav'd  thee  from 

the  wave. 
And  from  the  sword  of  foes,  be  near  thee  sii\ ; 
Turning  mischance,  if  aught  hangs  o'er  thy  head. 
All  uppn  mine!  [£'.ri/. 

Doug.  lie  loves  me  like  a  parent; 
And  must  not,  shall  not,  lose  the  son  he  loves, 
Although  his  son  has  found  a  nobler  father. 
Eventful  day!  how  hast. thou  chang'd  my  state! 
Once  on  the  cold  and  wintcr-shacled  side 
Of  a  bleak  hill,  mischance  had  rooted  mc, 
Never  to  thrive,  child  of  another  soil ; 
Transplanted  now  to  the  gay  sunny  vale, 
Like  the  green  thorn  of  May  my  fortune  flowers. 
Ye   glorious  starS!    high    hcav'n's   resplendent 

hostT 
To  whom  I  oft  have  of  my  lot  complain'd, 
Hear,  and  record  m^  soul's  unalter'a  wish ! 
Dead  6t  alive,  let  me  but  be  renown'd ! 
May  heav'n  inspire  some  fierce  gigantic  Dane, 
To  give  a  bold  defiance  to  our  host! 
Before  he  speaks  it  out,  1  will  accept: 
Like  Douglas  conquer,  or  like  Douglas  die. 

Enter  Lady  Randolph. 

Ladjr  71.  My  son !  I  Leard  a*  voice— 
Doug,  The  voice  was  mine. 
Lddjr  jR.  Didst  thou  complain  aloud  to  na> 

ture's  ear, 
Thai  thus  iu  dusky  shades,  at  midnight  hours. 


[Act  V. 

By  stealth  the  mother  and  the  son  should  meet? 

[Embraces  him. 
Doug.  No;  on  this  happy  day,  this  better 

Ji)irth-day, 
My  thoughts  and  words  are  all   of  hope  and 

joy. 
Ladjr  R.  Sad  fear  and  melancholy  still  divide 
The  empire  of  my  breast  with  hope  and  joy. 
Now  hear  what  I  advise — 
Doug.  First,  let  me  tell 
What  may  the  tenor  of  your  counsel  change. 
Ladjr  R,  My  heart  forebodes  some  evil. 
Doug.  'Tis  not  good — 
At  eve,  unseen  by  Randolph  and  Glenalvon, 
The  good  old  Norval  in.  the  grove  o*erheard 
Their  conversation;  oil  they  mentioned  me 
With  dreadful   threat'nings ;  you  they  some- 
times nam'd. 
'Twas  strange,  they  said,  a  wonderful  discovery; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow'd  revenge. 
Ladjr  R,  Defend  us,  gracious  God!  we  are 

betray'd : 
They  have  found  out  the  secret  of  thy  birth ! 
It  must  be  so.    That  is  the  great  discovery. 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir  is. come  to  claim  his  owoy 
And  they  will  be  rcveng'd.  Perhaps  even  noWy 
Arm'd  and  prepar'd  for  murder,  they  but  vrah 
A  darker  and  more  silent  hour,  to  break 
Into  the  chamber  where  they  think  thou  sleep^sL 
This   moment,   this,   heav'n   hath   ordain'ci   to 

save  thee ! 
Fly  to  the  camp,  my  son! 

Doug.  And  leave  you  here? 
No:  to  the  castle  let  us  go  together. 
Call  up  the  ancient  servants  of  your  house. 
Who  in  their  youth  did  eat  your  father's  bread ; 
Then  tell  them  loudly  that  \  am  your  son. 
If  in  the  breasts  of  men  one  spark  remains 
Of  sacred  love,  fidelity,,  or  pity. 
Some  in  your  cause  will  arm.     I  ask  but  few 
To  drive  those  spoilers  from  my  father's  bouse. 
Ladj R.  Oh,  nature, nature!  what  can  check* 

thy  force  ? 
Thou  genuine  offspring  of  the  daring  Do uglasl 
But  rush  not  on  destruction :  save  tnyseli; 
And  I  am  safe.     To  me  they  mean  no  ham. 
Thy  slay  but  risks  thy  predous  life  in  vain. 
That  winding  path  conducts  thee  to   the  river. 
Cross  where  tnou   sccst   a   broad   and   beaten 

way, 
Which    running  eastward   leads   thee   to  the 

camp. 
Instant  demand  admittance  to  lord  Douglas: 
Show  him  these  jewels,  which  his  brother  wore. 
Thy  look,  thy  voice,  will   make   him   feel    the 

truth. 
Which  I  by  certain  proof  will  soon  confirm. 
Doug.  I  yield  mc,   and   obey:    but  yet   my 

heart 
Bleeds  at  this  parting.      Something  bids   me 

stay, 
And  guard  a  mother's  life.     Oft  have  I   read 
or  wondrous  deeds  by  one  bold  arm  achieved. 
Our  foes  are  two;  no  more:  let  me  go  fbrth. 
And  see  if  any  shield  can  guard  Glenalvon. 
L€idy  R.  U  thou  regard's^   thy    mother ,  or 

rev  erst 
Thy  father's  memory,  think  of  this  no  more. 
One  thing  I  have  fo  say  before  we  part: 
Long  wert  thou  lost;  and  thou  art  found,  mj 

child. 
In  a  most  fearful  season.    War  and  battle 


L] 
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I  km  ^real  cause  to  dread.     Too  well  I  see 
\VJkic&  waj  tkc  current  of  thy  temper  sets : 
To-dbj'  I  luiTe  found  thee.     On !  my  long-lost 

hope! 
IT  ikoa  lo  giddy  valour  giVst  the  rein, 
To-morroi*'  I  may  lose  my  son  for  ever. 
IW  lore  of  thee,  before  thou  saw*st  the  light, 
!W9taui*d  my  life  when  thy  brave  father  fell. 
If  then  slialt  fall,  I  have  not  love  nor  hope 
Li  this  waste  world !  My  son,   remember  me ! 


Just  as  m^  arm  had  mastered  Randolph's  sword. 

The  villa m  came  behind  me ;  but  i  slew  him. 

LadjrR,  Behind  thee!  ah!  thou*rt  wounded ! 

Oh,  my  child, 
How  pale  thou  ]ook*st!    And  shall  I  lose  thee 

now? 
Doug»  Do  not  despair:  I  feel  a  little  faint> 

ness ; 
I  hope  it  will  not  last.  [Leans  upon  hiaSivord. 
Ladjr  JL  There  is  no  hope ! 


Doug,  Wiiat  shall  I  say?  How  can  I   give 'And  we  must  part!  the  hand  of  death   is    on 

you  comfort? 
Tkc  God  of  battles  of  my  life  dispose 
Ai  «ar  be  best  for  you :  for  whose  dear  sake 
I  will  not  bear  myself  as  I  resolvM. 
Bat  Tct  consider,  as  no  vulgar  name 


thee! 

Oh!  my  beloved  child!  O  Douglas,  Douglas! 

Douglas  groi»ing  more  and  more,  faint. 

Doug,  Oh !  had  I  fairn  as  my  brave  nithers 

Turning  with  fatal  arm  the  tide  of  battle, 
Like  tliera  I  should  have  smiPd  and  welcomM 

death ; 
But  thus  to  perish  by  a  villain's  hand! 
Cut  off  from  nature's  and  from  glory's  course, 
Which  never  mortal  was  so  fond  to  run. 
Lady  H.  Hear,   justice,   bear!    stretch   thy 

avenging  arm. 

[Douglas  /alls. 
Doug.    Unknown    I    die;    no   tongue    shall 

speak  of  me. 
FartvcU,  my  sod,  my  counsels  are  but  vain.    Some  noble  spirits,  judging  by  themselves, 

[Embracing.  May  yet  conjecture  what  I  might  have  prov'd, 
.\W  as  bi^  faeaVn  hath  wilPd  it,  all  must  be.  j  And  think  life  only  wanting  to  my  fame : 

[They  separate.  But  who  shall  comfort  thee  ? 
Gaie  not  oo  me,  thou  wilt  mistake  the   path;;     Lady  H.  Despair,  Despair! 
m  point  it  out  again.  [Exeunt.  |     Doug.  Oh,  bad  it  pleas'd  high  heav'n  to  let 

I  me  If 

jMSt    £ 


Than  wbidi  I  boast,  sounds  among  martial  men. 
How  will  inglorious  caution  suit  my  claim  ? 
The  post  of  late  unshrinking  I  maintain. 
My  coiinlrT*s  foes  must  witness  who  I  am. 
Oa  the  invaders'  faeafls  Fll  prove  my  birth. 
Til  Cnends  anil  foes  confess  the  genuine  strain. 
If  ta  fku  strife  I  fall,  blame  not  your  son. 

Who,  if  be  live  not  honour'd,  must  not  live. 
XWr  JL   I  'will  not  utter  what  my  bosom 

feels. 

Too  wd  I  love  that  valour  which  I  warn. 


me  live 


thejr    are   separating,   enter,  from  \  |Uilc  while!— my  eyes  that  gase  on  th 
ff'ood.   Lord  Ranoolpu  and  GuiN-nrow  dim  anacc!  my  mother— O!  my  mo 


▲LVOH. 

Xiomrf  JL  Not  in  her  presence. 
Now— 

C^Srtv.  Pm  prepar'd. 

Lord  ML  No:  1  command  thee  stay. 
\  go  alone:   it  never  shall  be  said 
TWt  I  look  odds  to  combat  mortal  man. 
The  noblest  vengeance  is  the 


ce 
my  mother! 


[Dies.    Lady  Randolph  faints  gn 
tf^e  Body. 

Enter  Lord  Randolph  and  Anna. 

Lord  R.  Thy  words,    thy    words    of  truth, 

have  pierc'd  my  heart: 
I  am  the  stain  of  knignthood  and  of  arms. 


£  most  complete,   j  Oh !  if  my  brave  deli' 
Exit.  The  traitor's  sword — 


verer  survives 


[Glenalvon  makes  some  Steps   to       Anna.  Alas!  look  there,  my  lord. 

the  same  Side  of  the  Stage,  liS"       Lord  R.  The  mother   and    her    son !     How 
i^rns,  and  speaks,  !  curst  am  I! 

Glen,  Demons  of  death,  come  settle  on  my' Wns  I  the  cause?  No:  1  was  not  the  cause. 

sword,  Yon  matchless  villain  did  seduce  my  soul 

\md  to  a  double  slaughter  guide  it  home !         To  frantic  jealousy. 

Th*  loxer  and  the  husband  both  must  die.  Anna.  My  lady  lives:  . 

Lord  ML  [^Ifthoutl  Draw,  villain!  draw!     The  agony  of  grief  hath  but  suppressM 
IPoug.  [f¥'ithout]  Assail  me  not,  lord  Ran-  Awhile  her  powers. 

dniph  ;  i      Lord  R.  But  my  deliverer's  dead  ! 

Not  as  thou  lo^'st  thyself.  \     Lady  R.  [^Recocering']  ^^  here  am  I  now  ? 

S  Clashing  of  Swords,  j  Still  in  this  wretched  world ! 

Now  is  the  time.       .  Grief  cannot  break  a  heart  so  hard  as  mine. 

I     Lord  R.  Ob,  misery! 
itor  Ladt  Randolph,  at  the  opposite  *yiV/r|  Amidst  thv  raging  grief  I  must  proclaim 
of  the  Stage,  faint  and  breathless.         ,  jvjy  innocence. 
Lody  JL  Lord  Randolph,   hear  me;    all  shall  I      Lady  R.  Thy  innocence! 

be  thine  own !  j      Lord  R.  My  g.uilt 

Bet  spare!    Oh,  spare  my  son !  \  Is  innocence  compart  with  what  tfiou  think'st  it. 

.         1  .  i      Lady  R,  Of  tliee  1  think  not ;   what  have  1 

CniprDorGLAS,  with  a  Sword  in  each  Hand.  to  do 


Doug.  >Iy  mother  s  voice ! 
I  can  protect  thee  still. 

Lady  K  He  lives!  he  lives! 
For  this,  Ibr  this  to  heaven,  eternal  praise ! 
By|  sure  I  saw  thee  fall. 

Doug,  It  was  GlenaKoo. 


;^Vith  thee,  or  any  thing?   INly  son!   my  son! 
My  beautiful !  niy  brave !  how  proud  was  I 


'  of  thee  and  of  thy  valour!  my  fond  heart 
'O'crflow'd   this   day   with   transpoi-t,   when 

thought 
Of  growing  old  amidst  a  race  of  thine. 


I 
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Now  all  my  hopes  are  dead!  A  little  wLile 
Was  I  a  wife!  a  mother  not  so  long! 
What  am  I  now  ?-  I  know — But  I  shall  be 
That  only  whilst  I  please;  for  such  a  son 
And  such  a  husband  drive  me  to  my  fate. 

[JKtiV  running. 
Lord  H.  Follow  her,  Anna:  1  myself  would 

follow, 
But  in  this  rage  she  must  abhor  my  presence. 

[A.i'i/  Anna, 
CursM,  cursed  Glenalvon,  he  escapM  too  well, 
Thouffh  slain  and  baffled  by  the  hand  he  hat^d. 
Foaming  with  rage  and  fury  to  the  last) 
Cursing  his  conqueror,  the  felon  died* 

Re-enter  Anna. 

Anna,  My  lord!  My  lord! 

Lard  R.  Speak :  I  can  hear  of  horror. 

Anna.  Horror,  indeed! 

Lord  R.  Matilda ! 

Anna.  Is  no  more: 
She  ran,  she  (lew  like  lightning  up  the  hill ; 
Nor  halted  till  the  precipice  she  gained, 
Beneath  whose  low  ring  top  the  river  falls 
IngulPd  in  rifted  rocks:  thither  she  came, 
^\j  fearless  as  the  eagle  lights  upon  it, 


tAcT  V. 

And  headlong  down — 

Lord  R,  *Twas  I,  alas!  twas  I 
That  fiird    her  breast   with  fury;    drove   her 

down 
The  precipice  of  death !  Wretch  that  I  am ! 

Anna.  Oh,  had  you  seen  her  last  despairiog 

look! 
l^pon  the  brink  she  stood,   and  cast  her  eyes 
Down  on  the  deep:  then  lifting  up  her  head  , 
And  her  white  hands  to  heaven,  seeming  io  say 
Why  am  i  forcM  to  this?  she  plunged  herself 
Into  the  empty  air. 

Lord  R.  I  will  not  vent, 
In  vain  complaints,  the  passion  of  my  souU 
Peace  in  this  world  I  never  can  enjoy. 
These  wounds  the  gratitude  of  Randolph  gave; 
They  speak  aJoud,    and  with  the  voice  of  fate 
Denounce  my  doom.    I  am  resolved.    FU  go 
Straight  to   the   battle,    where   the   man    Uuit 

makes 
Me  turn  aside,  must  threaten  worse  than  death. 
Thou,  faithful  to  thy  mistress,  take  this  rio^ 
Full  warrant-  of  my  power.     Let  every  rile 
With  cost  and  pomp  upon, their  funerals  wait: 
For  Randolph  hopes  he  never  shall  return. 

l^The  Curtain  descends  slowljr  to  Miuict 


L  I  L  L  0. 


Gbosob  LiLi^o*  WM  hj  ^rofestioii  a  jotreller,  and  was  bom  in  the  neighbouTliood  uf  Monrgate,  in  liOndfta*  mk 
the  4lh  of  Fab.  1693;  in  whidh.  neighbourhood  ha  pursued  his  occupation  fur  man/ years,  -with  the  fairest  and  ■«■! 
unblemished  character.  He  was  strongly  attached  to  tho  Miuos,  yvt  seemed  to  have  laid  it  down  as  a  maxini«  tSul  th«. 
devotion  paid  to  them  ought  always  to  tend  to  the  promotion  of  virtue,  morality,  and  religion.  Jn  pursuanca  of  Ikj^ 
aim,  Mr.  I<iIlo  was  happy  in  the  choice  of  his  subjects,  and  showed  great  power  of  affecting  the  heart,  by  irrorUag 
up  the  passions  to  such  a  height,  as  to  render  the  distresses  of  common  and  domestic  life  equally  interesting  as  CktM 
of  kings  and  heroes ;  and  the  ruin  brought  on  private  families  by  sn  indulgence  of  avarice,  lust  dr.,  as  the  hnvoak 
made  in  stairs  and  empires  by  ambition,  cruelty  and  tyranny.  His  Oeorge  Barnwelh  Fatal  CuriosUj,  and  jirAm  tf 
Ttvtrtham  are  all  planned  on  common  and  well-known  stories;  yet  they  have,  perhaps,  more  frequently  drawn  tnv* 
from  an  audience,  than  the  more  pompous  tragedies  of  AUxandtr  the  Great,  All  for  JLovct  etc.  Mr.  Lillo,  as  h^/kff 
observed,  hat  been  happy  in  the  choice  of  his  subjects  •  his  conduct  and  the  management  of  them  is  no  less  ait 
rious,  and  his  pathos  very  great.  If  there  it  anv  fault  to  be  objected  to  his  writings,  it  it,  that  sometimes  ha  a 
an  elevation  of  style  somewhat  above  the  simplicity  of  his  subject,  and  the  supposed  rank  of  his  characters;  hot 
ciulom  of  tragedy  will  stand  in  some  degree  of  excuse  fur  this  ;  and  a  still  belter  argument  perhaps  may  be  adaHlnA 
in  Tindjcation,  not  only  of  our  present  author,  but  of  others  in  the  like  predicament ;  which  i»t  that  even  nature 
will  justify  Ihis  cunduct;  since  we  find  even  the  most  humble  characlrrs  in  real  life,  when  under  peculiar  circnast 
of  distress,  or  actualed  by  the  influence  of  any  violent  pasiiuns,  will  at  times  be  elevated  to  an  apUiess  of-  expr«j 
and  power  of  language,  put  only  greatly  superior  to  themselves,  bnt  even  to  the  general  language  and  conversation  nf  |_ 
sons  of  much  higher  rank  in  life,  and  of  minds  mure  perfectly  cultivated.  Our  author  died  Sept.  Sd.  l^Sg,*  in 
47lh  year  of  his  age;  and  a  few  months  after  his  death  the  celebrated  Fielding  printed  the  following  character  of 
in  The  Champion:  "He  had  a  perfect  knowledge  nf  human  nature,  though  his  cunlcmpl  of  all  base  meana  of  ep[ ' 
lion,  which  arc  the  necessary  steps  to  great  acqiisinlance,  restrained  his  cunvcr»atinn  within  very  narrow  buunda. 
had  the  spiiii  of  an  old  Roman,  joined  to  the  innocence  of  a  primlllve  christian;  he  was  cunlciiled  with  his  little 
of  life,  in  which  his  excellent  temper  of  mind  gave  him  a  happiness  beyond  the  power  of  riches  ;  and  it  was  ■< 
lary  for  bis  friends  to  have  a  sharp  insight  into  his  want  of  their  services,  at  well  as  good  inclination  or  abililiw 
serve  him.     Jn  short,  he  was  one  of  the  best  of  men,  and  those  who  kucw  him  beat  will  must  legrel  his  loaa." 


GEORGE    BARNWELL. 

This  play  was  acted  l^Si,  at  the  Theatre  Itoyal  in  Pniry-lane  with    great   success,       "In   the  newspapera   of  As 
time"  says  tho  Biogrsphia  Dramatico,  "we  find,  that  on  Friday,  sd  of  July  l73i,     'the  Queen  sent  to  the  playhooae  M 
Drury-lsne,  for  the  manuscript  of  George  BarnwcUt  to  peruse  it,    which  Mr.  Wilks  carried  to  Hampton  Court.'    TUi  '^ 
tragedy  being  founded  on  a  well  known  o'd  ballad,  many  of  tho  critics  of  that  time,  wlio  went  to    the    first    rcpr^S* 
tation  of  it,  formed  so  contemptuous  an  idea  of  the  piece,  in  their  expectotions>  that    they    purchased    the  ballad    (aami 
thousands  of  which  were  used  in  one  day  on  this  acconnl),  in  order  tu  draw  comparisons    between  that  and   the   flij!!   - 
But  its  merit  soun  got  the  better  nf  this  contempt,   and  presented  them  with  scenes    written  sb    true   to  the  beartt  tkift 
they  were  compelled  to  subscribe  to  their  power,  and  lay  aside  their  ballads  to  take  their  handkerchiefs."  The  oripM^ 
performer  of  the  character  of  George  Hamwell,  Mr.  Ross,  relates,  that  "in  the  year  i75a,    he    played   this   part.     9lb 
l)arrowby  was  sent  for  by  a  young  merchant's  apprentice,  v\-hn  was    in    a    high   fever;    upon    the    Doctor's  apprea^UVj^ 
him,  he  saw  his  patient  was  afflicted  with  a  disease  of  the  mind.     The  D«ctor  being  alone    with    the    young    naBfi  ks' 
confessed,  after  much  solicitation*  that  he  had  made  an  improper  acquaintance  with  a  kept  mistress  ;  and  had  mede  ftwi 
with  money  intrusted  to  his  care,  by  his  employers,  to  the  amount  of  mo  pounds.     Seeing  Mr.  Ross   in    that   pieces  hs 
was  ao  forcibly  struck,  ho  had  not  enjoyed  a  moment's  peace  since,  and  wuhed  to  die,  to  avoid  the  shame  he  eaw  hi^^. 
ingorer  him.  The  Doctor  calmed  his  patient  by  telling  him,  if  his  father  made  the  least  hesitation  to  giro  the  aiMieyi  fift 
should  hare  it  from  hin.     The  father  ur'npA,  put  the  amount  into  the  son's  hands, — thev  wept,  kissed*  cahraetd*    f 
son  soon  rccoTered*  and  liyed  to  be  a  rerj  eminent  merchant.     Dr.  JBarrowby  ucrer  told  me  Uie  naiae;  but  ob«  avt 
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Scene.  —  London  and  an  adjacent  F'illage, 


VtMM 


ACTL  . 

SciBB  L — A  RtHiwn  in  Thobowgood^S  House, 

Enter  Tbobowgood  and  Trueman. 

Trme,  Sib,  the  packet  from  Genoa  is  arriTed. 

[Gives  Letters, 
Thoroi^,  IleaTen  be  praised !  the  storm  that 
Aralcacd  our  royal  mistress,  pure  religion, 
Biiiti,  aad  la^rs,  is  for  a  time  ai verted.  By 
this  Bini^  time  is  gained  to  make  such  pre- 
panboB  oa  our  part,  as  may,  faeaTen  concur- 
riag^  Mwrat  bis  malice,  or  turn  the  meditated 
^iZrka^  oo  kimself. 

Trme,  He  must  be  insensible  indeed,  who  is 
•oC  afiected  when  the  safety  of  his  country  is 
coBCcnied.  Sir,  may  I  know  by  what  means  ? 
—If  I  am  not  too  bold — 

r.  Your  curiosity  is  laudable;  and  I 
V  it  with  the  greater  pleasure,  because 
'thence  you  may  learn  how  honest  mer- 
K,  as  snch,  may  sometimes  contribute  to 
ike  saSrty  of  their  country,  as  they  do  at  all 
lUBCS  to'its  happiness;  toat  if  hereafter  you 
"he  tempted  to  any  action  that  has  the 
\  of  vice  or  meanness  in  it,  upon 
CO  tlie  dignity  of  our  profession, 
]X  with  honest  scorn  reject  whatever  is 
ortlnr  of  it. 

.'Should  Barnwell,  or  I,  who  have  the 
of  Tour   example,   by   our  ill   conduct 
r  imputation  on  that  honourable  name, 
be  left  without  excuse. 

You  compliment,  young  man. 
boiK'S  respectfully^  Nay,  Tm  not; 
As  the  name  of  merchant  never  de- 
Kadrt  the  gentleman,  so  by  no  means  docs 
tf  cschide  him ;  only  take  heed  not  to  pur- 
the  character  of  complaisant  at  the  ex- 
of  vour  sincerity. 
True.  Sir,  have  you  any  commands  for  me 
at  this  time  ? 

TV^rMK*.  Only  look  carefully  over  the  files, 
to  s«e  whether  there  are  any  tradesmen's  bills 
■anaid;  if  there  are,  send  and  discharge  *cm. 
W  e  must  not  let  artificers  lose  their  time,  so 
MclsiJ  to  the  public  and  their  families,  in  un- 
aKcssary  attendance.  \_Exit  Trueman, 

Enter  Maria. 

Well,  IVIaria,  have  you  given  orders  for  the 
mcftunmeot?  I  would  have  it  in  some  mea- 
Mre  worthy  the  guests.  Let  there  be  plenty, 
ad  of  ibe  'best,  that  the  courtiers  may  at  least 
r— iiuii  our  hospitality. 

Maria.  Sir,  I  have  enc)cavoured  not  to  wrong 
J«Br  weli-hnown  generosity   by    an  Ill-timed 
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Tliorow,  Nay,  Hvras  a  needless  caution ;  1 
have  no  cause  to  doubt  your  prudence. 

Maria,  Sir,  I  find  myself  unfit  for  conver- 
sation. I  should  but  increase  the  number  of 
the  company,  without  adding  to  their  satisfac- 
tion. 

Thorotv.  Nay,  my  child,  this  melancholy 
n^ust  not  be  indulged. 

Maria,  Company  will  but  increase  it.  I 
wish  you  would  dispense  with  my  presence. 
Solitude  best  suits  my  present  temper. 

Tfioroiv,  You  are  not  insensible,  that  it  is 
chiefly  on  your,  account  these  noble  lords  do 
me  the  honour  so  frequently  to  grace  my  board. 
Should  you  be  absent,  the  disappointment  may 
make  them  repent  of  their  conJesccnsion,  and 
think  tlieir  labour   lost. 

Maria,  Re  that  shkll  think  his  time  or  ho- 
nour lost  in  visiting  you,  can  set  no  real  value 
on  your  daughter's  company,  whose  only  merit 
is  that  she  is  yours.  The  man  of  quality  who 
chooses  to  converse  with  a  gentleman  and 
merchant  of  your  worth  and  character,  may 
confer  honour  by  so  doing,  but  he  loses  none, 

Thoroiv,  Come,  come,  Maria,  I  need  not 
tell  yoUf  that  a  young  gentleman  may  prefer 
your  conversation  to  mine,  and  yet  intend  me 
no  disrespect  at  all ;  for  though  he  may  lose 
no  honour  in  my  company,  'tis  very  natural 
for  him  to  expect  more  pleasure  in  yours.  I 
remember  the  time  when  the  company  of  the 
greatest  and  wisest  man  in  the  kingdom,  would 
have  been  insipid  and  tiresome  to  me,  if  it 
had  deprived  me  of  an  opportunity  of  enjoy- 
ing your  mother's. 

Maria,  Yours,  no  doubt,  'Nvas  as  agreeable 
to  her:  for  generous  minds  know  no  pleasure 
in  society  but  where  'tis  mutual. 

Thorotv,  Thou  knowest  1  have  no  heir,  no 
child,  hut  thee ;  the  fruits  of  many  years  suc- 
cessful industr)'  must  all  be  thine.  Now  it 
would  give  me  pleasure,  great  as  niy  love,  to 
see  on  whom  you  will  bestow  it.  I  am  daily 
solicited  by  men  of  the  greatest  rank  and  merit 
for  leave  to  address  you ;  but  1  have  hitherto 
declined  it,  in  hopes  that,  by  observation,  1 
should  learn  which  way  your  inclination  tends; 
for^  as  1  know  love  to  be  essential  to  happi- 
ness in  the  marriage  state,  1  had  rather  my 
approbation  should  confirm  your  choice  than 
direct  it. 

Maria,  \Vhat  can  I  say?  How  shall  I  an- 
swer as  I  ou^ht  this  tenderness,  so  uncommon 
e\en  in  the  best  of  parents?  But  you  are  with- 
out example;  yet,  had  you  been  less  indul- 
gent, 1  had  been  most  wretched.  That  1  look 
on  the  crowd  of  courtiers  that  visit  here,  with 
equal  esteem,  but  equal  indifference,  you  have 
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observed,  and  I  must  needs  confess;  yet,  bad 
you  asserted  your  authority,  and  insisted  on 
a  parentis  rient  to  be  obeyed,  I  bad  submitted, 
and  to  my  duty .  sacrificed  my  peace. 

Thoroiv,  From  your  perfect  obedience  in 
every  otber  instance,  I  feared  as  mucb;  and 
therefore  would  leave  you  without  a  bias  in 
an  affair  wherein  your  happiness  is  so  imme- 
diately concerned. 

Maria,  Whether  from  a  want  of  that  just 
ambition  that  would  become  your  daughter, 
or  from  some  other. cause,  I  know  not;  but  I 
find  hieh  birth  and  titles  donH  recommend  the 
man  who  owns  them  to  my  affections. 

Thoroa^.  I  would  not  that  they  should,  un- 
less bis  merit  recommends  him  more.  A  no- 
ble birth  and  fortune,  though  they  make  not 
a  bad  man  good,  yet  they  are.  a  real  advan- 
•  tage  to  a  worthy  one,  and  place  his  virtues  in 
the  fairest  light. 

Maria.  I  cannot  answer  for  my  inclinations ; 
but  they  shall  ever  be  submitted"^  to  your  wis- 
dom and  authority.  And  as  you  will  not  com- 
pel me  to  marry  where  I  cannot  love,  love 
^ball  neter  make  me  act  contrary  to  my  duty. 
Sir,  have  I  your  permission  to  retire? 

Thorofv,  rll  see  you  to  your  chamber. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  IL — A  Room  in  Millwooo^s  House. 
Enter  Millwood  and  LuCT. 

MilL  How  do  I  look  to-day,  Lucy? 

Lucy.  O,  killingl^,  madam!  A  little  more 
red,  and  you^lI  be  irresistible! — But  why  this 
more  than  ordinary  care  of  your  dress  and 
compleiion?  What  new  conquest  are  you 
aiming  at? 

Mill.  A  conquest  would  be  new  indeed! 

Lucy*  Not  to  you,  who  make  'em  every 
day — but  to  me — Well,  'tis  what  I'm  never  to 
expect — unfortunate  as  I  am — But  your  wit 
and  beauty — 

MilL  First  made  me  a  wretch,  and  still  con- 
tinue me  so.  Men,  however  generous  and 
sincere  to  one  another,  are  all  selfish  hypo- 
crites in  their  affairs  with  us;  we  are  no 
otherwise  esteemed  or  regarded  by  them,  but 
as  we  contribute  to  their  satisfaction. 

Lucy,  You  are  certainly,  madam,  on  the 
wrong  side  of  this  argument.  Is  ndt  the  ex- 
pense all  theirs  ?  And  I  am  sure  it  is  our  own 
fault  if  we  han't  our  share  of  the  pleasure. 

Mill.    We  are  but  slaves  to  men. 

Lucy,  Nay,  'tis  they  that  are  slaves  most 
certainly,  for  we  lay  them  under  contribution. 

Mill.  jSlavcs  have  no  property ;  no,  n^  even 
in  themselves:   all  is  the  victors. 

Lucy.  You  are  strangely  arbitrary  in  your 
principles,  madam. 

Mih,  I  would  have  my  conquest  complete, 
like  those  of  the  Spaniards  in  toe  new  world ; 
who  first  plundered  the  natives  of  all  the 
wealth  they  had, .  and  then .  comdemncd  the 
wretches  to  the  mines  for  life,  to  work  for 
more. 

Lucy,  Well,  I  shall  never  approve  of  your 
scheme  of  government;  I  should  think  it  much 
more  politic,  as  well  as  just,  to  find  my  sub- 
'  jects  an  easier  employment. 

Mm.  It  is  a  general  maxim  among  the  know- 
ing part  of  mankind,  that  a  woman  without 
virtue,  like  a  man  without  honour  or  honesty, 


is  capable  of  any  action,  though  ever  so  vili 
and  yet  what  pains  will  they  not  take,  wh: 
arts  not  use,  to  seduce  us  from  our  innocenc 
and  make  us  contemptible  and  wicked,  eve 
in  their  own  opinion  r  Then  is  it  not  just,  tl 
villains,  to  their  cost,  should  find  us  so?  Bi 
guilt  makes  them  suspicious,  and  keeps  the 
on  their  guard ;  therefore  we  can  take  advai 
tage  only  of  the  young  and  innocent  part 
the  sex,  who  never  having  injured  wome 
apprehend  no  danger  from  them. 

Lucy,  Ay,  they  must  be  young  indeed! 

MilL  Sudi  a  one  I  think  I  have  found,  k 
I  have  passed  through  the  city,  I  have  ofti 
observed  him  receiving  and  paying  conside 
able  sums  of  money;  from  thence  1  condtti 
he  is  employed  in  affairs  of  consequence. 

Lucy,  Is  ne  handsome? 

Mill.  Ay,  ay,  the  stripling  is  well  made,  ai 
has  a  good  face. 

Lucy,  About — 

Mill.  Eighteen. 

Lucy.  Innocent,  handsome,  and  about  eigi 
teen !  You'll  be  vastly  happy.  .Wby,  if  y< 
manage  well,  you  may  keep  him  to  yoursi 
these  two  or  three  years. 

Mill.  If  I  manage  well,  I  shall  have  doi 
with  him  much  sooner.  Having  long  had 
design  on  him,  and  meeting  him  yesterday, 
made  a  full  stop,  and  gazing  wishfully  oo  A 
face,  asked  his  name.  He  blushed,  and,  bov 
ing  very  low,  answered  George  Barnwell.  * 
begged  bis  pardon  for  the  freedom  I  bi 
taken,  and  told  him  that  he  was  the  person 
had  long  wished  to  see,  and  to  whom  I  bs 
an  affair  of  importance  to  communicate   a^t 

f roper  time  and  place.  He  named  a  taven 
talked  of  honour  and  reputation,  and  'ii 
vited  him  to  my  house.  ^  He  swallowed  tl 
bait,  promised  to  come,  and  this  is  the  time 
expect  him.  [Knocking  at  the  Dooi^  Som* 
body  knocks.  D'ye  hear,  I'm  at  home  1 
nobody  to-day  but  him.  VExit  LucyJl  Le 
affairs  must  give  way  to  those  of  more  Cd 
sequence;  ana  I  am  strangely  mistaken  if  th 
does  not  prove  of  great  importance  to  m 
and  him  too,  before  1  have  done  with  bit 
Now,  after  what  manner  shall  I  receive  bin 
Let  me  consider — What  manner  of  person  a 
I  to  receive?  He  is  young,  innocent,  and  bad 
ful ;  therefore  I  must  take  care  not  to  put  bi 
out  of  countenance- at  first. 

Enter   Barnwell,  bowing  eery   lofv.    Lvc 

at  a  Distance, 

Mill,  Sir,  the  surprise  and  joy! 

Barn.  Madam! 

MilL  This  is- such  a  favour —    [Adcanciiii 

Barn.  Pardon  me,  madam! 

MilL  So  unhoped  for!  [StiU  advance 
Barnwell  salutes  her,  and  retires  in  coi 
fusion.~\  To  see  you  here —  Excuse  ibe  coi 
fusion — 

Barn,  I  fear  I  am  \od  bold. 

MilL  Alas,  sir,  I  may  justly  apprehend  ye 
think  me  so.  Please,  sir,  to  sit.  I  am  i 
much  at  a  loss  how  to  receive  this  honour  ] 
I  ought,  as  I  am  surprised  at  your  goodua 
in  conferring  it. 

Barn,  I  tliQught  you  had  expected  me: 
promised  to  come. 

MilL  That  is  the  more  surprising :  few  mc 
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are  tmek    reiigioas  obserrers    of  tLeir   word. 

Barm-  All  ipriio  are  hourst  are. 

JfiifiL  To  one  another;  but  we  simple  iwo- 
nes  arc  seMom  tboui^bt  of  consequence  enough 
(o  gain  a  place  io  tiifir  remembrance. 

[Lajin^  her  Hand  on  Jiis,  as  bjr  ac- 

videnL 

Barn.  Her  disorder  is  so  great,  sbe  donU 
MTccsve  aiie  Jias  laid  her  band  on  mine. 
Heavens!  liow  she  trembles!  What  can  this 
ncan  ?  [Aside, 

MUL  TTie  interest  I  have  in  all  that  relates 
to  }ou  #tbe  reason  of  which  you  shall  know 
koieafter/  excites  my  curiosity;  and  were  1 
amn  tou  would  pardon  my  presumption,  1 
thoala  desire  ti>  know  your  real  sentiments 
OB  a  vay  particular  subject. 

Barm,  Madam,  you  may  command  my  poor 
ikoukts  on  any  subject.  I  have  none  that  I 
«o«Id  conceal. 

MOL  HovlW  think  me  bold. 

Bam,  No,  indeed. 

JfiUL  What  llien  are  your  thoughts  of  love  ? 

Bmrm.  If  you  mean  the  love  of  women,  I 
lure  apt  thought  of  it  at  all.  My  youth  and 
cimmitances  make  such  thoughts  improper 
in  me  jet.  But  if  vou  mean  the  general  love 
ve  owe  Io  mankind,  I  think  no  one  has  more 
of  it  in  bis  temper  than  myself.  1  don*t  know 
An  pnoa  in  the  world,  whose  happiness  1 
dba^  wisb,  and  wouldnU  promote,  were  it  in 
■T  poiprcr.  In  an  espeaal  manner,  I  love 
I?  aade  and  my  master;   but  above  ail,   my 


MUL  Yam  liave  a  friend  then,  whom  you 
lave? 

Bam.  As  lie  does  me,  sincerely. 
Hill.  Be    is,    no    doubl,    often   blessM   with 
TO«ir  company   and  conversation. 

Barn.  \Vc   live    in   one    house,    and   botli 

re  1^  same  worthy  merchant. 
Jfi7/.    Ilappy,    happy  youth!    \\'hoc*er  thou 


forgive    me,    I  should   never   forgive  myself. 

Mm,  Am  I  refused  by  the  first  man,  Uie 
second  favour  I  ever  stooped  to  ask?  Go  theni 
thou  proud  hard-hearted  youth;  but  know, 
you  are  the  only  man  that  could  be  found, 
who  would  let  me  sue  twice  for  greater  fa- 
vours. 

Barn.  What  shall  I  do?  How  shall  I  go  or 
stay  ? 

milL  Yet  do  not,  do  not  leave  me.  I  with 
my  sex*  pride  would  meet  your  scorn;  but 
when  I  look  upon  you,  when  1  behold  those 
eyes — Oh !  spare  my  tongue,  and  let  my 
blushes — this  flood  of  tears  too,  that  will  force 
its  way,  declare — what  woman^s  modesty  should 
hide. 

Barn.  Oh,  heavens !  she  loves  me,  worthless 
as  1  am.  Her  looks,  ^er  words,  her  (lowing 
tears  confess  it.  And  can  1  leave  her  then? 
Oh,  never,  never!  Madam,  dry  up  your  tears; 
you  shall  command  me  always.  I  will  stay 
here  for  ever,  if  you  would  have  me. 

Lucy,  So,  she  nas  wheedled  him  out  of  his 
virtue  of  obedience  already,'  and  will  strip 
him  of  all  the  rest,  one  after  another,  till  she 
has  left  him  as  few  as  her  ladyship,  or  my- 
self. ,      [Aside. 

Mill,  Now  you  are  kind  indeed ;  but  i  mean 
not  to  detain  you  always;  1  would  have  you 
shake  off  all  slavish  obedience  to  your  master; 
but  you  may  serve  him  still. 

Lucy,  Serve  him  still!  Ay,  or  heMl  have  no 
opportunity  'of  fingering  his  cash;  and  then 
hc^ll  not  serve  your  end,   Til  be  sworn. 

\Aside. 
"Enter  Blunt. 

Blunt.  Madam,  supper's  on  the  table. 

Mill,  Come,  sir,  youMl  excuse  all  defects. 
My  thoughts  were  loo  much  employed  on  my 
guest  to  observe  the  entertainment. 

[Exeunt  Barmvell  and  Miilivood. 

Blunt.    >Vhat,    is    all    this  preparation,    this 


art,  I  envy  tnee;  an<l  so  must  all  who  sec  and  elegant   supper,    variety  of  wines,    and  music, 
kaow  tki»  >outh.     ^^  hat  have  I  lost  by  being! lor  the  entertainment  of  that  young  fellow? 
formed   a  woman !  I  hate  my  sex,  myself.    Had       Luvy.  So  it  seems. 

1  lacrn  a  man,    1   niifiht  perhaps  have  been  as.      Blunt.  How!  is  our  mistress  turned  fool  at 
ljapp%'  in  your  friennsliip,  as  he  who  now  en-  last  ?  S}ie\s  in  love  with  him,  I  suppose. 
iovs  it  is:' but  as  it  is — Oh! —  I      Luvy.    I  suppose  not.      But   she    designs  to 

Bam.    1  never  observed  woman  before;    or  |  make  him  in  love  with  her,  if  she  can. 
tbls    is,    sure,    the    most    beautiful    of  her   sex.j      Blunt,  What  will  she  gel  by  that?  He  seems 

IAside'\   You  seem  disordered,  madam; — ma)    under    age,    and    canU   be   supposed    to    have 
kaovr  the  cause?  much  money. 

MiU.  Do  not  ask  me — I  can  never  speak  it,       Lucy.    i\\x\    his   master   has,    and   that's  the 
whatever  is  the  cause.     I  wish  for  things  im-  same  thing,  as  she'll  manage  it. 
p-j«^le.     I  wouhl  be  a  servant,  bound  to  the       Blunt,  I  don't  like  this  fooling  with  a  hand> 
•»«ne  master,  to  Tne  in  one  house  with  you.     some  young  fellow;   while  she's  endeavouring 

to  ensnare  iiini  she  may  be  caught  herself. 

Luty.  Nay,  were  she  like  me,  that  would 
certainly  be  the  consequence;  for,  1  confess, 
there  is  something  in  youth  and  innocence 
that  moves  me  mightily. 

Blunt.  Yes,  so  does  the  smoothness  and 
plumpness  of  a  partridge  move  a  mighty  desire 
tn  the  hawk  to  be  the  destruction  of  it. 

Lucy.  NVhy,  birds  are  their  prey,  and  men 

poor   supper,    at   which   I    promised  lours:  though,  as  you  observed,  we  are  somc- 

viclf  your  companv.  I  times  caught  ourselves.     But  thai,   I  dare  say, 

Bam.  I  am  sorry' I  must  refuse  the  honour;  will  never  be  the  rase  with  our  mistress. 

fo«  designed  me:  Gut  my  duly  to  my  master!      Blunt.    I  wish   it   may    prove   so;    for  you 

know  we  all  depend  upon  her.  Should  she 
trifle  away  her  time  witn  a  young  fellow  that 
there' s  nothing  to  be  got  by,  we  must  all  starve. 

1> 


Barn.  How  strange,  and  yet  how  kind  her 
wards  and  actions  arc !  and  the  efl'ect  they 
have  on  me  is  as  strange.  I  feel  desires  1 
arvrr  knew  before;  I  must  be  gone,  while 
I  have  power  to  ^o.  [Aside\  Madam,  I  humbly 
:Ae  my  leave. 

MUL  You  will  not,  sure,  leave  me  so  soon! 

Barn,  Indeed  I  must. 

BUlL  Yon  cann^it  be  so  cruel !  I  have  prc- 
paRu 


caftt  aM  aence.  I  never  yet  neglected  his  ser- 
vice. He  is  so  gentle,  and  so  good  a  master, 
that  ibaaU  1  wrong  him,    though  he  might 
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[Act  n. 


Lucy*  There^s  no  danger  of  tbat;  for  I  am 
sure  she  has  no  view  in  this  affair  but  interest. 
,  Blunt  Well,  and  what  hopes  are  there  of 
success  in  that? 

Lucy*  The  most  promising  that  can  be.  Tis 
true,  the  youth  has  his  scruples;  but  shell 
soon  teach  him  to  answer  them,  by  stifling 
his  conscience.  Oh,  the  lad  is  in  a  hopeful 
way,  depend  upon  it.  \JilxeunL 

ACT  a 

SCENB  1. — A  Room  in  Thorowgood!s  House, 

^Enter  Bailkwell. 

*JSam.    How  strange  are   all  things  round 
roe!    Like   some   thief  who   treads   forbidden 

found,'  and  fain  would  lurk  unlieen,  fearful 
enter  eiich  apartment  of  this  well-known 
house.  To  guilty  love,  as  if  tha*t  were  too 
little,  already  have  I  added  breach  of  trust. 
A  thief!  Can  I  know  myself  that  wretched 
thing,  and  look  my  honest  friend  and  injured 
master  in  the  face?  Though  hypocrisy  may 
awhile  conceal  my  ffuilt,  at  lenfftn  it  will  be 
known,  and  public  shame  and  ruin  must  ensue. 
In  the  mean  time,  what  must  be  my  life  ?  Ever 
to  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  he^rt;  to 
hourly  add  to  the  number  ol  my  crimes,  in  order 
to  conceal  ^em.  Sure  such  was  the  condition 
of  the  grand  apostate,  when  first  he  lost  his 
purity.'  Like  me,  disconsolate  he  wandered ; 
and  while  yet  in  heaven,  bore  all  his  future 
hell  about  mm. 

Enter  Trueman. 

True,  Barnwell,  oh  how  I  rejoice  to  see 
you  safe!  So  will  our  master,  and  his  gentle 
daughter;  who^'  during  your  absence,  oAen 
inquired  aAer  you* 

jBarn*  Would  he  were  gone!  His  officious 
love  will  pry  into  the  secrets  of  my  soul. 

[Aside. 

True.  Unless  you  knew  the  pain  the  whole 
family  has  felt  on  your  account  you  canH 
conceive  how  mfich  you  are  beloved.  But 
why  thus  cold  and  silent? — When  my  heart 
is  full  of  joy  for  your  return,  why  do  you 
turn  away — why  thus  avoid  me?  What  have 
I  done?  How  am  I  altered  since  you  saw  roe 
last?  Or  rather,  what  have  you  done — and 
why  are  you  thus  changed  ?  for  1  am  still  the 
same. 

Barn,  What  have  I  done,  indeed!  [Aside. 

True.  Not  speak! — nor  look  upon  me!  — 

Barn.  By  ray  fac^  he  will  discover  all  I 
would  conceal.  Mcthinks  already  I  begin  to 
hate  him.  [Aside. 

True.  I  cannot  bear  this  usage  from  a  friend; 
one  whom  till  now  I  ever  found  so  loving; 
Mrhom  yet  I  love ;  though  his  unkindness  strikes 
at  the  root  of  friendship,  and  might  destroy 
it  in  any  breast  but  mine. 

Bam.  1  am  not  well.  [Turning  to  Jiim'] 
Sleep  has  been  a  stranger  to  these  eyts  since 
you  beheld  *em  last 

True.  Heavy  they  look,  indeed,  and  swoln 
with  tears; — now  tlicy  overflow.  Rightly  did 
roy  sympathizing  heart  forebode  last  night, 
when  thou  wast  absent,  something  fatal  to  our 
p^ace. 

.  Barn.  Your  friendship  engages  you  too  far. 
My  troubles y    whatever  they  are,  are    mine 


alone  ;  you  have  no  interest  in  them,  nor  ought 
your  concern  for  me  to  give  you  a  moments 
pain. 

True.  You  speak  as  if  you  knew  of  fHend- 
ship  nothing  but  the  name.*  Before  I  saw 
your  grief  1  felt  it  £*en  now,  though  igno- 
rant of  the  cause,  your  sorrow  wounds  mc  to 
the  heart. 

Barn.  Twill  not  be  always  thus.  Friend- 
ship and  all  engagements  cease  as  circum- 
stances and  occasions  vary;  and  since  you 
once  may  hate  me,  perhaps  it  might  be  better 
for  us  both  that  now  you  loved  me  less. 

True.  Sure  I  but  dream !  Without  a  cause 
would  Barnwell  use  me  thus?  Ungenerous 
and  ungrateful  youth,  farewell ;  1  shall  en- 
deavour to  follow  your  advice.  [Going^  Yet, 
stay;  perhaps  1  amioo  rash  and  angry,  when 
the  cause 'demands  compassion.  Some  unfore- 
seen calamity  may  have  befallen  him,  too  great 
to  bear. 

'  Barn.  What  part  am  I  reduced  to  act? 
Tis  vile  and  base  to  move  his  temper  thus, 
the  best  of  friends  and  men.  [Alide, 

True.  I  am  to  blame;  pr*ytfaee  forgive  mc, 
Barnwell.  Try  to  compose  your  ruffled  mind; 
and  let  me  know  the  cause  that  thus  trans- 
ports you  from  yourself;  my  friendly  counsel 
may-  restore  your  peace. 

Barn.  All  that  is  possible  for  man  to  do 
for  man  your  generous  friendship  may  effect; 
but  here,  even  that*s  in  vain. 

True.  Something  dreadful  is  labouring  in 
your  breast;  oh,  give  it  vent,  and  let  me  share 
your  grief;  Will  ease  your  pain,  should  it 
admit  no  cure,  and  make  it  lighter  by  the 
part  I  bear. 

Barn.  Vain  supposition !  My  woes  increlkse 
by  being  observed  :  should  the  cause  be  known, 
they  would  exceed  all  bounds. 

True.  So  well  I  know  thy  honest  heart, 
guilt  cannot  harbour  there. 

Barn.  Oh,  torture  insupportable!      [Aside. 

True.  Then  why  am  I  excluded  ?  Have  I  a 
thought  I  would  conceal  from  you? 

Barn.  If  still  you  urge  roe  on  this  hated 
subject,  ril  never  enter  more  beneath  this  roof, 
nor  see  your  face  again. 

True.''*Th  strange — but  I  have  done— say 
but  you  hate  roe  not. 

Barn.  Hate  you !  I  am  not  that  monster  yet 

True.  Shall  our  friendship  still  continlie? 

Barn.  It's  a  blessing  I  never  was  worthy 
of,  yet  now  must  stand  on  terms;  and  but 
upon  conditions  can  confirm  it 

True.  What  are  they  ? 

Barn.  Never  hereaAcr,  though  you  should 
wonder  at  my  conduct,  desire  to  know  more 
than  I  am  willing  to  reveal. 

True.  *Tis  hard;  but  upon  any  conditions 
I  roust  be  your  friend. 

Barn.  Then,  as  rouch  as  one  lost  to  hiroself 
can  be  another's,  I  am  yours.      [Embracing. 

True.  Be  ever  so;  and  may  heaven  restore 
your  peace  !.^But  business  requires  our  atten- 
dance :  business,  the  youth's  best  preservative 
from  ill,  as  idleness  his  worst  of  snares.  Will 
you  go  with  me? 

Barn.  I'll  take  a  little  time  to  reflect  on 
what  has  passed,  and  follow  you.  [ExitTrue- 
man'X  I  might  have  trusted  Trueman,  an^  ea- 
gaged  him  to  apply  to  my  uncle  to  repair  the 
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OupIit  he  duty?  I  judge  of  wb*l  ihc  .ibfn 
BBit  'feel,  bj-  wkal  I  dott  fndure.  The  tovt 
of  life,  and  fur  of  shame,  opposed  bj'  iadi- 
■alioR  ilrong  ai  death  or  ibime,  like  wiciit 
and  tide  in  raging  conflict  met,  when  neilbci' 
can  preiail,  keep  me  in  doubt.  How  iben  can 
I  determine?  - 

Enter  Thohowgood. 

Thoroir,  Without  a  cauic  auignrd  or  nti- 
licc  gii^en,  to  absent  jourielf  lait  nisht  w; 
fault,    vounc  man,    and  I  came   In  cliide  ;, 
for  It, '  but   hope   I   am  preiented.     That  mv- 
de*l    blusfa,    the    confuiiati  '  '" 

&ce,  mpeak  gnef  and  ihami 

offended  heaTm,  it  requrres  no  more :  abcl 
akuAl  man,  who  need*  himiclf  to  be  forgiven, 
tic  Larder  to  appeiie  ?  If  my  pardon,  or  !o*<', 
be  of  (MMDCDl  la  your  peace,  look  up  securi: 
of  both. 

ffarn.  Tlii  goodneis  faai  o'ercomE.me.  [.^- 
Mttlf}    Uh,   lir,   you  know  doI  the  nature  ami 
eslrni  nf  my  offence;  and  1  should  abuse  yoiii  J""'' 
Riutaken  bounty  to  receive  it.     Though  I  ba<l  '""j 
ralbrr  die  iban  ipeak  my  shame,  ifaough         '      '"" 
cmdd    not    have  forced    the  guilty 


mailer: — bul  what  nr.Sc£!!B  II. — Another  Room  in  TaottOWOOOD'* 

inter  MiLLwooit,  LucY,  and  a  Footman. 

l-'nnt.   Ladies,  he'll   wait   upon   vou  imme- 
...ly. 

MiU.  Tis  very  -vrell— I  thank  you. 

[Exit  Footman. 


J 
TrI  shall  I  leare  her,  for  ever  leavf 
■od  not  let  her  know  the  cause?  ihe  wbc 
me  with  such  a  boundleis  paisi 


»1  nisht  was  :i 
>   lo  aide  ycu 


■\  fro... 


e  of  oui 
bful  foil 


TAuroA'.' Enough,  enough;   whale'er  it  bo, 
tbi*  ciincrm    shows    you're    convinced,     and   I 
am  salisrtetL  How  pamful  is  the  sci 
to   an   ingenuous   mind:    Some  yui 
irliicb  it  were  prudent  not  lo  inquire  into. 

Uarn.  It  will  be  known,  and  you'll  recall 
V  our  pardon,  and  abhor  me. 

Thiiniiv.  I  never  will.  Yet  he  upon  your 
^uanl  in  this  gay,  ihuughllcss  seaion  of  your 
jilr :  when  vice  beromrs  habitual,  llie  ver^ 
power  uf  leaving  it  is  lujL 

Burn.  Hear  me,  on  my  knees,  confess — 

ThurniA:     Not    a    :>)llal>Ie    more    upon    ibis 
subject:    il  were  not  mere),     but   cruelty,     lo 
,  give  ion  such  torment  lo  rr- 


tal. 


r.  This 


gentr 


>nd  disi 


ThurnA:  This  reniorie  makes  thee  dear 
I'v  mr,  thau  if  Ibnu  badsl  never  ofTendt 
Whatever  is  v.ur  fault,  of  this  I  am  certain, 
"Iviit  harder  lor  lou  lo  olfend,  Iban  me  In 
p,r,'..n.  [A-...V. 

itur».  Villalol  Nillain!  vilhin!  basely  tn 
oiDDj:  u>  eieelleiit  a  man.  Should  I  again 
remrn  t.>  fi.llv?— Deleiled  lhougbl!~Uut  wbiil 
of  ,%W!«ood  then?-Whv  1  renounce  her- 
1  fiie  her  up — 'Die  siruggle's  over,  and  virtue 
kai  jirciailt'il.  Renxni  may  convince,  but  (;rn- 
tiluilc  n.mpcli.  This  unloiikcd-foi'  genero.tilt 
Ldi  uved  uie  from  dcslruclioa.  [GojVig'. 

Knter  a  Footman. 

Font.  Sir,  two  ladies  from  your  uncle  in 
Uie  cnuotrv  desire  lo  see  vou. 

Darn.  Who  should  ihcj  be?  [Aside']  Tell 
ihrm  111  wait  upon  'em.  [KxU  Foal/nan] 
Mtlhinks  I  dreud  lo  see  'em— Now,  even' 
Iking  alarms  nel— Guilt,  what  a  coward  bail 


Enter  Dark  well. 

llarn.  Confusion  1  Millwood! 

Mill.  That  angry  look  tells  me,  that  here  1 
am  an  unwelcome  guest:  I  feared  as  much: 
[he  unhappy  are  so  every  where. 

Jlarn.  Will  nolbiog  but  my  utter  ruin  con- 

Mill.  Unkind  and  cruel.    Lost  myself  yoiir 
hGj<|>ineis  is  now  my  only  care. 
Jlarn,  How  did  you  gain  admission? 
Mill.  Saving  we  were  desired  by  your  node 
III  lisll  and  deliver  a  message  lo  you,  we  were 
rri'tived  by  the  family  without  suspicion,  and 
>vii)i  much  respect  conducted  here. 
Horn.  Why  did  vou  come  at  all? 
MiU.   I  never  shall  trouble  you  more.     Fm 
.(line  to  lake  my  leave  for  ever.    Such  i*  the 
ni^ilicc  of  my  fate!    I  go  hopeless,    despairing 
e^er    lo    return.      This  hour  is  all  I  have  left) 
short  hour  is  all  I  have  to  bestow  on  love 
you,  for  whom  I  tbougbt  ihe  loDgest'lif* 
'j.<  short. 
Jlitrii.  Then  we  are  met  to  part  ever. 
Mill.  Il  must  he  ao.    Yet  think  not  that  lime 
ir  iihsence  shall  ever  put  a  period  to  my  grief, 
r    inakc    mc    love    you  less.      Though  I  mu*t 
j.ive  you,  yet  condemn  mc  nol. 

Jiarn.  Condemn  you!  No,  I  approve  }-our 
rsoIulioD,  and  rejoice  lo  hear  it ;  'tis  just, 
is  necessary; — I  have  well  weighed,  and  found 

Lurj.  I  am  afraid  the  young  man  has  more 
cn.^c  than  she  [bought  be  had.  [Aside. 

Jturii.   Before  you  came,  I  bad  determined 

Mill-  Confusion!  [Aiide. 

Lucy.  Ay,  we  are  all  out;  this  is  a  lurn 
n  unexpected,  that  I  shall  make  nothing  of 
II-  liarl :  ibry  must  e'en  play  the  scene  be- 
,M.l  lliemscl.cs.  [Aside. 

Mill.    Il   vvas   some   relief  tn  think,   though 
uld  love   me  still;   but  lo  fmd 
:ould  expect,  I  have  not  learn'J 
lo  l.far. 

Jlarn.  I  am  soitv  to  hear  you  blame  me 
in  a  resotutioo  that  so  well  bee. 

JUill.  1  have  r 
hu>.-  none. 

Jiarn.  Can  we  wani  a  reason  for  parting, 
who  have  so  many  to  wish  we  had  never  mel? 

Mill.  Look  oil'  me,  Ilarnwell.  Am  I  de- 
roniicd  or  old,  that  salletv  so  soon  succeeds 
vnjuyiiieul?  Nav,  look  again;  am  I  nol  she 
whom  yesterday  vou  ihouglit  the  fairest  and 
■lie  kindest  ofber'ses;  whose  baud,  Irembling 

ith  ecstasy,    vou  pri'ssed   and  niiiulded  ihus, 

!i>le    on   iny'cves   you  g.iied  with  such  de- 

hl,  as  if  desire  inrre.ised  by  being  fed  ? 

llarn-  No  more:   let  nie  repent  my  former 

Hies,  If  possible,   wilboul  rememheriog  what 
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MilL  Where  is  the  danger,  since  we  are 
to  part? 

Barn,  The  thought  of  that  already  is  too 
painful. 

Mill,  If  it  he  painAil  to  part,  then  I  may 
hope,  at  least,  you  do  not  hate  me. 

narn.  No — No — I  never  said  I  did-r-Oh, 
my  heart! 

Mill.  Perhaps  you  pity  me? 

Barn,  I  do— I  do-Iitdeed  I  do. 

Mill,  YouMl  think  upon  me! 

Barn,  Doubt  it  not,  while  I  can  think  at  all, 

MilL  You  may  judge  an  embrace  at  piart- 
ing  too  ffreat  a  faTour,  though  it  would  be 
the  lastJuSurntvell  draws  baclc\  A  look  shall 
then  sufnce — farewell — for  ever. 

\Exeuni  MillAfood  and  Lucjr, 

Barn,  If  to  resolve  to  suffer  be  to  conquer 
-*I  have  conquered— Painful  victory! 

Re-enter  MilIiWood  and  Luct, 

Mill,  One  thing  I  had  forgot — I  never  must 
return  to  my  own  house  agam.*This  I  thought 
proper  to  let- you  know,  lest  your  mind  should 
change,  and  you  should  seek  in  vain  to  fmd 
me  there.  Forgive  me  this  second  intrusion; 
I  only  came  to  give  you  this  caution,  and  that 
periiaps  was  needless. 

Barn,  I  hope  it  was ;  yet  it  is  kind,  and  I 
must  thank  your  for  it. 

Mill,  My  friend,  your  arm.  [To  Zwrf] 
Now,  I  am  gone  for  ever.  [Going. 

Barn,  One  thing  more — sure  there*s  no 
danger  in  knowing  where  you  go?  If  you 
think  otherwise — 

Mill,  Alas!  nreeping, 

Lucy,  We  are  right,  I  find ;  thaPs  my  cue. 
\A8ide'\  Ah,  dear  sir,  she*s  going  she  knows 
not  whither;    but  go  she  must. 

Barn*  Humanity  obliges  me  to  wish  you 
well;  why  will  you  thus  expose  yourself  to 
needless  troubles  r 

Lucy,  Nay,  there^s  no  help  for  it;  she  must 
quit  the  town  immediately,  and  the  kingdom 
as  soon  as  possible.  It  was  no  small  matter, 
you  may  be  vne,  that  could  make  her  resolve 
to  leave  you. 

Mill.  No  more,  my  friend;  since  he  for 
whose  dear  sake  alone  I  suffer,  and  am  con- 
tent to  suffer,  is  kind  and  pities  me ;  whereVr 
I  wander,  through  wilds  and  deserts  benight- 
ed and  forlorn,  that  thought  shall  give  me 
comfort. 

Barn,  For  my  sake!  —  Oh  tell  me  how, 
which  way  I  am  so  cursed  to  bring  such 
ruin  on  thee? 

Mill,  To  know  it  will  hut  increase  your 
troubles. 

Barn,  My  troubles  can*t  be  great'er  than 
ihey  are. 

Lucy,  Well,  well,  sir,  if  she  won^t  satisfy 
you,  I  will. 

Barn.  I  am  bound  to  you  heyon^  expression. 

Mill,  Remember,  sir,  that  I  AcsirtA  you  not 
to  hear  \\, 
Barn,  fiegin^  and  ease  my  expectation. 
Lucjr.  Why  you  must  know  my  /acj  y  here 
was    an    only    child,    and  her  ^^rent^     dvine 
while   she   was  youn^,   Je/l  her  and     ^        ^ 
tune  (no  inconsiderabie  one  |,  assure 


[ActIL 

Mill.  Ay,  ay,  the  barbarous  man  is  rick 
enough;  but  what  are  riches  when  compared 
to  I 


ove! 

Lucy.  For  awhile  he  performed  the  ofHce 
of  a  faithful  guardian,  settled  her  in  a  house, 
hired  her  servants — But  you  have  seen  in 
what  manner  she  has  lived,  so  I  need  say  no 
more  of  that. 

MiU.  How'  I  shall  live  hereafter,  -heaven 
knows ! 

Lucy.  AH  things  went  on  as  onf  could 
wish,  till  some  time  ago,  his  wife  dying,  he 
fell  violently  in  love  with  his  charge,  and 
would  fain  have  married  her.  Now  the  man 
is  neither  old  nor  ugly,  but  a  good,  personable 
sort  of  man ;  but  1  don*t  know  how  it  was, 
she  could  never  endure  him.  In  short,  her 
ill  usage  so  provoked  him,  that  he  brought  in 
an  account  of  his  executorship,  wherein  he 
makes  her  debtor  to  him — 

Mill.  A  .trifle  in  itself,  but  more  than  enough 
to  ruin  me,  whom,  by  this  unjust  account,  Be 
had  stripped  of  all  befo^c. 

Lucy.  Now,  she  having  neither  money  nor 
friend,  except  me,  who  am  as  unfortunate  as 
herself,  he  compelled  her  to  pass  his  account, 
and  give  bond  for  the  sum  he  demanded;  hut 
still  provided  handsomely  for  her,  and  conti- 
nueci  his  courtship,  till  being  informed  by  his 
spies  (truly,  I  suspect  some  in  her  ovrn  fa- 
mily) that  you  were  entertained  in  her  house, 
and  sltiid  with  her  all  night,  he  came  this  morn- 
ing, raving  and.  storming  like  a  madman ;  talks 
no  more  of  marriage  \&o  there^s  no  hope  of 
making  up  matters  that  way),  but  vows  her 
ruin,  unless  sbe^ll  allow  him  the  same  favour 
tKat  be  supposes  she  granted  you. 

Barn.  Must  she  be  ruined,  or  find  a  refuge 
in  another*s  amis? 

Mill.  He  gave  me  but  an  hour  to  resolve 
in:  thal^s  happily  spent  with  you — And  now 
I  go— 

Barn.  To  be  exposed  to  all  the  rigours  of 
the  various  seasons;  the  summer^s  parching 
heat,  and  winter^s  cold;  unhoused,  to  winder 
friendless  through  the  unhospitable  world,  in 
misery  and  want ;  attended  with  fear  and 
danger,  and  pursued  by  malice  and  revenge. 
Wouldst  thou  endure  all  this  for  me,  and  can 
I  do  nothing,  nothing  to  prevent  it? 

Lucy,  ^is  really  a  pity  there  can  he  no 
way  found  out. 

harn.  Oh,  where  are  all  my  resolutions 
now  ?  ^ 

Lucy.  Now,  I  advised  her,  sir,  to  comply 
with  the  gentleman. 

Barn.  Tormenting  fiend,  away!  I  had  rather 
perish,  nay,  see  her  perish,  than  have  her 
saved  hy  him.  I  will  myself  prevent  her  ruidi 
though  with  my  own.  A  moments  patience; 
ni  return  immediately.  \ExiL 

Lucy.  Twas  well  you  came,  or,  hy  what  I 
can  perceive,  you  had  lost  him. 

Mill.  Hush!' he's  here. 

Re-enter  Barnwell,  with  a  Bag  of  Money, 

Barn.  What  am  I  about  to  do?— Now  yon, 
who   hoast  your  reason  alUsufBcient,   suppose 


V:^r  for- 1  yourselves  in  my  condition,  and  determine  for 

,  ^ ^^u^   lolme*  whether  'tis  right  to  let  her  sufTer  for  iiiy 

the  care  of  a  gentieroan  ^ho  ka*  a  ^c^  ^T   'laic  faults,  or,   by  this  small  addition  to  my  mil^ 
of  his  own.  e       ^d  csiaic  ]^^^^^^^^  ^^  \^  ^^^^^^  ^f  ^^^^^  j,  patt.^ftere, 
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lake  iln%  and  -with  it  purchase  your  delifer- 
anrr:  return  to  your  house,  and  live  in  peace 
iod  safelT. 

MUL  'Sof  I  may  hope  to  see  you  there 
again? 

Bam.  Answer  me  not,  hut  fly — lest,  in  the 
agonies  of  my  remorse,  I  again  take  what  is 
Ml  mine  to  £ive,  and  ahandon  thee  to  want 
and  misery* 

MiiL  Sir  but  youMl  come. 

Barn.  Vou  are  my  fate-^my  hearen,  or  my 
kefl;  only  leave  me  now — dispose  of  me  here- 
after as  'vou  please.  [Kxeunt  Milltvood  and 
iMt'/^  ^V'hat  have  I  done  ?  Were  my  reso- 
btioos  founded  on  reason,  and  sindfcrely  made  ? 
Wbj  then  has  heaven  sufiered  me  to  fall? 
1  sought  not  the  occasion ;  and,  if  my  heart 
deceives  me  not,  compassion  and  generosity 
were  my  motives. — But  why  should  I  attempt 
to  reasoa?  All  is  confusion,  horror^  and  re- 
morse. I  find  I  am  lost,  cast  down  from  all 
my  btr-erected  hope,  and  plunged  again  in 
guilt,  vet  scarce  know  how  or  vi^hy — 

Sadi  andistinguishM  horrors  make  my  hrain, 
Like  hell,   the  seat  of  darkness  and  of  pain. 

ACT  in. 

Scz^rx  L — j4  Room  in  Thorowgood*s  House. 

TflO&owGOOD    and   Trveman   discovered, 
^ith  Account-books,  sitting  at  a  Table, 

Thorm».  Well,  I  have  examined  your  ac- 
counts; they  are  not  only  just,  as  I  have 
always  found  them,  hut  regularly  kept,  and 
fairly  entered.  I  commenci  your  diligence. 
>1ethod  in  husiness  is  the  surest  guide.  Are 
BamwelTs  accounts  rrady  for  my  inspection? 
lie  df*e%  not  use  to  he  ibe  last  on  those  oc- 
cjiAtons. 

True.  \  pon  receiving  your  orders  he  retired, 
1  thought  in  some  confusion.  Jf  you  please, 
ni  go   and  hasten  him. 

Thorotv,  Vm  now  going  to  the  Exchange: 
let  hif!i  know,  at  my  return  1  expect  to  find 
him  ready.  [Kxeunt. 

EiUrr  Maria,  f^iih  a  Book,  Sits  and  reads. 

Maria.  **How  forcible  is  truth !  The  weakest 

mind,    inspired   with    love  of  that,    fixed   and 

coJIecIrd  in  it.self,  with  indifference  heholds  the 

united  force  of  earth  and  hell  opposing.  Such 

souis   are    raised    above  the  sen&e  of  pain,    or 

so  supported    that    they    regard    it    not.      The 

martyr    cheaply    purchases   bis  heaven;     small 

are  bis  sufferings,  great  is  his  reward.  Not  so 

the    i» retch     who     combats     love    with     duty; 

whose  mind,    weakened  and   dissolved    by  tne 

soft  passion,    feeble  and  hopeless,   opposes  his 

own    desires. — \Vhat   is    an    hour,     a    day,     a 

war  of  piin,   to  a  whole  life  of  tortures  such 

A>  these: 

Enter  Truema>i. 

True.  Oh,  Barnwell!    Oh,   my  friend!   how 
Art  ibou  fallen  ! 

Maria,  Ha!  Barnwell!  What  of  him?  Speak, 
w,  what  of  Barnwell  ? 

True.   Tis  not   to  he  concealed:    I've  news 
lo  tell   of  him  that  will  afflict  your  generous 
lather,  yoursell^  and  all  who  know  him. 
Ddcod  us,  heaven! 


True.  I  cannot  speak  it.    See  there. 

\Gipes  a  Letter, 

Maria,  [ReatU^  I  knovp  my  absence  will 
surprise  mjr  honoured  nuiSter  cmd yourself ; 
and  die  ihore,  when  you  shall  understand, 
that  the  reason  of  my  witiuirawing  is^  my 
having  embezzled  part  of  the  cash  with 
which  I  wets  entrusted.  After  this,  ^tis  need' 
less  to  inform  you,  tfuit  I  intend  never  to 
return  again.  Though  this  might  hatfe  been 
known  by  examining  my  accounts,  yet  to 
prevent  tfiat  unnecessary  trouble,  and  to 
cut  off  all  friiitless  expectations  of  my  re- 
turn, I  have  left  this  from  the  lost 

George  Barnwell. 

True,  Lost  indeed!  Yet  how  he  should  he 
guilty  of  what  he  here  charges  himself  withal, 
raises  my  wonder  equal  to  ray  grief.  Never 
had  youth  a  higher  sense  ot  virtue.  Justhr 
he  thought,  and  as  he  thought  he  practised; 
never  was  life  more  regular  3ian  his.  An  un- 
derstanding uncommon  at  his  years ;  an  open, 
generous,  manliness  of  temper;  his  manners 
easy,  .unaffected,  and  engaging. 

Maria,  This  and  much  more  you  might 
have  said  with  truth.  Ue  was  the  delight  of 
every  eye,  and  joy  of  every  heart  that  linew 
him. 

True,  Since  such  he  was,  and  was  my  friend, 
can  I  support  his  loss?  See,  the  fairest,  hap- 
piest maid  this  wealthy  city  hoasts,  kindlj 
condescends  to  weep  for  thy  unhappy  fate, 
poor,  ruined  Barnwell! 

Maria,  Trueman,  do  you  think  a  soul  so 
delicate  as  his,  so  sensible  of  shame,  can  e^er 
submit  to  live  a  slave  to  vice? 

True,  Never,  never:  so  well  I  know  him, 
Tm  sure  this  act  of  his,  so  contrary  to  his  na- 
ture, must  have  been  caused  by  some  una- 
voidable necessity. 

Maria,  is  there  no  means  yet  to  preserve 
him? 

True.  Oh,  that  there  were!  But  few  men 
recover  their  reputation  lost,  a  merchant  never. 
Nor  would  be,  1  i'ear,  though  I  should  find 
him,  ever  be  brought  to  look  bis  injured  master 
in  the  face. 

Maria.  I  fear  ns  much,  and  therefore  would 
never  have  my  father  know  it. 

True.  Thats  impossible. 

Maria.  What's  the  sum? 

True.  'Tis  considerable.  Fve  marked  it  here, 
to  show  it,  willi  the  letter,  to  your  father,  at 
his  return. 

Maria.  If  1  should  supply  the  money,  could 
vou  so  dispose  of  that  and  the  account,  as  to 
conceal  this  unhappy  mismanagement  from  my 
father? 

True.  Nothing  more  easy.  But  can  you 
intend  it?  ^^  ill  vou  save  a  helpless  wretch 
from  ruin?  Oh,  Were  an  act  worthy  such 
exalted  virtue  as  Maria\s!  Sure  heaven,  in 
mercy  to  my  friend,  inspired  the  generous 
thought. 

Maria.  Doubt  not  but  I  would  purchase  so 
great  a  happiness  at  a  much  dearer  price.  But 
how  shall  he  be  found  ? 

True.  Trust  to  my  diligence  for  that.  In 
the  mean  time  Til  conceal  his  absence  from 
your  father,  or  find  such  excuses  for  it,  that 
the  real  cause  shall  never  he  suspected. 

Maria,  In  attempting  to  save  from  shame 
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one  whom  we  hope  may  yet  return  to  Tirtue, 
to  heaven,  and  you,  the  only  witnesses  of  this 
action,  1  appeal  whether  I  do  any  thing  un~ 
becoming  my  sex  and  character. 

True.  Earth  must  approve  the  deed,  and 
heaven,  I  doubt  not,  will  reward  it. 

Maria.  If  heaven  succeeds  it,  I  am  virell  re- 
warded. A  virffin^s'  fame  is  sullied  by  sus- 
picion's lightest  oreath ;  and,  therefore,  as  this 
must  be  a  secret  from  my  father  and  the  world, 
for  Barnwell's  sake,  for  mine,  let  it  be  so  to 
him.  \lCxeunL 

ScBNE  VL — A  Ro^m  in  Millwood's  House, 

Enter  -Lucy  cmd  Blunt. 

Lucy,  "Well,  what  do  you  think  of  Mill- 
wood's conduct  now?  Her  artifice  in  making 
him  rob  his  master  at  first,  and  the  various 
stratagems  by  which  she  has  obliged  him  to 
continue  that  course,  astonish  even  me,  who 
(now  her  so  well  Being  palled  by  his  master 
to  make  up  his  accounts,  he  was  forced  to 
quit  his  house  and  service,  and  wisely  flies  to 
Millwood  for  relief  and  entertainment* 

Bhint,  How  did  she  receive  him? 

Lucy.  As  you  would  expect  She  wondered 
what  he  meant,  was  astonished  at  his  impu- 
dence, and,  with  an  air  of  modesty  peculiar 
to  herself,  swore  so  heartily  that  she  never 
saw  him  before,  that  she  put  me  out  of  coun- 
tenance. 

Biuni.  That's  much,  indeed!  But  how  did 
Barnwell  behave? 

Lucy.  He  grieved;  and,  at  length,  enraged 
at  this  barbarous  treatment,  was  preparing  to 
be  gone ;  and  making  towards  the  door,  showed 
a  sum  of  money,  vvhich  he  had  brOught  from 
his  master's,  the  last  he  is  ever  likely  to  have 
from  thence. 

Bluni.  But  then,  Millwood — 

Lucy.  Ay,  she,  with  her  usual  address,  re- 
turned to  her  old  arts  of  lying,  swearing,  and 
dissembling;  hung  on  his  neck,  wept,  and 
swore  'twas  meant  in  jest.  The  amorous  youth 
melted  into  tears,  threw  the  money  into  her 
lap,  and  swore  he  had  rather  die  than  think 
her  false. 

BlunL  Strange  infatuation! 

Lucy,  But  what  ensued  was  stranger  still. 
Just  then,  when  every  passion  with  lawless 
anarchy  prevailed,  and  reason  was  in  the  rag- 
ing tempest  lost,  the  cruel,  artful  Millwood, 
prevailed  upon  the  wretched  youth  to  promise 
— what  I  tremble  but  to  think  on. 

BlunL  1  am  amazed!   What  can  it  be? 

Lucy.  You  will  be  more  so  to  hear — it  is 
to  attempt  the  life  of  his  nearest  relation,  and 
best  benefactor. 

Blunt.  His  uncle!  whom  we  have  often 
heard  him  speak  of,  as  .a  gentleman  of  a  large 
estate,  and  fair  character,  in  the  country  where 
he  lives. 

Lucy.  The  same.  She  was  no  sooner  pos- 
sessed of  the  last  dear  purchase  of  his  ruin, 
but  her  avarice,  insatiate  as  the  grave,  de- 
manded this  horrid  sacrifice.  Bamwcirs  near 
relation,  whose  blood  must  seal  the  dreadful 
secret,  and  prevent  the  terrors  of  her  guilty 
fears. 

BlunL  'TIS  time  the  world  were  rid  of  such 
a  mouster.  But  there  is  something  &o  horrid 
in  murder,  that  all  other  crimes  seem  nothing, 


when  compared  to  that;    I  would  not  be  in- 
volved in  the  guilt  of  it  for  all  the  world! 

Lucy.  Nor  I,  heaven  knows.    'Therefore  let 
us  dear  ourselves,    by  doing   all  that's  in  our  ' 
power   to  prevent  it.    I  have  just  thoueht  of 
a  way  that  to  me  seems  probable.     Will  .you 
join  with  me  to  detect  this  cursed  design? 

BlunL  With  all  my  heart.  He  who  knows 
of  a  murder  intended  to  be  committed,  and 
does  not  discover  it,  in  the  eye  of  the  law 
and  reason,  is  a  murderer. 

Lucy,  Let  us  lose  no  time.  I'll  acquaint 
you  with  the  particulars  as  we  go.    \ExeunL 

9 

Scene  YXL-^A  VFalk  some  distance  from  a 

Country  -seaL 

Enter  Barnwell. 

Barn.  A  dismal  gloom  obscures  the  face  of 
the  day.  Either  the  sun  has  slipped  behind  a 
cloud,  or  journeys  down  the  west  of  heaven 
with  more  than  common  speed,  to  avoid  the 
sight  of  what  1  am  doomed  to  act.  Since  I 
set  forth  on  this  accursed  design,  where'er  I 
tread,  methinks  the  solid  earth  trembles  be- 
neath my  feet.  Murder  my  uncle!  my  father's 
only  brother,  and  since  his  death,  has  been  to 
me  a  father;  that  took  me  up  an  infant  and 
an  orphan,  reared  me  with  tenderest  care,-  and 
still  indulged  me  wjth  most. paternal  fondness! 
Yet  here  I  stand  his  destined  murderer. — I 
stiffen  with  horror  at  my  own  impiety — V[is 
yet  unperformed — \Vhat  if  I  quit  my  bloody 
purposeandfly  the  place?  [Going,  then  stops \ 
— But  whither,  oh,  whither  shall  I  fly?  My 
Master's  once  friendly  doors,  are  'ever  shut 
against  me;  and  without  money,  Millwood 
will  never  see  me  more;  and  she  has  got  such 
firm  possession  of  my  heart,  and  governs  thero 
with  such  <lespotic  sway,  that  life  is  not  to  be 
endured  without  her.  Ay,  there's  the  cause 
of  all  my  sin  and  sorrow:  'tis  more  than  love; 
it  is  the  fever  of  the  soul,  and  madness  of  de- 
sire. In  vain  does  nature,  reason,  conscience, 
all  oppose  it;  the  impetuous  passion  bears 
down  all  before  it,  anu  drives  me  on  to  lust, 
to  thefl,  and  murder.  Oh,  conscience,  feeble 
guide  to  virtue,  thou  only  showest  us  when 
we  go  astray,  but  wantcst  power  to  stop  us 
in  our  course! — Ha!  in  yonder  shady  walk  I 
see  my  uncle — He's  alone — Now  for  my  dis- 
guise. [^Plucks  out'  a  F'izor^ — ^This  is  his  hour 
of  private  meditation.  Thus  daily  he  prepares 
his  soul  foi:.  heaven,  while  I — But  what  have 
I  to  do  with  heaven? — ^Ha!  no  struggles,  con- 
science— 

Hence,  ^  hence   remorse,    and   ev'ry   thought 

that^s  good  ; 

The  storm   that    lust   began,    must   end    in 

blood. 
[^Puts  on   the    Vizor,    drains  a 
Pistol,   and  exiL 

Scene  IV. — A  close  Walk  in  a  Wood. 

Enter  Uncle. 
Uncle.  If  I  were  superstitious,  I  should  fear 
some  danger  lurked  unseen,  or  death  were 
nigh.  A  heavy  melancholy  clouds  my  spirits. 
My  imagination  is  filled  with  ghastly  tbrms 
of  dreary  graves,  and  bodies  changed  by  death; 
when  the  pale,  lengthen'd  visage  attracts  each 
weeping  eye,  and  fills  the  musirig  soul  at  once 
with   griet  and  horror,  pity  and  aversion.    I 


[Act  IV.  Seen  1.] 

wiU  imM^e  the  thought.    The  wise  man  |pre* 
pam  himself  for  death  by  making  it  familiar 
to  ids   mind.     ^Vhen  strong  reflections  hold 
the  Birror    near,   and  the  hving  in  the  dead' 
bthoid  their  future  self,   how  does  each  inoi^- 
dinate  passion  and  desire  cease,    or  sicken  at 
the  Tirvr !  The  mind  scarce  moves !  the  blood, 
notUin^    aiKi   chilled,    creeps  slowly  through 
ibe  Teaiij;  fixed,  still,  and  motionless  we  stand, 
so  like  the  solemn  objects  of  our  thoughts,  we 
vc  almost  at  present  what  we  must  be  here- 
after;   till   curiosity  awake  the  soul,   and  sets 
it  on  inquiry. 


Enter  GeoRGX  Barrwell,  at  a  Distance, 

Oh,  death !  thou  strange,  mysterious  power, 
seen  every  day,  yet  never  understood  nut  by 
the  incommuDicalive  dead,  what  art  thou?  The 
cxtensiTe  niind  of  man,  that  with  a  thought 
circles  the  earth*s  vast  globe,  sinks  to  the  centre, 
or  ascends  above  the  stars;  that  worlds  exotic 
finds,  or  thinks  it  fmds,  thy  thick  clouds  at- 
tempts k>  pass  in  vain ;  lost  and  bewildered  in 
the  Dorrid  gloom,  defeated,  she  returns  more 
donhlfitl  than  before,  of  nothing  certain  but 
of  laboar  lost. 

^Z}uring  iJus  Speech,    Barntvell  some- 
times presents  tfie  Pistol,  and  drcuvs 
it  bai'k  again. 
Bam*  Oh,  ^is  impossible! 
[  Thro*Mfs  down  the  Pistol,  Uncle  starts, 
and  attempts  to  draw  his  Sword, 
Unrle,    A  man  so    near   me!     armed   and 
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ACT  IV. 

Scene  L — A  Room  in  Thorowgood^s  House, 

«  

Enter  Maria,  meeting  Trueman. 

Maria.  What  news  of  Barnwell? 

True.  None;  I  have  sought  bim  with  the 
greatest  diligence,  but  all  in  vain. 

Maria.  Does  my  father  yet  suspect  the  cause 
of  his  absence  ? 

True.  All  appeared  so  just  and  fair  to  him, 
it  is  not  possible  he  ever  should.  But  his 
absence  will  no  longer  be  concealed.  Your 
father  is  wise;  and  though  beseems  to  heark- 
en to  the  friendly  excuses  I  would  make  for 
Barnwell,  yet  1  am  afraid  he  regards  *em  only 
as  such,  without  suffering  them  to  influence 
bis  judgment. 


Bam.  Nay,  then  there^s  no  retreat 

\PlMcks  a  Poignard  from  his  Breast, 
and  stabs  him. 
i'ntle.  Oh,  I  am  slain!  All  gracious  heaven, 
retrard  the  pravcr  of  thy  dying  servant;  bless, 
xc'xth  the  choicest  blessings,  my  dearest  nephew; 
lor^'ire  mv  murderer;  and  take  my  ilecting 
«ou]  io  cndl^ss  mriTy  ! 

{Barnirrii  thr<HV9   off  his  Mask,   runs 
to  him  J  and  kneeling  by  him,  raises 
him. 
Barn.  K^piiing  saint!    Ob,  murdered,  mar- 
tired  ulicle!  lift  up  your  dying  eyes,  and  view 
vour  nephew  in  your  murderer. — Oh,  do   not 
look    so    trndcrly  upon    me  —  Let   indignation 
Ii*bten  from  your  eyes,  and  blast  me  ere  you 
die. — By    beaten,    he    weeps,    in    pity    of  my 
woes. — Tears,  tears  for  blood. — The  murderca, 
'm  the  agonies   of  death,    weeps  for  his  mur- 
derer— Oh,    speak   your  pious  purpose ;     pro- 
nounce vour  pardon  then,    and  take  me  vvilh 
}Ou — lie    would,    but  cannot. —  Oh,    why  with 
«uch  fond  aflt'ction  do  you  press  my  murder- 
mc    hsind  ?* — \^('ncle  sighs,    and  dics^     Li^e, 
that  hovered  on  his  lips  but  till  he  had  sealed 
Bv   pardon,    in  that   sigh  expired!     ile^s  gone 
for   ever — and  oh!    I  follow — [^Swoons  awaj 
upftn  the  dead  Jiodj^  Do  1  still  breathe,  and 
taint  with  my  infectious  breath  the  wholesome 
air?    Let  heaven  from  its  high  throne,  in  jus- 
tice  or    in   mercy,    now   look   down   on   that 
dear,   murdered   saint,    and  mc  the  murderer, 
and  if  his   vengeance    spares,   let   pity  strike, 
and  end    my    wretched    being. —  Murder   the 
worst  of  crimes,    and   parricide  the  worst  of 
narders,  and  this  the  worst  of  parricides. 
Oh  may  it  ever  stand  alone  accurst, 
The  laii  of  murderS|  as  it  is  the  worst.    [Kcit. 


Enter  Thorowgood  and  LuCT. 

Thorow.  This  woman  here  has  given  roe  » 
sad,  and  bating  soms*circumstances,  too  prob- 
able an  account  of  BamwelPs  defection. 

Lucy.  I  am  sorry,  sir, "  that  my  frank  con- 
fession of  my  former  unhappy  course  of  life 
should  cause  you  to  suspect  my  truth  on  this 
occasion. 

Ihorow.  It  is  not  that;  your  confession  has 
in  it  all  the  appearance  of  truth.  Among  ma- 
ny other  particulars,  she  informs^  me  that  Bam- 
well  has  been  influenced  to  break  his  trust, 
and  wrong  me,  at  several  times,  of  consider- 
able sums  of  money.  Now,  as  I  know  this 
to  be  false,  I  would  fain  doubt  the  whole 
of  her  relation,  too  dreadful  to  be  willingly 
believed. 

Maria.  Sir,  your  pardon ;   I  fmd  myself  on  , 
a    sudden   so    indisposed    that    L  must   retire. 
Poor,  ruined  Barnwell  I  Wretched,  lost  Maria  ? 

[Aside.  Exit, 
Thorow.  How  am  I  distressed  on  every 
side!  Pity  for  that  unhappy  youth,  fear  for  the 
life  of  a  much  valued  friend  — and  then  my 
cluM — the  only  joy  and  hope  of  my  declining 
life !  Her  melancholy  increases  hourly,  and 
gives  me  painful  apprehensions  of  her  loss — 
Oh,  Trueman,  this  person  informs  me  that 
your  friend,  at  the  instigation  of  an  impious 
woman,  is  gone  to  rob  and  murder  his  vener- 
able uncle. 

True.  Oh,  execrable  deed !  Fm  blasted  with 
horror  at  the  thought ! 

Lucy.  This  delay  may  ruin  all. 
Thorow.  What  to  do  or  think  I  know  not. 
That  he   ever   wronged  me   I   know  is   false ; 
the  rest  may  be  so  too ;  there's  all  my  hope. 

True.  Trust  not  to  that;  rather  suppose  all 
true,  than  lose  a  moment's  lime.  Kven  now 
the  horrid  deed  may  he  doing — dreadful  ima- 
gination!— or  it  may  be  done,  and  we  be  vain- 
ly debating  on  the  iiieans  to  prevent  what  is 
already  past. 

Tlioroiv.  This  earnestness  convinces  me  that 
he  knows  more  than  he  has  yet  discovered. 
What,  ho!  without  there,  who  waits? 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Order  the  groom  to  saddle  the  swiAest  horse, 
and  prepare  to  set  out  with  speed;  an  aflair 
of  life  and  death  demands  his  ailigence.  [Exit 
Servant^  For  you,  whose  behaviour  on  this 
occasion  I  have  no.  time  to  commend  as  it 
deserves,    I  must  engage  your  further  assist- 
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[Act  IV. 


ance.     Return,  and  obserre  this  Millwood  till ,  to  murder  your  uncle,   rob  him   of  life,    na- 


I  come.  I  have  your  directions,  and  -will  fol- 
low you  as  sooD  as  possilile  [A'li/  Lucjr^ 
Trueman,  you  I  am  sure  will  not  be  idle  on 
this  occasion.  [£a:ii. 

True.  lie  only  who  is  a  friend,  can  judge 
of  my  distress.  [^ICx'U. 

Scene  IT. — ^Millwood^s  House. 

Enter  Millwood. 

Mill.  I  wish  1  knew  the  event  of  his  design. 
The  attempt  without  success  would  ruin  him. 
—Well,  what  have  I  to  apprehend  from  that  ? 
I  fear  too  much.  The  mischief  being  only 
intended,  his  friends,  through  pliy  of  his  youtb, 
turn  all  their  rage  on  me.  I  should  have 
thought  of  that  before.  Suppose  the  deed  done ; 
then  and  then  only  1  shall  be  sccure-^Or  what 
if  he  returns  without  attempting  it  at  all — 

Enter  Barnwell,  bloodj\ 

But  he  is  here,  and  I  have  done  him  wrong. 
His  bloody  hands  show  he  has  done  the  deed, 
but  show  he  wants  tbc  prudence  to  conceal  it. 

Barn.  Where  shall  I  hide  me?  Whither 
shall  I  fly  to  avoid  the  swift  unerring  hand  of 
justice? 

MUL  Dismiss  your  fears;  though  thousands 
had  pursued  you  to  the  door,  yet  being  en- 
tered here,  you  are  as  safe  as  innocence.  1 
have  a  cavern  by  art  so  cunningly  contrived, 
that  the  piercing  eyes  of  jealousy  and  revenge 
may  search  in  vain,  nor  find  the  entrance  to 
the  safe  retreat.  There  will  I  hide  you,  if 
any  danger^s  near. 

Barn.  Oh,  hide  me — from  myself,  if  it  be 
possible;  for  while  I  bear  my  conscience  in 
my  bosom,  though  I  were  hid  where  man^s 
eye  never  saw,  nor  light  ere  dawned,  'twere 
all  in  vain.  For,  oh,  that  innate,  that  impar- 
tial judge,  will  tr)','  convict,  and  sentence  me 
for  murder,  and  execute  pie  with  never-end- 
ing torments.  Behold  these  hands  all  cJ^m- 
soued  o^er  with  my  dear  uncle^s  blood.  Here's 
a  sight  to  make  a  statue  start  with  horror,  or 
turn  a  living  man  into  a  statue ! 

Mill.  Ridiculous!  Then  it  seems  you  are 
afraid  of  your  own  shadow ,  or  what  is  less 
than  a  shadow,  your  conscience.    . 

Barn.  Though  to  man  unknown  I  did  the 
accursed  act,  wijat  can  hide  me  from  heaven's 
all-seeing  eye? 

Mill.  No  more  of  this  stud!  What  advan- 
tage have  you  made  by  his  death:  or  what 
advantage  may  yet  be  inade«  of  it?  Did  you 
secure  the  keys  of  his  treasure,  which  no  doubt 
were  about  him?  What  gold,  what  jewels, 
or  what  else  of  value  have  you  brought  me  ? 

Barn.  Think  you  1  added  sacrilege  to  mur- 
der! Oh,  had  you  seen  him  as  his  life  flowed 
from  him  in  a  crimson  flood,  and  heard  him 
praying  forme  by  tbe  double  name  ofnepliew 
and  of  murderer;  (alas,  alas,  be  knew  not  then 
that  his  nephew  washismurderer!)  how  would 
you  have  wished,  as  I  did,  though  you  had  a 
thousand  years  of  life  to  come,  to  have  given 
them  all  |o  have  lengthened  his  one  hour.  But 


ture's  first,  last,  dear  prerogative,  after  which 
there's  no  injury,  then  fear  to  take  what  he 
no  longer  wanted,  and  bring  to  me  your  pe- 
nury and  guilt.  Do  you  think  I'll  hazard  my 
reputation,  nay  my  life,  to  entertain  you? 

Barn.  Oh,  Miflwood! — tliis  ivom  thee? — 
But  I  have  done—If  you  hatf  me,  if  you  wish 
me  dead,  then  are  you  happy;  for,  oh,  'tis 
sure  my  grief  will  quickly  end  me. 

Mill.  In  this  madness  he  will  discover  all, 
and  involve  me  in  his  ruin.      We   are    on  a- 

f>rccipice,  from  whence  there's  no  retreat  for 
)olh.  Then  to  preserve  myself— [Paa^^^l — 
There  is  no  '  other  way.  fis  dreadful ;  out 
reflection  comes  too  late  when  danger's  press- 
ing, and  there's  no  room  for  choice.  It  must 
be  done.  [Aside.    Rings  a  BelL 

Enter  a  Servant 

Fetch  me  an  officer,  and  seize  this  YiUain. 
He  has  confess'd  himself  a  murderer.  Should 
I  let  him  escape,  I  might  justly  be  thought  as 
bad  as  he.  [Exit  SertfonL 

Barn.  Oh,  Millwood!  sure  you  do  not,  yoa 
cannot  mean  it.  Stop  the  messenger;  upon 
my  knees,  I  beg  you'd  call  him  back.  'Tis  fit 
I  die,  indeed,  but  not  by  you.  I  will  this  in- 
stant throw  myself  into  tbe  hands  of  justice, 
indeed  I  will;  for  death  is  all  I  wish.  But 
thy  ingratitude  so  tears  my  wounded  soul,  'lis 
worse  ten  thousand  times .  than  death  ^tb 
torture. 

Mill.  Call  it  what  you  will;  I  am  willing 
to  live,  and  live  secure,  which  nothing  but 
your  death  can  warrant. 

Barn.  If  there  be  a  pitch  of  wickedness  that 
sets  the  author  beyond  the  reackof  vengeancei 
you  must  be  secure.  But  what  remains  for 
me,  but  a  dismal  dungeon,  bard  galling  fetters, 
an  awful  trial,  and  an  ignominious  death,  justly 
to  fall,  unpitied  and  abhorred?  This  I  could 
bear,  nay  wish  not  to  avoid,  had  it  but  come 
from  any  hand  but  thine. 

Enter  Blunt,  Officer,  and  Attendants* 
Mill.  Heaven  defend  me!   Conceal    a   mur- 
derer!  Here,   sir,    take   this   youth   into   vour 
custody,  I  accuse  him  of  murder,  and  will  a[K 
pear  to  make  good  my  charge. 

[Thej  seize  him* 

Barn.  To  whom,  of  what, .  or  how  shall   I 

complain?  I'll  not  accuse  her.       The  hand  of 

heaven  is  in   it,    and  ^  this   the  punishment  of 

lust  and  parricide.. 

Be   waru'd,  ye  youths,    who   see   my  sft4 

despair ; 
Avoid  lewd  women,  false  as  they  are  fair. 
By  my  example  learn  to  shun  my  fate, 
(How  wretched  is  the  man  who's  wise   too 

late!) 
Kre  innocence,  and  fame,  and  life   be  losty 
Here  purchase  w^isdom  cheaply  at  my  cost. 
[Exeunt  Barmvcll ,  Officer,  amd 
Attendants. 
MilL  Where's  Lucy?   Why   is  she    abscM 
at  such  a  time? 
Blunt.  Would  I  had   been   so  too!     Lqcj 

conlb- 


being  dead,  I  fled  the  sight  of  what  my  hands 

had  done;  nor  could   I,   to   have   gained   the | will  soon  be  here;  and  I  hope  to  thy 

empire   of  the  world ,  havd   violated  by  theft  sion,  thou  devil !     ^ 

his  sacred  corpse.  •         * 

MilL  Whining,  preposterous,  canting  Wllain ! 


Mill.  Insolent!    This  to  me! 

BiunL    The  worst  that  we  know   of  At 
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deril  11,  t^t  Jm  first  seduces  to  sin,  and  then 
bctnrs  to  puniskment.  [Exit  Blunt, 

M3L  Tker  disapprove  of  my  conduct  then. 
Mr  rviD  is  resoUecL  I  see  my  danger,  but 
i^ora  bolli  it  and  tbcm.  1  was  not  com  to 
bU  by  such  ^vreak  instruments.  \Going^ 


Tfiorow,  I  hear  you.    Pray  go  on. 

MilL  I  have  been  informed  be  bad  a  violent 


\mak 


r.     1 

MOL 


Enter  Thorowgood. 

Thforoof,  Where  is  the  scandal  of  her  own 
sest  and  curse  of  o^rs? 

MiiL  What  means  this  insolence?    Wbom 
do   iros  seek  for? 

Tftorocv.  Millwood!— » 
MiiL  >VelL  you  have  found  her  then,  I  am 
XliOwood! 

TftoroAV.  Tben  you  are  the   most   impious 
retck  tiiat  eVr  the  sun  beheld! 
MiiL  From  your  appearance  I  should  have 
cspecled  'wisdom   ana   moderation:   but   your 
belie   Tour  aspect.      What  is  your 
bere?  1  know  you  not. 
'.  Hereafter  you  may  know  me  bet- 
Bamweirs  master. 
Then  you   are  master  to   a   villain; 
vkick,  I  ikinky  is  not  much  to  your  credit. 

TThoroev,  Had  he  been  as  much  above  thy 
artSf  as  ny  credit  is  superior  to  thy  malice, 
i  accd  not  have  blushed  to  own  him. ' 

MiiL  Mt  arts!  I  donH  understand  you,  sir. 
If  kc  kas  done  amiss,  what*s  that  to  me  ?  Was 
kc  mr  servant,  or  yours?  You  should  have 
taacfci  kim  better. 

tkoraof.  Why  should  I  wonder  to  find  such 
^KOBiBon  impudence  in  one  arrived  to  such  a 
bag;kt<»f  wickedness?  Know,  sorceress,  Fm  not 
inorant  of  any  of  the  arts  by  which  you  first 
dccaved  the  unwary  youth.  I  know  how,  step 
br  step,  youVe  led  him  on,  reluctant  and  un> 
wiilinCylrom  crime  to  crime,  to  this  last  horrid 
act,  wluck  you  contrived,  and  by  your  cursed 
wiles  even  forced  him  to  commit. 

MiiL  Ha!  Lucy  has  got  the  advantage,  and 
scrb»ed  me  first.  Unless  1  can  turn  the  ac- 
edition,  and  fix  it  upon  her  and  Blunt,  I  am 
lokt.  \yisidc. 

rhorf^*^.  Had  I  known  your  cruel  design 
•o«.o«r,  it  had  been  prevented.  To  see  you 
puai»bed,  a«  the  law  directs,  is  all  that  now 
rrwiaios.  Poor  satisfaction!  For  he,  innocent 
«»  he  is,  compared  to  you,  must  suffer  too. 

MiiL  I  find,  sir,  we  are  both  unhappy  in 
■v  servants.  1  was  surprised  at  such  ill  treat- 
■KBt  without  cause,  from  a  gentleman  of 
«our  appearance,  and  therefore  too  hastily  re- 
uirecd  It,  fur  which  I  ask  -your  pardon.  I 
B««w  perceive  you  have  been  so  far  imposed 
■to,  u  to  think  me  engaged  in  a  former  cor- 
rcipoodmce  with  your  servant,  and  some  way 
or  other  accessary  to  his  undoing. 

Th/*roiv.  I  charge  you  as  the  cause,  the 
Kn"  cause  of  all  his  guilt,  and  all  his  suiTer- 
s^  c^f  all  be  DOW  endures,  and  must  endure, 
lL  a  violrnt  and  shameful  death  shall  put  a 
^rn^uJ  prriod  to  his  life  and  miseries  together. 
^UL  'Tis  vcr^'  strange!  But  who's  secure 
kon  scandal  and  detraction?  So  far  from 
CKitribatine  to  his  ruin,  I  never  spoke  to  him 
til  tiare  this  fatal  accident,  which  I  lament  as 
•ack  as  vou.  ^Ils  true  I  have  a  servant,  on  whose 
Krouat  ke  hatb  of  late  frequented  my  house. 
V  she  bas  abused  ray  good  opmion  of  her,  am  I  to 
HaiK  P  Has  not  Barnwell  done  the  same  by  you  ? 


fassion  for  her,  and  she  for  him ;  but  till  now 
always  thought  it  innocent.  I  know  her 
poor,  and  given  to  expensive  pleasures.  Now, 
who  can  tell  but  she  may  have  influenced  the 
amorous  youth  to  commit  this  murder,  to  sup-> 
ply  her  extravagancies. — It  must  be  so.^I  now 
recollect  a  thousand  circumstances  that  con- 
firm it.  ni  have  her,  and  a  man-servant  whom 
I  suspect  as  an  accomplice,  secured  immedia- 
tely. \Offers  to  go^ 
Thorow,  Madam,  you  pass  not  this  way. 
I  see  your  design,  but  shall  protect  them  from 
your  malice. 

Mill*  I  hope  you  will  not  use  your  influ- 
ence, and  the  credit  of  your  name,  to  screen 
such  guilty  wretches.  Consider,  sir,  the  wick- 
edness of  persuading  a  thoughtless  youth  to 
such  a  crime! 

Thorovp,  I  do — and  of  betraying  him  when 
it  was  done. 

MilL  That  which  you  call  betraying  him, 
may  convince  you  of  my  innocence.  Ske 
who  loves  him,  though  she  contrived  the  raur« 
der,  would  never  have  delivered  him  into  ihtf 
hands  of  justice,  as  I,  struck  with  horror  at 
his  crimes,  have  done. 

Thoroiv.  How  should  an  unexperienced 
youth  escape  her  snares?  Even  I,  that  with 
)ust  prejudice  came  prepared,  had  by  her  art* 
ful  story  been  deceived,  but  that  my  strong 
conviction  of  her  guilt  makes  even  a  doubt 
impossible.  [Asidej  Those  whom  subtilely  you 
would  accuse,  you  know  are  your  accusers; 
and,  which  proves  unanswerably  their  inno* 
cence  and  your  guilt,  they  accused  you  before 
the  deed  was  done,  and  did  all  that  was  in 
their  power  to  prevent  it. 

MilL  Sir,  your  are  very  hard  to  be  con- 
vinced; but  1  have  a  proof,  which,  when  pro- 
duced, will  silence  all  objection.  [^Exit  Millwood,, 

Enter  LucT,  Trukman,  Blunt,  Officers ,  etc, 

Lucy,  Gentlemen,  pray  place  yourselves, 
some  on  one  side  of  that  door,  ana  some  on 
(be  other;  watch  her  entrance,  and  act  as  your 
prudence  shall  direct  you.  This  way;  \To 
Thorowgood\  and  note  her  behaviour ;  1  have 
observed  her;  she^s  driven  to  the  last  extrem- 
ity, and  is  forming  some  desperate  rcsolu« 
lion.     I  guess  at  her  design. 

Re-enter  Millwood  with  a  Pistol,  Truemak 

secures  her. 

True,  Here  thy  power  of  doing  mischief 
ends,  deceitful,  cruel,  bloody  woman! 

Mill,  Fool,  hypocrite,  villain,  man!  Thou 
canst  not  call  me  that. 

True,  To  call  thee  woman  were  to  wrong 
thy  sex,  thou  devil ! 

Mill,  That  imaginary  being  is^  an  emblem 
of  thy  ciu-scd  sex  collected.  A  mirror,  where- 
in each  particular  man  may  see  his  own  like- 
ness, and  that  of  all  mankind. 

Thorow,  Think  not  by  aggravating  the  faults 
of  others,  to  extenuate  thy  own,  of  which  the 
abuse  of  such  uncommon  perfections  of  mind 
and  body  is  not  the  least. 

MilL  If  such  I  had,  well  may  I  curse  your 
barbarous  sex ,  who  robbed  me  of  'em  ere  I 
knew  their  worth;  then  left  me,  too  late,  to 
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eonnt  their  value  bj  their  loss. — Another,  and 
another  spoiler  came,  and  all  my  ^ain  was 
poTerty  and  reproach.  My  soul  disdained,  and 
yet  disdains,  dqiendence  and  contempt.  Rich- 
es, no  matter  hy  what  means  obtained,  I 
saw  secured  the  worst  of  men  from  both;  I 
found  it  therefore  necessary  to  be  rich,  and 
to  that  end  I  summoned  all  my  arts.  You 
call  *em  wicked ;  be  it  so ;  they  were  such'  as 
my  conversation  with  your  sex  had  furnished 
me  withal. 

Thoroiv,  Sure  none  but  the  worst  of  men 
conversed  with  thee ! 

Mill  Men  of  all  degrees,  and  all  profes- 
sions, I  have  known,  yet  found  no  difference, 
but  in  their  several  capacities;  all  were  alike, 
wicked  to  the  utmost  of  their  power.  What 
are  your  laws  of  which  you  make  your  boast, 
but  the  fooVs  wisdom,  and  the  coward*s  va- 
lour, the  instrument  and  screen  of  all  your 
viPahies?  By  them  you  punish  in  others  what 
you  act  yourselves,  or  would  have  acted,  had 
you  been  in  their  circumstances.  The  jud^e, 
who  condemns  the  poor  man  for  being  a  thief, 
bacT  been  a  thief  himself  had  he  been  poor.-^ 
Thus  you  go  on  deceiving  and  deceived,  har- 
rassing,  plaguing,  and  destroying  one  another. 
But  women  are  your  universal  prey: 

VVomen,  by  whom  you  are,  the  source  of 

With  cruel  arts  you  labour  to  destroy: 
A  thousand  ways  our  ruin  you  pursue. 
Yet  blame  in  us  those  arts  first  taught  by 

you. 
Oh,  may  from  hence  each  violated  maid. 
By  flattering,  faithless,  barb*roiis  man  be- 

tray'd. 
When  robbM  of  innocence  and  virgin  fame. 
From  your  destruction  raise  a  nobler  name. 
To  avenge  their  sex*  wrongs  devote  their  mind, 
And  future  Millwood*s  prove  to  plague  man- 
kind. [Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

ScinbL — A  Dungeon,  a  Table,  and  a  Lamp, 
Barnwell  reading, 

Ehter  THoaowGOOD,  at  a  Distance, 

Tltorofv,  There  see  the  hitler  fruits  of  pas- 
sion's detested  reign,  and  sensual  appetite  in- 
dulged :  severe  reflections,  penitence,  and  tears. 

Barn,  My  honoured,  injured  master,  whose 
goodness  has  covered  me  a  thousand  times 
with  shame,  forgive  this  last  unwilling  disre- 
spect   Indeed  IT  saw  you  not 

Thoroiv,  *Tis  well;  I  hope  you  are  better 
eijHAloyed  in  vievnng  of  yourself;  your  jour- 
n^s  long,  your  time  for  preparation  almost 
spent  I^  sent  a  reverend  divine  to  teach  you 
to  ing^xVnr^  it,  and  should  be  glad  to  hear  oi 
bis^uccess. 

Marh,  The  word  of  truth,  which  he  recom- 
mended for  my  constant  companion  in  this 
my  sad  retirement,  has  at  length  i^moved  the 
doubts  I  laboured  under.  From  thence  I  have 
learned  the  infinite  extent  of  heavenly  mercy. 
How  shall  I  describe  my  present  state  of  mind? 
I  hope  in  doubt,  and  trembling  I  rejoice;  1 
fed  my  grief  increase,  even  as  my  fears  give 
way;  Joy  and  gratitude  now  supply  more 
tears  than  the  horror  and  anguish  of  despair 
before. 


Thoroip,  These  are  the  genuine  signs  of 
true  repentance ;  the  only  preparatory,  the  cer- 
tain way  to  everlasting  peace. 

Barn.  What  do  I  owe  for  all  yo'ur  gene- 
rous kindness)^  But  though  I  cannot,  heaven 
can  and  will  reward  you. 

Thorow,  To  see  thee  thus,  is  joy  too  great 
for  words.  FarewelL — Heaven  strengthen  Uiee! 
— Farewell. 
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Barn.  Oh,  sir,  there's  something  I  would 
say,  if  my  sad  swelling  heart  would  give  me  leave. 

Thorow.  Give  it  vent  awhile,  and  try. 

Barn.  I  had  a  friend — ^*tis  true  I  am  m- 
worthy — yet  methinks  your  generous  example 
might  persuade.  Could  I  not  see  him  oncfy 
before  I  go  £rom  whence  there's  no  return? 

Thoroop.  He's  coming,  and  as  muck  thy 
friend  as  ever.  I  will  not  anticipate  his  sor- 
row; too  soon  hell  see  the  sad  effects  of  tins 
contagious  ruin.— ^ This  torrent  of  domestic 
misery  bears  too  hard  upon  me.  1  must  re» 
tire,  to  indulge  a  weakness  I  find  impossible 
to  overcome.  TAsiiUi]  Much  loved— and  much 
lamented  youth! — Farewell.  —  HeaVen  strength- 
en thee! — Eternally  farewell. 

Barn.  The  best  of  masters,  and  of  me» 
Farewell.    While  I  live  let  me  not  want  yoar 
prayers. 

'Jliorotp.  Thou  shalt  not  Thy  peace  being 
made  with  heaven,  death  is  already  vanqoislMa. 
Bear  a  little  longer  the  pains  that  attend  tbb 
transitory  life,   and  cease  from  pain  -fo  rever. 

Barn.  Perhaps  I  shall.  I  find  a  power  witb- 
in,^that  bears  my  soul  above  toe  fears  of 
death,  and,  spite  of  conscious  shame  and  gnSL 
gives  me  a  taste  of  pleasure  more  than  mortaC 

JSnter  Trueman. 

Barn.  Trueman! — ^My  friend,  whom  I  <ao  > 
wished  to  see;  yet,  now  he's  here,  1  dare  noC*^:? 
look  upon  him.  [^ff^eepgm^'U 

True.  Oh,  Barnwell,  Barnwell !  •  -^ 

Barn.  Mercy !  mercy !  gracious  heaven!  For^if 
death,  but  not  for  this  was  I  prepared.  c:|. 

True.  What  have  I  suffered  since  I  aanr   1. 
thee  last! — What  pain  has  absence  given  nel  ^ 
— But  oh,  to  see  thee  thus!— 

Barn.  I  know  it  is  dreadful!  I  feel  the  aa*Vr>- 
guisb  of  thy  generous  soul: — ^But  I  was  bofjAv- 
to  murder  all  who  love 'me.  [Bath  cvMBb  r 

JVue.  1  come  not  to  reproach  you ;  I  tboagH:i 
to  bring  you  comfort     Oh,  had   yon  tnuMi'; 
me  when  first  the  fair  seducer   tempted  J9%>^ 
all  might  have  been  prevented.  >_ 

.  Barn,  Alas,  thou  kiiowesl  not  what  a  f»rttcfc'i=r 
Pve  been.    Breach  of  friendship  was  my  finlv- 
and  least  oflence.     So  far  was  I  lost  to 
ness,  so  devoted  to    the   author   of  my 
that  had  she  insisted  on  my  murdering  ' 
I  think^^I  should  have  done  it 

True.  Pr'ytliee  aggravate  thy  faults  no 

Barn.  I  think  I  should !  Thus  good  and 
nerous  as  you  are,   I  should   have  m 
you! 

True.  We  have  not  yet  embraced,  and 
be  interrupted.     Come  to  my  arms. 
Barn.  Never,  never  will  i   taste   suck 

on  earth ;  never  will  I  sooth  my  Just     , 

Are  those  honest  arms  and  faithful  bosom 
to  embrace  and  support  a  murderer? 
iron  fetters  only  shall. clasp,  and  flmty 
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neol  bear  me;  J^l^rotping  himself  on  the 
GroumdJ  ercn  these  are  too  good  tor  such  a 
bJoodj  monster. 

TWtr.     Shall    fortane'  terer    those    whom 

friadsfaip   joined?    Thj  miseries  cannot   lay 

hit  so  lowy  bat  lore  will  find  thee.  Here  will 

ve  oBer  to  stem  calamity;  this  place  the  altar, 

lad  oorselTes  the  sacrifice.  Our  mutual  firoans 

ikall  echo   to   each  other  through  the  dreary 

vaail;  oar  sighs  shall  numher  the  moments  as 

fttrpass;  and  mingling  tears  communicate  such 

mgwsh,  as  ^rords  were  nerer  made  to  express. 

iarn.  Thfen  he  it  ao.  [Rising]  Since   you 

yropoae  an  intercourse  of  woe,  pour  all  your 

^ids  into  my    breast,  and   in    exchance  take 

■inr,   iKtnAraa'ng]   Where*s    now    the  an- 

gmiah  that  you  promised  ?  Oh,  take,  take  some 

m  the  jo  J 'that  overflows  my  hreast! 

Trat^.  I  do,  1  do.     Almighty  Power!   how 
thoa  made  as  capable  to  lear  at  once  the 
of  pleasure  and  of  pain ! 


Enter  Keeper. 

oir* 
Trwr.  I  come.  [Exit  Keeper. 

Dmm.  Must  you  leave  ne?    Death  would 
soon  have  parted  us  for  ever. 

7>Br.  Ob,  my  Barnwell,  there's  yet  another 
behind.     Again  yoor  heart  must  bleed  for 


To  meet  and  part  with  you,  I  thought 
iSX  I  had  to  do  on  earth.     vVhat  is  there 
for  me  to  do  or  suflfer? 
Tru^.  I  dread  to  tell  thee,  yet  it   must  be 
ownt^Maria^ 
Bam.  Our  master's  fair  and  virtuous  daugh- 


True.  The  same. 

Siarn.  No  misfortune,  I  hope,  has  reached 
thjt  mMA\  Preserve  her,  heaven,  from  every 
ill,  to  show  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care ! 
True.  Thy,  thy  misfortunes,  my  unhappy 
fnend,  have  reached  her  ear.  Whatever  you 
aad  I  have  felt,  and  more,  if  more  be  possi- 
ki«,  she  freis  for  you. 
Barn.  This  is  indeed  the  bitterness  of  death. 

\Aside, 

True,  You  must  remember  (for  we  all  ob- 

to^cd  it),  for  some   time    past,    a   heavy   me- 

bncholv  weighed  her  down.     Disconsolate  she 

acmed*,   and    pined   and    languished    from    a 

cmse  unknown :  till  hearing  of  your  dreadful 

fato,  the  long  stifled  flame  biased  out,  and  in 

the  transport  of  her  grief  discovered  her  own 

lost  rtale,  while  she  ^mented  yours. 

Bom.  \9ryeeping\  Why  did  not  you  let 
■r  die,  and  never  know  it? 

True.  It  vras  impossible.  She  makes  no 
■OH  of  her  passion  for  you;  she  is  deter- 
■iacd  to  see  you  ere  you  die,  and  wails  for 
ae  to  introduce  her.  FAlrj/. 

Avir.  Vain,  busy  thoughts,  be  still!  What 
nafls  it  to  think  on  what  I  might  have  been  ? 
I IM  BOW  what  IVe  made  myself. 


Re-enter  Tauxman,  with  Maria. 

Trur.  Madam,  reluctant  I  lead  you  to  this 
^ams^  icene.  This  is  the  seat  of  misery  and 
fiik.  Here  awfuJ  justice  reserves  her  public 
"itinL  This  is  the  entrance  to  a  shameful  death. 

Mmria.  To  this  sad  place  then,  no  impro-' 


per  guest,  the  abandoned  and  lost  Maria  brings 
despair,  aiid  sees  the  subject  and  the  cause  of 
all  this  world  of  woe.  Silent  and  motionless 
he  stands,  as  if  his  soul  had  quitted  her  abode, 
and  the  lifeless  form  alone  was  left  behind. 

Barn.  I  groan,  but  murmur  not.  Just  hea- 
ven !  I  am  your  own ;  do  with  me  what  you  please. 

Maria.  Why  are  your  streaming  eyes  still 
fixM  below,  as  tliough  thouMst  give  the  greedy 
earth  thy  sorrows,  and  rob  me  of  my  due  r 
Were  happiness  within  your  power,  you 
should  bestow  it  where  you  pleased;  but  in 
your  misery  I  must  and  will  partake. 

Barn,  Oh,  say  not  so;  but^y,  abhor,  and 
leave  me  to  my  fate.  Consider  what  you  are. 
So  shall  I  quickly  be  to  you — as  though  I  had 
never  been. 

Maria.  When  I  forget  you,  I  must  be  so 
indeed.  Reason,  choice,  virtue,  all  forbid  it. 
Let  women,  like  Millwood,  if  there  are  more 
such  women,  smile  in  prosperity,  and  in  ad-> 
versity  forsake.  Be  it  the  pride  of  virtue  to 
repair,  or  to  partake,  the  ruin  such  have  made. 

True.  Lovely,  ill-fated  maid! 

Maria.  Yes,  fruitless  is  my  love,  and  una- 
vailinff  all  my  sighs  and  tears.  Can  they  save 
thee  from  approaching  death? — from  such  a 
death? — Oh,  sorrow  insupportable! 

Bcwn,  Preserve  her,  heaven,  and  restore  her 
peace,  nor  let  her  death  be  added  to  my  crimes! 
— [Bell  tolls] — Fm  summoned  to  my  £ite. 

Re-enter  Keeper, 

Keep.  Sir,  the  oflicers  attend  you.  Millwood 
is  already  summoned. 

Barn.  Tell  *em  Fm  ready.  [B^it  Keeper] 
And  now,  my  friend,  farewell.  [Embracing\ 
Support  and  comfort,  the  best  you  can,  this 
mourning  fair. — No  more — Forget  not  to  pray 
for  me. — [Turning  to  Mcu-ia] — Would  you, 
bright  excellence,  permit  me  the  honour  of  a 
chaste  embrace,  the  last  happiness  this  world 
could  give  were  mine. —  [She  inclines  totvards 
him  ;  tht-jr  embrace]  Exalted  goodness !  Oh, 
turn  your  eyes  from  earth  and  me  to  heaven, 
where  virtue  like  yours  is  ever  heard.  Pray 
for  the  peace  of  my  departing  soul!  Early  my 
race  of  wickedness  began,  and  soon  I  reached 
the  summit  Thus  justice,  in  compassion  to 
mankind,  cuts  off  a  wretch  like  me ;  by  one 
such  example  to  secure  thousands  from  future 
ruin. 

If  any  youth,  like  you,  in  future  times 
Shall  mourn  my  fate,  though  he  abhors  my 

crimes ; 
Or  tender  maid,  like  you,  my  tale  shall  hear, 
And  to  my  sorrows  give  a  pitying  tear; 
To  each  such  melting  eye  and  throbbing  heart. 
Would  gracious  heaven  this  benefit  impart: 
Never  to  know  my  guilt,  nor  feel  my  pam,  J 
Then  must  you    own   you   ought   not  to 

complain. 
Since  you  nor  weep,  nor  I  shall  die  in  vain. 

[Exit  Barncveli. 
True.  In  vain 
With  bleeding  hearts, .  and  weeping  eyes,  we 

show 
A  humane,  genVous  sense  of  others  woe. 
Unless  we  mark  what  drew  their  ruin  on. 
And,  by  avoiding  that,  prevent  our  own. 

[The  Curtain  descends  to  slow  Music, 
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MASSINGER. 


Tan  excellent  poet  wu  eoii  to  Mr.  Philip  MaMinger,  a  gentleman,  wfao  had  some  employment  under  the  Earl 
•f  Pembreke^  in  whoae  terrice  he  died,  after  haring  spent  tereral  happj  years  in  his  family.  Our  anihor  was  bora 
ml  Salisbnryy  in  qne^n  Kliaabeth's  reign*  anno  i584»  and  at  the  age  of  18,  was  entered  a  iellow-^ommoner  of  Alban 
llall»  in  Oxford;  m  which  station  he  remained  three  or  fonr  years,  in  order  to  complete  his  education,  ret,  though  ho 
Was  encoaraged  in  the  pursuit  of  his  studies  by  his  father's  patron,  the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  the  naliu'al  bent  of  his  ge- 
nius lead  him  much  more  to  poetry  and  polite  literature,  than  to  the  dryer  and  more  abstruse  studies  of  logic  and 
philosophy ;  being  impatient  for  an  opportunity  of  moviog  in  a  more  public  sphere  of  action,  and  improTing  hia 
poetical  fancy  and  his  knowledge  of  the  oeltet  tettret,  by  conTersalion  with  the  world,  and  an  intercourse  with  men  nf 
wit  and  genius;  he  quitted  the  unirersity  williout  taking  any  degree,  and  came  to  London,  where,  applying  himself 
to  Writing  for  the  stage,  he  presently  rose  into  high  reputation;  his  plays  meeting  with  untrersal  apprubalion,  both  for 
the  purity  of  their  style,  and  the  ingenuity  and  occonomy  of  their  plots.  "  Those  who  are  unacquainted  with  Mas- 
singer's  writings,"  says  the  Biogmphia  Dramatiea,  "  will,  perhaps  be  surprised  to  find  us  placing  him  in  an  equal  rank 
with  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  and  the  immortal  Ben ;  but  we  flatter  ourselves  thst,  upon  a  perusal  of  his  pl*y>»  their 
astonishment  will  cease,  that  they  will  acquiesce  with  our  opinion,  and  think  themsclTcs  obliged  to  us,  for  poiBlin( 
out  so  vast  a  treasury  of  entertainment  and  delight.**  Massinger  has  certainly  equal  iuTenlion,  ex]ual  ingenuity,  in  tkn 
conduct  of  his  plots,  and  an  equal  knowledge  of  character  and  nature,  with  Beaumont  and  Fletcher ;  and  If  it  shonld 
be  objected,  that  he  has  less  of  the  vit  comieag  it  will  sorely  be  allowed,  that  that  deficiency  is  amply  made  amenda 
for  by  that  purity  and  decorum  which  he  has  preserved,  and  a  rejection  of  that  looseness  and  obscenitr  vhich  niaa 
through  most  of  Uieir  comedies.  As  to  Ben  Jonsoo,  we  shall  resdilr  allow  that  he  excels  this  author  with  rcapect  ta 
the  studied  accuracy  and  elassical  correctness  of  his  style ;  yet  Massinger  has  so  greatly  the  snperioritv  over  him  ia 
fire,  pathos,  and  the  fancy  and  management  of  hu  plots,  that  we  cannot  help  thinking  the  balance  stands  pretty  eves 
between  them.  Though  his  pieces  bespeak  him  a  man  of  the  first-rate  abilities,  and  well  qualified  both  as  to  learaing 
and  a  moat  perfect  acquaintance  with  the  methods  of  dramatic  writing,  yet  he  was  at  the  same  time  a  person  of  th« 
most  consummate  modesty,  which  rendered  him  extremely  beloved  by  all  his  contemporary  poets ,  few  of  whom  but  "* 
•atoemed  it  as  an  honour  Jto  join  with  him  in  the  composition  of  their  works.    He  died  in  1059,  some  saj  69. 


THE  DUKE  OF  MILAN. 

AcTBO  at  Black  Friars,  i6aS.  The  plot  is  taken  partly  from  Guicciardini,  book  8,  and  partly  from  loaephw^ 
BUlerj  of  iha  Jttm,  book  15,  eh*  4,  where  will  be  found  the  story  of  Herod's  leaving  orders  with  his  onele  Joacpk 
to  pot  his  beIov«l  vrife  Mariamne  to  death ;  from  which  the  instructions  given  bv  Sforaa  to  his  favourila  Fraaeiaca* 
for  the  murder  of  the  Duchess  Mareelia,  his  wife,  seem  evidently  borrowed.  This  piece  wss  altered*  and  prodacwd 
■t  Covent  Garden,  by  Mr.  Cumberland,  in  1799,  but  the  additions  made  to  it,  from  Fenton's  Afariamiu,  rather  iaiared 
than  improved  the  puy,  *  and  it  wa|  acted  only  two  or  three  times.  In  its  present  state  it  was  reproduced  al  Arnrf 
Lane,  March  9,  1816 ;  and  from  its  reception  promises  to  be  a  long  and  lasting  favourite.  Massinger  aeema  |«  hava 
heea  buried  in  obscurity,  and  forgotten  among  the  number  of  writers  of  the  same  period,  whose  aamea  were  a«l 
worth  calling  forth  from  the  cavern  of  oblivion ;  but  when  we  consider,  how  long  many  of  those  pieces,  even  o^  tha 
ittmorlal  Shakspeare  himself,  which  are  now  the  greatest  ornament  of  the  stage,  lay  neglected,  although  thay  wasted 
nothing  but  a  judicious  pruning  of.  some  few  Inxnrtancies,  some  little  straggling  branches,  which  overhung  the  lafaar 
flowersi,  and  hid  some  of  the  choicest  fruits,  it  is  the  less  to  bo  wondered  at,  that  this  author  who  though  aecaad, 
ataads  no  more  than  second  to  )iim,  should  share  for  a  while  the  same  destiny.  Thus  has  this  precious  gem  beaa  aaea 
laare  presented  to  an  admiring  audience,  the  modem  taste  demanding  a  diflferent  dress  to  that  of  former  years ;  and  iha 
few  jadioious  alterations  whiph  have  taken  place  in  it,  have  fitted  it  to  shine  in  all  ila  lustre. 
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ScBNB. — For  the  first  and  second  Acts,  in  Milan  ;  during  part  of  the  third,  in  the  Im-  ; .  „ 
perial  Camp  near  Pa  via  ;  the  rest  of  the  Plajr,   in  ^lJLAN  and  its  Neighbourhood,       ., " 


ACT  L 

Scene  L — An  outer  Room  in  the  Cas  le. 

Enter  Gracchq,  Julio,  and  Giovanni,  with 

Flagons* 

Grac>    Take   every   man   his  flagon;    give 

the  oath 
To  all  you  meet ;  I  am  this  day  the  state  drunkard, 
I  am  sure  against  my  wiJI;  and  if  you  find 
A  man  at  ten  thaOs  soher,  he^s  a  traitor, 
And,  in  my  name,  arrest  him. 

Julio*  Very  good,  sir; 
But  say  he  be  a  sexton? 

Grac.  If  the  bells 
Ring  out  of  tune,  as  if  the  streets  were  burning, 
And   he   cry,    <'*Tis    rare    music!**    bid    him 

sleep; 
Tis  a  sign  he  has  taen  his  liquor:  and  if  you 

meet 
An  oflicer  preaching  of  sobriety, 
Unless  he  read  it  in  Genera  spirity 
Lay  him  by  the  heels. 


*tis 


a  fault 


<  -= 


Julio.  But  think  you 
To  be  found  sober  r 

Grac,  It  is  capital  treason; 
Or,  if  you  mitigate  it,  let  such  pay 
Forty  crowns  to  the  poor;  but  give  a  pentioa  -j^ 
To  all  the  magistrates  you  find  singing  catcbeii  ~ 
Or    their    wives  dancmg ;    for  the   courtien  ~. 

reeling,  — 

And  the  duke  himself,    I  dare   not  kay  dis- .   _ 

tempered,  z— 

But  kind,  and  in  his  tottering  chair  carousling^ 
They  do  the  country  service. 
Ana  so,  dear  friends,  co-partners  in  my  travailsi 

Drink   hard;    and  let  tlie  health  run  throufk 

the  city. 
Until  it  reel  again,  and  with  me  cry, 
"Long  live  the  dutchess!** 

Enter  TifiSRio  and  Stbphano, 

Julio*  Here  are  two  lords!  what  think  yon? 
Shall  we  give  the  oath  to  them? 
Grac  rie!  no;  I  know  them: 


ScsnLZ] 

Tov  Bccd  BOl  fwear  tbem;  jour  lord,  hj  his 

patent, 
SUmds  bound   to  take  his  rouse.    Long  live 

the  datchess! 
{Ejceuni  Graccho,  JuUo,  and  Giovanni. 
Sipph,  The  cause  of  this?  but  yesterday  the 

court 
Wore  tbc  sad  liTery  of  distrust  and  fear; 
No  anile,  not  in  a  buffoon,  to  be  seen,  . 
Or  conuaon  ^ster:  the  great  duke  himself 
Ha4  sorro^r  in  bis  lace;  which,  waited  on 
By  bis  fliolber,  sister,  and  his  fairest  dutchess, 
PfapciJed  a  silent  mouminff  through  all  Milan ; 
Aa  if  some  great  blow  had  been  giten  the  state. 
Or  were  at  least  expected. 

Tik.  Stephano, 
I  know  as  yon  are  noble,  you  are  honest, 
And  capable  of  secrets  of  more  weight 
TVan  now  I  shall  deliver.    If  that  Sloru, 
TW  present  duke  (though  his  whole  life  hath 

been 
Bat  one  continual  pilgrimage  through  dangers, 
Affrigblt,    and    horrors,    which    his    fortune, 

guided 
By  bis  strong  judgment,  still  bath  OTercome), 
Appears  now  shaken,  it  desenres  no  wonder: 
All  that  bis  youth  hath  laboured  for,  the  harvest 
Sown  by  bis  industry  ready  to  be  reaped  too, 
Being  now  at  stake;  and  all  his  hopes  con- 
firmed 
Or  lost  lor  erer. 

Sitphm  I  know  no  such  hasard: 
flsi  g^sarda   are  strong  and  sure,  and  though 

war  rages 
In  Most  parts  of  our  western  world,   there  is 
No  enemy  near  us. 

Tik.  Diangers  that  we  see 
To  threaten  niio,  are  with  ease  prevented; 
Bat  ibofe  strike  deadly  that  come  unexpected. 
The  wars  so  long  continued  between 
Tike  emptrror  Charles,  and  Francis,  the  French 

Have  interest^,  in  either*s  cause,  the  most 
Of  tbe  Italian  princes;  among  which,  Sforxa, 
As  one  of  greatest  power,  was  sought  by  both; 
Bat  with  assurance,  having  one  bis  friend, 
The  other  lived  his  enemy. 

Sirph^  Tls  true; 
And  *iwas  a  doubtful  choice. 
7'i6.  But  he,  well  knowing 
.Knd  bating  too,  it  seems,  tbe  Spanish  pride. 
Lent  his  assistance  to  the  king  of  France; 
AVhicb  hath  so  far  incensM  the  emperor, 
That  all  bis  hopes  and  honours  are   embarkM 
^^itb  his  great  patron*s  fortune. 

Strpk.  \vbich  stands  fair, 
Fbf  aught  I  yet  can  hear. 

Tib.  But  should  it  change. 
The  dnke^s  undone.     They  have  dravm  to  the 

field 
Two  roral  armies,  full  of  fiery  youth. 
Of  e«|ual  spirit  to  dare,  and  power  to  do; 
^  near  intrenched,  that  His  beyond  all  hope 
Of  human  counsel  they  e*cr  can  be  severed, 
Intil  it  be  determinM  by  the  sword 
^Mk>  bath  the  better  cause;    for  the  success 
Ccodudcs  the   victor  innocent,   and  the  van- 
quished 
Mast  miserably  guilty. 

Sieph.  But  why,  then, 
b  sBch  a  time,  when  every  knee  should  bend 
For  tbe  success  and  safety  of  bis  person. 
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Are  thefe  loud  triumphs?    In  my  weak  opi- 
nion. 
They  are  unseasonable* 

Tib,  I  judge  so  too; 
But  only  in^the  cause  to  be  excusM. 
It  is  the  dutchess*  birthday,  once  a  year 
Solemnix*d  vrith  all  pomp  and  ceremony; 
In  which  the  duke  is  not  his  own,  but  hers: 
Nay,  every  day,  indeed,  he  is  her  creature; 
For  never  man  so  doted. 

Sieph.  She  knows  it, 
And  how  to  prize  it. 

Tib.  She  hearts  herself  with  such  a  majesty, 
That  Sforza*s  mother,  that  would  lose  no  part 
Of  what  was  once  her  ovm,  nor  his  fair  sister. 
Will  brook  it  well. 
Come,  let  us  to  the  court; 
We  there  shall  see  all  bravery  and  cost 
That  art  can  boast  ot, 

Sieph,  ril  bear  you  company.        \Exeunt. 

ScBNB  IL — Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  FRANCiscor  Isabella,  and  Maeiana. 
Mari,  1  will  ncit  go;  I  scorn  to  be  a  spot 
In  her  proud  train. 

Isa.  Shall  I,  that  am  his  mother. 
Be  so  indulgent  as  to  wait  on  her 
That  owes  me  duty? 

Fran,  Tis  done  to  the  duke. 
And   not  to  her;    and,    my   sweet  wife,  re- 
member. 
And,  madam,  if  you  please,  receive  my  counseL 
AsSfona   is  your   son,    you  may   command 

him; 
And,    as   a  sister,    you  may  challenge    from 

him 
A  brother^s  love  and  favour:  but  this  granted. 
Consider  he*s  the  prince,  and  you  his  subjects. 
And  not  to  question  or  contend  with  her 
Whom  he  is  pleasM  to  honour.    Private  men 
Prefer  their  wives ;  and  shall  he,  being  a  prince, 
And  blest  with  one  that  is  the  paradise 
Of  sweetness,  and  of  beauty. 
Not  use  her  like  herself? 

Isa,  You  are  ever  forward 
To  sing  her  praises. 

Mori,  Others  are  as  fair; 
I  am  sure  as  noble. 

Fran,  I  detract  from  none 
In  giving  her  what's  due.  Were  she  deformM, 
Yet,    being    the    dutchess,    I  stand  bound   to 

serve  her; 
But  as  she  is,  to  admire  her.     Never  wife 
Met  with  a  purer  beat  her  husband's  fervour; 
A  happy  pair,  one  in  the  other  blest! 
She  confident  in  herself  he's  wholly  hers, 
And  cannot  seek  for  change;  and  he  secure 
That   'tis   not   in   the  power  "bf  man  to  tempt 

her. 
And  therefore  to  contest  with  her,  that  is 
The  stronger  and  ihe  better  part  of  him, 
Is  more  than  folly :  you  know  bim  of  a  nature 
Not  to  be  f)lay'd  v\'ith ;  and,  should  you  forget 
To   obey   him   as   your   prince,    he'll   not  re- 
member 
The  duty  that  he  owes  you, 

Mari,  I  shall  do 
W^hat  may  become  the  sister  of  a  prince ; 
But  will  not  sloop  beneath  it 

Fran,  Yet,  be  wise; 
Soar  not  too  high,  to  fall ;  but  stoop,  to  rise. 

[Exeunt, 
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Scene  Ifl.^^^  State  Room  in  the  same.   A 
magnificent  BanqueL 

Flourish,  iSnfer  Tibekio,  Stephano,  Fran- 
cisco, LuDOvico  Sforza,  Marcelia,  Isa- 
bella, Mariana,  and  Attendants, 

Sfor,  Tou  are  the  mistress  of  the  feast;  sit 

here, 
O  my  souPs  comfort! 
Let  me  glory  in 

My  happiness,  and  mighty  kings  look  pale 
VVith  envy,  while  I  tnumph  in  mine  own. 

0  mother,  look  on  her!  sister,  admire  her! 
For  sure  this  present  age  yields  not  a  woman 
Worthy  to  be  her  second. 

Fran,  Tour  excellence, 
Though  I  confess  you  giye  her  hut  her  own. 
Forces  her  modesty  to'tne  defence 
Of  a  sweet  blush. 

Sfor,  It  need  not,  my  Marcelia; 
When  most  I  strive  to  praise  thee,   I  appear 
A  poor  detractor:  for  thou  art,  indeed, 
So  absolute  in  body  and  in  mind 
That,  but  to  speak  the  least^art  to  the  height. 
Would  ask  an  angePs  tongue,  and  yet  then  end 
In  silent  admiration! 

Isa,'  Tou  still  court  her 
As  if  she  were  a  mistress,  not  your  wife.- 

Sfor,  A  mistress,  mother!  she  is  more  to  me, 
And  eyery  day  deserves  more  to  be  sued  to. 

Marc,  My  worthiest  lord! 
My  pride,  my  glory,  in  a  word,  my  all! 
Bear  witness,  heaven,  that  I  esteem  myself 
In  nothinff  worthy  of  the  meanest  praise 
Ton  can  bestow,  unless  it  be  in  this. 
That  in  my  heart  I  love  you,  and  desire. 
When  you  are  sated  with  all  earthly  glories. 
And  age  and  honours  make  you  fit  for  heaven. 
That  one  n*ave  may  receive '  us. 

S^or,  'lis  believ*d — 
Believ*d,  my  blest  one. 

Mari.  How  she  winds  herself 
Into  his  soul!  \ Aside, 

'Sfor,  Sit  all.     Let  others  feed 
On  those  gross  cates,    while  Sforza   banquets 

with 
Immortal  viands  ta*en  in  at  his  eyes. 

1  could  live  ever  thus. 

Enter  a  Courier, 

From  whence? 

Cour,  From  Pavia,  my  dread  lord. 
Sfor.  Speak,  is  all  lost? 
Cour,  [I)elipers  a  Letter^   The  letter  will 

inform  you.  [^fJxit, 

Fran,  How  his  hand  shakes. 

As  he  receives  it!  [Aside, 

Mari,  This  is  some  allay 

To  his  hot  passion.  [Aside, 

Sfor,  Though  it  bring  death.  Til  read  it 

[Reads. 
May  it  please  your  excellence  to  un- 
derstand, that  the  very  hour  I  wrote 
tfiis,  I  heard  a  hold  defiance  delivered  by 
a  lierald  from  the  emperor,  which  was 
cheerfully  received  by  the  king  of  France. 
Tfie  battles  being  ready  to  join^  and  the 
van  guard  committed  to  my  charge,  en- 
forces me  to  end  abruptly.  Your  liigh- 
ness^s  humble  servant,  Gaspero. 

Ready  to  Join  ! — ^By  this,  then,  (  am  nothing. 

Or  my  estate  secure.  [Aside, 


Marc,  My  lord! 

Sfor,  To  doubt. 
Is  worse  than  to  have  lost;  and  to  despair. 
Is  but  to  antedate  those  miseries 
That  must  fall  on  us. 
The  cause  considered, 
W^hy  should   I  fear?    The  French  are  bold 

and  stronff, 
Their  numbers  full,  and  in  tlbeir  councils  wise; 
But  then,  the  haughty  Spaniard  is  all  fire, 
Hot  in  his  executions,  fortunate 
In  his  attempts,  married  to  victory. 
Ay,  there  it  is  that  shakes  me.  [Aside. 

Marc.  Speak  to  him,  Francisco.        [Apart. 

Fran.  Ejccellent  lady. 
One  gale  of  your  sweet  breath  will  easily 
Disperse'these  clouds  ;  and,  but  yourself,  there^s 

-  none 
That  dare  speak  to  him.  [Apart, 

Mcwc.  I  will  run  the  hazard.  [AparL 

My  lord! 

Sfor,  Ha!  pardon  me,  Marcelia,  I  am  trou- 
bled; 
And  stand  uncertain,  whether  I  am  master 
Of  aught  that*s  worth  the  owning. 

Marc,  I  am  yours,  sir; 
And  I  have  heard  you  swear,  I  being  safe. 
There  was   no  loss  could  move  you.      T^is 

day,  sir. 
Is  by  your  gift  made  mine.     Can  you  revoke 
A  grant  made  to  Marcelia  ?  your  Marcelia  ? 
For  whose  love,  nay,  whose  honour,  gentle  sir^ 
All  deep  designs,  and  state  affairs  deferred. 
Be,  as  you  purposed,  merry. 

Sfor.  Out  otmy  sight! 

[Tlirows  away  the  LetUrm 
And  all  thoughts    that    may    strangle    mirth, 

forsake  me. 
Fall  what  can  fall,  I  dare  the  worst  of  fatel 
Though   the  foundation    of  the  earth   should 

shrink, 
The  glorious  eye  of  heaven  lose  his  splendour. 
Supported  thus.  111  stand  iipon  the  ruins. 
Ana  seek  for  new  life  here.  VVhy  are  you  sad  ? 
Some  music  there!    by   heaven  be*s  not    my 

friend. 
That  wears  one  furrow  in  his  face. 
Come,  make  me  happy  once  again.  I  am  rapt— 
^Tis  not  to-day,  to-morrow,  or  the  next. 
But  all  my  days  and  years  shall  be    empIoyM 
To  do  thee  honour.         [A  Trumpet  without. 
Another  post!  hang  him — 
I  will  not  interrupt  my  present  pleasures. 
Although  his  message  should  import  my  head. 

Marc.  Nay,  good  sir,  I  am  pleasM 
To  grant  a  little  intermission  to  yon:     . 
Who  knows  but  he  brings  news  we  wish  to 

hear. 
To  heighten  our  delighu. 

Sfor,  As  wise  as  fair! 

Enter  another  Courier, 

9 

From  Gaspero  ? 

Cour,  That  was,  my  lord. 

Sfor.  How?  dead? 

Cour,  [Delivers  a  Letter]    With  the  deli- 
very of  this,  and  prayers. 
To  guard  your  excellency  from  certain  dangers. 
He  ceasea  to  be  a  man.  [Music.  Exit, 

Sfor,  AlNthat  my  fears 
Could  fashion  to  me,  or  my  enemies  wish. 
Is  fallen  upon  me.    Silence  that  harsfa  music; 
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*Tis  BOW  iiteatonaMe :  a  toUine  bell, 

A«  a  <ad  Inrbinger  to  tell  me  toat 

This  paaipei^d  lamp  of  flesh  must  feast  the 

wormSy 
Is  fitter  fin*  me:  I  am  sick. 
Marc,  Mt  lord! 

Sfor.  SloL  to  the  death,  Marcelia.    Remoye 
Tbew  Signs  of  mirth :  they  were  ominoiiS|  and 

but  usherM 
Smipw  and  rain. 

JKorr.  Bless  us,  heaven  1 
/so.  Mt  sob. 

Mmrc  VVhal  sudden  change  is  thl!i? 
Sfor.  All  leave  the  room; 
fU  bear  alone  the  burden  of  my  grief, 
Ab4  iBBSt  admit  no  partner.    I  am  yet 
Toar  prince,  whereas  your  obedience? 

\jkxeunt  Tiherio,  Siephano,  Fran- 
cisco, Isabella,  Mitriana,  and  At- 
tendants, 


1  cannot  be  %o  greedy  of  a  sorrow. 
In  which  tou  must  not  share. 
Marc.  And  cheerfully 

I  witf  sastain  my  part  Why  look  you  pale  ? 
Where  b  that  wonted  constancy  ana  courage, 
*nat  ^a^d  the  worst  of  fortune  ?  where  is  Sforza, 
To  whom  all  dangers  that  (right  common  men, 
jyppcirVi  hut  panic  terrors?  wny  do  you  eye  me, 
l^Mh  sncb  nx*d  looks?   Love,  counsel,  duty, 

service. 
May  flow  Irom  me,  not  danger. 
S/ar.  O  Marcelia! 

II  is  fer  thee  I  fear;  for  thee,  thy  Sforza 
Shakes  like  a  coward:  for  myself,  unmovM 

1  oanldhare  heard  my  troops  were  cut  in  pieces, 
Mt  general  slain,  and  he.  on  whom  my  hopes 
Ofnile,  of  slate,  of  life,  had  their  dependence, 
The  king  of  France,  my  greatest  friend,  made 

prisoner 
To  so  proud  enemies. 

Marc.  Then  you  have  just  cause 
To  show  you  are  a  man.' 

S/ar.  All  this  were  nothing, 
T1k»«^  I  add  to  it,  that  I  am  assured. 
For  giving  aid  to  this  unfortunate  king. 
The  emperor,  incensed,  lavs  his  command 
On  his  victorious  army,  llcsh*d  with  spoil, 
Aad  bold  of  conquest,  to  march  up  against  me. 
And  sette  on  my  estates:  suppose  that  done  too. 
The  city  ta*en,  the  kennels  running  blood, 
llTself  bonnd  fast   in   chains,  to   grace    their 

triumph ; 
I  wonld  he  Sfona  still.     But  when  I  think 
Tkat  my  Marcelia,  to  whom  all  these 
Stt  bat  as  atoms  to  the  greatest  hill, 
Mait  sntfer  in  my  cause,  and  for  me  sufler! 
All  earthly  torments,  nay,  even  those  the  damnM 
Bovl  for  in  hell,  are  gentle  strokes,  compared 
To  what  I  feel,  Marcelia. 

Marc,  Good  sir,  have  patience : 
1  can  as  well  partake  your  adverse  fortune, 
As  1  thus  long  have  had  an  ample  share 
la  jonr  prosperity.     *Tis  not  in  the  power 
Oflble  to  alter  me;  for  while  I  am, 
la  spite  of  it,  Fm  yours. 

S/or.  But  should  that  will 
To  he  so— forced,  Marcelia;  and  I  live 
To  see  those  eyes  I  prize  above  my  o>vn, 
Dartiavonrs,  though  compelPd,  upon  another; 
Or  those  svrcct  lips,  yieldmg  immortal  nectar, 
Be  gaMij  Uh^VI  hy  any  but  myself; 


Think,  think,  Marcelia,  what  a  cursed  thing 
I  were,  beyond  expression! 

Marc.  Do  not  feed 
Those  jealous  thoughts ;  the  only  blessing  that 
Ueav*n  hath  bestowed  on  us,  more  than  on  beasts, 
Is,  that  ^tis  in  our  pleasure  when  to  die. 
Besides,  were  I  now  in  another's  power, 
I  would  not  live  for  one  short  minute  his; 
I  was  born  only  yours,  and  I  will  die  so. 

Sfor.  Angels  reward  the  goodness   of  this 

woman ! 

Re-enter  F&ancisco. 

All  I  can  pajT  is  nothing.    Why,'  uncalTd  for? 

Fran.  It  is  of  weight,   sir^  that  makes   me 

thus  press 
Upon  your  privacies.     Your  constant  friend, 
The  marquis  of  Pescara,  tirM  with  haste. 
Hath  busmes^  that  concerns  your  life  and  for- 
tunes, 
And  with  speed  to  impart. 

S/or,  vVait  on  him  Hither.  [Exit  Francisco, 
And,  dearest,  to  thy  closeL    Let  thy  prayers 
Assist  my  councils. 

Marc.  To  spare  imprecations 
Against  myseli,  without  you  I  am  nothing. 

\Exit, 

S/or.  The  marquis  of  Pescara !  a  great  soldier ; 
And  though  he  servM  upon  the  adverse  party, 
Ever  my  constant  friend. 

Re-enter  Francisco,  i»ith  Pescara. 

Fran.  Yonder  he  walks, 
Full  of  sad  thoughts.  [AparL 

Pes.  Blame  him  not,  good  Francisco, 
He  hath  much  cause  to  grieve ;  would  I  might 

end  so. 
And  not  add  this  to  fear!  [Apart. 

S/or.  My  dear  Pescara; 
A  miracle  in  these  times!  a  friend,  and  happy. 
Cleaves  to  a  falling  fortune! 

Pes.  If  it  were 
As  well  in  my  weak  power,  in  act,  to  raise  it. 
As  'lis  to  bear  a  part  of  sorrow  with  you, 
You  then  should  have  just  cause  to   say,  Pes- 
cara 
LookM  not  upon  your  state,  but  on  your  virtues. 
When  he  made  suit  to  be  writ  in  the  list 
Of  those  you  favoured.     But  ray  baste  forbids 
All  compliment;  thus  then,  sir,  to  the  purpose: 
The  cause  that,  unattended  brought  me  hither. 
Was  not  to  tell  you  of  your  loss  or  danger 
^For  fan^e  hath  many  wings  to  bring  ill  tidings. 
And  I  presume  you've  heard  it),  but   to   give 

you 
Such  friendly  counsel,  as,  perhaps,  may  make 
Your  sad  disaster  less. 

Sfor,  You  arc  all  goodness; 
And  I  give  up  myself  to  be  disposed  of^ 
As  in  your  wisdom  you  think  tit 

Pes.  Thus,  then,  sir; 
To  hope  you  can  hold  out  against  the  emperor. 
Were  flattery  in  yourself,   to   your  undoing; 
Therefore,  the  safest  course  that  you  can  take. 
Is,  to  give  up  yourself  to  his  discretion. 
Before  you  be  compelPd;  for  rest  assur'dy 
A  voluntary  yielding  may  find  grace, 
And  will  admit  defence,  at  least,  excuse: 
But  should  you  linger  doubtful,  till  his  powers 
Have  seiz'd  your  person  and  estates    perforce. 
You  must  expect  extremes. 

S/or.  I  understand  you; 
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And  I  will  put  your  counsel  into  act, 
And  speedily.     1  only  will  take  order 
For  some  domestical  afTairs,  that  do 
Concern  me  nearly,  and  with  the  next  sun 
Ride  with  you:  m  the  mean  time,  my  best 

friend, 
Pray  take  your  rest 

Pes.  indeed,  I  hare  tra^elPd  hard; 
And  will  embrace  your  counsel.  \Exii» 

S/or.  With  all  care 
Attend  my  noble  friend.    Stay  you,  Francisco. 
You  sei!  how  things  stand  with  me! 

Fran.  To  my  erief: 
And  if  the  loss  ot  my  poor  life  could  be 
A  sacrifice  to  restore  them  as  they  were, 
I  willingly  would  lay  it  down. 

Sfor.  1  think  so; 
For  I  have  ever  found  you  true  and  thanl^ul, 
Which  makes  me  lore  the  building  I  have  raised 
In  your  advancement;  and  repent  no  grace 
I  have  conterrM  upon  you.    And,  beliere  me, 
Though  now  I  should  repeat  my  favours  to  you, 
The  titles  I  have  given  you,  and  the  means 
Suitable  to  your  honours ;  'that  I  thought  you 
Worthy  my  sister  and  my  family. 
And  in  my  dukedom  made  you  next  myself; 
It  is  not  to  upbraid  you;  but  to  tell  you 
I  find  you  are  worthy  of  them,  in  your  love 
And  service  to  me. 

Fran.  Sir,  I  am  your  creature; 
And  any  shape  that  you  would  have  me  wear, 
I  gladly  will  put  on. 

Sfor,  Thus,  then,  Francisco: 
I  now  am  to  deliver  to  your  trust 
A  weighty  secret;  of  so  strange  -a  nature. 
And  'twill,  I  know,  appear  so  monstrous  to  you. 
That  you  will  tremble  in  the  execution, 
As  much. as  I  am  torturM  to  command  it: 
Foe- His  a  deed  so  horrid^  that,   but  to  hear  it. 
Would  strike  into  a  ruffian  fleshM  in  murders. 
Or  an  obdurate  hangman,  sofl  compassion; 
And  yet,  Francisco,  of  all  men  the  dearest. 
And  from  me  most  deserving,  such  my  state 
And  strange  condition  is,  that  thou  alone 
Must  know  the  fatal  service,  and  perform  it. 
Fran.  These   preparations,   sir,  to   work  a 

stranger. 
Or  to  one  unacquainted  with  your  bounties, 
Might  appear  useful;  but  to  me  they  are 
Needless  impertinences:  for  I  dare  do 
Whate*er  you  dare  command. 

Sfor,  But  you  must  swear  it; 
And  put  into  the  oath  all  joys  or  torpents 
That  fright  the  wicked,   or  confirm  tne  good; 
Not  to  conceal  it  only — that  is  nothing — 
But,  whensocVr  my  will  shall  speak,  "Strike 

now!** 
To  fall  uponU  like  thunder. 

Fran,  jVlinister 
The  oath  in  any  way  or  form  you  please^ 
I  stand  resolvM  to  take  it 

Sfor.  Thou  must  do,  then, 
What  no  malevolent  star  will  dare  to  look  on, 
It  is  so  wicked :  for  which  men  will  curse  thes 
For  being  the  instrument;  and  the  blest  angels 
Forsake  me  at  my  need,  for  being  the  author: 
For 'tis  a  deed  of^night,  of  night,  Francisco ! 
In  which  the  memory  of  all  good  actions 
We  can  pretend  to,  shall  be  buried  quick: 
Or,  if  we  be  remembered,  it  shall  be 
To  fright  posterity  by  our  example. 
That  have  outgone  all  precedents  of  villains 


That  were  before  us;  and  such  as  succeed. 
Though  taught  in  hell's  black  school,  shall  ne'er 

come  near  us. 
Art  thou  not  shaken  yet? 

Fran,  I  grant  you  move  me: 
But  to  a  man   confirm'd — 

Sfor.  I'll  try  your  temper: 
What  think  you  of  my  wife  ? 

Fran,  As  a  thing  sacred ; 
To  whose  fair  name  and  memory  I  pay  gladly 
These  signs  of  duty. 

Sfor.  Is  she  not  the  abstract 
Of  all  that's  rare,  or  to  be  wish'd  in  woman? 
Fran.  It  were  a  kind  of  blasphemy  to  ,dis.- 

pute  it 
But  to  the  purpose,  sir. 

Sfor,  Add  too,  her  goodness. 
Her  tenderness  of  me,  her  care  to  please  me, 
Her  unsuspected  chastity,  ne'er  equall'd; 
Her  innocence,  her  honour — Oh,  1  am  lost 
In  the  ocean  of  her  virtues  and  her  graces. 
When  I  think  of  them  ! 

Fran.  Now  I  find  the  end 
Of  all  your  conjurations ;  there's  some  service 
1  o  be  done  for  this  sweet  lady.    If  she  have 

enemies. 
That  she  would  have  remov'd — 

Sfor.  Alas!  Francisco, 
Her  greatest  enemy  is-  her  greatest  lover ; 
Yet,  m  that  hatred,  her  idolater. 
One  smile  of  hers  would  make  a  savage  tame ; 
One  accent  of  that  tongue  would  calm  the  seas, 
Though  all  the  winds  at  once  strove  there  for 

empire. 
Yet  I,  for  whom  she  thinks  all,  this   too  little, 
Should  I  miscarry  in  this  present  journey. 
From  whence  it  is  all  number  to  a  cipher, 
I  ne'er  return  with  honour,  by  thy  hand 
Must  have  her  murder'd. 

Fran.  Murder'd! — She  that  loves  so. 
And  so  deserves  to  be  belov'd  again! 
And  I,  wiio   sometimes  you   were  pleas'd   to 

favour, 
Pick'd  out  the  instrument! 

Sfor,  Do  not  fly  off. 
W^hat  is  decreed  can  never  be  recall'd. 
Tis  more  than  love  to  her,  that  marks  her  out 
A  wish'd  companion  to  me  in  both   fortunes: 
And  strong  assurance  of  thy  zealous  faith, 
That  gives  up  to  thy  trust  a  secret,  that 
Racks  shouldf  not  have  forc'd   from  me.     Oh, 

Francisco ! 
There  is  no  heaven  without  her,  nor  a.  hell 
Where  she  resides.  I  ask  from  her  but  justice. 
And  what  I  would  have  paid  to  her,  had  sickness. 
Or  any  other  accident,  divorc'd 
Her  purer  soul  from  her  unspotted  body. 
Express  a  ready  purpose  to  perform' 
VVhat  I  command,  or,  by  Marcelia's  soul, 
This  is  thy  latest  minute. 

Fran.  ^\s  not  fear 
Of  death,  but  love  to  you,  makes  me  embrace 

But  for  mine  own  security,  when  'tis  done. 
What  warrant  have  I  ?   If  you  please  to  sign 

one, 
I  shall,  though  with  unwillingness  and  horror, 
Perform  your  dreadful  charge. 

Sfor,  I  will,  Francisco: 
But  still  remember  that  a  prince's  secrets 
Are  balm,  conceal'd ;  but  poison,  if  discoverVL 
I  may  come  back;  then  this  is  but  a' trial 
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To  purchase  ibec,  if  it  were  possible, 
A  nearer  place  in  mj  afiection :  but 
I  know  thee  bonesl. 

Fran,  *Tb  a  character 
I  will  not  part  with. 

Sfor,  I  may  live  to  reward  it.       \Kxeunt 

ACT  II. 

ScxxB  L — The  same.    An   open  Space   he- 
fore  the  Celtic, 

Enter  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 

Stepfu  How!  left  the  court? 
Yoo  neTer  beard  the  motiyes  that  induc*d  htm 
To  this  strange  course? 

Tib.   No,  those  are  cabinet  councils, 
And  not  to  be  communicated,  but 
To  such  as  are  his  own,  and  sure.     Alas! 
>Ve  fill  up  empty  places,  and  in  public 
Are  taught  to  gire  our  sufirages  to«that 
Wfa^  was  before  determined ;  and  are  safe  M. 
Seignior  Francisco  (upon  whom  alooe 
His  absolute  power  is,  with  all  strength  con- 

/err^d, 
During  his  absence)  can  with  ease  resolve  jou. 
Siep/u  But,    my   good    lord   Tiberio,    this 

Francisco 
Is  tm  the  sodden  strangely  raised. 

Ti*.  O  sir, 
Be  look  the  thriTing  course:  he   had  a  sister, 
A  bkt  one  too,  with  whom,  as  it  is  ruiftour*d. 
The  dnke  was  too  familiar;   but  she,  cast  off, 
Ipoo  the  sight  of  this,  forsook  the  court, 
And  since  was  nerer  seen. 

Steph,  Bat  bow  is 
His  absence  home  by  the  dutchess? 

Tib.  Sadly,  it  seems; 
For  MDcr  he  left  the  court, 
For  the  most  part    she  hath   kept  her   priTate 

chamber, 
N'>  visitants  admitted.     But  on  the  other  side, 
Tke  darling  of  his  mother,  Mariana, 
As  there  were  an  antipathy  between 
H^r  iod  the  dutchess^s  passions ;  and  as 
Mi^'d  no  dependance  on  her  brother's  fortune, 
?Lr  neVr  appeared  so  full  of  mirth. 
Sttrph.  Tjs  strange.  [^T/iejr  retire. 

Enter  Graccuo,  (vit/i  Musicians. 

But  see!  her  faTourite,  and  accompanied, 
To  \o\ir  report. 

Grar.  You  shall  play,  and  I  will  sing 
K  »cnrTT  ditty  to  a  scurvy  tunc. 
Repine  who  dares. 

.Vol.  Rut  if  we  should  offend, 
Tijc  dutchess  baring  silencM  us,  and  these  lords 
Sttfnd  bv  to  hear  us. 

Grar.  They  in  name  are  lords, 
Bat  I  im  one  in  power;  and,  for  the  dutchess, 
i%t  resterdav  we  were  merry  for  her  pleasure ; 
^Vtil  now  he  for  my  lady's. 

r  Tii^rrio  and  Stephano  come  forward. 
Tin.  Sei;*nior  Graccho. 

G'oc.  A   poor    man,   sir,   a   servant   to    llie 
princess ; 
Rjl  vou,  ^reat  lords  and  counsellors   of  stale, 
'Mom  I  stand  bound  to  reverence. 

Tti.  Come,  wc   know 
icu  are  a  man  in  grace. 
Grot.  Fie  I  no:  I  grant 
'  i*ar  my  fortunes  patiently;  serve  the  prin- 
cess. 


And  ha^vc  access  at  all  times  to  her  closet; 
Such   is   my   impudence!    when   your  grave 

lordships 
Are  masters  of  the  modesty  Xo  attend 
Three  hours,  nay,  sometimes  four;    and  then 

bid  wait 
Upon  her  the  next  morning. 
Stepfi.  He  derides  us.  [Apartt 

Tiif,  Pray  you,  what  news  is  stirring?  You 

know  all. 
Grac.  Who,  I?  alas!  I*ve  no  intelligence 
At  home  nor  abroad;  I  only  sometimes  guess 
The   change   of  the   times:    I  should  a^    of 

your  lordships 
Who  are  to  keep  their  honours,  who  to  lose 

them; 
Who  the  dutchess  smil'd  on  last,  or  on  whom 

frown'd ; 
You  only  can  resolve  me;  and  could  you  tell 

me 
What  point  of  state  ^tis  that  I  am  commanded 
To  muster  up  this  music,  on  mine  honesty. 
You  should  much  befriend  me. 
Stepti.  Sirrah,  you  grow  saucy. 
7'ib.  And  would  be  laid  by  the  heels. 
Grac.  Not  by  your  lordships, 
Without   a   special    warrant.     Look   to   your 

own  stakes; 
Were  I  committed,  here   come  those  would 

bail  me: 
Perhaps  we  might  change  places  too. 

Enter  Isabella  and  Mariana.      Graccho 
whispers  the  tatter* 

Tib.  The  princess! 
We  must  he  patient.  [Apart. 

Strpli.  There  is  no  contending.         t Apart. 

Tib.  Sec  the  informing  rogue;  [Apart. 

Strpti.  That  we  should  stoop 
To  such  a  mushroom  !  [Apart, 

Mari.  Thou  dost  mistake;  they  durst  not 
\}%c:  the  least  word  of  scorn,  although  provok'd. 
To  any  thing  of  mine. — Go,  get  you   home. 
And  to  your   servants,   friends,    and   flattVers, 

number 
IIow  many  descents  you're  noble. 

[Exeunt  Tiberio  and  Stephano* 

Grar,  Your  excellence  hath  the  best  gift  to 

dispatch 
These  arras  pictures  of  nobility, 
I  ever  read  of. 

Isa.  But  the  purpose,  daughter, 
That  brings  us  hither?  Is  it  to  bestow 
A  visit  oil  this  woman  ? 

Mari.  If  to  vex  her 
May  he  interpreted  to  do  her  honour. 
She  shall  have  many  of  them. 
My  brother,  being  not  by  now  to  protect  her, 
I  am  her  equal. 
Play  any  thinp 

Thai's  light  and  loud  enough    but  to    torment 

Jier.  [Music. 

Enter  Marcelia. 

Tsa.  She  frowns,  as  if 
Iler  looks  coiiKl  fright   us.  [Apart. 

Mari.  May    it    ph'ase    }our   greatness,   one 

smile,  I  pray  }OU, 
On  your  poor  servants. 

Isa.  She's  madf  of  courtesy.  [Apart. 

Mari.  Mislr<'ss  of  all  hearts!  [Apart, 

Isa.  ^Vis  wormwood,  and  it  works.  [Apart. 
•    11 
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Marc,    If   doting    age   could    let   you   but 

remember, 
You  haye  a  son;  or  frontless  impudence, 
You  are  a  sister;  and,  in  making  answer 
To  what  was  most  unfit  for  you  to  speak, 
Or  me  to  bear,  borrow  of  my  just  anger; 
You  durst  not  then,  on  any  bire  or  hope, 
RcmembVing  wbat  I  am,  and  whose. I  am, 
Put  on  the  despVate  boldness  to  disturb 
The  least  of  my  retirements. 

MarL  Note  ner  now.  \j4parL 

Marc,  For  both  shall   understand,   though 

the  one  presume 
Upon  the  privilege  due  to  a  mother; 
The  duke  stands  now  on  bis  own   legs,  and 

needs 
No  nurse  to  lead  him. 

Isa.  How,  a  nurse ! 

Marc,  But  I  am  merciful; 
And  dotage  signs  your  pardon. 

Isa,  I  aefy  thee! 
Thee  and  thy  pardons,  proud  one! 

Marc,  For  you. 
From  this  hour  learn  to  serve  me,  or  you*ll  feel 
I  must  make  use  of  my  authority, 
And,  as  a  princess,  punish  it. 

Isa,  A  princess!  , 

Mart,  I  had  rather  be' a  slave  unto  a  Mopr, 
Than  know  thee  for  my  eqiial. 

Enter  Francisco  and  Guards, 

Fran,  What  wind  hath  rais*d  this  tempest? 
A  tumult  in  the  court!  Whafs  the  cause? 
Speak,  Mariana. 

Mart,  Do  you  hear,  sir? 
Right  me  on  this  monster,  or  ne*er  look  to 

have 
A  quiet  hour  with  me. 

Jsa,  If  my  son  were  here, 
And  would  endure  this^  may  a  mothcr*s  curse 
Pursue  and  ovetiake  him ! 

Fran,  O,  forbear: 
In  me  he^s. present,  both  in  power  and  will; 
And,  madam,  I  much  grieve  that,   in   his   ab- 
sence, 
There  should  arise  the  least  distaste   to  move 

you : 
It  being  his  principal,  nay,  only  charge, 
To  have  you,  in  his  absence,    ser>-M   and   ho- 

hourM, 
As  when  himself  pcrformM  tlic  willing  ofTicc. 

Grac,  I  would  I  were  well  off!        yAside. 

Fran,  And  therefore  I  beseech  you,   irentlc 

madam, 
Name  those  that  have  offended  you. 

Isa,  I  am  one. 

Mari,  And  I  will  justify  it. 

Fran,  Remember  she's  the  dutchess. 

Marc,  But  usM   with   more    contempt   than 

if  I  were 
A  peasant's  daughter. 

Fran,  Think  not  then  I  speak 
(Fori  standbound  to  honour,  and  to  senc  you); 
Bat  that  the  duke,  that  lives  in  this  great  lady, 
For  the  contempt  of  him  in  her,  commands  you 
To  be  close  prisoners. 

Isa,  Mari.  Prisoners  I 

Fran,  Bear  them  hence. 

Marc,  I  am  not  cruel. 
But  pleasM  they  may  have  liberty. 

Isa,  Pleas'dk  with  a  mischief! 

MarL  Til  rather  live  in  any  loathsome  dungeon, 


Than  in  a  paradise  al  her  entreaty. 
And  for  you,  upstart — 

O^,  'What  shall  become  of  these  ? 

Fran,  See  them  well  whipped. 
As  you  will  answer  it. 

Grac*  I  preach  patience. 
And  must  endure  my  fortune. 

\Excunt  all  but  Francisco  and 
Marcelia, 

Fran.  Let  them  first  know  themselves,  and 

bow  you  are 
To  be  servM  and  honoured ;  which,  when  they 

confess. 
You  may  again  receive  them  to   your  favour; 
And  then  it  will  show  nobly. 

Marc,  W^ith  my  thanks, 
The  duke  shall  pay  you  his,  if  he  return 
To  bless  us  with  his  presence. 

Fran,  Any  service  done  to  so  much  sweet- 
ness, 
In  your  favour  finds 
A  wish*d  and  glorious  end. 

Marc*.  From  you  I  take  this 
As  loyal  duty;  out  in  any  othei^ 
It  would  appear  gross  flattery. 

Fran,  Flattery,  madam! 
You  are  so  rare  and  excellent  in  all  things. 
And  rais'd  so  high  upon  a  rock  'of  goodness, 
As  that  vice  cannot  reach  ^ou :  who  but  looks  on 
This  temple,  built  by  nature  to  perfection. 
But  must  bow  to  it;  and  out  of  that  sealy 
Not  only  learn  to  adore  it,  but  to  love  it? 

Marc,  Whither  will  this  fellow?      [Aside, 

Fran,  Pardon,  therefore,  madam, 
If  an  excess  in  me  of  humble  duty, 
Teach  me  to  hope  my  piety  and  love 
May  find  reward. 

marc.  You  have  it  in  my  thanks; 
And,  on  my  hand,  I  am  pleasM  that  you  shall 

take 
A  full  possession  of  it :  but  take  heed 
That  you  fix  here,  and  feed  no  nope  beyond  it; 
If  you  do,  it  will  prove  fataL 

Fran,  Be  it  death. 
And  death  with  torments  tyrants  ne^er  found 

out, 
Yet  I  must  say  I  love  you. 

Marc,  As  a  subject,   , 
And  'twill  become  you. 

Fran,  Farewell  circumstance! 
And  since  you  are  not  pleas'd   to   understand 

me, 
But  by  a  plain  and  usual  form  of  speech, 
All  superstitious  reverence  laid  by^ 
I  love  you  as  a  man.     Why  do  you  start? 
I  am  no  monster,  and  you  but  a  woman; 
A  woman  made  to  yield,  and  by  example 
Told  it  is  lawful. 

Marc.  Keep  off!  O,  you  powers! 
Are  all  the  princely  bounties,  favours,  honours, 
Which,  with  some  prejudice  to  his  own  wisdom, 
Thy  lord  and  raiser  bath  conferr'd  upon  thee^ 
In  three  days  absence,  buried?  And  is  this. 
This  impudent  attempt  to  taint  mine  honour, 
The  fair  return  of  both  Cur  venturM  favours? 

Fran.  Hear  my  excuse. 

Marc.  Head  my  life, 
And  find  one  act  of  mine  so*  loosely  carried. 
That  could  invite  a  most  self-loving  fool, 
Set  off  Willi  all  that  fortune  could  thro\Y  o 

him, 
To  the  least  hope  to  find  way  to  my  favoor. 
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/>aji.  And  wliile  tlie  duke  did  prize  yon  to 

jour  Talue, 
1  well  rairbt  en^y  bim;  but  durst  not  hope 
To  stop  ji>u  ID  your  full  career  of  goodness: 
Bat  now  I  find  that  he*s  falfn  from  his  fortune, 
Andy  howrsocTer  he  would  appear  doting, 
Grown  cold  in  his  affection ;  I  presume, 
From  hi«  most  barbarous  neglect  of  you, 
To  offer  my  true  service.   Nor  stand  I  bound 
To  look  back  on  the  courtesies  of  him 
That,  of  all  living  men,  is  most  unthankful. 
Marc.  Unheard-of  arrogance! 
Fran.  Youll  say  I  am  modest 
%Vben  I  bate  told  the  story. 
loo  think  be  lores  you 

%Vidi  unexampPd  fervour;  nay,  dotes  on  you. 
As  there  w^ere    something  in  you  more  than 

woman : 
Wbeiiy  on  my  knowledge,  he  long  since  hath 

'wishM 
Tom  were  among  the  dead. 

Mare.  Bless  me,  good  angels, 
Or  1  am  blasted!  Lies  so  false  and  wicked, 
And  CaskionM  to  so  damnable  a  purpose, 
Caoaot  be  spoken  by  a  human  tongue. 
Mr  knsband  bate  me!  give  thyself  the  lie, 
FsSse  and  accursed!  Thy  soul,  if  thou  bast  any, 
Can  witness^  never  lady  stood  so  bound 
To  Ike  unfeigned  affections  of  her  lord, 
As  I  do  to  my  6forza.     If  thou  wouldst  work 
laoB  ray  ^reak  credulity,  tell  me,  rather. 
There's  peace  between  the  lion  and  the  lamb; 
Or,  that  the  ravenous  eagle  and  the  dove 
Keep  in  one  aerie,  and  bring  up  their  young ; 
Or  any  thing  that  is  averse  to  nature; 
And  I  will  sooner  credit  it  than  that 
Mv  lord  can  think  of  me  but  as  a  jewel 
lie  loves  more  than  himself,  and  all  the  world. 
Fran.  O  innocence  abusM !  simplicity  cozen'd ! 
It  werr  a  sin,  for  which  we  have  no  name, 
Tm  kct-p  you  longer  in  this  ^wilful  error. 
Head  his  affections  here;    \^ives  Jier   a  Pa- 

p*'r\  and  then  observe 
rio^r  dear  he  holds  vou !  *Tis  his  character, 
\Vhi»-h  cunning  yet  could  never  counterfeit. 
Marr.  Tis  his  hand.  Tin  resolv'd  of  it :    Til 

try 
\N  h;it  the  inscription  is. 
Frun.   Prav  you  do  so. 

Marr.  \^Hea^sJi  loM  know  my  pleasure, 
and  Ut<r  hour  of  IVTarcelia^s  death,  which 
fail  not  to  execute,  as  jrou  ivill  answer 
t^w  contrary,  not  with  jour  head  alone, 
^ut  with  the  ruin  of  jour  whole  farnilj. 
.4nd  this,  written  with  nij  own  fiand, 
and  ai^ited  with  rnj  prixfj  signet,  shall 
4*  jour  sufficient  warrant. — 

Lui)ovi<:o  Sforza. 
I  tio  fAtty  it  I  ever)'  word's  a  poniard, 
^1  reaches  to  my  heart.  [Swoons. 

fran.  \N'hat  have  I  done? 
MadjRi!  for  hea\en's  sake,  madam! — 
Dfjr  lady!- 

^  stirs.     For  the    duke*s    sake!    for   Sforza's 

sake — 
.Harr.  Sfona*s!    stand  off!    though    dead,    1 

will  be  his ; 
As<i  ^-r^n  my  ashes  shall  abhor  the  touch 
(H  aoy  other.     O  unkind,  and  cruel ! 
ifkn^  women,  learn  to  trust  in  one  another; 
Tkrre  is  no  faith  in  man:  Sforza  is  false. 
False  to  .Marcelia! 


Fran.  But  I  am  true. 
And  live  to  make  you  happy. 

Marc.  I  prefer  the  hate 
Of  Sforza,  though  it  mark  me  for  the  grave. 
Before  thy  base  affection.    I  am  yet 
Pure  and  unspotted  in  my  true  love  to  him; 
Nor  shall  it  be  corrupted,  though  he*s  tainted ; 
Nor  will  I  part  with  innocence,  because 
He  is  found  guilty.    For  thyself,  thou  art 
A  thing,  that,  equal  with  the  devil  himself, 
I  do  detest  and  scorn. 

Fran.  Thou,  then,  art  nothing: 
Thy  life  is  in  my  power,  disdainful  woman! 
Thmk  onH,  and  tremble. 

Marc.  No,  with  my  curses 
Of  horror  to  thy  conscience  in  this  life. 
And  pains  in  hell  hereafter,  I  defy  thee.  [Exit, 

Fran.  I  am  lost 
In  the  discovery  of  this  fatal  secret. 
CursM   hope,   that   flatterM   me,    that   wrongs 

could  make  her 
A  stranger  to  her  goodness!  all  my  plots 
Turn  back  upon*  myself;  but  I  am  in, 
And  must  go  on ;  and  since  I  have  put  off 
From  the   shore   of  innocence,   guilt  be   now 

my  pilot!  [Exit. 

ACT  III. 

Scene  I. — Tfie  Imperial  Camp  before  Pwi a, 

JEVi/ffr  Medina,  Hernando,  andA^VHOVSo. 

Med.  The  spoil,  the  spoil!  His   that  the  sol- 
*  dier  fights  for. 

Our  victory,  as  yet,  affords  us  nothing 
But  wounds  and  empty  honour. 

Her.  Hell  put  it  in 
The  enemy^s  mind  to  be  desperate,   and   hold 

out! 
Yieldin^s  and  compositions  will  undo  us; 
And  what  is  that  way  given,  for  the  most  part, 
Comes  to  the  emperor:  the  poor  soldier  left 
To  starve,  or  fill  up  hospitals. 

Alph.  But,  when 
We  enter  towns  by  force,  and  carve  ourselves. 
Pleasure  with  pillage — 

Med.  I  long  to  be  at  it. 

Her.  l\Iy  main  hope   is, 
To  begin  the  sport  at   Milan:  thcre*s  enough, 
And  of  all  kinds  of  pleasure  wc  can  wish  for. 
To  satisfy  the  most   covetous. 

Alph.  Every  day 
We  look  for  a  remove. 

Med.  For  Lodowick  Sforza, 
The  duke  of  Milan,  I,  on  mine  own  knowledge. 
Can  say  thus  murli:  he  is  too  much  a  soldier; 
Too  confident  of  bis  own  worth;  too  rich  too; 
And  uiidorslandii  too  well  the  emperor  hates  him. 
To  hope  for  composition. 

Alph.  On  my  life 
Wc  need  not  fear  bis  coming  in. 

Her.  On  mine 
I  do  not  wish  it:    I  had  rather  that, 
To  show  bis  valour,  heM  put  us  to  the  trouble 
To  fetch  bini  in  by  the  ears. 

Med.  The  emperor! 

Flourish.      Enter  the    Emperor    Charles, 
Pescara,  and  Attendants. 
Emp.  C  You  make  inc  wonder:    nay,  it  is 

no  counsel: 
You  mmiy  partake  it,  gentlemen.     Who*d  have 

thought 
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That  be,  that  scomM  our  profferM  amity 
When  he  was  sued   to,    should,   ere  he  he 

summoned, 
First  kneel  for  mercy? 

Med.  When  your  majesty 
Shall  please  to  instruct  us  whi^  it  is,  we  may 
Admire  it  witti  you. 

Ernp.  C,  Who,  but  the  duke  of  Milan, 
The  right  baad  of  the  French!  of  all  that  stand 
In  our  displeasure,  whom  necessity 
Compels  to  seek   our  favour,  I  would  have 

sworn 
Sforza  had  been  the  last 

Her,  And  should  be  writ  so 
In  the  list  of  those  you  pardon.      Would  his 

city 
Had  rather  held  us  out  a  siege,  like  Troy, 
Than,  by  a  feignM  submission,  he  should  cheat 

you 
Of  a  just  revenge,   or  us  of  those  fair  glories 
W^e  have  sweat  blood  to  purchase ! 

Alph.  The  sack  alone  of  Milan 
,WiIl  pay  the  army. 

Emp.  C,  1  am  not  so  weak. 
To  be  wrought  on  as  you  fear;  nor  ignorant 
That  money  is  the  sinew  of  the   war : 
Yet,  for  our  glory,  and  to  show  him  that 
We\e  brought  him  on  his  knees,  it  is  resolvM 
To  hear  him  as  a  suppliant.     Bring  him  in ; 
But  let   him  see  the  elfects  of  our  just  anger. 
In  the  guard  that  you  make  for  him. 

{Exit  Pesccwa, 

Her.  I  am  now 
Familiar  with  the  issue;  all  plagues  on  it! 
He  will  appear  in  some  dejected  habit, 
His  countenance  suitable,  and  for  his  order, 
A  rope  about  his  neck;  then  kneel,  and  tell 
Old  stories- — what  more  worthy  thing  it  is 
To  have  power  than  to  use  it; 
To  make  a  king  than  kill  one:   which  applyM 
To  the  emperor  and  himself,  a  pardon^s  granted 
To  him,  an  enemy ;  and  we,  nis  servants, 
GondeninM  to  beggary.        [j4parf  to  Medina. 

Med,  Yonder  he  comes; 
But  not  as  you  expected. 

Re-enter  Pescara,  *viih  Lupovico   Sforza, 
strongly  guarded, 

Alph,  He  looks  as  if 
He  would  outface  his  dangers.  [Apart: 

Her,  I  am  coten'd : 
A  suitor,  in  the  dcviPs  name !  XAparf. 

Med,  Hear  him  speak.  [AparL 

Sfor.  1  come  not,  emperor,    to   invade   thy 

mercy, 
Ay  fawning  on  thy  fortune;  nor  bring  with  me 
Excuses  or  deniais.     I  profess, 
And  with  a  good  man^s  confidence,  %ven  this 

iustant 
That  I  am  in  thy  power,  I  was  thine  enemy; 
Thy  deadly  and  vowM  enemy ;  one  that  wish\l  I 
Confusion  to  thy' person  and  estates; 
And    with   my   utmost   powers,    and    deepest 

counsels. 
Had  tliey  been  truly  folIowM,  furtherM  it. 
Nor  win  I  now,  although  ray  neck  were  under 
The  hangman^s  axe,  with  one  poor  syllable 
Confess,   but  that  I  honourM  the  French  king 
More  than  thyself,  and  all  men. 

Med,  By  saint  Jaques, 
This  is  no  flattery.  \Aside, 

Sfnr,  Now  give  rae  leave, 


[Act  VLl 

My  hate  against  thyself,  and  love  to  him 
Freely  acknowledged,   to   give  up  the  reasons 
That  made  me  so  affected:  in  my  wants 
I  ever  found  him  faithful;  had  supplies 
Of  men  and  money  from  him ;  ana  my  hopes 
Quite  sunk,  were,  by  bis  ^race,  buoy*d  up  agam ; 
I  dare  to  speak  his  praise  now,  in  as  high 
And  loud  a  key,  as  when  he  was  thy  equaL 
The  benefits  he  sowM  in  me  met  not 
llnthankful  ground,  but  yielded  him  his  own 
With  fair  increase,  and  1  still  glory  in  it. 
And  though  my  fortunes  \ 

Are  in  thy  fury  burnt,  let  it  be  mentionM,^ 
They  servM  but  as  small  tapers  to  attend 
The  solemn  flame  at  this  great  funeral : 
And  with  them  I  will  gladly  waste  myself, 
Rather  than  undergo  t!ie  imputatio^ 
Of  being  base,  or  unthankful.  i 

Alph,  Nobly  spoken!  [Apart 

Her,  I  do  begin,  I  know  not  why,    to  hate 

him 
Less  than  I  did.  [Apart 

Sfor,  If  that,  then,  to  be  grateful 
For  courtesies  received,  or  not  to  leave 
A  friend  in  his  necessities,  be  a  crime 
Amongst  you  Spaniards,  Sforza  brings  his  head 
To  pay  the  forieit.  .  Nor  come  i  as  a  slate, 
Pinion  d  and  fettered,'  in  a  squalid  weed. 
Falling  before  thy  feet,  kneeling  and  howling 
For  a  forestalled  remission ;  I  n&er  fearM  to  die. 
More  than  I  wishM  to  live.     When  J  had  reachM 
My  ends  in  being  a  duke,  I  wore  these  robes, 
TJiis  crown  upon  ray  head,  and  to  my  side 
This  sword  was  girt;   and  witness,  truth,  that 

now 
*Tis  in  another^s  power,  when  I  shall  part 
With  thera  and  life  together,  Tm  the  same: 
My  veins  then -did  not  swell  with  pride;   nor 

now 
Shrink  they  for  fear.     Know,  sir,    that  Sforza 

stands 
PreparM  for  either  fortune. 

Her,  As  1  live, 
I  do  begin  strangely  to  love  this  fellow. 

[Apart. 

Sfor,  But,  if  example 
Of  my  fidelity  to  the  French, 
Has  power  to  invite  you  to  make  him  a  friend, 
That  hath  given  evident  proof  he  knows  to  love. 
And  to  he  tliankful :  this  my  crown,  now  yours. 
You  may  restore  rae. 

Alph.  By  this  light, 
*Tis  a  brave  gentleman.  [Apart. 

Ernp.   C  Thou  hast  so  far 
Outgone  my  expectation,  noble  Sforza, 
For  such  1  hold  thee;  and  true  constancy, 
RaisM  on  a  brave  foundation,  bears  such  palm 
And  ^irivilege  with  it,  that  where  we  behold  it, 
Though  in  an  enemy,  it  does  command  us 
To  love  and  honour  it.     By  my  future  hopes, 
I  am  glad,  for  thy  sake,  that,  in  seeking  favour. 
Thou  didst  not  borrow  of  vice  her  indirect. 
Crooked,  and  abject  means:  and  so  far 
1  am  from  roitbing  thee  of  the  least  honour, 
That  with  my  hands,  to  make  it  sit  the  faster, 
I  2iet  thy  crown  once  more  upon  thy  head; 
And  do  not  only  style  thee  duke  of  Milan, 
Rut  vow  to  keep  thee  so.     Yet,  not  to  take  ' 
From  o tilers  lb  give  only  to  myself 
I  will  not  binder  your  raagnificence 
To  my  commanders,  neither  will  I  urge  it; 
But  in  that,  as  in  all  things  else,   I  leave  yoa 
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To  We  yomr  own  disposer. 

Sfifrl  May  I  Iitc 
To  seal  way  loyalty,  though  with  loss  of  life. 
l^Ukfurisfi,-  Exeunt  £mperor  Char- 
ier, Medina,  Hernando,  and  Al^ 
phonso. 
Pes*  Soy  sir,  thiB  tempest  is  well  overblown, 
\nd  all  things  fall  out  to  our  wishes;  hut, 
In  ray  opinion,  this  quick  return, 
Bt^ore  you've  made  a  party  in  the  court 
Vraong  the  great  ones  (for  these  needy  cap- 
tains 
Have  little  power  in  peace),  miy  beget  danger, 
\t  least  suspicion. 

S/**r.  Where  true  honour  lives, 
Doubt  hath  no  being;  I  desire  no  pawn. 
Beyond  an  eraperor*s  word,  for  my  assurance. 
Besides,  Pescara,  to  thyself,  of  all  men, 
I  iriii  cowJkss  my  weakness :  though  my  state 
And  crown's  restor*d  mc,*though  I  am  in  gpace. 
And  that  a  little  stay  might  be  a  step 
To  greater  honours,  1  must  hence.     Alas, 
I  five  not  here;  my  wife,  my  wife,  Pescara, 
Being  absent,  I  am  dead.     Pr'3rthee  excuse. 
And  do  not  chide,   for  friendship's  sake,    my 

fondness; 
Bat  fide  along  with  me :  Til  give  you  reasons, 
,\md  strong  ones,  to  plead  for  me. 

Peg,  I'se  your  own  pleasure; 
in  bear  you  company. 

5/br.  Farewell,  gnef!  I  am  stored  with 
Two  blessines  most  desired  in  human  life, 
A  eottstant  fiiend,  an  unsuspected  wife. 

[ExeanL 

ScEiiE  IL — Mn.A?(.     A  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  GraccHO.  ' 

Grac.  Whipt  like  a  rogue !   no  lighter  pu- 
nishment serve 
To  balance  with  a  little  mirth!  'Tis  well; 
^[^  crrdit  sunk  for  ever,  I  am  now 
Fit  c>>rapany  only  for  pages  and  for  foothoys. 

Enter  JvLio  and  Giovanni. 

Gio.  See  Julio, 

Ik'knder  the  proud  slave  is.     IIow  he  looks  now, 

\tter  bis  castifration  !  [Apart, 

Julio,  Let's  Ke  merry  with  hira.        fApart. 

Grac.  How  they  stare  at  mc!    am    1   turnM 

to  an  owl? 
lb-  wonder,  gentlemen? 

Julio.  I  read  this  morning, 
5uiitge  stories  of  the  passive  fortitude 
(>f  men  in  former  ages,  which  I  thought 
Imposiible,  and  not  to  be  believed ; 
But  BOW  I  look  on  you  my  wonder  ceases. 
Grmc.  The  reason,  sir? 
Julio.  Why,  sir,  you  have  been  whipt; 
^^bipt,  seignior   Graccho;    and   the  whip,   I 

take  it, 
K  to  a  gentleman,  the  greatest  trial 
Tkai  may  l>e  of  his  patience. 

Gnu',  Sir,  TU  call  you 
To  a  strict  account  for  this. 

Gio.  ril  not  deal  with  you, 
t-oleis  I  have  a  beadle  for  my  second; 
■^  then  ni  answer  you. 
Julio.  Farewell,  poor  Graccho. 

[Exeunt  Julio  and  Giovanni, 

Grot-.  Better  and  better  still.  If  ever  wrongs 

^-4«U  teach    a   wretch   to  lind   the    way   to 

vengeance. 


Enter  Francisco  and  a  Serpont. 
Hell  now  inspire  me!  Uow,  the  lord  protector! 
Whither  thus  in  private? 
I  will  not  see  him.  [Stands  aside. 

Fran.  If  I  am  sought  for, 
Say  I  am  indisposM,  and  will  not  hear 
Or  suits,  or  suitors.  * 

Serif.  But,  sir,  if  the  princess 
Inouire,  what  shall  1  answer? 

rran.  Say  I  am  rid 
Abroad  to  take  the  air;  but  by  no  means 
Let  her  know  Tm  in  court. 

Serv.  So  I  shall  tell  her.  [Exit. 

Eran.  Within  there ! 

Enter  a  Gentlewoman, 

Geniletv.  My  good  lord,  your  pleasure? 

Fran.  P^ythee  let  me   beg  thy  favour  for 

access 
To  the  dutchess. 

Gentlew.  In  good  sooth,  my  lord,  I  dare  not ; 
She's  very  private. 

Fran.  Come,  there's  gold — 
Where  is  thy  lady? 

GentUiv.  ohe's  walking  in  the  gallery. 

Fran.  Bring  me  to  her. 

[Exeunt  Francisco  and  Gentlewoman. 

Grac.  A  brave  discovery  beyond  my  hope, 
A  plot  even  offerM  to  my  hand  to  work  on ! 
If  1  am  dull  now,  may  I  live  and  die 
The   scorn    of  worms    and    slaves!    Let   me 

consider; 
My  lady  and  her  mother  first  committed. 
In  the  favour  of  the  dutchess;  and  I  whipt! 
And  all  his  brib'd  approaches  to  the  dutchess 
To  be  conceaFd !  good,  good.  This  to  my  lady 
Deliver'd,    as  I'll  order  it,  runs  her  mad. 

[Exit. 

Scene  III. — Another  Room  in  Hie  same. 
Enter  Marcelia  and  Francisco. 

Marc.  Believe  thy  t(.*ars  or  oaths !  can  it  be 

hop'd, 
After  a  practice  so  abhorr'd  and  horrid, 
Repentance  c*er  can  find  thee? 

Fran,  Dearest  lady, 
I  do  confess,  humbly  confess  my  fault. 
To  he  beyond  all  Pily;  my  attempt 
So  barbarously  rude,  that  it  would  turn 
A  saint-like  patience  into  savage  fury. 

Marc.  Vsi  possible 
This  can  be  cunning  ?  [Asidr. 

Fran.  But,  if  no  submission. 
Nor  prayers  can  appease  you,    that   you   may 

know 
Tis  not  the  fear  of  death  that  makes    me  sue 

thus, 
I  will  not  wait  the  sentence  of  the  duke; 
But  I  myself  will  do  a  fearful  justice  on  myself, 
No  witness  by  but  you. 
Yet,  before  I  do  it. 

For  I  perceive  in  you  no  sicns  of  mercy, 
I  will  disclose  a  secret,  which,  dying  with  mc, 
May  prove  your  ruin. 

More.  Speak  it;  it  will  take  from 
The  burden  of  tliy  conscience. 

Fran.  Thus,  then,  madam : 
The  warrant,  by  my  lord  sign'd  for  your  death, 
Was  but  conditional;  but  you  must  swear, 
By  your  unspotted  truth,  not  to  reveal  it. 
Or  I  end  here  abruptly. 

Marc.  By  my  hopes 
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[Act  IV. 


Ofjoys  hereafter.    On. 

Prcui,  Nor  was  it  Late 
That  forcM  him  to  it,  but  excess  of  lore. 
^  And  if  I  ne*er  return  (so  said  great  Sforza), 
No  living  man  deserving  to  enjoy 
My  best  Marcclia,  with  the  first  news 
That  I  am  dead  (for  no  man  after  me 
Must  eVr  enjoy  her),  fail  not  to  kill  her. 
But  till  certain  proof 

Assure  thee  I  am  lost  (these  were  his  words), 
Observe  and  honour  her,  as  if  the  soul 
Of  woman*s  goodness  only  dwelt  in  hers." 
This  trust  I  have  abusM,  and  basely  wrongM; 
And  if  the  excelling  pity  of  your  mind 
Cannot  forgive  it,  as  I  dare  not  hope  it, 
Rather  than  look  on  my  offended  lord, 
I  stand  resolvM  to  punish  it 

[Dravvs  his  Stvord, 

Marc,  Hold !  His  forsiven. 
And  by  me  freely  pardon*d.    In  thy  fair  life 
Hereafter,  study  to  deserve  this  bounty: 
But  that  my  lord,  my  Sfona,  should  esteem 
My  life  fit  only  as  a  pagC|  to  wait  on 
The  various  course  of  his  uncertain  fortunes ; 
Or  cherish  in  himself  that  sensual  hope, 
In  death  to  know  me  as  a  wife,  afflicts  me. 
I  will  slack  the  ardour  that  I  had  to  see  him 
Return  in  safety. 

Fran,  But  i/^your  entertainment 
Should  give  the  least  ground  to  his  jealousy, 
To  raise  up  an  opinion  I  am  false. 
You   then    destroy   your    mercy.      Therefore 

vouchsafe. 
In  company,  to  do  me  those  fair  graces 
And  favours,  which  your  innocence  and  honour 
May  safely  warrant:  it  would  to  the  duke, 
I  being  to  your  best  self  alone  known  guilty. 
Make  me  appear  most  innocent. 

Marc,  Have  your  wishes; 
And  something  I  may  do  to  try  his  temper. 
At  least  to  make  him  know  a  constant  wife 
Is  not  so  slaved  to   her   husband^s  doting  hu- 
mours. 
Her  fate  appointing  it. 

Fran.  It  is  enough. 
Nay,  all  I  could  desire;  and  will  make  way 
To  my  revenjge,  which  shall  disperse  itself 
On  him,  on  her,  and  all. 

[Aside,  and  exit.  Shout,  and  flourish. 

Marc.  What  noise  is  that? 

Enter  Tiberio  arid  Stephano. 
Tib,  All  happiness  to  the  dutchcss,  that  may 
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From  the  duke^s  new  and  wishM  return! 
Marc.  He's  welcome. 

Steph.  How  coldly  she  receives  it!  XApart. 
Tib,  Observe  the  encounter.  \Apart. 

Flourish.  If/i/er  LuDOvico  Sforza,  Pescara, 
and  Attendants, 

Sfor,  I  have  stood 
Silent  thus  long,  Marcelia,  expecting 
When,  with  more  than  a  greedy  haste,    thou 

wouldst 
Have  flown  into  my  arms,  and  on  my  lips 
Have  printed  a  deep  welcome.     My  desires 
To  glass  myself  in  these  fair  eyes,  have  borne 

me 
With  more  tban  human  speed :  nor  durst  I  stay 
III  any  temple,  or  to  any  saint, 
'i'o  pay  my  vows  and  thanks  for  my  return. 


Till  I  had  seen  thee. 

Marc,  Sir,  I  am  most  happy 
To  look  upon  you  safe,  and  would  express 
My  love  and  duty  in  a  modest  fashion. 
Such  as  might  suit  with  the  behaviour 
Of  one  that  knows  herself  a  wife,  and  how 
To  temper  her  desires;  nor  can  it  wrong  me 
To  love  discreetly. 

Sfor.  How!  why,  can  there  be 
A  mean  in  your  affections  to  Sforza? 
My  passions  to  you  are  in  extremes. 
And  know  no  bounds. — Come,  kiss  me. 

Marc.  1  obey  you. 

Sfor,  By  all  the  joys  of  love,   she  does  sa- 
lute me 
As  if  I  were  her  father!  What  witch. 
With  cursed  spells,  hath   quenched   the    amo- 
rous heat 
That  liv*d  upon  these  lips  ?  Tell  me,  Marcelia, 
And  truly  tell  me,  isH  a  fault  of  mine 
That  hath  begot  this  coldness,  or  neglect 
Of  others  in  my  absence  ? 

Marc.  Neither,  sir: 
I  stand  indebted  to  your  substitute, 
Noble  and  good  Francisco,  for  his  care. 
And  fair  observance  of  me. 

Sfor,  How! 

Steph,  How  the  duke  stands!  \Apart, 

Tib,  As  he  were  rooted  there, 
And  had  no  motion.  [AparL 

Pes.  My  lord,  from  whence 
Grows  this  amazement? 

Sfor.  It  is  more,  dear  my  friend; 
For  I  am  doubtful  whether  Fve  a  being. 
But  certain  that  my  life's  a  burden  to  me. 
Take  me  back,  good  Pescara,  show  me  to  Caesar, 
In  all  his  rage  and  fury;   1  disclaim 
His  mercy:  to  live  now,  which  is  his  gift, 
Is  Worse  than  death,  and  with  all  studied  tor- 
ments. 
Marcelia  is  unkind,  nay,  worse,  grown  cold 
In  her  affection;   my  excess  of  fervour, 
Whicli  yQt   was    never   equalPd,   grown   dis- 
tasteful. 
But  have  thy  wishes,  woman ;  thou  shalt  know 
l^at  I  can  be  myself,  and  thus  shake  off 
The  fetters  of  fond  dotage.     From  my  sight, 
Without  reply ;  for  I  ani  apt  to  do 
Something  I  may  repent.         \Kxit  Marcelia. 
Oh!  who  would  place 
His  happiness  in  most  accursed  woman; 
In  whom  obsequiousness  engenders  pride, 
And  harshness,  deadly  haired  ?  From  this  hour 
ril  labour  to  forget  there    are  such  creatures: 
True  friends,    be  now  my  mistresses.       Clear 

your  brows, 
And,   though    my   heart-strings    crack    forH,  I 

will  be 
To  all  a  free  example  of  delight. 
We  will  have  sports  of  all  kinds,  and  propound 
Rewards  to  such  as  can  produce  us  new; 
I'nsatisfied,  though  we  surfeit  in   their   store: 
And  never  tliink  of  cursM  Marcelia  more. 

[Exeunt* 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — Tlie  swne.    An  Apartment  in  the 

Castle. 

Enter  Francisco  and  Graccho. 

Fran.  And  is  it  possible  thou  shouldst  forget 
A  wrong  of  such  a  nature,  and  then  study 
My  safety  and  content? 
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Grae.  Sir,  bat  allow  me 
Not  tJbe  abstruse  and  hidden    arts    to  tliriye 

there: 
.\iid  jou  may  please  to  grant  me  so  much 

knowledge. 
That  iniuHes  finom  one  in  grace,  like  you, 
Are  noble  farours. 

Fran.  But  to  the  purpose; 
And  tbcn,  that  service  done,  make  thine  own 

fortunes. 
Mt  wife,  thou  say^st,  is  jealous  I  am  too 
Familijir  with  the  dutchess. 

Grac.  And  incensM 
For  her  rommitment  in  her  brother's  absence; 
And  by  her  mother's  anger  is  spurr'd  on 
To  make  discoTcry  of  it. 

Fran,  I  thank  thy   care,   and  will   deserve 

this  secret, 
!■  making  tbee  acquainted  with  a  greater. 
And  of  more  moment     I  delight  in  change 
And  swetrt  Tariety;  that's  my  heaven  on  earth, 
For  which  I  love  life  only.     I  confess, 
M}  wife  pleas'd  me  a  day;  the  dutches,  two 
(And  vet  I  must  not  say  I  have  en  joy 'd  her); 
Mt  now  I  care  for  neither:  therefore,  Grac- 

dio, 
So  hr  \  am  from  stopping  Mariana 
In  Baking  her  complaint,  that  1  desire  thee 
To  orge  her  to   it. 

Grac.  That  may  prove  your  ruin : 
Tkc  dokc  already  being,  as  'tis  reported, 
Donbtful  she  hatli  plard  false. 

Fran.  There  thou  art  cozened; 
Bis  dotage,  like  an  ague,  keeps  his  course, 
Vad  now  His  strongly    on   him.      But  I  lose 

time; 
And  therefore  know,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
Thou  art  to  be  my  instrument;   and,  in  spite 
Of  the  old  saw,  that  says,  **lt  is  not  safe 
On  any  terms  to  trust  a  man  that's  wrong'd," 
I  dare  tbee  to  be  false. 

Grac.  This  is  a  Lnguagc, 
My  lord,  I   understand  not. 

Fran.  You  thought,  sirrah, 
To  put  a  trick  on  ine^  for  the  relation 
Of  what  1  knew  before;    and,  having  won 
hitme  weighty  secret  from  me,  in  revenge 
To   play    the   traitor.     Know,   thou   wretched 

tbmg, 
b<r  m\  command  thou  wert  whipt;  and  every 

day 
n  hare  thee  freshly  tortur'd,  if  thou  miss 
In  the  least  charge  that  I  impose  upon  thee. 
Thoagh  what  I   speak,    for  the   most   part,   is 

true ; 
Nat,  ifrant  thou  hadst  a  thousand  witnesses 
To  be  drpos'd  ihey  heard  it,  'tis  in  me, 
^^  itb  one  word,  such  \s  Sforza's  confidence 
CN'  ri\  fidelity  not  to  be  shaken, 
Ti^  inake  all  void,  and  ruin  my   accusers. 
Tlkrcfort  look  to'l:  bring  my  wife  hotly  on 
Toarcusc  mc  to  the  duke — I  have  an  end  in't — 
Or  think  what  Uis  makes  man  most  miserable, 
•^  that  shall  fall  upon   thee.     Thou    wcrt   a 

fool 
To  i»ope,  by  being  acquainted  with  my  courses, 
To  rtrb  and  awe  mc :  or  that  I  should  live  ' 
Tl%  sia^f,  as  thou  didst  saucily  divine: 
»»-r  prying  in  my  counsels,  still  live  mine. 

[Exit, 
firm .  I  ;im  caught  on  both  sides.     This  'lis 

for  a  puisne 


In  policy's  roguish  school,  to  try  conclusions 
With  one  that^hath  commenc'd,  and  gone  out 

doctor* 
If  I  discover  what  but  now  he  brafffM  o£ 
I  shall  not  be  believ'd:  if  I  fall  off 
From  him,  his  threats  and  actions  go  together^ 
And  there^s  no  hope  of  safety.    Tul  I  get 
A  plummet  that  may  sound  his  deepest  counsels^ 
I  must  obey  and  serve  him.     VVant  of  skill 
Now  makes  me  play  the  rogue  against  my  will. 

[Exit: 

ScENB  II. — Another  Apartment  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Marcelia,  Tiberio,  Stephano,  and 

Gentlewoman, 

Marc,   Command   me  from  his  ^ight,  and 

with  such  scorn 
As  he  would  rate  his  slave! 

Tib,  'Twas  in  his  fury. 

Steph,  And  he  repents  it,  madam. 

Marc,  Was  I  bom 
To  observe  his  humours?  or,  because  he  dotes. 
Must  I  run  mad  ? 

Tib,  He  hath  paid  the  forfeit 
Of  his  ofiertce,  Fm  sure,  with  such  a  sorrow, 
As  if  it  had  been  greater,  would  deserve 
A  full  remission.  i 

Marc,  Why,  perhaps,  he  hath  it; 
And  I  stand  more  afflicted  for  his  absence, 
Than  he  can  be  for  mine:  so,  pray  you,   tell 

him. 
But  till  I  have  digested  some  sad  thoughts. 
And  reconcil'd  passions  that  are  at  war  • 

Within  myself,  I  purpose  to  be  private: 
And  have  you  care,  unless  it  be  Francisco, 
That  no  man  be  admitted. 

[Exit  Gentlewoman, 

Tib,  How!  Francisco? 

Enter  Francisco. 

Sieph,  Here  he  comes. 
Is  this  her  privacy! 
This  may  go  to  the  duke. 

[Exeunt  Tib.  and  Steph. 

Marc.  Your  face  is  full 
Of  fears  and  doubts:  the  reason! 

Fran.  O,  best  madam, 
Tbcy  are  not  counterfeit.  The  duke,  the  duke, 
I  more  than  fear,  hath  found  that  I  am  guilty. 

Marc.  By  my  unspotted  honour,  not  from  me ; 
Nor  have  I  with  him  chang'd  one  syllabic. 
Since  his  return,  but  what  you  heard. 

Fran.  Yet  malice 
Is  eaglc-ey'd,  and  would  see  that  which  is  not; 
And  jealousy's  too  apt  to  build  upon 
l.insurc  foundations. 

Mart'.  Jealousy! 

Fran.  It  takes.  [As iff e. 

Mitre.  Who  dares  but  only  think  1  can  be 

tainted  ? 
But  for  him,   though  almost  on  certain  proof. 
To  give  it  hearing,  not  belief,  descr>e.s 
My  hale  for  ever. 

Fran,  \Vhcthcr  grounded  on 
Your  noble,  y<'l   chaste   favours,    shewn    unto 

me; 
Or  her  imprlsonmenl,  for  her  contempt 
To  you,  bv  my  command,  my  frantic  wife 
Ilath  put  it  in  his  head. 

Marc.  Have  I  then  liv'd 
So  long,  now  to  be  doubled?  Are  my  favours 
The  themes  of  her  discourse?  or  what  I  do, 
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That  never  trod  in  a  suspected  path, 
Subject  to  base  construction?  Be  undaunted ; 
For  now,  as  of*  a  creature  tbat  is  mine, 
I  rise  up  your  protectress:  all  the  grace 
I  hitherto  have  done  you,  was  bestowed 
With  a  shut  hand ;  it  shall  he  now  more  free, 
Open,  and  liberal.    But  let  it  not, 
Though  counterfeited  to  the  life,  teach  you 
To  nourish  saucy  hopes. 

Fran.  May  1  be  accursM, 
When  I  prove  such  a  monster! 

Marc,  I  will  stand  then 
Between  you  and  all  danger.     He  shall  know, 
Suspicion  overturns  what  confidence  builds; 
Ana  he  that  dares  but  doubt  when  therc^s  no 

ground, 
Is  neither  to  himself  nor  others  sound.  [^Exit 

Fran,  So,  let  it  work!   Her  goodness,   that 

denied    . 
My  service,  branded  with  the  name  of  lust. 
Shall  now  destroy,  itself;  and  she  shall  find, 
W^hen  he^s  a  suitor,  that  brings  cunning  armM 
With  power  to  be  his  advocates,  the  denial 
Is  a  disease  as  killing  as  the  plague, 
And  chastity  a  clue  uiat  leads  to  death. 
Hold  but  thy  nature,  duke,  and  be  but  rash 
And  violent  enough,  and  then  at  leisure 
Repent;  I  care  not. 

And  4et  my  plots  produce  this  long*d-for  birth. 
In  my  revenge  I  nave  my  heaven  on  earth. 

[Exit, 

SCENB  \\l,^~Another  Room  in  the  same. 

Enter  Ludovico   Sforza,  Pescara,  Julio, 

€md  Giovanni. 

Pes.  You  promised  to  be  merry. 

JuUo,  There  are  pleasures. 
And  of  all  kinds,  to  entertain  the  time.^ 

Gio,  Your  excellence  vouchsafing   to   make 

choice 
Of  that  which  best  affects  you. 

Sfor,  Hold  your  prating. 
Learn  manners  too ;  you  are  rude. 

Pes,  I  must  borrow 
The  privilege  of  a  friend,  and  will;  or  else 
I  am,  like  these,  a  servant;    or,  what's  worse, 
A  parasite  to  the  sorrow  Sforza  worships 
In  spite  of  reason. 

Sjor.  Pray  you,  use  your  freedom ; 
And  so  far,  if  you  please,  allow  me  mine, 
.  To  hear  you  only;  not  to  be  compelPd 
To  take  your  moral  potions.     1  am  a  man, 
And,  though  philosophy,   your  mistress,  rage 

fo/l, 
Now  I  have  cause  to  grieve,  I  must  be  sad ; 
And  I  dare  show  it 

Pes.  \Vould  it  were  bestow'd 
Upon  a  wortliicr  subject! 

Sfor,  Take  heed,  friend. 
You   rub   a   sore,   whose  pain   will  make    me 

mad; 
And  I  shall  then  forget  myself  and.  you. 
Lance  it  no  further. 

Pes,  Have  you  stood  the  shock 
Of  thousand  enemies,   and   outfacM  the  anger 
Of  a  great  emperor,  that  vowM  your  ruin, 
Though  by  a  aesperate,  a  glorious  way. 
That  had  no  precedent? 
Have  you  given  proof,   to  this   hour   of  your 

life, 
Prosperity,  that  searches  the  best  temper. 
Could  never  puff  you  up,  nor  adverse  fate      | 


Deject  your  valour?  Shall,  I  say,  these  virtues. 
So  many  and  so  various  trials  of 
Your  constant  mind,  be  buried  in  the  firown 
(To  please  you,  I  will  say  so)  of  a  fair  woman  ? 
— Yet  I  have  seen  her  equals. 

Sfor,  Good  Pescara, 
This  language  in  another  were  profane ; 
In  you  it  is  unmannerly.     Her  equal! 
I  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  tell  you  plainly 

iTo  all  men  else  my  sword  should  maice  reply), 
ler  goodness  does  disdain  comparison, 
And,  but  herself,  admits  no  parallel. 
Pe%.  W^ell,  sir,  Til  not  cross  you, 
Nor  labour  to  diminish  your  esteem, 
Hereafter,  of  her. 

Enter  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 

Sfor,  O!  you  are  well  returned; 
Say,  am  I  blest?  hath  she  vouchsaf*d  to  hear 

you? 
Is  there  hope  leA  that  she  may  be  appeasM? 

J^ih,  She,  sir,  yet  is  frowara, 
And  desires  respite,  and  some  privacy. 

Steph,  She  was  harsh  at  fir^t;  but,    ere  we 

parted,  seemM  not 
Implacable. 

Sfor,  There's  comfort  yet:  Pll  ply  her 
Each  hour   with  new   ambassadors    of  more 

honours. 
Titles,  and  eminence:  my  second  self, 
Francisco,  shall  solicit  her. 
Steph.  That  a  wise  man. 
And  what  is  more,  a  prince   that  may   com- 
mand, 
Should  sue  thus  poorly,  and  treat  with  hi«  wife. 
As  she  were  a  victorious  enemy. 

Sfor,  What  is  that  you  mutter? 
ni  have  thy  thoughts. 

Steph,  You  shall.     You  are  too  fond,  ' 
And  feed  a  pride  that's  swoln  too  big  already, 
And  surfeits  with  observance. 

Sfor,  O  my  patience! 
My  vassal  speak  thus? 

Steph,  Let  my  head  answer  it. 
If  I  offend.     She,  that  you  think  a  saint, 
I  fear,  may  play  the  devil. 
Pes,  VVeir  said,  old  fellow.  [Aside. 

Steph,  And  he  that  hath  so   long   engrossM 

your  favours, 
Though    to    be    nam'd    with    revVence,    lord 

Francisco, 
Who,  as  you  purpose,  shall  solicit  for  yt>u, 
I  think's  too  near  her. 

[Sfor.  lajs  his  Hand  on  his  S^pord^ 
Pes,  Hold,  sir!  this  is  madness. 
Steph.  It   may   be   they   confer    of   joining 

lordships ; 
Pm  sure  he's  private  with  her. 

Sfor,  Let  me  go, 
I  scorn  to  touch  him;   he  deserves  my  pity. 
And  not  my  anger.     Dotard!    and  to  be  one 
Is  thy  protection,  else  thou  durst  not  think 
That  love  to  my  Marcelia  hath  left  room 
In  my  full  heart  for  any  jealous  thought: 
I  could  smile  to  think,  what   wretched    things 

they  are. 
That  dare  be  jralous. 

Tib.  This  is  a  confidence 
Beyond  example. 

•  Enter  Isabella,  and  Mariana. 
Sfor.  If  you  come  ' 
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To  bring  mit  comfort,  say  that  yon  have  made 
>Ir  peace  with  my  Marcclia. 

Tm.  I  had  rather 
\>'ait  on  Tou  to  your  funeral. 

Sfor.   lou  are  my  mother; 
Or,  br  her  life,  vou  were  dead  else, 

Jtforj.  >Vouldryou  were, 
To  \our  dishonour!  Here  your  mother  was 
Committed  bv  your  servant  (for  I  scorn 
To  call  him  fiushand),  and  myself,  your  sister. 
If  tAJt  vou  dare  remember  such  a  name, 
Mew*d  up,  to  make  the  way  open  and  free 
For  the  adultress;    I  am  unwilling 
To  say,  a  part  of  Sfona. 
Sjor,  She  hath  blasphemed,  and  by  our  law 

must  die. 
/#a.  Blasphemed!   for  giTing  a  false  woman 

her  true  name. 
Sf*tr.  O  hell,  what  do  1  suffer? 
MttrL  Or  is  it  treason 
For  me,  that  am  a  subject,  Xo  endeavour 
To  sa^c  the  honour  of  the  duke,  and  that 
He  should  not  be  a  witlol  on  record  I 

Sfor.  Some  proof,  vile  creature! 
Or  thou  hast  spoke  thy  last. 

Mart.  The  public  fame, 
Th^ir  hnurlv  private  meetings;  and,  e*en  now, 
Wben,  under  a  pretence  of  grief  or  anger, 
You  are  denied  the  joys  due  to  a  husband, 
And  made  a  stranger  to  her,  at  all  times 
TIk  door  stands  open  to  him. 

Sfnr.  O  the  malice 
.%ad  envy   of  base  women !    Wretches !    you 

have  raisM 
A  monumental  trophy  to  her.     Tm  so  far 
From  ^iviDg  credit  to  you,  this  would  teach  mo 
More  \o  aomire  and  serve  her.      You  are  not 

worthy 
To  fj!I  If  sacrifices  to  appease  her; 
Auii   tiierelbrc    li%e   till   your  own  envy  burst 

you. 
ha.  All  is  in  vain;    he  is  not  to  be  movM. 
MarL  She  has  bewilrh'd  him. 
pes.  Tis  so  past  hvlief, 
Tj  me  it  shows  a  f.ible. 

tttler    Fa  AN  CISCO,    speaking    to   a   Servant 

within. 

F'-tin.  On  lliy  life, 
Pt  I'iiir*  my  horses,    and  without  the  port 
^^  \\'u  care  attend  me. 

,^rr.\  [ivitfiin]  1  shall,  my  lord. 

Fran.  Great  .sir, 
1  '*>iulfl  ifnp.irt,  I  Stephano, 

l^'iae  vou  to  lend  vour  ear,  a  weighty  secret,  Tiberio,  and  the  rest!  I  will  be  sudden, 
I  A^  in  labour  to  deliver  to  you.  |  And  she  shall  know  and  feel,  love  in  extremes 

Sj'tr.  All  leave  the  room. 

[/•Sxfunt  Isa,  and  Mari.j 


Let  them  at  once  dispatch  me. 

Pran,  Draw  your  sword  then, 
And,    as   you    wish  your  own  peace,    quickly 

kill  nie ; 
(Consider  not,  but  do  it. 
Sfor,  Art  thou  mad? 

Fran.  Would  from  my  youth  a  loathsome 

leprosy 
Had  nm  upon  ibis  face,  or  that  my  breath 
Had  been  mfectious,  and  so  made  me  shunnM 
Of  all  societies!  CursM  be  he  that  taught  me 
Discourse  or  manners,  or  lent  any  grace 
That  makes  the  owner  pleasing  in  tne  eye 
Of  wanton  woman ! 

Sfor.  1  am  on  the  rack! 
Dissolve  this  doubtful  riddle. 

Fran.  That  I  alone, 
Of  all  mankind,  that  stand  most  bound  to  love 

you. 
And  study  your  content,  should  be  appointed, 
Not  by  my  will,  but  forcM  by  cruel  fate, 
To  be  your  greatest  enemy!  Not  to  hold  you 
In  this  amazement  longer,  in  a  word. 
Your  dutchess  loves  me. 
Sfor.  Loves  thee! 
Fran.  Is  mad  for  me — 
Pursues  me  hourly. 
Sfor.  Oh! 

Fran.  And  from  hence  grew 
Her  late  neglect  of  you. 
Sfor.  O  women!  women! 
Fran.  1  labour^  to  divert  her  by  persuasion, 
'fhen  urgM  your  much  love  to  her,    and  the 

danger ; 
Denied  her  and  with  scorn. 
Sfor.  'Twas  like  thyself. 
Fran.  But  when  I  saw  her  smile,  then  heard 

her  say. 
Your  love  and  extreme  (iotage,  as  a  cloak, 
Should  cover  our  embraces,    and  your  power 
Kright  others  from  suspicion ;    and  all  favours 
That  should  preserve  her  in  her  innocence, 
Hy  lust  inverted  to  be  usM  as  bawds; 
I  could  not  but  in  duty  (though  I  know 
That  the  relation  kills  in  you  all  hope 
Of  peace  hereafter,  and  in  me  Hwill  show 
Both  base  and  poor  to  rise  up  her  accuser) 
Freely  discover  it 

Sfor.  Eternal  plagues 
Pursue  and  overtake  her!    But,  like  a  Tillage 

nurse. 
Stand  1  now  cnrsing  and  considering,  when 
The   tamest  fool    would    do.     W^ithm   there! 


Excuse  m^,  good  Pescara, 
E^'  long  I  will  wait  on  you. 
^P'i.  \ou  speak,  sir, 
i  -  lansjiMge  I  should  use. 

•V'"".  I^c  within  call, 
Pr»4ps  wc  riiav  h.ive  nse  of  you. 

f*i.  \^  e  »b;*ll,  sir. 


[Exit.  \ 

1 


Abused,  knows  no  degree  in  hate. 

Re- enter  TiBEKiO  and  StkphaNO. 

Tib.   My  lord. 

Sfor.    Cto  to   the   chamber  of  that  wicked 

woman — 
Strph.    \Vhat  wicked  woman,  sir? 
Sfor.  The  devil,  my  wife. 
Force  a  rude  entry;  drag  her  hither; 


\tl.\eNnt  Tiberio  and  Stephano.  And  know  no  pity:  any  gi-ntle  usage 
^f'T.  .S;iv  on,  my  conifoii!  To  her  will  call  on  cruelly  from  me, 

^rtui,  f ,nmfort  I  no,  your  torment,  iTo  such  as  show  it.     Stand  you  staring!  (»o, 

( '■'  to  rnv  t.ite  appoints  me.     I  could  curse     , Put  mv  will  in  act. 


JPP** 

li»  hour   that  gave  me  being. 
^ft'r.  W  hat  new  monsters 
(^f  misery  stand  ready  to  devour  mc? 


\Kxeunt  Tiberio  and  Stephano. 
'  Since  she  dares  damnation, 
',  FN  Itc  a  fury  to  her. 

12 
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Fran.  Yet,  great  sir, 
Exceed  not  in  your  fuiy;  she*s  yet  guilty 
Only  in  Iier  inleiit. 

iS^or,  Intent,  Francisco! 
It  cioes  include  all  fact;  and  I  might  sooner 
Be  won  to  pardon  treason  to  iriy  crowUi 
Or  one  that  kilPd  my  father. 

Fran.  Yoii  arc  wise, 
And  know  what^s  best  to  do:  yet,  if  you  please. 
To  prove  her  temper  to  the  height,  say  only 
That  I  am  dead,  and  then  observe  how  far 
She*ll  be  transported.    Til  remove  a  little, 
But  be  within  your  call.    Now  to  the  upshot! 
IIowe*er,  Fll  shift  for  one.    [Aside,  and  exit. 

Re-enter  Tiber] o,    Stepiiano,    and  Guard, 

with  Marcelia. 

Marc.  Where  is  this  monster, 
This  walking  tree  of  jealousy?  Arc  you  here? 
Is  it  by  your  commandment  or  allowance, 
I  am  thus  basely  usM  ?  Which  of  my  virtues. 
My  labours,  services,  and  cares  to  please  you. 
Invites  this  barbarous  course?  Dare  you  look 

on  me 
Withgut  a  seal  of  shame  ? 

Sfor,  Impudence, 
How  ugly  thou  appear st  now!  Thy  intent 
To  be  a  wanton,  leaves  thee  not  blood  enough 
To  make   an   honest  blush:    what  had  the  act 

done? 
Marc.    ReturnVI    thee   the    dishonour    thou 

deserv^st. 
Sfor.    Your   chosen  favourite,   your   wooM 

Francisco, 
Has  dearly  paid  fc»r*t ;  for,  wretch !  know,  he*s 

dead, 
And  by  iny  hand. 

Marc.  Thou  hast  killM  then, 
A  man  I  do  pix>fess  I  lovM;  a  man 
For  whom  a  thousand   queens   might  well  be 

rivals. 
But  be,  I  speak  it  to  thy  teeth,   that  dares  be 
A  jealous  fool,  dares  be  a  murderer, 
And  knows  no  cud  in  mischief. 

Sfor.  I  begin  now 
In  this  my  justice.  XStabs  her. 

Marc.  Oil!  I  have  foolM  myscli 
into  my  grave,  and  only  grieve  for  that 
Which,   when  y,ou  know  youVc   slain  an  in- 
nocent, 
You  needs  must  suffer. 

Sfor*  An  innocent!  Let  one 
Gall  in  Francisco ;  for  he  lives,  vile  creature, 

[Exit  Stepiiano, 
To  justify  thy  falsehood. 
With  wanton  flatteries  thou  hast  tempted  him. 

Re-enter  Stephano. 

Steph.  Seignior  Francisco,  sir,  hut  even  now 
Took  horse  without  the  ports. 
Marc.  We  arc  both  abused. 
And  both  by  him  undone.  Stay,  death,  a  little, 
Till  1  have  cIcarM,  me  to  my  lord,  and  th&n 
I  willingly  obey  thee.     O  my  iSforza ! 
Francisco   was  not  tempted,    but  the  tempter; 
And,    as   he   tliought  to   win  me,    showM  tht* 

warrant 
That   you  signM    for   my    death.     But,   being 

conteiiiuM, 
Upon  his  knees  with  tears  he  did  beseech  me, 
Not  to  reveal  it:    I,  soft-hearted  fool. 
Judging  liis  i^cuitcacc  true,  was  won  unto  it: 


[Act  V. 

Indeed,  the  unkindness  to  be  sentencM  by  you. 

Before  that  I  was  guilty  in  a  thought. 

Made  me  put  on  a  seeming  anger  towards  you. 

And  now— behold  the  issue!   As  I  do, 

INIay  heaven  forgive  you!  [Dies. 

Sfor.  Then  I  believe  thee; 
Believe  thee  innocent  too. 

Tib.  Uer  sweet  soul  has  left 
Her  beauteous  prison. 

Steph.  Look  to  the  duke;  he  stands 
As  if  he  wanted  motion. 

Tib.  Grief  hath  stoppM 
The  organ  of  his  speech. 

Sfor.  O  my  heart-strings!  [Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — The  Milanese.     A  Room  in  Er- 

GENiA^S  House. 

Enter  Francisco  and  Eugenia. 

Fran.   VYhy,  couldst  thou  thiak,   Eugenia, 

tliat  rewards, 
Graces,  or  favours,  though  strewM  thick  upon 

me. 
Could  ever  bribe  me   to  forget  mine  honour? 
Or  that  I  tamely  would  set  down,  before 
I  had  dried  these  eyes,  still  wet  with  showers 

oi  tears 
By  the  fire  of  my  revenge  ?  Look  up,  my  dearest! 
For   that   proud    fair,    that   thiei-like,    stepped 

between 
Thy  promised  hopes,  and  robb*d  thee  of  a  fortune 
Almost  in  thy  possession,  hath  found, 
With   horrid  proof,  his  love   she  thought  her 

glory, 
But  hastenM  her  sad  ruin. 

Eug.  Do  not  flatter 
A  grief  that  is  beneath  it;  for,  however 
The  credulous  duke  to  me  provM  false  and  cruel, 
It  is  impossible  he  could  be  wrought  on 
So  to  scvye  her. 

Fran.  Such  indeed,  I  grant. 
The  sti'cani  of  his  affection  was,  and  ran, 
A  constant  course,  till  I,  with  cunning  malice 
(And  yet  1  wrong  my  act,  for  it  was  justice), 
IVIadc  it  turn  backward;  and  hate,  in  estrcmes 
(Love  banishM  from  his  heart),  to  fill  the  room: 
In  a  word,  know  the  fair  Marcelia^s  dead. 

Kuf;.   Dead! 

Fran.   And   by  Sforza^s  hand.     Docs  it  not 

move  you? 
How  coldly  you  receive  it!  I  expected 
The  mere  relation  of  so  great  a  blessing. 
Borne  proudly  on  the  wings  of  sweet  revenge, 
Would  have  callM  on  a  sacrifice  of  thanks. 
You  ciiteiiain  it  with  a  look,  as,  if 
You  wisird  it  were  undone. 

Eug.  Indeed  I  do: 
For  if  my  soitows  could  receive  addition. 
Her  sad  fate  would  increase,  not  lessen  them. 
She  never  injurM  mo. 

Fran.  Have  you  then  no  gall. 
Anger,  or  spleen,  familiar  to  your  sex? 
Or  is  it  possible  that  you  could  see 
Another  to  possess  what  was  your  due, 
And  not  grow  pale  with  envy  ? 

Eug.  Yes,  of  him 
That  did  deceive  me.  There*s  no  passioui  that 
A  maid  so  injurM  ever  could  partake  of^ 
But  I  have  dearly  sufferVI.   These  three  yi 
In  my  desire  and  labour  of  revenge^ 
Trusted  to  you,  I  bare  endured  the  throes 
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Of  tcmuDg  women ;  and  will  kazard  alt 
Fate  can  inflict  on  me,  but  I  will  reach 
'JlfV  iieart,  false  Sforza! 

Fran.  Still  mine  own,  and  dearer! 
\nd  T^t  in  this  you  but  pour  oil  on  fire, 
Vnil  oilier  your  assistance  where  it  needs  not: 
AdiI   that   )ou  may  prrceive  I  lay  not  fallow, 
6t:  Ijil  Vfkur    -wrongs  stTiinpM   deeply   on  my 

heart, 
I  (iiJ  l>epn  his  tragedy  in  her  death, 
To  which  it  scrv'cl  as  prologue,  and  will  make 
\  mi-morjble   storv  of  your  fortunes 
In  my  as»urM   revenge:  only,  best  sister, 
\jf\  us  not  lose  ourselves  in  the  performance, 
Bv  \our  rash   undertaking:  we  will  be 
Ks  tuddeu   as  you    could  wish. 

AuA'.  t  pon   those  terms 
1  <\AA  mv^eir  and  cause,  to  be  disposM  of 
.\s  Tou  think  fit. 

EnUr  a  ServanL 

Fran.  Thy  purpose? 

Stf\\  There  s  one  Graccho, 
That  fuUowM  you,  it  seems,  upon  the  track, 
Sinre  jou  left' Milan,  tbat*s  importunate 
To  bate  access,  and  will  not  be  denied; 
Hif  baste,  he  savs,  concerns  you. 

Fran.  Bring  nim  to  me.       \Kxit  Servant. 
Tbough  he  hath  laid  an  ambusn  for  my  life, 
t>  apprehension,  yet  I  will  prevent  him, 
.Vcd  work  mine  own  ends  out 


Enier  Gaaccho. 

Grae.  Now  for  my  whipping! 
\iid  if  I  now  outstrip  him  not,  and  catch  him, 
I'll  k^Cdf  there  are  worms  in  my  brains. 

[Aside, 
Fran.  New,  my  good  Graccho! 
\\  r  jxif^*.  as  'twere  by  miracle. 
li'  ijn'»-f;  whnt  brought  thee  hither? 

f-rar.  Love  and  dulv, 
VL'd  \it{il.ince  in    me  f<»r  my  lord's  safely. 
V.:i    are    a    cnndcmnM    man,    pursuc<l    and 

.Miu»lit  for, 
KlA  vour  head  r:itfu  at  ten  thousand  ducats 
To  bim  that  brings  it. 
Fran.   \  cry  good. 


G 


^j'fit . 


Mi 


piissi'iigers 


Kt:   iii:irtre{)ti-d,  and  vour  picture  sent 
1     r%ti\   sl.ile  confederate  with  Milan: 
1:  •\  inijios^iblf  ynu  should  escape 
lb-  T  curifMis  .se^irch. 

fiii*.  \Vh\,  let  us  then  turn  Romans. 
^^•1,    failing    by    our  own  bauds,    mock  their 

threats. 
f'-ttn.  Twould  .show  noblv: 
iij:  tLii  ihc  bono II r  of  our  fiill  revenge 
^^':^  IdNt  in  the  ra»h  action.      No,   Lugcnin, 
Grj*-.  J  n   i*.    «ir!<**!     Miv    friend    too. 


Speak,  my  oraculous  Graccho. 

GraCs  t  have  heard,  sir. 
Of  men  in  debt  that,  laid  for  by  their  creditors. 
In  all  such  places  where  it  could  be  thought 
They  would  take  shelter,   chose  for  sanctuary 
Their  lodgings  underneath  their  creditors*  noses ; 
Confident   that   there    they    never    should    be 

sought  for. 

Fran.  But  what  infer  you  from  it? 

Grar.  This,  my  lord  ; 
That  since  all  ways  of  your  escape  are  stopped. 
In  Milan  only,  or,  what's  more,  in  the  court. 
Whither  it  is  presumM  you  dare  not  come. 
Concealed  in  some  disguise,  you  may  live  safe. 

Fran.  And  not  to  be  discovered? 

Grav,  But  by  myself. 

Fran,  By  thee?    Alus!  I  know  thee  honest, 

Graccho, 
And  I  will  put  thy  counsel  into  act, 
And  suddenly.     Yet,  not  to  be  ^ingratefu! 
For  all  thy  loving  tra^rail  to  preserve  me. 
What  bloody  end  soever  my  stars  appoint. 
Thou  shall  DC   safe,  ^ood   Graccho. — Who's 

within  there? 

Grac.  In  the  devil's  name,  what  means  he? 

[Aside, 

Enter  Servants, 

Fran,  Take  my  friend 
Into  your  custody,  and  bind  him  fast: 
I  would  not  part  with  him. 
Grac.  My  good  lord ! 
Fran.  Dispatdi: 
Tis    for    your    good,    to    keep    you    honest, 

Graccho: 
I  would  not  have  ten  thousand  ducats  tempt 

you 
To  play  the  traitor.     VVhy,  thou' fool! 
I   can   look   through    and  through    thee!    thy 

intents 
Appear  to  me  as  written  in  thy  forehead. 
In  plain  and  easy  characters:    and,  but  that 
I   scorn   a   slave's  base   blood  should  rust  that 

sword 
That  from  a  prince  expects  a  scarlet  die. 
Thou  now  werl  dead.     Away  wilh  him! 
1  will  not  bear  a  syllahle. 

[Kxeunt  Ser%uint8,  with  Graccho. 
We  must  trust 
Ourselves,    Eugenia;    and   though    we    make 

use  of 
The  counsel  of  our  servants,  that  oil  spent. 
Like  siiufl's  thai  do  on'eiid,  we  tread  tbem  out. 
Bui    uow    to    our  last  sceue,    which  we'll  so 

carry, 
Thai  few  shall  underiland  how  'twas  begun. 
Till  all,  wilh  half  an  eye,  may  see  'lis  done. 

[Exeunt. 


'-»rjc.j,o   lA    wise;     niv    Iriend    too,    not  my  ^.  ,,      «.  ^   -,  ...      ^^     w 

servant;  iCENE  II.-^Milav.     A  Room  in   the  Lastte. 

V-si  I  .1.1  r»'  Iru-^l  bim  with  my  latest  secret.  Enter  Pkscaha,  TiUEiuo,  antl  Stephano. 

^^' -foiiM,  .nid  thou  must  help  us  lo  perforin  it.       Pes.  The  like  was  never  read  of. 
J  r-iijl  ihe  duke— then,  fall  what  can  upon  us! '      Stvfth.  But  that  melancholy  should  work 
f'^  initiiirN  jie  writ  in  brass,    kind  (jraccho,  So  far  upon  a  man,  as  lo  compel  him 

To  conrl  a  thing  that  has  nor  sense  nor  bein;*, 


Ai..J  noi  lo  be  forgotten. 

^Mtai.  lie  instructs  mc 
^^limX  I  should  do. 

h'ran.  What's  that? 

Grot;  I  labour  with 


\A8ide. 


Is  unto  iiiR  a  miracle. 

Pes.  Troth,  I'll  tell  vou, 
And  brledy  as  I  can," by  what  degrees 
lie  fell  into  this  madness.  ^Vhen,  bv  the  care 


A  rtrong  desire  to  assist  you  with  my  seivice;  Of  bis  physicians  he  was  brought  to  life, 
hmk  BOW  J  am  deliver'd  of  il.  He  call'd  lor  fair  .Marcelia,  and  being  told 

Fron,  I  told  you.  ITbat  she  was  dead,  he  broke  forlh  in  eilreines 
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(I  would  not  say  blasphemM) ;  then  it  came 
nto  bis  fancy  tbat  she  was  accusM 
By  bis  mother  and  bis  sister;  thrice  be  cursed 

tbem^ 
And  thrice  his  despVate  band  was  on  his  sword 
"Pbaye  kilPd  them  both ;  hut  they  restrainM  him ; 
When  wisely  bis  physicians,  looking  on 
The  diitchess  s  wound,  to  stay  his  ready  hand, 
Cried  out,  it  was  not  mortal. 
Tib.  *Twas  well  thousht  on. 
JPes,  lie,  easily  believing  what  be  wished. 
Fell  prostrate  at  the  doctors*  feet,    and  swore, 
ProTided  they  recovered  her,  he  would  live 
A    private    man,    and    they  should  share  his 

dukedom. 
Sfor»  VfT'iihinl^  Support  her  gently. 
Pes.  Now  be  your  own  witnesses; 
I  am  prevented. 

£iiiS0rLuDovicdSFORXA,  Isabella,  Mariana, 
Doctors,  and  Servanis,  tvUh  the  Body 
of  Marckua. 

Sfw.  Carefully,  I  beseech  you. 
How  pale  and  wan  she  looks !  O  pardon  me. 
That  1  presume,  dyed  o*er  with  bloody  guilt, 
To  touch  this   snow-white   band.     How   cold 

it  is! 
This  once  was  Cupid*s  fire-brand,  and  still 
^is  so  to  me.  How  slow  her  pulses  beat  too! 
YM  in  this  temper  she  is  all  perfection. 

Mari,  Is  not  this  strange? 

Isa    Ob!  cross  him  not,  dear  daughter. 

Enter  a  Sen*ant,  and  wtuspers  Pescara. 

Pes.  With  me?  \Ybat  is  he? 

Serv.  He  has  a  strange  aspect; 
A  Jew  by  birth,  and  a  physician 
By  his  profession,  as  be  says;   who,  bearing 
Of  the  duke*s  fre;izy,  on  the  forfeit  of 
His  life,  will  undertake  to  render  him 
Perfect  in  every  part.  \Apart. 

Pes.  Bring  me  to  him. 
As  1  find  cause,  V\\  do.  , 

\Ap€U't.  Exeunt  Pescara  and  Servants. 

Sfor.  llow  sound  she  sleeps! 
Heaven  keep  her  from  a  lethargy!    How  long 

iBut  answer  me  with  comfort,  1  beseech  you) 
)ocs  your  judgment   tell   you   that   her   sleep 

will  last? 
1  Doc.  We  have  given  her,  sir, 
A  sleepy  potion,  that  will  hold  her  long; 
That  she  may  be  less  fusible   of  the  torment 
The   searching  of  her  wound  will  put  her  to. 

S/or,  I  am  patient. 
You  sec  I  do  not  rage,  but  wait  your  pleasure. 
What  do  you  think  she  dreams  of  now  ?  for 

sure, 
Although  her  body^s  organs  arc  bound  fast, 
Her  fancy  cannot  slumber. 

1  Doc.  That,  sir,  looks  on 
Your  sorrow  for  your  late  rash  act,  and  pre- 
pares 
To  meet  the  free  confession  of  your  guilt 
With  a  glad  pardon. 

Sfor,  She  was  ever  kind. 
I.ct  her  behold  me  In  a  pleasing  dream 

5  Kneels. 
lat  duly 
\n  me  is  nut  sufljcient);  let  her  see  me 
Compel  my  mother,  from  whom  I  took  life. 
And  this  my  sister,  partner  of  my  being, 
To  bow  tlius  low  unto  her: 


[Act  V. 

Bite  your  tongues,  vile  creatures, 

And  let  your  inward  horror  fright  your  souls, 

For  having  belied  that  pureness. 

And  for  that  dog,  Francisco,  that  seduced  me, 

ril  follow  him  to  bell,  but  1  will  find  biro, 

And  there    live  a  fourth  fury  to  torment  him. 

Then,   for    this    cursed    hand   and    arm,    that 

giiided 
The  wicked  steel,  iMl  have  them,  joint  by  joint, 
With  burning  irons  searM  oiT,  which  I  will  eat, 
1  being  a  vulture  fit  to  taste  such  carrion. 
Lastly — 

i'Doc.  You  are  too  loud,  sir;  you  disturb 
Her  sweet  repose. 
Sfor,  I  am  husb*d. 
1  Doc.  He's  past  hope:   we  can  no  longer 

cover  the  imposture. 

Re-en terPESCAKKf  with  Frais' Cisco,  as  a  Jew 
Doctor,  and  Eugenia,   disguised, 

Fran.  I  am  no  god,  sir. 
To  give  a  new  life  to  her;  yet  Pll  haaard 
My  bead.  Til  work  the  senseless  trunk  t*appear 
To  him  ^s  it  bad  got  a  second  being. 

Pes.  I)o  but  tliis. 
Till  we  use  means  to  win  upon  his  passions, 
T*endure  to  hear  she's  dead  with  some  small 

patience, 
And  make  thy  own  reward. 

Fran.  The  art  I  use 
Admits  no  looker  on:  I  only  ask 
The  fourth  part  of  an  hour,  to  perfect  that 
I  boldly  undertake.    Therefore  command, 
That  instantly  my  pupil  and  myself 
Have  leave  to  ^make  a  trial  of  our  skill 
Alone  and  undisturbed. 

Pes.  About  it  straight.  \Exit  Eugenia. 

Sfor.  What  stranger's  thisr 

Pes.  Look  up  sir,  cheerfully; 
Comfort  in  him  flows  strongly  to  you. 

Sfor.    Comfort !    from    vvlience    came    that 

sound?. 

Pes.  lie  is  a  man  that  can  do  wonders. 

[Beckons  Francisco.  K;vit  Francisco. 
Do  not  hinder 

The  dulcliesiis  wishM  recovery,  to  inquire 
Or  what  he  is,  or  to  give  thanks ;  but  leave  him 
To  work  this  miracle. 

Sfor,  Sure  'tis  my  good  angel. 
I  do  obey  in  all  things.    Be  it  death 
For  any  to  disturb  him,  or  come  near. 
Till  he  be  pleasM  to  call  us.    O  be  prosperons. 
And  make  a  duke  thy  bondman.        \JExeuni 

Re-enter  Francisco,    leading  in  EuGBNiA, 
clothed  as  the  Body  o/ AIarceua. 

Fran.  Tis  my  purpose, 
ril  make  the  door  fast — so — 

Kug.  Alas!  I  tremble: 
Thus  to  tyrannise   upon,  and  mock  the  dead. 
Is  most  inhuman. 

Fran.  Come  we  for  revenge, 
And  can  we  think  on  pity  ?  If  to  enjoy 
The  wish'd-for  sacrifice  to  thy  lost  honour, 
Be  in  thy  wavering  thought  a  benefit. 
Now  art  tliou  blest 

Eug.  Ah  me!  what  follows  now? 

Fran.    What,  but  a  full  f:onclusioii  of  OUT 

wishes ! 
I^ok  on  this  flowV,  Eugenia — such  a  thuiy^ ' 
As  yonder  corpse,  whose  fatal  robe  yov  ^a?^p|b 
Must  the  pale  wretch  be  summoned  to  apptir 
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la  ike  pim  eosrt  of  dealli,  wbose  senses  taste 
The  pononoas  powder  scatter*d  o*er  its  leayes. 
Nov  Barky  tkat  when  with  rapturous  lust, 
Tlunfciag  the  dead  Marcelia  reTiv^d, 
The  du£e  sfcall  fix  bis  lips  upon  thy  hand, 
Hold  £ul  Ibc  jpoisonM  herb,  till  the  fond  fool 
Has   dlrank   bu  death-drauffht  from  thy  hand 

be  uiirn*d. 
£u^.    I   yield  myself  and  cause  up,  to  be 

disposM 
As  ibott  ibink^tt  fit.  [Siis  down  veiled, 

Fran.  Now  to  the  upshot; 
Aad,   as  it  proves,  applaud  iL — My  lord  the 

duke! 
Enter  with  joy,  and  see  the  sudden  change, 
low  servants  band  bath  -wrought 

Be-^nier  Ludotico  Sforza  and  the  ResL 

Sfor,.  I  Jive  again 
In  wkj  full  conudence  that  Marcelia  may 
PtaBoance  my  pardon.    Can  she  speak  yet? 

From.  No: 
ToB  Mosl  not  look  for  all  your  joys  at  once; 
T^A  will  ask  longer  time. 

Sfar.  By   all  Uie  dues  of  love  I  have  had 

from  her. 
This  kaad  seems  as  it  was  when  first  I  kiss*d  it 

[Kisses  her  Hand, 
Pes.  ^Tis  wondrous  strange! 
S/0r,  This  act  will  bind  e*en  heaven  your 

debtor: 
Ike  saints  will  smile  and  look  on^t 
Obi  1  coold  ever  £etd  upon  this  native 
SvcclBess. 

[Kisses  her  Hand  again.   Eugenia 
throws  away  ihe  Flower,    and 
sobs. 
She  wikes!  she  lives!  and  I  am  blest  again. 

[She  lifts  up  her  f'eil. 
Ob!  kirror!  shield  me  from  that  face. 
£yg,  I  can  no  more— tliouVt  marked  for  death. 
Pes,  Treason,  treason! 
.  Tib,  Call  up  the  guard. 

I  Fran»  Then  we  are  lost. 

S/6r.  5pcak. 
£Mg.  This  is — 

Knler  Guard, 

Fran.  Francisco. 

Pes.  Monster  of  men! 

Fran.  Give  me  all  attributes 
Of  sU  you  can  imagine,  yet  1  glory 
To  le  the  thing   1  was  born.    I  am  Francisco ; 
Femojco,  that   inras  rais'd  by  you,  and  made 
Tk  ninion  of  ibe  time ;  the  same  Francisco, 
HjI  would  hare  usM  thy  wife  while  she  had  life, 


And  after  breathed  a  jealousy  upon  thee. 
As  killing  as  those  damps  that  belch  out  plagues 
When  tne  'foundation  of  the  earth  is  shaken : 
I  made  thee  do  a  deed  heaven  will  not  pardon. 
Which  was — to  kill  an  innocent 

Sfor,  Call  forth  the  tortures 
For  all  that  flesh  can  feel. 

Fran.  I  dare  the  worst 
Only,  to  yield  some  reason  to  the  world 
Why  I  pursuM  this  course — look  on  this  face. 
Made  ola  by  th^  base  falsehood!   *tis  Eugenia. 

Sfor,  Eugebia! 

Fran.  Does  it  start  you,  sir?  my  sister, 
SeducM    and  fooPd  by  thee;    but  thou  must 

pay 

The  forfeit   of   thy    falsehood.     Does   it   not 

work  yet? 
WhateVr  becomes  of  me,  which  I  esteem  not, 
ITbou  an  nmrkM  for  the  grave :  Fve  given  thee 

poison    . 
In  this  cup ;  now  observe  me :  which,  thy  lust 
Carousing  deeply  of,  made  thee  forget 
Thy  vowd  faitn  to  Eugenia. 

Pes.  O  damn*d  villam! 
How  do  you,  sir?         [To  Ludovico  Sforza. 
Sfor,  Like  one 

That  learns  to  know  in  death  what  punish- 
ment 
Waits  on  the  breach  of  faith!  Oh!  now  I  feel 
An  Aetna  in  my  entrails.     I  have  livM 
Aprince,  and  my  last  breath  shall  be  command. 
I  burn!  I  bum!  yet,  ere  life  be  consumed. 
Let  me  pronounce  upon  this  wretch  all  torture 
That  witty  cruelty  can  invent 

Pes,  Away  with  him! 

Tib,  In  au  thines  we  will  serve  you. 

Fran,  Farewell,,  sister! 
Now  I  have  kept  my  word,  torments  I  scorn; 
I  leave  the  world  with  glory.     They  are  men, 
And  leave  behind  them  name  and  memory', 
That,  wrongM,  do  right  themselves  before  they 

die. 
[Fxeunt  Guard,  with  Francisco, 

Steph,  A  desperate  wretch ! 

Sfor,  I  come:  death!']  obey  thee. 
Yet  I  will  not  die  raging;  for,  alas! 
My  whole  life  was  a  frenzy.     Good  Eugenia, 
In   death  forgive  me. — As  you  love  me,  bear 

her 
To  some  religious  house,   there  let  her  spend 
The  remnant  of  her  life :  when  I  am  ashes, 
Perhaps  she^ll  be  appeasM,  and  spare  a  prayer 
For  my  poor  soul.      Bury   me  with  Marcelia, 
And  let  our  epitaph  be — 

[Dies.     Curtain  falls. 


MOORE. 

fcawAMB  Bloemm  wat  bred  a  liBca.<lraper;  bat  liaving  ■  tlroBger  atUchmeDt  to  PegMoa  llian  the  yard,  and  « 
I  H^aat  mmml  i»  >!>•  pannit  of  I'aqie  than  in  the  hunt  aiirr  fortune,-  lie  quilted  kasinra*  and  applied  to  the  Ma9c« 
I  nypnrrt.  1b  -w^nu  be  h%i  certainlj  a  very  happy  and  pleasing  manner;  in  his  TVia/  of  Seiim  the  Fersian^  which 
«aB^ia»CMt  ••  ik*  ingeDiooa  Lord  lijttellon,  he  baa  shewn  himself  a  perfect  matter  of  the  most  elegant  kind  ol 
ric«  -««■.  sImU  whkh  is  coached  nnaer  the  appearance  of  accusation ;  and  his  FahU»  for  tkt  F*maU  Sex  seem. 
ij  M  lla«  free  JoM  and  ease  of  the  Trnification,  but  alto  in  the  furtibleness  of  the  moral  and  poignaiicv  of  ihr 
t»  Mf  pa»>A  Bearer  to  Ihe  nsanner  uf  Mr.  Oay,  than  any  of  the  nnmerons  imitations  of  that  author  vrliiih  hav< 
■taM^aa^  dmfm  tha  publkslioD  •t  hia  /hft/ra.    A*  a  dramaiic  writer,  Mr.  Moore  baa.  by  no  means.  m«-t   wiik  ih« 
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[Act  I. 


ABcreM  hit  work*  had  merited;  since,  pal  of  three  plaji  that  he  wrote,  one  of  them.  The  Foimilingi  hw  been  C4 
demned  for  its  tapposed  reiemblance  to  a  very  celebrated  comedy  (7'A«  Consciou*  JLovera),  but  to  which  great  prefor- 
ence  mnat  be  given;  and  another,  7^e  Gameaier,  met  with  a  cold  reception,  for  no  other  apparent  reason,  bnt  becanso 
it  too  nearly  touched  a  faToarite  and  faahionable  vice.  Yet  on  the  whole  hi*  plots  are  interrsting  hi*  •entlments  deli- 
cate, and  his  langnage  poetical  and  pleasing;  and,  what  crowns  the  whole  of  his  recommendation,  the  greatest  parity 
runs  through  all  his  writings ,  and  the  apparent  tendency  of  erery  piece  is  towards  th^  piomution  of  morality  and 
Yirtuc.  The  two  plays  mentioned,  and  one  more,  {Gil  Bias)  with  a  serenata  (Solomon)  make  the  whole  oY  hia  dra- 
matic works.  Mr.  Moore  married  a  lady  of  the  name  of  Hamilton,  whose  father  was  table-decker  to  the  princcaaef ; 
she  had  also  a  -very  poetical  turn,  and  has  been  said  to  have  assisted  him  in  the  writing  of  his  tragedy.  One  specimen 
of  her  pniiry,  however,  was  handed  about  before  their  marriage;  it  was  addressed  to  a  daughter  of  the  famoos  Stephen 
Dusk;  and  begins  with  the  following  stanra: 

"Would  yon  think  it,  my  Duck,  for  the  fault  I  must  own  I      Though  millions  if  .fortune  should  lavishly  pour. 
Your  Jenny,  at  last,  is  quite  covetous  grown;  |     1  still  should  bo  wretched  if  I  had  not  Moxta. 

And  after  half  a  dozen  stanaas  more,   in  which,  wi^  great  ingenuity  and  delicacy,  and  yot  in  a  manner  that  exprea- 
•es  a  sincere  affection,  she  has  quibbled  on  our  author's  name,  she  concludes  with  tlie  following  lines: 

You  will  wonder,  my  girl,  who  this  dear  one  can  be,      I     liut  yon  shanU  know  his  name;  though  I  told  jon  befon^ 
Whose  merit  can  boast  such  a  conquest  as  me;  |     It  begins  with  an  M. ;    but  I  dare  nut  say  MoJtM. 

Mr.  Moore  died  the  ft8.  of  Febr,  1757,  soon  after  his   celebrated  papers,   entitled  The   JFF'orldt   were  collected  into 
volumes. 


THE   GAMESTER. 

AcTBD  at  Dmry  Lane  1753.  This  tragedy  is  written  in  prose,  and  is  the  best  drama  that  Mr.  Moore  predoMdl, 
The  language  is  nerrons,  and  yet  pathetic  ;  the  plot  is  artful,  yet  clearly  conducted ;  the  characters  are  highly  marlEe^U 
yet  not  unnatural ;  and  the  catastrophe  is  truly  tragic,  yet  not  unjust.  Still  with  all  these  merits  it  met  witb  bnt  mid- 
dling success,  the  general  cry  against  it  being,  that  the  distress  was  too  deep  to  be  borne ;  yet  we  are  rather  apt  to  uu-  ■ 
gini)  its  want  of  perfect  approbation  arose  in  one  part,  and  that  no  inconsiderable  one,  of  the  audience,  from  a  lenderaen 
of  another  kind  than  that  of  compassion ;  and  that  they  were  less  hurt  by  the  distress  of  Beverley,  |han  by  finding  tkeir 
darling  vice,  their  favourite  folly,  thus  vehemently  attacked  hy^the  strung  lance  of  reason  and  dramatic  execution.  It 
has  often  been  disputed,  whether  plays,  in  which  the  plots  are  taken  from  domestic  life,  should  be  written  in  proae  or 
metre;  and  the  success  of  the  present  performance  and  George  Barnwell  must  incline  one  very  strongly  in  fetenr  of 
the  former.  A  great  author,  however,  appear*  to  bj  of  a  different  opinion.  M(.  Howard  says,  that  having  commsni- 
caled  his  play  of  The  Female  Gamester  to  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  that  geutlcman  observed  *'that  he  could  hardly  coaaid^ 
•  prose  tragedy  as  dramatic;  that  it  was  diftirult  to  performers  to  speak  it;  thai,  leC  it  be  either  in  the  middling  Or  'ia 
low  life,  it  may,  though  in  metre  and  spirited,  be  properly  familiar  and  colloquial ;  that  many  in  the  middling  tmk.  are 
not  without  erudition;  that  they  have  the  feelings  and  sensations  of  nature,  and  every  emotion  in  consequence  thercol^ 
as  well  as  the  great;  that  even  the  lowest,  when  impassioned,  raise  their  language;  and  that  the  writing  of  prose  is  §0— 
nrrally  the  plea  and  excuse  of  poverty  of  genius."  We  have  heard  that  the  interview  between  Lcwson  and  Stnkelj^ 
in  the  fourth  act,  was  thie  production  of  Mr.  Garrick's  pen.  When  the  play  was  shown  in  mannscript  to  Dr.  TooBg* 
he  remarked,  that  *'  Gaming  wanted  anch  a  caustic  aa  the  concluding  scene  of  4he  play  presented." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


BEVERLEY. 
LEWS  ON. 


STUKELY. 
JAR.  VIS. 


BATES. 
DAWSON. 


WAITER. 

MRS.  BEVERLEY. 


CHARXOTTE.  * 
LUCY. 


ACT  f. 

Scene  I.— Beverley's  Lodgings, 
Mrs.  Beverley  and  Charlotte  discovered, 

Mrs,  B,  Be  comforted,  my  dear,  all  may  be 
well  ycl.  And  now,  methinks,  the  lodginfi^ 
begins  to  look  wilh  another  face.  Oh,  sister: 
sister!  if  these  were  all  my  hardships;  if  all  I 
had  to  ('omplain  of  were  no  more  than  quit- 
ting my  house,  servants,  equipage,  and  show, 
your  pity  would  be  weakness. 

Char,  II  poverty  nothing,  then? 

Mrs,  B,  Nothing  in  the  world,  if  it  affected 
only  me.  While  wc  had  a  fortune,  I  was 
the  happiest   of  the   rich;   and   now  'tis  gone, 

fivcf  me  but  a  bare  subsistence   and    mv  hus- 
and's  smiles,  and  I  shall   be   the   happiest   of 
the  poor.     VV^hy  do  you  look  at  mer 

Char.  That  i  may  hale  my  brother. 

Mrs.  B.  Don't  talk  so,  Charlotte. 

Ctiar.  lias  he  not  undone  you? — Oh,  this 
pernicious  vice  of  gaming!  But  methinks  his 
usual  hours  of  four  or  five  in  the  morning 
mi^ht  have  contented  him.  Need  he  have 
staid  out  all  night?— I  shall  Icam  to  detest  him. 

Mrs,  B,  Not  for  the  first  fault,  lie  .never 
•slept  from  me  before. 

Char,  Slept  from  you!  No,  hOf  his  nights 
ha\e  nothing  to  do  with  sleep.    Dow  has  this 


one  vice  driveA  him  from  every  virtue! — Nay, 
from  his  affections  too ! — The  time  was,  sister — 

Mrs,  B,  And  is.  I  have  no  fear  of  his  af- 
fections.     Would  I  knew  that  he  were  safe  I 

Char,  From  ruin  and  his  companions.  But 
that's  impossible.  —  His  poor  little  boj  too! 
What  must  become  of  him? 

Mrs.  B.  Why,  want  shall  teach  him  indus- 
tr}'.  From  his  lalher^s  mistakes  he  shall  leant 
prudence,  and  from  his  mother's  resignation^ 
patience.  Poverty  has  no  such  terrors  in  if 
as  you  imagine.  There's  no  condition  of  lift^ 
sickness  and  pain  excepted,  where  happinett 
is  excluded.  The  husbandman,  who  rises  earfy 
to  his  labour,  enjoys  more  welcome  rest  at 
night  for't  llis  bread  is  sweeter  to  him;  his 
home  happier;  his  family  dearer;  his  enjoT* 
ments  surer.  The  sun  that  rouses  him  in  tne 
morning,  sets  in  the  evening  to  release  him. 
All  situations  have  their  comforts  if  sweet 
contentment  dvvcll  in  the  heart.  But  my  poor 
Beverley  has  none.  The  thought  of  having 
ruined  those  he  loves  is  misery  for  ever  to 
him.     Would  I  could  ease  his  mind  of  thall 

Char.   If  he   alone  were  ruined  Were  joil 
he   should  be  punished.      He   is  my  lyrothei;' 
'tis  true;    but  when   I  think  of  what  faer^iM 
done — of  the  fortune  you  brought  him— -dtTliiii 
own  large  estate  too,  squandered  away  npoft 
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ikis  ▼ilert  of  passions,  and  among  the  yilesk  of 
^nvfc^!  ok,  I  haxe  no  patience ! — My  oivn 
litlic  iortune  is  untouched,  he  says.  Would 
I  were  sure  on*t. 

Mrs.  B.  And  so  you  may — ^*twould  be  a 
«ai  to  doubt  it. 

Char.  I  will  be  sure  onH — Hwas  madness 
.n  ne  lo  gixe  it  to  his  management.  But  Til 
df-nand  it  from  him  this  morning.  1  have  a 
nrlancfaoly  occasion  for  it. 

Mrs.  Jf.   What  occasion? 

Char.  To  support  a  sister. 

Mrs.  //.  No ;  i  hayc  no  need  on't  Take 
(t,  and  reward  a  lover  with  it. — The  generous 
Lrvrson  deserves  much  more — Why  won't 
^oa  make  him  happy? 

Char.  Because  my  sister*s  miserable. 

Mrs.  B.  You  must  not  think  so.  I  have  my 
irwrls  Jeff  jel.  And  when  alPs  gone,  these 
kands  sball  toil  for  our  support  The  poor 
ikoald  be  industrious  —  Wny  those  tears, 
f^viotte? 

Char.  Thev  flow  in  pity  for  you. 
Mrs.  B.  All  may  be  well  yet.     When    he 
bas  Bolfarn^  lo  lose,  i  shall  fetter  him  in  these 
arms  a^n  ;    and  then  what  is  it  to  be  poor? 
Gmr.  Cure  him  but  of  this  destructive  pas- 
Ma,  and  my  uncle's  death  may  retrieve  all  yet. 
Mrs.  B.  Ay,  Charlotte,  could  we  cure  hmi! 
B«t  the  disease  of  play  admits  no  cure  but 

Coty;  and  tbc  loss  of  another  fortune  would 
iaicrrase   bis   shame    and    his  affliction. — 
Wm  Mr.  Lewson  call  this  morning? 

Char.    Tic    said  so  last  nighL     He  gave  me 
kints  too,  tbat  be  had  suspicions  of  our  friend 

Mrt,  B.  Not  of  treachery  to  my  husbatid  ? 
That  be  loTes  play  1  know,  but  surely  he's 
boccat. 

Chf/r.  He  would  fain  be  thought  so ; — there- 
K'V  I  doubt  him.  Honesty  needs  no  pains 
I'l  Kt  ilMlf  off. 

Enter  Lucy. 

Lucj.  Your  old  steward,  madam.  I  bad 
m4  Ibe  heart  to  deny  him  admittance,  the 
tood  old  man  begged  so  hard  for't.        [^Exii. 

Enter  Jarvis. 

Ifrs.  B.  Is  this  well,  Jarvis?  I  desired  you 
IS  at  Old  me. 

Jar.  Did  you,  madam?  I  am  an  old  man, 
9d  liad  forgot  Perhaps,  too,  you  forbade 
■5  lean;  but  I  am  old,  madam,  and  age  will 
W  fer^etful. 

Mrt.B.  The  faithful  creature!  how  he  moves 
■*'  [To  Charlotte. 

Jar.  I  baTc  forgot  these  apartments  too.  I 
'•■ember  none  such  in  my  young  niaslor's 
^uie:  and  yet  I  have  lived  inH  these  five- 
Kii-twenty  years.  His  good  father  would  not 
BTf  dismissed  tiie. 

Mrs.  B.  He  had  no  reason,"  Jarvis. 

Jar.  J  was  faithful  to  him  while  he  lived, 
■^  wben  be  died  he  bequeathed  me  to  his 
■i^    1  bave  been  faithful  to  him  loo. 

Mrs.  B.  I  know  i(,  I  know  it,  Jarvis. 

Jar.  J  have  not  a  lon^  lime  lo  live.  I  ask- 
frf  bat  to  bave  died  with   him,    and    he    dls- 


J&a.  B.  Pr^ytbee   no  more  of  this!  Twas 
b  fovcrtj  ibat  dismissed  you. 


Jar.  Is  he  indeed  so  poor,  then?~Oh!  he 
was  the  joy  of  my  old  heart — ^But  must  his  " 
creditors  have  allr — And  have  they  sold  bis 
house  ioo  ?  His  father  built  it  when  he  was 
but  a  prating  boy.  The  times  that  I  have 
carried  him  in  these  arms!  And,  Jarvis,  says 
he,  when  a  beggar 'has  asked  charily  of  me, 
why  should  people  be  poor?  You  shan*t  be 
poor,  Jarvis;  if  1  were  a  king  nobody  should 
be  poor.  Yet  he  is  poor.  And  then  he  was 
so  brave! — Oh,  he  was  a  brave  lillle  boy!  And 
yet  sp  merciiiil,  beM  not  have  killed  the  gnat 
tbat  stung  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Speak  to  him,  Charlotte,  for  I  cannot 

Jar.  1  have  a  little  money,  madam ;  it  might 
have  been  more,  but  I  have  loved  tlie  poor. 
All  that  I  have  is  yours. 

Mrs.  B.  No,  Jarvis;  we  have  enough  yet 
I  thank  you  though,  and  I  will  deserve  your 
goodness. 

Jar.  But  shall  I  see  mv  master?  And  will 
he  let  me  attend  him  in  his  distresses ;  Til  be 
no  expense  to  him;  and,  *twill  kill  me  to  be 
refused. — W^here  is  he,  madam? 

Mrs.  B.  Not  at  home,  Jarvis.  You  shall 
see  him  another  time. 

Cliar.  To-morro\v,  or  the  next  day — Ob, 
Jarvis!  what  a  change  is  here! 

Jar.  A  change  indeed,  madam !  my  old  heart 
aches  at  it  And  yet,  methinks — liut  here*s 
somebody  coming.. 

Re-enter  Lucy,  witli  Stukely. 

Lucj.  Mr.  Stukely,  madam.  \]Exit. 

Stuke.  Good  morning  to  you,  ladies.  Mr. 
Jarvis,  your  servant  Where's  my  friend, 
madam  r  \To  Mrs.  Beverlcj. 

Mrs.  B.  I  should  have  asked  that  question 
of  you.     Have  you  seen  him  to-day  ? 

Stuke.  No,  madam. 

Char.  Nor  last  night? 

Stuke.  Li^st  night !  Did  he  not  come  home  then? 

Mrs.  B.  No. — Were  you  not  together? 

Stuke.  At  the  beginning  of  the  evening,  but 
not  since. — Whore  can  he  have  staid  ? 

Char.  You  call  yourself  his  friend,  sir — ^why 
do  you  encourage  him  in  this  madness  of 
gammg  ? 

Stuke.  You  have  asked  me  tliat  question 
before,  madam  ;  and  I  told  you  my  concern 
was  that  I  could  not  save  him ;  Mr.  Beverley 
is  a  man,  madam;  and  if  the  most  friendly 
entreaties  have  no  eiTect  upon  him,  1  have  no 
other  means.  My  purse  has  been  his,  even 
to  the  injuiy  of  my  fortune.  If  that  has  been 
encouragement  I  deserve  censure;  but  I  meant 
it  to  retrieve  him. 

Mrs.  B.  I  don^t  doubt  it,  sir,  and  I  thank 
you — But  where  did  you  leave  him  last  night? 

Stuke.  At  Wilson's,  madam.  If  1  ought  to 
tell,  in  company  1  did  not  like.  Possibly  he 
may  be  there  still.  Mr.  Jarvis  knows  the 
house,  I  believe. 

Jar.  Sliall  I  go,  madam? 

Mrs.  Ji.  No;  he  may  lake  It  111. 

Char.  He  may  go  as  irom  himself. 

Stuke.  And  if  he  pleases,  madam,  without 
naming  me.  I  am  faulty  myself,  and  should 
conceal  the  errors  of  a  iricnd.  \\\\\.  I  can  re- 
fuse nothing  here.         \B awing  to  the  Ladies, 

Jar.  I  would  fain  sec  him,   methinks. 

Mrs.  B.  Do  so  theu,  but  take  care  bow  you 
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upbraid  him — I  ha^e  never  upbraided  bim. 

Jar.  Would  I  could  bring  bira  comfort! 

{ExiL 

Stake*  Don*t  be  too  much  alarmed,  madam. 
All  men  have  their  errors,  and  their  times  of 
seeing  them.  Perhaps  my  friend*s  time  is  not 
come  yet  But  he  has  an  uncle ;  and  old  men 
don*t  n^e  for  ever.  You  should  look  forward, 
madam;  we  are  taught  how  to  value  a  second 
fortune  by  the  loss  of  a  first. 

[Knocking  at  the  Door, 

Mrs.B.  Hark! — No— that  knocking  was  too 
rude  for  Mr.  Beverley.  Pray  heaven  he  be  well! 

Stake.  Never  doubt  it,  madam.  You  shall 
be  well  too — Every  thing  shall  be  well. 

[Knocking  again. 

Mrs.  B.  The  knocking  is  a  little  loud  though 
—Who  waits  there?  Will  none  of  you  an- 
swer?—None  of  you,  did  I  say? — Alas,  what 
was  I  thinking  ol !  I  had  foreot  myself. 

Char,  ril  go,  sister — But  don*t  be  alarmed 
so.  [Kaoit. 

Stake.  What  extraordinary  accident  have 
you  to  fear,  madam? 

Mrs.  B.  I  beg  your  pardon;  but  *tis  ever 
thus  with  me  in  Mri  Bererley*s  absence.  No 
one  kiiocks  at  the  door,  but  I  fancy  it  is  a 
messenger  of  ill  news. 

Stake.  You  are  too  fearful,  madam;  Hwas 
but  one  night  of  absence ;  and  if  ill  thoughts 
intrude  (as  love  is  always  doubtful),  think  of 
your  worth  and  beauty,  add  drive  them  from 
your  breast. 

Mrs.  B.  What  thoughts?  I  have  no  thoughts 
that  wrong  my  husband. 

Stake,  &uch  thoughts  indeed  would  wrong 
him.  The  world  is  full  of  slander ;  and  every 
wretch  that  knows  himself  unjust,  charffes  his 
neighbour  with  like  passions;  and  by  the  ge- 
neral frailty  hides  his  own  —  If  you  are  wise, 
and  would  be  happy,  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  such 
reports.    *Tis  ruin  to  believe  them. 

Mrs.  B,  Ay,  worse  than  ruin.  Twould  be 
to  sin  against  conviction.  Why  was  it  men- 
tioned ? 

Stake.  To  guard  you  against  rumour.  The 
sport  of  half  mankind  is  mischief;  and  for  a 
single  error  they  make  men  devils.  If  their 
tales  reach  you,  disbelieve  them. 

Mrs.  B.  What  tales?  By  whom?  Why 
told  ?  I  have  heard  nothing — or,  if  1  had,  with 
all  his  errors,  my  Beverley^s  firm  faith  admits 
no  doubt — It  is  my  safety,  my  seat  of  rest  and 
joy,  while  the  storm  threatens  round  me.  Til 
not  forsakd  it.  [Stakeljr  sighs,  and  looks 
doivn.Ji  Why  turn  you,  sir,  away  ?  and  why 
that  sigh  ? 

Stake.  I  was  attentive,  madam ;  and  sighs 
will  come,  we  know  not  why.  Perhaps  I  have 
been  too  busy — If  it  should  seem  so,  impute 
my  zeal  to  friendship,  that  meant  to  guard  you 
against  evil  tongues.  Your  Beverley  is  wronged, 
slandered  most  vilely — My  life  upon  his  truth. 

Mrs.  B,  And  mine  too.  \Vho  isH  tliat 
doubts  it?  But  no  matter — I  am  prepared,  sir — 
Yet  why  this  caution  ? — You  are  my  husbands 
friend ;  I  think  you  mine  loo ;  tne  common 
friend  of  both.  [PctusesJl  I  had  been  uncon- 
cerned else. 

Stake.  For  heaven*s  sake,  madam,  be  so 
still!  I  meant  to  guard  you  against  suspicion, 
not  to  alarm  it. 


[ActL 

Mrs.  B.  Nor  have  you.  sir.  Who  told  you 
of  suspicion  ?   I  have  a  heart  it  cannot  reach. 

Stake.  Then  1  am  happy — I  would  say  more 
~-but  am  prevented. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  What  a  heart  has  that  Jarris! — K 
creditor,  sister.  But  the  good  old  man  has 
taken  him  away — "Don*t  distress  his  wife — 
Don*t  distress  his  sister.**  I  could  hear  him 
say.  "*Ti5  cruel  to  distress  the  afflicted**— 
And  when  he  saw  me*  at  the  door,  he  begged 
pardon  that  his  friend  had  knocked  so  loud. 

Stake.  I  wish  I  had  known  of  this.  Was 
it  a  large  demand,  madam? 

Cliar.  1  heard  not  that;  but  visits  sack  as 
these  we  must  expect  oflen — Why  so  distress- 
ed, sister?  This  is  no  new  affliction. 

Mrs.  B.  No,  Charlotte ;  but  I  am  faint  with 
watching  — quite  sunk  and  spiritless  —  Will 
you  excuse  me,  sir?  1*11  to  my  chamber,  and 
try  to  rest  a  little.  \Eadi. 

Stake.  Good  thoughts  go  with  Tou,  madam* 
My  bait  is  taken  then.  \AsideJ\ — Poor  Mrs.  Be- 
verley!  How  my  heart  grieves  to  see  her  thus! 

Char.  Cure  her,  and  be  a  friend  then. 

Stake.  How  cure  her,  madam? 

Char.  Reclaim  my  brother. 

Stake.  Ay;  give  him  a  new  creation ^  or 
breathe  another  soul  into  bim.  1*11  think  <m% 
mad^m.    Advice,  I  see,  is  thankless. 

Char.  Useless  I  am  sure  it  is,  if^  through 
mistaken  friendship,  or  other  motives,  you 
feed  his  passion  with  your  purse,  and  sooth 
it  by  example.  Physicians,  to  cure  fevert,  ^ 
keep  from  the  patient*s  thirsty  lip  the,  cup  that 
would  inflame  him.     You  give  it  to  his  hands. 

^4  knocking^  Hark,  sir! — ^These  are  my  hro- 
er's  desperate   symptoms — Another  creditor! 
Stake.  One  not  so  easily  got  rid  of~ What, 
Lewson ! 

Enter  Lewson. 

Letv,  Madam,  your  servant — Yours,  sir.  I 
was  inquiring  for  you  at  your  lodgi6fi;s. 

Stake.    This  morning!     You   had  ousii 
then  ? 

Letv.  You*ll  call  it  by   another  name, 
haps.     Where's  Mr.  Beverley,  madam  ? 

Char.  We  have  sent  to  inquire  for  him. 

Letv.  Is  he  abroad  then  ?  He  -did  not  use  to 
go  out  so  early. 

Cfuir.  No,  nor  stay  out  so  late. 

Letv.  Is  that  the  caise?  I  am  sorry  for  it. 
But  Mr.  Stukely,  perhaps,  may  direct  you  to 
him. 

Stake.  I  have  already,  sir.  But  what  was 
your  business  with  mc  ? 

Lew.  To  congratulate  you  upon  your  late 
successes  at  play.  Poor  Beverley !  —  But  you 
are  his  friend ;  and  there*s  a  comfort  in  having 
successful  friends. 

Stake.  And  what  am  I  to  understand  by  this? 

Lew.  I'hat  Beverley*s  a  poor  man,  with  a 
rich  friend ;  that*s  all. 

Stake.  Your  words  would  mean  something, 
I  suppose.  Another  time,  str,  I  shall  desire 
an  explanation. 

Lew.  And  why  not  now?  I  am  no  dealer 
in  long  sentences.  A  minute  or  two  'will  do 
for  me. 

Stake.  But  not  for  me,  sir.  —  I  am  slow  of 
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apprcfeasion,   and  must  bsTC  time  and  priv- 
acT.    A  l^y\  presence  engages  my  attentioiL 
Aaacber  morning  I  may  be  found  at  home. 
LeJPm  Anotbcr  moniingy  then,  VU  wait  upon 

SUtAr,  I  sball  eipect  you,  sir.  Madam,  your 
ferraaL  ^  [ExiL 

Ckar,    What  mean  you  by  this? 
Lrw.  To  bint  to  him  that  I  know  him. 
Char*  How  know  him?    Merc  doubt  and 
SBppoMtion  ! 
l>iap.  1  shall  have  proof  soon. 
Char.  And   what  then  ?     Would   you   risk 
jo«r  life  to  be  bis  punisher? 

/<r»r.  My  life,  madam !  Don*t  be  afraid.  But 
let  it  content  you  that  I  know  this  Stukcly  — 
*r would  be  as  easy  to  make  him  honest  as 
knvc. 
Ckmr,  And  what  do  you  intend  to  do. 
Lav.  Notbing,  till  I  have  proof.  But  me- 
diakt.  nuadam,  1  am  acting  here  without  author- 
ing. Could  I  have  leave  to  call  Mr.  Bever- 
leV  brotber^  bis  concerns  would  be  my  own. 
\VbT  will  you  make  my  services  appear  of- 
fidous? 

Qar.  Tou  know  my  reasons,  and  should 
■ot  press  me.  But  I  am  cold,  you  say;  and 
coU  I  will  be,  while  a  poor  sister^s  destitute 
— Rnl  let  us  cbange  this  subject  —  Your  busi- 
aeas  brre  tbis  morning  is  with  my  sister.  Mis- 
fortnaes  press  too  hard  upon  her;  yet,  till  to- 
^T  ske  has  borne  them  nobly. 
]Lnr.  Where  is  she? 

Ghor.  Gone  to  her  chamber.  Iler  spirits 
Uidker. 

Ltm,  1  bear  her  coming.  Let  what  has  pas- 
ted viik  Stukely  be  a  secret — She  has  already 
loo  nmcb  to  trouble  her. 

Enter  Mrs.  Beverley. 

Mrs.  U.  Good  morning,  sir;  I  heard  your 
rofcr,  and,  as  I  thought,  inquiring  for  me. 
\\\iittt%  Mr.  Stukely,  Charlotle  ? 

C/ior.  Tbis  moment  gone — You  have  been 
ia  tears,  sister;  but  here's  a  friend  shall  com- 
£kni  «ou. 

/^'^.  (>r,  if  I  add 
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less,  will  be  sufficient  for  us.    Wc  shall  find 
you'  at  home,  madam? 

[To  Cfiarlottr,  Exit  ivith  Mrs*  Beverlcj, 
Char,  Certainly. 

Scene  II. — Stukely's  Lodgings, 

Enter  Stukely. 

Stuke.  That  Lewson  suspects  me,  *tis  too 
plain.     Yet  why  should  he  suspect  me  ? — I  ap- 

Eear  the  friend  of  Beverley  as  much  as  he. 
;ut  I  am  rich,  it  seems;  and  so  I  am,  thanks 
to  another*s  folly  and  my  own  wisdom.  To 
what  use  is  wisdom,  but  to  take  advantage  of 
the  weak?  This  Uevcrley*s  my  fool;  I  cheat 
him,  and  he  calls  me  friend.  But  more  bu> 
siness  must  be  done  yet — His  wife*s  jewels  are 
unsold;  so  is  the  reversion  of  his  uncle's  estate: 
I*  must  have  thrse  too.  And  then  there's  a 
treasure  above  all — I  love  his  wift^^Before  she 
knew  tbis  Beverley  I  loved  her;  but,  like  a 
cringing  fool,  bowed  at  a  distance,  while  he 
stepped  in  and  won  her — Never,  never  will 
I  forgive  him  for  it.  Those  hints  this  morn- 
ing were  well  thrown  in — Already  they  ha\e 
fastened  on  her.  If  jealousy  should  weaken 
her  aficctions,  want  may  corrupt  her  virtue — 
These  jewels  may  do  much — He  shall  demand 
them  of  her ;  which,  when  mine,  shall  be  con- 
verted to  special  purposes — 

Enter  Bates. 

>Vhal  now.  Rates  ? 

Bates.  Is  it  a  wonder  then  to  see  me?  The 
forces  are  all  in  readiness,  and  only  wait  Tor 
-orders.     AVhcre's  Beverley? 

Stuke,  At  last  night*s  rendezvous,  waiting 
for  me.    Js  Dawson  with  vou? 

Hates.  Dressed  like  a  nobleman;  with  mo- 
ney in  his  pocket,  and  a  set  of  dice  that  shall 
deceive  the  devil. 

Stuke,  That  fellow  has  a  head  to  undo  a 
nation;  hut  for  the  rest,  they  are  such  low- 
mannered,  ill-looking  dogs,  1  wonder  Beverley 
has  not  suspected   thrm. 

Bates.  No  matter  for  manners  and  looks, 
d  to  your  distresses,  TlIheglDo  you  supply  thrm  with  money,  and  they 
jour  pardon,  madam.     The  sale  ofyourhousi*  are  gentlemen  hy   profession — The  passion  of 


4Dd  lumiture  was  finished  yesterday.  gaming  casts  such  a  mist  before  the  eyes,  that 

Mrs.  B,  I  know  it,  sir; 'I  know  too  your  the  nobleman  shall  be  surrounded  with  shar- 
sratrous  reason  for  putting  me  in  mind  of  it.  pers,  and  imagine  himself  in  the  best  company, 
out  YOU  have  obliged  me  loo  much  already.  Stuke,  Therc\s  that  Williams  too.  It  Wiis 
Lev,  lliere  arc  ti-illes,  madam,  which  I  he,  I  suppose,  that  called  at  Beverley's  with 
krow  >ou  have  set  a  value  on;  those  I  have  the  note  this  morning.  \Vhat  directions  did 
parrhased,  and  will  deliver.      I   have   a  friend: you  give  him? 

bKi,  that  esteems  you— He  has  bought  largely,,     Bates,    To  knock  loud    and    be    clamorous, 
aid  «»i!l  call  nothing  his,  till  be  has  seen  you.  i Did  not  you  see  him? 

if  J  visit  to  him  would  not  be  painful,  he  has       Stuke,  No;  the  fool  sneaked  off  willi  Jarvis. 
&rgf;cd  it  may  be  this  morning. 

Mrs.  B.  Not  painful  in  the  least,  niv  pain 
\%  from  the  kindness  of  my  friends.  Why  am 
1  It!  be  obliged  beyond  the  power  of  return  ? 
LrtMT.  You  shall  repay  \is  at  your  own  time. 
I  Latr  a  coach  waiting  at  the  door — Shall  wc 
LiS^**  \our  rompany,  madam?  [To  Charlotte. 
Lftai.  No;  my  brother  may  return  soon; 
TH  »U\    and  receive  him. 

Mrji.  U,  He  may  want  a  comforter,  perb.ips.]  what  h  »ve  we  to  do  with  IJj'vriley?    P.nvson 

Bui  don't  upbraid'him,  Charlotte.     Wc  sliau't  and  the  rest  are  wondering  at  yoti. 

be  absent  long.     Come,  sir,   since    I   must  bej     Stuke,  Why,  let  them  wonder     I  Invr  de- 

so  obliged.  Uign»  al>ove   their   narrow    reach.       'i  »iry    see 

Xtffev.  *Tis  I  that  am  obliged.    An  hour,   or  me  lend  him  money,  and  they  state   at   me. 

1.) 


Had  he  appeared  within  doors  as  dire*  ?<•(!,  the 
jiote  had  been  discharged.  I  waited  there  on 
purpose.  I  want  the  women  to  tiiink  "veil  of 
me,  for  Lewsou's  grown  suspicious ;  ho  told 
me  so  himself. 

Bates,  ^Vhat  answer  did  you  make  him  ? 

Stukr,  A  sI:ort  one — Thai   I  would  see  liini 
soon  for  further  explanation. 

Hates.   We  must  take    cue    of  him.       But 
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But  tbej   are  fools.     I  want  lum  to  belieTe 
me  beggared  by  him. 

Bates,  And  ^vbal  I  hen  ? 

Stake,  Ay,  tbere*s  the  question;  but  no 
Tnattcr ;  at  night  you  may  know  more.  He 
waits  for  me  at  \VilsonV — 1  told  the  women 
where  to  find  him. 

Bates,  To  what  purpose  ? 

Stake,  To  save  suspicion.  It  looked  friendly, 
rind  they  thanked  me. — Old  Jarvis  was  dis- 
patched to  liim. 

Bates,  And  may  entreat  him  home  — 

Stake,  No;  he  expects  money  from  me, 
but  ni  have  none.  His  wife^s  jewels  must  go 
—  ^Vomcn  are  easy  creatures,  and  refuse 
nothing  where  they  love.  Follow  to  \^ilson*s 
— Come,  fir. 

Let  drudging  fools  by  honesty  grow  great; 

The  shorter  road  to  riches  is  deceit. 

'  {Exeunt, 

ACT  H. 

SCBMB  I. — A  Gaming-house,  tvith  a  Table, 

Box,  I)ive,  etc, 

Beverley  discovered  sitting, 

Bev,  Why,  what  a  worid  is  this !  The  slave 
that  digs  for  gold  receives  his  daily  pittance, 
and  sleeps  contented;  while  those  for  whom 
he  laliours  convert  their  good  to  mischief, 
making  abundance  the  means  of  want.  What 
had  I  to  do  with  play?  I  wanted  nothing — 
My  wishes  and  my  means  were  equal. — The 
poor  followed  me  with  blessings,  love  scattered 
roses  on  my  pillow,  and  morning  waked  me 
to  delight — Oh,  bitter  thought,  that  leads  to 
what  1  was,  by  what  I  am !  I  would  forget 
Loth— ^Vho's  there? 


Enter  a  fVaiter, 

JVaiL  A  gentleman,  sir,  inquires  for  you. 

Bev,  He  might  have  used  less  ceremony. 
Stukely,  I  suppose? 

fVait.  No,  sir,  a  stranger. 

Bev,  \VdI,  show  him  in.  \Exit  lVaiter'\ 
A  messenger  from  Stukely  then ;  from  him 
that  has  undone  me!  yet  all  in  friendship-^ 
And  now  he  lends  me  his  little  to  bring  back 
fortune  to  me. 

Enter  Jakvis. 

Jarvis ! — Why  this  intrusion  ? — Your  absence 
bad  befen  kinder. 

Jar,  I  came  in  duly,  sir.  If  it  be  trouble- 
•ome — '• 

Bev,  It  is  —  I  would  be  private  —  hid  even 
from  myself.     Who  sent  you  hither? 

'Jar.  One  that  would  persuade  you  home 
again.  My  mistress  is  not  well — her  tears  told 
me  so. 

Bev,  Go  with  thy  duty  there  then — Pr'ytheC, 
be  gone — I  have  no  business  for  thee. 

Jar,  Yes,  sir;  to  lead  you  from  this  place. 
I  am  your  servant  still.  lour  prosperous  for- 
tune blessed  my  old  age :  If  that  has  left  you, 
I  must  not  leave  you. 

Bev,  Not  leave  me!  Recall  past  time  then; 
or,  tlirough  this  sea  of  storms    and    darkness, 
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Bev,  No;  thiuk*st  thou  Fd  ruin  thee  too?  I 
have  enough  of  shame  already — My  wife!  my 
wife!  Wouldst  thou  believe  it,  Jarvis?  1  have 
not  seen  her  all  this  long  night — I,  who  have 
loved  her  so,  that  ever}*  hour  of  absence  seemed 
as  a  gap  in  life!  but  other  bonds  have  held 
me — Oh,  I  have  played  the  boy !  dropping  my 
counters  in  tlic  stream,  and  reaching  to  re- 
deem them,  lost  myself! 

Jar,  For  pity^s  sake,  sir!  —  I  have  no  heart 
to  see  this  cliange. 

Bev.  Nor  I  to  bear  it  —  How  speaks  the 
world  of  me,  Jarvis? 

Jar.  As  of  a  good  man  dead — Of  one  ^vbo, 
walking  in  a  dream,  fell  down  a  precipice. 
The  world  is  sorry  for  you. 

Bev,  Ay,  and  pities  me  —  Says  it  not  so? 
But  I  was  born  to  infamy.  Til  tell  thee  what 
it  says;  it  calls  me  villain,  a  treacherous  hus- 
band, a  cruel  father,  a  false  brother,  one  lost 
to  nature  and  her  charities;  or,  to  say  all  in 
one  short  word,  it  calls  me — gamester.  Qo 
to  thy  mistress — 1*11  see  her  presently. 

Jar,  And  why  not  now?  nude  people  press 
upon  her;  loud,  bawling  creditors;  wretcbcs 
who  know  no  pity — I  met  one  at  the  door — 
he  would  have  seen  my  mistress:  I  "wanted  f* 
means  of  present  payment,  so  promised  it  to- 
morrow: but  others  may  be  pressing,  and  she 
has  grief  enough  already. — Your  absence  bangs 
too  heavy  on  her. 

Bev,  Tell  her  Til  come  then.  I  have  a  ino- 
mentis  business.  But  what  hast  tbou  to  do 
with  my  distresses  ?  Thy  honesty  has  left  thee 
poor;  and  age  wants  comfort — Keep  ^bat 
thou  hast,  lest,  between  thee  and  the  gi^^t 
misery  steal  in.  I  have  a  friend  shall  coUDici 
me — This  is  that  fiiend. 


Enter  Stuxelt. 

Stake,  How  fares  it,  Beverley?  Honest  Mr. 
Jarvis,  well  met  That  viper,  vVilliaras!  was 
it  not  he  that  troubled  you  this  mominc? 

Jar,  My  mistress  heard  him  then;  I  am 
sorry  that  she  Jieard  him. 

Bev,  And  Jar^'is  promised  payment. 

Stake,  That  must  not  be.  Tell  Jiim  FU  sa- 
tisfy him. 

Jar,  \ViIlyou,  sir?  Heaven  will  reward  yoo 
for  it. 

Bev,  Generous  Stukely!  Friendship  like 
yours,  had  it  ability  like  will,  would  more  than 
balance  the  wrongs  of  fortune. 

Stake,  You  think  loo  kindly  of  me  —  Make 
haste  to  Williams ;  his  clamours  may  be  rude 
else.  \j^^  Jarvis, 

Jar,  And  my  master  will  go  home  again— > 
Alas!  sir,  we  know  of  hearts  there  breaking 
for  his  absence.  [Exit, 

Bev,  *  Would  I  were  dead! 

Stake.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Prithee,  be  a  man,  and 
leave  dying  to  disease  and  old  age.  Fortune 
may  be  ours  again;  at  least  we*II  try  for^t 

Bev.  No;  it  has  fooled  us  on  too  far. 

Stake,  Ay,  ruiued  us;  and  therefore  we^ll 
sit  down  contented.      These  are  the  despocd- 


.<«how  me  a  star  to  guide  me. — But  what  canst jings  of  men  without  money;  but  let  the  sbin- 
tbou  ?  ing  ore  chink  in    the   pocket,   and  folly  turns 

Jar,  The  little  that  I  can  I  will.  You  have  to  wisdom.  \A^earefortune*s  cbiIdren-*-True, 
been  generous  to  me — I  would  not  o/fend  you,  she*j  a  fickle  mother;  but  shall  we  droop  be- 
^ir-^ut —  cause  she*s  peevish? — No;  she  has  smiles  in 
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itorr,  and  tbese  ber  frowns  arc  meant  to  brigLt- 


99 


ea 


Be^\  Is  this  a  time  for  levity  ?--;-But  you 
are  «in^r  id  tfce  ruin,  and  therefore  may  talk 
U^fclij  of  it;  with  me  Ws  complicated  misery. 

SdUkr,  You  censure  me  unjustly;  I  but  as- 
laiiied  these  spirits  to  clicer  my  friend.  Ucav- 
ea  kooiirs  he  vrants  a  comforter. 

Z(r»*.   Wbat  new  misfortune  ? 

Siuke.  1  would  bare  brought  you  money, 
but  lenders  Mrant  securities.  What*s  to  f>c 
^onc?  All  that  was  mine  is  yours  already.  - 

An*.  And  there*s  the  double  weight  that 
sinks  me.  I  have  undone  my  friend  too;  one 
wbo,  to  save  a  drowning  wretch,  reached  out 
kis  baody  and  perished  witli  him. 

Stuke,  Have  better  thoughts. 

Bei>.  Whence  are  they  to  proceed  ?  I  have 
left. 


Stuke^SighingYThtn  we*re  indeed  undone — 
^^~hat!  nothing  r^o   moveables,   nor   useless 


;? — Bawbles  locked  up  in  caskets,  to 
starre  tbeir  owners?  1  have  \enturcd  deeply 
far  JOB. 

&v.  Therefore  this  heart-ache;  for  I  am 
ioit  kei'ond  all  hope. 

Stuie,  No;  means  may  be  found  to  save 
liN^-Jar«is  is  rich — Who  made  him  so?  This 
IS  so  time  for  ceremony. 

Bee,  And  is  it  for  dishonesty?  The  good 
•U  man!  Shall  I  rob  biiii  too  ?  My  friend 
voold  grieve  forY — No;  let  the  little  that  he 
bi  buy  food  and  clothing  for  him. 

Sluie.  Good  morning  then.  [Going. 

Bet-,  So  hasty!  why,  then  good  morning. 

Siiike.  And  when  we  meet  again  upbraid 
■e— Say  it  was  I  that  tempted  you — Tell 
Lewson  so,  and  tell  him  I  have  wronged  you 
—He  hat  suspicions  of  me,  and  will  thank  you. 

Br^\,  No;  we  have  been  companions  in  a 
njji  voyage,  and  the  same  storm  has  wrecked 
Bf  both :  mine  shiiil  be  sclf-upbraidings. 

Stake.  And  will  they  feed  us?  Yon  deal  un- 
kindly liv  me.  I  have  sold  and  borrowed  for 
\u\i  while  land  or  credit  lasted;  and  now, 
when  fortune  should  be  tried,  and  my  heart 
whispers  me  success,    I  am    deserted  —  turned 


Sluke,  No  matter ;  I  have  changed  my  mind 
— Leave  me  to  a  prison ;  *tis  the  reward  of 
friendship. 

Heo,  Fcrish  mankind  first!  —  Leare  yon  to 
a  prison !  No  I  fallen  as  you  see  me,  I  m  not 
that  wretch:  nor  would  I  change  this  heart, 
overcharged  as  Uis  with  folly  and  misfortune, 
for  one  most  prudent  and  most  happy,  if  cal- 
lous to  a  friend's  distress. 

Stake.  You  are  too  warm. 

Scv.  In  such  a  cause,  not  to*  be  (warm  is  to 
be  frozen.  Farewell— I'll  meet  you  at  your 
lodgings. 

Stake.  Reflect  a  little. — The  jewels  may  be 
lost — Better  not  hazard  them—I  was  toopre^- 
sinff. 

JSev.  And  I  ungrateful.  Reflection  takes  up 
time. — I  have  no  leisure  for*t — Within  an  hour 
expect  me.  [Exit. 

Stake.  The  thoughtless,  shallow  prodigal! 
We  shall  have  sport  at  night  then — ^but  hold 
— The  jewels  are  not  ours  yet — The  lady  may 
refuse  them — The  husband  may  relent  too  — 
*Tis  more  than  probable — Til  wrrtc  a  note  to  Bev- 
erley, and  the  contents  shall  spur  him  to  de- 
mand them — But  am  I  grown  this  rogue  through 
avarice?  No;  I  have  warmer  motives,  love  and 
revenge  —  Ruin  the  husband,  and  the  wife\ 
virtue  may  be  bid  for. 

Enter  Bates. 

Look  to  your  men.  Bates ;  there's  money 
stirring. — VVe  meet  to-night  upon  this  spot. — 
Hasten,  and  tell  them. — Hasten,  1  say,  the  ro- 
gues will  scatter  else. 

Bates,     Not  till  their  leader  bids  them. 

Stake.  Give  them  the  word,  and  follow  me ; 
I  must  advise  with  you— This  is  a  day  of  bu- 


to  beggary,  while  you  have 
r*.-.  ^Vbat  hoards  ?  ISanie  the 
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ii^ose 

Be 
them! 

Stake.  Jewels. 

Be*.:  And  shall  this  thriAless  hand  sci^e  ihcni 
too'  ^Iv  poor,  poor  wife!  Must  she  lose  all? 
I  would  not  wound  her  so. 

Stake.  .Nor  i,  but  from  necessity.  One  ef- 
fort mure,  and  fortune  may  grow  kind. —  [have 
unutuji  hopes. 

Be*.  Think  of  some  other  menus  then. 

Stake.  I  have,  and  you  rejected  them. 

Brv.  IV>lhee  let  me  be  a  man. 

Stake.  A\,  and  \our  friend  a  poor  one — 
But  1  ba^e  done:  and  for  these  trinkets  of  a 
womito,  why  let  her  keep  them  to  deck  her 
pride  with,  and  show  a  laughing  world  that 
she  has  finery  to  starve  in. 

iSev.  No;  she  shall  yield  up  all— !My  fiiend 
demands  it.  But  need  we  have  talked  lighlly 
of  bcr .'  The  jewels  that  she    values    are    truth 

ami  iniincfure — Those  will  adorn  her  for  ever;- renewed,  speak  to  me  like  a  siller,  and  I  will 
and,    for  the  rest,  she    wore  them    for    a  bus-!  .mswer  like  a  brother. 

band**  pridr,  an<l  to  his  wants  will  give  them.  1      C/tar.    Vo  tell  me  Tin  a  beggar.—- Why,  tell 
Abi!  yon  know  bcr  not — >YhcreshiUwemeet!'|it   now.     I,   that   can    bear  the   ruin    oi  tlio^e 


Scene  II. — BfiVEHLEy's  Lodgings. 
Enter   Beverley  and  Charlotte. 

Char,  Your  looks  are  changed  too  ; — there's 
wildness  in  them.  INIy  wrelclied  sister!  How 
will  it  grieve  her  to  see  you  thus ! 

Bev,  ^Of  no ;  a  little  rest  will  ease  me.  And 
for  your  Lewson*s  kindness  to  her  it  has  my 
ihanlcs ;  I  have  no  more  to  give  him. 

Char.  Yes;  a  sister  and  her  fortune.  I  trifle 
with  him,  and  he  complains — IMy  looks,  he 
says,  are  cold  upon  him.     lie  tliinks  too — 

Bri\  That  I  have  lost  your  fortune — He  dares 
not  think  so. 

Cliar.  Nor  does  he — you  arc  too  quick  at 
guessing — He  cares  not  if  you  had.  'liiat  care 
is  mine— I  lent  it  you  to  husband,  and  now 
I  claim  it. 

Bev.  You  have  suspicions  then  ? 

Char.  Cure  them,   and  give  it  me. 

Bev.  To  stop  a  si&ter^s  chidiiigs? 

Char.  To  \  indicate  her  brother. 

Bev.  How  if  he  iieeils  no  vindication  ? 

Char.  I  would  fain  hope  so. 

Bev.  Ay;   would  and  cannot  —  Leave    it 
lime  then ;  'twill  satisfy  all  doubts. 

Char.  .Mine  are  already  satisfied. 

Ilev.  Tis    well.     And    when    the    subject 
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dearer  to  me — the  ruin  of  a  sister  and  her 
infant|  can  bear  that  too. 

Bev*  No  more  of  this — you  wring  my  heart. 

Cfiar,  ^VVould  that  the  miseir  were  all  your 
own !  But  innocence  must  suder — Unthinking 
rioter! — whose  home  was  heaven  to  him!  an 
angei  dwelt  there,  and  a  little  chcruh,  that 
CTOwnM  his  days  with  blessings. — How  has  he 
lost  this  heaven,  to  league  with  devils! 

Jieif.  Forbear,  I  say;  reproaches  come  too 
late ; — they  search,  but  cure  not.  And,  for  the 
fortune  you  demand,  we^ll  talk  to-morrow  ouU 
—  our  tempters  may  be  milder. 

Char,  Or,  if  His  gone,  why  farewell  all.  1 
claimed  it  for  a  sister. — But  Fll  upbraid  no 
more.  What  heaven  permits,  perhaps  it  may 
ordain. — Yet,  that  the  husband,  father,  brother, 
should  be  its  instruments  of  vengeance! — ^^fis 
grievous  to  know  that! 

Bev,  If  youVe  my  sister  spare  the  remem- 
brance— it  wounds  too  deeply.  To-morrow 
shall  clear  all;  and  when  the  worst  is  known, 
it  may  be  better  than  your  Years.  Comfort  my 
wife;  and  for  the  pains  of  absence  IMl  make 
atonement. 

Char,  See  where  she  comes  !^-«Look  cheer- 
fully upon  her  Atfections  such  as  hers  are 
prying,  and  lend  those  eyes  that  read  the  soul. 

Enier  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Lewson. 

Mrs,  B.  My  life! 

Bev,  My  love!  how  fares  it?  I  have  been 
a  truant  husband. 

Mrs,  B,  But  we  meet  now,  and  that  heals 
all — Doubts  and  alarms  I  have  had ;  hut  in 
this  dear  embrace  I  bury  and  forget  them.  My 
friend  here,  [Poiniing  to  Leofso/i]  has  been 
indeed  a  friend.  Charlotte,  His  you  must  thank 
him:  your  brother^s  thanks  and  mine  are  of 
too  little  value. 

Bep,  Yet  what  we  have  we'll  pay.  I  thank 
you,  sir,  and  am  obliged.  I  would  say  more,  but 
that  your  goodness  to  the  wife  upbraids  the 
huiband*s  follies.  Had  I  been  wise,  she  had 
not  trespassed  on  your  bounty. 

Letv,  jNor  has  she  trespassed,  llie  little  I 
have  done  acceptance  overpays. 

Char,  So  friendship  thinks — 

Mrs,  B,  And  doubles  obligations  by  striving 
to  conceal  them — Well  talk  another  time '  onH 
— You  are  too  thoughtful,  love. 

Bev,  No ;  I  have  reason  for  these  thoughts. 

Char,  And  hatred  for  the  cause  —  *  Would 
you  had  that  too! 

Bei>,  I  have — The  cause  was  avarice. 

Char,  And  who  the  tempter? 

Bep,  A  ruined  fiiend—^ruined  by  too  much 
kindness. 

Lew,  Ay,  worse  than  ruined ;  stabbed  in  his 
iamc,  mortally  stabbed — riches  can't,  cure  .him. 

Bep,  Or  if  they  could,  those  I  have  drained 
him  of.  Somcthmg  of  this  he  hinted  in  the* 
morning — that  Lewson  had  suspicions  of  him 
— Why-  these  suspicions?  [Angrilj, 

Leaf,  At  school  we  knew  this  Stukcly.  A 
cunning,  plodding  boy  he  was,  sordid  and 
cruel,  slow  at  his  task,  but  ouick  nt  shifts  and 
tricking.  He  scliemed  out  mischief,  that  ollicrs 
might  Jbe  punished ;  and  would  tell  his  tale 
witli  so  much  art,  that  for  the  lash  he  nrcntcd, 
rewards  and  praise  were  given  him.  Show 
me  a  boy  with  sudi  a  mind,   and   time,  that 


ripens  manhood  in  him,  shall  ripen  vice  too— 
ril   prove   him,   and  lay  him  open  to  yoa— - 
Till  then  be  warned — I  know  him,  and  there-, 
fore  shun  him. 

Bep.  As  I  would  those  that  wrong  him. — 
You  are  too  busy,  sir. 

Mrs,  B,  No;  not  too  busy — Mistaken^  per- 
haps— That  had  been  milder. 

Letv.  No  matter,  madam.  I  can  bear  this, 
and  praise  the  heart  that  prompts  it — Pity  such 
friendship  should  be  so  placed! 

Bep,  Again,  sir!  But  I'll  bear  too — Yon 
wrong  him,  Lewson,  and  will  be-  sorry  foi^ 

C/iar,  Ay ;  When  'lis  proved  h^  wrongs  him.  ^ 
The  world  is  full  of  hypocrites. 

Bep,  And  Stukely  one — so  you  would  infer, 
I  think. — 111  hear  no  more  of  this — my  heart 
aches  for  him — I  have  undone  him. 

Levp,  The  world  says  otherwise. 

Bep,  I'he  world  is  false  then — I  haye  busi- 
ness with  you,  love.  \_To  Mrs,  Beverie/J 
We'll  leave  them  to  their  rancour.      [Goinf* 

Char.  No;  we  shall  find  room  withm  fort. 
— Come  this  way^  .sir.  [To  LepwuK 

Lepp,  Another  time  my  friend  will  thank 
me;  that  time  is  hastening  too. 

[Exeunt  Lefpson  and  CharloUe* 

Bep,    They  hurt  me  beyond   bearing  —  Is 
Stukely  false  !^  Then  honesty  has  left  us !  *Twere . 
sinning  against  heaven  to  think  so. 

Mrs.  B,  I  never  doubted  him. 

Bep,  No;  you  are  charity.  Meekness  and 
evei^during  patience  live  in  that  heart,  and 
love  that  knows  no  change. — Why  did  I  nun 
you? 

Mrs,  B,  You  have  not  ruined  me.  I  ba^e 
no  wants  when  you  are  present,  nor  *  wislies 
in  your  absence,  but  tO  be  blest  ivith  your 
return.  Be  but  resigned  to  what  has  happened, 
and  [  am  rich  beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice. 

Bep.  My  generous  girl ! — But  memory  yirUl 
be  busy;  ^itiil  crowding  on  my  thougliCi,  to 
sour  the  present  by  the  past.  J  have  another 
pan^  too. 

Mrs,  B,  Tell  it,  and  let  me  ciu'e  it. 

Bep,  That  friend' — 'that  generous  friend, 
whose  fame  they  have  tradticed—  I  have  un- 
done him  too.  While  he  had  means  he  lent 
me  largely;  and  now  a  prison  ^must  he  his 
portion. 

Mrs,  U,  No ;  I  hope  otherwise. 

Bep.  To  hope  must  be  to  act.  The  chari- 
table wish  feeds  not  the  hungry — 'Something 
must  be  done. 

Mrs,  B,  What? 

Bep.  In  bitterness  of  heart  he  told  me,  just 
now  he  told  me,  I  had  undone  him.  Could 
I  hear  that,  and  think  of  happiness?  No,  I 
have  disclaimed  it  while  he  is  miserable. 

Mrs.  B.  The  world  may  mend  with  us,  and 
tlien  we  may  he  grateful.  There's  comfort  in 
that  hope. 

Bep.  Ay,  'tis  the  sick  man*s  cordial,  his  pro- 
mised cure;  while,  in  preparing  it,  the  patient 
dies — What  now  ? 

m 

•    Enter  Lucy. 

Lucy,  A  letter,  sir.      \DeliPers  it,  and  exiL 
Bep.  The  hand  is  Stukely's. 

[Opens  it,  and  reads  it  to  himwel/. 


Mrs,  B,    And  brings  goo 
I'll  hope  so — What  says  be, 


bod   news — at  least 


love? 


[Act  m.  ScKNs  1.] 
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Bt%\   Why   this  —  Mo   much   for   palience.  j  Uier.       The    dwarf  that  has   it  shall   trip   the 
Tel  he  directs  me  to  conceal  it  from  you.        |gianfs  hccIs  up. 

[lleads,\     Siuke.  And  bind  him  to  the  ground.  \Vhy<i 

Lr/ }  our  fuute  to  see  me  be  ihe  onfjr  proo/lvre'll  erect  a  shrine  for  nature,  and  he  her 
nf  ynur  rstrem  fur  me,  I  have  deiermined,  oracles.  Conscience  is  weakness;  fear  made 
tinre  are-  parted,  to  bid  tifiieu  to  England  i 
clttMUiiiig  rather  to  forsake  my  country, 
than  otvtf  vny  freedom  in  it  to  the  means 
me  tnikird  *ff.  Keep  this  a  secret  at  twme, 
Olid  hasten  to  the  ruined,        R.  StckKly. 


it,  and  fear  maintains  it     The  dread  of  shame, 
inward  reproaches,  and  fictitious  burnings  swell 
out  the  phantom.     Nature  knows  none  of  this; 
her  laws  are«freedom. 
Bates,  Sound  doctrine,  and  well  delirered! 


Knio^d    by   friendship! — I   must  reliere  on      Stake.  We   are   sincere   too,   and    practise 

(n!low  faim.  ;whal  we  teech.      Let  the  grave  pedant  say  as 

Hrs.  J9.  Follow  him  did  you  say?   Then  I  .much. — But  now  to  business — The  jewi:ls  are 

am  lost  indeed!  I  disposed  of,  and  Beverley  a^ain  worth  money. 

//n*.  Oh,  this  infernal  vice!  how  has  it  sunk  If  my   design   succeeds,    this   night  we   finish 

with  him~Go  to  your  lodgings,  and  be  busy 
' — You  understand  conveyances,  and  can  *fnake 
ruin  sure. 

Hales.  Better  stop  here.  The  sale  of  this 
reversion  may  be  talked  of — There's  danger 
in  it. 

Stake,  No,  *tis  the  mark  I  aim  at.  Well 
thrive  and  laugh.  You  are  the  purchaser,  and 
there's  the  payment  \Givin§  a  Pocket-book^ 
He  thinks  you  rich;  and  so  you  shall  be.  In- 
quire for  titles,  and  deal  hardly;  *twill  look 
like  honesty. 

Hates,  llo w  if  he  suspects  us  ? 
Stake.  Leave  it  to  me.     I  study  hearts,  and 
when  to  work  upon  them.    Go  to  your  lodg- 
ings ;    and  if  we  come,    be  busy  over  papert. 
Talk  of  a  thoughtless  age,  of  gaming  and  ex- 
travagance; you  have  a  face  ioHt  i 
Bates.   A  feeling  too  that  would  avoid  it. 
\Vc  push  too  far;  but  I  have  cautioned  you. 
If  it  ends  ill,  you'll  think  of  me — adieu.  \jk.Kit. 
Sluke,  This  fellow  sins  by  halves ;  his  fears 
are  conscience  to  him.     Til  turn  these  fears  to 
Vr^  ii.  No  more,  my  love.      1   kept   them  use.     Rogues   that    dread    shame   will   still  be 
till  occasion  called  to   use   them;   now   is   the 'greater    rogues    to   hide   their   guilt — Lewson 
occasion,  and  Til  resign  ihein  cheerfully. 

Be^.  NVhy,  well  be  rich  in  love  then.  But 

'Jiis  rsres»  of  kindness    molts'  me.     Yet   for    a 

friend  one  would    do    much  —  He   has   denied 

nr  nothing. 

Mrs.  B.    Come  to  my  closet  —  But  let  him 


\  vicr,  whose  highest  joy  was  poor  to 
my  domestic  happiness.  Yet  how  have  I  pur- 
uied  it!  turned  all  my  comforts  to  bitterest 
pinp,  and  ail  my  smiles  to  tears. — Damned, 
daranrd  infatuation  ! 

Hrs.  //.  Be  cool,  my  life!  What  are  the 
means  tbc  letter  talks  of?  Have  you  —  have  I 
ihotc  meaos?  Tell  me,  and  case  me.  I  have 
■o  life  while  you  are  wretched. 

Hew  No,  no  ;  it  must  not  be.     HTis  I  alone 
kaie  sinned;  *tit  I  alone  must  suffer.    You  shall 
Rferve  those  means,  to  keep  my  child  and  "bis 
wronged  mother  from  want  and  wcetchedness. 
.Vfrs.  H,   What  means? 
Bev*  I  <:ame  to  rob  you  of  them — but  can- 
Mi— dare    not — Those    jewels    are   your    sole 
upporf — 1  should   be    more   than    monster  to 
iMiwst  them. 

Jirs.  B.  My  jewels!  Trifles,  not  worth  speak- 
iig  of,   if  weighed  against  a  husband's  peace; 
but  let   them    purchase    that,   and   the  world's 
nhh  is  of  less  value. 
Ht%:.  How  little  do  I  sofm  before  such  virtues! 


grows  troui}lcsome  — We  must  get  rid  of  him 
— He  knows  too  much.  I  have  a  tale  for  Bev- 
erley; part  of  it  truth  too — He  shall  call  Lew- 
son  to  account — If  it  succeeds,  'tis  well;  if 
not,  we  must  try  other  means  —  But  here  he 
comes — I  must  dissemble. 


Knter  Beverley. 


manage  widely.  We  ha\cnomorcto  give  him. 
Br^\  Where  learned  my  love  this  excellence  ? 
Tis  hravcn'f  own  teaching:  that  heaven,  which 'Look  to  llic  «loor  there  I — \^In  a  seeming  Frig  fu\ 
Iti  an    ansefs  form   h.i&   given    a    mind    more  — My  friend  ! — I  thought  of  other  visitors. 

Bev.  No;  thtic  shall  guard  you  from  them. 
\JJffrriNg  I>iotes\  Take  them,'  aiul  use   them 


loitl\.     I  am  unworthy  of  you,    but   will    de- 

i«r*f  you  better. 

n«-n<  elbrth  my  follies  and  neglects  shall  cease, 
.\oil  all  to  come  be  penileiire  .iiid  peace; 
\  ice  «hall  net  more  attrnrt  nie  with  her  charms, 
Nor  pleasure  reach  me,  but  in  ihe.sc  clear  arms. 

[  K.veunt. 

ACT  HI. 

Scene  1— SnikELY's  Ltnlgings. 

Enter  StiilEly  and  Bates. 

Stuke,  So  runs  the  world,  Bates.     Fools  are 
t)»r  oitural  piey    of   knaves; 
tbrm  »(i, 
hie  ljw«,  that  fear    and    policy    have    framed,  left 


cautiously — The  world  deals  hardly  by  us. 

Stake.'  And  shall  I  leave  >ou  destitute?  No ; 
your  w.inls  are  the  greatest!  Another  climate 
may  treat  me  kinder.  The  shelter  of  to-night 
takes  me  from  this. 

/tew  Let  these  be  yonr  support  then  —  Yet 
is  there  need  of  pailin^?  1  may  have  means 
n^ain ;  we'll  share  them,  and  li\e   wisely. 

Stuke.   No ;  1  should  tempt  you   on.     Habit 

is  nature  in  me:  ruin  can't  cure  it.  Even  now 

nature    designed  1  would  be  gaming.     Taught  by  experience  as 

,  wlieii    »he    ma<le    lamb's    for    wolves.  1 1  am,  and  knowing  this  poor  sum  is  all  tfaats 

1    am  for  venturing  still  —  And  lay  I 


future  disclaims,  she  knows  but  two,  and  those 
are  forrr  ^nd  running.  The  nobler  law  is 
forif.  but  then  there's  danger  iii't;  while  cun- 
ning, like  a  tkilful  miner,  works  safely  and 
Wseen. 


IIS 


am  to  blame  -Yet  will  this  little  supply  our 
wants.''  No;  we  must  put  it  <mt  to  usury.— 
\N  hether  'lis  madness  in  me,  or  .some  resde.ss 
impulse  of  gond  fortune,  I  yel  am  ignorant; 
but  — 


Hatet.  And   therefore  wisely,      force    must'      iiev.  Take  it,  and  succeed  then.     Til  Xry  no 
uvf  ncnes  and  sinews:   running  wants   nei-imore. 
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Stake,  *Tis  surely  impulse;  it  pleads  so 
strongly — But  you  are  cold — VVe'll  e'en  part 
here  then.  And  for  this  last  reserre,  keep  it 
for  better  uses;  FU  hare  none  on^t.  I  thank 
you  though,  and  will  seek  fortune  singly — 
One  thing  I  had  forgot — 

Bev,  VVhat  is  it? 

Stake,  Perhaps '*twere  best  forgotten.  But 
I  am  open  in  my  nature,  and  zealous  for  the 
honour  of  my  friend  —  Lewson  speaks  freely 
of  you. 

Jaev,  Of  you  I  know  he  docs. 

Stake,  I  can  forgive  him  for*t;  but,  for  my 
iriend,  Fm  angry. 

Hev,  What  says  he  of  me  ? 

Stake,  Thot  Cbarlotte^s  fortune  is  embezzled 
— He  talks  onU  loudly. 

Beo,  He  shall  be  silenced  then — How  heard 
you  of  it? 

Stake,  From  many.  He  questioned  Bates 
about  it.     You  must  account  with  him,  he  says. 

Bev,  Or  he  with  me — and  soon  too. 

Stake,  Speak  mildly  to  him.  Cautions 
are  best. 

Bev,  ni  think  on*t — But  whither  go  you? 

Stake.  From  poverty  and  prisons — No  mat- 
ter whither.  if  fortune  changes,  you  may 
hear  from  me. 

Bev,  May  these  be  'prosperous  then,  [Of- 
fering the  Notes,  d^hich  he  refuses]  Nay, 
they  are  yours — I  hare  sworn  it,  and  will  have 
nothing — Take  them,  and  use  them. 

Stake,  Singly  I  will  not — My  cares  are  for 


togethe 

Kly  heart,  my  honour,  and  affections,  all  will 
have  it  so. 

Bev,  I  am  weary  of  being  fooled. 

Stake,  And  so  am  I — ^Hcre  let  us  part  then 
— ^These  bodings  of  good  fortune' shall  all  be 
stifled;  call  them  folly,  and  forgot,  them  — 
farewell. 

Bev,  No;  slay  a  moment  —  How  my  poor 
heart's  distracted !  I  have  the  bodings  too ;  but 
whether  caught  from  you,  or  prompted  by  my 
good  or  evil  genius,  I  know  not  —  The  trial 
•hall  determine — And  yet,  my  wife — 

Stake,  Ay,  ay,  sheMl  chide. 

Bev,  No;  my  chidings  are  all  here. 

[Pointirif;  to  his  Heart. 

Stake,  ni  not  persuade  you. 

Bev,  I  am  persuaded ;  by  reason  too  ;  the 
strongest  reason,  necessity.  Oh,  could  I  but 
regain  the  height  1  have  fallen  from,  heaven 
should  forsake  me  in  my  latest  hour,  if  I  again 
mixed  in  these  scenes,  or  sacrificed  the  bus- 
hand's  peace,  his  joy,  and  best  affections,  to 
avarice  and  infamy. 

Stake,  1  have  resolved  like  you;  and,  since 
our  motives  are  so  honest,  why  should  wc 
fear  success? 

Bev,  Come  on  then — Where  shall  we  meet? 

Stake,  At  Wilson's  —  Yet  if  it  hurts  you, 
leave  me:  I  have  misled  you  often. 

Bev,  We  have  misled  each  other — But  come ! 
Fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  be  tirM  with  plagu- 
ing us — There  let  us  rest  our  hopes. 

Stake,  Yet  think  a  little. 

Bev.  I  cannot — thinking  but  distracts  me. 
When   desperation  leads,  all   thoughts  are 
vain ; 


Reason  would  lose  what  rashness  may  ob- 
tain. \Kxeant. 

Scene  II. -Beverley's  Lodgings, 
Enter  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Charlotte. 

Char,  'Twas  all  a  scheme,  a  mean  one; 
unworthy  of  my  brother. 

Mrs,  B,  No,  I  am  sure  it  was  not — Stukely 
is  honest  too,  I  know  he  is. — This  madness 
has  undone  them  both. 

Char,  My  brother  irrecoverable  —  You  are 
too  spiritless  a  wife — A  mournful  tale,  mixed 
with  a  few  kind  words,  will  steal  away  your 
soul.  The  world's  too  subtle  for  such  good-  « 
ness.  Had  I  been  by,  he  should  have  asked 
your  life  sooner  than  those  jewels. 

Mrs.  B,  lie  should  have  bad  it  then. 
[lVarmljr!\  I  live  b^t  to  oblige  him.  She 
who  can  love  and  is  beloved,  like  me,  will  do 
as  much.  Men  have  done  more  for  mistress* 
es,  and  women  for  a  base  deJuder:  and  shall 
a  wife  do  less?  Your  chidings  hurt  me,  Charlotte. 

Char,  And  come  too  late ;  they  might  have 
saved  you  else.     How  could  he  use  you  so?. 

Mrs,  B,  'Twas  friendship  did  it.  His  heart 
was  breaking  for  a  friend. 

Cfiar,  The  friend  that  has  betrayed  him; 

Mrs,  B,  Pr'ythee  don't  think  so. 

Char,  To-morrow  he  accounts  with  me. 

Mrs,  B,  And  fairly — I  will  not   doubt  iL 

Cfiar,  Unless  a  friend  has  wanted— I  haTO 
no  patience — Sister!  sister!  we  are  bound  to 
curse  this  friend. 

Mrs,  B,  My  Beverley  speaks  nobly  of  him. 

Char,  And  Lewson  truly — But  I  displease 
you  with  this  talk. — To-morrow  will  instruct  us. 

Mrs,  B,  Stay  till  it  comes  then  —  I  would 
not  think  so  hardly. 

Cfiar,  Nor  I,  but  from  conviction— Yet  we 
have  hope  of  belter  days.  My  uncle  is  inHrm, 
and  of  an  age  that  threatens  hourly — Or  if  he 
lives,  you  never  have  offended  him;  and  £ot 
distresses  so  unmerited  he  will  have  pity. 

Mrs,  B,  I  know  it,  and  am  cheerful.  We 
have  no  more  to  lose;  and  for  what  is  gone, 
if  it  brings  prudence  home,  the  purchase  was 
well  made. 

Char,  My  Lewson  will  be  kind  too.  While 
he  and  I  have  life  and  means  you  shall  divide 
with  us — And  seCy  he's  here. 

Enter  Lewson. 

We  were  just  speaking  of  you. 

Lew,  'Tis  best  to  interrupt  }0U  then.     Few* 
characters   will    bear    a    scrutiny ;   and   w^here 
the  bad  outweighs  the  good,  he's  safest   that's 
least  talked  of.     What  say  \ou,  madam? 

[To  Charlotte. 

Char.  That  I  hale  scandal,  though  a  woman 
— therefore  talk  seldom  of  you. 

Mrs,  B.  Or,  with  more  truth,  that  tbough 
a  woman,  she  loves  to  praise — therefore  taws 
always  of  you.     I'll  leave  you  to  decide  it. 

[Exit, 

Lew,  How  good  and  amiable !  I  came  to  talk    ' 
in  private  with  you,  of  matters  that  concern  you. 

Char,  W^hat  matters? 

Lew,  First,  answer  me  sincerely  to  what  I  ask. 

iJiai\  Propose  your  question. 

Lew.  'Tis  now  a  tedious  twelvemonth  since, 
with  an  open  aud  kind  heart,  you  said  you 
loved  me.     And  %vJico,  in  consequence  o£  wch 
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ftwctt  words,  I  pressed  for  marriage,  you  gave 
J  woiumiarj  promise  that  you  wouUTlive  for  mc. 

Ckar.    1  oa  thiok  me  changed  then  ?  . 

[Angriljr. 

JLecr.  I  did  not  say  so.  Time  ana  a  near 
•cqoainlance  with  my  faults  may  have  hrought 
rkangc — if  it  be  so;  or  for  a  moment,  if  you 
have  wished  this  promise  were  unmade,  here 
I  aoqntt  you  of  it — ^This  is  my  question  then : 
aad  with  such  plainness  as  1  ask  it,  I  shall 
nlreal  an  answer.    IlaTe  you  repented  of  this 


Char,  >Vfay  am  I  doubted? 
l/t^,  >Iy  doubts  are  of  myself.  I  have  my 
baits,  and  yoa  hare  obserration.  If,  from  my 
leaipcr,  mj  ^rords,  or  actions,  you  have  con- 
ceived a  thought  against  me,  or  even  a  wish 
far  separation,  all  that  has  passed  is  nothing. 

Ohor.    Why   now  I'll   answer  you.     Your 
Aovbts  are  prophecies — I  am  really  changed. 
Le%v.  Indeed! 

Char.  I  could  torment  you  now,  asyou  have 
nc;  but  it  is  not  in  my  nature.— That  I  am 
chaagedf  I  own  :  for  what  at  first  was  incli- 
mioD  is  nowr  grown  reason  in  me;  and  from 
ikit  reason 9  had  1  the  world,  nay,  were  1 
poorer  than  the  poorest,  and  you  too  want- 
■f  bread — I  would  he  yours,   and  happy. 

Um.  My  kindest  Charlotte!  {Taking  her 
iKmtfJ  Thanks  are  too  poor  for  this — and 
wds  too  weak!  But  if  we  loved  so,  why 
ihwid  oar  union  he  delayed  P 

Char.    For  happier  times.    The  present  are 
ISO  wretched. 
Leiv.  I  may  have  reasons  that  press  it  now. 
Char.  What  reasons? 

htm.  The  strongest  reasons;  unanswerable 
ooes^ 
Char.  Be  quick  and  name  them. 
JjtiiP,  First  promise,  that  to-morrow,  or  the 
Beit  day,  tou  will  be  mine  for  ever. 
Char,  I'do — though  mispr)'  should  succeed. 
Lt^\  Thus  then  I  seize  you!  And  with  you 
rrny  joy  on  this  side  heaven! 
(^ar.  Now,  sir,  your  secret 
Lr^.  Your  fortune's  lost. 
Chfir.    My    fortune   lost  I — Til  study   to  be 
kami»Ie   then.      But  was   my  promise  claimed 
£nr  this?  How  nobly  generous!  "Where  learned 
vou  this  s.id  news? 

Lrix:  From  Bates,  Stukeley's  prime  agent.  I 
have  obliged  him,  and  he's  grateful — lie  told 
it  mc  in  friendship,  to  warn  me  from  my 
Charlotte. 

Char.  'Twas  honest  in  him,  and  Fll  esteem 
hire  for  iL 
L^iMr.  He  knows  much  more  than  he  has  told. 
Char.  For  me  it  is  enough.     And  for  your 
senerous  love,  I  thank  you  from  my  soul.    If 
lou'd  oblige  me  more,  give  me  a  little  lime. 
Lra\  \\'hy  time  ?  It  robs  us  of  our  happiness. 
Char.  I  have  a  task  to  learn  first,  'i  he  little 
pride  this  fortune    gave  mc  must  be  subdued. 
Oiic«  we  were  equal;  but  now  'lis  otherwise; 
and  for  a  life  of  obligations,  I  have  not  learned 
to  bear  it. 
£<'^r.  Mine  is  that  life.     You  are  too  noble. 
Ch/ir.   Leave  me  to  think  on't. 
LtiM,'.    To-morrow  then  you'll   fix   my    hap- 
piaess? 
Char.  All  that  1  can  I  will. 
£e«r.  It  most  be  so;    we  live  but  for  each 


other.  Keep  what  you  know  a  secret;  and 
when  we  meet  to-morrow,  more  mjiy  be 
known. — Farewell.  {Exit. 

Char,  My  poor,  poor  sister!  how  would 
this  wound  her!  But  I'll  conceal  it,  and  speak 
comfort  to  her.  [£xii. 

Scene  III. — A  Room  in  a  Gaming-house» 

Enter  BEyERLEY  and  Stukely. 

Bev,  Whither  would  you  lead  me? 

{Angriljr, 

Stake.  "Where  we  may  vent  our  curses. 

Bei\  Ay,  on  yourself,  and  those  damned 
counsels  that  have  destroyed  mc.  A  thousand 
fiends  were  in  that  bosom,  and  all  let  loose  to 
tempt  me — I  had  resisted  else. 

Stake.  Go  on,  sir — I  have  deserved  tliis 
from  you. 

Bev.  And  curses  everlasting — ^Time  is  too 
scanty  for  them — 

Stake.  What  have  I  done? 

Bev.  W^hat  the  arch -devil  of  old  did — 
soothed  with  false  hopes  for  certain  ruin. 

Stake.  Myself  unhurt;  nay,  pleased  at  your 
destruction — So  your  words  mean.  ^Vhy,  tcU 
it  to  the  world.  I  am  too  poor  to  find  a 
friend  in't 

Bev.  A  friend!  What's  he?  I  had  a  friend. 

Stake.  And  h%ive  one  still. 

Bev.  Ay;  I'll  tell  you  of  this  friend.  He 
found  me  happiest  of  the  happy.  Fortune  and 
honour  crowned  me;  and  love  and  peace  lived 
in  my  heart.  One  spark  of  folly  lurked  there; 
that  too  he  found:  and  by  deceitful  breath 
blew  it  into  flames,  that  have  consumed  me* 
This  friend  were  you  to  me. 

Stake.  A  little  more,  perhaps — The  friend, 
who  gave  his  all  to  save  you;  and  not  suc- 
ceeding, chose  ruin  with  you.  But  no  matter, 
I  have  undone  you,  and  am  a  villain. 

Bev.  No;  1  think  not — The  villains  are 
within. 

Stake.  >Vhat  villains? 

Bev.  Dawson  and  the  rest — ^Wc  have  been 
dtipes  to  sharpers. 

Stake.  IIow  know  you  this?  I  have  had 
doubts  as  well  as  you ;  yet  still  as  fortune 
changed  I  blushed  at  my  own  thoughts. — But 
you  have  proofs,  perhaps? 

Bev.  Ay,  damned  ones.  Repeated  losses- 
Night  after  night,  and  no  reverse — Chance  has 
no  hand   in  this. 

Stake.  I  think  more  charitably ;  yet  I  am 
peevish  in  my  nature,  and  apt  to  doubt — The 
world  speaks  fairly  of  this  Dawson ;  so  it  does 
of  the  rest.  We  have  watched  them  closely 
too.  But  'tis  a  right  usurped  by  losers,  to 
think  the  winners  knaves — We'll  have  more 
manhood  in  us. 

Bev.  I  know  not  what  to  think — This  night 
has  stung  me  to  the  quick — Blasted  my  rep- 
utation loo — I  have  bound  my  honour  to  these 
vipers;  played  meanly  upon  credit,  till  I  tired 
them  ;  and  now  ihey  shun  me,  to  rifle  one 
another.     NVhal's  to  be  done? 

Stake.  Nolhing.  My  counsels  have  been 
fatal. 

Bev.  By  heaven  I'll  not  survive  this  shame 
— Traitor!  'tis  you  have  brought  it  on  me. 
{Taking  Iwld  of  hiTn'\  Show  me  the  means 
to  save  me,  or  Til  commit  a  murder  here,  and 
next  upon  myself. 
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Stake,  Why,  do  it  Uien,  and  rid  me  of  in- 
gratitude. 

Bep,  Prithee  forgive  this  language ~ I  speak 
I  know  not  what — Rage  and  despair  are  in 
my  heart,  and  hurry  me'  to  madness.  My 
home  is  horror  to  mfe — V\\  »not  return  to  it. 
S))cak  quickly;  tell  me,  if,  in  this  wreck  of 
fortune,  one  hope  remains?  Name  it,  and  he 
my  oracle. 

Stuke,  To  vent  your  curses  on — You  have 
bestowed  them  liberally.  Take  your  own 
counsel;  and  should  a  ucsperale  hope  present 
itself,  *twill  suit  your  desperate  fortune.  Til 
not  advise  you; 

Bev,    \Vhat  hope?    By  heaven -IMl  catch  at 
ity  however  desperate.  1  am  so  sunk  in  misery 
it  cannot  lay  me  lower. 
-  Stuke*  You  have  an  uncle. 

Bev»  Ay;  what  of  him? 

Stuke*  Old  men  live  long  by  temperance ; 
while  their  heirs  starve  on  expectation. 

Bev,  What  mean  you  ? 

Stake*  That  the  reversion  of  his  estate  is 
your»;  and  wi!l  bring  money  to  pay  debts 
with — Nay  more,    it  may  retrieve  what's  past. 

Bev*  Or  leave  my  child  a  beggar. 
'^tuke*  And  whats  his  father?  A  dishonour- 
able one ;  engaged  for  sums  he  cannot  pay-7 
That  should  be  thought  of. 

Bev,    It  is  my  shame — The  poison  that  in- 
.    flames  me.     Where  shall  we  go?  To  whom? 
Fm  impatient  till  all's  lost. 

Stuke.  All  may  be  yours  again — Your  man 
'  is  Bates — He  has  laree  funds  at  his  command, 
and  will  deal  justly  by  you. 

Bev,  I  am  resolved— fell  them  within  we'll 
meet  them  presently;  and  with  full  purses, 
too --Come,  follow  me. 

Stuke,  No;  Til  have  no  hand  in  this;  nor 
do  I  counsel  it — Use  your  discretion,  and  act 
from  that.    Youll  find  me  at  my  lodgings. 

Beif»  Succeed  what  will,  this  night  ril  dare 

the  worst; 
^ris  loss  of  fear  to  be  completely  curst. 

[Exit. 

Stuke,  Why,  lose  it  then  for  ever — Fear  is 
the  mind's  worst  evil :  and  Uis  a  friendly  of- 
fice to  drive  it  from  the  bosom — I'hus  far  has 
fortune  crowned  me — Yet  Beverley  is  rich ; 
rich  in  his  wife's  best  treasure,  her  honoin' 
and  affections.  I  would  supplant  him  there 
too.  Charlotte  is  sometimes  absent.  The  seeds 
of  jealousy  are  sown  already.  If  I  mistake 
.not,  they  have  taken  root  too.  Now  is^  the 
time  to  ripen  them,  and  reap  the  harvest.  The 
3ol\est  of  her  sex,  if  wronged  in  love,  or 
tbinking  that  she's  wronged,  becomes  a  tigress 
in  revenge  —  I'll  instantly  to  Beverley's  —  No 
matter  for  the  danger — When  beauty  leads  us 
on,  'tis  indiscretion  to  reflect,  and  cowardice 
to  doubt.  [Exit. 

Scene  IV. — Beverley's  Lodgings, 

Enter   Mrs.   Beverley    and  LcQf. 

Mrs.  B.   Did  Charlotte  lell  you    any  thing? 

Lucy,  No,  madam. 

Mrs.  B.  She  looked  confused,  methoui^^ht : 
said  she  had  business  witli  her  Lewson;  which 
when  I  pressed  to  know,  tears  only  were  her 
answer. 

Lui'jr.  She  seemed  in  haste  too — Yet  her 
return  may  bring  you  comfort.     ' 


Mrs.B,  No,  my  kind  girl;  I  was  not  bom 
for  it — But  why  do  I  distress  thee?  Thy  sym<^ 
pathifing  heart  bleeds  for  the  ills  of  others — 
VVhat  pity  that  thy  mistress  can't  reward 
thee!  But  there's  a  power  above,  that  sees 
and  will  remember  all.  \Knocking\  Hark! 
there's  some  one  entering. 

Lucj,   Perhaps  'tis  my  master,   madam. 

\E,vit, 

Mrs.  B,  Let  him  be  well  too,  and  I  am 
satisfied.  [Goes  to  ttie  Door  and  listens']  No, 
'tis  another's  voice. 

Re-enter  Lucr,  with  Stukely. 

Lucj,  Mr.  Stukeiy,  madam.  \Exii, 

Stuke,  To  meet  you  thus  alone,  madam, 
was  what  I  wished.  Unseaspnable  visits,  when 
friendship  warrants  them,  need  no  excuse-r-> 
therefore  I  make  none. 

Mrs,  B,  What  mean  you,  sir?  And  where 
is  your  friend? 

Stuke,  Men  may  have  secrets,  madam,  w^hicfa 
their  best  friends  are  not  admitted  to.  We 
parted  in  the  morning,  not  soon  to  meet  again. 

Mrs,  B,  You  mean  to  leave  us  then  — to 
leave  your  country  too?  I  am  no  stranger  to 
your  reasons,  and  pity  your  misfortunes. 

Stuke,  Your  pity  has  undone  you.  Coul4 
Beverley  do  this  ?  That  letter  was  a  false  one ; 
a  mean  contrivance  to  rob  you  of  your  jevfels 
— I  wrote  it  not.  .  * 

Mrs,B.  Impossible!  Whence  came  it  then? 

Stuke,  Wronged  as  I  am,  madam,  I  must 
speak  plainly. 

Mrs,  B,  'Do  so,  and  ease  me. — Your  bints 
have  troubled  me.  Reports,  you  say,  are  stirr- 
ing— Reports  of  whom  ?  You  wished  me  not 
to  credit  them. — \Vhat,  sir,  arc  these  reports? 

Stuke,  I  thought  them  slander,  madam;  and 
cautioned  in  friendship,  lest  from  officious 
tongues  the  tale  had  reached  you  witb  double 
aggravation. 

Mrs.  B,  Proceed,  sir. 

Stuke.  It  is  a  debt  due  to  my  fame;  due  to 
an  injured  wife  too. — We  are  both  injured. 

Mrs,  B,  How  injured  ?  And  who  has  in- 
jured us? 

Stuke,  My  friend — your  husband. 

Mrs.  B,  You  would  resent  for  both  then ; 
but  know,  sir,  my  injuries  are  my  own,  and 
do  not  need  a  champion. 

Stuke.  Be  not  too  hasty,    madam.     I  corae' 
not  in  resentment,    but  for  acquittance.      Yon 
thought  me  poor;  and  to  the  feigned  distresses 
of  a  friend  jg^ave  up  your  jewels. 

Mrs.  B.  Fgavc  them  to  a  husband. 

Stuke,  \Vho  gave  them  to  a — 

Mrs,  B,  What?  whom  did  he  givctbcm  to? 

Stuke.  A  mistress. 

Mrs.  B.  No;  on  my  life  he  did  not 

Stuke.  Himself  confessed  it,  witb  curses  on 
her  avarice. 

Mrs.  B.  I'll  not  believe  it-^He  has  no  mistress; 
or,  if  he  has,  why  is  it  told  to  me? 

Stuke,  To  guard  you  against  insults.  He 
told  me,  thai,  to  ttiovc  you  lo  compliance,  he 
forged  that  leltcr,  pretending  1  was  ruined, 
ruined  by  him  too.  The  fraud  jiucceeded;  and 
what  a  trusting  wife  bestowed  in  pity,  was 
lavished  on  a  wanton. 

Mrs,  B,  Then  I  am  lost  indeed !  His  follies 
I  have  h^me  without  upbraiding,  and  saw  the 


[Act IV.  Sol. J 

approach  of  povertj  witbont  a  tear— My  af- 
fcctioBSy  mj  strong  affections,  supported  me 
tkfoagfc  crery  triaL 

SuJce.  Be  patient,  madam. 

Mrs*  3.  Patient!  the  Karbarous,  tingraleful 
Nuo!  And  does  he  think  that  the  tenderness 
of  BT  heart  is  his  best  securilj  for  wounding 
it?  Bat  he  shall  find  that  injuries  such  as  these 
can  arm  mj  ireaknessfor  Tengeance  and  redress. 

Stake,  lla!*then  I  maj  succeed.  \Aside\ 
Redress  is  in  your  power. 

ifrs.  B.  \\1iat  redress  ? 

Stake,  Forgire  me,  madam,-  if,  in  my  seal 
lo  serve  jou,  I  hazard  your  displeasure.  Yhmk 
of  yoar  wretched  state.  Already  want  sur- 
rouds    you  —  Is   it  in  patience  to  bear  that? 
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Ton,   hut  iocflcctual  pity  from 'the  few,    out- 
weighed hy  insults  from  the  many. 

Mrs.  3.  Am  I  so  lost  a  creature  ? — VVell, 
■r,  nr  redress? 

Sme.  To  he  resolved  is  to  secure  it  The 
■Wfiagtt  vow  once  violated,  is,  in  the  sight 
of  heaven,  dissolved  —  Start  not,  but  hear  me. 
Tis  now  the  summer  of  your  youth:  time 
k»  ncrt  cropped  the  roses  from  your  check, 
iksogh  sorrow  long  has  washed  them.  Then 
tie  joor  beauty  wisely,  and,  fieed  by  injuries, 
It  Irom  the  cruellest  of  men,  for  shelter  with 
it  Undest. 

Jfrs.  B.  And  who  is  he  ? 

Stake.  A  friend  to  the  unfortunate ;  a  bold 
one  too,  who,  while  the  storm  is  bursting  on 
TOUT  brow,  and  lightning  flashing  from  your 
cret,  dares  tell  you  that  he  loves  you. 

'  Jfrs.  B.  *\Vould  that  these  eyes  had  bcaven^s 
own  lighlning,  that,  with  a  look,  thus  I  miffht 
blast  thee!  Am  I  then  fallen  so  low?  lias 
povflTly  so  humbled  me,  that  I  should  listen 
to  a  hellish  olTer,  and  ^ell  my  soul  for  bread  ? 
»Oh,  villain!  villain! — Rut  now  1  know  thee, 
and  thank  thee  for  that  knowledge. 

Stuke.  If  you  are  wise,  you  shall  have  cause 
to  thank  me. 

Mrs.  B.  An  injured  husband  too  shall  thank 
thee. 

Stake,  Yet  know,  proud  woman,  I  have  a 
heart  as  stubborn  as  your  own!  as  haughty 
and  imperious:  and  as  it  loves,  so  can  it  hate. 
Jfrs.  B.  Mean,  despicable  villain!  I  scorn 
thee,  and  thy  threats.  Was  it  for  this  that 
Boerley  was  false? — that  his  too  credulous 
wife  sliould,  in  despair  and  vengeance,  give 
op  her  honour  to  a  wretch?  But  he  wall 
know  it,  and  vengeance  shall  be  his. 

Shdke.  \Vhy,  send  him  for  defiance  then — 
Tell  him  1  love  his  wife;  hut  that  a  worthless 
husband  forbids  our  union.  Fll  make  a  widow 
of  vr>u,  and  court  you  honourably. 

Jfrs.  B.  Oh,  coward,  coward !  thy  soul  will 
shrink  at  him:  Yet,  in  the  thought  of  what  may 
happen,  I  feel  a  woman*s  fears. — Keep  thy  own 
secret,  and  be  gone.  \^Rings  a  BelL 

Enter  Lucy. 

Tour  absence,  sir,  would  please  me. 

Stuke,  rU  not  offend  you,  madam. 

\E^tit  with  Lacy. 

Mrs.  B.  Why  opens  not  the  earth,  to 
swallow  such  a  monster?  Be  conscience  then 


his,punisher,  till  heaven,  in  mercy,   gi^c*  him 
pemtence,  or  dooms  him  in  his  justice.   [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — Stukelt*s  Lodgings. 
Enter  Stukkly  and  Bates,  meeting. 

BcUes.  Where  have  you  been  ? 

Stuke.  Fooling  my  time  away — playing  my 
tricks,  like  a  tame  monkey,  to  entertain  a 
woman. — No  matter  where-^I  have  been  vesed 
and  disappointed. — Tell  me  of  Beverley :  how 
bore  he  bis  last  shock  ? 

Bates.  I J  Ice  one  (so  Dawson  says)  whose 
senses  had  been  numbed  with  miser)*.  W^hen 
all  was  lost,  he  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  ground, 
and  stood  some  time,  with  folded  arms,  stupid 
and  motionless ;  then  snatching  his  sword,  that 
hung  aj^ainst  the  wainscot,  he  sat  him  down, 
and  with  a  look  of  fixed  attention,  drew  fi- 
gures on  the  floor.  At  last  he  started  up, 
looked  wild,  and  trembled ;  and,  like  a  woman 
seized  with  her  sex*  fits,  laughed  out  aloud, 
while  the  tears  trickled  down  his  face — so  left 
the  room. 

Stuke.  ^^1ly,  this  was  madness. 

Bates.  The  madness  of  despair. 

Stuke.  We  must  confine  him  then — A  prison 
would  do  well.  [A  knocking  at  tlte  boor\ 
Hark !  that  knocking  may  be  his — Go  that  ^'ay 
down.  [Exit  Bates]  Who's  there? 


Enter  I^wsqn. 

Leap.  An  enemy — an  open,  and  avowed  one. 
Stuke.    Why   am  I   tnus    broke   in   upon? 
This   house  is   mine,    sir,    and  should  protect 
roe  from  insult  and  ill  manners. 

Lciv,  Guilt  has  no  place  of  sanctuar}' ;  wher- 
ever found,  'tis  virtue's  lawful  game.  The 
fox's  hold,  and  tiger^s  den,  are  no  security 
against  the  hunter. 

Stuke.  Your  business,  sir? 
Letv.  To  tell  you  that  I  know  you. — Wliy 
this  confusion?  That  look  of  guilt  and  terror? 
Is  Beverley  awake,  or  has  his  wife  told  tales? 
The  man  that  dares  like  you,  should  have  a 
soul  to  justify  his  deeds,  and  courage  to  con- 
front accusers:  not,  with  a  cowarcPs  fear,  to 
shrink  beneath  reproof. 

Stuke.  Who  wails  there?    - 

[Aloud,  and  in  confusion. 
Lew.  By  heaven  he  dies  that  interrupts  us! 
[Shutting  tlie  Door^  You  should  have  weigh- 
ed  your   strength,   sir;     and  then,   instead    of 
climbing  to  high  fortune,  the  world  had  marked 
you  for  what  you  are — a  little,   paltry  villain! 
Stuke.  You  think  I  fear  you. 
Lew.  I  know  you  fear  me — This  is  to  prove 
it. — [Pulls  him   bjr  the  Sleevr\   You   wanted 
privacy — A  lady's   presence   took   up  your  at- 
tention.— Now  we  are  alone,  sir. — VVhy,  what 
a  wretch !  [Flings  him  from  him\  The  vilest 
insect  in  creation  will  turn  when  trampled  on; 
yet  has  this  thing  undone  a  man ! — by  cunning 
and    mean    arts   undone   him ! — But   we    have 
found  you,   sir;    traced   you  through  all  your 
lab}'rinths.     If  you  would  save  yourself,  fall  to 
confession,  no  mercy  will  be  shown  else. 

Stuke.   First  prove  me  what  you  think  mc; 
till    then   your   threatenings   are  in  vain — And 
for  this  insult,  vengeance  may  yet  he  mine. 
Lew.   Infamous  coward!  why,  take  it  now 
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iCTi — [Drains,  and  Stukel/  r^/iresj  Alas,  Ijand  not  Beverley,    that  left  you — I  heard  hini 
ity  thee! — Yet,  that  a  wretch  like  this  should  loud — You  seem  alarmed  too. 
•vcrcomc  a  Beverley!     ll  fills  me  with  aston-j     Stukc.   Ay,  and  with  reason — We  arc  dis- 
shmcnt! — A    wretch,    so   mean   of  soul,    that: covered. 

even  rlesperation  cannot  animate   him  to  look  I     Bates,  I  feared  as  much,  and  therefore  cau- 
upon    »n   fneniy.  '  You   should  not  have  thus.tioned  you;  but  you  were  peremptory, 
soared,    sir,    unless,   like  others  of  your  black  j      Slitke.  Thus  fools  talk  ever;    spending  their 
profession,  you  had  a  sword  to  keep  the  fools  idle  Lreath  on  what  is  past,   and  tremblmg  at 
m  awe  vour  villany  has  ruined.  the  future.     We  must  be  active;  Beverley,  at 

S/ukr.    Villany!    *Twerc   best   to   curb   this  worst,  is  but  suspicious;  but  J>ewson*s '  genius, 
license  of  your  tongue — for  know,   sir,    while  j  and  his  hate  to  me,  will  lay  all  open.    Means 
there  are  laws,  this  outrage  on  my  reputation  must  he  found  to  stop  him. 
will  not  he  borne  wilh.  JIatrs.  What  means? 

Lew,    Laws!    Dar*st  thou  seek  shelter  from     ' Siukr.    Dispatch  him — Nay,  start  not — Des- 
the  faws — those  laws  which  thou  and  thy  in-  Derate  occasions  call  for  desperate  deeds — We 
femal   crew  live  in   the  constant  violation  of?  live  but  by  his  death. 
Talk^st   thou   of  reputation  too,   when,    under .     Bates,  You  cannot  mean  it? 


friendship's  sacred   name,    thou  hast  betrayed, 
robbed,  and  destroyed? 

Stake.  Ay,  rail  at  gaming — ^*tis  a  rich  topic 


Stuke,  I  do,  by  heaTeh! 

Bates.  Good  night,  then.  [Goin^. 

Stuke.  Stay — I  must  be  heard,  then  answer- 


and  aflbrds  noble  declamation. — Go  preach .  ed. — Perhaps  the  motion  was  too  sudden ;  and 
against  it  in  the  city — you'll  find  a  congrega-!  human  weakness  starts  at  murder,  though 
tion  in  every  tavern.  If  they  should  lauffh  at  strong  necessity  compels  it  I  have  tfapu^l 
you,  fly  to  my  lord,  and  scrmoniie  it  tuerc:  long  of  this,  and  my  first  feelings  were  like 
he'll  thank  you,  and  reform.  j  yours;    a  foolish  conscience  awed  me,   whick 

Lew,  And  will  example  sanctify  a  vice?  No,  soon  I  conquered.  The  man  that  would  undo 
wretch;  the  custom  ot  my  lord,  or  of  the  citjmc,  nature  cries  out,  undo.  Brutes  know  their 
that  apes  him,  cannot  excuse  a  breach  of  law, ! foes  by  instinct;  and,  where  superior  force  it 
or  make  the  gamester's  calling  reputable.  gi^'^n*   they  use  it  for  destruction.     Shall  man 

Stuke,  Rail  on,  I  say — But  is  this  leal  for: do  less?  Lcwson  pursues  us  to  our  ruin!  and 
beggared  Beverley?  Is  it  for  him  that  I  am  I  shall  we,  with  tne  means  to  crush  him,  fiv 
treated  tfius?  No;  he  and  his  wife  might  both  from  our  hunter,  or  turn  and  tear  him?  Tu 
have    groaned   in   prison,   had   but  the  sister's  folly  even  to  hesitate. 

Bates.  He  has  obliged  me,   and  I  dare  not 
Stake,  Why,  liye  to  shame  then — to  beggary 
and  punishment.    You  would  be  privy  to  the 
But  thou  art  lost  to  every  human  feeling.  \el,:dccd,  yet  want  the  soul  to  act  it — Nay  more, 
let  me  tell  thee,  and  may  it  wring  thy  heart,  had  my  designs  been  levelled  at  his  fortune, 
that,     thouch    my    friend    is   ruined    hy   thy;  you  had  stepped  in  the  foremost — And  what  if 
u  hast,  unknowingly,   been  kind  to  life  without  its  comforts? — Those  you  would 


groaned   in   prison, 
fortune  escaped  the  wreck,   to  have  rewarded 
the  disinterested  love  of  honest  Mr.  Lewson. 
Lew.   How  I  detest  thee  for  tlie   thought! 


snares,  thou 
me. 

Stuke.  Have  I  ?  It  was,  indeed,  unknowingly. 

Lew.  Thou  hast  assisted  me  in  love — given 
me  the  merit  that  I   wanted ;    since,    but  for 


rob  him  of,  and  by  a  lingering  death  add 
cri|elty  to  murder.  Henceforth,  adieu  to  half- 
made  villains — -There's  danger  in  them.  What 
you  have  got  is  yours — keep  it,  and  hide  with 

thee,  my  Charlotte  had  not  known  'twas  her; it — I'll  deal  my  future   bounty  to  those  that 

dear  self  I  sighed  for,  and  not  her  fortune.        merit  it. 


Stuke.  Thank  me,  and  take  her  then. 


Bates,  VY hat's  the  reward? 


Lew.  And,   as  a  brother  to   poor  Beverley,       Siukr.  Kciual  division  of  our  gains.  I  swear 
I  will  pursue  the  robber  that  has  strippc'd  him,  it,  and  will  lie  just, 
and  snatch  him  from  his  gripe.  j     Bates,  Think  of  the  means  then. 

Stuke.    Then  know,  imprudent  man,    he  i.s       Stuke.    Hc^s  gone   to   Beverley's — ^Vail  for 
within    my  gripe ;    and  should  my  friendship  him    in    the  street — ^*Tis  a  dark  night,    and  fit 
for   him  be   slandered   once   again,    the  hand  for  mischief — A  dagger  would  be  useful, 
that  has  supplied  him  shall  fall  and  crush  him.  i     Bates.  lie  sleeps  no  more. 

Lew.  ^A  ny,  now  there's  a  spirit  in  thee  I  i  Stuke.  Consider  the  reward.  ^Vhea  the 
This  is.  indeed,  to  he  a  villain !  But  I  shall  deed's  done  1  have  other  business  wilh  you. 
reach  thee  yet — Fly  where  thou  wilt,  my  vcn-'Scnd  I^awson  to  me. 

geance  shall  pursue  thee — And  Beverley  shall  Batrs.  Think  it  already  done — and  so,  fare- 
yet  be  saved — be  saved  from  thee,  thou  mon-  well.  J^E.xit. 
stcr!  nor  owe  his  rescue  to  his  wife's  dis-|  Stuke.  Why  farewell,  Lewson,  then;  and 
honour.                                                           C^'.riV.  fanrwell  to  my  fears.      This  night  secures  me 

Stuke.   ^PausinffJi  Then  ruin  has  endorsed' — Til  wait  the  event  within.  f£xit. 

me  !->Curse   on   my    coward  heart !    I  would 

be   bravely   villainous;    but  'tis  my  nature  toj    Scene  11.— 2%<f  Street.-- Stage  darkened. 
shrink  at  danger,   and  he  has  found  me.     Yeti  Enter  Beverlbt. 

fear  brings  caution,  and  that  security — Morel  Bet,\  IIow  like  an  outcast  do  I  wander! 
mischief  must  be  done  to  hide  the  past — Look .  Loaded  wilh  ^'^^ry  curse  that  drives  the  soul 
to  yourself,   officious   Lewson- there   may  be  to   desperation!    The   midnight   robber,   as  he 


danger  stirring — How  now,  Bates? 

Enter  Bates. 
Bates,  What  is  the  matter?  Twas  Lewson, 


walks  his  rounds,  stet^  by  the  glimmering 
lamp,  my  frantic  looks,  and  dreads  to  meet 
me.  Wliither  am  I  going?  My  home  lies 
there;    all  that  is  dear  on  earth  it  holds  too: 
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Tb  Lrwson — He  meets  me  in  a  gloomy  hour; 
affi  memory  tells  me  ke  bas  been  meddliDg 
wiA  ■§}'  tame. 

Enier  Lewson. 

Ltt^n  Beverley !  well  met  I  bave  been  busy 
A  toar  afiairs. 

tetr.  So  I  fcaTC  beard,  sir:  and  now  I  must 
iaak  you  as  1  ougbL 

Xtf^r.  To-morrow  I  may  deserve  your  tbanks . 
~L»te  as  it  is  I  go  to  Bales. — Discoveries  arc 
ukiag  tbat  an  arch  villain  trembles  at. 

Be*:.  Discoveries  are  made,  sir,  tbatyousball 
n  Mlile  aL  Where  is  tbis  boasted  spirit,  tbis 
kifb  demeanour,  tbat  was  to  call  me  to  ac- 
tssat?  You  say  I  bave  wronged  my  sister — 
Nov  say  as  much,  fiut,  first  be  ready  for 
^fakcc,  as  I  am  for  resentment         [Draws. 

Ltm,    Wliat  mean  you?    I  understand  you 

Jler.  The   cowanTs  stale  acquittance !    who, 


lei  are  ibe    ^tes  of  death  more  welcome  to  sciousness  of  guilt,   than   the  world*s   just  re- 
ni  enter  it  no  more — Who  passes  there?  proofs!   But  *tis  the  fashion  of  the  times;  and 

'in  defence  of  falsehood  and  false  honour,  men 
die  martyrs.  1  knew  not  tbat  my  nature  was 
so  bad.  [Stands  musings 

Enter  Bates  a/2£^  Jarvis. 

Jar.  This  way  the  noise  was;  and  yonder's 
my  poor  master. 

Bates,  1  heard  him  at  high  words  with 
LfCwson. — 

Jar.  I  beard  him  too*.    Misfortunes  vex  him. 

Bates,  Go  to  him,  and  jead  him  home. — 
ril  not  be  seen  by  him.  \ExiL 

Bev,  [StarUng]  What  fellow's  that?  ^5ee- 
ing  Jartfisl  Art  thou  a  murderer,  fnend? 
Come,  lead^  the  way — I  bave  a  hand  as  mis- 
chievous as  thine;  a  heart  as  desperate  too — 
Jarvis!  to  bed,  old  man— the  cold  will  chill 
thee. 

Jar.  Why  arc  vou  wandering  at  this  late 
hour?  Your  sworn  drawn  too?  For  heaven's 
sake  sheath  it,  sir — the  sight  distracts  me.  . 

Bet',  Whose  voice  was  that?  [fJ^ildljr, 

Jar.  'Twas  mine,  sir:  Let  me  entreat  you 
to  give  the  sword  to  me. 

lieif.  Ay,  take  it — quickly  take  it— Perhaps 
I  am  not  so  cursed,  but  heaven  may  have 
sent  thee  at  this  momeoi  to  snatch  mc  from 
perdition. 

Jar.  Then  I  am  blessed. 

Beo.  Continue  so,  and  leave  me — my  sor- 
rows are  contagious.  No  one  is  bless^cf  that's 
near  me. 

Jar^  I  came  to  seek  you,  sir. 

Betf.  And  now  thou  bast  found  me,  leave 
me,-— My  thoughts  are  wild,  and  will  not  be 
disturbed. 

Jar.  Such  thoughts  are  best  disturbed. 

Bet-'.  Who  sent  thee  hither? 

Jar.  My  weeping  mistress. — Alas,  sir,  forget 


be  spreads  foul  calumny  abroad,  and 
4ndf  iusi  vengeance  on  bim,  cries  out, 
*  What  mean  you  ?  I  understand  you  not** 

Lfm.  Co^vartl  and  calumny  ?  \Vhence  are 
ikne  words?  But  I  forgive  and  pity  you. 

Jlrr.  Your  pity  had  been  kinder  to  my  fame : 
lit  Ton  kave  traduced  it — told  a  vile  story  to 
Ar  pnbCc  ear,  that  I  bave  wronged  my  sister. 

Lnr.  ^is  faJsc!  Show  me  the  man  that  dares 


p.   I  ikougfat  you  brave,   and   of  a  soul 
to  low  malicL* ;  but  I  bave  found  you, 
riU    have    vengeance.    This  is   no   place 
Car  vpnnent 

1^«.  Nor  shall  it  be  for  violence. — Impru- 
dent Dai!  "wbo  in  revenge  for  fancied  injuries, 
vo«':i  pierce  the  heart  that  loves  him!  But 
k— fii  firicndsbip  acts  from  itself,  unmoved  by 


or  ingratitude:    the  life  you  thirst  for; your  griefs,  and  let  me  lead  you  to  her!  Tnc 
isjil  be    employed    to  serve  you. — You  know  i  streets  arc  daimerous. 

Bri:  Be  wise,  and  leave  me  then.  The 
night*s  black  horrors  are  suited  to  my  thoughts 
—  These     stones    shall    be    my    resting-place. 


Dot 

Be%..  Yes;  for  the  slanderer  of  my  fame — 
vv^.  un<ler  show  of  friendship,  arraigns  me 
i  injustice;  buxiing  in  every  car  foul  breach 
•^  tnist  and  family  dishonour. 

Lra:  Have   I  done  this?  Who  told  you  so? 

if^. .  1  be  v%'orld  — Tis  talked  of  every  whcrr. 
->lt  pleased  you  to  add  threats  too — \ou  wen: 


[ Throws  himself  on  the  Ground^  Here  shall 
my  soul  brood  o^er  its  miseries ;  till,  with  the 
fiends  of  hell  and  guilty  of  the  earth,  1  start 
and  tremble  at  the  morning's  light. 

Jar.  Let  patience,  not  despair,   possess  you 
^  tail  me  to  account — \^'hy,  do  it  now  then ;  — Bise,  1  beseech  you — There's  not  a  moment 


I  r^jujJ   l>e  proud  of  such  an  arbiter. 


of  your  absence   tdat   my   poor   mistress   does 


i^f.    Put   up  vour   sword,    and    know    mcinot  mourn  for. 

I  never  injured  you.  "^Ihe  base  su{>-|  Bof.  IIa\e  1  undone  her,  and  is  she  still  so 
a  come»  from  Stukely:  I  sec  him  ami  kind?  [Starti/ig  up^  It  is  too  much — My  brain 
m*.  ;tan'l    hold    it. — Oh,   Jarxis,    how    desperate    is 

B^,.   What  aims?  Fll  not  conceal  it— Hwa.sjlhat  wrelch's  slate,  which  only  death  or  mad- 
k:;ir!v  that    accused  you.  ness  can  relieve! 

l^j^.   To   rid  bim  of  an  enemy — Perhaps  od      Jar.    Appease  his  mind,    good  heaven,    and 

'w-'He   fears  discovery,  and  frames  a  talt*  of  {give  him  lesignntion!    Alas,    sir,    could  heinc;s 

iii.a^t>o«i,  to   ground  reven{;e   and  murder  on.'ui  the  other  world  perceive  the  events  of  this, 

£r^.-.    I   must  have  proof  of  this.  how  would  your  parents'  blessed  spirits  grieve 

l^ji.  Wait  till  to-morrow  then.  for  you,  even  in  licaven!— Let  nie  conjure  you, 

£j^i.    I    will.  by   their  honoured  rneniories — hy  the  sweet  in- 

L^jk.   Ciood  nicht — I  go  to  serve  you — Forf^ct  j  nocenre    of  your    yet    lu'l[»less    child,    and    by 

m%^\\  past,    as  1  do:    and    cheer   your    fainiiy  the  ce:iscles$  sorrows  of  iiiy  poor  mistress,   to 

seniles — To-morrow  may    confirm    them,  rouse  ^oiir  manhood    and   struggle  with  these 


sad  make   all  happy.  |  KaU.  griefs ! 

a^r.   IM^ousingj   How  vile  and  how  ahsurd*      Bcif.    Thou   virtuous,    good,  old  man!    Thy 
,a   ifian!     Ilis    boasted    honour  is    but  another  trars  and  thy  entreaties  have  reached  my  heart, 
pridcp   which  easier  bears  the  con-. through  all  its  miseries. 


108 


THE  GAIVIESTOR. 


[ActV. 


Jar.  Be  but  resigned,  sir,  and  happiness 
may  yet  be  yours.  Hark!  I  bear  voices  — 
Come  tbis  way:  we  may  reach  home  unnoticed. 

Bev^  Unnoticed  didst  thou  say  ?  Alas !  I  dread 
no  looks  but  of  those  wretches  I  have  made 
at  home.  Ob,  had  I  listened  to  thy  honest 
warnings,  no  earthly  blessing  had  been  want- 
ing to  me ;  but  I  have  warred  against  the  power 
that  blest  me,  and  now  am  sentenced  to  the 
bell  I  merit.  \Kxeunt 

Scene  IU. — Stukelt*8  Lodgings. 

Enter  Stivblt  and  Dawson. 

Stake.  Come  hither,  Dawson ;  my  limbs  are 
on  the  rack,  and  my  soul  shivers  in  me,  till 
this  night*s  business  be  complete. — Tell  me  thy 
thoughts;  is  Bates  determined,  or  does  he  waver? 

J)afip.  At  first  he  seemed  irresolute ! — wished 
the  employment  had  been  mine;  and  muttered 
curses  on  his  coward  hand,  that  trembled  at 
the  deed. 

Stake.  And  did  he  leave  you  so? 

Datv,  No;  we  walked  together,  and,  shel- 
tered by  the  darkness,  saw  Beverley  and  Lew- 
son  in  warm  debate;  but  soon  they  cooled, 
and  then  I  lefl  them  to  hasten  hither;  but  not 
till  Hv^as  resolved  Lewson  should  die. 

Stake.  Thy  words  have  given  me  life.^ — 
That  qufirrel  too  was  fortunate ;  for,  if  my  hopes 
deceive  me  not,  it  promises  a  grave  to  Beverley. 

JDaw,  You  misconceive  me — Lewson  and  he 
were  friends. 

Stake.  But  my  prolific  brain  shall  make  them 
enemies.  If  Lewson  falls  he  falls  by  Beverley 
— Ask  me  no  question,  hut  do  as  I  direct 
This  writ  [Takes  oat  a  Pocket-book^  for  some 
-  days  past  I  have  treasured  here,  till  a  conve- 
nient time  called  for  its  use — That  time  is  come; 
take  it,  and  give  it  to  an  oiFicer — It  must  be 
served  this  instant  [Gitfes  a  Paper, 

Daw.  On  Beverley? 

Stake.  Look  at  it — It  is  for  the  sums  that 
I. have  lent  him. 

Daw,  Must  he  to  prison  then? 

Stake.  I  ask  obedience,  not  repUes.  This 
night  a  gaol  must  be  his  lodging.  *Tis  probable 
he  s  not  gone  home  yet. —  \Vait  at  his  door, 
and  see  it  executed. 

Daw,  Upon  a  beggar! — He  has  no  means 
of  payment 

Stake.  Dull  and  insensible ! — If  Lewson  dies,  I 
who  was  it  killed  him?  Why,  he  that  was 
seen  quarrelling  with  him:  and  I,  that  knew 
of  Beverley^s  intents,  arrested  him  in  friendship 
— A  little  late,  perhaps;  but  Was  a  virtuous 
act,  and  meii  will  thank  me  for  it  Now,  sir, 
you  understand  mc? 

Daw,  Most  perfectly;  and  will  about  it 

Stake,  Haste,  then ;  and  when  ^tis  done,  come 
back  and  tell  me. 

Daw,  Till  then,  farewell.  \E^xit. 

Stake,  Now  tell  thy  tale,  fond  wife!  And,' 
Lewson,  if  again  thou  canst  insull  nic! 

Not  avarice  now,  but  vengeance,  fires  my 

breast ; 
And  one  short  hour  must  make  me;  cursM 
or  bIcssM.  [Exit, 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I.  —  Stukely's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Stvkelt,  Bates,  and  Dawson. 
Bates.   Poor    Lewson !  *»  But   I    told   you 


enough  last  night  The  thought  of  him  is  hor- 
rible to  me. 

Stake.  In  the  street  did  you  say?  and  no 
one  near  him. 

Bates,  By  his  own  door;  he  was  leading 
me  to  his  house.  I  pretended  business  with 
him,  and  stabbed  him  to  the  heart,  while  he 
was  reaching  at  the  bell. 

Stake,  And  did  he  fall  so  suddenly? 

Bates,  The  repetition  pleases  you,  I  see — 
I  told  you  he  fell  without  a  groan. 

Stake.  What  heard  you  of  him  this  morning  ? 

Bates.  That  the  watch  found  him  in  their 
rounds,'  and  alarmed  the  servants.  I  mingled 
with  the  crowd  just  now,  and  saw  him  atfad 
in  his  own  house. — The  sight  terrified  mc. 

Stake.  Away  with  terrors,  till  his  ghost  rite 
and  accuse  us.  We  have  no  living  enemy  to 
fear  unless  His  Beverley;  and  him  we  have 
lodged  safe  in  prison. 

Bales,  Must  he  be  murdered  too? 

Stake,  No;  I  have  a  scheme  to  make  the 
law  his  murderer.  At  what  hour  did  Lewson  fall? 

Bates.  The  clock  struck  twelve  as  I  turned 
to  leave  him — ^*Twas  a  melancholy  beU,  Ithougfal| 
ringing  for  his  death. 

Stake.  The  time  was  lucky  for  us— BeTeriej 
was  arrested  at  one,  you  say  ?    [To  Dawson, 

Daw.  Exactly. 

'  Stake.    Good.    Well  talk  of  this  presentlj. 
The  women  were  with  him,  I  think  r 

Daw.  And  old  Jarvis.  I  would  have  told 
you  of  them  last  night,  but  y6ur  thoughts  were 
too  busy. — Tis  well  you  have  a  heart  of  stone'; 
the  tale  would  melt  it  else. 

Stake.  Out  with  it  then. 

Daw,  I  traced  him  to  his  lodginffs;  aad 
pretending  pity  for  his  misfortunes,  sept  the 
door  open  while  the  officers  seized  him.  ^was 
a  damned  deed!  —  but  no  matter — I  followed 
my  instructions. 

Stake.  And  what  said  h6? 

Daw,  He  upbraided  me  with  treachery,  call- 
ed you  a  villain,  acknowledged  the  sums  yoa 
had  lent  him,   and  submitted  to  his  fortune. 

Stake,   And  the  women — 

Daw.  For  a  few  minutes  astonishment  kept 
them  silent.  They  looked  wildly  at  one  an* 
other,  while  the  tears  streamed  down  their 
cheeks.  But  rage  and  fury  soon  gave  them 
words;  and  then,  in  the  very  bitterness  of 
despair,  they  cursed  me,  and  tne  monster  thai 
had  employed  me. 

Stake,  And  you  bore  it  with  philosophy? 

Daw,  Till  the  scene  changed,  and  then  I 
melted.  I  ordered  the  officers  to  take  away 
their  prisoner.  The  women  shrieked,  and  would 
have  followed  him ;  but  we  forbade  them.  *Twas 
then  they  fell  upon  their  knees,  the  wife  faint- 
ed,  the  sister  raving,  and  both,  with  all  the 
eloquence  of  misery*,  endeavouring  to  soften 
us.  I  never  felt  compassion  till  that  moment; 
and,  had  the  officers  been  moved  like  me,  we 
had  lci\  the  business  undone,  and  fled  with 
curses  on  ourselves.  But  their  hearts  were 
steeled  by  custom.  The  sighs  of  beauty,  and 
tlie  pangs  of  affection,  were  beneath  their  pitj* 
They  tore  him  from  their  arms,  and  looged 
him  in  prison,  with  only  Jarvis  to  comfort  bun. 

Stake,  There  let  him  lie,  till  we  have  further 
business  with  him — But  how  to  proceed  will 
require  time  and  thought — Come  along  with 
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:  tke   room   'witiun   is   fitted  for  privacy — 

But  mo  compassion,  sir.   [7o  DatvsonJ^ — We 

leisure  for*t — This  y^-'dy.  [^ExeunL 


Scx^E  IL — Beverley*s  I^xlgings. 

Enter  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Charlotte. 

Mrs-B,  No  news  of  Lewsoa  yet? 

Char.  Xone.  He  went  out  early,  and  knows 
•d  vhat  bas  happened. 

Jf/v.  B.  The  clock  strikes  eight — 111  wait  no 
ba^.  Oh^  "what  a  night  was  last  night!  i 
voiiid  Dot  pass  another  such  to  purchase  worlds 
ii  if — Mv  poor  Beverley  too!  What  must  he 
tovc  frit  ? —  The  Tery  thought  distracts  me !  — 
T«  have  Llm  torn  at  midnight  from  me !  A 
ne  prisoa  his  habitation  f  A  cold,  damp 
has  lodging!  The  bleak  winds,  perhaps, 
upon  his  pillow !  No  fond  wile  to  lull 
bi  tA*  his  rest  !  and  no  reflections  hut  to 
vwad  and  tear  him! — *Tis  too  horrible! — I 
vmed  loTe  for  him,'  or  they  had  not  forced 
!■  from  me. —They  should  have  parted  soul 
mk  body  first — 1  was  too  tame. 

Clor.  You  must  not  talk  to.< — ^AII  that  we 
cnU  we  did;  and  Jarvis  did  the  rest — The 
fayU  creature  will  give  him  comfort  See 
vkse  he  comes !  llis  looks  are  cheerful  too ! 

ICnier  Jarvis. 

JTrs.  B^  Are  tears  then  cheerful !  Alas,  he 
«»!  Speak  to  him,  Charlotte. 

Cwr.  How  docs  your  master,  Jarvis? 

Jmr.  I  am  old  and  foolish,  madam;  and 
as  will  come  before  my  words — But  donH 
»€■  veep;  [7o  Mrs,  Beverlej'\  I  have  a  tale 
d  jbv  for  you. 

Jlrt.  B,    Say  but  he*s  well,  and  I  have  joy 


Jfir.  .Ul  fthAll  he  well — I  have  news  for  him, 
I  vj  m^kc  his  poor  heart  bound  again — 
Pic  :pon  old  af>r !  —  How  childish  it  inalces 
■e.'— I  have  a  tale  of  joy  for  you,  and  my 
:*vi  drown   it. 

Jfrs.  B.    W  hat  is  it,  Jarvis? 

Jcr.  Vfiur  uncle,  madam,  died  yesterday. 

Mrs,  B.  My  uncle! — Oh,  hca\ens! 

i.har.  flow'  heard  you  of  his  death  ? 

Jur,  llis  steward  came  express,  madam — I 
■ct  kim  in  the  street,  inquiring  for  vour  lodg- 
ac»— 1  should  not  rejoice,  perhaps — but  he  was 
ii^  and  ni\  poor  master  a  prisoner — Now  he 
ital  L^e  again^Ob,  Ws  a  brave  fortune !  and 
V«M  dralh    to  me  to  see  him  a  prisoner. 

Umr.  How  did  he  pass  the  night,  Jarvis? 

J^r.  Lik^  a  man  dreaming  of  death  and 
Mrrri — When  they  led  him  to  his  cell,  he 
Wtf  fainjsrif  upon^a  wretched  bed,  and  lay 
yt'^les*  till  da> -break.  I  spoke  to  him,  hut 
fep  vouid  not  hear  me;  and  when  I  ncrsiste<l, 
k  r»i«*d  his  hand  at  me,  and  knit  bis  brow 
■b~l  thoufflit  he  would  have  struck  me.  I 
tii  him  be"  ctf  comfort — Be  gone,  old  w retell, 
Bvi  ^ — Mv  wife!  my  child  !  my  lister!  I  have 
■ai^aui  ih^nt  all,  and  will  know  no  comfort! 
Tii^  £JliD«r  upon  bis  knei-s,  be  imprecated 
'^rs'i  npon   himself. 

Hrj-  B-  This  is  too  horrible !  Out  we  have 
■u^  tforv  lone.  Let  us  baste  to  comfort  him, 
*?  die  with   biiii.  \K,vruiiL 

.S(.E>C  III- — A  Prison, 
CrvERLEV  is  discuvrred  silting. 


deliberately,  and  the  result  is  death!  How  the 
self-murderer*s  account  may  stand  I  know  not. 
But  this  I  know — the  load  of  hateful  life  op- 
presses me  too  much — The  horrors  of  my  soul 
are  more  than  I  can  bear — \Offers  to  kiieel^ 
Father  of  mere}' ! — I  cannot  pray — Despair  has 
laid  his  iron  hand  upon  me,  and  sealed  me 
for  perdition  —  Conscience!  conscience!  thy 
clamours  are  too  loud! — lierc*s  that  shall  si- 
lence thee.  \Takes  a  Phial  out  of  his  P(M:ketp 
and  looks  at  it~\  Thou  art  most  friendly  to 
the  miserable.  Come  then,  thou  cordial  for 
sick  minds — Come  to  my  heart.  [Drinks^  Oh, 
that  the  grave  would  bury  memory  as  well  as 
body!  For  if  the  soul  sees  and  feels  the  suf- 
ferings of  those  dear  ones  it  leaves  behind, 
the  Everlasting  has  no  vengeance  to  torment 
it  deeper — Fll  think  no  more  onH — Reflection 
comes  too  late — Once  there  was  a  time  forH 
— but  now  'tis  past. — Who's  there? 

Enter  Jarvis. 

Jar,  One  that  hoped  to  see  you  with  better 
looks — Why  do  you  turn  so  from  me  ?  I  have 
brought  comfort  with  me.  And  ^ee  who  comes 
to  give  it  welcome! 

Bev.  My  wife  and  sister!  W^hy  His  but  one 
pang  more  then,  and  farewell,  world !     \Aside. 

Enter  Mrs.  Beverley  cmd  Charlotte. 

Mrs.  B,  ^^'here  is  be?  \Runs  and  em- 
braces hirnl  Oh,  I  have  him!  I  have  him! 
And  now  they  shall  never  part  us  more — I 
have  news,  love,  to  make  you  happy  for  ever 
— Alas,  he  hears  us  not! — ^peak  to  me,  love. 
I  have  no  heart  to  sec  >ou  thus. 

Bei\  This  is  a  sad  place  ! 

Mrs,  B,  We  come  to  take  you  from  it — 
to  tell  you  the  world  goes  well  again  —  that 
Providence  has  scon  our  sorrows,  and  sent  the 
means  to  help  them — Your  uncle  died  yesterdav. 

Bei\  My  uncle! — No,  do  not  say  so! — On, 
I  am  sick  at  heart ! 

J//A*.  B,  Indeed!  —  I  meant  to  bring  you 
comfort. 

Bri\  Tell  me  be  lives  then — If  you  would 
bring  me  comfort,  tell  me  he  lives ! 

Mrs.  B.  And  if  I  did — I  have  no  power  to 
raise  the  dead — He  died   >esterdav. 

Bcv.  y\nd  [  am  heir  to  him? 

Jar,  To  bis  whole  estate,  sir  —  But  bear  it 
patiently — pray  hear  it   patiently. 

Bf'i'.  ^^■ell,  well  —  [Pausing^  Why  fame 
sa\  s  I  am  rich  then  ? 

Mrs.  B.  And  truly  so — Why  do  you  look 
so  wildly  ? 

Bri',  l)o  I?  The  news  was  unexpected.  But 
has  be  left  me  all.' 

Jar.  All,  all,  sir  — He  could  not  leave  it 
from    you. 

Bri;  I  am  sorry -for  it. 

Mrs,   li.  W'\\y  'MV.  }ou  disliirl)«<l  so? 

Ucw  ll.is  ileaib  no  terrors  in  it? 

Mrs.  U,  Not  an  obi  man's  deatli.  Yet,  il 
it  troubles  >ou,  i  v.isb  bini  living. 

/M'j  And  I,  ^\ilb  all  my  heart.  For  I  have 
a  tale  to  tell  that  shall  turii  you  into  stone;  or, 
if  the  power  of  speech  remain,  you  shall  kneel 
down  and  curse  nie. 

Mrs.  li.  Alas !  and  why  are  we  to  curse 
■you? — ril  bless  you  for  ever. 


fi-i.  Why  tberrSanendlhen;  1  have  judged  { '    Brv,  No;  I  have  deser\cd  no  blessings.  The 
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world  bolds  not  such  another  wretch.  AU  this 
large  fortune,  this  second  bounty  of  heaven, 
that  might  have  healed  our  sorrows,  and  sa- 
tisfied our  utmost  hopes,  in  a  cursed  hour  I 
sold  last  night 

Mrs,  B,  Impossible ! 

Bev,  That  devil,  Stukely,  with  all  hell  to  aid 
him,  tempted  me  to  the  deed.  To  pay  false 
debts  of  Donour,  and  to  redeem  past  errors, 
I  sold  the  reversion — Sold  it  for  a  scanty  sum, 
and  lost  it  among  villains. 

Char,  Why,  farewell  all  then! 

Bev,  Liberty  and  life — Come,  kneel  and 
curse  me. 

Mrs  B.  Then  hear  me,  heaven !  [_Knrels1 
Look  down  with  mercy  on  his  sorrows!  Give 
softness  to  his  looks,  and  quiet  to  his  heart! 
Take  from  his  memory  the  sense  of  what  is 
past,  dnd  cure  him  of  despair!  On  me,  on  me, 
if  misery  must  be  the  lot  of  either,  multiply 
misfortunes!  Fll  bear  them  patiently,  so  he  is 
happy!  These  hands  shall  toil  for  his  support! 
These  eyes  be  lifted  up  for  hourly  blessings 
on  him  r  And  every  duty  of  a  fond  and  faith- 
ful wife  be  doubly  done,  to  cheer  and  comfort 
him  ! — So  hear  me! — So  reward  me!  [Rises. 

Be<f.  I  would  kneel  too,  but  that  offended 
heaven  would  turn  my  prayers  into  curses. 
For  I  have  done  a  deed  to  make  life  horrible 
to  you — 

Mrs  B.  What  deed  ? 

Jar.  Ask  him  no  questions,  madam — This 
last  misfortune  has  hurt  his  brain.  A  little 
time  will  give  him  patience. 

Enter  Stukelt. 

Bev.  Why  is  this  villain  here! 

Siuke,  To  give  you  liberty  and  safety.  There, 
madam,  is  his  discharge.  \_Gwing  a  Paper  to 
Mrs.  Beveriejr,']  The  arrest  last  night  was 
meant  in  friendship,  but  came  too  late. 

Char.  What  mean  you,  sir? 

Stake.  The  arrest  was  too  late,  I  say;  I 
would  have  kept  his  hands  from*  blood,  but 
was  too  late. 

Mrs.  B.  His  hands  from  blood ! — whose  blood  ? 

Stuke.  From  Lewson's  blood. 

Char.  No,  villain!  Yet  what  q{  Lewson? 
Speak  quickly. 

Stuke.  You  are  ignorant  then!  I  thought  I 
heard  the  murderer  at  confession. 

Char.  What  murderer? — And  who  is  mur- 
dered? Not  Lewson? — -Say  he  lives,  and  Fll 
kneel  and  worship  you. 

Stake.  In  pity,  so  I  would;  but  that  the 
tongues  of  all  cry  murder.  I  came  in  pity, 
not  in  malice,  to  save  the  brother,  not  kill  the 
sister.     Your  Lewson*s  dead. 

Char.  Oh,  horrible! 

Bev.  Silence,  1  charge  you — Proceed,  sir. 

Stuke.  No;  justice  may  stop  the  talc — and 
tbere^s  an  evidence. 

Enter  Bates. 

Bates.  The  news,  I  see,  has  reached  youi 
But  lake  comfort,  madam.  [To  Charlottr] 
There's  one  without  inquiring  for  you. — Go 
to  him,  and  lose  no  time. 

Char.  O  misery !  misery !  [Exit. 

Mrs.  B.  Follow  her,  Jarvis.  If  it  be  ti*ue 
that  Lewson*s  dead,  her  grief  may  kill  her. 

Bates.  Jarvis  must  stay  here,  madam.  I 
have  some  questions  for  him.  « 


Stuke,  Rather  let  him  fly.  His  evidence 
may  crush  his  master. 

Betf.  Why  ay;  this  looks  like  management. 

Bates.  He  found  you  quarrellingwith  Lewson 
in  the  streets  last  night.  [To  Beverley. 

Mrs,  B,  No;  I  am  sure  he  did  not 

Jar,  Or  if  I  did- 
'  Mrs,  B,  *Tis  false,  old  man — ^They  faa4  no 
quarrel;  there  was  no  cause  for  quarrel. 

Bev.  Let  him  proceed,  I  say — Oh!  I  am 
sick!  sick! — Reach  a  chair.       \tle  sits  down* 

Mrs.  B,  If  Lewson's  dead,  you  killed  him  not 

Enter  Dawson. 

Stuke,  Who  sent  for  Dawson? 
Bates.  Twas  I — We  have   a   witness  loo 
you  little  think  of— without  there! 
Stuke,  What  witness? 
Bate^,  A  right  one.    Look  at  him. 

Enter  Lewson  and  Charlotte. 

Stuke,  Lewson!  O  villains!  villains! 

[7*0  Bates  and  Davpsonm 

Mrs,  B,  Risen  from  the  dead !  Wby,  tftiis 
is  unexpected  happiness! 

Char.  Or  is  it  his  ghost?  {To  Stukei/\  Thai 
sight  would  please  you,  sir. 

Jar,  What  riddle's  this? 

Beif,  Be  quick  and  tell  it — My  minutes  are 
but  few. 

Mrs,B,  Alas!  Why  so?  You  shall  live  long 
and  happily. 

Leiv,  VVhile  shame  and  punishment  shall 
rack  that  viper!  [Pointing  to  Stukeijr']  ITic 
tale  is  short — I  was  too  busy  in  bis  secrets, 
and  therefore  doomed  to  die.  Bates,  to  pre- 
vent the  murder,  undertook  it — I  kept  aloof  to 
give  it  credit — 

Char,  And  gave  me  pangs  unutterable. 

I^tv.  I  felt  them  all,  and  would  have  told 
you — But  vengeance  wanted  ripening.  The 
villain*s  scheme  was  but  half  executed.  ^The 
arrest  by  Dawson  followed  the  supposed  murder 
— And  now,  depending  on  his  once  wicked  as- 
sociates, he  comes  to  (ix  the  guilt  on •  Beverley. 

Bates.  Dawson  and  I  are  witnesses  of  this. 

Letv,  And  of  a  thousand  frauds.  His  for- 
tune ruined  by  sharpers  and  false  dice;  and 
Stukely  sole  contriver  and  possessor  of  all. 

Daof.  Had  he  hut  stopped  on  this  side  murder, 
we  had  been  villains  still. 

Letv.  How  does  my  friend?     [To  Beverle/. 

Bev.  Why,  well.     Who's  he  that  asks  me? 

Mrs.  B.  Tis  Lewson,  love — Why  do  you 
look  so  at  him? 

Bev,  They  told  me  he  was  murdered. 

[yriidij, 

Mrs,  B.  Ay;  but  he  lives  to  save  us. 

Bev.  Lend  me  your  hand — The  room  turns 
round. 

Lew.  This  villain  here  disturbs  him.  Remove. 
him  from    his  sight — And,    for  your  lives,    see 
that  you  guard  mm.  [StukelY  is  taken  off  by 
Dawson  and  BatesJ^  How  is  it,  sir? 

Bev,  'Tis  here — and  here.  [Pointing  to  tus 
Head  and  Heart~\  And  now  it  tears  me. 

Mrs.  B.  You  feel  convulsed  too — W^hat  is't 
disturbs  you? 

Bev.  A  furnace  rages  in  this  heart — Down, 
restless  flames!  [Lajing  his  Hand  on  his 
Heart'X  Down  to  your  native  hell — There  you 
shall  rack  m(5 — Oh!  for  a  pause  from  pain!—  - 
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Wfcert*!  mj  wife? — Can  you  forgive  me,  love? 
Mrs.  B.  Alas!  for  what? 
Ak  For  meanlj  dying. 
Mrs.  B.  No — do  not  say  it. 
Bev,  As  truly  as  my  soul  must  answer  it — 
Had  Jarvb    staid   this    morning   all   bad  been 
vdL     Bui,  pressed  by  shame — pent  in  a  prison 
— tonBmteJ  tritb  my  pangs  for  you — driven 
to  despair  and  madness — 1  took  the  advantage 
of  Us  al»sence,  corrupted  the  poor  wretch  he 
left  to  ^^uard  me,  and — swallowed  poison. 
Xr«v.  Ob,  fatal  deed! 
Char*  Dreadful  and  cruel! 
Bev.  Ay»  most  accursed — And  now  I  wq  to 
BT  account.       Bend   me,  and  let   me  •  kneel. 
[Ajtrr/s.]   rU  pray  for  you  too.    Thou  power 
ttat  madesi  me,  bear  me !  \{  for  a  life  of  frailty, 
aad  ibis  too  basty  deed  of  death,  thy  justice 
d»omt  nte,  here  I  acquit  the  sentence ;  hut  if, 
eathroned    in    mercy   where   thou   sittest,   thy 
pitT  bas  bebeld  me,  send  me  a  gleam  of  hope, 
fluit  in  tbese  last  and  hitter  moments  my  soul 
■ay  taste  of  comfort !  and  for  these  mourners 
bcR,  ob!  let  ibeir  lives  he  peaceful,  and  their 
draibs  bappy! 

\Thej  Uft  him  to  the  Chair. 


Mrs.  B,  Restore  him,  heaven !  Oh,  save  him ! 
save  him!  or  let  me  die  too. 

Bev,  No;  live,  I  charge  you.  —  We  have  a 
little  one. — Though  I  have  left  him,  you  will 
not  leave  him. — To  Lewson*s  kindness  I  be> 
aueath  him. — Is  not  this  Charlotte  ? — We  have 
lived  in  love,  though  I  have  wronged  you. — 
Can  yo.u  forgive  mc,  Charlotte? 

Char.  Forgive  you!   Oh,  my  poor  brother! 

Bev.  Oh!  for  a  few  short  moments  to  tell 
you  how  my  heart  bleeds  for  you — That  even 
now,  thus  dying  as  I  am,  dubious  and  fearful 
of  hereafter,  my  bosom-pang  is  for  your  mis- 
eries! Support  her,  heaven! — And  now  I  go — 
Oh,  mercy  !  mercy !  \jDies. 

Lesf^.  How  is  it,  madam? 

Clvar,  Her  grief  is  speechless. 

hcs?».  Remove  her  from  this  sight — lead  and 
support  her — Some  ministering  angel  bring  her 
peace!  \CharloUe  leads  her  off\  And  thou. 

Eoor,  breathless  corpse,  may  thy  departed  soul 
ave  found  the  rest  it  prayed  for!  Save  but 
one  error,  and  this  last  fatal  deed,  thy  life  was 
lovely.  Let  frailer  minds  take  warning;  and 
from  example  learn,  that  want  of  prudence  is 
want  of  virtue.  \ExU. 


THOMAS  OTWAY, 


larkalle  for  noring  the  tender  pMiioiu,   tlian  for   the   yarietj   of  fortnoo   to  which  he  hiOMolf 
He  was  thereon  of  the  Rcr.  Mr.  Humphrey  Ulwav,  rector  of  Wolbediog,  in  bussex,    and  was  bora  at 

'rMivai  i«  ikat  c«>antj.  the  5d  of  March  in  the  year  l6di.  lie  received  his  education  at  Wickeham  school,  near 
W «•* heeler,  aa4  became  a  commoner  of  Christ  Church,  in  Oxfoid,  in  1669.  liut  on  his  quilting  the  university,  in 
if  r*,  mmtk  cavitB;  to  Lwndon.  he  turned  placer.  His  success  as  an  actor  was  but  indilTerent,  having  made  only  one 
•t'c9p<  ifl  Mn.  JBchn's  tragedy  or  The  Forc'd  Afarriag*  ;  or,  Jeatotts  Bride/^room ;  he  nas  more  valued  fur  the  spright- 
ijnr»a  of  km  <«Bversatiua  and  the  acuteness  oi'  his  wit;  which  gained  him  the  friendihip  of  the  Earl  of  I'lrmoulh,  who 
ftrot.^«4  him  a  cornctN,  curomission  in  the  troops  which  Ihen  served  in  Flaitders.  At  hik  return  from  Flanders  he  gave 
»|»  iie  cewHRaason  and  had  recourse  lu  writing  lor  the  slagc;  and  now  it  was  that  he  found  out  the  only  employ- 
vevl  %3kM  Batarr  seems  to  have  lilted  him  for.  In  comedy  lie  has  been  deemed  lo  licentious;  which,  however,  was 
•a  prat  •b|eclictn  to  those  who  lived  in  the  profligate  dnys  of  Charles  II.  But  in  tragedy  few  of  our  Knglish  poets 
•irr  c^aallc^  him  ;  and  pcihaps  none  ever  excelled  him  in  touching  the  passions,  particularly  that  of  love.  There  is 
|*«eTaIly  toneiking  ^miliar  and  domestic  in  the  fable  of  his  tragedy,  and  there  is  amazing  energy  in  his  expression 
BmA  lli««§h  Olwav  p«*s»e*sed,  in  so  eminent  a  degree,  the  rare  talent  of  writing  to  the  heart,  yet  he  was  not  very  fa- 
«««*db|jk  tegardrn  hy  some  of  his  contemporary  pueta ;  nor  w.is  he  always  successful  in  his  dramatic  compositions.  Af- 
•  T  f^prricaciag  many  rcveraes  of  fortune,  in  regard  to  hit  circumstances,  but  generally  changing  fur  the  worse,  he  at 
':«^  i't*4  wrrlcfcedly   in  a  house,  known  by  the  sign  of  a  Bull,    on  Tower  Hill,  April  1*,  i685.  whither  he  had  retired 

«  av'id  Ot€  prrssurr  of  his  creditors.     Some  have  said,  that  downright  hunger  compelling  him  to  fall  tuo  eagerly  upon 

•  ;*r«  of  hrra<l,  of  which  he  had  been  some  time  in  want,  the  first  mouthful  choked  him,    and    instantly   put  a   period 

i  bas  ear*. 


VENICE  PRESERVED. 


Atcrro  at  the  Dnke's  Theatre,  l(t8«.  Thu  interesting  tragedy  is  borrowed,  with  respect  to  the  plan  of  it  at  least, 
"-a  I  J::tle  book  that  relates  the  circumstances  of  the  Spanish  conspiracy  at  Venice,  i.  c.  the  Abbo  dc  St.  Real's  //m> 
'-*■''  a*  fj  C'-ntmranon  du  Marquis  dt  Badamar.  The  speech  of  Itenault  to  the  conspirators  i»  translated  word  for 
«  '*  '.p>B  liii*  author.  It  ha»  been  remarked,  that  though,  onMhe  whole,  the  incidents  of  Olway's  piece  are  interesting, 
csi  'Vr  calastropha  affecting,  there  is  not  one  truly  valuable  character  iu  the  whole  drama,  except  that  of  Belvidara. 
Tt  -^«a,  h'>wever,  we  cannot  entirely  subscribe.  The  character  of  Pierre  is  nobly  drawn.  His  pub  lie  services  had  been 
*An^  wuh  ingratitude,  and  he  was  a  greatly  in)uKed  character ;  but  was  justly  punished  fur  taking  a  treasonable 
a-.4»  e.{  rrdft-aaing  his  wrongs.  The  scene  lies  in  Venice.  By  comparing  this  with  The  Orphan,  it  will  appear  that 
^  'jaafrs  «err  by  lime  become  stronger,  and  his  language  more  energetic.  The  public  seems  lo  judge  rightly  of  the 
\mB%  aa4  excellencies  of  thia  play;  that  it  is  the  work  of  a  man  not  attentive  tn  decency,  nor  tealous  for  virtue,  bat  of 
«<  ab«  caaerived  forcibly,  and  drew  originally,  by  consulting  nature  in  his  own  breast,  Mr.  Dryden  says,  "the  mo- 
^■Ma  ahich  mtw  atadted  are  never  so  natural  as  those  which  break  out  in  the  height  of  •  real  pas.iion.  Mr.  Otwaj 
^•■■aad  ibis  part  as  thoroughly  as  any  of  the  ancients  or  moderns.  1  will  not  defend  every  thing  in  his  Venice  Jh'e^ 
*(*^i,  bat  I  asast  bear  this  testimony  to  his  memoiy,  that  the  passions  are  truly  touched    in    it,    though    perhaps   there 

«h«l  to  b«  desired,  both  in  the  grounds  of  them,    and  in  the  height  and  elegance    of    expression  ;    but    nalnre  is 

rbkb  ta  tke  greatest  beauty.*' 
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[Act  I. 


01  ■  a  ft*  • 

My  lord,  my  lord!  Vm  not  that  abject  v 
You  think  rae.    Patience !  whereas  the  dh 


ACT  L 

Scene  L — A  Street  in  Venice. 
Enter  Priuli  and  Jaffier. 

Pri.  No  more!  Til  hear  no  more!  Be  gone 

and  leaTC  me. 
Jaf,  Not  hear  me !  By  my  suficring  but  you 

shall ! 

wretch 
distance 

throws 
Me  back  so  far,  but  I  may  boldly  speak 
In  right,  though  proud  oppression  will  not  hear 

me? 
Pri,  HaTe  you  not  wrong'd  mc  ? 
Jaf,  Could  my  nature  eVr 
Have  brooked  injustice,    or  the  doing  wrongs, 
I  need  not  now  thus  low  have  bent  myself 
To  gain  a  hearing  from  a  cruel  father. 
Wrong'd  you? 

Pri.  Yes,  wrong'd  me!  In  the  nicest  point, 
The  honour  of  my  house,   youVe   done   me 

wrong. 
You  may  remember  (for  I  now  will  speak. 
And  urge  its  baseness)   when  you  first  came 

home 
From  travel,  with    such  hopes   as  made  you 

look'd  on. 
By  all '  men's  eyes,  a  youth  of  expectation ; 
Pleas'd  with  your  growing  virtue,   I   receiv'd 

you; 
Courted,  and   sought   to   raise   you   to    your 

merits: 
My  house,  my  table,  nay,  my  fortune  too, 
My  very  self  was  yours;  you  might  have  us'd 

mc 
To  your  best  service;  like  an  open  friend 
I  treated,  trusted  you,  and  thought  you  mine: 
When,  in  requital  of  my  hest  endeaVours, 
You  treacherously  practis'd  to  undo  me; 
Seduc'd  the  weakness  of  my  age's  darling. 
My  only  child,  and  stole  her  from  my  bosom. 
Oh  Belvidera ! 

Jaf.  'Tis  to  me  you  owe  her: 
Childless  you  had  been  , else,  and  in  the  grave 
Your  name  extinct;   no  more  Priuli  heard  of. 
You  may  remember,  scarce  five  years  are  past. 
Since  in  your  briganline  you  sail'd  to  see 
The  Adriatic  wedded  hy  our  duke ; 
And  I  was  with  you:  your  unskilful  pilot 
Dash'd  us  upon  a  rock;  when  to  your  boat 
You  made  for  safety:  enter'd  first  yourself; 
Th'  affrighted  Belvidera  following  next. 
As  she  stood  trembling  on  the  vessefs  side, 
Was,  by  a  wave,  wash'd  off  into  the  deep; 
When  instantly  I  plung'd  ilato  the  sea. 
And  buffeting  the  billows  to  her  rescue, 
Redeem'd  her  life  with  half  the  loss  of  mine. 
Like  a  rich  conquest,  in  one  hand  I  bore  her. 
And  with  the  other  dash'd  the  saucy  waves. 
That  throng'd    and    press'd  to   rob  me  of  my 

.  prize. 
I   brought  her,   gave   her  to   your  despairing 

'  arms : 

Indeed  you  thank'd  me ;  but  a  nobler  gratitude 
'Rose  in  her  soul:  for  from  that  hour  she  lov'd 

me, 
Till  for  her  life  she  paid  me  with  herself. 
Pri.  You  stole   her  from    me;    like   a   thief 

you  stole  her. 
At' dead  of  night!  that  cursed  hour  you  chose 
To  rifle  me  oT  all  my  heart  held  dear. 


May  all  your  joys  in  her  prove  false,  like  mine ; 
A  sterile  fortune,  and  a  narrcn  bed. 
Attend  you  both;,  continual  discord  make 
Your  days  and  nights  bitter  and  grievous ;   still 
May  the  hard  hand  of  a  vexatious  need 
Oppress  and  grind  you;  till  at  last  you  find 
The  curse  of  disobedience  all  your  portion. 

Jaf  Half  of  your  curse  you  have  bestow'd 

in  vain: 
H^av'n  has  already  cro^vn'd  our  faithful  loves 
With  a  young   boy,  sweet   as   his   mother's 

heauty: 
May  he  live  to  prove    more   gentle   than^his 

grandsire. 
And  happier  than  his  father. 

Pri.  Hathcr  live 
To  bait  thee  for  his  bread,  and  din  your  ears 
With  hungry  cries;  whilst  his  unhappy  mother 
Sits  down  and  weeps  in  bitterness  of  want 

Jaf  You  talk  as  if  'twould  please  you. 

Pri,  'Twould,  by  heav'n! 

Jaf  Would  I  were  in  my  grave ! 

Pri.  And  she  too  with  thee: 
For,  living  here,  you're  but  my  curst  remem- 
brancers. 
I  once  was  happy. 

Jaf  You  use  me  thus,  because    you  know 

my  soul 
Is  fond  of  Belvidera.     You  perceive 
My  life  feeds  on  her,  therefore  thus  you  Ireat 

me. 
Oh!  could  my  soul  ever  have  known  satiety; 
Were  I  that  thief,  the  doer  of  such  wrongs 
As  you  upbraid  me  with,  what  hinders  me 
But  I  might  send  her  back  to  you  with  con- 
tumely, 
And  court  my  fortune   where  she   would  be 

kinder  ? 

Pri.  You  dare  not  do't. 

Jaf  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  dare  not. 
My  heart,   that   awes   mc,    is  too  much-  my 

master: 
Three  years  are  past,  since  first  our  vows  were 

plighted,' 
During  which  time,   the  world  must  bear  me 

witness, 
I've  treated  Belvidera  like  your  daughter, 
The  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Venice: 
Distinction,  place,  attendance,  and  observance^ 
Due  to  her  birth,  she  always  has  commanded. 
Out  of  my  little  fortune  I've  done  this ; 
Because  (though    hopeless   e'er  to  win  yonr 

nature) 
The  world  might  see  1  lov'd  her  for  herself; 
Not  as  the  heiress  of  the  great  Priuli. 

Pri.  No  more. 

Jaf  Yes,  all,  and  then  adieu  for  ever. 
There's  not  a  wretch,   that  lives    on  common 

charity, 
But's  happier  than  me :  for  I  have  known 
The  luscious  sweets  of  plenty ;  every  night 
Have  slept  wilh  soft  content  about  my  head, 
And  never  wak'd,  but  to  a  joyful  mominj^; 
Yet  now  must  fall,  like  a  full  ear  of  com, 
Whose  blossom  'scap'd,   yet's  witherM  in  the 

ripening. 

Pri.  Home,  and  be  humble;  study  to  retrench; 
Discharge  the  lazy  vermin  of  thy  hall, 
Those  pageants  of  thy  folly : 
Reduce  the  gliit'ring  trappings  of  thy  wife 
To  humble  weeds,  fit  for  thy  little  state : 
Then,  to  some  suburb  cottage  both  retire; 
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Jaf,  I  think  no  safely  can  he  here  for  Tirtuei 
And  grieve,  my  friend,  as  much  as  thou,  to  li 
In  such  a  wretched  state  as  this  of  Venice, 
VS^here  all  agree  to  spoil  the  public  good; 
And  villains  fatten  with  the  brave  man*s  labou 


ours. 


Dnid|e  to  feed  loathsome  life :  get   brats  -  and 

•tarvc— 
Boar,  imniey  I  say. —  \KxiL 

M,  Yes,  if  my  heart  would  let  me — 
Tki5  proudy  this  swelling  heart :  home  I  would  go, 
But  that  mr  doors  are  baleful  to  my  eyes, 
TiSA  and  dafn\l    up  with  gaping  creditors, 
Watchful    as    fovrlert   when    their   game   will 

spring. 
Tcr  BOW  not  lifly  ducats  in  the  world, 
let  sliil  I   am   in   love,   and   pleasM  with  ruin. 
Ub!  BvUidera  !   Oh!  she  is  my  wife — 
\Bd  we  ^rili  bear  our  wayward  fate  together, 
3il  ne^er  knour   comfort  more. 

Enter  Pierre. 

Pier*  My  friend,  good  morrow! 
bw  fares  the   honest  partner  of  my  heni*t? 
\Vhatf  melancholy!  not  a  word  to  spare  me? 
Jmf.  Tm  thinking,  Pierre,  how  that  damnM 

starving  quality, 
GklTd  konestv,  got  footing  in  the  world. 

Pitr.  NVhVf   powerful  vi.lany  first  set  it  up, 
Fm*  its  own  'ease  and  safety.     Honest  men 
\rt  the  soft  ea«&y  cushions  on  which  knaves 
lUTote  and  fatten.  VN^ere  all  mankind  villains, 
Tkev'd  starve  each  other;  lawyers  would  want 

practice, 
CBl-tkroats  re^vards:  each  roan  would  kill  his 

brother 
f;  none    would  be  paid    or  hangM   for 
murder. 
!  *|was  a  cheat  invented  first 
To  hind  the  hands  of  bold  deserving  rogues, 
TWi  Cools  and  cowards  might  sit  safe  in  power, 
SxA  lord   it  uncontroPd  above  their  betters. 
Ja/.  Thf n   lionesly  is  but  a  notion? 
P*-!-**.  Nothing  el.sp; 
Lif  w.'*,  murh  talLM  of,  not  to  be  definM: 
Hr  uir  prrtenils  to  most,  too,  has  least  share  in*t. 
Ti*  2  rjgjsed   Airluc:  Honesty!    no  more  on'L 
Jn/.  Sure  thnu  art  honest! 
Pirr.  Sf),  inde<*d,  men  think  me; 
KsT  *JM'\*re  mistaken,  Jaffier:  Tm  a  rogue 
i>  welf  ai  thev  ; 

\  £3^.  g3v,  lioltl-facM  villain  as  thou  scesX  me. 
Ti»  iriie,   I    pay  my  debts,  when  the}  Ve  con- 
tracted ; 
1  fttnl  from   no  man  :  would  not  cut  a  throat 
Tc  rain  admission  to  a  great  man*s  purse, 
Or  a  vi bore's  bed;  Td  not  betray  my  friend 
Tft  c^t  bis   pKice  or  fortune;  I  scorn  to  flaltor 
V  k own- up  fool  above  me,  or  crush  the  wretch 

beneath  me; 
1<.  J^fTJer,   for  all  this  Fm   a  villain. 
Jj/,  A   %illjin! 

Pt^r.   Ye9,  a  most  notorious  villain; 
7c  vre  the     sufferings  of  my  fellow  creatures, 
Kai  '.wn   mvscif  a  man:  to  see    our   senators  HadNt  ihou  but  seen,  a.i  I  did,  how  at  last. 


Pirr,  VVeVe  neither  safety,  unity,  nor  peace, 
For  the  foundation's  lost  of  common  good; 
Justice  is  lame,  as  well  as  blind,  amongst  us; 
The  laws  (corrupted  to  their  ends  that  make  *em) 
Serve  but  for  instruments  of  some  new  tyranny^ 
That  every  day  starts  up,  tVnslave   us  deeper. 
Now  could  this  glorious  cause  but  find  outfriends 
To  do  it  right,  oh,  Jaflier!  then   mighfst  thou 
Not  wear  these  seals  of  woe  upon  thy  face ; 
The  proud  Priuli  should  be  taught  humanity,^ 
And  learn  to  value  such  a  son  as  thou  art. 
I  dare  not  speak,  but  my  heart  bleeds  this  moment 

Jaf,  Curs*d  be  the  cause,  though  I  thy  friend 

be  part  onU: 
Let  mc  partake  the  troubles  of  thy  bosom^ 
For  1  am  usM  to  misery,  and  perhaps 
May  find  a  way  to  sweetenU  to  thy  spirit. 

Pier.  Too  soon  'twill  reach  thy  knowledge— 

Jaf,  Then  from  thee 
Let  it  proceed.   There's  virtue  in  thy  friendship, 
Would  make  the  saddest  tale  of  sorrow  pleasing, 
Strengthen  my  constancy  and  welcome  ruin. 

Pier,  Then  thou  art  ruined ! 

Jaf,  That  I  long  since  knew; 
I  and  ill  fortune  have  been  long  acquainted. 

Pier.  I  pass'd  tliis  ver}'  moment  by  thy  doors, 
And  found  them  guarded  by  a  troop  ofvillaini; 
The  sons  of  public  rapine  were  oestroying. 
They  told  me,  by  the  sentence  of  the  law, 
They  had  commission  to  seise  all  thy  fortune: 
Nay  more,  Priuli's  cruel  hand  had  sign'd  it. 
Here  stood  a  ruffian  with  a  horrid  face, 
I^ording  it  o*er  a  pile  of  massy  plate, 
I'liniblcd  into  a  heap  for  public  sale ; 
There  was  another,  making  villanous  jests 
At  thy  undoing:  he  had  ta  en  possession 
Of  all  thy  ancient,   most  domestic  ornaments^ 
Uich  hangings  intermixed  and  wrought  with  gold ; 
The  very  bed,  which  on  thy  wedding-night 
KcccivM  thee  to  the  arms  of  Bclvidera, 
The  scone  of  all  thy  jovs,  was  violated 
Hy  the  coarse  hancis  of  filthy  dungeon  villains. 
And  thrown  amongst  the  common  lumber. 

Jaf.  Now  thank  heaven — 

Pirr,  Thank  heaven!  for  what? 

Jaf.  That  I'm  not  worth  a  dural. 

Pier,  Curse  thy  dull   stars,   and   the    worse 

fate  of  Venice, 
NVbere  brothers,  friends,   and  fathers,   all  are 

false ; 
Where  there's  no  truth,   no  trust;   where  in- 
nocence 
Stoops  under  Nile  oppression,  and  vice  lords  it. 


'wi^ft  the   drliifh'd  people  with  a  show 

•  h  liL'rtT,  -^hirh  yet  they  ne'er  must  taste  of 

IVev   sa\ ,   l>y   them  our  hands    are    ii'mi  from 

fetters; 
1^  vbnfn  thry  please  ihey  lay  in  basest  bonds; 
ftr**::  whom  th«ry  please  to  infamy  and  sorrow; 
l^;^r   us,  like    wrecks,   down    the    rough    tide 

of  power. 


Tiiy  beauteous  Belvidera,  like  a  wretch 
That's  doom'd  to  l)anishment,came  weepingforth, 
Shining  throiif^h  tears,  like  April  suns  in  showers, 
That  lai)our  to  oVrcome  the  cloud  that  loads  'em ; 
NVhilsl    two   young  virgins,    on    whose    arms 

she  Ican'd, 
Kindly  look'd  up,  and  at  her  grief  grew  sad. 
As  if  thev  calchM  the  sorrows  that  fell  from  her. 


W  LJlsl  no  hold's  left  to  save  us  from  destruction.  Kv'n  the  levvd  rahhio,  that  were  gather'd  round 


\;l  *ikat  bear  this  are  \illains,  and  I  one, 
N'-l  to  rouse  up  at  the  ereal  call  of  nature, 
\a«l  ch^ck  the  growth  of  these  domestic  spoilers, 
Taalmakc  tu  swej,  and  tell  us,  'tii'our  charter. 


To  see  the  sight,  stood  mute  when  they  beheld  her; 
Govern'd  their  roaring  throats,and  grumbled  pity. 
I  could  have  hugg'd  the   ^^reasy   rogues:    they 

?leas'd  me. 
5 
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Jaf.  I  thank  tbee  for  thi«  stoiy,  from  my  soul ; 
Since  now  I  knoMr  the  worst  that  can  befal  nie. 
Afai^  Pieire!  I  have  a  heart  that  could  have  borne 
The  roughest  wrong  my  fortune  could  have 

done  me; 
3ut  when  I  think  what  Belyidera  feels, 
The  bitterness  her  tender  spirit  tastes  of, 
I  own  myself  a  coward:  bear  my  weakness: 
If  throwing  thus  my  arms  about  thy  neck, 
1  play  the  boy,  and  blubber  in  thy  bosom. 
On!  I  shall  drown  thee  with  my  sorrows. 

Pier.  Bum, 
Fint,  bum  and  level  Venice  to  thy  ruin. 
What!  starve,  like  beggars^  brats,  in   frosty 

weather. 
Under  a  hedge,  and  whine  ourselves  to  death ! 
TJmu  or  thy  cause  shall  never  want  assistance, 
Whilst  I  have  blood  or  fortune  fit  to  serve  thee : 
Command  my  heart,  thouVt  every  way  its  master. 
Jaf,  No,  tnerc*s  a  secret  pride  m  bravely  dying. 
Pier.   Rats  die  in  holes  and  comers,    dogs 

mn  mad ; 
Man  knows  a  braver  remedy  for  sorrow: 
\^Revenge,  the  attribute  of  gods ;  they  stampM  it, 
With  their  great  image,  on  our  natures.    Die! 
Consider  well  the  cause,  that  calls  upon  thee: 
And,  if  thou  Vt  base  enough,  die  then.  Remember, 
Thy  Bclvidera  suffers  t  Belvidera! 
Die — damn  first — What!  be  decently  intcrrM 
In  a  church-yard,   and  mingle  thy  brave  dust 
With  stinking  rogues,  that  rot  in  winding-sheets. 
Sttrfeit-slain  fools,  the  common  dung  ath*  soil ! 
Jaf.  Oh! 

Pier.  Well  said,  out  with't,  swear  a  little — 
.  Jiaf,  Swear!  By  sea  and  air;  by  earth,   by 

lieav^n,  and  hell, 
I  will  revenge  m^  Belvidera*s  tears. 
Hark  thee,  my  friend — Priuli — is— *a  senator. 
Pier.  A  dog. 
Jaf.  Agreed. 
Pien  6hoot  him. 
Ja/.  With  all  my  heart* 
No^  more ;  where  shall  we  meet  at  night  f 

Pier.  rU  tell  thee; 
On  the  Rialto,  every  night  at  twelve, 
I  take  my  evenine^s  walk  of  meditation ; 
There  we  two  will  meet,  and  talk  of  precious 
Mischief — 
Ja/.  Farewell. 
Pier.  At  twelve. 
Ja/,  At  any  hour;  my  plagues 
Will  keep  me  waking.  [Exil  Pierre, 

Tell  mc  why,  good  heaven. 
Thou  mad*st  me,  w'hai  I  am,  with  all  the  spirit. 
Aspiring  thoughts,  and  elegant  desires. 
That  fiU  the  happiest  man  r    Ah,  rather,  why 
Didst  thou  not  form  me  sordid  as  my  fate, 
Base-minded,  dull,   and  fit  to  carry  burthens? 
Wliy  have  I  sense  to  know  the   curse   that^s 

on  me? 
Is  this  just  dealing,  nature? — Belvidera! 

Enter  Belvidera. 

Poor  Belvidera ! 

Jiel,  Lead  me,  lead  me,  my  virgins. 
To  that  kind  voice.  My  lord,  my  love,  my  refuge ! 
Happy  my  eyes,  when  they  behold  thy  face! 
My  heavy  heart  will  leave  its  doleful  beating 
At  sight  of  thee',  and  bound  with  sprightly  joys* 
Oh  smile !  as  when  our  loves  were  in  their  spring, 
And  cheer  my  fainting  soul. 

Ja/,  As  wnen  our  loves 


Were  in  their  spring!    Has  then  our  fortune 

changed  ? 
Art  thou  not  Belvidera,  still  the  same, 
Kind,  good,  and  tender,  as  my  arms  first  found 

•     thee? 
If  thou  art  alterM,  where  shall  I  have  harbour? 
Where  ease  my  loaded  heart?    Oh!    where 

complain  ? 
JBel.  Does  this  appear  like  change,   or  love 

decaying. 
When  thus  I  throw  myself  into  thy  bosom. 
With  all  the  resolution  of  strong  truth ! 
Beats  not  my  heart,  as  Hwould  alarum  thine 
To  a  new  charge  of  bliss? — I  joy  more  in  thee. 
Than  did  thy  mother,  when  she  huggM  thee  first. 
And  blessM  the  gods  for  all  her  travail  past. 
Ja/,  Can  there  in  woman  be  such  glorious 

faith? 
Sure  all  ill  stories  of  thy  sex  are  false ! 
Oh  woman!  lovely  vvoman!  nature  made  thee 
To  temper  man :  we  had  been  brutes  without  you ! 
Angels  are  painted  fair  to  look  like  you: 
There^s  in  you  all  that  we  believe  of  heaven; 
Ama«ing^  brightness,  purity,  and  truth. 
Eternal  joy,  and  evejuastine  love. 

Jfel.  l/love  be  treasure,  well  be  wondrous  rich ; 
I  have  so  much,  my  heart  will  surely  break  withH: 
Vows  can*t  express  it  When  I  would  declare 
How  great*s  my  joy,   Fm  dumb  with  the  big 

thought ; 
I  swell,  *and  sigh,  and  labour  with  my  lonffing. 
O!  lead  me  to  some  desert  wide  and. wild, 
Barren  as  our  misfortunes,  where  my  soul 
Mayliave  its  vent,  where  I  may  tell  aloud 
To  the  hiffh  heavens,  and  ev*ry  fisCniog  planet, 
With    wnat  a    boundless  stock   my  opsom^a 

fraught ; 
Where  I  may  throw  my  eaffer  arms  about  tliee, 
Give  Loose  to  love,  with  kisses  kindling  joy. 
And  let  off  all  the  fire  that^s  in  my  heart. 

Ja/  Oh,  Belvidera!  doubly  Vxn  a  beggar: 
Undone  by  fortune,  and  in  debt  to  thee. 
Want,  worldly  want,  that 'hungry,  meagre  fiend. 
Is  at  my  heels,  and  chases  me  in  view. 
Canst  thou  bear  cold  and  hunger?  Can  these 

limbs, 
FramM  for  the  tender  oillces  of  love, 
Endure  tl\e  bitter  gripes  of  smarting  poverty? 
When  banishM  by  our  miseries  abroad 
(As  suddenly  we  shall  be)  to  seek  Qut 
in   some  far  climate,  where  our  names  are 

strangers. 
For  charitable  succour;  wilt  thou  then. 
When  in  a  bed  of  straw  we  shrink  together. 
And  the  bleak  winds  shall  whistle  round   our 

heads ; 
Wilt  thou  then  talk  thus  to  me  ?  Wilt  thou  then 
Hush  my  cares  thus,  and  shelter  me  with  love? 
BeL  Oh!  I  will  love  thee,  even  in  jnadneas 

love  thee; 
Though  my  distracted  senses  should  forsake  me, 
rd  find  some  intervals,  when  my  poor  heart 
Should  *swage  itself,  and  be  let  loose  to  thine. 
Though  the  bare  earth  be  all  our  resting-place, 
Its  roots  our  food,  some  did  our  habitation, 
ril  make  this  arm  a  pillow  for  thine  head; 
And,  as  thou  sighing  ly*st,    and  swellM   with 

sorrow. 
Creep  to  thy  bosom,  pour  the  balm  of  love 
Into  thy  soul,  and  kiss  thee  to  thy  rest; 
l^en  praise  eur  Ged,  and  watch  thee 'till  the 

morning. 
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Jttf»  that  tU«|  y«iO  lieiT'iis!  aod  wonder 

how  ydtt  made  her: 
Rei^  '^C?'  T*  inonarcbft  that  divide  the  world, 
BosT  rebolicMi  neVr  will  let  you  know 
Traaqiilllitj  and  happineta  like  mine! 
Lfte  gaudj*  ships  th   obsequious  billows  fall, 
And  ris«  again  to  lift  jou  in  vour  pride; 
Tbrr  wait  but  for  a  storm,  and  tnen  devour  you ; 
I,  in  my  private  bark  already  wrecked,  . 
ijke  a  poor  merchant  driven  to  unknown  land, 
That   OM   by  chance  packed   up   his  choicest 

treasure 
!■  one  ^ear  casket,  and  sav*d  only  that; 
SiBce  f  miisl  wander  further  on  the  shore, 
Th«s  hug  my  little,  but  my  precious  store, 
Resolv*d  to  scorn  and  trust  my  fate  no  more, 

[Eijceuni, 

Acrn. 

Scmm  h—The  RiaUo. 

Enter  Jajptikiu 

Jmf,  Tm  hert ;  and  thus,  the  shades  of  night 

around  me, 
I  look  as  if  all  hell  were  in  my  heart, 
Aad  I  ia  bell.   Nay  surely  *tis  so  with  m^!  — 
Far  every  step  I  tread,  methinks  some  fiend 
*^ ■»****•  at  my  breast,  and  bids  me  not  be  quiet. 
r«c  heard  how  desperate  m^ches,  like  myself. 
Have  wandcrM  out  at  this  dead  time  of  night. 
To  Bseet  the  foe  of  mankind  in  his  walk. 
Sare  Fm   so   cursed   that,    though  of  heaven 

forsaken, 
Sm  ■iniilfr  of  darkness  cares  to  tempt  me. 
'   Well!  why  sleep*st  thou? 


Enier  Pikhre. 

Pier.  Sare  Tve  staid  too  long: 
The  clock  has  struck,  and  I  may  lose  my  proselyte. 
Speak,  who  goes  there? 

Jm/i  A  dog,  that  comes  to  howl 
At  yonder  moon.     What's    he   that   asks   the 

question? 

Pier.  A  friend  to  dogs,  for  they  are  honest 

creatures, 
And  neVr  betray  their  masters :  neycr  fawn 
On  anr  that  they  loTe  not.  Well  met,  friend : 
Jaffierf 

Jaf.  The  same. 

P^r.  Where's  BeKidera?— 

Jaf.  For  a  day  or  two 
|Ve  lodged  her  prirately,  till  I  see  further 
^Vhal  HMiune  will  do  n>r  me.  Pr'ythee,  friend, 
If  thou  wouldst  have  me  fit  to  hear  good  counsel, 
Speak  not  of  Belvidera — 

Pier.  Not  of  her! 

J^.  Oh,  no! 

Pier.  Not  name  her!  Maybe  I  wish  her  well. 

Jaf.  Whom  well? 

Pier.  Thy  wife;  thy  lovely  BeKidera. 
I  hope  a  man  may  wish  his  friend's  wife  well, 
Aad  BO  harm  done? 

Jaf.  Y*  are  merry,  Pierre. 

Pitr.  I  am  io: 
IVn  shaK  smile  too,  and  Belvidera  smile: 
^VeV  all  rejoice.  Here's  something  to  buy  pins; 
Harriage  is  chargeable.     [Giuejt  him  a  Purse, 

Jaf.  I  but  half  wish'd 
To  see  the  detil,  and  he's  here  already.  Well ! 
^I^liat  must  this  buy  ?     Rebellion  ,    murder , 

treason  ? 
Id  me,  which  way  1  must  b«  damnM  for  this. 


Pier.  When  last  We  parted,  vr«*d  bo  qaallas 

like  these, 
But  entertained  each  other's  thoughts  like  men 
Whose  souls  were  well  acquainted.  Is  the  worki 
Rcfbrm'd  since  our  last  meeting?  What  iww 

miracles 
Have  happened?  Has  Priuli's  heart  relented? 
Can  he  oe  honest? 

Jaf.  Kind  heav*n,  let  heavy  curses 
Gall  his  old  age ;  cramps,  aches,  rack  his  bones^ 
And  bitterest  disquiet  wring  his  heart. 
Oh !  let  him  live,  till  life  become  his  burden : 
Let  him  groan  under't  long,  linger  an  age 
In  the  worst  agonies  and  pangs  of  death, 
And  find  its  ease  but  late. 

Pier.  Nay,  cottldst  thou  not 
As  well,  my  friend,  have  stretch'd  the  curse  to  all 
The  senate  round,  as  to  one  sinffle  villain? 

Jaf.  But  curses  stick  not:  could  I  kill  with 

cursing. 
By  heaven  I  know  not  thirty  heads  in  Venice 
Should  not  be  blasted.     Senators  should  rot 
Like  dogs  on  dunghills.    Oh!  for  a  curse 
To  kiU  with ! 

Pier^  Daggers^  daggers  are  much  better. 

Jaf.  Ha! 

Pier.  Daggers. 

Jaf  But  where  are  they? 

Pier.  Oh!  a  thousand 
May  be  dispos'd  of,  in  honest  hand^  in  Venice. 

Jaf  Thou  talk'st  in  clouds. 

Pier.  But  yet  a  heart,  half  wrongM 
As  thine  has  been,  would   find  the  mcailingi 

Jaffier. 
.    Jaf  A  thousand  daggers,  all  in  honest  bands ! 
And  have  not  I  a  friend  will  stick  one  here! 

Pier.  Yes,  if  I  thought  thou  wert  not  cherish'd 
T*  a  nobler  purpose,  I  would  be  thy  friend; 
But  thou  hast  better  friends ;  friends  whom  thy 

wrongs 
Hare  made  thy  friends;   friends  worthy  to  be 

call'd  ^o. 
I'll  trust  thee  with  a  secret :  There  are  spirits 
This  hour  at  work. — But  as  thou  art  a  man, 
Whom  I  have  pick'd  and  chosen  from  the  world. 
Swear  that  thou  wilt  be  true  to  what  I  Utter; 
And  when  I've  told  thee  that  which  only  gods. 
And  men  like  gods,  are  privy  to,  then  swear 
No   chance    or    change   shall    wrest    it    from 

thy  bosom. 

Jaf.  W^hen  thou  wouldst  bind  me,  is  there 

need  of  oaths  ? 
For  thou'rt  %o  near,  my  heart,  that  thou  may'st  see 
Its  bottom,  sound  its  strength  and  firmness  to  thee. 
Is  coward,  fool,  or  villain  in  my  face? 
If  I  seem  none  of  these,  I  dare  believe 
Thou  wouldst  not  use  me  in  a  little  cause, 
For  I  am  fit  for  honour's  toughest  task. 
Nor  ever  yet  found  fooling  was  my  province; 
And  for  a  villainous,  inglorious  enterprise, 
I  know  thy  heart  so  well,  I  dare  lay  mine 
Before  thee,  set  it  to  what  point  thou  wilt. 

Pier.  Nay,  'tis  a   cause  thou   wiH   be   fond 

of,  Jafficr; 
For  it  is  founded  on  the  noblest  basis ; 
Our  liberties,  our  natural  inheritance. 
There's  no  religion,  no  hypocrisy  in'l; 
We'll    do   the   business ,    and   ne'er   fast   and 

pray  for't; 
Openly  act  a  deed  the  world  shall  ^aie 
With  wonder  at,  and  envy  when  'tis  di 

Jaf.  For  liberty! 


lone. 
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Pier,  For  liberty,  ray  friend. 
Thou  shall  he  freed  from  base  Priuirs  tyranny, 
Aad  thy  sequeaterM  fortunes  healM  again: 
I  shaliJie  free  from  those  opprobrious  wrongs 
That  ^ts%    me    now,    and    bend    my  spirit 

downward ; 
All  Venice  free,  and  erery  growing  merit 
Succ:eed  >to  its  just  right :  fools  shall  be  puIPd 
From  wisdom*s  seat:  those  baleful,  unclean  oirds, 
Those  laxy  owls,  who,  perchM  near  fortune*s  top, 
Sit  only  watchful  with  their  heavy  wings 
To  cuitdown  new-fledged  virtues,  that  would  rise 
To  nobler  heights,  and  make  the  grove  har- 
monious. 

Jaf.  What  can  I  do  ? 

Pier,  Canst  thou  not  kill  a  senator? 

Jaf,  Were  there  one  wise  or  honest,  I  could 

kill  him, 
For  herding  with  that  nest  of  fools  and  knaves. 
By  all  my  wrongs,  thou  talk^st  as  if  revenge 
VVere  to  be  had ;  and  the  brave  story  warms  me. 

Pier,  Swear  then ! 

Jaf.  I  do,  by  all  those  glittering  stars. 
And  yon  great  ruling  planet  of  the  night; 
By  all  good  powVs  above,  and  ill  below; 
By  love  and  friendship,   dearer  than  my  life. 
No  powV  or  death  shall  make  me  false  to  thee. 

Pier*    Here   we  embrace,   and   Til  unlock 

my  heart. 
A  counciPs  held  hard  by,  where  the  destruction 
Of  this  great  empire*s  hatching:  there  Fll  lead  thee. 
But  be  a'  man  f  for  thou*rt  to  mix  with  men 
Fit  to  disturb  the  peace  of  all  the  world. 
And  rule  it  when  it*s  wildest — 

Jaf,  I  ^ve  thee  thanks 
For  this  kind  warning.    Yes,  Fll  be  a  man; 
And  charge  thee,  Pierre,  whenever  thou  seesi 

my  fears 
Betray  me  less,  to  rip  this  heart  of  mine 
Out  of  my  breast,  and  show  it  for  a  cowardV 
Come,  let^s  be  gone,  for  from  this  hour  I  chase 
All  little  thougnls,  all  tender  human  follies 
Out  of  my  bosom :  Vengeance  shall  have  room : 
Revenge! 

Pier,  And  liberty! 

Jaf,  Revenge — revenge —  [Exeunt. 

Scene  II. — Aquilina's  House, 
Enter  Renault. 

Reri,  Why  was  my   choice  ambition?  the 

worst  ground 
A  wretch  can  build  on !  ft^s,  indeed,  at  distance, 
A  goodly  prospect,  tempting  to  the  view ; 
The  height  delights  us,  and  the  mountain  top 
Looks  beautiful,  because  it^s  nigh   to  heaven. 
But  we  ne'er  think  how  sandy^s  the  foundation, 
What  storm  will    batter,   and   what  tempest 

shake  us. 
Who's  there? 

Enter  Spinosa. 

Spin,  Renault,  good  morrow,  for  by  this  time 
I  think  the  scale  of  night  has  tum*d  the  balance, 
And  weighs  up  morning!  Has  the  clock  struck 

twelver 

Ren,   Yes!  docks  will  go  as  they  are   set; 

but  man. 
Irregular  man^s  ne'er  constant,  never  certain: 
IVe  spent  at  least  three  precious  hours  of  darkness 
In  waiting  dull  attendance:  *tis  the  curse 
Of  diligent  virtue  to  be  mix^d,  like  mine. 
With  giddy  tempen,  souls  but  half  resolvM. 


Spin.  UcU  seize  that  soul  amongst  us  it  can 

frighten. 
Ren,    W^hat^s    then    the  cause   that  I   am 

here   alone? 
Why  are  we  not  together? 

Enter  Elliott. 

O,  sir,  welcome! 

You  are  an  Englishman :  when  treason's  hatchingi 

One  might  have  thought  you*4  not  have  been 

behind-hand. 
In  what  whore^s  lap  have  you  been  lolling? 
Give  but  an  Englisoman  his  whore  and  ease. 
Beef,  and  a  sea-coal  fire,  he^s  yours  for  ever. 

ElL  Frenchman,  you  are  saucy. 

Ren,  flow! 

Enter  Bed  am  An,  the  Ambassadth';  Theo- 
dore, Bramveil,  Durand,  Brabe,  Reyil- 
LIDO,  Mezzana,  Terno^,  and  RsxROSiy 
Conspirators, 

Bed,  At  difference  ;  fie ! 
Is  this  a  time  for  quarrels?  Thieves  and  rogaet 
Fall  out  and  brawl :  should  men  of  your  nigh 

calling. 
Men  separated  by  the  choice  of  Providence 
From  the  gross  heap  of  mankind,  and  set  here 
In  this  assembly  as  in  one  great  jewel, 
T*  adorn  the  bra \ est  purpose  it  e*er  smiFd  on; 
Should  you,  like  boys,  wrangle  for  trifles? 

Ren.  Boys ! 

Bed,  Renault,  thy  hand. 

Ren,  I  thought  Id  given  my  heart 
Long  since  to  every  man  that  mingles  here; 
But  grieve  to  find  it  trusted  with  such  tempers^ 
That  canH  forgive  my  frov^ard  age  its  weakness* 

Bed,  Elliot,  thou  once  hadst  virtue.  I  have  seen 
Thy  stubhorn  temper  bent  with  godlike  goodnetSy 
N.ot  half  thus  courted :  Tis  thy  nation*s  glory 
To  hug  the  foe  that  offers  brave  alliance. 
One   more    embrace ,   my   iriends  —  we*ll   aU 

embrace. 
United  thus,  we  are  the  mighty  engine 
Must  twist  this  rooted  empire  from  its  .basis. 
Tollers  not  it  already  ? 

ElL  Would  'twere  tumbling. 

Bed.  Nay,  it  shall  down ;  this  night  we  seal 

ils  ruin. 

Enter  Pierre. 

Oh,  Pierre,  thou  art  welcome. 
Come  to  my  breast,  for  by  its  hopes  thoa  look'sl 
Lovelily  dreadful,  and  the  fate  of  Venice 
Seems  on  thy  sword  already.     Oh,  my  Mars! 
The  poels  that  first  feignM  a  god  of  wary 
Sure  prophesied  of  thee. 

Pier,  Friend,  was  not  Brutus 
(1  mean  that  Brutus,  who  in  open  senate 
SlabbM  the  first  Caesar  that  usurped  the  world)| 
A  gallant  man? 

Ren,  Yes,  and  Cataline  too; 
Though  story  wrong  his  fame:  for  he  conspired 
To  prop  the  reeling  glory  of  his  country: 
Ilis  cause  was  good. 

Bed,  And  ours  as  much  above  it. 
As,  Renault,  thouVt  superior  to  Cetheguai 
Or  Pierre  to  Casslus. 

Pier,  Then  to  what  we  aim  at. 
When  do  we  start?  or  must  we  talk  for  ever? 

Bed,  No,  Pierre,  the  deed's  near  birth;  bSi/t 

seems  to  have  set 
The  businesf  up,  and  given  it  to  our  care; 
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I  hope  tlbcre's  not  a  bear!  or  hand  amongst  us, 
But  iM  firm  and  ready. 

jiiL  AJL 
Wrll  die  "vrith  Bedamar. 

SrtL  O  men 
M^tciiless!  as  will  jour  glory  be  hereafter: 
The  game  is  for  a  malchless  prixe,  if  won ; 
If  lost,  disgraceful  ruin. 

PierJTen  thousand  men  are  armed  at  your  nod, 
Coumanded  all  by  leaders  fit  to  guide 
A  battle  for  the  freedom  of  the  world : 
This   wretched   state   has   starved  them  in   its 

service ; 
And,  by  your  bounty  quicken'd,  they*re  resolved 
To  serve  your  glon%  and  revenge  their  own : 
Thcy^ve  all  their  different  quarters  in  this  cily, 
Watcb  for  tfa'  alarm,  and  grumble  His  so  tardy. 
JSedL  I  doubt  not,  friend,  but  thy  unwearied 

diligence 
Has  still  kept  waking,  and  it  shall  have  ease; 
After  this  niirht  it  is  resolvM  we  meet 
No  BM>re,    tin  Venice  owns  us  for  her  lords. 

Aer.  How  lovelily  the  Adriatic  whore, 
DressM   in  ber  flames,  will  shine!   Devouring 

flames ! 
Socb  as  shall  bum  her  to  the  watery  bottom, 
Aad  hiss  in  her  foundation. 

Bed,  Now  if  any 
Aaoo^st  us,  that  owns  this  glorious  cause. 
Have  friends  or  interest  he^d  wish  to  save. 
Let  it  l>e  told :  the  general  doom  is  sealM ; 
Bet  rd  forego  the  hopes  of  a  world*s  empire. 
Rather  than  wound  the  bowels  of  my  friend. 
Pier.  I  must  confess,  you  there  have  touched 

my  weakness, 
1  have  a  friend;  hear  it!  5uch  a  friend. 
My  heart  was  neVr  shut  to  him.  Nay,  Til  tell  you : 
He  knows  the  very  business  of  this  hour; 
But  he  rejoices  in  the  cause,  and  loves  it; 
^^'e'Te  changM  a  vow  to  live  and  die  together, 
And  he*s  at  hand  to  ratify  it  here. 
Ren,  How!  all  betra>M! 
Pier.  No — INe  nobly  dealt  with  you; 
Fie  brought  my  all  into  the  public  stock: 
r^c  hut  one  friend,  and  him  III  share  amo 


amongst 


you 


Kcceive  and  cberr$h  him  ;  or  if,  when  seen 
Sad  searchM,  you  find  him  worthless:  as   my 

tongue 
Has  lodg'd  this  secret  in  his  faithful  breast, 
To  ease  your  fears,  I  wear  a  dagger  here 
Shall  rip  it  out  again,  and  give  you  rest. 
Come  forth,  thou  only  good  I  e*er  could  boast  of. 

Enter  Jaffier,  tv/V/i  a  Dagger* 

Bed.  His  presence  hears  the  show  of  manly 
virtue. 

•/a/.  I  know  you'll  wonder  all,that  thus  uncalPd, 
1  dare  approach  this  place  of  fatal  councils; 
But  fm  amongst  you,  and  by  heaven  it  glads  me 
To  see  to  many  virtues  thus   united 
To  restore  ju»lice,  and  dethrone  oppression. 
Conmand  this  sword,  if  you  would  have  it  quiet, 
Into  this  breast :  but,  it  you  think  it  worthy 
To  rut  the  throats  of  reverend  rogues  in  robes, 
Sfod  me  into  the  cursM  assembled  senate: 
It  ikn'oks  not,  though  I  meet  a  father  there. 
Mould  you  behold  this  city  flaming?    here*s 
A  kind  shall  bear  a  lighted  torch  at  noon 
To  tk*  arsenal,  and  set  its  gates  on  fire. 
Hen.  You  talk  this  well,  sir. 
•At/.  Nay^hy  heaven  Til  do  this. 


Come,  come,  I  read  distrust  in  all  your  faces ; 
You  fear  me  villain,  and,  indeecf,  it*s  odd 
To  hear  a  strancer  talk  thus,  at  first  meeting, 
Of  matters  that  nave  been  so  well  debated ; 
But  I   come  ripe  with  wrongs,  as  yon  with 

councils. 
I  'hate  this  senate,  am  a  foe  to  Venice ; 
A  friend  to  none,  but  men  resolvM  like  me 
To  push  on  mischief.    Oh !  did  you  but  know  me, 
I  need- not  talk  thus! 

Bed,  Pierre,  I  must  embrace  him. 
My  heart  beats  to  this  man,  as  if  it  knew  him. 

Ren,  I  never  lovM  these  buggers. 

Jaf.  Still  I  see 
The  cause  delights  ye  not  Your  friends  survey  me  * 
As  I  were  dangerous — But  I  come  armM 
Against  all  doubts,  and  to  your  trust  will  give 
A  pledge,  worth  more  than  all  the  world  can 

pay  for. 
My  Belvidcra.    Hoa;  my  Belvidera! 

Red,  What  wonder*s  next? 

Jaf.  Let  mc  entreat  you. 
As  I  have  henceforth  hopes  to  call  you  friends, 
That  all  hut  the  ambassador,  and  this 
Grave  guide  of  councils,  with  my  friend  that 

owns   mc. 
Withdraw  awhile,  to  spare  a  woman*s  blushes. 
[^K^reunt  all  but  Bedamar,  Renault, 
Jaffier,  and  Pierre, 

Enter  Belvidera. 

Bed,  Pierre,  whither  will  this  ceremony  lead 

us? 
Jaf,  My  Belvidera!  Belvidera! 
Bel  Who, 
X-Vho  calls  so  loud  at  this  late  peaceful  hour? 
That  voice  was  wont  to  come  in  gentle  whispers. 
And  (ill  my  ears  with  the  soft  breath  of  love. 
Thou   hourly    image    of  my    thoughts,   where 

art  thou? 
Jaf  Indeed  *ti.s  late. 

Bel,  Alas!   where   am   1?   whither   is*t  you 

lead  me? 
Methinks  I  read  distraction  in  your  face. 
Something  le^s  gentle  than  the  fate  you  tell  me. 
You  shake  and  tremble  too !   your  blood  runs 

cold  I 
IIeav*ns   guard   my   love,   and    bless   his   heart 

with  patience. 
Jaf,  That  I  have  patience,  let  our  fate  bear 

witness, 
\^^bo  has  ordain'd  it  so,  that  thou  and   I 
(Thou,  the  divinest  good  man  eVr   possessed. 
And  1,  the  wretched  st  of  the  race  of  man) 
This  very  hour,  without  one  tear,   must    part 
Bel,  Parti  must  we  part?     Oh,   am   I  then 

forsaken  ? 
Why  drag  you  from  me?    Whither  are  you 

^oing? 
My  dear!  my  life:  my  love! 
Jaf,  Oh,  friends ! 
Brl.  Speak  to  mc. 
Jaf,  Take  her  from  my  heart, 
SheMl  gain  such  hold  else,  I  shall  ne*er  get  loose. 
I  charge  thee  take  her,  but  with  tender  st  care 
Believe  her  troubles,  and  assuage  her  sorrows. 
Ren,  Bise,  madam,   and  command  amongst 

your  servants. 
Jaf,  To  you,  sirs,  and  your  honours,  I  be* 

queath  her; 
And  with  her  this;  when  I  prove  unworthy — 

\Gwe9  a  Dagger* 
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You  know  the  rest-^Then  strike  it  to  her  heart; 
And  tell  her,  he  who  three  whole^  ^'PPT  years 
Lay  m  her  arms,  and  each  kind  night  repeated 
The  passionate  vows  of  still  increasing  love, 
Sent  that  reward  for  all  her  truth  and  sufferings. 

Bel,  Nay,  take  my  life,  since  he  has  sold  it 

cheaply. 
O!  thou  unkind  one; 

Never  meet  more !  have  I  desert^  this  from  you ; 
Look  on  me,  tell  me,  speak,  thou  fair  deceiver. 
Why  am  I  separated  from  thy  love? 
If  I  ani  false,  accuse  me ;  hut  if  true. 
Don't,  pr*ythee  don%  in  poverty  forsake  me, 
But  pity  the  sad  heart  that's  torn  with  parting. 
Yet  hear  me,  yet  recall  me — 
[Exeunt  RenauU,  Bedcarutr^  and  BeUfidera, 

Jaf.  Oh!  my  tyet^ 
Look  not  that  way,  but  turn  yourselves  awhile 
Into  my  heart,  and  be  wean'd  altogether. 
My  friend  where  art  thou? 

Pier.  Here,  my  honour's  Brother. 

Jaf,  Is  Belvidera  gone  ? 

Pier,  Renault  has  led  her 
Back  to  her  own  apartment;  but,  by  heav'n. 
Thou  must  not  see  her  more,  till  our  work's  over. 

Jaf.  No! 

Pier.  Not  for  your  life. 

Jaf,  Oh,  Pierre,  wert  thott  but  she. 
How  I  would  pull  thee  down  into  my  heart. 
Gaze  outhee,  till  my  eye-strings  crack'd  witb 

love; 
Then,  swelling,  sijg^hing,  raging  to  be  blest. 
Gome  like  a  pantmff  turtle  to  thy  breast; 
On  thy  soft  bosom  novering,  bill  and  play, 
Gonfess  the  cause  why  last  I  fled  away; 
Own  'twas  a  fault,  but  swear  to  give  it  o'er. 
And  never  follow  false  ambition  more. 

{Exeunt 

ACT  m. 

Scene  I. — A  ChanUfer. 

Enter  Belvidera. 

Bel.  Vm   sacrificM!     Fm   sold!     belray'd   to 

shame! 
Inevitable  ruin  has  endos'd  me! 
He  that  should  guard  my  virtue  has  betray'd  it; 
Left  me!  undone  me!  On,  that  I  could  hate  him! 
Where    shall   I   go?    Oh,  whither,    whither, 

wander  ? 

Enter  Jaffier. 

Jaf.  Can  Belvidera  want  a  resting-place. 
When  these  poor  arras  are  ready  to  receive  her  ? 
There  was  a  lime — 

Bel.  Yes,  yes,  there  was  a  time, 
When  Belviaera's  tears,  her  cries,  and  sorrows, 
Were  not  despisM  ;  when.  If  she  chanc'd  to  sigh, 
Or  look'd  but  sad  —  there  was  indeed  a  time, 
When  Jailfier  would  have  ta'en  her  in  his  arms, 
Eas'd  her  declining  head  upon  his  breast. 
And  never  left  her  till  he  found  the  cause. 

Jaf.   Oh,  Portia,  Portia !  What  a  soul  was 

thine ! 

Bel,  That  Portia  was  a  woman ;  and  when 

Brutus, 
Big  with  the  fate  of  Rome,  (heav'n  guard  thy 

safety  I> 
Conceal'd  from  her  the  labours  of  his  mind ; 
She  let  him  see  her  blood  was  great  as  his, 
Flow'd  from  a  spring  as  noble,  and  a  heart 
Fit  to  partake  his  troubles  as  his  love. 
Fetch,  fetch  that  dagger  back,  the  dreadful  dower, 


Thou  gav'st  last  night  in  parting  with  m« ;  strike  it 
Here  to  my  heart;  and  as  the  blood  flows  from  it. 
Judge  if  it  run  not  pure,  as  Cato's  daughter's. 

Jaf.  Oh!  Belvidera! 

BeL  Why  was  I  last   night  deliver'd  to   a 

villain  ? 

Jaf.  Ha!  a  villain? 

Bel.  Yes,  to  a  villain!  Why  at  audi  an  hour 
Meets  that  assembly,  all  made  up  of  wretches  ? 
Why,  I  in  this  hand,  and  in  that  a  dagger, 
Was  I  deliver'd  with  such  dreadful  ceremonies? 
To  you,  sirs,  and  to  your  honours,  I  bequeath  her, 
And  with  her  this :  "Whene'er  I  prove  unworthy-^ 
You  know  the  rest — then  strike  it  to  her  heart 
Oh!  why's  that  rest  conceaPd  from  me?  Must  I 
Be  made  the  hostage  of  a  hellish  trust? 
For  such  I  know  I  am;  that's  all  niy  value. 
But,  by  the  love  and  loyalty  I  owe  thee, 
I'll  free  thee  from  the  bondage  of  the  slaves; 
Straight  to  the  senate,  tell  'em  all  I  know, 
All  that  I  think,  all  that  my  fears  inform  me. 

Jaf.  Is  this  the  Roman  virtue ;  this  the  blood 
That  boasts  its  purity  with  Cato's  daughter? 
Would  she  have  e'er  betray'd  her  Brutus? 

Bel  No:         . 
For  Brutus  trusted  her.    Wert  thott  so  i^ind, 
What  would  not  Belvidera  suffer  for  thee? 

Jaf.  I  shall  undo  myself,  and  tell  thee  all. 
Yet  think  a  little,   ere  thou  tempt,  me  further; 
Think  Fve  a  tale  to  tell  will  shake  thy  nature. 
Melt  all  this  l>oasted  constancy  thoii  taft'st  of 
Into,  vile  tears  and  despicable  sorrows : 
Then  if  thou  shouldst  oetray  me  !— 

Bel.  Shall  I  swear!  , 

Jaf  No,  do  not  swear:  I  would  not  violate 
Thy  tender  nature,  with  so  rude  a  bond: 
But  as  thou  hop'st  to  see  me  live  my  days^ 
And  love  thee  long,  lock  this  within  thy  breast: 
I've  bound  myself,  by  all  the  strictest  sacraments. 
Divine  and  human — 

Bel.  Speak! 

Jaf.  To  kill  thy  father— 

Bel,  My  father! 

Jaf.  Nay,  the  throats  of  the  whole  senate 
Shall  bleed,  my  Belvidera.     He,  amongst  us, 
I'hat  spares  his  father,  brother,    or  his  friend, 
•Is  damn'd. 

Bel  Oh! 

Jaf.    Have  a  care,  and   shrink   not    even  in 

thought : 
For  if  thou  dost — 

Bel  I  know  it ;  thou  wilt  kill  me. 
Do,  strike  thy  sword  into  this  bosom :  lay  itie 
Dead  on  the  earth,  and  then  thou  wilt  be  safe. 
Murder  my  father!   though  his  cruel  nature 
Has  persecuted  me  to  my  undoing; 
Driven  me  to  basest  wants;  can  I  oehold  him, 
W^ith  smiles  of  vengeance,  butcher'd  in  his  age? 
The  sacred  fountain  of  my  life  destroy'd? 
And  canst  thou  shed  the  blood  that  gave  me  being  ? 
Nay,  be  a  traitor  too,  and  sell  thy  country  r 
Can  thy  great  heart  descend  so  vilely  low. 
Mix  with  hir'd  slaves,  hravoes,    and  common 

stabbers. 
Nose-slitters,  alley-lurking  villains!  join 
With  such  a  crew,  and  take  a  ruffian's  wages. 
To  cut  the  throats  of  wretches  as  they  sleep  ? 

Jaf  Thou  wrong'st  me,  Belvidera!  Fve  en- 
gaged 
\\  ith  men  of  souls ;  fit  to  reform  the  ills 
Of  all  mankind :  there's  not  a  heart  amongst  them 
But's  stout  as  death,  yet  honest  as  the  nature 
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OfmaB  first  mad^ere  fraud  and  Wee  werefasbioo. '  Of  a  whole  people,  should  sneak  thus  into  comers 
BeL  WhaCs  he,   to  who^e  curst  hands  last  To  ease  his  fulsome  lusts,  and  fool  his  mind. 


night  thou  gaT*st  mc? 
Was  thai  weD  done?  Oh!  1  could  tellastor}-, 
>>'ould  rouse  thy  lion  heart  out  of  its  den, 
And  make  it  rage  with  terrifying  fury. 

Jaf.  ^peak  on,  I  charge  thee. 

BeL  O  my  loTe!  If  e*er 
Thy  Bclvidera's  peace  deser^M  thy  care, 
Remove  me  firom  this  place.  Last  night,  last  night ! 

Jaf.  Distract  me  noty'but  give  me  all  the  truth 

BeL  No  sooner  wert  thou  gone,  and  I  alone^ 
Left  ia  the  powV  of  that  old  son  of  mischief; 
Mo  sooner  was  I  lain  on  my  sad  bed, 
Bat  ikal  Tile  wretch  approached  me,  loose,  un- 

button'd, 
ReadT  for  ▼iolation:  Then  my  heart 
Throbbed  with  iu  fears:    Oh,  how  I  wept  and 

Aad  aimok  and  trembled !  wishM  in  vain  for  him 
That  should  protect  me !  Thou,  alas !  wert  gone. 
Ja/,  Patience,  sweet  beav'n,  till  I  make  ven- 
geance sure. 
BeL  He  drew  the  hideous  dagger  forth,  thou 

gaVst  him, 
And  with  upbraiding  smiles,  he  said.  Behold  it : 
This  is  the  pledge  of  a  falfe  husband's  .lore : 
And  in  ny  aims  then  pressM,  and  would  have 

claspM  me; 
Bot  with  my  cries,  I  scarM  his  coward  heart. 
Til  he  withdrew,  and  mutter'd  vows  to  hell. 
These  are  thy  friends !  with  these  thy  life,  thy 

honour. 
Thy  love,  all  stak'd,  and  all  will  go  to  ruin. 
Jo/.  No  more:  J  charge  thee  keep  this  secret 

close. 
Qear  np  thy  sorrows ;  look  as  if  thy  wrongs 
Were  all  forgot,   and  treat  him  like  a  friend, 
As  no  complaint  were  made.  No  more;  retire. 
Retire,  my  life,  and  doubt  not  of  my  honour; 
ril  heai  its  failings,  and  deserve  thy  love, 
BcL   Ob!   should   I   p^rt   with  thee,    I   fear 

thou  wilt 
la  aneer  leave  me,  and  return  no  more. 
Jaf,    Return    no    more!     I  would   not 

without  thee 
Another  night,  to  purchase  the  creation. 
Bel,  When  shall  we  meet  again? 
Jaf.  Anon,  at  twelve 
111  »teal  myself  to  ihv  expecting  arms: 
Come  like  a  travelFd  dove,  and  bring  thee  peace. 
BeL  Indeed! 
Jaf,  By  all  our  loves. 
BeL. "^  IS  hard  to  part: 
Rat  sure  no  falsehood  ever  looVd  so  fairly. 
Farewell ;  remember  twelve.  \Kxit, 

Jaf.  Let  heaven  forget  me, 
^^kcn  I  remember  not  thy  truth,  thy  love. 

Enter  Pierre. 

Pier,  Ja/fier. 

Jaf,  >Vho  calls? 

Pier,  A  friend,  that  could  have  wishM 
TkaTc  found  thee  otherwise  employed.  What, 

hunt 
A  wife,  on  the  dull  soil!  Sure  a  staunch  husband 
Of  all  bounds  is  tbe  dullest.  Wilt  thou  never, 
•Vvrrbe  weaned  from  caudles  and  confections? 
^Miat  feminine  tales  hast  thou  been  listening  to, 
^if  anair*d  shirts,  catarrhs  and  tooth-ach,  got 
Br  thin- soPd  shoes?  Damnation!  that  a  fellow, 
CLosen  to  be  a  sharer  in  the  deatniction 


Jaf.  May  not  a  man  then  trifle  out  an  hour 
W^ith  a  kind  woman,  and  not  wrbng  his  calling? 

Pier.  Not  in  a  cause  like  ours. 

Jaf.  Then,  friend,  our  cause 
Is  in  a  damnM  condition:  for  Til  tell  thee, 
That  cankerworm,  calPd  lechery,  has  touchM  it ; 
Tis  tainted  vilely.  Wouldst  thou  think  it?  Renault 
;ht!  (That  mortify n.  pld,  withered,  winter  rogue) 
lib.''  He  visited  her  fast  nighl,  like  a  kind  guardian : 
»ne.  Faith !    she    has    some   temptation,   that^s   the 

truth   on't. 

Pier,  He*  durst  not  wrong  his  trust. 

Jaf.  *Twas  something  late,  though. 
To  take  tbe  freedom  of  a  lady*s  chamber. 

Pier.  Was  she  in  bed? 

Jaf.  Yes,  faith,  in  virgin  sheets, 
Vybite  as  her  bosom,  Pierre,  dish*d  neatly  up, 
Might  tempt  a  weaker  appetite  to  taste, 
Ob !  how  the  old  fox  stunk,  I  warrant  thee, 
W^hen  the  rank  (it  was  on  him! 

Pier.  Patience  guide  me! 
Ile^s  usM  no  violence? 

Jaf,   No,  no;  out  on*t,  violence! 
Playd   with  her  neck;    brushed   her  with  his 

grey  beard; 
But  not  a  jot  of  violence. 

Pier.  Damn  him. 

Jaf.  \y,  so  say  I;  but  hush,  no  more  onH. 
All  hitherto  is  well,  and  I  believe 
Myself  no  monster  yet:  Sure  it  is  near  the  hour 
\ve  all  sbould  meet  for  our  concluding  orders: 
Will  the  ambassador  be  here  in  person? 

Pier.   No,  he  has  sent  commission  to  that 

villain,  Renault, 
To  give  the  executing  charge : 
rd  have  thee  be  a  man,  if  possible. 
And  keep  thy  temper;  for  a  brave  revenge 
NeVr  comes  too  late. 

Jaf.  Fear  not,  1  am  cool  as  patience. 

Pier.  Uc^s  yonder,  coming  this  way  througli 

the  hall; 
His  thoughts  seem  full. 

Jaf.  Pr'ythee  retire,  and  leave  me 
With  him  alone:  Til  put  bim  to  some  trial; 
See  bow  bis  rotten  part  will  bear  the  touching. 

Pier.  Be  careful,  tlien.  [JExiL 

Jaf.  Nay,  never  doubt,  but  trust  me. 
What!  be  a  devil,  take  a  damning  oath 
For  shedding  native  blood!  Can  there  be  a  sin 
In  merciful  repentance?  Ob,  this  villain! 

Enter  Renault. 

Ren.  Perverse  and  peevish :  What  a  slave  is 

man 
To  let  his  rebel  passions  master  him! 
Dispatch  tbe  tool  her  husband — that  were  well, 
who's  there? 

Jaf.  A  man. 

Ren.  My  friend,    my  pear  ally, 
The  hostage  of  your  faith,  my  beauteous  charge, 

is  very  well. 

Jaf  Sir,  are  you  sure  of  tbat? 
Stands  she  in  perfect  health  ?  Beats  her  pulse  even  ; 
Neither  too  not  nor  cold? 

Rrn.  What  means  that  question  ? 

Jaf  Oh,  womeu  have  fant«istic  constitutions, 
Inconstant  in  their  wishes,  always  watering, 
And  never  fix'd.     Was  it  not  boldly  done, 
Even  at  first  sight,  to  trust  the  thing  I  lov*d 
(A  tempting  treasure  too)  with  youth  so  fierce 
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And  Tigorous  as  thine?  but  tbou  art  honest. 

Ren.  Who  dares  accuse  me? 

Jaf,  Cursed  be  he  that  doubts 
Thy  virlue!  I  ha^e  Xry^d  it,  and  declare, 
Vvere  I  to  choose  a  i^uardian  of  my  honour, 
rd_put  It  in  thy  keeping:  for  I  know  thee. 

Aen.  Know  me! 

Jaf.  Ay,  know  thee.    There^s  no  falsehood 

in  thee: 
Thou  lookV  just  as  thou  art.    Let  us  embrace. 
Now  wouldst  thou  cut  my  throat,  or  I  cut  thine. 

Jten,  You  dare  not  do*t« 

Jaf,  You  lie,  sir. 

Ren.  How! 

Jaf.  No  more, 
Tis  a  base  world,  and  must  reform,  that^s  all. 

Enter  Spinosa,  TflBODoaB,  Elliott,  REyiLLi- 
bo,  DuRAND,  Bromveil,  and  the  rest 
of  the  Conspirators. 

Ren.  Spinosa !  Theodore ! 
Spin,  The  same. 
Ren.  You  are  welcome. 
Spin.  You  are  trembling,  sir. 
Ren.  n'is  a  cold  night,  indeed,  and  I  am  aged ; 
Full  of  decay  and  natural  infirmities : 

Re-enter  Pierre. 

VVe  shall  be  warm,   my  friends,   I  hope,  to- 
morrow. 
Pier,  rrwas  not  well  done;    thott  shouldst 

have  slrokM  him. 
And  not  have  gallM  him. 

Jaf.  Damn  him,  let  him  chew  on*t. 
llearn!  where  ami?  beset  with  cursed  fiends. 
That  wait  to  damn  me!  What  a  deviPs  man. 
When  he  forgets  his  nature — hush,  my  heart. 
Ren. ,  My  friends,  His  late ;   are  we  assem- 
bled  all? 
1  o-morrow*s  rising  sun  must  see  you  all 
Deck*d  in  your  honours.  Are  the  soldiers  ready  ? 
Pier.  All,  all. 

Ren.    You,    Durand,   with    your   thousand 
must  possess 
St.  Mark^s;  you,    captain,   know  your  charge 

already, 
*Tis  to  secure  the  ducal  palace:  You, 
Be  all  this  done  with  the  least  tumult  possible, 
*Till  in  each  place  you  post  sufficient  guards: 
Then  sheathe  your  swords  i.<  every  breast  you 

meet. 
Jaf.  Oh!  reverend  cruelty!    damnM  bloody 

villain ! 
Ren.  During  this  execution,  Durand,  you 
Must  in  the  midst  keep  your  battalia  fast; 
And,  Theodore,  be  sure  to  plant  the  cannon 
That  may  command  the  streets; 
This  done,  we*ll  give  the  general  alarm. 
Apply  petards,  and  force  tne  arsenal  gates; 
Tncn  fire  the  city  round  in  several  places. 
Or  with  our  cannon  (\£  it  dare  resist) 
Batter  to  ruin.     But  aoove  all  I  charge  you, 
Shed  blood  enough;  spare  neither  sex  nor  age. 
Name  nor  condition;  if  there  live  a' 
After  to-morrow,  though  the  dullest 
That  e'er  said  nothing,  we  have  lost 
If  possible,  let's   kill  the  very  name 
Of^  senator,  and  bury  it  in  blood. 

Ja/.   Merciless,    horrid    slave  — Ay,    blood 

enough ! 
Shed  blood  enough,    old  Renault!   how  thou 

charra'st  me! 


ive  a  senator 
rogue 
our  ends. 


Ren.  But  one  thing  more,  and  then  farewell, 

till  fate 
Join  us  again,  or  sepVate  us  for  ever.. 
First  let's  embrace.     Heav'n  knows  who  next 

shall  thus 
Wing  ye  together;  but  lets  all  remember, 
We  wear  no  common  cause  upon  our  swords: 
Let  each  man  think  that  on  his  single  virtue 
Depends  the  good  and  fame  of  all  the  rest ; 
Eternal  honour,  or  perpetual  infamy. 
You  droop,  sir. 

Ja/.  No ;  with  most  profound  attention 
Fve  heard  it  all,  and  wonder  at  thy  virtue. 
Oh,  Belvidera!  take  me  to  thy  arms, 
And   show  me  where's  my  peace,  for  I  have 

lost  it.  [ExiL 

Ren.  Without  the  least  remorse  then,  let's 

resolve 
W^th  fire  and  sword  t' exterminate  these  tyrants; 
Under  whose  weight  this  wretched  country  la- 
bours. 
The  means  are  only  in  our  hands  to  crown  them. 
Pier.  And  may  those  pow'rs  above  that  are 

propitious 
To  gallant  minds,  record  this  cause  and  bless  it 
lien.   I'hus   happy,   thus  secure  of  all   we 

wish  for. 
Should  there,  my  friends,  be  found  among ns  one 
False  to  this  glorious  enterprise,  what  fate, 
What  vengeance  were  enough  for  such  a  villain? 
JCiL   Death  here   without   repentance,    hell 

hereafter. 
Ren.  Let  that  be  my  lot,  if  as  here  I  stand. 
Listed  by  fate  among  her  darling  sons. 
Though  I  had  one  only  brother,  dear  by  all 
The  strictest  ties  of  nature ;  could  I  have  suck 

a  friend 
Join'd  in  this  cause,  and  had  but  ground  to  fear 
He  meant  foul  play;  may  this  right  hand  drop 

from  me. 
If  I'd  not  hazard  all  my  future  peace, 
And  stab  him  to  thtf  heart  before  you.  Who, 
Who    Mould    do    less?     Wouldst  thou   not, 

Pierre,   the  same  ? 
Pier,    You've  singled   me,   sir,   out  for  this 

hard  question. 
As  if  it  were  started  only  for  my  sake ! 
Am  1  the  thing  you  fear?  Here,  here's  my  bosom, 
Search  it  with  all  your  swords.  Am  I  a  traitor? 
Ren.   No:  but  i  fear  your  late  commended 

friend 
Is  little  less.     Come,  sirs,  'tis  now  no  time 
To  trifle  with  our  safety.  Where's  this  Jafiier? 
Spin.  He  left  the  room  just  now,  in  strange 

disorder. 
Ren.   Nay,   there   is  danger  in  him:    I  ob- 
served him; 
During  the  time  I  took  for  explanation, 
He  was  transported  from  most  deep  attentipn 
To  a  confusion  which   he   could  not  smother, 
His  looks  grew  full  of  sadness  and  surprise, 
All  which  bctray'd  a  wavering  spirit  in  him. 
That  labour'd  with  reluctancy  and  sorrow. 
What's  requisite  for  sefety,  must  be  done 
With  speedy  execution;   he  remains 
Yet  in  our  power:  I,  for  my  own  part,  wear 
A  da  finger — 
Pier.  Well. 

Ren.  And  I  could  wish  it — 
Pier.   Where? 
Ren.  Buried  in  his  heart. 
Pier,  Away;  we're  yet  all  friends. 
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No  mmm  of  ikis,  ^twill  breed  lU  blood  among  us, 
Jjpfii.  Let  iu  aill  draw  our  swords,  and  search 

tbe  bouse, 
1^1  iuB   from  tbe  dark  bole  where  be  sits 

brooding 
Ottr  him  oold  fears,  and  each  man  kill  bis  share 

of  bim. 
Wbo  talks  of  yiling?  Who*s  he'll 
shed  tbe  blood 
t*s  dear  to  me?  isit  you,  or  you,  or  you,  sir? 
'VMial,  not  one  speak !  bow  you  stand  gaping  all 
Ob  yoor  graTe  oracle,  your  wooden  goa  there ! 
let  not  a  word!  Then,  sir,  Fll  tell  you  a  secret; 
Sospicion**  bat  at  best  a  coward  s  virtue. 

[To  Renault, 
Men,  A  coward!        [Handles  lus  Sword, 
Pier,  Pat  up  thy  sword,  old  man; 
Thy  band  shakes  at  iL  Come,  let^s  heal  this  breach ; 
1  an  too  bot,  we  yet  may  all  live  friends. 
S^U9.  Till  we  are  safe,  our  friendship  can- 
not be  so.         • 
SH^.  Apin!  >Vho*s  that? 
Spin,  Twas  I. 
Tkeo.  And  L 
Ren,  And  L 
Omnes,  And  alL 
Am.  VVbo  are  on  my  side? 
Spin,  Erery  honest  sword. 
Let*s  die  like  men,  and  not  be  sold  like  slaves. 
Ker,   One  such  word  more,   by  heaven  Fll 

to  tbe  senate, 
Kmi  kmg  je  all,  like  dogs,  in  clusters. 
^^'br  peep  TOUr  coward  swords  half  out  their 

shells? 
>iVby  do  yo«  not  all  brandish  them  like  mine  ? 
To«  tear  to  die,  and  yet  dare  talk  of  killing. 
Ren.  Go  to  the  senate,  and  betray  us!  haste! 
Secure  iby  wretched  life;  we  fear  to  die 
Less  tbao'tbou  dar^t  be  honest 

Pier.  Tbafs  rank  falsehood. 
Fear*sl  not  thou  death !  Fie,  there^s  a  knavish  itch 
la  that  salt  blood,  an  utter  foe  to  smarting. 
Bad  JalBer*s  wife  provM  kind ,   heM  still  been 

true. 
Faagb,  bow  that  stinks!  thou  die,  thou  kill  my 

friend ! 
Ortbou!  or  thou!  with  that  lean  withered  face. 
Awav,  disperse  all  to  your  several  charges, 
And  meet  to-morrow  where  your  honour  calls 

you. 
ni  bring  that  man,  whose  blood  you  so  much 

thirst  for, 
Kuk  Ton  shall  see  him  venture  for  you  fairly — 
Hence!  hence,  I  say.    (£jcitRenatili,anffriljr, 

Sain,  I  fear  weVe  been  to  blame, 
Sjm  done  too  much. 
Tkeo.  ^was  too  far  urg^d  against  the  man 

you  lov'd. 
iZfp.  Here,  take  our  swords,  and  crush  them 

with  your  feet. 
Spin,  Forgive  us,  gallant  friend. 
Pier.  Nay,  now  youVc  found 
^  vray  to  melt,  and  cast  me  as  you  will. 
^^Wnce  rose  all  this  discord? 
Ok,  what    a    dangerous    precipice    have    we 

'scap'd! 
Brtv  Bear  a  fall  was  all  we*d  long  been  building ! 
What  an  eternal  blot  had  stainM  our  glories, 
^  one,  tbe  bravest  and  the  best  of  men, 
fiid  CilTn  a  sacrifice  to  rash  suspicion, 
t«tcber*d  by  those,  whose  cause  be  came  to 

cbcrisb! 


Come  but  to-morrow,  all  your  doubb  shall  end, } 
And  to  your  loves,  me  better  recommend,  > 
That  Fve  preser!vd  your  fame,  andsavM  my) 

friend.  [Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  h—The Rialto, 

Enter  Jaffier  and  Belyidera. 

Ja/,  Where  dost  thou  lead  me  ?  Every  step 

I  move, 
Methinks  I  tread  upon  some  mangled  limb 
Of  a  rackM  friend.     Oh,  my  charming  ruin! 
Where  are  we  wandering  r 

Rel,  To  eternal  honour. 
To  do  a  deed  shall  chronicle  thy  name 
Among  tbe  glorious  legends  of  those  few 
That  have  savM  sinking  nations.  Thy  renown 
Shall  be  the  future  song  of  all  tbe  virgboj. 
Who  by  tbv  piety  have  been  preserved 
From  horrid  violation.     lEvery  street 
Shall  be   adorned  with  statues  to  thy  honour; 
And  at  thy  feet  this  great  inscription  written. 
Remember  him  that  propped  tbe  fall  of  Venice. 

Ja/l'  Rather,  remember  him,  who,  after  all 
The  sacred  bonds  of  oaths,  and  holier  friendship) 
In  fond  compassion  to  a  woman^s  tears, 
Forgot  his  manhood,  virtue,  truth,  and  honour, 
To  sacrifice  the  bosom  that  relieved  him. 
Why  wilt  thou  damn  me? 
,  Bel,  Oh,  inconstant  man! 
How  will  you  promise  ;  bow  will  you  deceiTe ! 
Do,   return  back,  replace  me  in  my  bondage, 
Tell  all   thy  friends    how    dangerously   tbov 

lov*st  me. 
And  let  thy  dafffer  do  its  bloody  office. 
Or  if  thou  think  St  it  nobler,  let  me  live. 
Till  Fm  a  victim  to  the  hateful  lust 
Of  that  infernal  devil. 
Last  night,  my  love! 

Ja/.  Name  it  not  again: 
It  shows  a  beastly  image  to  my  fancy. 
Will  wake  me  into  madness. 
Destruction,  swift  destruction,  fall  on  my  coward 

head. 

Bel.  Delay  no  longer  then,  but  to  the  senate. 
And  tell  the  dismaPst  story  ever  uttered: 
Tell  *em  what  bloodshed,'  rapines,  desolations, 
Have  been  preparM,  how  near^s  the  fatal  hour. 
Save  thy  poor  country,  save  the  reverend  blood 
Of  all  its  nobles,  which  to-morrow^s  davnn 
Must  else  see  shed. 

Ja/.  Oh!  think  what  then  may  prove  my  lot: 
By  all  heavens  powers,  prophetic  truth  dwells 

in  thee; 
For  every  word  thou  spe^k'st,  strikes  through 

my  heart; 
Just  what  thou*st  made  me,  take  me,  Belvidera, 
And  lead  me  to  the  place  where  Fm  to  say 
This  bitter  lesson;    where  I  must  betray 
My  truth,  my  virluc,  constancy,  and  fnends. 
Must  I  betray  my  friend?  Ah!  take  me  quickly: 
Secure  mc  well  before  that  thought*s  renewed; 
If  I  relapse  once  more,  all's  lost  for  ever. 

Bel.  Hast  thou  a  friend  more  dear  than  Bel- 
videra ? 

Ja/    No;    thour't    my  soul   itself;   wealthy 

friendship,  honour, 
AH  present  joys,  and  earnest  of  all  future, 
Are  summ'd  in  thee. 

Come,  lead  me  forward,  now,  like  a  tame  lamb 
To  sacrifice.    Thus,  in  bis  fetal  garlands 
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Enter  Officer. 
OfJL^  Mr  lordly  more  traitors, 
<u*d  io  ue  Terr  act  of  consultatii 


Terj  act  ot  consultation; 
FaraubM  with  arms  and  instruments  of  mischief. 


Bring  in  the  prisoners. 

Emier  Pibark,  Renault,  Thbodore,  Elliott, 
Retiludo,  and  other  Conspirators^   in 


Pi^r.  You,  my  lords,  and  fathers 

i\s  you  are  pleas  d  to  call  yourselves),  ofVenice ; 
r  you  sit  here  to  guide  the  course  of  justice, 
Why  these  disirraceful  chains  upon  the  limbs 
That  have  so  often  laboured  in  your  service? 
Are  these  the  wreaths  of  triumph  ye  bestow 
On  those,  that  bring  you  conquest  home,  and 

honours  ? 
Dttke.  Go  on;  you  shall  be  heard,  sir. 
AmL  And  be  hang*d  too,  I  hope. 
Pier.    Are  these  the   trophies  Fve  deservM 

for  fighting 
Tonr  battles  with  confederated  powers? 
When  winds  and  seas  conspirM  to  overthrow 

you; 
And  bronght  the  fleets  of  Spain  to  your  ovm 

harbours ; 
When  yoo,   great  duke,   shrunk  trembling  in 

your  palace. 
And  taw  Tour  wife,  the  Adriatic,  plough^. 
Like  a  lewa  whore,  by  bolder  prows  than  yours, 
SteppM  not  I  forth,  and  taught  your  loose  Ve- 
netians      ' 
The  task  of  honour,  and  the  way  to  greatness? 
Rais*d  yiNi  from  your  capitulating  fears 
To  «tipalate  the  terms  ot  su^d-for  peace? 
And  Ibis  my  recompense !   if  Tm  a  traitor, 
Prodnce  my  charge ;  or  show  the  wretch  that*s 

base 
And  brave  enough  to  tell  me  Fm  a  traitor. 
Dmke.  Know  yoU  one  Jaflier? 

[(Jonspirators  murmur. 
Pier.  Yes,  and  know  his  virtue. 
Hisfnatice,  truth,  his  general  worth,  and  suiTerings 
From  a  hard  father,  taught  me  fir^tto  love  him. 

Enter  Jaffier,  guarded. 

Dttke.  See  him  brought  forth. 
Pier.  My  friend  too  Dound !   nay  then 
Our  fate  has  conquered  us,   and  we  must  fall. 
Why  droops  the  man  whose  welfare*s  so  much 

mine,  ' 

They're  but  one  thing?  These  reverend  tyrants, 

Jafljer, 
CaU  OS  traitors.     Art  thou  one,  my  brother? 

Jaf.  To  thee,  I  am  the  falsest,  yeriest  slave, 
That  e*er  betrayed  a  generous,  trusting  friend. 
And  gave  up  honour  to  be  sure  of  ruin. 
AM  oar  £iir  hopes,  which  morning  was  t'have 

crown'd, 
Has  this  cnrs'd  tongue-  overthrown. 

Pier,  So,  then  all's  over: 
Venice  has  lost  her  freedom,  I  my  life. 
No  more!  Farewell! 

Duke.  Say;  will  you  make  confession 
Of  your  vile  deeds,  and  trust  the  senate's  mercy  ? 
tner.   Curs'd   be   your  senate:    curs'd   your 

constitution : 
The  corse  of  growing  factions  aud  divisions, 
6lifl  ves  Tour  councils,  shake  your  public  safety, 
And  niaixe  the  robes  of  government  you  wear 
Hatcfid  to  you,  as  these  base  chains  to  me. 
Duke,  nrdon,  or  death? 


Pier.  Death!  honourable  death! 
Jten.  Death's  the  best  thing  we  ask,  or  yon 

can  give. 
No  shameful  bonds,  but  honourable  death. 
Duke.  Break  up  the  council.  Captaifl,  guard 

your  prisoners. 
JaflGer,  you're  free,   but  these  must  wait  for 

judgment. 

ySxeunt  all  the  Senators. 
Pier.  Come,  where's  my  dungeon?  Lead  me 

to  my  straw: 
It  will  not  be  the  first  time  Fve  lodgM  hard 
To  do  the  senate  service. 
Ja/.  Hold,  one  moment. 
Pier,   Who's  he  disputes  the  judgment  of 

the  senate? 
Presumptuous  rebel— on —     [Strikes  Jaffier. 

Jaf.  By  heaven,  you  stir  not! 
I  must  be  heard;  I  must  have  leave  to  speah. 
Thou  hast  disgrac'd  me,  Pierre,  by  a  vile  lm>w: 
Had  not  a  dagger  done  thee  nooler  justice? 
But  use  me  as  thou  wilt,  thou  canst  not  wrongmci 
For  I  am  fallen  beneath  the  basest  injuries: 
Yet  look  upon  me  with  an  eye  of  mercy. 
With  pity  and  with  charity  behold  me: 
But  as  there  dwells  a  godlike  nature  in  thee, 
fJsten  with  mildness  to  my  supplications. 
Pier.  What  whining  monk  art  thou?  what 

holy  cheat. 
That  wouldst  encroach  upon  my  credulous  ears, 
And  cant'st  thus  vilely  ?  Hence !  iknow  thee  not: 
Leave,  hypocrite. 
Jaf  Not  know  me,  Pierre? 
Pier.  No,  I  know  thee  not!  What  art  thoa? 
Jaf.  Jaffier,  thy  friend,  thy  once  lov*d,  Talu'd 

friend ! 
Though  now  deserv'dly  scom'd,  and  usM  most 

hardly. 
jPi'er.  Thou,  Jaflier:    thou,  my  once  lov'd, 

valu'd  friend! 
By  heav'ns  thou  liest;    the  man  so  call'd,   my 

friend, 
Was  generous,  honest,  faithful,  just,  and  valiant: 
Noble  in  mind,  and  in  his  person  lovelyj;  • 
Dear  to  my  ^^^^^^  and  tender  to  my  heart: 
But  thou,    a  wretched,   base,  false,   worthless 

coward. 
Poor,  even  in  soul,  and  loathsome  in  thy  aspect; 
All  eyes  must  shun  thee,  and  all  hearts  detest  thee. 
Pr'yuiee  avoid ;  iior  longer  cling  thus  round  me, 
Like  something  baneful,  that  my  nature's  chill'd  at. 
Jaf  i  have  not  wrong'd  thee,  by  these  tears 

\  have  not. 
Pier.   Hast  thou   not   wrong'd  me?    Dar'st 

thou  call  thyself 
That  once  lov'd,  valu'd  friend  of  mine. 
And  swear  thou  hast  not  wrong'd  me?  Whence 

these  chains? 
Whence  the  vile  death  which  I  may  meet  this 

moment  ? 
Whence  this  dishonour,   but  from  thee,  thou 

false  one  ? 
Jaf.   All's  true;    yet  grant  one  thing,   and 

I've  done  asking. 
jPiVr.VVhat's  that? 

Jaf  To  take  thy  life,  on  such  conditions 
The  counsel  have  propos'd :  thou,  and  thy  friends, 
May  yet  live  long,  and  to  be  better  treated. 

Pier.  Life!  asJc  my  life !  confess !  record  myself 
A  villain,  for  the  privilege  to  breathe 
And  carry  up  and  down  this  cursed  city, 
A  discontented  and  repining  spirit. 
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Burtbensome  to  itself,  a  few  years  longer; 
To  lose  it^  may  be  at  last,  in  a  le'v^d  quarrel 
For  some   new  friend,    treacherous  and  false 

/  as  tbou  art ! 

N09  tbi^Tile  world  and  I  have  long  been  jangling, 
And  cannot  part  on  better  terms  than  now, 
When  only  men,  like  thee,  are  fit  to  live  inH. 

Jaf,  By  all  that*s  just— 

Pier,  owear  by  some  other  powers. 
For  thou  bast  brolce  that  sacred  oath  too  lately. 

Jaf.   Then,   by  that  hell  I   merit,    Fll   not 

leave  thee. 
Till,  to  thyself,  at  least  tbou*rt  reconcilM, 
However  thy  resentment  deal  with  me. 

Pier,  Not  leave  me! 

Jaf,  No ;  thou  shalt  not  force  me  from  thee. 
Use  me  reproachfully,  and  like  a  slave; 
Tread  on  me,  buffet  me,  heap  wrongs  on  wrongs 
On  my  poor  bead;  111  bear  it  all  with  patience 
Sbill  weary  out  thy  most  unfriendly  cruelty: 
Lie  at  tby  feet)  and  kiss  *em,  though  they  spurn  me ; 
Till  wounded  by  my  sufferings,  thou  relent, 
And  raise  me  to  thy  arms,  with  dear  forgiveness. 

Pier,  Art  thou  not — 

Jaf,  What? 

Pie9\  A  traitor? 

Jaf.  Yes. 

Pier, .  A  Tillain  ? 

Jqf,  Granted. 

Pier.  A  coward,  a  most  scandalous  coward ; 
Spiritless,  void  of  honour;  one  who  has  sold 
Iny  everlasting  fame,  for  shameless  life? 

Jaf.  All)  all  and  more,  much  more :  my  faults 

"^e  numberless. 

Pier.  And  wouldst  tbou  have  me  live  on 

terms  like  thine; 
Base,  M  tbou  art  false — 

Ja/,  No;  *tis  to  me  that's  granted: 
The  safety  of  tlnr  life  was  all  I  aimM  at. 
In  recompense  for  faith  and  trust  so  broken. 

Pier.  I  scorn  it  more,  because  preservM  by  thee; 
And,  as  when  first  my  foolish  heart  took  pity 
Uiy  misfortunes,  sought  thee  in  thy  miseries, 
ii^^hy  wants,  and  raised  thee  from  the  state 
Of  wretdBl^ness,  in  which  thy  fate  had  plungM 

'thee. 

To  rank  thee  in  my  list  of  noble  friends ; 
All  I  roceiv'd,  in  surety  for  thy  truth. 
Were  unregarded  oaths,  and  this,  this  dagger, 
GivVi  with  a  worthless  pledge,  thou  since  bast 

stoPn : 
So  I  restore  it  back  to  thee  again ; 
Swearing  by  all  those  powVs  which  thou  bast 

violated. 
Never;  from  this  carsM  hour  to  hold  communion, 
Friendship,  or  interest,  with  thee,  though  our 

years 
Were  to  exceed  those  limited  the  worid. 
Take  it —farewell — for  now  I  owe  thee  nothing. 

Ja/.  Say  thou  wilt  live  then. 

Pier,  For  ray  life,  dispose  it 
Just  as  thou  wilt,  because  tis  what  Pm  tir*d  with. 

Ja/.  Oh,  Pierre! 

Pier,  No  more. 

Jaf,  My  eyes  wonH  lose  the  sight  of  thee. 
But  languish  afler  thee,  and  ache  with  gaxing. 

JPier,  LeaTe  me — Nay,   then  thus,  thus  I 

throw  thee  from  me; 
And  cartes,  great  as  is  thy  falsehood,    catch 

thee.  lExii. 

Jaf.  Amen. 
He*s  gone,  niy  iatbari  firieady  preacrrer, 


And  berets  the  portion  he  has  lefl  me: 

\Holds  the  Dagger  up. 
This  dagger.  Well  remember'd  I  with  this  dagger, 
I  gave  a  solemn  vow  of  dire  importance; 
Parted  with  this,  and  Belvidera  together. 
Have   a   care,    memVy,    drive  that  thought  no 

further : 
No,  ni  esteem  it  as  a  fricnd^s  last  legacy; 
Treasure  it  up  within  this  wretched  bosom. 
Where  it  may  grow  acauainted  with  my  heart. 
That  when  they  meet,  tney  start  not  ffbm  each 

other. 
^o  now  for  thinking — A  blow,  calFd  a  traitor, 

villain, 
Coward,  dishonourable  coward;  fough! 
Oh !  for  a  long  sound  sleep,  and  so  forget  it. 
Down,  busy  deWI! 

Enter  Bblvioera. 

BeU  VVhither  shall  I  fly? 
Where  hide  me  and  my  miseries  together? 
Whereas  now  the  Roman  constancy  iboasted ? 
Sunk  into  trembling  fears  and  desperation. 
Not  daring  to  look  up  to  that  dear  face 
Which  usd  to  smile,  eve^n  on  my  faults;  but, 

down, 
Bending  these  miserable  eyes  on  earth. 
Must  move  in  penance,  and  implore  much  mercy. 

Jaf.  Mercy !  kind  heav^  has  surely  endless 

stores, 
Hoarded  for  thee,  of  blessings  yet  untasted : 
Oh,  Belvidera!  Fm  the  wretched*st  creature 
£*er  crawFd  on  earth. 
My  friend  too,  Belvidera,  that  dear  friend, 
V  V  ho,  next  to  thee,  was  all  my  health  rejoicM  in. 
Has  ns^d  me  like  a  slave,  shamefully  us*d  me: 
*Twould  break  thy  pitying  heart  to  hear  the  story. 

Bel,  What  has  he  done? 

Jaf,  Before  we  parted, 
Ere  yet  his  guards  had- led  him  to  bis  prison. 
Full  of  severest  sorrows  for  his  sufferings. 
With  eyes  oVrflowing,  and  a  bleeding  heart. 
As  at  his  feet  I  kneerd  and  suM  for  mercer, 
With  a  reproachful  hand  he  dashM  a  blow: 
He  struck  me,  Belvidera !  by  heaven,  he  struck  me  I 
Buffetted,  callM  me  traitor,  villain,  coward. 
Am  I  a  coward?  Am  I  a  villain?  Tell  me: 
ThouVt  the  best  judge,  and  mad^st  me,  if  I  am  so ! 
Damnation!  Coward! 

BeU  Oh!  forgive  him,  Jaffier; 
And,  if  his  sufferings  wound  thy  heart  already. 
What  will  they  do  to-morrovr? 

Jaf  Ah! 

Bel,  To-morrow, 
When  thou  shalt  see  him  stretchM  in  all  the 

agonies 
Of  a  tormenting  and  a  shameful  death; 
His  bleeding  bowels,  and  his  broken  limbs. 
Insulted  o*er,  by  a  vile,  butchering  villain; 
What  will  thy  heart  do  then?  Oh!  sui« 'twill 

stream. 
Like  my  eyes  now. 

Jaf,  VVhat  means  thy  dreadful  story? 
Dealh,and  to-morrow !  Broken  limbs  and  bowels! 

BeL  The  faithless  senators,  *tis  theySre  de- 
creed it: 
They  say,  according  to  our  friends*  request. 
They  shall  have  death,  and  not  ignoble  bondage : 
Declare  their  promisVf  mercy  all  has  forfeited: 
False  to  their  oaths,  and  deaf  to  intercession, 
Warrants    are    passM  for    public  death    to- 

moROw. 
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•/o/l  Dealli !  doomM  to  die !  coDcIemnM  un- 
heard! unpleaded! 
BeL  Najy   cnierst  neks  and  toimenU  are 

preparing 
To  fivroe  conietsion  from  their  dying  pangs. 
Oh!  do  not  look  so  terribly  upon  me! 
How  jour  lipsshakCf  and  all  your  face  disordered ! 
What  means  my  lo^e? 
Jttf,   LeaTe  me,   1  charge  thee,   leare  me — 

Strong  temptations 
Wake  ID  my  heart. 
BeL  For  what? 
Ja/,  No  more,  hut  leave  me. 
BeL  Why? 

Jaf.  Oh !    hy  heaven,  I  lore  thee  with  that 

fondness, 
I  wonJd  not  have  thee  stay  a  moment  longer 
Near  these  cursM  hands:    Are  they  not  cold 

upon  thee? 

\PuUs  the  Dagger  half  oui  of  hLs 

Bosom,  and  puis  ii  back  again. 

BeL  No,  eTedastinff  comfort*s  in  thy  arms. 

To  lean  thus  on  thy  nreast,  is  soAer  ease 

Than  downy  pillows,  decked  with  leares  of  roses. 

Jaf   Alas !    thou  think*st  not  of  the  thorns 

*tis  filPd  with: 
Fly,  ere  they  gafl  thee.  There*s  a  lurking  serpent, 
Readr  to  leap  and  stin^  thee  to  the  neart: 
Art  tkon  not  terrified? 
BeL  No. 

Jmf.  Call  to  mind 
What  thou  hast  done,  and  whither  thou  hast 

brought  me. 
Bei,  Hah! 

Jaf  Where*s  my  firiend?   my  friend,  thou 

smiling  mischief! 
Nay,  ikraknot,  now  His  too  late;  thou  shouldst 

have  fled 


^^'hen  thy  guilt  first  had  cause;  for  dire  revenge 
Is  up,  and  raging  for  my  friend.  He  groans! 
UarE,  how  he  groans !  his  screams  are  in  my  ears 


; 


And 

senate ! 
Mmdcr — Oh! — ^Hark  thee,  traitress,  thou  hast 

done  this! 
Thanks  to  thy  tears,  and  false  persuading  love. 
How  her  eyes   speak!     Oh,    thou  bewitching 

creature ! 
[Fumbling  for  his  Dagger, 
Madness  can^t  hurt  thee.      Come,    thou  little 

trembler, 
Creep  even  into  my  heart,  and  there  lie  safe: 
Tis  tkv  own  citadel—Hah — ^yet  stand  off. 
Hcav*B  must  have  justice,  ancl  my  broken  vow^ 
WiU  sink  me  else  beneath  its  reaching  mercy, 
ni  wink,  and  then  His  done — 
BeL  What  means  the  lord 
Of  me,  my  life,  and  love?  What's  in  thy  bosom, 
Tkon  grasp^st  at  so  ?  Nay,  why  am  I  thus  treated  ? 

J\Dra«Ps  the  Dagger  and  offers  to  stab  her. 
af  Know,  Belvidcra,  when  we  parted  last, 
1  pvc  this  dagger  with  thee,  as  in  trust, 
To  be  thy  portion  if  1  eVr  provM  false. 
Oa  sQch  condition,  was  my  truth  believed: 
But  now  Ms  forfeited,    ana  must  be  paid  for. 

[Offers  to  stab  her  again. 
BeL  Oh!  Mercy!  [Kneeling. 

Jmf  Nay,  no  struggling. 
BeL  Now  then,  kiirme. 

[Leans  on  his  Neck,  and  kisses  him. 
Jef.  I  am,  I  am. a  coward;  wkaess  haanrhi, 


Witness  it,  earth,  and  every  being  witness: 
'Tis  hut  one  blow!  yet  by  immortal  Idve,      • 
I  cannot  longer  bear  a  thought  to  harm  thee. 
[He  throws  away  the  Dagger  and 
embraces  her. 
The  seal  of  Providence  is  sure  upon  thee: 
And  thou  wert  born  for  yet  unheara-of  wonders. 
Oh  !  thou  wert  either  born  to  save  or  damn  me. 
By  all  the  power  that's  giv'n  me  o^er  my  soul, 
By  thy  resistless  tears  and  conquering  smiles. 
By  the  victorious  love  that  still  waits  on  thee, 
Fly  to  thy  cruel  father,  save  my  friend. 
Or  all  our  future  quiet's  lost  for  ever. 
Fall  at  his  feet,  ding  round  his  reverend  knees, 
Speak  to  him  with  thy  eyes,  and  with  thy  tears. 
Melt  his  bard  heart,  and  wake  dead  nature  in  him. 
Crush  him  in  th'  arms,    torture  him  with  thy 

softness ; 
Nor  till  thy  prayers  are  granted,  set  him  free, 
But  conquer  him,  as  thou  hast  conquer'd  me. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
ScBNB  I.  —  An  Apartment  in  Privli's  House. . 

Enter  Piuvu. 

Pri.  Why,  cruel  heav'n,  have  my  unhappy  days 
Been  lengtnen'd  to  this  sad  one  ?  Oh !  dishonour 
And  deathless  infamy  is  fallen  upon  me. 
Was  it  my  fault?  Am  I  a  traitor?  No.' 
But  then,  my  only  child,  my  daughter  wedded ; 
There  my  best  blood  runs  foul,  and  a  disease 
Incurable  has  seix'd  upon  my  memory. 


Enter  BBLyiOBRA,  in  a  long  mourning  FieiL 

Bel.  He's  there,  my  father,  my  inhuman  father. 
That  for  three  years  has  left  an  only  child 
Ezpos'd  to  all  the  outrages  of  fate, 
And  cruel  ruin! — oh — 
Pri.  What  child  of  sorrow 
^  Art  thou,  that  comes  wrapt  in  weeds  of  sadness, 

;  see,"^  they've  fix'd  him  on  the  wheel,  And  mov'sl  as  if  thy  steps  were  towVds  a  grave  ? 
w  they  tear  him  —  Murder!   Perjur'd       BeL    A  wretch   who  from   the  very  top  of 

happiness 


Am  fall'n  into  the  lowest  depths  of  misery, 
And  want  your  pitying  band  to  raise  me  up  again. 

Pri.  VVhat  wouldst  thou  beg  for? 

Bel.  Pity  and  forgiveness. 

[Throws  up  her  VeiL 
By  the  kind,  tender  names  of  child  and  father. 
Hear  my  complaints,  and  take  me  to  your  love. 

Pri.  My  daughter! 

Bel.  Yes,  your  daughter. 

Pri  Don't  ulk  thus. 

Bel.  Yes,  I  must;  and  you  must  bear  too. 
(  have  a  husband. 

Pri.  Damn  him. 

Bel.  Oh!  do  not  curse  him; 
He  would  not  speak  so  hard  a  word  towards  you 
On  any  terms,  howe'er  he  deals  with  me. 

Pri.  Ha!  what  means  my  child? 

Bel.  Oh!  my  husband,  my  dear  husband, 
Carries  a  dagger  in  his  once  kind  bosom. 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  poor  Belvidera. 

Pri.  Kill  thee! 
.  BeL  Yes,  kill  me.  When  he  pass'd  his  faith 
And  covenant  against  your  state  ai^d  senate, 


He  gave  me  up  a  hostage  for  his  truth  :^ 
With  me  a  dagger  and  a  dire  commission, 
W^hene'er  he  fail'd,  to  plunge  it  through  this 

bosom. 
I  learnt  the  danger,  ehose  the  hour  of  lovr 
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'P  attempt  bis  heart,  and  briog  it  back  to  honour. 
Great  love  pre  vailM,  and  bless  d  me  with  success ! 
He  came,  confessed,  betrayM  his  dearest  friends 
For  promised  mercy.     Now  they*re  doomM  to 

suffer. 
Gall*d  with  remembrance  of  what  then  was 


sworn, 


If  they  are  lost,  he  vows  t*  appease  the  gods 
With  his  poor  life,    and  malce  my  blood  th* 

atonement. 

Pri,  Hcav'ns! 

BeL  If  I  was  ever  then  your  care,  now  hear  me ; 
Fly  to  the  senate,  save  the  promisM  lives 
Oi  his  dear  friends,  ere  mine  be  made  the  sacrifice. 

Pri,  Oh,  my  hearths  comfort! 

Bel.  Will  you  not,  my  father? 
Weep  not,  but  answer  me. 

Pri,  By  heav'n  I  will. 
Not  one  of  them  but  what  shall  be  immortal. 
Canst  thou  ibreive  me  all  my  follies  past? 
I^  henceforth  be  indeed  a  father;  never, 
Never  more  thus  expose,  but  cherish  thee, 
Dear   as  the  vital  warn\th  that  feeds  my  life. 
Dear  as  these  eyes  that  weep  in  fondness  o^er  thee. 
Peace  to  thy  heart.     Farewell. 

BeL  Go  and  remember, 
Tis  Belvidera*s  life  her  father  pleads  for. 

[Exeunt  severally, 

• 

Scene  II. — A  Garden, 

Enter  Jaffier. 
Jaf.  Final  destruction  seize  on  all  the  world. 
Bend  down  ye   heav*ns,    and  shutting  round 

this  earth, 
Crush  the  vile  globe  into  its  first,  confusion ! 

Enter  Bslvioeila. 

Bel,  My  life —  [Meeting  him, 

Jaf,  My  plague —        [Turning  from  her. 

Bel,  Nay,  then  I  see  my  ruin. 
If  I  must  die ! 

Jaf,    Nor  let  the  thoughts  of  death  perplex 

thy  fancy; 
But  answer  me  to  what  I  shall  demand. 
With  a  firm  temper  and  unshaken  spirit 

Bel,  I  will,  when  Tve  done  weeping — 

Jaf,  Fie,  no  more  on*t — 
How  long  is*t  since  that  miserable  day 
We  weoded  first* 

Bel,  Oh!  hh! 

Jaf,  Nay,  keep  in  thy  tears. 
Lest  they  unman  me  too. 

Bel,  Heav*n  knows  1  cannot; 
The  words  you  utter  sound  so  very  sadly, 
The  streams  will  follow — 

Jaf,  Come,  Til  kiss  Vm  dry  then. 

Bel,  But  was^t  a  miserable  day? 

Jaf,  A  cursM  one. 

Bel,  1  thought  it  otherwise;  and  you* ve* often 

sworn, 

In  the  transporting  hours  of  warmest  love, 

When  sure  you  spoke  the  truth,  you've  sworn 

you  blessed  it. 
Jaf,  *Twas  a  rash  oath, 

f^r  v^*  nT**?;  ^"^  f  '^^^t  curs'd  too? 
f  /fr    -S  f  ^^'''^^'•f '  ^y    ih'  eternal  truth, 
1  dote  yinth  too  much  /o  w  j   ^c« 
Bel  sun  so  kind?  ^dn^ss. 

Still  then  do  you  lore    -w^ 
y^  A/an  neV-r  iraa    ^e? 
bmce  the  first  pair  m«*.     Vlest  . 

Ifel  Then  su\^y^^^^^l  ba^c  been. 

•"   *^  V^j  ^^  cur»e  racf 


Jaf,  No.  m  bless  thee. 
I  came  on  purpose,  Belvidera,  to  bless  thee. 
*Tis  now,  I  think,  three  years,.  weVe  li  vM  together. 

Bel,  And  may  no  fatal  minute  ever  part  us. 
Till,  reverend  grown  for  age  and  love,  we  go 
Down  to  one  grave,  as  our  last  bed,  together; 
There  sleep  in  peace,  till  an  eternal  morning. 

Jaf,  Dia  I  not  say,  I  came  to  bless  thee  f 

Bel,  You  did. 

Jaf  Then  hear  me,  bounteous  heaven: 
Pour  down  your  blessings  on  this  beauteous  head. 
Where  everlasting  sweets  are  always  springing, 
With  a  continual  giving  hand:  let  peace, 
Honour,  and  safety,  always  hover  round  her ; 
Feed  her  with  plenty;  let  her  tyes  ne'ier  see    • 
A  sight  of  sorrow,  nor  her  heart  know  mourning : 
Crown  all  her  days  with  joy,  her  nights  with  rest. 
Harmless  as  her  own  tnoughts;  and  prop  her 

virtue,  . 
To  bear  the  loss  of  one  that  too  much  lovM; 
And  comfoH  her  with  patience  in  our  parting. 

Bel,  How!  Parting,  parting! 

Jaf,  Yes,  for  ever  parting; 
I  have  sworn,  Belvidera,  by  yon  heaven, 
That  best  can  tell  bow  much  I  lose  to  leave  ihee. 
We  part  this  hour  for  ever. 

Bel,  O!  call  back 
Your  cruel  blessing;  stay  with  me  and  curse  me. 
,    Jaf,  Now  hold,  heart,  or  never. 

Bel,  By  all  the  tender  days  weVe  liv*d  together. 
Pity  my  sad  condition;  speak,  but  speak. 

>£i/.Oh!hh! 

Bel,  By  these  arms,  that  now  cling  round 

thy  neck. 
By  these  poor  streaming  eyes — 

Jaf  Murder!  unhold  me: 
By  th*  immortal  destiny  that  doomM  me. 

[Draws  the  Dagger, 
To  this  curs*d  minute,  Hi  not  live  one  longer; 

Resolve  to  let  me  go,  or  see  me  fall 

Haik,  the  dismal  bell  [Passing-bell  tolls. 

Tolls  out  for  death !  I  must  attend  its  call  too ; 
For  my  poor  friend,  my  dying  Pierre,  expects  me: 
He  sent  a  message  to  require  Fd  see  him 
Before  he  died,   and  take  his  last  forgireness. 
Farewell,  for  ever. 

Bel,  Leave  thy  dagger  with  me, 
Bequeath    me    someUiing  —  Not   one    kiss    at 

parting  r 
Oh!  my  poor  heart,  when  wilt  thou  break? 
[Going  out,  looks  back  ai  him, 

Jaf,  Yet  stay: 
We  have  a  child,  as  yet  a  tender  infant: 
Be  a  kind  mother  to  him  when  Fni  gone; 
Breed  him  in  virtue,  and  the  paths  of  honour, 
But  never  let  him  know  his  father*s  story; 
I  charge  thee,  guard  him  from  the  wrongs  my  &te 
May  do  his  tuture  fortune,  or  his  name. 
Now — nearer  yet —  [Approaching  each  other. 
Oh!  that  my  arms  were  rivetted 
Thus  round  thee  ever!  But  my  friend !  my  oath ! 
This  and  no  more.  [fCisses  her, 

Bel,  Anotlier,  sure  another. 
For  that  poor  little  one  youVe  ta^en  such  care  of. 
ril  giv't  him  truly. 

Jaf  So  now  farewell.  . 

Bel,  For  ever? 

Jaf,  Heav*n  knows  for  ever ;  all  good  angels 

guard  thee.  \&ciC^ 

Bel.  All  ill  ones  sure  had  charge  of  me  thi  ^ 

moment 
Curs*d  be  my  days,  and  doubly  curs*d  my  ni( 
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Ob!  gire  me  daggers,  fire,  or  water: 

II<yw  i  could  bleed,  bow  bum,    how  drown, 

tbe  waves 
BasuBg  and  booming  round  my  sinking  head, 
Til  I  3esceB<ied  to  the  peaceful  bottom! 
Ob!    tbere*«  all  quiet,  here  all  rage  and  fury: 
Tbe  air*s  too  thin,  and  pierces  my  weak  brain ; 
I  long  lor  thick,  substantial  sleep;   Hell!  hell! 
Bvrst  from  tbe  centre,  rage  and  roar  aloud, 
if  tboa  art  half  so  hot,  so  mad  as  I  am.  [_Exii. 

Scmnm  III. — ji  Scaffold^    and  a  Wheel  pre^ 
ffmred  for  the  Execution  of  Pierhb. 

EtUer  Officer,  Pikriie,  Guards,  Executioner, 
and  a  great  Robbie, 
Pier*  My  friend  not  come  yet? 

Enter  Jajfibr. 

Jaf  Oh,  Pierre! 
JHer.  Yet  nearer. 
Dear  to  my  arms,   though  thou*st  undone  my 

fame, 
I  can*!  Ibrget  to  lore  thee.    Pr*)rthee,  JafYier, 
Forgrve  that  filthy  blow  my  passion  dealt  thee ; 
Fb  bow  preparing  for  the  land  of  peace, 
Aod  lain  iprould  have  the  charitable  wishes 
Of  aU  goc»d  men,  like  thee,  to  bless  nly  journey. 
Jaf7  Good !  I  am  tbe  Tilest  creature,  worse 

than  e*er 
Safler^d  tbe  shameful  fate  thou*rt  going  to  taste  of. 
OffL  Tbe  time  grows  short,   your  friends 

are  dead  already. 
J^.  Dead! 

Pitr,  Yes,  dead,  Jailier ;  they Ve  all  died  like 

men  too. 
Worthy  their  character. 
Jaf  Aad  what  must  I  do? 
Pier.  Ok,  Jafiier ! 

Jaf  Speak  aloud  thy  burthenM  soul, 
Aad  leO  thy  troubles  to  thy  tortured  friend. 
Jher.  Fn^d!  Couldst  thou  yet  be  a  friend, 

a  generous  friend, 
I  aigbl  hope  comfort  from  thy  noble  sorrows. 
Heat  n  knows,  I  want  a  friend. 

Jaf  And  I  a  kind  one, 
Tkat  would  not  thus  scohi  my  repenting  virtue, 
Orthinky  when  he^s  to  die,  my  thoughts  are  idle. 
Pier,  No!  live,  I  charge  thee,  Jaflier. 
Jaf.  Yes,  I  will  live : 
But  it  shall  be  to  see  thy  fall  revengM 
M  such  a  rate,  as  Venice  long  shall  groan  for. 
Pier,  >Vilt  tliou? 
Jaf  I  will,  by  heaVn. 
Pier,  Then  still  thourH  noble, 
Aa^l  fiuvite  thee.  Oh !— yet-— shall  I  trust  thee  ? 
Jaf.  No;  Tve  been  false  already. 
Pur.  Dost  thou  love  me? 
Jaf  fiip  up  my  heart,  and  satisfy  thy  doubtings. 
Pier.  Carse  on  this  weakness.         [Weeps. 
Jaf.  Tears!  Amazement!  Tears! 
1  Brtcr  saw  thee  melted  thus  before; 
Aid  know  there*s  something  labouring  in  thy 

bosom, 
Tkat  must  have  Tent:   Though   Fm  a  villain, 

tell  me. 
Pier.  Sce^st  thou  that  engine? 

[Pointing  to  the  Wheel. 
Ja/.Whj? 

Pier,  Is\  fit  a  soldier,  who  has  livM  with 
honour, 
^^*|l^  mation^s  quarrels,    and  been  crownM 

widi  conquest 


Be  exposed  a  common  carcass  on  a  wheel? 

Ja/Hah! 

Pier,  Speak!  h\  fitting? 

Ji^.  Fitting! 

Pier,  Yeaji  is't  fitting? 

Jaf.  V\'hat's  to  be  done? 

Pier,  Vd  have  thee  undertake 
Something  that^s  noble,  to  preserve  my  memory 
From  the  disgrace  that^s  ready  to  attaint  it. 

Offt,  The  day  grows  late,  sir. 

Pier.  rJl  make  haste.     Oh,  Jaffier! 
Thpugh  thou^st  betrayM  me,  do  me  some  way 

justice. 

Jaf.   No  more  of  that:   thy  wishes  shall  be 

satisfied ; 
I  have  a  wife,  and  she  shall  bleed  :  my  child  too, 
Yield  itp  his  little  throat,  and  all 
T'  appease  thee —    [Going  atvajr^  Pierre  holds 

him. 

JP/Vr. No — this — no  more.  [WhispersJqffier 

Jaf,  Ha!  isU  then  so? 

Pier,  Most  certainly. 

Jaf  ni  do  it 

Pier.  Remember. 

Offi,  Sir. 

jPier.  Come,  now  Fm  ready. 

[He  ctnd  Jaffier  ascend  the  Scaffold, 
Captain,  you  should  be  a  gentleman  of  honour; 
Keep  off  the  rabble,  that  1  may  have  room 
To  entertain  my  fate,  and  die  with  decency. 
Come.       Takes  off  his  Gown,  Executioner 

prepares  to  bind  liim, 
You*ll  think  on't.  [To  Jaffier. 

Jaf,  'Twon't  grow  stale  before  to-morrow. 

Pier,  Now,  Jaffier!  now  Fm  going.   Now— 
[Executioner  having  bound  him. 

Jaf,  Have  at  thee. 
Thou  honest  heart,  then — here —       [Stabs  him. 
And  this  is  well  too.  [Stabs  himself. 

Pier,  Now  thou  hast  indeed  been  faithful. 
This  was  done -nobly — \Vc  have  deceiv'd  the 

senate. 

Jaf.  Bravely. 

Pier,  Ha,  ha,  ha— K)h!  oh!  [Dies. 

Jaf.  Now,  ye  curs'd  rulers, 
Thus  of  the  blood  y*ave  shed,  I  make  libation 
And  sprinkle  it  mingling.  May  it  rest  upon  you. 
And  all  your  race.  Be  henceforth  peace  a  stranger 
Within  your  walls ;  let  plagues  and  famine  waste 
Your  generation — Oh,  poor  Belvidera! 
Sir,   I  have  a  wife,  bear  this  in  safety  to  her, 
A  token  that  with  my  dying  breath  f  bless*d  her, 
And  the  dear  little  infant  left  behind  me. 
Fm  sick — Fm  quiet.     [Dies.  Scene  shuts  upon 

them. 

Scene.  IV. — An  Apartment  at  PiiiuLi'a. 

Soft  Music.  Enter  Belyidera,  distracted,  led 
by  two  of  her  Women  ;  Priuli  and  Servants. 
Pri,  Strengthen  her  heart  with  patience,  pi« 

tying  heaven. 
Bel.   Come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  nay, 

come  to  bed,  • 
Pr'ythee,  my  love.    The  winds;  hark  how  they 

whistle ; 
And   the   rain   beats :     Oh !    how  the  weather 

shrinks  me! 
You  are  angry  now,  who  cares?  Pish, no  indeed. 
Choose  then ;  I  say  you  shall  not  go,  you  shall  not ; 
Whip  your  ill  nature ;  get  you  gone  then.  Oh ! 
Are  you  retumM  ?  See,  father,  here  he*s  come 

again: 
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Com,  HaTe  I  a  tbooglit  my  Polydore  should 

not  knowr 
\Vbat  can  this  mean? 

PioH  Nay,  Til  conjure  you  too, 
Bt  all  the  strictest  bonds  of  faithful  friendsfaipy 
To  ahow^  jonr  heart  as  naked  in  this  point, 
As  Tou  ^rould  purge  you  of  your  sins  to  heaven. 
Aa^  slioulfl  I  chance  to  touch  it  near,  bear  il 
With  all  the  sufTVance  of  a  tender  friend. 

Com*  As  calmly  as  the  wounded  patient  bears 
The  artislTi  hand,  that  ministers  bis   cure. 
/W.  Thafa  kindly  said. — You  know  our  fa- 
therms  ward, 
The  lair  Monimia:  —  is  your  heart  at  peace? 
b  it  so  ffuarded,  that  you  could  not  love  her? 
Cus.  Suppose  I  should  ? 
PoL  Suppose  you  should  not,  brother? 
Ca.  Yond  say,  I  must  not. 
PaL  That  would  sound  too  roughly 
Twist  friends  and  brothers,  as  we  two  are. 
Cos.  Is  love  a  fault? 
PoL  In  one  of  us  it  may  be — 
What,  if  I  love  her? 

Cos.  Then  I  must  inform  you 
I  lo^M  lier  first,  and  cannot  quit  the  claim; 
But  will  presenre  the  birthright  of  my  passion. 
Pol  You  wiU  ? 
Gov.  I  will. 

PoL  No  more;  IVe  done. 
Cms.  Why  not? 
PoL  I  tola  you  I  had  done. 
Bol  yon,  Castalio,  would  dispute  it. 

Cm.  No; 
Not  vitb  my  Polydore: — though  I  must  own 
Mf  nalnre  obstinate,  and  void   of  sufTVance ; 
I  coald  not  bear  a  rival  in  my  friendship, 
I  am  to  much  in  love,  and  fond  of  thee. 
PoL  Yet  you  will  break  this  friendship ! 
Cos.  Not  for  crowns. 

PoL  Bat  for  a  toy  you  would,  a  woman^s  toy. 
I  flJHSt  Castalio ! 
Cos.  Pr'ylhee,  where's  my  fault? 
PoL  You  love  IMonimia. 
Cos.  Yes. 

PoL  And  you  would  kill  me. 
If  Vm  your  rival? 

Cos.  No; — sure  we're  such  friends, 
So  much  one  man,  that  our  affections  too 
Mast  be  united,  and  the  same  as  we  arc. 
PoL  I  dote  upon  Monimia. 
Cos.  Love  her  still; 
Win,  and  enjoy  her. 
PoL  Both  of  us  cannot. 
Cos.  Mo  matter 
NVhote  chance  it  prove ;  but  let^s  not  quarrel  forH. 
PbLYou  woula  not  wed  Monimia,  would  you  ? 
Gu.  Wed  her ! 
No— were  she  all  desire  could  wish,  as  fair 
Ai  would  the  vainest  of  her  sex  be    thought, 
With   wealth    beyond    what    woman^s    pride 

could  waste, 
Sbf  should  not  cheat  me  of  my  freedom. — Marry ! 
When  I  am  old  and  weary  of  the  world, 
I  mav  crow  desperate, 
\od  lake  a  wife  to  mortify  withal. 

PoL  It  is  an  elder  brother's  duty  so 
To  propagate  his  family  and  name. 
Yob  would  not   have  yours   die,   and  buried 

with  you  ? 
CiBs.  Mere  vanity,  and  silly  dotage,  all:  — 
No,  let  me  live  at  large,  and  when  1  die — 
P9L  Who  shall  possess  th'  estate  you  leave? 


Cos,  My  friend, 
If  he  surviv6s  me ;  if  not,  my  king, 
Who  may  bestow't  again  on  some  brave  man. 
Whose  honesty  and  services  deserve  one. 

PoL  Tis  kindly  offer'd. 

Cas,  By  yon  heaven^  I  love 
My  Polydore  beyond  all  worldly  joys; 
And  would  not  shock  his  quiet,  to  be  blest 
With  greater  happiness  thai\  man  e'er  tasted. 

PoL  And,  by  that  heaven,  eternally  I  swear, 
To  keep  the  kmd  Castalio  in  my  heart 
Whose  shall  Monimia  be? 

Cos,  No  matter  whose. 

PoL  Were  you  not  with  her  privately  last 

night? 

Cas,  I  was;  and  should  have  met  her  here 

again. 
The  opportunity  shall  now  be  thine; 
But  have  a  care,  by  friendship  I  conjure  thee. 
That  no  false  play  be  ofTer'd  to  thy  brother. 
Urge  all  thy  powers  to  make  thy  passion  prosper; 
But  wrong  not  mine* 

PoL  By  heaven,  1  will  noti 

Cos,  11 H  prove   thy  fortune,    Polydore,    to 

conquer 
^For  thou  hast  all  the  arts  of  soft  persuasion), 
'Vrust  me,  and  let  me  know  thy  love's  success. 
That  I  may  ever  after  stifle  mine. 

PoL  Though  she  be  dearer  to  my  soul  than  rest 
To  weary  pilgrims,  or  to  misers  gold. 
To  great  men  pow'r,  or  wealthy  cities   pride; 
Bather  than  wrong  Castalio,  I'd  forget  her. 

[^Exeunt  Castaiio  and  Poljrdore, 

^nter  Monimia. 

Mon.    Pass'd    not    Castalio    and     Polydore 

this  way  ? 
Page,.  Madam,  just  now. 
Mon,  Sure  some  ill  fate's  upon  mer 
Distrust  and  heaviness  sit  round  my  heart. 
And  apprehension  shocks  my  tim'rous  soul. 
Why  was  not  I  laid  in  my  peaceful  grave 
With  my  poor  parents,  and  at  rest  as  they  are? 
Instead   ol  that,  I'm  wand'ring  into  cares. — 
Castalio!  O  Castalio!  thou  hast  caught 
My  foolish  heart;  and,  like  a  tender  child. 
That  trusts  his  plaything  to  another  hand, 
I  fear  its  harm,  and  fain  would  have  it  back. 
Come  near,  Cordelio ;  I  must  chide  you,  sir. 
Page,   Why,  madam,  have  I  done  you  any 

wrong  ? 
Mon.  I  never  see  you  now;  you  have  been 

kinder; 
Perhaps   Fve   been   ungrateful.     Here's   money 

for  you. 

Page.  Madam,  I'd  serve  you  with  my  soul. 

Mon.  Tell  me,  Cordelio  (for  thou  oft  bast  heard 

Their  friendly  converse,  and  their  bosom  secrets), 

Sometimes,  at  least,  have  they  not  talk'd  of  me? 

Page,  O  madam!    very  wickedly  they  have 

talk'd! 
But  I  am  afraid  to  name  it ;  for,  they  say. 
Boys  must  be  whipp'd,  that  tell  their  masters* 

secrets. 
Mon,  Fear  not,  Cordelio;  it  shall  ne'er  be 

known ; 
For  ni  preserve  the  secret  as  'twere  mine* 
Polydore  cannot  be  so  kind  as  1. 
ril  furnish  thee  with  all  thy  harmless  sports, 
Vyith  pretty  toys,  and  thou  shalt  be  my  page. 
Page,  And  truly,  madam,  I  bod  rather  he  %o. 
Methinks  you  love  me  better  than  my  lord; 
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For  be  was  ncTer  half  so  kind  as  jou  are. 
What  must  I  do  ?      ^ 

Mon»  Inform  me  how  thou*st  heard 
Castalio  and  his  brother  use  my  name. 

Page*  With  all  the  tenderness  of  loye, 
You  were  the  subject  of  their  last  discourse. 
At  first  I  thought  it  would  ha-?e  fatal  proved; 
But  as  the  one  grew  hot,  the  other  cool*dy 
And  yielded  to  the  frailly  of  his  friend; 
At  last,  after  much  strugglinff^  *twas  resoKM — 

Mon*  What,  good  Cordeiio? 

Page.  Not  to  quarrel  for  you. 

Mon,  I  would  not  ha^e  *em,  by  my  dearest 

hopes'; 
I  would  not  be  the  argument  of  strife. 
But  surely  my  Castalio  won*t  forsake  me, 
And  make  a  mockVy  of  my  easy  love ! 
Went  they  together? 

Pome,  les,  to  seek  you,  madam. 
Castalio  jproroisM  PoWdore  to  bring  him, 
vVbere  he  alone  might  meet  yott, 
And  fairly  try  the  fortune  of  his  wishes. 

Mon.  Am  I  then  grown  so  cheap,  just  to 

be  made 
A  common  stake,  a  prize  for  love  in  jest? 
Was  not  Castalio  very  loath  to  ^ield  it? 
Or  was  it  Polydore*s  unruly  passion, 
That  heightenM  the  debate? 

Pojf^.Tbe  fault  was  Polydore*s. . 
Castalio  playM  with  loTe,  and  smiling  showed 
The  pleasure,  not  the  pangs  of  his  desire. 
He  said,  no  woman's  smues  should  buy  his 

freedom : 
And  marriage  is  a  mortifying  thing.  .    \KxiL 

Mon.  Then  I  am  ruined!  U  Castalio's  false, 
.    Where  is  there  faith  and  honour  to  be  found  ? 
Te  gods,  that  guard  the  innocent,  and  guide 
The  weak,  protect  and  take  me  to  your  care. 
O,  but  I  loTe  nira !  There's  the  rock  will  wreck  me ! 
VVhy  was  I  made  with  all  my  sti^s  fondness, 
Yet  want  the  cunning  to  conceal  its  follies? 
m  see  Castalio,  tax  him  with  his  falsehoods, 
Be  a  true  woman,  rail,  protest  my  wronffs; 
Resolve  to  hate  him,  ana  yet  love  him  stuL 

Re-enter  Castalio  and  Poltdoke. 

He  comes. 
^  Cos.  Madam,  my  brother  begs  he  may  have 

leave 
*   To  tell  you  something  that  concerns  you  nearly. 
I  leave  you,  as  becomes  me,  and  withdraw. 
Mon,  My  lord  Castalio  2 
Cos,  Madam! 
Mon.  Have  you  purposed 
To  abuse  me  palpably  ?  vVhat  means  this  usage  ? 
Why  am  I  left  with  Polydore  alone? 
Cos,    He  best  can  tell  you.      Business  of 
,  importance 
Calls  me  away:  I  must  attend  my  father. 
Mon.  W^iJl  you  then  leave  me  thus? 
Cos.  fiiit  for  a  momeal. 
Mon,  It  has  been  otherwiBe :  the  time  has  been, 
VVheo  business  might  have  stayM,  and  I  been 

heard, 
Cos.  I  could  for  erer  Aear  th«e ;  but  this  time 
Matters  of  such  odd  cincuttistances  press  me, 
That  I  must  go.  '^      j-jg;^,,. 

Pol  Utodesiteyoum  J^>^po««  »°.  ^""^  *y,?' 
Or  dying  men  ao%uT  ^^^ttj??  l^f?"  ^•*'^' 


[Act  I. 

If  softest  wishes,  and  «  heart  mors  true 
Than  ever  sufifer'd  yet  for  love  disdained. 
Speak  an  ill  nature,  you  accuse  me  justly. 
Mon.  Talk  not  of  love,  my  lord,  I  mi|st  not 

hear  it 
PoL  Who  can  behold  such  beauty,  and  be 

silent  ? 
Desire  first  taught  us  words.      Man,  when 

'     created. 
At  first  alone  long  wander  d  up  and  down 
Forlorn,  and  silent  as  his  vassal  beasts: 
Butwhena  heav'n-bom  maid,  like  you,  appeared. 
Strange  pleasures  filTd  his  e^res  and  fir*d  his  heart, 
Unloos'd  his  tongue,  and  his  first  talk  was  love. 
Mon,  The  first   created    pair  indeed   were 

blessed; 
They  were  the  only  objects  of  each  other, 
Therefore  he  courted  her,  and  her- alone;' 
But  in  this  peopled  world  of  beauty,,  where 
There's  roving  room,  where  you  -may   court, 

and  ruin 
A  thousand  more,   why  need  you  talk  to  me? 
Pol.  Oh !  1  could  talk  to  thee  for  ever.  'I^us 
Eternally  admiring;  ^x^  and  gaze 
On  those  dear  tytts ;  for  every  glance  they  send 
Darts  through  my  souL 
Mon.  How  Can  you  labour   thus    for  toy 

undoing  ? 
f  must  confess  indeed,  I  owe  yon  mote 
Than  ever  I  can  hope,  or  think,  to  pay. 
There  always    was   a    firiendship    Hwizl  our 

families; 
And  therefore  when  my  tender  parents  dyM, 
Whose  ruin*d  fortunes  too  expired  with  them, 
Your  father's,  pity  and  his  bounty  took  me, 
A  poor  and  helpless  orphan,  to  nis  care. 
PoL  nrwas  Heav'n  ordain'd  it  so,  to  make 

me  happy. 
Hence  with  this  peevish  virtue,  'tis  a  cheat; 
And  those  who  taught  it  first  were  hypocrites. 
Come,  these  soft,  tender  limbs  were  made  for 

yielding. 
Mon.  Here  on  my  knees,  by  heavVs  blest 

powV  I  swear,  [Kneeig. 
If  you  persist,  I  ne'er  henceforth  will  see  you. 
But  ralnef  wander  through  the  >vorld  a  beggar. 
And  live  on  sordid  scraps  at  proud  men's  doors; 
For  th<>ugh  to  fortune  lost,  I'll  still  inherit 
My  mother's  virtues,  and  my  father's  honour. 

PoL  Intolerable  vanity!  your  sex 
Was  never  in  the  r^ffht;  y'are  always  false. 
Or  silly;  ev^n  your  dresses  are  not  more 
Fantastic  than  ^our  appetites ;  you  think 
Of  nothing  twice;  opinion  you  have  none. 
To-day  y'are  nice,  to-morrow  not  mo  free; 
Now  smile,  then  frown;  now  sorrowful,  then 

glad ; 
Now  pleas'd,  now   not:  and  all,  you  know 

not  why! 
Mon.  Indeed,  my  lord, 
I  own  my  se'£%  follies;  I  have  *em  all; 
And,  to  avoid  its  fault,  must  fly  from  you. 
Therefore^  believe  me,  could  you  raise  me  high  • 
As  most  fantastic  woman's  wish  could  reacai, 
And  lay  all  nature's  riches  at  my  feet; 
I'd  rather  run  a  savage  in  the  woods, 
Amongst   brute    beasts,   grow    wrinkled   and 

defbrm'o. 
So  I  might  still  enjoy  my  honour  safe. 
From  the  destroying  wiles  of  fiuthlcss  uien.  [Exit, 
PoL  W^ho'd  be  that  sordid  thing  calfd  manf 
i  111  yet  possess  my  love,  itfihailhe  so.    [J&tmniA 
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ScKKX  L — u#  Sitloon, 

ACASTO,    CiltTAUOy    POLTAOaSy    O/td 

Acrns*  To-^^j  1ms  been  a  day  of  glorious  sport : 
\>ken  TOO,  Castalio,  and  your  brother  left  me, 
Forfk  Iron  Ibe  tbickets  rusfa*d  another  boar, 
So  brgc,  be  seeoiM  tbe  tyrant  of  the  woods, 
\Vitb  nil  bis  dreadful  bnstles   raisM  up  high, 
Tbey  aecmM  a  grove  of  spears  upon  bis  bade ; 
Fmaiag  be  came  at  me,  where  1  was  posted 
Bert  to  observe  wbicb  way  he'd  lead  tbe  chase, 
WbetliBg  bis  bnge  larg^e  tusks,  and  gaping  wide, 
As  if  ke  already  bad  me  for  bis  prey ! 
Till  brandiabin^  my  well-poisM  iavelm  high, 
Wilb  tbk  bold  executing  arm  I  strudc 
TW  aglr  brindled  monster  to  tbe  heart 
Cm.  Tbe  actions  of  your  life  were  always 

wondrous. 
Acm9<.  So  flattery,  boy !  an  honest  man  canH 

live  byl; 
It  is  a  little  sneaking  art,  wbicb  knaves 
Vi€  to  cajole  mid  soflen  Ibols  withal. 
If  tban  baut  flattery  in  thy  nature,  out  with% 
Or  send  it  to  a  court,  for  there  Hwill  ttirive. 

Cog,  Tour  lordsbip*s  wrongs  have  been 
So  great,  tbat  you  with  justice  may  complain ; 
Batsafiierns,  'wbose  younger  minds  ne*er  felt 
Fartne'a  deceits,  to  court  her,  as  she's  fair: 
Were  abe  a  common  mistress,  kind  to  all, 
&r  wnrtb  would  cease ,  and   half  the  world 

grow  idle. 
MctbiBks  I  would  be  busy. 

M  So  would  I, 
Not  loiter  out  my  life  at  home,  and  know 
No  fimber  than  one  prospect  gives  me  leave. 
Aems.  Busy  your  minds  then,  study  arts  and 

men; 
Learn  bow  to  value  merit,  though  in  rags, 
.\ad  scorn  a  proud,  ill-manner'd  knave  in  ofTice. 

Enter  SsRiNA. 

Ser.  Mt  lord,  my  father! 

AeoM.  Blessings  on  my  child! 
Mv  little  cberub,  what  hast  thou  to  ask  me? 

Ser.  I  bring  you,  sir,  most    glad    and   wel- 
come news ; 
The  young  Chamont,   whom  youVe  so  often 

wishM  for, 
b  jast  arrived,  and   entering. 

Aca%.  By  my  soul, 
•^ad  all  my  honours,  hc^s  most  dearly  welcome ; 
Let  WHt  receive  him  like  his  father's  friend. 

Enter  CnAaiONT. 

^VWcome,  thou  relict  of  the  best  lovM  man ! 
Wfkomc  from  all  the  turmoils,  and  the  hazards 
Of  certain  danger,  and  uncertain  fortune ! 
Wdcomc  as  happy  tidings  after  fears. 
Cham,  Words  would  but  wrong  the  grat- 
itude I  owe  you ! 
^old  I  begin  to  speak,  my  souls  so  full, 
rkat  I  should  talk  of  nothing  else  all  day. 

Enter  Mom  mi  A. 

JTojt.  My  brother! 

Chants  O  my  sister,  let  me  hold  thee 
Long  in  my  arms.     iSre  not  beheld  thy  face 
Tbeie  many  days;  by  night  Fve  oAen  seen  thee 
la  gentle  dreams,  and  satisfyM  my  soul 
WSb  bocy*4  yoya,  tiB  morning  cares  awak*d  me. 


Another  sister!  »va^,  it  must  |»e  so ; 
Though  I  remember  well  I  had  but  one: 
But  I  feel  something  in  my  heart  that  prompts. 
And  tells  me,  she  has  claim  and  interest  there. 
jicas.  Young  soldier,  youVe  not  only  studied 


war. 


Courtship,  I  see,  has  been  your  practice  too. 
And  may  not  prove' unwelcome  to  my  daughter. 

Cham.  Is  she  your  daughter?  then  my  heart 

told  true. 
And  Tm  at  least  her  brother  by  adoption ; 
For  you  have  made  yourself  to  me  a  father, 
And' by  tbat  patent  I  have  leave  to  love  her. 

Ser,  Monimia,thou  hast  told  fne  men  are  false. 
Will  flatter,  feign,  and  make  an  art  of  love: 
Is  Chamont  so?  no,  sure,  he*s  more  than  man  ; 
Something  thafs  near  divine,  and  truth  dwells 

in  him. 

Acas.  Thus  happy,  who  would  envy  pom- 
pous powV,  f 
The  luxury  of  courts,  or  wealth  of  cities  ? 
Let  there  he  joy  through  all  the  house  this  day ! 
In  ev*ry  room  let  plenty  flow  at  large! 
It  is  the  birth-day  of  my  royal  master! 
You  have  not  visited  the  court,  Chamont, 
Since  your  return  ? 

Cham,  I  have  no  business  there; 
I  have  not  slavish  temperance  enough 
T  attend  a  favourite*s  heels,  and  watch  nis  smiles, 
Bear  an  ill  offi^  done  me  to  my  face. 
And  thank  the  lord  that  wrong*d  me  for  his  favour. 

Acas,  This  you  could  do.      [To  his  Sons, 

Cas.  rd  serve  my  prince. 

Acas.  Who'd  serve  him? 

Cas,  I  would,  my  lord. 

Pol,  And  I;  both  would. 

Ac€U,  Away! 
He  needs  not  any  servants  such  as  you. 
Serve  him!  he  merits  more  than  man  can  do! 
He  is  so  good ,  praise  cannot  speak  his  worth ; 
So  merciful,  sure  he  ne*er  slept  in  wrath! 
So  just,  that,  were  he  but  a  private  man. 
He  could  not  do  a  wrong!    How  would   yon 

serve  him  ? 

Cas,  rd  serve  him  with  my  fortune  here  at 

home. 
And  serve  him  with  my  person  in  his  Wars: 
Watch  for  him,  fight  for  him,   bleed  for  him. 

Pol.  Die  for  him, 
As  ev*ry  true-born,  loyal  subject  ought. 

Acas,   Let  me   embrace   ye   both!   now,  by 

the  souls 
Of  my  brave  ancestors,  Fm  truly  happy ! 
For  this,  be  ever  blest  my  marriage  day! 
Blest  be  your  mother's  memory,  tbat  bore  you ; 
And  doubly  blest  be  that  auspicious  hour 
That  Igave  ye  birth ! 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Serv,  My  lord,   th'  expected  guests  are  just 

arriv'd. 
Acas.  Go  you  and  give   'em  welcome   and 

reception. 
[Exeunt  Castalio  and  Poljdore. 
Cham,  my  lord,    I  stand   in   need   of  your 

assistance. 
In  something  that  concerns  my  peace  and  honour. 
Acas,  Spoke  like  the  son  of  that  brave  man 

I  lovM ! 
So  freely,  friendly,  we  convers'd  together. 
Whate'er  it  be,  wttb  confidence  impart  it; 
Thou  shah  command  my  fortune  and  my  aword. 
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Now,  by  mj  faliier^s  soul,  the  witch  was  honest. 
Ansn-er  me,  if  thou  hast  not  lost  to  them 
Tb%   hoDOur  at  a  sordid  game? 

Jfa/i.  I  will, 
I  must,  so  hardly  my  misfortune  loads  me, 
ThithfUfahaveofferM  me  their  love  *s  most  true. 
Cham,  And  *tis  as  true  too  they   have  hoth 

undone  thee. 
Van,  Though  they  both   with  earnest  tows 
Have  pressM  my  heart,  if  e*er  in  thought  I  yielded 
Tu  any   but  Caslalio  — 
Cham.  But  Castalio! 

Man.  Still  will   you    cross  the   line   of  my 

discourse.. 
Yrs,  I  confess  that  he  has  won  my  soul 
B\   i;rnVous  love  and  honourable  vows, 
Which  he  this  day  appointed  to  complete, 
.\nd  make  himself  by  holy  marriagfe  mine. 
Cham,    Art   thou    then   spotless  r   hast  thou 

still  nrescrvM 
Thy  virtue  white,  witnout  a  blot,  untainted  ? 
iion.  When  Tm  unchaste,  may  heaven  re- 

jecl  my  prayers; 
Or  more,  to  make  me  wretched,  may  you  know  it ! 
Cham.    Ob  then,  Moniniia,  art  thou  dearer 

to  me 
Than  all  the  comforts  ever  yet  blessM  man. 
Bat  let  not  marriage  bait  thee  to  thy  ruin. 
Trust  not  a  man;  we  are  by  nature  false, 
Uissembling,  subtle,  cruel,  and  unconstant ; 
^VWn  a  man  talks  oflove,  with  caution  trust  him; 
BiM  if  he  swears,  hell  certainly  deceive  thee. 
1  charge  thee,  let  no  more  Castalio  sooth  thee ; 
\Totd  it,  as  thou  wouldst  preserve  the  peace 
Of  a  poor  brother,  to  whose  soul  thou*rt  precious. 
Moo.  I  will. 

Cham.  Appear  as  cold,  when  next  you  meet, 

as  great  ones, 
\M»rii  m^it  hegs ;  then  sholl  thou  see  how  soon 
His  Jbfirt  will   coul,    and    all   his   pains   grow 

easy.  [A'.ri/. 

Vow.  Yes,  I  will  Iry  him,  torture  him  severely; 

FiiT,  O  (lastalio,  thou  too  much  hast  wrongM  me, 

in  Ira%ing  me  to  Polydorc^s  ill  usage. 

He  comes!  and  now,  for  once,  O  love,  stand 

neuter. 
^Miif&ta  hard  part**  performM  ;  fori  must  Vmpt, 
Wound    his    soft    nature,    though    my    heart 

aches  for'l. 

He-enter  Castalio. 

Ciu.  Monimia,  my  angel !  Hwas  not  kind 
To  leave  me  here  alone. 

i^t-f  filer  PoLVDORE,  iv/V/j  Page,  at  the  Door. 

P'll  Here    place    yourself,    and    watch   my 
l)rother  thoroughly ; 
Pjii  not  one  circumstance  without  remark. 

[.'Ipart  to  Page,  and  e.vit, 
f.'aj.  "When  thou  art  from  me,  every  place 

is  drsorl, 
^Hi]  I,  mrthinks,  am  savage  an<I  forlorn: 
1.'')  presence  only  'lis  cm  make  me  blest, 
llcjl  mv   unr|uii't  mind,  and  tune  my  soul. 
Mnn.  O  tiic  bewilrhing  tongues  of  faithless 
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fis  thus  the  false  hyena  makes  her  moan. 
To  liraw  the  pil\ing  traveller  to  her  den: 
)our  set  are  so,  such  false  dissemblers  all; 
With  sighs  and  plaints  y*  entice  poor  women^s 

hearts, 
^■d  all  that  pity  you  are  made  your  prey.     'And  ever}'  sense  is  full  of  thy  perfection 


Cos.  What  means  my  love  ?  Oh,  how  bayc 

I  deservM 
This  language  from  the  sovereign  of  my  joys  ? 
Stop,  stop  these  tears,  Monimia,  for  they  fall 
Like  baneful  dew  from  a  distemper*d  sky: 
I  feel  *em  chill  me  to  my  very  heart. 

JUon.     Oh,   you    are    false,     Castalio,    most 

forsworn ! 
Attempt  no  further  to  delude  my  faith; 
My  heart  is  fixM,  and  you  shall  snak*t  no  more. 

Cas.  Who   told  you    sot   What  hell-bred 

villain  durst 
Profane  the  sacred  business  of  my  loye  ? 

3fon,  Your  brother,  knowing  on  what  terms 

Vm  here, 
Th*  unhappy  object  of  your  father^s  charity^ 
Licentiously  discoursed  to  me  of  love, 
And  durst  affront  me  with  his  brutal  passion. 

Cas,  *Tis  I  have  been  to  blame,  and  only  I ; 
False  to  my  brother,  and  unjust  to  thee. 
For,  oh !  he  loves  thee  loo,  and  this  day  ownM  it, 
Tax*d    me 'with    mine,    and  claimed    a   right 

above  me. 

Mon,  And  was  your  love  so  very   tame  to 

shrink  ? 
Or,  rather  than  lose  him,  abandon  me? 

Cos.  1,  knowing  him  precipitate  and  rash, 
SeemM  to  comply  with  iiis  unruly  will; 
Lest  he  in  rage  might  have  our  loves  bctray'dy 
And  I  for  ever^ad  Monimia  lost. 

Mon.   Could  you   then,    did  you,   can  jon 

own  it  too? 
Twas  poorly  done,  unworthy  of  yourself! 
And  I  can  never  think  you  meant  me  fair. 

Cos.  Is  this  Monimia  r    Surely  no!  till  now 
I  ever  thought  her  dove-like,  sol>,  and  kind. 
Who  trusts  his  heart  with  woman*s  surely  lost: 
You  were  made  fair  on  purpose  to  undo  us, 
While  greedily  we  snatch  thValluring  bait, 
And  nc^cr  distrust  the  poison  that  it  hides. 

Mon.  ^^'hcn  love    ill-placM,   would   find    a 

means  to  break — 

Cfts.  It  never  wants  pretences  or  excuse. 

Mon.  Man  therefore  was  a  lordlike  creature 

made. 
Rough  as  the  winds,  and  as  inconstant  too: 
A  lofty  aspect  given  him  for  command ; 
Easily  softened  when  he  would  betray. 
Like conquVing tyrants,  you  our  breasts  invade; 
Hut  soon  you  find  new  conquests  out,  and  leave 
The  ravaged  province  ruin:ile  and  waste. 
If  so,  Castalio,  you  have  servM  my  heart, 
I  find  that  dcsolation^s  selllcd  there, 
And  I  shall  ne^er  recover  peace  again. 

Cas.  ^^'ho  can  hear  this  and  bear  an  equal 

mind  ? 
Since  you  will  drive  nic  from  you,  I  must  go: 
But,  O  Monimia!  when  thou  hast  banisliM  me. 
No  creeping  slave,  though  tractable  and  dull 
As  artful  woman  for  her  ends  would  choose. 
Shall  ever  dole  as  1  have  done. 

Mon.  Castalio,  slay!  we  must  not  part  I  find 
My  rage  ebbs  out,  and  love  Hows  in  apace. 
Tliese  little  quarrels  love    must  needs  forgive. 
Oh  I  charm  me  with  the  music  of  thy  tongue, 
Vm  ne'«T  so  blest  as  when  1  hear   thy  vows, 
An<l  listen  to  the  language  of  thy  heart. 

Cas.  Where  am  1  .•*  Surely  Paradise  is  round 


Sweets    planted   by  the  hand  of  heaven  grow 
i  here. 
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SurCyfiramiiiglbee,  lieaTen  took  unusual  care ; 
As  Its  own  beauty  it  designed  thee  fair, 
And  form*d  tbee  by  the  best  loT^d  angd  there. 

ACT  III. 

SCBNB  I.— ^  Garden, 

Enter  PoLrooRE  and  Page. 

JPo/L  \Verc  they  so  kind?  Express  it  to  me  all 
In  words;  Hwill  make  ma  thiqk  I  saw  it  too. 

Page,    At  first   I  thought    they    had  been 

mortal  foes: 
Monimia  rag*d,  Castalio  grew  disturbM: 
Each  ihougbt  the  other  wronged;  yet  both  so 

haughty, 
They  scomM  submission,  though  love  all   the 

while 
Tlie  rebel  pbyM,  and  scarce  could  be  contained. 

P&L  Bui  what  succeeded? 

Poge,  Oh,  Hwas  wondrous  pretty! 
For  of  a  sudden  all  the  storm  was  past; 
A  gentle  calm  of  lore  succeeded  it : 
Monimia  sigh*d  and  blushM;   Castalio  swore; 
As  you,  my  lord,  I  well  remember,  did 
To  my  young  sister,  in  the  orange  grove. 
When  I  was  first  preferred  to  be  your  page. 

PoL  Boy,  go  to  your  dhamber,  and  prepare 

your  lute.  [Exit  Page, 

Happy  Castalio!  now,  by  my  ^at  soul. 
My  ambitious  soiil,  that  languishes  to  glorvy 
Hi  have  her  yet;  by  my  best  hopes,  I  will; 
She  shall  be  mine,  in  spite  of  all  her  arts. 
But  for  Castalio  why  was  I  refus^? 
Has  he  supplanted  me  by  some  foul  play? 
Traduced  my  honour?  Death!  he  durst  not  do*t 
It  roust  be  sb:  we  parted,  and  he  met  her, 
Half  to  compliance  brought  by   me ;  surprised 
Her  sinking  virtue,  till -she  yielded  quite. 
So  poachers  pick  up  tired  game. 
While  the  fair  hunter*s  cheated  of  his  prey. 
Boy! 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Servm  Oh,  the  unhappiest  tidings  tongue  e*cr 

told! 

PoL  The  matter? 

Serv,  Oh!  your  father,  my  good  master. 
As  with  his  guests  he  sat  in  mirth  raisM  high, 
And  chas*d  the  foblet  round  the  joyful  hoard, 
A  sudden  trembling  seizM  on  all  his  limbs; 
His  eyes  distorted  grew,  his  visage  pale, 
His  speech  forsook  him,  life  itself  seem*d  fled, 
And  all  his  friends  are  waiting  now  about  him. 

Enter  Ac  AST  o  and  Attendants. 

Acas.  Support  me,  give  me  air,  Fll  yet  recover. 
*Twas  but  a  slip  decaying  nature  made; 
For  she  grows  weary  near  her  journey^s  end. 
Where  are  my  sons  ?  Come  near,  my  Polydore  I 
Your  brother — where*s  Castalio? 

Serv,  My  lord, 
Pve  searched,  as  you  commanded,  all  the  house  ! 
lie  and  Monimia  are  not  to  be  found. 

Acas,  Not  to  be  found  ?  then  where  are  all 

my  friends? 
Tis  well— 

I  hope  iheyMl  pardon  an  unhappy  fault 
My  unmannerly  infirmity  has  made! 

Death  could  not  come  in  a  more  welcome  hour ;  i  Now  my  disorder  seems  all  p: 
For  Fm  prepar'd  to  meet  him;  and,  methinks.  And  I,  methinks,  begin  to  feel 
Would    live    and    die    with    all   my    friends       ^       ^.r     i  •  ■    . 

about  me. 


[Act  HI. 

Enter  Castalio. 
Cos,  Angels  preserve  my  dearest  father*s  life ! 
Oh !  may  he  live  till  time  itself  decay. 
Till  good  men  wish  him  dead,  or  I  offend  him ! 
Acas,  Thank  you,   Castalio:    give   me  both 

your  hands. 
So  now,  methinks, 

I  appear  as  great  as  Hercules  himself. 
Supported  by  the  pillars  he  had  rais'd. 

Enter   Serima. 

Ser,  Afy  father ! 

Acas.  My  heart's  darling! 

Ser.  Let  my  knees 
Fix  to  the  earth.  Ne'er  let  my  eyes  have  rest, 
But  wake  and  weep,  till  heaven  restore  my  father. 

Acas,  Rise  to  my  arms,  and  thy  kind  prayVs 

are  answer*d. 
For  thou'rt  a  wondrous  extract  of  all  goodness ; 
Bom  for  my  joy,  and  no  pain's  felt  when  near 

thee. 
Chamont ! 

Enter  Chakont. 

Cham.  My  lord,  may't  prove  not  an  unlucky 

omen ! 
Many  I  see  are  waiting  round  about  you, 
And  I  am  come  to  ask  a  blessing  too. 
Acas,  May'st  thou  be  happy ! 
Cham.  Where  ? 
'    Acas,  In  all  thy  wishes. 

Chain.  Confirm  me  so,  and  make  this  fair  one 

mine : 
I  am  unpractised  in  the  trade  of  courtship. 
And  know  not  how  to  deal  love  out  with  art : 
Onsets  in  love  seem  best  like  those  in  war. 
Fierce,  resolute,  and  done  with  all  the  force; 
So  I  would  open  my  whole  heart  at  once^ 
And  pour  out  the  abundance  of  my  'souL 
Acas,  What  says  Serina?   Canst  thou  love 

a  soldier? 
One  born  to  honour,  and  to  honour  bred? 
One  that   has   learn'd  to   treat  e^en  foes  witb 

kindness, 
To  wrong  no   good  man's  fame,   nor  praise 

himself? 
Ser,    Oh!    name   not  love,  for  that's  allyM 

to  joy  ; 
And  joy  must  be  a  stranger  to  my  heart. 
When  you're  in  danger.  May  Chamont's  good 

fortune 
Render  him  lovely  to  some  happier  maid! 
Whilst  I,  at  friendijp  distance,  see  him  blest. 
Praise  the  kind  gods,  and  wonder  at  his  virtues. 
Acas.  Chamont,  pursue  her,   conquer,    and 

possess  her, 
And,  as  my  son,  a  third  of  all  my  fortune 
Shall  be  thy  lot 
Chamont,   you  told   me   of  some   doubts  that 

pressed  you: 
Are  you  yet  satisty'd  that  I'm  your  friend? 
Cham,     My    lord,   I    would   not   lose    that 

satisfaction, 
For  any  blessing  I  could  wish  for: 
As  to  my  fears,  already  I  have  lost  them: 
They  ne'er  shall  vex  me  more,  nor  trouble  vou. 

Acas.  I  thank  you. 
My  friends,  'tis  late : 

past  and  over, 
new  health. 
Cos.  W^ould  you^but  rest,  it  might  restore 

you  quite. 
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Acmg.  Tcsy  ni  to  bed;  old  men 

iDoar  weakness. 
Good  Bi^ht,  in  J  friends!  HeaVn  guard  you  all! 

Good  night! 
To-morrow  early  wc*ll  satiite  the  day, 
Fmd  out  new  pleasures,  and  redeem  lost  time. 

i£.rruni  ail  bui  Chamoni  and  Chaplain. 
am.  If  Tou*re  at  leisure,  sir,   weMl  waste 
an  hour: 
Ti«  vH  loo  soon  to  sleep,  and  *twill  be  charity 
To  lend  your  conversation  to  a  stranger. 
ChafK  'Sir,  you*re  a  soldier? 
Cham,  Yes. 
Chap,  I  loTe  a  soldier; 
.\Bd  had  been  one  myself,  but  that  my  parents 
Would  make  me  what  you  see  me. 
Cham.  Hare  you  had  lonff  dependance  on 

this  family  r 
Chap.  I  have  not  thought  it  io,  because  my 
time's 
Spent  pleasantly.     My  lord^s  not  haughty  nor 

imperious. 
Nor  I  graTely  whimsical:  he  has  good  nature. 
His  tons  too  are  civil  to  me,  because 
1  do  not  pretend  to  be  wiser  than  they  are; 
1  meddle  with  no  man*s  business  but  my  own ; 
So  meet  with  respect,  and  am  not  the  jest  of 

the  family. 
Cham»  Fm  glad  you  are  so  happy. 
\  pleasaolfellow  this,  and  may  be  uselnl.  \Aaide. 
koew  yoa  mv  fath«ir,  the  qld  Chamont? 
Ckapm  Idi<f;  and  was  most  sorry  when  we 

lost  him. 
Chant.  Why,  didst  thou  love  him? 
Chap.  £v*rT    body  IotM    him;    besides,   he 

was  my  patron*s  friend. 
Okam.  I  could   embrace  thee  for  that  very 

notion : 
]:  tbou  didst  love  my  father,  I  could  think 
Ibou  vooldst  not  be  an  enemy  to  me. 
t'kap.  1  can  be  no  man's  foe. 
I^ham.  Then,  nrVthee,  tell  me; 
Tiiink*st  thou  the  lord  Castalio  loves  my  sister? 
tJtap.  Love  your  sister? 
tham.  Ay,  love  her. 
Chap,  Either  he  loves  her,  or  he  much  has 

wrong*d  her. 
Otant.  How  wrong  a  her?  have  a  care;  for 

this  may  lay 
\  srmr  of  mischief  to  undo  us  all. 
but  tt*!!  me,  wrong'd  her,  saidst  tbou  ? 
^.hap.  Av,  sir,  wrong'd  her. 
(iham.   This  is  a  secret  worth  a  monarches 
fortune : 
\^Kat»kaIIIgive  thee  fort?  thou  dear  physician 
'H  udly  souls,  unfold  this  riddle  to  me, 
W  comfort  mine  — 
Chap.  I  would  hide  nothing  from  you  willingly. 
dhnm.   Rv   lh«  r«Terffnr*u    sniil 
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ham.  By  the  reverenc'd  soul 
">  that  great  honest  man  that  gave  me  being, 
^"U  me  but  what  thou  know'sl   concerns   my 

honour, 
^»«l.  if  I  e'er  reveal  it  to  thy  wrong, 
M4T  litis  good  svirord  ne'er  do  me  right  in  battle  ! 
.J'*  I  neVr  know  that  blessed  peace  of  mind, 
ltd  (Iwrlls  in  good  and  pious  iiu^n  like  thee  ! 
(*hap.  I  see  your  tempers  rnovM,  and  1  \s\\\ 


trust  you. 
f:ftam.  Wilt  thou  ? 


When  mirth  and  kind  rejoicing  filPd  each  room, 
As  I  was  walking  in  the  grove  I  met  them. 

Chant.  What,  met  them  in  the  grove  together? 

Chap.    I,  by  their  own  appointment,   met 

them  there. 
Received  their  marriage  vows,  and  joined  their 

hands. 

Cham.  How !  married  ? 

Chap.  Yes,  sir. 

Cham,  Then  my  souPs  at  peace: 
But  why  would  you  so  long  delay  to  give^ilP 

Chap.  Not  knowing  what  reception  it  may  find 
With  old  Acasto;  may  be,  1  was  too  cautious 
To  trust  the  secret  from  me. 

Cham.  What*s  the  cause 
I  cannot  guess,  though  *tis  my  sister*s  honour, 
I  do  not  Tike  this  marriage. 
Huddled  i'the  dark,  and  done  at  too  much  venture ; 
The  business  looks  with  an  unlucky  face. 
Keep  still  the  secret ;  for  it  ne'er  shall  'scape  me. 
Not  ev*n  to  them,  the  new  match*d  pair.  Farewell ; 
Believe  my  truth,  and  know  me  for  thy  friend. 

[KxeunL 

Re-enter  Castalio,  wiih  Monimia. 

Caa.    Young  Chamont    and   the    chaplain! 

sure  'tis  they! 
No  matter  what's  contriv'd,  or  who  consulted^ 
Since  my  Monimia's  mine;  though  this  sad  look 
Seems  no  good  boding  omen  to  our  bliss; 
Else,  pr'ythee,  tell  me  why  that  look  cast  down, 
Why  that  sad  sigh,  as  if  thy  heart  was  breaking? 

Jnon.  Castalio,  1  am  thinking  what  we've  done : 
The  heavenly  powers  were  sure  displeas'd  to-day; 
For,  at  the  ceremony  as  we  stood. 
And  as  your  hand  was  kindly  join'd  with  mine, 
As  the  good  priest  pronounc'd  the  sacred  words. 
Passion  grew  big,  and  1  could  not  forbear, 
Tears  drown'd  my  eyes,    and  trembling  seis'd 

my  soul. 
What  should  that  mean? 

Cas.  Oh,  thou  art  tender  all! 
Gentle  and  kind  as  sympathising  nature! 

Re-enter  Poly  dorr,  unobserved. 

But  wherefore  do  i  dally  with  my  bliss? 
The  night's  far  spent,  and  day  draws  on  apace ; 
To  bee),  my  love,  and  wake  till  i  come  thither. 

Mon.  '^'twill  be  impossible: 
You  know  your  father  s  chamber's  next  to  mine. 
And  the  least  noise  will  certainly  alarm  him. 

Cas.  No  more,  my  blessing. 
What  shall  he  the  sign  ? 

^Vhen  shall  I  come?  for  to  my  joys  I'll  steal. 
As  if  I  ne'er  had  paid  my  freedom  for  them. 

Mon.  Just  three  soft  strokes  upon  the  cham- 
ber door; 
And  at  that  signal  you  shall  gain  admittance: 
But  speak  not  the  least  word;  for,  if  you  should, 
'Tis  surely  heard,  and  all.  will  be  betray'd. 

Cas.  Oh !  doubt  it  not,  Monimia ;  our  joys 
Shall  he  as  silent  as  the  ecstatic  Miss 
Of  souls,  that  by  intelligence  ODnverse. 
Away,  my  love  I  first  take  this  kiss.  Now  haste: 
I  long  for  that  to  come,  yet  grudge  each  mi- 
nute past.  \Kxit  Monimia. 
My  brulhcr  wand'ring  loo  so  late  this  way ! 

Pol.  (Castalio  ! 

Cas.  iMy  Polydore,  how  dost  thou? 
How  does  our  father?  is  he  well  recovered? 


f'hap.  I  vrill;  hut  if  it  ever  'scape  you  — 

tlhmm.  It  never  shall.  fwasbusy,  1     PoL  1  left  him  happily  repos'd  to  rest: 

ahthe  house  lie's  still  as  eay  as  if  his  life  was  Toang. 


Chap,  Then  this  good  day,  when 
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But  kofw  does  fair  Monimia  ? 

Cos.  Doubtless  well: 
A  cruel  beauty,  with  her  conquest  pleasV!, 
Is  alwayi  joyiul,  and  her  mind  in  health. 

Poi.  Is  she  the  same  Monimia  still  she  was? 
May  we  not  hope  she's  made  of  mortal  mould  ? 

Cos,  She's  not  woman  else: 
Though  Tm  grown  weary  of  this  tedious  hoping; 
We've  in  a  barren  desert  stray'd  too  ^ong. 

Pol,  Yet  may  relief  be  unexpected  found, 
And  love's  sweet  manna  cover  all  the  field. 
Met  ye  to-day  ? 

Cos,  No ;  she  has  still  avoided  mc : 
I  wish  I'd  never  meddled  with  the  matter; 
And  would  enjoin  thee,  Polydore — 

PoL  To  what? 

CtUt  To  leave  this  peevish  beauty  to  herself. 

PoL  What,  quit  my  love?  as  soon  I'd  quit 

my  post 
In  fight,  and  like  a  coward  run  away. 
No,  by  my  stars,   I'll  chase  her  till  soe  yields 
To  me,  or  meets  her  rescue  in  another. 

Cos.  But  I  have  wondrous  reasons  on  my  side, 
That  would  persuade  thee,  were  they  known. 

PoL  Then  speak  'em: 
Wliat  are  they  ?  Came  ye  to  her  window  here 
To  learn  'em  now  ?  Castalio,  have  a  care ; 
Use  honest  dealing  with  a  friend  and  brother. 
Believe  me,  I'm  not  with  my  love  so  blinded. 
But  can  discern  your  purpose  to  abuse  me : 
Quit,  your  pretences  to  her. 
lou  say  you  ve  reasons :  why  are  they  conceal'd  ? 

Cos,  To-morrow  I  may  tell  you. 

PoL  W^hy  not  now? 

Cos,  It  is  a  matter  of  such  consequence, 
As  I  must  well  consult  ere  I  reveal. 
But  pr'ythee  cease  to  think  I  would  abuse  thee, 
Till  more  be  known. 

PoL  W^hen  you,  Castalio,  cease 
To  meet  Monimia  unknown  to  mc, 
And  then  deny  it  slavishly,  I'll  cease 
To  think  Castalio  faithless  to  his  friend. 
Did  I  not  see  you  part  this  very  moment? 

Cos.  It  seems  you've  watch 'd  me  then? 

PoL  I  scorn  the  oflice. 

Cas.  Prythee  avoid  a  thing  thou  may'st  repent. 

PoL  That  is,  henceforward  making  leagues 

with  you. 

Cas.  Nay,  if  ye're  angry,  Polydore,  good  night. 

[Exit 

PoL  Good  night,  Castalio,  if  ye're  in  such  naste. 
He  little  thinks  I'l^e  overheard  th'  appointment: 
But  to  his  chamber's  gone  to  wait  awhile. 
Then  come  and  take  possession  of  my  love. 
This  is  the  utmost  point  of  all  my  hopcs^; 
Or  now  she  must,  or  never  can  oe  mine. 
Oh,  for  a  means  now  how  to  counterplot, 
And  disappoint  this  happy  elder  brother! 
In  every  thing  we  do  or  undertake, 
He  soars  above  me,  mount  what  height  I  can. 
And  keeps  the  start  he  got  of  me  in  birth. 
Cordclio: 


[Act  IU. 

Command,  wbate'er*s  your  pleasure  I'll  observe ; 

Be  it  to  run,  or  watch,  or  to  convey 

A  letter  to  a  beauteous  lady's  bosom; 

At  least,  I  am  not  dull,  and  soon  should  learn. 

PoL  'Tis   pity  then  thou   shouldst   not   be 

employ'd. 
Go  to  my  brother,  he^s  in  his  chamber  now. 
Undressing,  and  preparing  for  hit  rest; 
Find  out  some  means  to  Keep  him  up  awhile  : 
Tell  him  a  pretty  stor)',  that  may  please 
His  ear;  invent  a  tale,  no  matter  what: 
If  he  should  ask  of  me,  tell  him  I'm   gone 
To  bed,  and  sent  you  there  to  know  his  pleasure, 
W^hether  he'll  hunt  to-morrowi 
But  do  not  leave  him  till  he's  in  his  bed; 
Or  if  he  chance  to  walk  again  this  way, 
Follow,  and  do  not  quit  him,  but  seem  fond 
To  do  him  little  offices  of  service. 
Perhaps  at  last  it  may  offend  him;  then 
Retire,  and  wait  till  I  come  in.     Away: 
Succeed  in  this,  and  be  employ'd  agam. 

Page.  Doubt   not,    my  lord :   he   has  been 

always  kind 
To  me ;  would  oHen  set  me  on  bis  knee^ 
Then  give  me  sweetmeats ,  call  me  pretty  boy, 
And  ask  me  what  the  maids  talk'd  ot  at  nights. 

PoL  Run  quickly  then,   and  prosp'rous    be 

thy  wishes.         {Exit  Page. 
Here  I'm  alone,  and  (it  for  mischief. 
I  beard  the  sign  she  order'd  him  to  give. 
*'  Just  three  soft  strokes  against  the  chamber  door; 
But  speak  not  the  least  word,  for  if  you  should. 
It's  surely  heard,  and  we  are  both  betray'd.'* 
Blest  heav'ns,  assist  me  but  in  this  dear  nour^ 
And  my  kind  stars  be  but  propitious  now, 
Dispose  of  me  hereaAer  as  you  please. 
Monimia!  Monimia!  \ Gives  the  Sign. 

Flo.  [At  the  ^indoivl  Who's  there  ? 

PoL  Tis  I. 

Flo,  My  lord  Castalio  ? 

PoL  The  same. 
How  does  my  love,  my  dear  Monimia? 

Flo.  Oh ! 
She  wonders  much  at  your  unkind  delay ; 
You've  staid  so  long,  that  at  each  little  noise 
The  wind  but  makes,  she  asks  if  you  are  comings 

PoL  Tell  her  I'm  here,  and  let  the  door  be 

opcn'd.  [Florellawilfidraws. 
Now  boast,  Castalio,  triumph  now,  and  tell 
Thyself  strange  stories  of  a  promised  bliss ! 

[Exit  into  Hie  House. 


Re-enUr  Page. 

Page.  My  lord! 

Pol.  Come  hither,  boy! 
Thou  hast  a  pretty,  forward,  lying  face, 
And  may'st  in  time  expect  preferment.  Canst  thou 
Pretend  to  secresy,  cajole  and  flatter 
Thy  master's  follies,  and  assist  his  pleasures  ? 

Page.  My  lord,  I  could  do  any  thmg  for  you, 
And  ever  be  a  very  faithful  bo}'. 


Re-enter  Castalio  and  Page, 

Page.  Indeed,  my   lord,  'twill   be   a   lovely 

morning : 
Pray  let  us  hunt. 

Cas.  Go,  you're  an  idle  prattler: 
I'll  slay  at  home  to-mort-ow ;  if  your  lord 
Thinks  fit,  he  may  command  ray  hounds.  Go, 

leave  me; 
I  must  to  bed. 

Page.  I'll  wail  upon  your  lordship. 
If  you  think  (it,  and  sing  you  to  repose. 

Cas.  No,  my  kind  boy. 
Good  night:  commend  me  to  my  brother. 

Page.  Oh ! 
You  never  heard  the  last  new  song  I  learn'd; 
It  is  the  finest,  prettiest  song  indeed. 
Of  my  lord   and    my  lady,   you   know   who, 

that  were  caught 
Together,  you  know  where.   My  lord,  indeed 

it  is. 


I 


[Act  IV.  ScMMM  1.] 

Cmg.  Toa  imist  be  whippM,  younnter,  if  yon 
^  cetsocniODgsastlDoseare. 
WWt  meant  tbu  boy**  impertineoce  to-night? 

[Aside, 

Pmge.  Wliy,  what  must  I  siog,  pray,   my 

dear  lord? 

Cos.  Ptelmsy  child,  psalms. 

Page,  O  dear  mef  boys  that  go  to  school 

learn  psalms; 
B«l  pages,  that  are  better  bred,  sing  lampoons. 

Com.  VVeO,  leave  me;  I'm  weary. 

Pm§e,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  can't  abide  to  leave 

you. 

Co*.  Why,  wert  thou  instructed  to  attend  me  ? 

Pmge,  No,  no,  indeed,  my  lord,  I  was  not. 
B«t  I  know  what  I  know. 

Com.  What  dost  thou  know  ?— 'Sdeath !  what 

can  all  this  mean  ?        [Aside, 

Page*  Oh!  I  know  who  loves  somebody. 

Com.  What's  that  to  me,  boy  ? 

Page,  Tiay,  I  know  who  loves  yon  too. 

Cae.  That's  a  wonder!  pry'thee  tell  it  me. 

Page,  Tis — 'tis — I  know  who — but  will 
Tim  give  me  the  horse,  then? 

Cos,  I  will,  my  child. 

Page,  It  is  my  lady  Monimia,  look  you; 
kal  doo^  you  tell  her  I  told  you :  she'll  give 
mt  BO  more  playthings  then.  I  heard  her  say 
soi,  as  she  lay  abed,  man. 

Cat*  Talked  she   of  me  when  in  her  bed, 

Cordelio  ? 

Page*  Tes;  and  I  sung  her  the  song  you 
■ide  too;  and  she  did  so  sigh,  and  look  with 
Wr  eyes! 

Gas.  Hark!  what's  that  noise? 
Take  ihb ;  be  gone,  and  leave  me. 
loa  knare,  you  little  flatterer,  get  you  gone. 

[JExit  Page, 
Sonelj  it  was  a  noise,  hist! — only  fancy; 
For  all  B  hush'd,  as  nature  were  retir'a. 
Tis  DOW,  that  guided  by  my  love,  I  go 
To  take  possession  of  Moniraia's  arras. 
Sore  Polydore*s  by  this  time  gone  to  bed. 

[Knocks. 
SW  hears  me  not;  sure  she  already  sleeps! 
Her  wishes  could  not  brook  so  long  delay, 
Aad  her  poor  heart  has  beat  itself  to  rest. 

[Knocks, 
Oaee  more  — 

Flo,  [At  the  fnndoiv\  W^ho's  there, 
Tkat  comes  thus  rudely  to  disturb  our  rest? 

Cos.  Tis  I. 

Flo.  Who  are  you  ?  what's  your  name  ? 

Cos.  Suppose  the  lord  Castafio. 

Fh,  I  know  yon  not. 
1l«  lord  Castabo  has  no  business  here. 

Cat,  Ha!  have  a  care!  what  can  this  mean? 
>^'ko€'er  thou  art,  I  charge  thee,  to  Monimia  fly : 
Tefl  her  Tm  here,  and  wait  upon  my  doom. 

Flo,  ^Vhoe'er  you  are,  you  may  repent  this 
outrage : 
Mr  lady  must  not  be  disturb'd.     Good  night! 

Cos.  She  must!   tell  her  she  shall!   go,  I'm 
in  haste, 
Aad  hring  her  tidings  from  the  state  of  love. 

Flo.  Sure  the  man's  mad! 

Cos.  Or  this  will  make  me  so. 
Obey  me,  or,  by  all  the  wrongs  I  suffer, 
lu  scale  the  window  and  come  in   by  force, 
let  the  sad  conseouence  be  what  it  will! 
This  creaiare*s  triding  follv  makes  me  mad! 

Ph,  My  lady^B  answet  is,  you  may  depart 
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She  says  she  knows  you:  yon  are  Polydort^ 
Sent  by  Castalio,  as  you  were  to-day, 
T*  alBnont  and  do  her  violence  again. 

Cos.  I'll  m>t  believe't. 

Flo.  You  may,  sir. 

Cos,  Curses  blast  thee! 

Flo.  Well,  'tis  a  fine  cool  ev'ning!  and  I  hope 
May -cure  the  raging  fever  in  your  blood! 
Good  night. 

Cos.  And  farewell  all  that's  just  in  woman! 
This  is  contriv'd,  a  study'd  trick,  to  abuse 
My  easy  nature,  and  torment  my  mind! 
'TIS  impudence  to  think  my  souf  will  bear  it ! 
Let  but  to-morrow,  but  to-morrow  come. 
And  try  if  all  thy  arts  appease  my  wronff ; 
Till  when,  he  this  detested  place  my  bea; 

[Lies  doppfi. 
Where  I  will  ruminate  on  woman's  ills, 
Lauffh  at  myself,  and  curse  th'  inconstant  sex. 
Faithless  Monimia!  O  Monimia! 

Enter  Ernesto. 

Ern.  JSither* 
My  sense  has  been  deluded,  or  this  way 
I  oeard  the  sound  of  sorrow;  'tis  late  night, 
And  none,  whose  iiiind*s  at  peace,  would  wander 

now. 

Cos.  Who's  there? 

Em,  Castalio ! — My  lord,  why  in  this  posture, 
Stretch'd  on  the  ground?   your  honest,  true 

old  servant. 
Your*  poor  Ernesto,  cannot  see  you  thus. 
Rise,  I  beseech  you. 

Cos.  Oh,  leave  me  to  my  folly. 

Em.  I  can't  leave  you, 
And  not  the  reason  know  of  your  disorders. 
Remember  how,  when  young,  I  in  my  arms 
Have  oflen  borne   you,   pleas'd   you  m-your 

pleasures. 
And  sought  an  early  share  in  your  affection. 
Do  not  discard  me  now,  but  let  me  serve  yon. 

Cos.  Thou  canst  not  serve  me. 

Em,  Why? 

Cos,  Because  my  thoughts 
Are  full  of  woman;   thou,   poor   wretch,  art 

'    past  them. 

Ern.  I  hate  the  sex. 

Cos.  Then  I'm  thy  friend,  Ernesto!  [Rises. 
rd  leave  the  world  for  him  that  hates  a  woman ! 
Woman,  the  fountain  of  all  human  frailty ! 
What  mighty  ilk  have  not  been  done  by  woman  ? 
Who  was't  betray'd  the  capitol  ?•  A  woman ! 
Who  lost  Mark  Antony  the  world?  A  woman! 
Who  was  the  cause  of  a  long  ten  years  war. 
And  laid  at  last  old  Troy  in  ashes?  W^oman! 
Destructive,  damnable,  deceitful  woman ! 
W^oman,  to  man  first  as  a  blessing  given; 
W^hen  innocence  and  love  were  in  their  prime, 
Happy  awhile  in  Paradise  they  lay; 
But  quickly  woman  long'd  to  go  astray: 
Some  foolish  new  adventure  needs  must  prove. 
And  the  first  devil  she  saw,  she  cbang'd  her  love : 
To  his  temptations  lewdly  she  inclin'd 
Her  soul,  and  for  an  apple  damn'd  mankind. 

[Exeunt* 

ACT  IV. 

ScENB  I.— ^  Chamber. 

Enter  Castalio. 

Cos.   Wish'd  morning's  come!    And  now 

unon  the  plains, 
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And  distant  mountains,  vrliere  they  feed  their 

flocks, 
The  happy  shepherds  leave  their  homely  huts. 
And  with  their  pipes  proclaim  the  new-bom  day. 
There*s  no  condition  sure  so  cursM  as  mine^- 
Monimia!  O  Monimia! 

Enter  Monimia  and  Floeella. 

Mon,  t  come! 
I  fly  to  my  ador*4  Castalio*s  arms, 
My  wishes*  lord.    May  every  morn  begin 
Like  this:  and,  with  our  days,  our  loves  renew! 

Cas.  Oh  — 

Mon,  Art  thou  not  well,  Castalio?  Come  lean 
Upon  my  breast,  and  tell  me  where*s  \hy^  pain. 

Cas.  'tis  here — ^"tis  in  my  head — 'tis  in  my 

heart — 
Tis  every  where:  it  rages  like  a  madness, 
And  I  most  wonder  how  my  reason  holds. 
No*more,  Monimia,  of  your  sei^s  arts: 
They're  useless  all — Fm  not  that  pliant  tool; 
I  know  my  charter  better — I  am  man. 
Obstinate  man,  and  will  not  be  enslav'd ! 

Mon»   Ton  shall  not  fear't;  indeed  my  na- 
ture's easy: 
m  ever  live  your  most  obedient  wife ! 
Nor  ever  any  privilege  pretend 
Beyond  your  will;  for  that  shall  be  my  law; — 
Indeed  I  will  not. 

Cos.  Nay,  you  shall  not,  madam; 
By  yon  bright  heaven,  you  shall  not :  all  the  day 
rn  play  the  tyrant,  and  at  night  forsake  thee; 
Njty,  if  Fve  any  too,  thou  shaJt  be  made 
Subservient  to  all  my  looser  pleasures; 
For  thou  hast  vrrong'd  Castafio. 

Mon.  Oh,  kill  me  here,  or  tell  me  my  offence ! 
ril  never  quit  you  else;  but  on  these  knees, 
Thus  follow  you  all  day,  till  they're  worn  bare, 
And  hang  upon  you  like  a  drowning  creature. 
Castalio! — 

Cas.  Away! — Last  night!  last  night! — 

ilfon.  It  was  our  wedding  night. 

Cas.  No  more! — Forget  it! 

Mon.  Why!  do  you  then  repent? 

Cas.  I  do. 

Mon.'O  heaven! 
And  will  you  leave  me  thus? — Help!  help! 

Florella! 
[Castalio  drags  fier  to  the  Door, 
,  breaks  from  her,  and  exit. 

Help  me  to  hold  this  yet  Jov'd,  cruel  man ! 
Castalio! — Oh!  how  often  has  he  sworn. 
Nature  should  change — the  sun  and  stars  grow 

dark. 
Ere  he  would  falsify  his  vows  to  me ! 
Make  haste,  confnsion,  then]  Sun,  lose  thy  light ! 
And  stars,  drop  dead  with  sorrow  to  the  earth. 
For  my  Cistalio's  fabe! 

False  as  the  wind,  the  waters,  or. the  weather! 
Cruel  as  tigers  o'er  their  trembling  prey! 
I  htl  him  m  my  hre^st;  he  tears  my  heart. 
And  at  each  sigh  he  drinkl  the  gushing  blood ! 
Must  I  be  long  in  pain? 

Enter  Chamoht^ 
Cham.  In  tears,  Monimia  i 
Mon^  Whoever' thou  art, 
Leate  me  alone  to  my  beJoy^  >,  j^.«oir' 
Cham,  m  uptbyijes,  Zj^  J^P^ 
^  „  .  to  cheer  t^^^^f^        ' 

Tea  me  the  story  oftbr  ^«IT\ec'  j  iv«« 

See  if  my  soul  JUs  A»/J^t^ii<5*»  ^^^  •    ?• 

/  '^  ^Xj^^SStt  hzBi  lusuce. 


comes 


Mon.  My  brother! 
.  Cham.  Yes,  Monimia,  if  thou  think*st 
That  1  deserve  the  name,  I  am  thy  brother. 

Mon,  O  Castalio! 

Cham,  Ha! 
Name  me  that  name  again !  my  souPs  on  fire 
Till   I   know    all!  —  There's  meaning  in  that 

name :  — 
I  know  he  is  thy  husband ;  therefore  trust  me 
With  all  the  following  truth.    • 

Mon,  Indeed,  Chamont, 
There's  nothing  in  it  but  the  fault  of  nature : 
Fm  often  thus  seiz'd  suddenly  with  grief, 
I  know  not  why. 

Cham.  You  use  me  ill,  Monimia; 
And  1  might  lliink,  with  justice,  most  severely 
Of  this  unfaithful  dealing  with  your  brother. 

Mon.  Truly  I'm  not  to  blame.  Suppose  I'm 

fond. 
And  grieve  for  what  as  much  may  please  another? 
Should  I  upbraid  the  dearest  friend  on  earth 
For  the  first  fault?    You   would  not   do   so, 

would  you? 

Cham,  Not  if  Fd  cause  to  think  it  was  a  friend. 

Mon.  Why  do  you  then  call  this  unfaithful 

dealing? 
I  ne'er  conce&l'd  my  soul  from  you  before: 
Bear  with  me  now,  and  search   my   wounds 

no  further; 
For  every  probing  pains  me  to  the  heart. 

Cham,   'Tis    sign  there^s  danger  in't,    and 

must  be  prob'cL 
Where's  your  new  husband  ?  Still  that  thought 

disturbs  you — 
Wliat !  only  answer  me  with  tears  ? — Castalio ! — 
Nay,  now  they  stream:  — 
Cruel,  unkind  Castalio! — Is't  not  so? 

Mon.  I  cannot  speak; — grief  flows   so  fast 

upon  me, 
It  chokes,  and  will  not  let  me  tell  the  cause. 
Oh!  — 

Cham,  My  Monimia !  to  my  soul  thou'rt  dear 
As  honour  to  my  name! 

Why  wilt  thou  not  repose  within   my   breast 
The  anguish  that  torments  thee  ? 

Mon.  Oh!  I  dare. not.  fconfide 

Cham.  I  have  no  friend  but  thee.  We  must 
In  one  another. — Two  unhappy  orphans, 
Alas,  we  are!  and  when  I  see  thee  grieve, 
Methinks  it  is  a  part  of  me  that  suffers. 

Mon.  Could  you  be  secret? 

Cham,  Secret  as  the  grave. 

Mon,  But  when  Fve  told  you,  will  you  keep 

your  fury 
Within  its  bounds  ?  Will  you  not  do  some  rash 
And  horrid  mischief?  For  indeed,  Chamont, 
You  would  not  think  ho^  hardly  I've  been  us'd 
From  a  dear  friend — from  one  that  has  my  soul 
A  slave,  and  therefore  treats  it  like  a  tyrant. 

Cham,  I  will  be    calm. — But  has  Castalio 

wrong'd  thee  ? 
Has  he  already, wasted  all  his  love? 
What  has   he    done?  —  quickly!   fop   Fm   all 

'trembling 
With  expectation  of  a  horrid  tale! 

Mon.  Oh!  could  you  think  it? 

Cham,  Wliat? 

Mon.  I  fear  he'll  kill  me! 

Cham,  Ha! 

Mon.  Indeed  I  do :  he's  strangely  cruel  to  me; 
Which,  if  it  last,  I'm  sure  must  break  my  heart. 

Cham.  What  has  .he  done  ? 
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JfoR.  Most  barbarouflj  us'd  me. 
Just  ai  "we  met,  and  I,  wilh  open  arms, 
Ran  to  embrace  the'  lord  of  all  my  wishes. 
Oh  then  — 

CJkdttn,  Go  on! 

Mom.  He  threw  me  from  his  breas^ 
Like  a  detested  sm. 

Chaiii.  How! 

Man.  As  I  hung  too 
I'poo  his  knees,  and  heggM  to  know  the  cause, 
He  dragrM  me^  like  a  slave,  upon  the  earth, 
And  haa  no  pity  on  my  cries. 

Cham.  IIow!  did  he 
Dash  thee  disdainfully  away,  with  scorn? 

Man.  He  did 

Cftdwi.  What!  throw  thee  from  him? 

Mon.  Tes,  indeed  he  did !  • 

Cham,  So  may  this  arm 
Throw  him  to  th*  earth,  like  a  dead  doff  despis'd. 
Lameness  and  leprosy,  blindness  and  lunacy, 
PiOTcrty,  shame,  pnde,  and  the  name  of  villain, 
light  oo  me,  if,  Castalio,  I  forgive  thee! 

JfiMi.  Nay,  now,  Chamont^  art  thou  unkind 

as  he  is! 
DidiC  thon  no!  prpmise  me  thou  wouldst  he 

calm? 
Keep  my  dis>grace  conceaPd? 
Abi,  I  lore  him  still;  and  thotlgh  I  ne*er 
Chao  him  again  within  these  longing  arms, 
Tctatcss  hiiDy  bless  him,  gods,  where*er  he  goes ! 

Enter  Acasto. 

Jemg,  Swre  some  ill  fate  is  tow*rds  me;  in 

my  house 
I  oalr  meet  with  oddness  and  disorder.     . 
Jul  this  '▼err  moment 
1  net  Caitaiio  too — 
Cham,  Then  you  met  a  villain. 
^<««.fia! 

Cham.  Yes,  a  villain ! 
Acas.  Have  a  care,  young  soldier, 
How  thouM  too  busy  with  Acasto*s  fame. 
1  kive  a  sword,  my  arm^s  good  old  acquaint- 
ance :  — 
MOain  to  thee. 

Cham.  Curse  on  thy  scandalous  .ag^, 
^'kich  hinders  roe  to  rush  upon  thy  throat, 
Aid  tear  the  root  up  of  that  cursed  bramble ! 
Jcas.  Ungrateful  ruffian!  sure  my  good  old 
friend 
^asneW thy  father!  Nothing  ofhim^s  in  thee! 
^^^t  have  1  done,  in  my  unhappy  age. 
To  be  thus  usM  ?  I  scorn  to  upbraid  ihee,  boy ! 
B>t  1  could  put  thee  in  remembrance  — 
Cham.  Do. 
■^€0$.  I  scorn  it. 

Chmn.  No,  Til  calmly  hear  the  story ; 
*^  I  would  fain  know  all,  to  see  which  scale 
Wei^  most — Ha !  is  not  thatgood  old  Acasto  ? 
^^M  have  I  done  ? — Can  you  iorsi  ve  this  folly  ? 
jicas.  Why  dost  thou  ask  it? 
Cham.  *lVas  the  rude  overflowing 
^  too  much  passion — Pray,   my  lord,  forgive 

me.  [JCnecls. 

^cas.  Mock  me  not,  youth!   I  can  revenge 

a  wrong. 
Okxm.  1  know  it  well^— but  for  this  thought 

of  mine, 
^y  a  inadman*s  frenzy,  and  forget  it. 
^o».  1  will ;  hut  henceforth  prVtbee  be  more 
.,^^  kind.  \_Ilaises  fwn. 

^^We  came  the  cause  ? 


Cham.  Indeed  Fve  been  to  blame; 
For  you've  been  my  father — 
YouVe  been  her  frither  too. 

[Takes  Monimiabjr  the  Hand. 

Acas,  Forbear  the  prologue. 
And  let  me  know  the  substance  of  thy  tale. 

Cham,  You  took  her  up,  a  little  tender  flower, 
Just  sprouted  on  a  bank,  which  the  next  frost 
Had  nipp'd;   and  with  a  careful,  loving-hand. 
Transplanted  her  into  your  own  fair  garden, 
Where  the  sun  always  shines:  there  long  she 

flourished ; 
Grew  sweet  to  sense,  and  lovely  to  the  eye; 
Till  at  the  last  a  cruel  spoiler  came. 
Cropped  this  fair  rose,  and  rifled  all  its  sweetness. 
Then  cast  it  like  a  loathsome  weed  away. 

Acas.  You  talk  to  me  in  parables,  Chamont: 
You  may  have  known  that  1  m  no  wordy  man. 
Fine  speeches  are  the  instruments  of  knaves, 
Or  fools,  that  use  them  when  they  want  good 

sense: 
But  honesty  « 

Needs  no  disguise  or  ornament    Be  plain. 

Cham.  Y&ur  son — 

Acas.  Fye  two ;  and  both,  I  hope,  have  honour. 

Cham,  I  hope  so  too ;  but — 

Acas,  Speak. 

Cham.  I  must  inform  you, 
Once  more,  Castalio — 

Acas,  Still  Caslalio! 

Cham.  Yes; 
Your  son  Castalio  has  v?Tong'd  Monimla! 

Acas,  Ha!  wrongM  her? 

Cham.  Marry'd  her. 

Acas,  Fm  sorry  for't 

Cham,  Why  sorry? 
By  yon  blest  heaven,  there's  not  a  lord 
But  might  be  proud  to  take  her  to  his  heart. 

Acas.  Fll  not  deny't. 

Cham.  You  dare  not;  by  the  gods. 
You  dare  not     All  your  family  combined 
In  one  damn'd  falsehood,  to  outdo  Castalio, 
Dare  not  deny't. 

Acas.  How  has  Castalio  wrong'd  her? 

Cham.  Ask  that  of  bim.  *  I   say  my  sister's 

wrong'd : 
Monimia,  my  sister,  bom  as  high 
And  noble  as  Castalio. — Do  her  justice. 
Or,  by  tbe  gods,  Fll  lay  a  scene  of  blood 
Shall  inak^  this  dwelline  horrible  to  nature. 
I'll  do't — Hark  you,  my  lord,  your  son  Castalio, 
Take  him  to  your  closet,  ana  there  teach  him 
-   ■  manners. 

Acas.  You  shall  have  justice. 

Cham,  Nay,  I  will  have  justice ! 
Who'll  sleep  in  safety  that  has  done  me  wrong? 
My  lord,  FU  not  disturb  you  to  repeat 
The  cause  of  this ;   I  beg  you  (to  preserve 
Your  house's  honour)  ask  it  of  Castalio.  \Exit 

Acas,  Farewell,  proud  boy. — 
Monimia ! 

Mon.  My  lord. 

Acas.  You  arc  my  daughter. 

Mon,  I  am,  my  lord,  if  you'll  vouchsafe  to 

own  me. 

Acas,    When   you'll   complain   to   me,   Fll 

prove  a  fatner.  [ExiL 

Mon,  Now  Fm  undone  Sot  ever !  Wno  on 

earth 
Is  there  so  wretched  as  Monimia? 
First  by  Castalio  cruelly  forsaken ; 
Fve  lost  Acasto  now;   his  parting  fit>wns 
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May  well  instntct  me  rage  is  in  hit  heart 
I  shall  be  next  abandoned  to  my  fortune, 
Thrust  out,  a  naked  wand*rer  to  the  world, 
And  branded  for  the  mischieTous  Monimia! 
What  will  become  of  me?  My  cruel  brother 
Is  framing  mischiefs  too,  for  aught  I  know, 
That  may  produce  bloodshed  and  horrid  murder! 
I  would  not  be  the  cause  of  one  man*s  death. 
To  reign  the  empress  of  the  earth;  nay,  more, 
rd  rather  lose  for  CTer  my  Gastalio, 
My  dear,  unkind  Castalio.  [Sits  do^n. 

Enter  Poltdorb. 

PoL  Monimia  weeping! 
I  come,  my  Iotc,  to  kiss  all  sorrow  from  thee. 
What  mean  these  sighs,  and  why  thus  beats 

thy  heart  ? 
Man,  Let  me  alone  to  sorrow;  *tis  a  cause 
None  eVr  shall  know;  but  it  shall  with  me  die. 
PoL  Happy,  Monimia,  he  to  whom  these  sighs. 
These  tears,  and  all  these  languishings  are  paid ! 
I  know  your  heart  was  nerer  meant  for  me ; 
That  jewePs  for  an  elder  brother's  price. 
Mon,  My  lord ! 

Pol,  Nay,  wonder  not;  last  night  I  heard 
ffis  oaths,  your  tows,  and  to  my  torment  saw 
Tour  wild   embraces;    heard  the  appointmei^ 

made;  , 

I  did,  Monimia,  and  I  cursM  the  sound. 
Wilt  thou  be  sworn,  my  loTe  ?  wilt  thou  be  ne*er 
Unkind  again?    . 

Mon.  Banish  such  fruitless  hopes! 
HaTe  you  sworn  constancy  to  my  undoing? 
Will  you  be  ne*er  ray  friend  again? 
PoL  What  means  my  love? 
Mon.  Away!  what  meant  my  lord 
Last  night? 
PoL  Is  that  a  cpiestion  now  to  be  demanded? 
Mon.  Was  it  well  done 
T*  assault  my  lodging  at  the  dead  of  night. 
And  threaten  me  if  I  denvM  admittance — 
Ton  said  you  were  Castalio. 

PoL  By  those  eyes. 
It  was  the  same:  1  spent  my  time  much  better. 
Mon.  Ha! — have  a  care! 
PoL  W^here  is  the  danger  near  me? 
Mon.  I  fear  youVe  on  a  rock  will  wreck 

your  quiet. 
And  drown  your  soul  in  wretchedness  for  ever. 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughts  crowd  on  my  mem- 
ory. 
Will  you  be  kind,  and  answer  me  one  question  ? 
PoL  rd  trust  thee  with  my  life ;  on  that  soft 

bosom 
Breathe  out  the  choicest  secrets  of  my  heart, 
Till  I  had  nothing  in  it  leh  but  love. 

Jlfon.  Nay,  111  conjure  you,  by  the  gods  and 

angeb. 
By  the  honour  of  your  name,  that*s  most  con- 

cem*d. 
To  tell  me,  Polydore^  and  tell  me  truly. 
Where  did  you  rest  last  night? 
Pol  Within  tky  arms. 
Mon.  Tis  doneT  [Faints, 

PoL  She  faiBtsl — no  help! — -who  waits? — 

A  curse 
Upon  my  vanity,  that  could  k^^x  keep 

Confusion/  we  slsUhe  siifp^.j  anon;  ^ 

And  consequenUv  sU  must  ^^•fcetravM 
Momnus  !-^sbe  bresibesl^^^j^    -J^Ji 


Let  mischiefs  multiply!  let  every  hour 

Of  my  loath'd  life  yield  me  increase  of  horror! 

O  let  the  sun,  to  these  unhappy  eyes, 

Ne*er  shine  again,  bu^  be  eclips'd  for  ever! 

May  every  thing  I  look  on  seem  a  prodigy. 

To  fill  my  soul  with  terrors,  till  I  quite 

Forget  I  ever  had  humanity. 

And  grow  a  curser  of  the  works  of  nature ! 

Pol.  What  means  all  this? 

Mon.  O  Polydore!  if  all 
The  friendship  e*er  you  vow*d  to  food  Castalio 
Be  not  a  falsehood ;   if  you  ever  lov^d 
Your  brother,  youVe  undone  yourself  and  me. 

PoL  Which  way  can  ruin  reach  the  man 

that*s  rich. 
As  I  am,  in  possession  of  thy  sweetness? 

Mon.  Oh!  Vm  his  wife! 

PoL  W^hat  says  Monimia? 

Mon.  I  am  Castalio's  wife! 

PoL  His  marryM,  wedded  wife? 

Mon,  Yesterday's  sun 
Saw  it  perform'dT! 

PoL  My  brother's  wife? 

Mon,  As  surely  as  we  both 
Must  taste  of  misery,  that  guilt  is  thine. 

PoL  Oh!  thou  may*st  yet  be  happy! 

Mon.  Couldst  thou  be 
Happy,  with  such  a  weight  upon  thy  soul? 

PoL  It  may  be  yet  a  secret. — ^111  go  try 
To  reconcile  and  bring  Castalio  to  Uiee! 
Whilst  from  the  world  I  take  myself  away. 
And  waste  my  life  in  penance  for  my  sin. 

Mon.  Then  thou  wouldst  more  undo  me: 

heap  a  load 
Of  added  sins  upon  my  wretched  head ! 
Wouldst  thou  again  have  me  betray  thy  brother. 
And  bring   pollution  to  his    arms?  —  Curs'd 

thought! 
Oh!  when  shall  I  be  mad  indeed!  VExiL 

PoL  Then  thus  HI  go— 
Full  of  my  guilt,  distracted  where  to  roam: 
ril  find  some  place  where  adders  nest  in  winter. 
Loathsome  and  venomous;  where  poisons  hang 
Like  gums  against  the  walls :  there  I'll  inhabit, 
And  live  up  to  the  height  of  desperation. 
Desire  shaVi  languish  like  a  with'ring  flower, 
Horrors  shall  fright  roe  from  those  pleasmg  harms, 
And   I'll  no  more   be    caught   with    beauty's 

charms.  [ExiL 

ACT  V. 

Scene  L — A  Garden. 

Castauo    discovered  tying  on  the  Ground. 

Soft  Music. 
Cos,  See  where  the  deer  trot  after  one  another : 
No  discontent  they  know ;  but  in  delightful 
Wildness  and  freedom,  pleasant  springs,  fresh 

herbage, 
Calm  arbours,  lusty  health  and  innocence, 
Enjoy  their  portion : — if  they  see  a  man. 
How  will  they  turn  together  all,  and  gase 
Upon  the  monster! 

Once  in  a  season  too  they  taste  of  love: 
Only  the  beast  of  reason  is  its  slave; 
And  in  that  foUy  drudges  all  the  year. 

Enter  AcASTO. 

Acas.  Castalio!  Castalio! 
Cos.  Who's  there 
So  wretched  but  to  name  Castalio? 
Acas*  I  hope  my  message  may  tnoceed. 
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Ou.  Iff  frtiier! 
Tb  foj  to  aee  joOi  though  where  sorrow*! 

nourishM. 


CastaHo,  you  must  go  along  with  me, 
And  sec  Monimia. 


Cos.  Sure  my  lord  hut  mocks  me: 
Go  sec  Monimia? 


Acaa.  I  sajy  no  more  dispute. 
Gwnplaints  are   made  to   me  that  you  haTe 

wrong*d  her. 

Cos.  Who  has  complaiuM? 

Acas.   Her  brother  to   my  face  prodaimM 

her  wrong  d, 
And  in  suck  terms  theyVe  warmed  me. 

Cos.  What  terms?  Her  brother!  Heaven! 
Where  learned  he  that? 
What,  does  she  send  her  hero  with  defiance  ? 
He  durst  not  sure  afiront  you? 

Acas,  No,  not  muth: 


Cos,  Speak,  what  said  he? 

AeoM.  That  thou  wert  a  TiUain: 
Melhittks  I  would  not  have  thee  thought  a  rillain. 

Cos.  Shame  on  the  ill-manner*d  brute! 
Tour  age  secured  him ;  he  durst  not  else  have  said 

Acas^  By  my  sword, 
I  would  not  see  thee  wronged,  and  bear  it  rilely : 
Tkongh  I  have  passed  my  word  she  shall  hare 

justice. 

Cm».  Justice!  to  give  her  justice  would  un- 
do her. 
TUnk  Ton  this  solitude  I  now  have  chosen, 
\Viih*d  do  faaye  grown  one  piece 
With  this  <:old  clay,  and  all  without  a  cause? 

Enter  Chamont. 

Ohnai.  Wbere  is  the  hero,  famous  and  re- 
nowned 
For  wrongiog  innocence,  and  breaking  vows ; 
H'hofc  mighty  spirit,  and  whose  stubborn  bear!, 
No  woman  can  appease,  nor  roan  provoke? 
I  guess,  Cbarnont,  you  come  to  seek 

Castalio  ? 
I  come  to  seek  ibe  busband  ofMonimia. 
Cos,  The  slave  is  here. 
Chmtn,  I  thought  ere  now  to  have  found  you 
Alsning  fi»r  the  ills  youVe  done  Chamont: 
For  yon  have  wrong  d  the  dearest  part  of  him. 
MMumia,  young  lord,  weeps  in  this  heart; 
And  all  the  tears  tby  injuries  have  drawn 
From  her  poor  eyes,  are  drops  of  blood  from 

hence. 
Cos.  Then  you  are  Chamont? 
Gkom.  Yes,  and  I  hope  no  stranger 
To  great  Castalio. 

UHL  Fve  heard  of  such  a  man. 
That  has  been  very  busy  with  my  honour. 
1  owu  Fm  much  indebted  to  you,  sir, 
Aad  here  return  the  villain  back  again 
Ton  scot  me  by  my  father. 
Cham.  Thus  TU  thank  you.  XDraiVS, 

Acas.   By  this   good  sword,   who  urst  pre- 
sumes to  violence, 
M^kes  me  his  foe.      [_Draivs  and  interposes. 
Cos.  Sir,   in  my  younger  years  witn  care 
you  taught  me 
jW  brave  revenge  was  due  to  injur'd  honour: 
yppo»«  not  then  the  justice  of  my  sword, 
w  yoa  should  make  me  jealous  of  your  love. 
Ckom.  Into  thy  father*s  arms  thou  fly'st  for 

B««ue  thou  knoVsi  that  place  ts  sanctify*d 


With  the  remembrance  of  an  ancient  friendship. 

Cos*  I  am  a  villain,  if  I  vrill  not  seek  thee, 
TiU  I  may  be  reveng*d  for  all  the  wrongs 
Done  me  by  that  ungrateful  fair  thou  plead*st  for. 

Cham.  She  wronged  thee?    By  uie  fury  in 

my  heart. 
Thy  father's  honours  not  above  Monimia*s; 
Nor  was  thy  mother's  truth  and  virtue  fairer. 

AciU,  Boy,  don't  disturb  the  ashes  of  the  dead 
With  thy  capricious  follies;  the  remembrance 
Of  the  lov'd  creature  that  once  filPd  these  arms— 

Cham.  Has  not  been  wrong'd. 

Cas.  It  shall  not 

Cham,  No,  nor  shall 
Monimia,  thouffh  a  helpless  orphan,  destitute 
Of  friends  and  tortune,  though  th'  unhappy  sister 
Of  poor  Chamont,  whose  sword  is  all  his  portion, 
B'  oppressed  by  thee,   thou  proud,   imperious 

traitor! 

Cas,  Ha!  set  me  free. 

Cham.  Come  both. 

Cas,  Sir,  if  you'd  have  me  think  you  did 

not  take 
This  opportunity  to  show  your  vanity, 
Let's  meet  some  other  time,  when  by  ourselves 
We  fairly  may  dispute  our  wrongs  together. 

Cham.  Till  then  1  am  Castalio's  friend.  [ExU. 

Acas,   Would  Fd  been   absent  when   this 

boist'rous  brave 
Came  to  disturb  thee  thus.  I'm  grievM  I  hinder'd 
Thy  just  resentment — But,  Monimia — 

Cos.  Damn  her! 

Acas,  Don't  curse  her. 

Cas,  Did  I  ? 

Acas.  Yes. 

CiMS.  I'm  sdrry  for't. 

Acas,  Methinks,  if,  as   I  gues^,    the  fault's 

but  small, 
It  might  be  pardon'd. 

Cas,  No. 

Acas,  What  has  she  done? 

Cas.  That  she^s  my  wife,   may  heaven  and 

you  forgive  me ! 

Acas,  Be  reconciled  then. 

Cas,  No. 

Acas.  For  my  sake, 
Castalio,  and  the  quiet  of  my  age. 

Cas,   Why   will  you  urge  a  thing  my  na- 
ture starts  at? 

Acas,  Pr'ythee  forgive  her. 

Cas,  Lightnings  first  shall  blast  me! 
I  tell  you,  were  she  prostrate  at  my  feet. 
Full  of  her  sen^s  best  dissembled  sorrows. 
And  all  that  wondrous  beauty  of  her  own. 
My  heart  might  break,  but  it  should  never  soften. 

Acas,  Did  you  but  know  the  agonies  she  feels — 
She  flies  with  fury  over  all  the  house; 
Through  every  room  of  each  apartment,  cr3ring, 
"  Where's  my  Castalio  ?  Give  me  my  Castauio I" 
Except  she  sees  you,  sure  she'll  grow  distracted ! 

Cas.  Ha !  will  she  ?  Does  she  name  Castalio? 
And  with  such  tenderness  ?'  Conduct  me  quickly 
To  the  poor  lovely  mourner. 

Acas.  Then  wilt  thou  go?    Blessings  attend 

thy  purpose ! 

Cas.  I  cannot  hear  Moniraia's  soul's  in  sadness. 
And  be  a  man:  my  heart  will  not  forget  her. 

Acas.  Delay  not  then;  but  haste  and  cheer 

thy  love. 

Cas,  Oh!    I  will  throw  my  impatient  arms 

about  her! 
In  her  soft  bosom  sigh  my  soul  to  peace; 


142 


THE  ORPHAN. 


[Act  V. 


Till  throufili  the  panting  breast  she  finds  tke  way 
To  mould  rny  heart,  and  make  it  what  she  will. 
Monimia!  Oh!  [Exeunl. 

ScBNB  II. — J[  Chamber, 

Enter  Monimia. 
Mon.  Stand  off,  and  give  me  room; 
I  will  not  rest  till  I  have  found  Castalio, 
My  wish^  lord,  comely  as  the  rising  day. 
I  cannot  die  in  peace  till  I  have  seen  him. 

Enter  Castauo. 

# 

Cos.  Who  talks  of  dying,  with  a  voice  so  sweet 
That  lifers  in  love  with  it? 

Mon.  Hark!  Yis  he  that  ahswers» 
Where  art  thou? 

Cos.  Here,  my  love. 

Mon.  No  nearer,  lest  I  vanish. 

Cos.  Have  I  been  in  a  dream  then  all  this  while  ? 
And  art  thou  but  the  shadow  of  Monimia? 
Why  dost  thou  fly  me  thus? 

mon.   Oh!   were  it  possible  that  we  could 

drown 
In  dark  oblivion  but  a  few  past  hours, 
W^e  might  be  happy. 

Cos.  IsH  then  so  hard,  Monimia,  to  forgive 
A  fault,  where  humble  love,  like  mine,  im- 
plores thee? 
For  I  must  love  thee,  though  it  prove  my  ruin. 
V\l  kneel  to  thee,  and  weep  a  flood  before  thee. 
Yet  pr\'thee,  tyrant,  break  not  quite. my  heart; 
But  when  my  task  of  penitence  is  done, 
Heal  it  again,  and  comfort  me  with  love. 

Mon.  If  I  am  dumb,  Castalio,  and  want  words 
To  pay  thee  back  this  mighty  tenderness. 
It  is  because  I  look  on  thee  with  horror, 
And  cannot  see  the  man  I  have  so  wronged. 

Cos.  Thou  hast  not  wrongM  me. 

Mon.  Ah!  alas,  thou  talk*st 
Just  as  -thy   poor   heart  thinks.     Have  not  I 

wrong*d  thee? 

Cos.  No. 

Mon,  Still  thou  wander^st  in  the  dark,  Castalio ; 
But  wilt,  ere  long,  stumble  on  horrid  danger. 

Cos.  My  belter  angel,  then  do  thou  inform  me 
What- danger  threatens  me,  atid  where  it  lies; 
Why  wert  thou  (pr'y  thee  smile,  and  tell  me  why). 
When  I  stood  waiting  underneath  the  window, 
Deaf  to  my  cries,  and  senseless  of  my  pains  ? 

Mon.  Did  I  not  beg  thee  to  forbear  inquiry  ? 
Read*st  thou  not  something  in  my  face,    that 

speaks 
Wonderful  change,  and  horror  from  within  me  ? 

Cos-.  If,  labVing  in  the  pangs  of  death, 
Thou  wouldst  do  any  thing  to  give  me  ease. 
Unfold  this  riddle  ere  my  thoughts  grow  wild. 
And  let  in  fears  of  ugly  form  upon  me. 

Mon.  My  heart  wont  let  me  speak  it;  but 

remember, 
Monimia,  poor  Monimia,  tells  you  this: 
W^e  ne'er  must  meet  again — 

Cos,  NeVr  meet  again? 

Mon.  No,  never. 

Cos,  W^here's  the  power    . 
On  earth,thatdares  not  look  like  thee,  and  say  so? 
Thou  art  my  heart's  inheritance:  I  served 
A  long  and  faithful  slavery  for  thee; 
And  who  shall  rob  me  of  the  dear-bought 

blessing  ? 

Mon.  Time  will  clear  all;  but  now  let  this 

content  you: 
Heaven  Juu  decreed,  and  therefore  Vre  resolv'd 


(With  torment  I  must  tell  it  thee,  Castalio), 
Ever  to  be  a  stranger  to  thy  love. 
In  some  far, distant  country  waste  my  life. 
And  from  this  day  to  see  thy  face  no  more. 
Cos.  Wliy  tum*st  thou  from  me;  Fm  alone 
'  already. 
Methinks  I  stand  upon  a  naked  beach. 
Sighing  to  winds,  and  to  the  seas  complaining, 
whilst  afar  off  the  vessel  sails  away, 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  my  souPs  embark'd; 
Wilt  thou  not  turn? — Oh!   could  those  eyes 

but  speak, 
I  should  knt)w  all,  for  love  is  pregnant  in  'em ; 
Theuswell,  they  press  their  beams  upon  me  still : 
Wilt  thou  not  speak?  If  we  must  part  for  ever, 
Give  me  but  one  kind  word  to  toink  upon. 
And  please  myself  withal,   whilst  my  heart's 

breaking. 
Mon.  Ah!  poor  Castalio!  [Exit. 

Cos.    What  means   all  this  ?    W^hy  all  this 

stir  to  plague 
A  single  wretch  ?  If  but  your  word  can  shake 
This  world  to  atoms,  why  so  much  ado 
With  me?  think  me  but  dead,  and  lay  me  so. 

• 

Enter  Polydore. 

PoL  To  live,  and  live  a  torment  to  myself, 
Wliat  dog  would   bear't,    that  knew   but  his 

condition  ? 
We've  little  knowledge,   and    that  makes  us 

cowards, 
Because  it  cannot  tell  us  what's  to  come. 

Cos.  Who's  there? 

PoL  Why,  what  art  thou? 

Cos.  My  orother  Polydore? 

Poi.  My  name  is  Polydore. 

Cos.  Canst  thou  inform  me —        , 

Pdl  Of  what? 

Cos.  Of  my  Monimia  ? 

Pol.  No.     Good  day! 

Cos.  In  haste! 
Methinks  my  Polydore  appears  in  sadness. 

PoL  Indeed !  and  so  to  me  does  my  Castalio. 

Cos.  Do  I? 

PoL  Thou  dost 

Cos.  Alas,  I've  wondrous  reason! 
I'm  straiigely  alter'd,  brother,  since  I  saw  thee. 

PoL  Why? 

Cos.  I'll  tell  thee,  Polydore ;  I  would  repose 
W^ithin  thy  friendly  bosom  all  my  follies; 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  'em,  because  they're  mine. 

PoL  Be  not  too  credulous;  consider  first. 
Friends  may  be  false.  Is  there  no  friendship  false  ? 

Cos.   VVhy  dost  thou   ask  me  that?     Does 

this  appear 
Like  a  false  friendship,  when,  with  open  arms 
And  streaming  eyes,  I  run  upon  thy  breast? 
Oh!  'tis  in  thee  alone  I  must  have  comfort! 

PoL  I  fear,  Castalio,  I  have  none  to  give  thee. 

Cds.  Post  thou  not  love  me  then? 

PoL  Oh,  more  than  life; 
I  never  had  a  thought  of  my  Castalio, 
Might   wrong   the  friendship    we   had    vow'd 

together. 
Hast  thou  dealt  so  by  me? 

Cos,  I  hope  I  have. 

PoL  Then  tell  me  why  this  morning,  this 

disorders 

Cos.  O  Polydore,  I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee; 
Shame  rises  m  my  face,  and  interrupts 
The  story  of  my  tongue. 

PoL  1  grieve,  my  uiend 
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tbiaff  wbich  he's  ashamM  to  tell  me. 

jmuca  too  oft.  Our  destiny  contrivM 

To  pla^cne  ns  lK>th  with  one  unhappy  love! 


my  pain 
before  thee, 
Aad  made  a  contract  I  ne^er  meant  to  keep. 
Pol  How! 

Cos*  Still  new  ways  I  studied  to  abuse  thee, 
Aad  krpi  thee  a^  a  stranger  to  my  passion, 
T3I  jdicrdaj  I  wedded  with  Monimia. 
PoL  Ah!  Castalio,  was  that  well  done? 
CoJL  No;  to  concealH  from  thee  was  much 

a  fault. 
PaL  A  &ult!  when  thou  hast  heard 
The  talc  iH  lell,  what  wilt  thou  call  it  then? 
Cos,  How  my  heart  throbs! 
PoL  First,  for  thy  friendship,  traitor, 
I  cnccTl  thus:  after  this  day  iMI  nc*er 
Bold  tmsl  or  converse  with  the  fabe  Castalio ! 
TUs  witness,  heayen. 

Cos,  VVhal  will  my  fate  do  with  me? 
ttt  loil  all  liappiness,  and  know  not  why ! 
What  means  this,  brother? 

PoL  P^ur*d,  treacherous  wretch, 
F»eweU! 

Cms,  ni  be  thy  slave,  and  thou  shalt  use  me 
Jut  as  tbou  wilt,  do  but  forgive  me. 
PoL  NeTer. 

Com.  Ob!    think  a  little  what  thy  heart  is 

doing : 
Hov,  from  our  infancy,  we  hand  in  hand 
Btre  trod  the  path  of  life  in  love  together. 
One  bed  bas  held  us,  and  the  same  desires, 
TW  tmm  aversions,  still  employed  our  thoughts. 
\VbeBe*cr  bad  I  a  friend  that  was  not  Polydore*s 
Or  Poiydore  a  foe  that  was  not  miner 
E'en  ia  the    womb    we   embracM;    and  'wilt 


thou 


now. 


For  the  first  fault,  abandon  and  forsake  me? 
Lave  me,  amidst  afflictions,  to  myself, 
PlmgM  in  the  gulf  of  grief,  and  none  to  help  me  ? 

PoL  Go  to  Monimia;  in  her  arms  thou^t  find 
Eepose;  she  has  the  art  of  healing  sorrows. 

Cos.  What  arts? 

PoL  Blind  wretch!    thou  husband?    there^s 

a  question! 
bshe  not  a— 

Cos.  What? 

PoL  Whore?   I  think  that  word  needs  no 

explaining. 

Cms^  Alas!   I  can  forgive  e*en  this  to  thee; 
Bat  kl  me  tell  thee,  Poiydore,  Vm  griev'd 
To  iad  thee  guilty  of  such  low  revenge. 
To  wraag  that  virtue  which  thou  couldst  not  ruin. 

PoL  h  seems  I  lie  then! 

€^ag.  Should  the  bravest  man 
1^  e*er  vrore  conqVing  sword,   but  dare  to 

whisper 
What  tbou  proclaim*st,  he  wek«  the  worst  of 

liars. 
Hy  frimd  may  he  mistaken. 

PoL  Damn  the  evasion! 
Tboa  BKan^st  the  worst!  and  he*s  a  base-born 

villain 
TbM  said  I  lied! 

Cos.  A  base-bom  villain! 

PoL  Tes!  tbou  never  cam^st 
Prooi  old  Acasto*s  loins:  the  midwife  put 
A  cheat  upon  my  mother; 'and,  instead 
Of  a  Irac  brotber,  ia  the  cradle  by  me 


PlacM  some  coarse  peasant's  cub,  and  thou  art  he! 

Cos.  Thou  art  my  brother  still. 
.    PoL  Thou  liest! 

Cas,  Nay,  then —  [JDratPS. 

Yet  1  am  calm. 

PoL  A  coward^s  always  so, 
Cas.  Ah! — ah! — that  stings  home !  Coward! 
PoL  A\',  base-born  coward!  villain! 
Cas,  This   to   thy  heart,    then,    though  my 

mother  bore  thee! 
IThejr^ghi;  Poiydore  drops  his  Sword, 
and  runs  on  ^  Castalio^ s.   ' 
PoL  Now  my  Gastalio  is  again  my  friend. 
Cas,   What  nave  1  done?   my  sword  is  in 

thy  breast. 
PoL  So  would  I  have  it  be,  thou  best  of  men, 
Thou  kindest  brother,  and  tbou  truest  friend: 
Cas,   Ye  gods!   weVc  taught  that   all  your 

works  are  jtistice: 
Ye*re  painted  merciful,  and  friends  to  innocence : 
If  so,  then  why  these  plagues  upon  my  head? 
Pok  Slame  not  the  heavens,    *tis  Poiydore 

has  wrongM  thee; 
I*ve  stainM  thy  bed;  thy  spotless  marriage  joys 
Have  been  polluted  by  thy  brother's  lust 
Cas.  By  thee? 

PoL  By  me,  last  night,  the  horrid  deed 
Was  done,    when  all  things  slept  but   rage 

and  incest. 
Cas,  Now,  where's  Monimia  ?  Oh ! 

Enter  Monimia. 

JIfon.  Fm  here!  who  calls  me? 
Methought  I  heard  a  voice 
Sweet  as  the  shepherd's  pipe  upon  the  mountains, 
When  all  his  Tittle  flock's  at  feed  before  him. 
But  what  means  this  ?  here's  blood ! 

Cas,  Ay,  brother's  blood! 
Art  thou  prepared  for  everlasting  pains? 

PoL  On !  let  me  charge  thee,  by  th'  eternal 

justice, 
flurt  'Uot  her  tenaer  life ! 

Cas,  Not  kill  her? 

Mon.  That  task  myself  have  finish'd !  I  shall  die 
Before  we  part:  I've  drunk  a  healing  draught 
For  all  my  cares,  and  never  more  shall  wrong 

thee. 

PoL  Oh,  she's  innocent 

Cas.  Tell  me  that  story, 
And  thou  wilt  make  a  wretch  of  me  indeed. 

PoL  Hadst  thou,  Castalio,  us'd  me  like  a  friend. 
This  ne'er  had  happen'd ;  hadst  tbou  let  me  know 
Thy  marriage,  we  had  all  now  met  in  joy: 
But,  ignorant  of  that, 

Bearing  th'  appointment  made,  enrag'd  to  think 
Thou  hadst  undone  me  in  successful  love, 
I,  in  the  dark,  went  and  supply'd  thy  place;' 
VVfailst  all  the  night,  midst  our  triumphant  joys, 
The  trembling,  tender,-  kind,  deceiv'd  Monimia, 
Embrac'd,  caress'd,  and  call'd  me  her  Castalio. 

[Dies, 

Mon.  Now,  my  Castalio,  the  most  dear  of men^ 
Wilt  thou  receive  pollution  to  thy  bosom, 
And  close  the  eyes  otone  that  has  betray'd  thee? 

Cas.    O,   I'm   the   tknbappy   wretch,    whose 

cursed  fate 
Has  weigh'd  thee  down  into  destruction  with  him : 
Why  then  thus  kind  to  me! 

Mon.    Wlien   Pm  laid  low  i'th'  grave,   and 

quite  forgotten, 
May'st  thou  be  happy  in  a  fairer  bride! 
But  none  can  ever  love  thee  like  Monimia. 
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V\rhen  I  am  dead,  as  presently  I  shall  be 

gFor  ibe  ffrim  tyrant  msps  my  heart  already), 
peak  wen  of  me:  ana  if  thou  fmd  ill  tongues 
loo  busy  with  my  fame,  don*t  hear  me  wrongM; 
*TwiIl  be  a  noble  justice  to  the  memory 
Of  a  poor  wretch,   once  honoured  ,with  thy 

love.  [Dies. 

Enter  Chamont  and  AcASTO. 

Cham*    Gape,   earth,    and   swallow   me '  to 

quick  destruction, 
If  I  forgive  your  house ! 
YeVe  overpowerM  me  now! 
But,  hear  me,  heaven! — Ah!  here*s  a  scene  of 

death! 
My  sister,  my  Monimia,  breathless! — Now, 
Ye  powers  above,  if  ye  have  justice,  strike ! 
Strike  bolts  through  me,  and  through  the  curs*d 

Castalio ! 
Cas,  Stand  off!  thou  hot-brain*d,  boisterous, 

noisy  ruffian! 
And  leave  me  to  my  sorrows. 

Cham,  By  the  love 
I  bore  her  living,  I  will  ne*er  forsake  her; 
But  here  remain  till  my  heart  burst  with  sobbing. 
Cas.  Vanish,  I  charge  thee!  or — 

[Draws  a  Dagger. 
Cham.  Thou  canst  not Itill  me! 


THE  ORPHAN.  [Act  V. 

More  sorrows  on  thy  aged  iathei^s  head! 


Tell  me.  I  be^  yoiiy  teirme  the  sad  cause 
Of  all  this  rum. 

Cas.  Thou,  nnkind  Chamont, 
Unjustly  hast  pnrsuM  me  with  thy  hate. 
And  sought  the  life  of  him  that  never  wrong*d 

thee: 
Now,  if  thou  wilt  embrace  a  noble  vengeance^ 
Come  join  witfi  me,  and  corse — 

Cham.  What? 

Acas.  Have  patience. 

Cas.  Patience!  preach  it  to  the  winds. 
To  roaring  seas,  or  raging  (ires!  for  cursM 
As  I  am  now,  *tis  this  must  give  me  patience: 
Thus  I  find  rest,  and  shall  complain  no  more. 

VSiabs  himself  • 
Chamont,  to  thee  my  birlhrigEt  I  bequeath:— 
Comfort  my  monnung  felher — heal  his  griefe; 
[Acasto  faints  into  the  Arms  of  a  Servant. 
For  1  perceive  they  fall  with  weight  upon  him^ 
And,  lor  Monimia*s  sake,  whom  thou  wilt  find 
I  never  wronged,  be  kina  to  poor  Senna— 
Now  all  I  beg  is,  lay  me  in  one  grave 
Thus  with  my  love — Farewell!    1  now  am — 

nothing.  IDieg. 

Cham,  Take  care  of  good  Acasto,  whilst  I  go 
To  search  the  means  by  which  the  fates  have 

placuM 


us. 
That  would  be  kindness,  and  against  thy  nature  !!'Tis  thus  that  heav*n  its  empire  does  maintain: 
^cof.  What  means  Castalio?  Sure  thou  vrilt  It  may  afflict;  but  man  must  not  compUdn. 

not  pull  I  \Exemni, 


PHILIPS. 


AmbSom  Pbiltps  w»  dueended  from  ■  rery  ancient  and  conuderable  familj  of  Uiat  name  in  LoicMtoraliifc*  Xb 
waa  bom  about  the  year  1671,  and  receiTcd  hia  edacation  at  St.  John'a  College,  Cambridge.  During  hia  atar  «|  the  ■■!• 
Terailj  be  wrote  hi*  Pajtorali,  which  acquired  him  at  thia  time  a  high  reputation.  He  alao,  in  1700  jpubliahed  •  life  cf 
JohnWilliama,  Lord  Keeper  of  the  Great  Seal,  Biihop  of  Lincoln,  and  Archbiahop  of  ITork.  in  the  rcigna  of  Kiagiaaca 


and  Charlca  1.  in  which  are  related  aome  remarkable  occurrence*  in  tlioae  timea,  both  in  church  and  alale;  wilk  aa 
appendiZf  giving  an  atconnt  of  hia  benefaction*  to  St.  John'a  College.  When  he  Quitted  the  uniyeraitjr,  and  cam*  to 
London,  he  became  a  constant  attendant  at,  and  one  of  the  wit*  of.  Button's  cofTee-honscy  where  he  obtained  thf  friaad* 
ahip  and  intimacy  of  many  of  the  celebrated  geniuses  of  that  age,  more  particularly  of  Sir  Richard  Steele,  wIm»  ia  tlw 
first  volume  of  his  TatUr,  has  inserted  a  little  poem  of  Mr.  Philips'*,  which  he  calls  a  FF'initr  JKect,  date4  froM  Co- 
penhagen, and  addressed  to  the  Earl  of  Dorset,  on  which  he  bestows  the  highest  encomium*;  and,  indeed^  9m  amrk 
justice  is  there  in  these  hi*  commendations  that  OTcn  Pope  himself,  who  had  a  fixed  aversion  for  the  anthor,  while  Im 
affected  to  despise  his  other  works,  used  always  to  cxcejit  this  from  the  number.  Sir  B.  Steele  intended  to  prediic«]Ir» 
Philips's  Fcutorah  with  a  critical  comparison  of  them,  in  favour  of  Philips,  with  Pope'*;  but  Pope  artful! r  t«^  tka 
task  upon  himself,  and,  in  a  paper  in  T?ie  Guardian,  by  drawing  the  like  comparison,  and  giving  a  like  prtrfcreaceb  Wl 
OB  prmciples  of  criticism  apparently  fallacious  tried  to  point  out  the  absurdity  of  auch  a  judgment.  A  quarrel  eaaaed; 
Pope  was  too  much  for  Philips  in  wit ;  and  Philips  would  have  been  too  much  for  Pope  in  fisly-cuffs,  if  he  had  aada 
hia  appearance  at  nu'.ton's,  where  a  rod  had  been  hung  up  for  him  by  Philips.  Pope  wisely  avoided,  the  «rj 
hacuMum.  Mr.  Philips's  circumstances  were  in  general,  through  his  life,  not  only  easy,  but  rather  afflaeat,  im  e« 
i-;__  ._j    v-  u:        i?..-__i       ?   .?_•      -_ ...  •         .  rank  and   consequence.     U« 


qnence  of  his  being  connected,  by  his  political  principles  with  persona  of  great  rank  and  consequence, 
after  the  accession  of  King  George  I,  put  into  the  commission  of  the  peace  ;  and,  in  1717,  appointed  one  of  the  co«« 
missionera  of  the  lottery ;  and ,  on  his  friend  Dr.  Boulter's  being  made  primate  of  Ireland ,  he  accompanied  that  prelaie 
across  St.  George's  Channel,  where  he  had  considerable  preferments  bestowed  on  him,  and  was  elected  a  member  of  ihe 
House  of  Commons  there,  as  representative  for  the  county  of  Armagh.  In  Sept.  1754,  he  was  appointed  register  eftha 
Prerogative  Court  in  Dublin.  At  length,  having  purchased  an  annuity  for  life  of  four  hundred  pounds,  he  came  orer  t» 
England  aome  lime  in  the  year  1748,  but  did  not  long  enjoy  his  fortune,  being  struck  with  a  palsy,  of  which  he  ''^^ 
June  18,  1749,  in  hi*  7Slh  year,  at  hi*  lodgings  near  Vauxhall. 


THE  DISTREST  MOTHER. 


AcTBD  at  Dmry  Lane,  I7ifl.      This  play  is  little  more  than  a  translation  from  the  ^ndremaqna  of  Raeine.     I 
however,  very  well  translated,  the  poetry  pleasing,   and  the  incidents  of  the  sUry  so    affecting    that  although  it  i«> 
all  the  French  tragedies,  rather  too  heavy  and  declamatory,  yet  it  never  fails  bringing  tears  mto  the   eyca  of  a  •« 
audience;  and  will,  perhaps,  ever  continue  to  be  a  stock  play  on  the  lista  of  the  theatres.  The  original  author,  ho' 
has  deviated  from  history  and  Philips  likewise  followed  hia  example  in  making  Hermione  kill   herself  on  the   *^ 
PyrrhuB,  who  had  been  slain  by  her  instigation  ;    whereas,  on  the  contrary,   she  not  only  survived,    but  becan 
Oreatcs.      How   far    the    lietntia  pottica  will    authorise  auch  oppo*ition*  to  well-known  facta  of  history/  is, 
point  concerning  which  we  have  not  time  at  present  to  enter  into  a  disquisition.     Dr.   Johnson   observes,  th«,\. 
work  requirea  no  ancommon  powers;  but  that  the  friends  of  Philips  exerted  ercry  art  to  promote  hia  intereaL  f^ 
■ppearaaeo  of  the  play,  a  whole  tfjseetafer,  aoae  indeed  of  the  best,  waa  deroted  to  iu  praiae;  while  it  yet  ••' 
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br  acte^.   aaoOirr  Spteiaior  .yf%  written,  to  trll  what  imprcnaioii  it  made  upon  Sir  Rugcr  dc  Coverlrj;   and  on  the  fir»t 
■L(kt  •  aclccl  andicAce,  »ay«  Pupc>  was  called  logelhcr  lu  applaud  il. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAL* 


I     AUTndants  on  PjrrrhuS' 
and  Orestes,  etc. 

Scene. — A  great  Hall  in  the  Court  o/Pyrrhus,  a/ ButhroTos,  ttie  capital Citj  o/EvtKVS, 


FTRIinUS. 
PHOENIX. 


ORESTES. 
PYLADES. 


ANDROMACHE. 
CEPUISA. 


HERMIONB* 
CLEONE. 


A  C  T    I. 

Scene.  I. 

Knter  Orestes,  Pyladbs,  tmd  Attendants* 

iJres.  O  PyladeS  !  whaOs  life  without  a  friend ! 
At  sight  of  thee  my  gloomy  soul  cheers  up, 
Mt  liopes  reTiTe,  and  gladness  dawns  within  me. 
After  an  absence  of  six  tedious  moons, 
How  could  I  hope  to  find  my  Pylades, 
M V  joyt  >ny  comfort !  on  this  fatal  shore ! 
£^en  13  the  court  of  Pyrrhus?  in  these  realms, 
Tbese  hated  realms,  so  cross  to  all  my  wishes. 
OyiiiTbraTe friend!  may  no  blind  stroke  of  fate 
Diriile  us  more,  and  tear  me  from  myself. 

PjU  O  prince!  O  my  Orestes!  O  my  friend! 
Tlius  let  me  speak  the  welcome  of  my   heart. 

\Kntbraves. 
Since  I  have  gained  this  unexpected  meeting, 
Blesi  bctbe  powers  that  barrM  my  way  to  (xreece, 
And  kept  me  here !  e*er  since  the  unhappy  day 
When  warrine  winds  (Epirus  full  in  view) 
SunderM  our  barks  on  the  loud  slormy  main. 
Ores.  It  was,  indeed,  a  morning  full  of  horror! 
I^jL  A  thousand  boding  cares    have   rackM 

my  soul 
In  your  behalf.  Often,  with  tears,  I  mournM 
The  fatal  ills,  to  which  your  life's  inyoIvM; 
And^mdg^dyou  dangers  which  I  could  not  share. 
I  fearM  to  what  extremities  the  black  despair 
Tbat  pre}'*d  upon  your  mind,   might  have  be- 

tmyM  you, 
.Knd  lest  the  gods,  in  pity  to  your  woes, 
Should  bear  vour  pray Vs,  and  take  the  life  you 

loath'd. 
Bat  now  with  joy  I  see  you  ! — The  retinue. 
And  numerous  followers  that  surround  you  here, 
Speak  better  fortunes,  and  a  mind  disposM 
To  relisb  life. 

Ores,  .Alas!  my  friend,  who  knows 
The  destiny  to  which  1  stand  reserved! 
1  come  in  search  of  an  inhuman  fair ; 
And  U«e  or  die,  u%  she  decrees  my  fate. 
Pj  L  You  much  surprise  me,  prince !  I  thought 

you  curM 
Of  voor  unpity'd,  unsuccessful  passion. 
\^Di,  in  Kpirus,  should  you  hope  to  find 
llermione  loss  cruel,  than  at  S[>arta  ? 
I  thought  her  pride,  and  the  disdainful  manner 
la  which  she  treated  all  your  constant  siifiVrings, 
Il^d    broke    your    fetters,    and    assurM    your 

freedom : 
Ashamed  of  }  our  repulse,  and  slighted  vows, 
l^ou  hated  her;  you  talkM  of  lier  no  more: 
Prince,  you  deceived  me. 

Ores.  1  deceit M  myself. 
Do  not  upbraid  the  unliappy  man  that  loves  thee. 
Thou  know*st  I  never  hid  my  passion  from  thee ; 
Tbou  sawM  it,  in  its  birth,  and  in  its  progress; 
\nd  when  at  last  the  hoary  king,  her  father. 
Great  Mcnelaus,  gave  away  his  daughter. 


From  sea  to  sea,  a  heavy  chain  of  woes. 

0  Pylades!  my  heart  has  bled  within  me. 
To  see  thee,  pressM  with  sorrows  not  thy  own, 
Still  wandVing  with   me  like  a  bauish*d  man. 
Watchful,  and  anxious  for  thy  Wretched  friend, 
To  temper  the  wild  transports  of  my  mind, 
And  save  me  from  myself. 

/>r/.  Why  .thus  unkind?       ' 
Why  will  you  eftvy  me  the  pleasing  task 
Of  generous  love,  and  sympatliising  friendship? 

Ores.  Thou  miracle  of  truth!  But  hear  me  on. 
When  in  the  midst  of  my  disastrous  fate, 

1  thought  how  the  divine  Hermione, 

Deaf  to  the 'vows,  regardless  of  my  plaints, 
Gave  up  herself,  an<l  all  her  charms,  to  Pyrrhus ; 
Thou  may'st  remember,  I  abhorred  her  name, 
Strove  to  forget  her,  and  repay  her  scorn. 
I  made  my  friends,  and  even  myself,  believe 
My  soul  was  freed.     Alas!  I  dia  not  see, 
That  all  the  malice  of  my  heart  was  love. 
Triumphing  thus,  and  yet  a  captive  still. 
In  (jr.eece  I  landed;  and  in  Greece  I  found 
The  assemhled  princes   all  alarmM  with  fears, 
III  which  their  common  safety  seem'd  coiicerii'd. 
I  joinM  them:  for  I  hopM  that  war  and  glory 
Might  fill  my  mind,  and  take  up  all  my  thoughts; 
And  tliat  my  shatterM  soul,  impaired  with  grief, 
Once  more  would  rcassume  its  wonted  vigour. 
And  every  idle  passion  quit  my  breast. 
Pjt.  The  thought  was  worthy  Agamemnon's 


son. 


Ores,   But  see   the   strange  perverseness  of 

my  stars, 
\Yhich  throws  me  on  the  rock  I  strove  to  shun! 
The  jealous  chiefs,  and  all  the  stales  of  Greece, 
With  one  united  voice  complain  of  Pyrrhus; 
That  now,  forgetful  of  the  promise  giv'n, 
And  mindless  of  his  godlike  father's  fate, 
Astyanax  he  nurses  in  his  court; 
Astyanax,  the  young,  surviving  hope 
Of  ruin'd  Troy;  Astyanax,  descended 
From  a  long  race  ol  kings — great  Hector's  son. 
Pjl.  A  name  still  dreadful  in  the  ears  of  Greece ! 
But,  prince,  youMI  cease  to  wonder  why  the  child 
Lives  thus  protected  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus, 
When  you  shall  hear  the  bright  Anuromache, 
His  lovely  captive,  charms  him  from  his  purpose; 
The  mothers  heauty  guards    the  helpless  son. 

Ores.  Your  talc  confirms  what  I  have  heard; 

and  hence 
Spring  all  my  hopes.  Since  my  proud  rival  wooet 
Another  partner  to  his  throne  and  bed, 
Hermione  may  still  be  mine.     Her  father, 
The  injiirM  Menelaus,  thinks  already 
His  daughter  slighted,  and  th'  intended  nuptials 
Too  long  dclav  d.  I  heard  his  loud  complaints 
With  secret  pleasure;    and  was  glad  to  find 

19 


U6 


THE  DISTREST  MOTHER. 


[Act  I. 


Th*  ungrateful  maid  neglected  in  ber  turn, 
And  all  my  wrongs  avengM  in  ber  disgrace. 
Pjrl,   Ob,   may.  you   keep  your  just  resent- 
ments warm! 
Ores,  Resentments!  O  my  friend,  too  soon 

I  found 
Tbey  grew  not  out  of  batred.    I  am  betrayM : 
I  practise  on  myself,  and  fondly  plot 
My  own  undoing.     Goaded  on  by  Iotc, 
I  canvassM  all  tbe  suffrages  of  Greece; 
And  bcre  I  come,  ibeir  sworn  ambassador, 
To  speak  tbeir  jealousies,  and  claim  tbis  boy. 
P/L  Pyrrbus  will  treat  your  embassy  witb 

scorn. 
Full  of  Acbilles,  bis  redoubted  sire, 
P>'rrbus  is  proud,  impetuous,  beadstrong,  fierce ; 
Made  up  of  passions :  will  be  tben  be  sway*d. 
And  giTe  to  deatb  tbe  son  of  ber  be  loves? 
Ores,  Ob,  would  be  render  up  Hermione, 
And  keep  Astyanax,  I  sbould  be  blest! 
He  must;  be  sball:  Hermione  is  my  lifcf 
My  soul,  my  rapture! — 1*11  no  longer  curb 
Tbe  strong  desire  tbat  hurries  me  to  madness: 
m  give  a  loose  to  love;  V\\  bear  ber  bence; 
ril  tear  ber  from  bis  arms;  1*11 — O,  ye  gods! 
Give  me  Hermione,  or  let  me  die! 
But  tell  me,  Pjlades,  bow  stand  my  bopes? 
Is  Prrrbus  still  enamour  d  witb  ber  cbarms  ? 
Or  dost  tbou  tbink  be*ll  yield  me  up  tbe  prize, 
Tbe  dear,    dear  prize,  .wbicb  be  bas  ravisb*d 

from  me? 
PjrL  I  dare  not  flatter  your  fond  bopes  so  far; 
Tbe  king  indeed,  cold  to  tbe  Spartan  princess. 
Turns  all  bis  passion  to  Andromacbe, 
Hector's  afflicted  widow.    But  in  vain, 
Witb  interwoven  lore  and  lage,  be  sues 
Tb^  charming  captive,  obstinately  cruel. 
Oft  be  alarms  ber  for  her  child,.  confinM 
Apart;  and  when  her  tears  begin  to  flow, 
As  soon  be  stops  them,  and  recals  bis  threats, 
Hermione  a  thousand  times  bas  seen 
His  illr-requited  vows  return  to  her; 
And  takes  his  indignation  all  for  love. 
What  can  be  gather^  from  a  man  so  various? 
He  may,  in  the  disorder  of  bis  soul. 
Wed  her  be  hates,   and  punish  her  be  loves. 
Ores.  But  tell  me  bow  tbe  wrongM  Hermione 
Brooks   ber  slow    nuptials,    and    dishonour*d 

cbarms? 
PoL  Hermione  would   fain   be   thought  to 

scorn 
Her  wavering  lover,  and  disdain  his  falsehood ; 
But,  spite  of  all  her  pride  and  conscious  beauty. 
She  mourns  in  secret  her  neglected  cbarms. 
And  oft  has  made  me  privy  to  her  tears; 
Still  threatens  to  be  gone,  yet  still  she  stays, 
And  sometimes  sighs,  and  wishes  for  Orestes, 
Ores.  Ah,  were  those  wishes  from  her  heart, 

my  friend, 


rd  fly  in  transport —  [Flourish  within. 

PjrL  Hear!  'Ihc  king  approaches 
To  ffive  you  audience,      opeak  your  embassy 
Witnout  reserve :  urffe  tbe  demands  of  Greece ; 
And,  in  the  name  of  all  her  kings,   require 
Tbat  Hectors  5on  be  given  into  your  hands. 
Pyrrbus,  instead  of  granting  what  tbey  ask, 
To  speed  his  Ipve,  and  win  the  TrojaH  dame, 
W^ilf  make  it  merit  to  preserve  her  son. 
But,  see:  be  comes! 

Ores.  Meanwhile,  my  Pylades, 
Go,  and  dispose  Hermione  to  see 
fier  lover,  rt-ho  is  come  thus  far,  to  throw 


Himself,  in  all  his  sorrows,  at  her  feet 

[Hjcii  Pj'ladrs. 

Enter  Ptrrhus,   Phohnix,   and  Attendants. 

Before  1  speak  tbe  message  of  the  Greeks, 
Permit  me,  sir,  to  glory  in  tbe  title 
Of  their  ambassador;  since  I  behold 
Troy^s  vanquisher,  and  ereat  Achilles*  son. 
Nor  does  the  son  rise  short  of  such  a  father : 
If  Hector  fell  by  him,  Troy  feU  by  you. 
But  what  your  father  never  would  have  done, 
You  do.     You  cherish  tbe  remains  of  Troy ; 
And,  by  an  ill-timM  pity,  keep  alive 
Tbe  dying  embers  of^a  ten  years'  war. 
Have  you   so  soon  forgot  tbe  mighty  Hector? 
Tbe  Greeksremember  bis  high  brandisVd  sword, 
Tbat  fiUM  their  state  with   widows   and   with 

orphans ; 
For  which  they  call  for  vengeance  on  his  son. 
Who   knows   what  he   may   one  day  prove? 

Who  knows 
But  he  may  i>rave  us  in  our  ports,  and  filPd 
W^ith  Hector's  furyt  set  our  fleets  on  blaze? 
You  may,  yourself,  live  to  repent  your  mercy. 
Comply  then  with  the  Grecians'  just  demands; 
Satiate  their  vengeance,  and  preserve  yourself. 
Pjrr.  The  Greeks  are  for  my  safety  more  con- 

cem'd 
Than  I  desire.    I  thought  your  kinffs  were  met 
On  more  important  counsel.    When  I  heard 
The  name  oi  their  ambassador,  I  hop'd 
Some  glorious  enterprise  was  taking  birth. 
Is  Agamemnon's  son  dispatch'd  for  this? 
And  do  tbe  Grecian  chiefs,  renown'd  in  war, 
A  race  of  heroes,  join  in  dose  debate. 
To  plot  an  infant's  death  ?  What  risht  has  Greece 
To  ask  his  life?    Must  I,  must  I  alone, 
Of  all  her  scepter'd  warriors,  be  deny'd 
To  treat  my  captive  as  I  please  ?  Know,  prince. 
When  Troy  lay  smoking  on  the  ground,  and  each 
Proud  victor  sharM  the  harvest  of  tbe  war, 
Andromache,  and  this  her  son,  were  mine ; 
Were   mine   by   lot.      And   who   sball  wrest 

them  from  me? 
Ulysses  bore  away  old  Priam's  queen; 
Cassandra  was  your  own  great  lather's  prize. 
Did  1  concern  myself  in  vvbat  tbey  won  ? 
Did  I  send  embassies  to  claim  their  captives? 
Ores.  But,-sir,  we  fear  for  you,  and  for  our- 
selves. 
Troy  may  again  revive,  and  a  new  Hector 
Rise  in  Astyanax.     Then  think  betimes — 

Pjrr.  Liet  dastard  squIs  be  timorously  wise : 
But  tell  them,  Pyrrbus  knows  not  bow  to  form 
Far  fancied  ills,  and  dangers  out  of  sight 
Ores.  Sir,  call  to  mind  tne  unrivali'd  strength 

of  Troy ; 
Her  walls,  her  bulwarks,  and  her  gates  of  brass  ^; 
Her  kings,  her  heroes,  and*  embattled  armies. 

Pjr,  I  call  them  all  to  mind ;  and  sec  them  all 
Confus'd  in  dust;  all  mix'd  in  one  wide  ruin! 
All  but  a  child,  and  he  in  bondage  held. 
What  vengeance  can  we  fear  from  such  a  Troy  ? 
If  they  have  sworn  to  extinguish  Hector's  race. 
Why  was  their  vow  for  twelve  long  months 

deferrd? 
\Vliy  was  be  not  in  Priam's  bosom  slain  ? 
He  should  have  falfn  among  tlie  slaughter  d  heaps, 
W^helm'd   under  Troy.      His   death  had  tben 

been  just 
My  fury  then  was  without  bounds;   but  now, 
My  wrath  appeas'd,  must  1  be  cruel  still? 
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Andy  deaC'  to  aB  the  tender  calls  of  pity, 
Likes  cool  niurderer,  bathe  my  bands  in  blood? 
An   in&nt*s  blood?     No,  prince;    go   bid  the 

Greeks 
Mark  oat  •<Nne  other  victim;  my  revenge 
Has  had  Hs  filL    What  has  escapM  from  Troy 
Skall  not  be  sav^d  to  perish  in  £pirus. 

Ores,  I  need  not  tell  you,  sir,  Astyanax 
Was  dooni*d  to  death  in  Troy ;  nor  mention  how 
The  crafty  mother  sav*d  her  darling  son. 
The  Greeks  do  now  but  urge  their  iormer  sen- 
tence: 
Nor  is*t  the  boy,  but  Hector,  they  pursue; 
The  &ther  draws  their  vengeance  on  the  son : 
Tke  lather,  who  so  oft  in  Grecian  blood 
Has  dreoch*d  his  sword;  the  father,  whom  the 

Greeks 
Nay  seek  e*en  here.   Prevent  them,  sir,  in  time. 
Pfr.  No!  let  them  come;  sjnce  1  was  born 

to  wage 
Eternal  vrars.    Let  them  now  turn  their  arms 
Ob  him  who  conquered  for  them.  Let  them  come; 
And  in  Epirus  seek  another  Troy. 
Twas  thus  the)r  recompensM  niy  godlike  sire ; 
was  Achilles  thank*d.     But,  prince,   re- 
member, 
blacJc  ingratitude  then  cost  them  dear. 
Ores.  Shall  Greece  then  find  a  rebel  son  in 

Pyrrhus  ? 
Pfr.   Have  I  then  conquered  to  depend  on 

Greece  ? 
Ores*  Hermione  will  sway  your  soul  to  peace, 
And  BMdi^te  Hwbt  her  father  and  yourself. 
Her  beauty  will  enforce  my  embassy. 

Pjr.  Hermione  may  have  her  charms,  and  I 
May  love  her  still,  though  not  her  father^s  slave. 
1  may,  in  time,  give  proofs  that  Vm  a  lover; 
But  never  must  forget  that  Tm  a  king. 
Meanwhile,    sir,     you   may    see   fair   Helenas 

daughter: 
I  know  how  near  in  blood  you  stand  allyM. 
Thai  done,  you  have  my  answer,  prince.    The 

Greeks, 
No  doubt,  expect  your  quick  return. 

[Exit  Orestes  and  Attendant, 
Phoe,    Sir,    do  you  send  your  rival   to   the 

/rincess  ? 
that  be  has  lov*d  her  long. 
Phoe.  If  so, 
Have  vou  not  cause  to  fear  the  smotherM  flame 
Mar  kindle  at  her  sight,  and  blaze  anew; 
And  she  be  wrought  to  listen  to  his  passion? 
Pyr.  Ay,  let  them,   Phoenix;    let  them  love 

their  fill: 
L^  them  go  hence;  let  them  depart  together: 
Togetber  let  them  sail  for  Sparta ;  all  niy  ports 
\rr  open  to  them  both.    From  what  constraint, 
\^  hat  irksome  thoughts,   should  I  then  be  re- 

lie?d! 
Phoe,  But,  sir — 

Pjr.  I  shall  another  time,  good  Phoenix, 
I  nbosom  to  thee  all  my  thoughts:  for  see, 
.\odromache  appears.  [Exit  Phoenix, 

Enter  Andromache  and  Cephisa. 

May  I,  madam. 

Flatter  my  hopes  so  far  as  to  believe 

Yob  come  to  seek  me  here  ? 

Andro.  This  way,  sir,  leads 
To  those  apartments  where  you  guard  my  son. 
Since  you  permit  me,  once  a  day,  to  visit 
AD  I  hare  leA  of  Hector  and  of  Troy, 


I  go  to  weep  a  few  sad  moments  with  him. 
I  have  not  vet  to-day  embraced  my  child; 
1  have  not  neld  him  in  my  widow'd  arms.- 

Pjrr*   Ah,    madam,    should    the   threats   of 

Greece  prevail, 
YonHl  have  occasion  for  your  tears  indeed. 

Andro,  Alas !  what  threats  ?  What  can  alarm 

the  Greeks? 
There  are  no  Trojans  left. 

Pjr.  Their,  hate  to  Hector 
Can  never  die :  the  terror  of  his  name 
Still  shakes  their  souls,  and  makes  them  dread 

his  son. 

Andro,   A    mighty    honour   for    victorious 

Greece, 
To  fear  an  infant,  a  poor  friendless  child! 
Who  smiles  in  bondage,  nor  yet  knows  himself 
The  son  of  Hector,   and  the  sfave  of  Pyrrhus.^ 

Prr,  Weak  as  he  is,  theGreeks  demand  bis  lifc^ 
Ana  send  no  less  than  Agamemnon^s  son 
To  fetch  him  hence. 

Andro,  And,  sir,  do  you  comply 
With  siich  demands  ?  This  blow  is  aimM  at  me. 
How  should  the  child  avenge  his  slaughtered  sire? 
Bat,  cruel  men!  they  will  not  have  him  live 
To  cheer  my  heavy  heart,  and  ease  my  bonds. 
I  promisM  to  ^myself  ip  bim  a  son. 
In  him  a  friend,  a  husband,  and  a  father. 
But  I  must  sulTer  sorrow  heapM  on  sorrow. 
And  still  the  fatal  stroke  must  come  from  yoii. 

Pjrr,   Dry   up   those  tears;    I  must  not  stc 

you  weep ; 
And  know,  I  have  rejected  their  demands. 
The  Greeks  already  threaten  me  with  war; 
But,  should  they  arm,  as  once  they  did  for  Helen, 
And  hide  the  Adriatic  with  their  fleets; 
Should  they  prepare  a  second  ten'  years*  ^iege. 
And  lay  my  lowers  and  palaces   in  dust; 
I  am  determined  to  defend  your  son. 
And  rather  die  myself  than  give  bini  up. 
But,  madam,  in  the  midst  of  all  these  dangers, 
Will  you  refuse  me  a  propitious  smile? 
Haled  of  Greece,   and  pressed  on  every  side. 
Let  me  not,  niadam,  wtiile  I  fight  your  cause. 
Let  me  not  combat  with  your  cruelties. 
And  count  Andromache  amongst  my  foes. 

Andro.  Consider,   sir,   bow  this  will  sound 

in  Greece ! 
How  can  so  great  a  soul  betray  such  weakness? 
i^et  not  men  say,  so  generous  a  design 
Was  but  the  transport  of  a  heart  in  love. 

Pjrr,  Your  charms  will  justify  me  to  the  world. 

Andro,    How   can   Andromache,    a   captive 

queen, 
O'crwhclm'd  with  grief,  a  burden  to  herself, 
Harbour  a  thought  of  love  ?  Alas!  what  charms 
Have  these  unhappy  eyes,   by  you  condemned 
To  weep  for  ever  ?  Talkf  of  it  no  more. 
To  reverence  the  misfortunes  of  a  foe; 
To  succour  the  distrrssM;   to  give  the  son 
To  an  afflicted  mother;  to  repel 
Confederate,  nations,  leaguM  against  his  life; 
UnhribM  by  love,  unterrify'd  by  threats, 
To  pity,  to  protect  him:  these  are  cares. 
These  are  exploits   worthy  Achilles'  son. 

Pjr,  Will  your  resentments,   then,  endure 

for  ever? 
Must  Pyrrhus  never  be  forgiven?  *Tis  true. 
My  sword  has  often  reckM  in  Phrygian  blood, 
And  carry'd  havoc  through  your  royal  kindred ; 
But  you,  fair  princess,  amply  have  avenged 
Old  Priam's  vanquished  house !  and  all  the  woes 
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I  brought  on  tbem,  fall  short  of  what  I  suiTer. 
We  both  have  sufler^d  in  our  turns;  and  now 
Our  common  foes  shall  teach  us  to  unite. 
Andro.  Where  does  the  captive  not  behold 

a  foe? 
Pjrr*  Forget  the  term  of  hatred,  and  behold 
A  friend  in  Pyrrhus.     Give  me  but  to  hope, 
ril  free  your  son,  Til  be  a  father  to  him: 
Myself  will  teach  him  to  avenge  the  Trojans, 
rif  go  in  person  to  chastise  the  Greeks, 
Both  for  your  wrongs  and  mine.  InspirM  by  you, 
What  woula  I  not  achieve?  Again  shall  Troy 
Rise  [j-om  its  ashes:  this  right  arm  shall  fix 
Her  seat  of  empire,  and  your  son  shall  reign. 
Andro*  Such   dreams   of  grealn^s  suit  not 

my  condition : 
His  hopes  of  empire  perished  with  his  father. 
No;  thou  imperial  citv',  ancient  Troy, 
Thou  pride  of  Asia,  founded  by  the  gods! 
Never,  oh  never,  must  we  hope  to  see 
Those  bulwarks  rise,  which  Hector  could  not 

guard ! 
Sir,  all  I  wish  for  is  some  quiet  exile, 
Wliere  far  from  Greece  removed,  and  far  from 

you, 
1  may  conceal  my  son,  and  mourn  my  husband. 
Your  love  creates  me  envy.     Oh,  return! 
Return  to  your  betroth'd  Hermione. 

Pjr.   "Why   do  you  mock  me  thus?    you 

know,  1  cannot. 
You  know  my  heart  is  yours;  my  soul  hangs 

,  on  you; 

You  take  up  every  wish;  my  waking  thoughts, 
And  nightly  dreams,  are  all  employ  d  on  you. 
*Tis  true,  Hermione  was  sent  to  share 
My  throne  and  bed ;  and  would  with  transport 

hear 
The  vows  which  you  neglect. 

Andro,  She  has  no  Troy, 
No  Hector  to  lament:  she  has  not  lost 
A  husband  by  your  conquests.  Such  a  husband ! 
(Tormenting  thought!)  whose  death  alone  has 

made 
Your  sire  immortal.     Pyrrhus  and  Achilles* 
Are  both  grown  i^reat  by  my  calamities. 

M^jrr,  Madam,  *lis  well  I  'lis  very  well  I    1  find 
Your  will  must  be  ohey'd;  imperious  captive, 
It  shall.    Henceforth  I  blot  you  from  my  mind ; 
You  teach  me  to  forget  your  charms ;  to  hate  ypu : 
For  know,  inhuman  oeautv,  I  have  lov*d 
Too  well  to  treat  you  with  iiidiflerence. 
Think  well  upon  it :  my  dtsorderM  soul 
Wavers  between  tli*extremes  of  love  and  rage. 
I  have  been  too  lame ;  I  will  a\vake  to  vengeance ! 
The  son  shall  answer  'for  the  mother's  scorn. 
The  Greeks  demand  him  ;  nor  will  i  endanger 
My  realms,  to  pleasure  an  iinm*aleful  woman. 
Andro.  Then  he   must   die.    alas,   my  son 

must  die ! 
He  has  no  friend,  no  succour  left,  beside 
His  mother's  tears,  and  his  own  innocence. 
Pjr,  Go,  madam,  visit  this  unhappy  son. 
The  sight  of  him  may  bend  your  stubborn  heart, 
And  turn  to  softness  your  unjust  disdain, 
I  shall  once  more  expect  your  answer.     Go ; 
And  think,  while  ypu  embrace  the  captive  boy, 
Think,  that  his  \\ie  depends  on  your  resolves. 
[Exeuni  Pyrrhus  tifid  Attendants. 
*  Andro.  Til  go,  and  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart, 
Weep  o'er  my  child;  if  he  must  die,  my  life 
Is  wrapt  in  his;  I  shall  not  long  survive. 
Tjs  for  his  Aake  that  1  have  sufterM  life, 


[Act  1 1. 

GroanM  in  captivity,  and  out-livM  Hector. 
Yes,  my  Astyauax,  we'4l  go  together! 
Together  to  the  realms  of  night  well  go ! 
There  to  thy  ravished  eyes  thy  sire  Til  show, 
And  point  him  out  among  the  shades  below. 

\Kxeunt. 

ACT  n. 

Scene    1. 

Enter  Hermione  and  Cleone. 

Her.  Well,  Ml  be  rufd,  Cleone ;  1  will  sqc  him : 
I  have  told  Pylades  that  he  may  bring  him  ; 
But  trust  me,  were  I  left  to  my  own  thoughts, 
1  should  forbid  him  yet. 

Cte.  And  why  forbid  him? 
Is  he  not,  madam,  still  the  same  Orestes? 
Orestes,  whose  return  you  oft  have  wished? 
The  man  whose  sufferings  you  so  late  lamented. 
And  often  prais*d  his  constancy  and  love? 

Her.  That  love,  that  constancy,  so  ill  requited. 
Upbraids  me  to  myself.     I  blush  to  think 
How  1  have   usM   him,    and  would    shun  his 

presence. 
W^hat  will  be  my  confusion  when  he  st^s  me, 
Neglected  and  forsaken,  like  himself? 
Will  he  not  say,  is  this  the  scornful  maid. 
The  proud  Hermione,  that  tyranniz'd 
In  Sparta's  court,  and  triumphed  in  her  charms? 
Her  insolence  at  last  is  well  repaid. 
I  cannot  bear  the  thought. 

Cle.  You  wrong  yourself 
With  unbecoming  fears.     He  knows  to  well 
Your  beauty   ana   your   worth.      Your   lover 

comes  not 
To  offer  insults,  but  to  repeat  his  vows. 
And  breathe  his  ardent  passion  at  your  feet. 
But,  madam,  what's  your  royal  father's  will? 
What  orders  do  your  letters  bring  from  Sparta  ? 

*  Her,  His  orders  are,  if  Pyrrhus  still  delay 
The  nuptials,  and  refuse  to  sacrifice 
This  Trojan  boy,  I  should  with  speed  embark. 
And  with  their  embassy  return  to  Greece. 

etc.  ^^  hat  would  you  more?  Orcslos  comes 

in  time 
To  save  your  honour.      Pyrrhus  cools  apace: 
Prevent  his  falsehood,  and  forsake  him  lirsL 
1  know  you  hale  him;    you  have  told  me  so. 

Her.    Hate   him!     My    injur d  honour   bids 

nie  hate  him. 
The  ungrateful  man,  to  whom  I  fondiv  gave 
My  virgin  hf art !  the  man  1  lov'd  so  dearly ; 
The  man  I  doated  on.     O,  my  Cleone! 
How  is  it  possible  I  should  not  hate  him? 

Cte.   Then   give    him    over,    madam.      Quit 

his  court. 
And  with  Orestes — 

Her.  fiol  I  must  have  time 
To  work  up  all  my  rage;  to  meditate 
A  parting  full  of  horror!  My  revcnee 
V^  ill  be  but  too  much  quicken'd  by  the  traitor. 

Cte.   Do   you    then   wait   new  insults,    new 

ailronts  ? 
To  draw  you  from  your  father !  Then  to  leave  you! 
In  his  own  court  to  leave  you,  for  a  captive! 
If  Pyrrhus  can  provoke  you,  he  has  done  it. 

j/er.  Why  dost  thou  heighten  my  distress? 

I  fear 
To  search  out   my  own  thoughts,    and  sound 

my  heart. 
Be  blind  to  what  thou  seest :  believe  me  cur'd : 
Flatter  my  weakness;  tell  me  I  have  conquer'd: 
Think  that  my  iniur'd  soul  is  set  against  him ; 
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Aod  do  tby  best  to  make  me  think  so  too. 
Cic,  Why  would  you  loiter  here  then  ? 
Her.  Let  us  fly! 
Let  us  be  gooe!  I  lea^e  him  to  his  captive! 
Let  him  go  kneel,  and  supph'cate  his  slave. 
Let  us  be  gone!  But  what  if  he  repent? 
What,  if  the  periurM  nrince  again  submit, 
And  sue  for  parclon?  What,  if  he  renew 
His  former  vows ?  But,  oh,  the  faithless  man! 
He  slights  me ;  drives  me  to  extremities.  However, 
ni  sia}',  Cleone,  to  perplex  their  loves: 
111  stay,  till,  by  ah  open  breach  of  contract, 
I  make  him  hateful  to  the  Greeks.     Already 
Their  Tengeance  have  I  drawn  upon  the  son; 
The  second  embassy  shall  claim  the  mother; 
I  will  redouble  all  my  griefs  upon  her. 
Cie.  Ahy  madam!    whither   does  your  rage 

transport  you? 
.\odromache,  alas!  is  innocent 
A  woman  plung*d  in  sorrow,  dead  to  love; 
.\nd   when   she   thinks    on   Pyrrhus,   ^tis  with 

horror. 
Her.  Would  I  had    done  so  too!   he  had 

not  then 
B(tray*d  my  easy  faith.     But  I,  alas!    ' 
IKscoverM  all  the  fondness  of  my  soul; 
I  made  no  secret  of  my  passion  to   him, 
Nor  thought  it  dangerous  to  be  sincere. 
My  eyes,  my  tongue,  my  actions  spoke  my  heart. 
Or.  \VelI  might  you  speak  without  reserve, 

to  one 
£a£ag*d  to  you  by  solemn  oaths  and  treaties. 
Her.  His  ardour,  too,  was  an  excuse  to  mine : 
With  other  eyes  be  saw  me  then.     Cleone, 
Thou,  may *st  remember,  every  thing  conspired 
To  favour  him :    my  father  s  wrongs    avengM ; 
The Grrcks triumphant;  fleets  ofTroian  spoils; 
His  mighty  sire's,  his  own  immortal  fame. 
His  ea|;erlo%e;  all,  all  conspird  against    me. 
liul  1  have  done;   Til  tliiiik  no  more  ofPyrrhus: 
Orrsles  wants  not  merit,  and  he  loves  ine. 
My  p-atitude,  my  honour,  both  plead  for  him ; 
\nd  if  J\e  power  o'er  my  own  heart,  'tis  his. 
C/r.  .MaJ.im,  he  conirs — 
Hrr.  Alas  !  I   did  not  think 
He  was  so  near!  1  wish  1  might  not  see  him. 

Eti/f'r  Orestes. 

How  am  I  to  iMt«»rprct,  sir,  this  visit? 
Is  it  a  compliment  of  form,  or  love  ? 
Ores.    iMadam,    vou    know   my    weakness. 

T^is  my  fate 
To  lote  unpityM ;  to  desire  to  see  you; 
And  still  to  swear  each  time  shall  be  the  last 
Mv  p;issic»n  brt'ak.\  through  my  repeated  oaths, 
And  titry  time  I  visit  you  Tni  perjurM. 
t^cn  now  1  find  my  wounds   all   bleed  afresh; 
1  Uush  to  own  it,  but  I  know  no  cure. 
I  r;t\l  ilie  g<»ds  to  witness,  1  have  tried 
^^b;ltever  man  could  do  (but  tried  in  .vain). 
To  wear  } ou  Jiom  my  iniiid.  Through  stormy 

seas. 
And  savage  dimes,  in  a  whole  year  of  absence, 
I  courted  dangers,  and  1  longM  for  death. 
Her.  \\'hy    will   you,    prince,    indulge   tliis 

mournful  tale? 
It  ill  becomes  the  ambassador  of  Greece 
To  talk  of  d\ing  and  of  love.     Remember 
The  kings  vou  represent:  shall  their  revenge 
B«  disappointed  by  your  ill-timM  passion? 
Discharge  your  embassy.     ^  Tis  not  Orestes 
The  Greeks  desire  should  die. 


Ores.  My  embassy 
fs  at  an  end;  for  P}Trhus  has  refusM 
To  give  up  Hector*s  son.    Some  hidden  power 
Protects  the  boy. 

Her.  Faithless,  ungrateful  man !         \_^side. 

Ores.  I  now  prepare  for  Greece ;  but  ere  1  go, 
Would  hear  my  final  doom  pronounc'd  by  you. 
What  do  1  say?  I  do  already  hear  it! 
My  doom  is  (ix*d:  1  read  it  in  your  eyes. 

Her.  Will  .you  then  still  despair?   be  still' 

suspicious? 
What  have  I  done?  wherein  have  X  been  cruel? 
*Tis  true,  you  find  me  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus; 
But  *twas  my  royal  father  sent  me  hither. 
And  who  can  tell  but  I  have  sharM  your  griefs? 
Have  I  ne*er  wept  in  secret?  qever  wish*d 
To  see  Orestes  r 

Ores.  Wish'd  to  see  Orestes! 
O  joy  !  O  ecstasy !  My  souPs  entranced ! 

0  charming  princess!  O  transcendant  maid! 
My  utmost  wish!  —  Thus,  thus  let  me  express 
My  boundless  thanks! — I  never  was  unhappy. 
Am  I  Orestes? 

Hen  You  are  Orestes: 
The  same,  unalter'd,  generous,   faithful  lover; 
The  prince  whom  1  esteem,  whom  I  lament, 
And  whom  I  fain  would  teach  my  heart  to  love. 

Ores.  Ay, there  it  is! — 1  have  but  your  esteem, 
While  Pyrrhus  has  your  heart 

Her.  Believe  me,  prince, 
Were  you  as  Pyrrhus,  I  should  hate  you. 

Ores.  No. 

1  should  be  blest,  I  should  be  lov^d  as  he   is  ! 
Yet  all  tlii^  while  I  die  by  your  disdain. 
While  he  neglects  your  charms,   and   courts 

another. 
Her,  And  who  has  told    you,   prince,   that 

Tm  neglected? 
Has  Pyrrhus  said — (Oh,  1  shall  g;o  distracted !) 
Has  Pvrrhus  told  you  so?  or  is  it  you 
Who  think  thus  meanly  of  me? — Sir,  perhaps. 
All  do  not  judge  like  you. 

Ores.  Madam,  go  on; 
Insult  me  still;.  Vm  usM  to  bear  your  scorn. 
Her.  Why   am   I   told   how  Pyrrhus   loves 

or  hates? — 
Go,  prince,  and  arm  the  Greeks  against  the  rebel ; 
Let  them  lay  waste  his  country,  rase  his  towns, 
Destroy  his  fleets,  his  palaces — himself! 
Go,  prince,  and  tell  me  then  how  much  I  love  him. 
Ores.     To    hasten     his    destruction,    come 

yourself; 
And  work  your  royal  father  to  his  ruin. 
Her.  Mean  while  he  weds  Andromache. 
Ores-  Ah,  princess! 
What  is*t  I  hear? 

Her.  AVhat  infamy  for  Greece, 
If  he  should  wed  a  iMirvgian,  and  a  captive ! 
Orr.v.  Is  this  your  hatred,  niadani?—Tis  in  vain 
To  hide  your  passion;  every  thing  betrays  it: 
Your   looks,    your    speech,    your   anger «    nay, 

your  silence ; 
Your  love  appears  in  all;  your  secret  flame 
Breaks   out    the    more,   the    more    you  would 

conceal  it. 
Her.  You rj(*alou.sy  perverts  my  meaning  still. 
And  wrests  each  circumstance  to  your  disquiet: 
My  \erv  hale  is  construed  into   fondness. 
Ores.  Impute  my  fears,  if  groundless,  to  my 

love. 
Her.  Then  hear  me,  prince.     Obedience  to 

a  father 
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First  brought  me  hither;  and  the  same  obedience 
Detains  me  here,  till  Pyrrhus  drive  me  hence, 
Or  my  offended  father  shall  recall   me. 
Tell  this  proud  king  that  Menelaus  scorns 
To  match  his  daughter  with  a  foe  of  Greece: 
Bid  him  resigil  Astyanax  or  me. 
If  he  persists  to  guard  the  hostile  boy, 
Hermione  embarks  with  you  for  Sparta. 

[Exeant  Hermione  and  Cieone. 
Ores.  Then'is  Orestes  blest!  my  griefs  are  fled ! 
Fled  like  a  dream!  —  Methinks  1  tread  in  air! 
Pyrrhus,  enamourM  of  his  captive  oueen, 
'Will  thank  me,  if  I  take  her  rival  bence. 
He  looks  not  on  the  princess  with  my  eyes. 
Surprising  happiness !  unlookM-for  joy ! 
Never  let  love  despair^    The  prize  is  mine! 
Be  smooth,  ye  seas,  and  ye  propitious  winds, 
Breathe  from  Epirus  to  the  Spartan  coasts! 
1  long  to  view  the  sails  unfurrd!— But  see! 
Pyrrhus  approaches  in  a  happy  hour. 

Enter  Pyrrhus  tuid  Phoenix. 

Pjrr,  I   was   in   pain   to   find  you,  prince. 

My  warm, 
I.'ngovem*d  temper  would  not  let  me  weigh 
The  importance  of  your  embassy,  and  hear 
You  argue  for  my  good.     I  was  to  blame. 
I  since  have  poisd  your  reasons:  and  I  thank 
My  good  allies :  their  care  deserves  my  thanks. 
You  have  convfncM  me,  that  the  weal  of  Greece, 
My  father's  honour,  and  my  own  repose. 
Demand  that  Hector's  race  should  be  destroyed. 
I  shall  deliver  up  Astyanax, 
And  you  yourself  shall  bear  the*  victim  hence. 

Ores,  If  you  approve  it,  sir,  and  are  content 
To  spill  the  blood  of  a  defenceless  child, 
The  offended  Greeks,  no  doubt,  will  be  appeas'd. 

Pjrr.  Closer  to  strain  the  knot  of  our  alliance, 
I  have  determined  to  espouse  Hermione. 
You  come  in  time  to  grace  our  nuptial  rites: 
In  you  the  kings  of  Greece  will  all  be  present. 
And  you  have  right  to  personate  her  father, 
As  his  ambassador  and  brother's  son. 
Go,  prince,  renew  your  visit;  tell  Hermione, 
To-morrow  I  receive  her  from  your  hands. 

Ores.  Oh,  change  of  fortune!    Ohj  undone 

Orestes !        [Aside^  and  exit 

Pjrr.  \VelI,  Phoenix !  am  I  still  a  slave  to  love  ? 
What  think'st  thou  now?  Am  I  myself  again? 

Phoe,  *Tis    as  it   should  be;   this-  discovers 

Pyrrhus ; 
Shows  all  the  hero:  now  you  are  yourself — 
The  son,  the  rival  of  the  great  Achilles  ! 
Greece  will  applaud  you,  and  the  world  confess 
P}'rrhus  has  conquered  Troy  a  second  time ! 

Pjrr,    Nay,   Phoenix,   now   I    but  begin   to 

triumph ; 
I  never  was  a  conqueror  till  now. 
Believe  mo,  a  whole  host,  a  war  of  foes, 
Mav  sooner  be  subdu'd  than  love.    Oh,  Phoenix  ! 
^Vbat  ruin  have  I  shunn'd  ?  The  Greeks,  enrag'd. 
Hung  o'er  me  like  a  gathering  storm,  and  soon 
Had  burst  in  thunder  on  my  head  ;  while  I 
Abandon'd  duty,  empire,  honour,  all. 
To  please  a  thankless  woman!  — One  kind  look 
Had  quite  undone  me ! 

Phoe.  O,  my  royal  master! 
The  gods,  in  favour  to  you,  made  her  cruel. 

P/r.  Thou  saw'st  witn  how  much  scorn  she 

treated  me ! 
When  I  permitted  her  to  see  her  son, 
/Aop'dii  might  hare  workM  her  to  my  wishes; 


[Act  11. 

I  went  to  see  the  mournful  interview. 
And  found  her  bath'd  in  tears  and  lost  in  passion. 
Wild  with  distress,  a  thousand  times  she  calfd 
On  Hector's  name :  and  when  I  spoke  in  comfort. 
And  promis'd  my  protection  to  her  son. 
She  kiss'd  the  boy,  and  call'd  again  on  Hector. 
Does  she  then  thiuk  that  I  preserve  the  boy, 
To  sooth  and  keep  alive  her  flame  for  Hector? 

Phoe.  No  doubt  she  does ;  and  thinks  you  fa- 

vour'd  in  it; 
But  let  her  go,  for  an  ungrateful  woman ! 

Pyr.    I    know  the    thoughts   of  her  proud 

stubborn  heart: 
Vain  of  her  charms,   and  insolent  in  beauty. 
She  mocks  my  rage;    and   wheh    it  threatens 

loudest. 
Expects  'twill  soon  be  humbled  into  love. 
But  we  shall  change  our  parts,  and  she  shall  find 
I  can  be  deaf  like  her,  and  steel  my  heart. 
She's  Hector's  widow ;  I,  Achilles'  son  ! 
Pyrrhus  is  born* to  h^te   Andromache. 

Phoe.  My  royal  master,  talk  of  her  no  more; 
I  do  not  like  this  anger.     Your  Hermione 
Should  now  engross  your  thoughts.  ^  'Tis  time 

to  see  her; 
'Tis  time  you  should   prepare  the  nuptial  rites, 
And  not  rely  upon  a  rival's  care : 
It  may  be  dangerous. 

Pjrr.  But  tell  me.  Phoenix, 
Dost  thou  not  think*  the  proud  Andromache 
W^ill  be  enrag'd,  when  I  shall  wed  the  princess  ? 

Phoe,  Why    does  Andromache   still    haunt 

your  thoughts? 
What  is't  to  you,   be  she  enrag'd  or  pleas'd  ? 
Let  her  name  perish — think  of  her  no  more. 

Py*  No,  Phoenix,   I  have  been  too   gentle 

with  her; 
I  have  check'd  my  wrath,  and  stifled   my   re- 
sentment: 
She  knows  not  yet  to  what  degree  I  hate  her. 
Let  us  return.     I'll  brave  her  to  her  face  : 
I'll,  give  ray  anger  its  free  course  against  her. 
Thou shalt see, Phoenix,  how  ]*ll  break  her  pride. 

Phoe,   Oh,  go  not,  sir!  There's  ruin  in  her 

eyes !     ' 
You  do  not  know    your   strength.     You'll   fall 

before   her. 
Adore  her  beauty,  and  revive  her  scorn. 

Pjrr,    That  were    indeed    a   niosl    uninanl) 

weakness  ! 
Thou  dost  not  know  me.  Phoenix. 

Phoe,  Ah,  my  prince! 
You  are  still  struggling  in  the  toils  of  love. 

Pjrr.     Canst    thou    then    think    I     love    this 

woman  still  ? 
One  \rho  repays  my  passion  with  disdain! 
A  stranger,  captive,  fnendles.^  and  forlorn; 
She  and  her  ciarling  son  within  my  power ; 
Her  life  a  forfeit  to  the  Greeks:  yet  I 
Preserve  her  son,  would  lake  her  to  my  throne. 
Would  fight  her  hattles,  and  avenge  her  wrongs ; 
And  all  this  while  she  treats  me  as  her  foe  ! 

Phoe,   You   have   it   in    your  power   to   be 

revcng'd. 

Pyr.  Yes,  and  I'll  snow  my  power!  FIJ  give 

her  cause 
To  hale  me!  her  Astyanax  shall  die. 
What  tears  will  then  be  shed!  How  will  she  th<*n 
In  bitterness  of  heart  reproach  my  name ! 
Then,  to  complete  her  woes,  will  I  espouse 
Hermione — ^*twill  stab  her  to  the  heart ! 

Phot*  Alas,   you  threaten  like  a  lover  still! 


[Act  m.  ScxMB  1.] 
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Pfr.PlK>enizy  excuse  ibis  struggle  of  my  soul; 
Tis  llic  last  effort  of  expiring  love. 

Phoe,  Then  hasten,  sir,  to  see  the  Spartan 

princess, 
Aod  torD  the  hent  of  your  desires  on  her. 

Prr.  Oh!  \is  a  heairy  task  to  conquer  love, 
Aad  ^rean  the  soul  from. her  accustomed  fondness. 
Bit  conie»a  long  farewell  to  Htctor*s  widow. 
Tis  ^rith  a  secret  pleasure  I  look  back, 
Aod  see  the  many  dangers  I  have  pass*d. 
The  merchant  thus,  in  dreadful  tempests  tost. 
Thrown  by  the  waves  on  some  unlookM-for  coast. 
Oft  turns,  and  tees^  with  a  delighted  eye, 
l^lidst  rocks  and  shelves  the  broken  billows  fly ! 
And,while  the  outrageous  winds  the  deep  deform, 
Smiles  on  the  tumult,  and  enjoys  the  storm. 

\ExeunL 

ACT    III. 

SCEKB    L 

Enter  Pylades  and  Orestes. 

PjL  For  heaven*s  sake,  sir,  compose  your 

ruffled  mind, 
And  moderate  your  rage! 

Ores,  'So^  Pylades, 
This  is  no  time  for  counsel.    I  am  deaf. 
Talk  not  of  reason.     I  have  been  too  patient 
Lile  is  not  worth  my  care.     IVly   soul  grows 

desperate, 
m  bear  her  off,  or  perish  in  th*  attempt 
in  Ibrce  her  from  his  arms — by  heaven,  I  will ! 
PyL  Well,  'lis   agreed,   my   friend — well 

force  her  h*;nce: 
But  stiO  consider  we  are  in  Epirus. 
The  court,  the  guards,  Hermione  herself, 
The  vcT)'  air  we  breathe,  belongs  to  P^rrbus. 
Good  gods!  w^hat  tempted  you  to  seek  her  here  ? 
Ores.  Lost  to  'myself,  1  knew  not  what  I  did ; 
My  purposes  were  wild.     Perhaps  I  came 
To  menace  Pyrrhus,  and  upbraia  the  woman. 
PjL  This  violence  of  temper  may  prove  fatal. 
Ores,  It  must  be   more   iban   man   to   bear 

these  shocks, 
These  outrages  of  fate,  with  temper. 
He  tells  .me  that  he  weds  Hermione, 
And  wili  to-morrow  take  her  from  my  band! 
M)  hand  shall  sooner  tear  the  tyrants  heart. 
P)L  Your  passion  blinds  you,  sir;  be^s  not 

to  blame. 
G)ald  %  ou  but  look  into  the  soul  of  Pyrrhus, 
Perhaps  roull  fmd  it  torturM  like  your  own. 
Ores,  No,  Pylades!  *tis  all  design.  His  pride. 
To  triumph  over  me,  has  changed  bis  love. 
The  lair  Hermione,  before  I  came. 
Id  all  her  bloom  of  beauty,  was  neglected. 
Ah,  cruel  gods!  I  thought  ber  all  my  own! 
She  was  consenting  to  return  to  Sparta: 
Her  heart,  divided  octwizt  rage  and  love, 
H'as  on  the  vving  to  take  its  leave  of  Pyrrhus. 
Ske  heard  my  signs,  she  pitied  my  complaints, 
She  praised  my  constancy.  The  least  indifference 
Fronvtbis  proud  king,  had  made  Orestes  happy ! 

Pyl.  So  your  fond  heart  believes! 
Think  not  to  force  her  hence ; 
But  fly  yourself  from  her   destructive  charms. 

Ores.  Talk  no  more! 
I  cannot  bear  the  thought!  She  must  be  mine! 
I)mI  Pyrrhus  carry  thunder  in  his  hand, 
j**!  stand  the  bolt,    and  challenge  all   his  fur}', 
^<  I  resign  Hermione.     By  force 
j^  snatch  ner  hence,  and  bear  her  to  my  ships. 
'***€  we  forgot  her  mother  Helen's  rape  ? 


Pjh  WiU  then  Orestes  turn  a  ravisher, 
Ana  blot  his  embassy  f 

Ores,  O,  Pylades!    * 
My  grief  weighs  heavy  on  me — ^'twill  distract  me ! 
The  gods  have  set  me  as  their  mark,  to  empty 
Their  quivers  on  me.     Leave  me  to  myse(t 
Mine  be  the  danger,  mine  the  enterprise. 
All  I  request  of  tnee,  is  'to  return. 
And  in  my  place  convey  Astyanax 
{K%  Pyrrhus  has  consented)  into  Greece. 
Go,  Pylades  — 

PyL  Lead  on,  my  friend,  lead  on! 
Let  us  bear  off  Hermione !  No  toil. 
No  danger  can  deter  a  friend.    Lead  on! 
Draw  up  the  Greeks,  summon  your  numVous 

train; 
The  ships  are  ready,  and  the  wind  sits  fair: 
There  eastward  lies  the  sea ;   the  rolling  waves 
Break  on  those  palace-stairs.  I  know  each  pass, 
Each  avenue  and  outlet  of  the  court. 
This  very  night  we'll  carr}'  her  on  board. 

Ores,  Thou  art  too  good !  I  trespass  on  thy 

friendship : 
But,  oh !  excuse  a  wretch,  whom  no  man  pities, 
Except  thyseff:  one,  just  about  to  lose 
The  treasure  of  his  soul:  whom  all  mankind 
Conspire  to  bate,  and  one  who  hates  himselfl 
When  will  my  friendship  be  of  use  to  thee? 

Pjl,   The   question   is   unkind.      But  now, 

remember. 
To  keep  your  counsels  close,  aad   hide   your 

thoughts ; 
Let  not  Hermione  suspect    No  more-^ 
I  see  her  coming,  sir. 

Ores,  Away,  my  friend; 
I  am  advis'd;  my  all  depends  upon  it 

\Exit\Pylades. 

Enter  Hermione  aAd  Cleone. 

Madam,  your  orders  are  obeyM;  (  have  seen 
Pyrrhus,  my  rival ;  and  have  gainM  him  for  you. 
Toe  king  resolves  to  wed  you. 

Her,  do  I  am  told ; 
And,  further,  I  am  inform^,  that  you,  Orestes, 
Art  to  'dispose  me  for  the  intended  marriage. 

Ores.  And  are  you,  madam,  willing  to  comply  ? 

Her,    What  can   I    do  ?   alas !   my  /aitn   is 

promisM : 
Can  I  refuse  what  is  not  mine  to  give? 
A  princess  is  not  at  her  choice  to  love ; 
All  we  have  left  us  is  a  blind  obedience : 
And  yet  you  see  how  far  I  had  comply^d. 
And  made  my  duty  yield  to  your  entreaties. 

Ores,   Ah,   cruel   maid!   you   knew  —  but   I 

have  done. 
All  have  a  right  to   please  themselves  in  love. 
I  blame  you  not  Tis  true,  I  bopM  —  but  you 
Arc  mistress  of  your  heart,  and  Tm  content. 
Tis  fortune  is  my  enemy,  not  you.     . 
But,  madam,  I  shall  spare  you  further  pain 
On  this  uneasy  theme,  and  take  my  leave. 

[Exit, 

Her,  Cleone,  couldst  tlioU'  think  bcM  be   so 

calm? 

CVe.Madam,  his  silent  grief  sits  heavy  on  him. 
He  is  to  be  pitied.     His  too  eager  love 
Has  made  him  busy  to  his  own  destruction. 
His  threats  have  wrought  thi.s  change  of  mind 

in  Pyrrhus. 

//rr.  Dost  thou  think  Pyrrhus  capable  of  fear? 
Whom  should  the  intrepid  Pyrrhus  fear?  The 
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Did  be  not  lead  their  harassM  troops  to  conquest, 
\Vhen  they  despaired,  when  they  relirM  from 

And  sought  for  shelter  in  their  biiminff  fleets  ? 
Did  he  not  then  supply  his  fathcr^s  place? 
No,  Vny  Cleotie,  he  is  above  constraint; 
He  acts  unforc'd ;  and  where  he  weds,  he  loves. 

Cle.  Oh,  that  Orestes  had  remained  in  Greece! 
I  fear  to-morrow  will  prove  fatal  to  him. 

Her.  Wilt  thou   discourse   of  nothing  but 

Orestes? 
P}'rrhus  is  mine  again!  Is  mine  for  ever! 
Oh,  my  Cleone,  1  am  wild  with  joy ! 
Pyrrhus,  the  bold,  the  brave,  the  godlike  Pyrrhus ! 
Oh,  I  could  tell  thee  numberless  exploits, 
And  tire  thee  with  his  battles.     Oh,  Cleone — 

Cie.  Madam,  conceal  your   joy — I  see   An- 
dromache— 
She  weepSy   and  comes   to  speak  her  sorrows 

to  you. 

Her,  I  would  indulge   the   gladness  of  my 

heart! 
Let  us  retire — Her  grief  is  out  of  season. 

Enter  Andromache  and  Ckphisa. 

Andro.  Ah,  madam!    whither,   whither  do 

you  fly? 
Where  can  your   eyes  behold    a   sight   more 

pleasing 
Than  Hector*s  widow,  suppliant  and  in  tears  ? 
I  come  not  an  alarmed,  a  jealous  foe, 
To  enTy  you  the  heart  your  charms  have  won — 
The  only  man  I  sought  to  please,  is  gone; 
KilPd  in  my  sight,  by  an  inhuman  hand. 
Hector  first  tau^t  me  love ;  which  my  fond  heart 
Shall  ever  cherish,  till  we  meet  in  death. 
But,  oh,  I  have  a  son !  And  you,  one  day, 
^VilI  be  no  stronger  to  a  mothers  fondness: 
But  heaTcn  forbid  that  you  should  ever  know 
A  molher^s  sorrow  for  an  only  son. 
Her  joy,  her  bliss,  her  last  surviving  comfort ! 
When  every  hour   she   trembles  for  his  life ! 
Your  power  o'er  Pyrrhus  ma^'  relieve  my  fears. 
Alas,  what  danger  is  there  in  a  child, 
Sav*d  from  the  wreck  of  a  whole  ruinM  empire? 
Let  me  go  hide  him  in  some  desert  isle: 
You  may  rely  upon  my  tender  care 
To  keep  him  far  from  perils  of  ambition : 
All  he  can  learn  of  me  will  be  to  weep ! 

Her,  Madam,  'lis  easy  to  conceive  your  grief; 
But  it  would  ill  become  me  to  solicit 
In  contradiction  to  my  father's  will: 
'Tis  he  who  urges  to  destroy  your  son. 
Madam,   if  Pyrrhus  must  be'  wrought  to  pity. 
No  woman  does  it  better  than  yourself. 
If  you  gain  him,  I  shall  comply  of  course. 

\Kxit  with  Cleone, 

Andro,   Didst  thou    not    mind    with    what 
*  disdain  she  spoke? 

Youth  and  prosperity  have  made  her  vain; 
She  has  not  seen  the  fickle  turns  of  life. 

Ceph,   Madam,  were  I  as  you    Pd  take  her 

counsel ; 
I'll  speak  my  own  distress:  one  look  from  you 
Will    vanquish   Pyrrhus,    and    confound    the 

Greeks — ' 
See,  where  he  comes.  Lay  hold  on  this  occasion. 

Enter  PvRRHrs  antl  Phoenix. 

Pfr,  Where  is  the  princess?  Did  you  not 

inform  me 
Ni^rmiooe  xrt^x  here?  f  ZV?  Phoenix, 
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Andro,  Thou  seesl  what  mighty  power  my 

on  iiim ! 

[To  Ct'phisa. 

Pjrr.  W^hat  says  she.  Phoenix? 

Andro.  I  have  no  hope  left! 

Phoe.  Let  us  be  gone — Hermione  expects  vou. 

Ceph,  For  heaven's  sake,  madam,  break  this 

sullen  silence. 

Andro,  My  child's  already  promis'd.  [Apart, 

Ceph.  But  not  ffiven,  lApart, 

Andro.  No,  no!— My  tears  are  vain!—  His 

doom  is  fix'd!  [Apart, 

Pyr.  See  if  she  deigns  to  cast  one  look  upon  us. 
Proud  woman! 

Andro.  I  provoke  him  by  my  presence. 
Let  us  retire. 

Pjr.  Come,  let  us  satisfy 
The  Greeks,  and  give  them  up  this  Phrygian  bov. 

Andro,  Ah,  sir,  recall  those  wonlsl — ^Vhat 

have  you  said? 
If  you  give  up  my  son,  oh,  give  up  me! 
You ,   who    so   many   times   have   sworn    me 

friendship. 
Oh,  heavens!  will  you  not  look  with  pity  on  me? 
Is  there  no  hope  ?  Is  there  no  room  for  pardon  ? 

Pjr»  Phoenix  will  answer  you  —  my  word 

is  pass'd. 

Andro,   You,  who    would   brave   so   many 

dangers  for  me. 

Pjr,\  was  your  lover  then,  I  now  am  free. 
To  favour  you,  I  might  have  spar'd  his  life; 
But  yqu  would  ne'er  vouchsafe  to  ask  it  of  me. 
Now  'tis  too  late. 

Andro,  Oh,  sir,  excuse 
The  pride  of  royal  blood,  that  checks  my  soul. 
And  knows  not  how  to  be  importunate. 
You  know,  alas!  1  was  not  born  to  kneel. 
To  sue  for  pity,  and  to  own  a  master. 
.    Pjr,  No,  in  your  heart  you  curse  me !  vou 

disdain 
My  gen'rous  flame,  and  scorn  to  be  obligM. 
But  I  shall  leave  you  to  your  great  rcsentiiienls. 
Let  us  go.    Phoenix,    and  appease  the  Greeks. 

Andio,  Then  let  me  die,  and  let  pie  go  to 

Hector.  ^ 

Ceph.  But,  madam  — 

Andro,  VVhat  can  I  do  more?   The   ivrant 
S^tta  my  distraction,  and  insults  my  tears. 

[yV>   Cephisa, 
Behold,  how  low  you  have  reduc'd    a  queen ! 
These  eyes  have  seen  my  country  laid  in  ashes, 
My  kindred  fall  in  war,  my  father  slain. 
My  husband  dragg'd  in  his  own  blood,  my  son 
Condemn'd  to  bondage,  and  myself  a  slave ; 
Yet,  \i\  the  midst  of  these  unheard-of  woes, 
'Twas  some  relief  to  find  myself  your  captive; 
And  that  my  son,  deri>'d  from  ancient  kings. 
Since  he  must  serve,  had  Pyrrhus  for  his  master. 
When  Priam  kneel'd,  the  great  Achilles  wept: 
I  hop'd  I  should  not  find  his  son  less   noble. 
I  thought  the  brave  were  still  the  more  rom- 

JMSsionate. 
ivide  me  from  my  child ! 
If  he  must  die  — 

Pjr,  Phoenix,  withdraw  awhile. 

[A'.r/V  PhoenLv, 
Rise,  madam.  Yet  you  may  preserve  vour  son. 
I  find,  whenever  I  provoke  your  tears, 
I  furnish  you  with  arms  against  myself. 
I  thought  my  hatred  fix'd  before  I  saw  you. 
Oh,  turn  your  eyes  upon  me  while   I  speak! 


[Act  IV.  SCXNE  1.] 

Aod  see  if  yoa  discorer  io  my  looks  . 
Ab  angiT  judge,  or  an  obdurate  foe. 
Wlij  will  you  foiTc  me  to  desert  your  cause? 
la  your  son  s  name  I  beg  we  may  be  friei|ds ! 
Tbinkf  oh  tbinlcy 

rrU  tbe  lasl  time^  you  both  may  yet  be  bappy ! 
koow  the  ties  I  break,  the  foes  I  arm; 
I  wrong  Hermione;  I  send  her  bencc; 
And  with  lier  diadem  I  bind  your  brows. 
Consider  w^ell;  for  His  of  moment  to  you. 
Cboose  Io  be  wretched,    madam,   or  a  queen. 
I  leave  you  to  your  thoughts.  When  I  return, 
Well  to  the  temple.  There  you*ll  find  your  son; 
And  there  be  crowned,  or  give  him  up  for  ever. 

[Exit 
Cepfu  I  told  you,  madam,  that,  in  spite  of 

Greece, 
Ion  would  o*emile  the  malice  of  your  fortune. 
Andro,  Alas,  Ce{>hisa,  what  have  I  obtained? 
ObIt  a  poor  short  respite  for  my  son. 
&ph.  Yoa  have  enough  approT*d  your  faith 

to  Hector; 
To  be  reluctant  still  would  be  a  crime. 
He  would  himself  persuade  you  to  comply 
Andro*  How!  wouldst  thou  cive  me  Pyr- 

rhus  for  a  husband? 
Ceffh*  Think  you  Hwill  please  the  ghost  of 

your  dead  husband, 
Tkat  yon  should  sacrifice  his  son?  Consider. 
Prrrhus  once  more  invites  you  to  a  throne ; 
Tonu  all  his  power  against  the  foes  of  Troy, 
Remembers  not  Achilles  was  his  father. 
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Retracts  his  conquests,  and  forgets  his  hatred. 

Andro,  But  how  can  I  forget  it  ?  how  can  I 
Forget  my  Hector,  treated  with  dishonour, 
DenrivM  of  funeral  rites,  and  vilely  dragged, 
A  bloody  corpse,  about  the  walls  of  Troy  ? 
Can  I  lorgct  the  good  old  king,  his  father, 
Sbio  in  m?  presence— at  the  altar  slain; 
\^'hich  vamly  for  protection  he  embracM  ? 
Hasl  thon  forgot  that  dreadful  night,  Cenhisa, 
^Vben  a  whole  people  fell  ?    Methinks  I  see 
Pvrrhns,  enracfd  and hreathing  vengeance,  enter 
Amidst  the  glare  of  burning  palaces : 
I  see  bim  hew  his  passage  through  my  brothers, 
Aod,  bath*d  in  hlood,  lay  all  my  kindred  waste. 
TliiDk,  in  this  scene  of  horror,  what  1  sufTrrM ! 
Thit  is  the  courtship  I  receivM  from  Pyrrhus; 
AD«!thisthe  husband  thou  wouldst  give  me!  No, 
We  both  will  perish  first!    Til  ne*er  consent. 

Ceph.  Since  you  resolve  Astyanax  shall  die. 
Haste  to  the  temple,  bid  your  son  farewell. — 
W'hy  do  you  tremble,  madam? 

Andro.  O  Cephisa ! 
Thoo  bast  aw^aken*d  all  the  mother  in  me. 
How  can  I  bid  farewell  to  the  dear  child. 
The  pledge,  the  image  of  my  much-lovM  lord! 
Bill,  ob!  while  I  deliberate,  he  dies. 


Oh,  ray  dead  lord!  Oh,  Priam's  royal  house! 
Oh,  my  Astyanax !  at  what  a  price 
Thy  mother  buys  thee! — Let  us  go. 

Ceph.  But  whither? 
And  what  does  your  unsettled  heart  resolve? 

Andro.  Come,  my  Cephisa,  let  us  go  together 
To  the  sad  monument  which  I  have  raisM 
To  Hector's  shade ;  where,  in  their  sacred  urOy 
The  ashes  of  my  hero  lie  enclosed. 
The  dear  remains  which  I  have  sav*d  from  Troy; 
There  let  me  weep,  there  summon  to.  my  aid, 
W^ith  pious  rites,  my  Hector's  awful  shade; 
Let  him  be  witness  to  my  doubts,  my  fears; 
My  agonizing  heart,  my  flowing  tears: 
On!  may  he  rise  in  pity  from  his  tomb. 
And  fix  his  wretched  son's  uncertain  doom. 
A  {Exeunt 

ACT    IV. 
Scene  L 
Enter  HERMioifE  and  Clbonb. 

Cle.  This  unexpected  silence,  this  reserve, 
This  outward  calm,  this  settled  frame  of  mind. 
After  such  wrongs  and  insults,  much  surprise  me ! 
You,  who  before  could  not  command  your  rage. 
When  Pyrrhus  look'd  but  kindly  on  his  captive; 
How  can  you  bear  unmov'd,  that  he  snould 

wed  her. 
And  seat  her  on  a  throne  which  you  should  fill? 
tl  fear  this  dreadful  stillness  in  your  soul! 
Twere  better,  madam  — 

Her,  Have  you  calPd  Orestes? 

Cle.  Madam,  I  have ;  his  love  is  too  impatient 
Not  to  obey  with  speed  the  welcome  summons* 
His  love- sick  heart  overlooks  his  unkind  usage: 
His  ardour's  still  the  same. — Madam,  he's  here. 

Enter  Orestes. 

Ores.  Ah, madam,  is  it  true?  does  then  Orestes 
At  length  attend  you  by  your  own  commands  ? 
What  can  I  dor 

Her.  Orestes,  do  you  love  me? 

Ores.  What  means  that  question,  princess? 

Do  I  love  you? 
My  oaths,  my  perjuries,  my  hopes,  my  fears, 
My  farewell,  my  return— all  speak  my  love. 

Her.   Avenge  my   wrongs,   and   I'll   believe 

them  all. 

Ores.  It  shall  be  done.  My  soul  has  caught 

th'  alarm. 
We'll  spirit  up  the  Greeks;  Fll  lead  them  on: 
Your  cause  shall  animate  our  fleets  and  armies. 
Let  us  return;  let  us  not  lose  a  moment. 
But  urge  the  fate  of  this  devoted  land : 
Let  us  depart. 

Her.  No,  prince,  let  us  stay  here! 
I  will  have  vengeance  here;    I  will  not  carry 
This  load  of  infamy  to  Greece,  not  trust 


No, 00,  thon  must  not  die,  while  I  ran  save  thee: | The  chance  of  war  to  vindicate  my  wrongs. 
Oh!  let  me  find  out  Pyrrhus—Oh,  Cephisa!    I  Ere  I  depart,  I'll  make  Enirus  mourn. 

)  If  you  avenge  me,  let  it  ue  this  instant ; 

'My  rage  brooks  no  delay;  haste  to  the  temple, 


Do 


>  vou  go  find  him. 
Ceph.  >Vbat  must  I  say  to  him  ? 
Andro.    Tell    him   I   love   my   son  to  such 
excess  — 
Btt  dost  thon  think  he  means  the  child  shall  die? 
^  love  rejected  turn  to  so  much  rage  ? 
Ceph,  Madam,  he'll  soon  be  here.     Uesolve 

on  something. 
Andro.  Well  then,  assure  him  — 
Ctph.  Madam,  of  your  love  ? 
Andro.  Alas,  thou  know'st  that  is  not  in  my 
power. 


Haste,  prince,  and  sacrifice  him. 

Ores.  Whom  ? 

Her.  Why,  Pyrrhus. 

Ores.  Pyrrhus!  Did. you  say  Pyrrhus? 

Her.  You  demur. — 
Oh,  fly!  be  gone!  give  me  not  time  to  think. 
Talk  not  of  laws — he  tramples  on  all  laws. 
Let  me  not  hear  him  juslilied—away ! 

Ores.  You  cannot  think  I'll  justify  my  rival. 
Madam,  your  love  has  made  him  criminal. 
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[Act  IV. 


You  shall  have  vengeance;  FU  have  vengeance 

loo: 
Bui  let  our  hatred  be  professM  and  open: 
Let  us  alarm  all  Greece,  denounce  a  war; 
Let  us  attack  him  in  bis   strength,   and    hunt 

him  down 
By  conquest.    Should  1  turn  base  assassin, 
*T would  sully  all  the  kings  I  represent 

^^rr.Havc  not  I  been  dishonoured,  set  at  nought. 
Exposed  to  public  scorn? — And  will  you  sulTer 
The  tyrant,  who  dares  use  me  thus,  to  live? 
Know,pnnce,  I  hate  him  more  than  once  I  lov*d 

him. 
The  gods  alone  can  tell  how  once  I  lov^d  him. 
Yes,  the  false,  perjured  man,  I  once  did  love  him ; 
And,  spite  of  all  his  crimes  and  broken  vows, 
If  he  snould  live,  I  may  relapse — y|^o  knows 
But  I  to-morrow  may  torsive  his  wrongs? 
Ores»  First  let  me  tear  him  piecemeal.    He 

shall  die. 
But,  madam,  give  me  leisure  to  contrive 
The  place,  the  time,  the  manner  of  his  death : 
Yet  Tm  a  stranger  in  the  court  of  Pyrrhus ; 
Scarce  have  I  set  my  foot  within  Epirus, 
When  you  enjoin  me  to  destroy  the  prince. 
It  shall  be  done  this  very  night 

Her,  But  /low. 
This  very  hour,  he  weds  Andromache; 
The  temple  shines  with  pomp,  the  golden  throne 
Is  now  preparM,  the  joyful  rites  begin; 
My  shame  is  public — Oh,  be  speedy,   prince ! 
My  wratb^s  impatient — P>'rrhus  lives  too  long ! 
Intent  on  love,  and  heedless  of  his  person. 
He  covers  with  his  guards  the  Trojan  hoy. 
Now  is  the  time ;  assemble  all  your  Greeks ; 
Mine  shall  assist  them;  let  their  fury  loose: 
Already  they  regard  him  as  a  foe. 
Be  gone,  Orestes!  kill  the  faithless  tyrant; 
My  love  shall  recompense  the  glorious  deed. 
Ores,  Consider,  madam  — 
Her,  You  but  mock  my  rage! 
I  was  contriving  how  to  make  you  happy. 
Think  you  to  merit  by  your  idle  sighs. 
And  not  attest  your  love  by  one  brave  action  ? 
Go,  with  your  boasted  constancy!  and  leave 
Hermione  to  execute  her  own  revenge. 
I  blush  to  think  how  my  too  easy  (aith 
Has  twice  been  baffled  m  one  shameful  hour! 
Ores,  Hear  me  but  speak !  —  You  know  IMI 

die  to  serve  you ! 

Her,  m  go  myself;  Til  stab  nim  at  the  altar; 

Then  drive  the  poniard,  reeking  with  his  blood. 

Through  my  own  heart  In  death  we  shall  unite. 

Better  to  ^e  with  him,  than  live  with  you! 

'  Ores,  Thai  were   to   make   him  blest,   and 

me  more  wretched. 
Madam,  he  dies  by  me.    Have  you  a  foe, 
And  shall  I  let  him  live?  My  rival  too! 
Ere  yon  meridian  sun  declines,  he  dies; 
And  you  shall  say  that  I  deserve  your  love. 
Her,  Go^ prince;  strike  home!  and  leave  the 

rest  to  me. 
Let  all  your  ships  stand  ready  for  our  flight 

\Exii  Orestes, 
Cle,  Madam,  youMI  perish  in  tb^s  bold  attempt. 
Her,   Give  me  my  vengeance,   Fm  content 

to  perish. 
I  was  to  blame  to  trust  it  with  another: 
In  my  own  hands  it  had  been  more  secure. 
Orestes  hates  not  Pyrrhus  as  I  hate  him. 
Ob,  would  Orestes,  when  he  gives  the  blow, 
Teit  him  be  dies  my  ▼iclim !— Haste,  Cleone, 


Charge  him  to  say,  Hermione*s  resentments. 
Not  those  of  Greece,  havesentencM  him  to  death. 
Haste,  my  Cleone!  My  revenge  is  lost. 
If  Pyrrhus  knows  not  that  he  dies  by  me ! 

Cle.  I  shall  obey  your  orders. — But  I  see 
The  king  approach. — Who  could  expect   him 

here? 

Her,  O  fly,  Cleone,  fly!  and  bid  Orestes 
Not  to  proceed  a  step  before  I  see  bim. 

[Exit  Cleone, 

Enter  Ptrrhcs. 

Pjrr,'  Madam,  I  ought  to  shun   an   injurM 

princess. 
Your  distant  looks  reproach  me ;    and  I  come 
Not  to  defend,  but  to  avow  my  guilt 
Pyrrhus  will  nc*er  approve  his  own    injustice. 
Nor  form  excuses  while  his  heart  condemns  him. 
Discharge  your  ancer  on  this  perjurM  man! 
For  I  abhor  my  crime,  and  should  be  pleas*d 
To  hearyou  speak  your  wrongs  aloud :  no  terms, 
No  bitterness  of  wrath,  nor  keen  reproach. 
Will  eoual  half  the  upbraidings  of  my  heart 
Her.  1  find,  sir,  you  can  be  sincere :  you  scorn 
To  act  your  crimes  with  fear,  like  other  men. 
A  hero  should  be  bold,  above  all  laws; 
Be  bravely  false,  and  laugh  at  solemn  ties. 
To  be  perfidious  shows  a  daring  mind! 
And  you  have  nobly  triumphed  o*er  a  maid! 
To  court  me — to  reject  me — to  return  — 
Then  to  forsake  me  for  a  Phrygian  slave — 
To  lay  proud  Troy  in  ashes;  then  to  raise 
The  son  of  Hector,  and  renounce  the  Greeks. 
Are  actions  worthy  the  great  soul  of  P)-rrhiis! 
Prr,  Madam,  go  on !  Give  your  resentment 

l>irth. 
And  pour  forth  all  your  indignation  on  me. 
Her,  ^would   please  your  queen,  should  I 

upbraid  your  falsehood ; 
Call  3rou  perfidious,  traitor,  all  the  names 
That  injur d  virgins  lavish  on  your  sex; 
I  should  o*erflow  with  tears,  and  die  with  grief, 
And  furnish  out  a  tale  to  sooth  her  pride ; 
But,  sir,  I  would  not  overcharge  her  joys. 
If  you  would  charm  Andromache,  recount 
Your    bloody    battles,    your     exploits,     your 

slaughters. 
Your  great  achievements  in  her  father^  palace. 
She  needs  must  love  the  man,  who  fought  so 

bravely. 
And  in  her  sight  slew  half  her  royal  kindred ! 
Pjrr*  With  horror  I  look  back  on  my  past 

deeds ! 
I  punished  Helenas  wrongs  too  far;  I  shed 
Too    much   of  blood:  but,   madam,    Helen's 

daughter 
Should  not  object  those  ills  the  mother  caused. 
However,  Fm  pleased  to  find  you  hate  me; 
I  was  too  forward  to  accuse  myself; 
The  man  who  ne'er  was  lov*d,  can  ne'er  be  false. 
Obedience  to  a  father  brought  you  hither; 
And  I  stood  bound  by  promise  to  receive  you: 
But  our  <^esires  were  different  ways    inclinM; 
And  you,  I  own,  were  not  oblig'd  to  love  roe. 
Her.Ujive  I  not  lov'd  you  then .'  perfidious  man  ? 
For  you  I  slighted  all  the  Grecian   princes; 
Forsook  my  father's  house ;  conccal'd  my  wrongs, 
When  most  provok'd;   would   not  return    to 

Sparta, 

our  wavering  heart 


In  hopes  that  time  might  fix  your  wa^ 
I  lovd  you  when  inconstant;  and 
Inhuman  king!  that  you  pronounce  my  death 


even  now. 


[Act  V.  ScEMx  1.] 

My  lieart  still  doubts  if  I  should  lo^e  or  hate  you — 
But,  ohy  since  jou  resoNc  to  wed  aDOther, 
Delcr  jonr  cruel  purpose  tiJl  to-morrow, 
That  I  may  not  he  he^  to  grace  your  triumph ! 
This  is  the  last  request  I  e*er  shell  make  you. 
Sec,   if  the   harharous  prince   Touchsafes    an 

answer! 
Go,  then,  to  the  loir*d  Phrygian ;  hence !  be  gone ! 
And  bear  to  her  those  tows  that  once  were  mine : 
Go,  in  defiance  to  the  avenging  gods! 
Be  gone!    th^  priest  expects  you  at  the  altar; 
But,  tyrant,  have  a  care  I  come  not  thither.  [JExif. 

Enter  Phoenix. 

Phoe.  Sir,  did  you  mind  her  threats?  your 

iife*s  in  danger: 
There  is  no  trifling  with  a  woman*s  rage. 
The  Greeks  that  swarm  about   the  court,   all 

hate  you ; 
Will  treat  yon  as  their  country^s  enemy. 
And  join  in  her  revenge :  besides,  Orestes 
Still  loTes  her  to  distraction.     Sir,  I  beg^ 

Pjrr,  How,  Phoenix,   should    I  fear   a  wo- 

man*s  threats  ? 
A  nobler  passion  takes  up  all  my  thoughts: 
I  must  prepare  to  meet  Andromache. 
Do  tboa  place  all  my  fi:uards  about  her  son : 
If  be  be  safe,  Pyrrhus  is  free  from  fear.     [Exit- 

Phoe.  Oh,  Pyrrhus !  oh,  what  pity  *tis,  the  gods, 
W'ho  filTd  thy  soul  with  every  kingly  virtue, 
FomM    thee     for    empire     and    consummate 

,  greatness. 

Should  lesTe  thee  so  exposM  to  wild  desires, 
That  hoiTj  thee  beyond  the  bounds  of  reason ! 

[Flourish. 
But  see,  the  queen, 
MagnlGcCBt  in  royal  pride,  appears. 
1  must  obey,  and  guard  her  son  from  danger. 

[E.kU, 

Enier  Andromache  and  Cephisa. 

Ceph.   Madam,   once    more    you    look    and 

move  a  queen. 
Your  sorrows  are  dispersal,  your  charms  revive, 
.Vnd  every  faded  beauty  blooms  anew. 
Jndro.  Yet  all  is  not  as  I  could  wish,  Cephisa. 
Ceph,   You    see    the   king   is   watchful    6*cr 

your  son; 
Decks  him  with    princely    robes,    with    guards 

surrounds  him. 
Aitjanax  begins  to  reign  already. 

Andro.  Pyrrhus  is  nobly  minaed ;  and  I  fain 
Would  li^e  to  thank  him  for  Astyanax: 
Tis  a  vain  thought.     However,  since   my  child 
Has  sQch  a  friend,  I  ou^bt  not  to  repine. 
Ceph.  These  dark  unioldings   of  your    soul 
perplex  me. 
for  beaTen*s  sake,  madam,  let  me  know  your 

griefs. 
If  YOU  distrust  my  faith  — 

Andro.  That  were  to  wrong  thee. 
Ok,  mv  Cephisa!  Tbis  gay,  borrowM  air, 
Hiis  blaie  of  jewels,  and  tbis  bridal  dress. 
Are  hut  mock   trappings,  to  conceal  my  woe: 
%lieari  still  mourns;  1  still  am  Hector's  widow. 
Cr/*A.    Will    you    then    break    the   promise 
giv*n  to  Pyrrbus, 
«ow  up  his  rage  again,  and  blast  your  hopes? 
Andro.  1  thought,  Cephisa,  thou  badst  known 
iby  mistress. 
^Ottldst  thou  believe!  would  be  false  to  Hector? 
'>n  off  from  such  a  husband!  Break  his  rest, 
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And  call  him  to  tbis  hated  light  again, 
To  see  Andromache  in  Pyrrhus'  arms? 
Would  Hector,  were  be  living,  and- 1  dead, 
Forget  Andromache,  and  wed  her  foe  ? 

Ceph.  I  cannot  guess  what  driA  your  thoughts 

pursue ; 
But,  oh,  I  fear  there's  something  dreadful  in  it! 
Must  then  Astyanax  be  doom'd  to  die, 
And  you  to  linger  out  a  life  in  bondage? 

Andro.  Know  then  the  secret  purpose  of 

my  soul: 
Andromache  will  not  be  false  to  P^'rrhus, 
Nor  violate  her  sacred  loVe  to  Hector. 
This  hour  I'll  meet  the  king;  the  holy  priest 
Shall  join  us,  and  confirm  our  mutual  vows. 
This  will  secure  a  father  to  my  child: 
That  done,  I  have  no  further  use  for  life: 
This  pointed  dagger,  this  determin'd  hand, 
Shall  save  ray  virtue,  and  conclude  my  woes. 
Cephisa,  thou 
Vvilt  lend  a  hand  to  close  thy  mistress*  eyes. 

Ceph.  .Oh,  never  think  that  I  will  stay  behind 

you ! 

Andro.  No,  my  Cephisa,  I  must  have  thee  lire. 
I  must  commit  into  thy  faithful  bands 
All  that  is  dear  and  precious  to  my  souL 
Live,  and  supply  my  absence  to  my  child; 
All  that  remains  of  Troy ;  a  future  progeny 
Of  heroes,  and  a  distant  line  of  kings, 
In  him,  is  all  intrusted  to  thy  care. 
Tell  him  my  soul  repos'd  itself  on   him, 
When  I  resigned  my  son  to  his  protection. 

Cepf^  Oh,  for  a  spirit  to  support  my  grief! 
Is  there  aught  more,  before  you  go  for  ever? 

Andro,   Oh,  my  Cephisa!  my   swoln  heart 

IS  full! 
I  have  a  thousand  farewells  to  my  son— • 
But  tears  break  in !    Grief  interrupts  my  speech! 
My  soul  o'erflows  in  fondness !  Let  him  know 
I  died  to  save  him — >and  would  die  again. 
Season  his  mind  with  early  bin^  of  glory ; 
Make  him  acouainted  with  his  ancestors; 
Trace  out  their  shining  story  in  his  thoughts; 
Dwell  on  the  exploits  of  his   immortal  fauier; 
And  sometimes  let  him  bear  his  mother's  name. 
He  must  be  taught  to  stifle  bis  resentments. 
And  sacrifice  his  vengeance  to  his  safety. 
Should  be  prove  headstrong,  rash,  or  unadvis'd. 
He  then  will  frustrate  all  bis    mother's   virtue, 
Provoke  bis  fate,  and  I  shall  die  in  vain. 

Ceph.  Alas,  1  fear  I  never  shall  outlive  you ! 

Andro,  No  more;    thy   tears,  Cephisa,    will 

betray  me ; 
Assume  a  cheerful  look.    But  still  remember — 

{Flourish  witliin. 
Hark  bow  the  trumpet,  with  its  sprightly  notes. 
Proclaims  tb' appointed  hour,  and  calls  us  hence: 
Hector,  1  come  once  more  a  queen,  to  join  thee! 
Thus  the  gay  victim,  with  fresh  garlands  crown'd, 
Pleas'd  with  the  sacred  fife's  enlivening  sound, 
Through  gazing  crowds,in  solemn  state  proceeds, 
And  dress'd  in  fatal  pomp  magnificently  bleeds. 

yExeuaL 

A  C  T     V. 

Scene  I. 

Enter  Hermionk. 

Her.    What  have  1  done?     VVhere    am   L** 

Where  is  Pyrrhus  ? 
Ye  gods !  what  mean  these  hori'ors  ?  I'm  undone 
My  soul  is  on  the  rack !  I  cannot  bear  it 
Why  do  I  wander  like  some  guilty  ghost? 
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What  brought  me  to  this  place?  What  keeps 

me  here? 
The  comi  of  Pyrrhus  has  no  room  for  roe ! 
Do  I  still  doubt  if  I  should  love  or  hate  him  ? 
Hard-hearted  man !  how  unconcerned  he  left  me ! 
Did  he  once  sigh?  bestow  one  pitying  look? 
Once  shed. a  tear?  or  speak  one  soft, kind  word  ? 
Did  he  so  much  as  feign  one  momenl^s  sorrow. 
To  calm  my  grief,  and  mitigate  his  falsehood  r 
Why  am  i  still  thus  anxious  for  his  life? 
W^hy  do  I  start  at  his  impending  fate? 
Shall  he  then  live?   Shall  the  base  traitor  live 
To  laugh  at  my  distress?  ]So,  let  him  perish! 
Be  quick,  Orestes!  Elzecute  my  orders! 
Alas!  my  orders!  Oh,  preposterous  guilt! 
Can  I  decree  the  death  oFhim  I  love? 
Was  it  for  this  my  soul  delighted  in  him? 
Was  it  for  this  I  leA  my  father*s  court? 
Have  I  then  crossed  so  many  realms  and  seas 
To  murder  Pyrrhus? 

Enter  Cleons. 
Oh,  Cleone,  help  me! 
What  have  1  done?  Is  Pyrrhus  yet  alive? 
What  say*st  thou?    Answer  me.    W^here  is 

the  king? 

Cle,  Madam,  I  saw  the  crual  prince  set  forward. 
Triumphant  in  his  looks,  and  full  of  joy. 
Still  as  he  walked,  his  ravishM  eyes  were  fixM 
On  the  fair  captive;  while  through  shouting 

crowds 
She  passM  along  with  a  dejected  air, 
And  seemed  to  mourn  her  Hector  to  the  last 

Her.  Insulting  tyrant!  I  shall  burst  with  rage ! 
Bat  say,  Cleone,  didst  thou  mark. him  well? 
Was  his  browsmooth  ?  Say,  did  there  not  appear 
Some  shade  of  grief?  some  little  cloud  of  sorrow  ? 
Did  he  not  stop?  Did  he  not  once  look  back? 
Didst  thou  approach  him?  Was  he  not  con- 
founded? . 
Did  he  not — Oh,  be  quick,  and  tell  me  all! 

Cle.  Madam,  the  tumult  of  his  joy  admits 
No  thought  but  love.  Unguarded  he  marched  on, 
'Midst  a  promiscuous  throng  of  friends  and  foes, 
His  cares  all  turn  upon  Astyanas, 
Whom  he  has  lodgd  within  the  citadel. 
Defended  by  the  strength  of  all  his  guards. 

/T^r. Enough!  he  dies!  the  traitor!  Where's 

Orestes  ? 

Cle.  He's  in  the  temple,  with  his  whole  retinue. 

Her.  Is  he  still  resolute?  Is  he  still  determinM^ 

Cle.  Madam,  I  fear  — 

Her.  How?  Is  Orestes  false? 
Does  he  betray  me  too  ? 

Cle.  A  thousand  doubts 
Perplex  bit  soul,  and  wound  him  with  remorse ; 
His  virtue  and  his  love  prevail  by  turns. 
He  told  me  Pyrrhus  should  not  fall  ignobly; 
Pyrrhus,  the  warlike  son  of  great  Achilles, 
He  dreaids'the  censure  of  ••the  Grecian  states. 
Of  all  mankind,  bnd  fears  to  stain  his  honour. 

Her*   Poor  tim'rous  wretch!  'tis  false!   he 

basely  fears 
To  cope  with  dangers,  and  encounter  death! 
'Tis  that  he  fears.  Am  I  bright  Helen's  daughter? 
To  vindicate  her  wrongs  all  Greece  conspired; 
For  her  confederate  nations  fought,  and  kings 

were  slain; 
Troy  was  overthrown,  and  a  whole  empire  fell. 
My  eyes  want  force  to  raise  a  lover's  arm 
Against  a  tyrant  that  has  darM  to  wrong,  me ! 

Cle.  Madam,  like  Helen,   tnul  your  cause 

to  Grceoe,  | 


^irr.  No;  I'll  avenge  myself;  I'll  to  the  temple ; 
I'll  overturn  the  altar,  slab  the  priest; 
ril  hurl  destruction,  like  a  whirlwmd,  round  me! 
They  must  not  wed!  they  must  not  live!  they 

shall  not! 
Let  me  be  gone ;  I  have  no  time  to  lose ; 
Stand  off!  hold  me  not!   I  am  all   distraction! 

0  Pyrrhus!  t}'rant!   traitor!    thou  shalt  bleed. 

Enter  Orestes. 

Ores.  Madam,   'tis  done:  your   orders  are 

obey'd : 
The  tyrant  lies  ezpinnj^  at  the  altar. 

Her.  Is  Pyrrhus  slam? 

Ores.  Even  now  he  gasps  in  death. 
Our  Greeks,  all  undistinguished  in  the  crowd, 
FlockM  to  the  temple  ana  dispersM  themselves 
On  every  side  the  altar:  I  was  there: 
Pyrrhus  observed  me  with  a  haughty  eye, 
And,  proud  to  triumph  over  Greece  in  me, 
From  his  own  brows  he  took  the  diadem, 
And  bound  it  on  the  temples  of  his  captive. 
Receive,  said  he,  my  crown;  receive  my  faith; 
Mine  and  my  people's  sovereign  reign  ior  ever. 
From  this  blest  hour,  a  father  to  your  son, 
I'll  scourj^e  his  foes:  henceforward  be  he  styl'd 
The  Trojan  king:  I  swear  it  at  the  altar. 
And  call  the  gods  to  ratify  my  vows. 
His  subjects  with  loud  acclamations  shook 
The  spacious  dome !  our  Greeks  enrag'd  cry  M  oul 
'* Revenge !  revenge !  '*''  broke  through  the  throng- 
ing press. 
And  rush'd  tumultuous  on  the  unguarded  king. 
P3rrrhus  awhile  oppos'd  their  clashing  swords, 
And  dealt  his  fatal  blows  on  every  side 
With    manly    fierceness;     till    oppressed    by 

numbers. 
Streaming  with  blood,   all   over  gash'd  with 

wounds. 
He  reelM,  he  groaned,  and  at  the  altar  fell. 
Haste,  madam,  let  us  fly!    haste  to  our  ships! 
They  lie  unmoored :  our  friends  attend  us  there. 

Her.  What  have  they  done? 

Ores.  Madam,  forgive  their  rage. 

1  own  your  vengeance  had  been  more  complete 
Had  Pyrrhus  fallen  by  me ;  and  had  he  known 
Hermione  chastised  him  by  my  arm. 

Her.   Peace,  monster,  peace!    Go   tell  thy 

horrid  taic 
To  savages,  and  howl  it  out  in  deserts. 
Wouldst  thou  impute  to  me  thy  barbarous  guilt  ? 
Me  wouldst  thou  make  th*  accomplice  of  thy 

crimes? 
Hence,  to  thy  Greeks,    and  boast  thy  foul  ex- 
ploits! 
My  soul  abhors  tnera!   I  disclaim  the  deed. 
Be  gone !  I  know^ee  not,  thou  fell  barbarian ! 
What  had  he  done?  What  could  provoke  thy 

madness 
To  assassinate  so  £reat,  so  brave  a  man? 
Who  set  thee  on  ? 

Ores.  Oh,  grant  me  patience,  heaven! 
W^ith  your  own  lips  did  you  not  curse  the  tyrant. 
Pronounce  his  death,  and  urge  me  to  destroy 

him? 
Her.  Wliat  if,  transported  by  my  boundless 

passion, 
I  could  not  bear  to  see  him  wed  another, 
Were  you  t'  obey  a  jealous  woman's  freniy  ? 
You  should  have  divM  into  my  inmost  thoughts: 
My  heart|  thovgb  full  of  rage,  was  free  from 

malice; 
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And  all  my  anger  was  excess  oflove. 
\Vliy  did  Tou  take  me  at  my  word?  You  saw 
Tkc  strunles  of  my  soul ;  you  heard  me  raye: 
Yousboula  liaTe^estion*d  me  a  thousand  times, 
Yet  still  have  doubted,  and  have  questiooM  on, 
Before  you  TenturM  on  a  life  so  precious. 
Ores,  Hear  me  hut  speak.     Heaven  knows, 

against  my  will  — 
Her,  Why  did  you  not  return?  Why  not 

consult  me 
A  second  time?  and,  undeterminM  still. 
Again  return,  and  still  find  new  delays? 
what  had  your  rash  oflicious   Greeks,  dire 

bloodhounds ! 
To  do  with  my  revenge  ?  W^bat  drew  you  hither  ? 
To  bring  on  roe  the  vengeful  foes  that  oaunt  you  ? 
Are  these  the  firuits  of  your  detested  Love? 
Your  fatal  embassy,  your  hateful  presence 
Drove  Pyrrfaus  to  my  rival,  and  destroys 
Both  him  and  me.  He  might  have  lov*d  me  still, 
flad  Tou  ne*er  interposed.    Avaunt!   he  gone! 
And  leave  me  in  Epirus. .  I  renounce 
lly   frieDds,   my    country,   Greece,    and    all 

mankind : 
Bui  chiefly  I  renounce  thee!  monster,  thee! 

\Exit 
Oreu   Am  I  awake?    where    am    Ir  Soft, 

my  soul; 
Be  not  too  rash.     Was  th4.t  Hermione? 
Why  should  her  ancer  thunder  against  mc? 
Was  not  this  blood  sned  all  by  her  command? 
J  am  indeed  a  most  outrageous  monster! 
A  ntflian,  murderer,  a  base  assassin! 
And  all  to  please  a  false  ungrateful  woman. 
Henceforward  let  the  laws  of  nature  cease ; 
And  let  the  pale  that  severs  right  and  wrong, 
Things  sacred   and  profane,  be  broken  down ; 
Gods  in  their  temples,  kings  upon  their  thrones, 
Are  not  in  safety  while  Orestes  lives. 
Oil,  never  more  shall  my  torn  mind  be  heaPd, 
^or  taste  the  gentle  comforts  of  repose! 
A  dreadful  band  of  gloomy  cares  surround  me, 
And  by  strong  siege  to  my  distracted  soul. 

Enter  Ptlades,   attended  hj  Greeks, 

PjL  Haste,  prince;  let  us  be  gone:  *lis  death 

•to  stay. 
Andromache  reigns  queen:  she  gives  the  alarm, 
And  vows  revenge  upon  the  foes  of  Pyrrhus. 
The  people  arm  and  muster  in  the  streets: 
Our  Greeks  will  not  be  able  long  to  guard 
The  palace  gates,  and  to  secure  our  flight. 
We  must  be  speedy,  sir. 
Ores,  You  may  depart. 
My  friends:  Hermione  and  I  remain. 
Her  cruelty  has  quite  undone  me.     Go. 
PjL  Alas,  unhappy  princess!  she*s  no  more. 
Ore^  Hermione  no  more!  O,  all  ye  powers! 
Pjl.  Full  of  disorder,  wildness  in  her  looks, 
With  hands  eipanded,  and  dishevellM  hair, 
Breathless  and  pale,   with   shrieks  she   sought 

the  temple ; 

Ib  the  mid- way  she  met  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus : 

She  startled  at  the  sight;  then,  stiff  with  horror, 

Gaz'd  frightful!  ^VaKenM  from  the  dire  amaze, 

Sbc  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven  with  such  a  look 

\^  spoke  her  sorrows,  and  reproacliM  the  gods ; 

Tien plungM  a  poniard  deep  within  her  breast. 

And  hrll  on  Pyrrhus,  grasping  liira  in  death. 

Ores.  I  thank  you,  gods:  I  never  could  expect 
|o  be  so  wretched !  You  have  heen  industrious 
'o  finish  your  decrees;  to  make  Orestes 


A  dreadful  instance  of  your  power  to  punish.. 
Fm  siiigled  out  to  hear  the  wrath  of  heaven. 

Pjri.  lou  hazard  your  retreat  by  these  delays. 
The  guards  will  s'oon  beset  us.  Your  complaints 
Are  vain,  and  may  be  fatal. 

Ores,  True,  my  friend: 
And  therefore  *twas  I  thanked  the  bounteous  gods. 
My  fate^s  accomplished;  I  shall  die  content. 
On,  hear  me  hence.    Blow  winds! 

Pjrl,  Let  us  be  gone. 

Ores.  The  muroerM  lovers  wait  me.   Hark! 

they  call. 
Nay,  if  your  blood  still  reeks,  Fll  mingle  mine; 
One  tomb  will  hold  us  all. 

P//.  Alas !  I  fear 
His  ravinff  will  return  with  his  misfortunes. 

Ores,  1  am   dizzy!   Clouds!    Quite   lost   in 

utter  darkness! 
Guide  me,  some  friendly  pilot !  through  the  storm. 
I  shiver!  Oh,  I  freeze!  80 — light  returns; 
*Tis  the  grey  dawn.    See,  Pymdes!  behold, 
I  am  encompassed  with  a  sea  of  blood ! 
The  crimson  billows !  Oh,  my  brain^s  on  fire ! 

P/L  How  is  it,  sir  ?  Repose  yourself  on  me. 

Ores,  Pyrrhus,  what  wouldst  thou?    How 

he  glares! 
What  envious  hand  bas  dosM   thy   wounds? 

Have  at  thee. 
It  is  Hermione  that  strikes.     Confusion! 
She  catches  Pyrrhus  in  her  arms.  Oh,  save  me ! 
How  terrible  she  looks!   She   knits  her  brow; 
She  frowns  mc  dead ;  she  frights  me  into  madness. 
Where  am  1?  Who  are  you?  ^ 

Pjrl,  Alas,  poor  prince! 
Help  to  support  him.  How  he  pants  for  breath! 

Ores,  Tins  is  most  kind,  my  Pylades.  Oh,  why. 
Why  was  I  bom  to  give  thee  endless  tro^ble  r 

Pji.  All  will  go  well :  he  settles  into  reason. 

Ores.  \A^bo  talks  of  reason?  Better  to  have 


none. 


Than  not  enough.  Run,  some  one,  tell  my  Greeks 
I  will  not  have  them  touch  the  king.  Now,  now ! 
I  blaze  again!  See  there:  look  where  they  come; 
A  shoal  of  furies.  How  they  swarm  about  me ! 
iVIy  terror!  Hide  me!  Oh,  their  snaky  locks! 
Ilarkfhow  they  hiss !  See,sec  their  flaming  brands ! 
Now  they  let  drive  at  me!  How  they  grin. 
And  shake  their  iron  whips!     My  ears:   what 

yelling ! 
And  sec,  Hermione!  she  sets  them  on.    • 
Thrust  not  your  scorpions  thus  into  my  bosom! 
Oh,  I  am  stung  to  death!  Dispatch  me  soon! 
There — take  my  heart,  Hermione!  Tear  it  out! 
Disjoint  me!  kill  me!  Oh,  my  torturM  soul! 
Pjrl,  Kind  heaven,  restore  him  to  his  wonted 


:nl 


calm 


I 


Oft  have  I  seen  him  rave,  but  never  thus. 
Quite  spent!  Assist  me,  friends,  to  bear  him  off. 
Our  time  is  short :  should  his  strong  rage  return, 
*Twould  be  beyond  our  power  to  force  him  hence. 
Away,   my  friends!   1    hear  the   portal    open. 

\^E,veunt, 
Enter  Phoenix,  attended  by  Guards, 
P/ioe,    All,  all  are  fled !  Orestes  is  not  here ! 
Triumphant  villains!  The  base,  giddy  rabble, 
W^hose   hands  should  all  have  been  employed 

with  fire, 
To   waste  the   fleet,    flockM   round   the  dying 

princess : 
And,  while  they  stand  agaze,  the  Greeks  embark. 
Oh,  His  too  plain!  this  sacrilegious  murder 
W^as  authorized.    The  ambassador's  escape 
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Declares  bis  guilt     Most  bloody  embassy ! 
Most  unexamplecl  deeds !  Wbcre,  \rbere,  ye  gods, 
/  Is  majesty  secure,  if  in  your  temples 
You  give  it  no  |>rotection  ?  See,  tbc  queen. 
A  Flourish  of  Trumpets,  £>i/«r  Andromache 
and  Cephisa  ivith  Attendants, 
Andro.  Yes,  ye  inhuman  Greeks!    the  time 

will  come 
VVben  you  sball  dearly  pay  your  bloody  deeds! 
How  should  thcTrojansbope  for  mercy  from  you. 
When   thus  you  turn  your  impious  rage  on 

Pyrrhus  ? 
Pprhus,  the  bravest  man  in  all  your  league ; 
The  man,  whose  single  valour  made  you  triumph. 

[A  dead  March  befUnd, 
Is  my  child  there? 

Ceph.  It  is  the  corpse  of  Pyrrhus; 
The  weeping  soldiers  near  him  on  their  shields. 
Andro,  Ill-fated  prince !  too  negligent  of  life. 
And  too  unwary  of  the  faithless  Greeks! 
Cut  ofTin  the  fresh  rip*ning  prime  of  manhood, 
E*en  in  the  prime  oi  life !    thy  triumphs  new. 
And  all  thy  glories  in  full  blossom  rpund  thee ! 
The  very  Trojans  would  bewail  thy  fate. 
Ceph,  Alas !  then  will  your  sorrows  never  end  ? 
Andro,  Oh,   never,   never!  —  While  I  live, 

my  tears 


[Act  V.  Scene  l.J 

Will  never  cease ;    for  I  was  bom  to  grieve. " 
Give  present  orders  for  the  funeral  pomp. 

[Jo  Phoenix, 
Let  him  be  robM  in  all  bis  regal  state; 
Place  round  him  every  shining  mark  of  honour; 
And  let  the  pile  that  consecrates  his  ashes, 
Rise  like  his  fame,  and  blaze  above  the  clouds. 
\KxitPhoeni,x,  A  Flourish  of  Trumpets, 
Ceph,    The   sound    proclaims   th*  arrival   of 

the  prince, 
The  guards  conduct  him  from  the  citadel. 
Andro,   With   open  arms  Fll  meet  him!  — 

O  Cephisa ! 
A  springing  joy,  mix^d  with  a  soA  concern, 
A  pleasure,  which  no  language  can  express, 
An  ecstasy  that  mothers  only  feel. 
Plays  round  my  heart,    and  brightens  up  my 

sorrow. 
Like  gleams  of  sunshine  in  a  lowVing  sky. 
Though  plungM  in  ills,   and  exercisM  in  care, 
Yet  never  let  the  noble  mind  despair. 
When  pressed  by  dangers,  and  beset  with  foes, 
The  gods  their  timely  succour  interpose ; 
And  when  our  virtue  sinks,   o*erwhelm*d  with 

grief, 
By  unforeseen  expedients  bring  relief.  \Exeunt, 


ROWK 


NicRoi,AS  Rows,  sun  of  Jolm  Rowe,  Bs^.  wrgvant  at  \kw,  wu  bora  si  Little  Berkford,  in  Bcdfordsklrr,  anno  1 675. 
Ifia  edacalion  was  began  at  a  prirale  •cnlnary  in  Highgata,  from  wbencc  be  wa«  remored  to  Weatminater  ichuol,  where  be 
waa  perfeclcd  in  classical  literalore  nnder  Doctor  Bnsbj.  Ilia  fatber,  designing  bim  for  bis  own  profession,  entered  bin, 
at  sixteen  years  of  age»  a  student  of  tbe  Middle  Temple.  Ho  soon  made  considerable  progress  in  the  law,  aud  might  bare 
cnt  a  fignre  in  that  profession,  if  tbe  lovo  of  poctrj  and  tbo  bmUt*  Itttrt*  bad  not  to  mncb  attracted  bis  attention.  At 
tbo  age  of  tweotj^fire  be  wrote  bis  first  tragedy,  7%«  uimhitiou*  SUp^-imather,  tbe  great  success  of  which  made  him  en- 
tirely lay  aside  all  tbougbts  of  tbe  law.  Dr.  Johnson  demands  :  **Whence  then  bas  Rowe  bis  reputation  ?  From  tbe  reasonablenesa 
and  propriety  of  some  of  bis  scene*,  from  tbe  elegance  of  bis  diction,  and  the  suavity  of  bis  verse.  He  seldom  moves  ciiher  piiy 
or  terror,  but  be  o(Wn  elevates  tbo  sentiments;  he  seldom  pierces  tbe  breast,  b'ut  bo  always  delights  the  car,  and  often 
improves -tbe  understanding.^  Being  a  great  admirer  of  Sbakapeare,  he  gave  the  public  an  edition  of  his  plsya,  to  which 
be  prefixed  an  account  of  that  great  man's  life.  But  tbe  most  ronsideiable  of  Mr.  Howe's  performances,  -wa*  a  trans- 
lation of  Lucan's  Phar»atia,  which  be  just  lived  to  finish,  but  not  to  publish;  for  it  did  not  appear  in  print  till  tm 
yeara  after  bis  death.  Hb  attachment  to  tbe  Muses,  however,  did  not  entirely  unfit  him  for  business;  for  when  the 
Duke  of  Queensberry  was  secretary  of  slate,  he  made  Mr.  Rowe  his  nndcr-secretary  for  public  aH'sira;  but,  after  the 
Dake's  death,  the  avenues  to  bis  preferment  being  stopped,  be  passed  bis  time  in  retirement  during  the  reitt  of  Queen 
Anne'a  reign.  On  tbe  accession  of  George  I,  be  was  made  poet  laureat*  and  one  of  tbe  land-surveyors  of  the  customs 
in  tbe  port  of  London.  He  was  also  Clerk  of  the  council  to  tbe  Prince  of  Wales,  and  tbe  Lord  Chancellor  Parker 
made  bim  bis  secretary  for  tbe  presentations;  but  be  did  not  long  enjoy  these  promotions,  for  be  died  Dec.  6.  1718  in 
tbe  45tb  year  of  bia  age. 

THE  FAIR  PENITENT. 

AcTBO  at  Lincoln'a  Inn  Fields  1703.  This,  mM  Dr.  Jobnaon  observes,  'is  one  of  tbe  most  pleasing  tragedies  on  tbe 
stage,  where  it  atill  keeps  its  turns  of  appearing,  and  probably  will  long  keep  thorn ;  for  there  ix  scarcely  any  work  of 
any  poet  at  once  so  interesting  by  tbe  fable,  and  so  delightful  by  tbe  language.  Tbe  story  is  domestic,  and  tbeiefore 
eaaily  received  by  the  imagination,  and  assimilated  to  common  life;  tbe  diction  is  exquisitely  harmonious,  and  soft  or 
sprightly  as  occasion  requires.  The  character  of  Lothario  seems  to  bsTC  been  expanded  by  Richardson  into  Lovelace  ; 
but  bo  bas  excelled  bis  original  in  tbe  moral  eflect  of  the  fiction.  Lothario,  with  gaiety  which  can  not  be  hated,  and 
bravery  which  cannot  be  despised,  retains  too  much  of  the  spectators  kindneaa.  It  w'as  in  the  fowrr  of  Kichardson  alone 
to  tcacb  ns  at  once  esteem  and  detestslion,  to  make  virtuous  resentment  overpower  all  the  benevolence  which  wii,  and 
elegance,  and  courage,  naturally  excite;  and  to  loose  at  last  tbc  hero  in  tbe  villain.  In  the  year  1699  Mr.  Powell  played 
Lotbario,  and  bis  dresser  Wfrren  performed  tbe  dead  Lothario,  unknown  to  Powell.  About  the  middle  of  the  dittress- 
ful  scene,  Powell  called  aloud  for  bis  man,  who  answered  him  as  loudly  from  the  bier  on  the  stage,  "  Here,  2>irl  "  Powell 
ignorant  of  tbe  part  bis  man  was  acting,  repeated  immediately,  "Come  here  this  moment,  you  rascal!  or  I'll  break  all 
the  bones  in  your  skin."  Warren  knew  bis  hasty  temper;  therefore,  without  any  reply,  jumped  oflT,  with  all  his  sables 
about  bim,  which  unfortunately  were  tied  fast  to  the  handles  of  the  bier,  and  dragged  it  after  him.  But  this  wa»  not 
all;  tbe  laugh  and  roar  began  in  the  audience,  till  it  frightened  poor  Warren  so  mneb,  that,  with  the  bier  at  hia  tail, 
be  drew  down  Calista,  and  overwhelmed  her  with  the  table,  lamp,  book,  bones,  together  with  all  the  lumber  of  tbe 
cbamel-bouse.  He  lugged,  till  be  broke  off  bis  trammels,  and  made  bia  escape;  and  tbe  play«  at  once,  ended  wiih  im- 
moderate fits  of  laughter 
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ACTL 

Scan  L — Ji  Garden  belonging  to  Sciolto^s 

Palace, 

Enier  Altamont  tuid  Horatio. 

AJL  Let  this  auspicious  day  be  ever  sacred. 
No  raoumiDg;,   no  misfortunes  happen  on  it: 
Let  it  he  marked  for  triumphs  and  rejoicings; 
Let  happy  lovers  ever  make  it  holy, 
Qoose  it  to  bless  their  hopes,  and  crown  their 

-wishes. 
Tkis  faappj  day*  that  gives  me  my  Calista. 

Har.    I  esy  Alta'mont ;    to-day  thy  hotter  stars 
\reioin*(l  to  slied  ifaeir  kindest  influence  on  thee; 
&x)ito*s  noble  hand,  that  rajs*d  thee  first. 
Half  dead  and  drooping  o*er  thy  fathcr*s  grave, 
Completes  its  bounty,  and  restores  thy  name 
To  tnat  bigb  rank  and  lustre  which  it  hoasted, 
Bdbre  ungrateful  Genoa  had  forgot 
The  merit  oT  thy  'god-like  father's  arms; 
Before  that  countrVt  which  he  long  had  servM 
b  watchful  councils  and  in  winter  camps, 
Ibd  cast  ofT  bis  -vrhitc  age  to  want  and  wretch- 
edness, 
.Vnd  made  tbeir  court  to  factions  hy  his  ruin. 
AIL  Ob,  great  Sciolto!   Oh,  my  more  than 

father! 
Let  me  not  live,  hut  at  thy  very  name 
Mt  eager  heart  springs  up,  and  leaps  with  joy. 
\Vbcn  I  forget  the  vast,  vast  dcht  1  owe  thee — 
Forget!  (but  *tis  impossible)  then  let  me 
Forget  the  use  and  privilege  of  reason,^ 
Be  driven  from  the  commerce  of  mankind, 
To  wander  in  the  desert  among  brutes, 
To  he  the  scorn  of  parth,  and  curse  of  heaven ! 
Hor.  So  open,  so  unbounded  was  his  goodness, 
It  reacVd  even  me,  because  1  was  thy  friend. 
When  that  great  man  1  lovM,  thy  noble  father, 
Be(|uralli*d  thy   gentle  sister  to  my  arms, 
His  last  dear  pledge  and  legacy  of  friendship, 
That  happy  tie  made  me  Sciolto^s  son; 
Be  cairJ  us  his,  and  with  a  parentis  fondness, 
Iiidulg*d  us  in  his  wealth,  blessed  us  with  plenty, 
HeaTu  all  our  cares,  and  sweetenM  love  itself. 
AlL.   By    heav*n,   he   found   my   fortunes  so 

abandoned, 
TLat  nothing  but  a  miracle  could  raise  Vm  : 
Mv  Cither's  bounty,  and  the  slaters  ingratitude, 
Hid  stripped  him  hare,  nor  left  him  e^en  a  grave. 
I'ndooc  myself,  and  sinking  with  his  ruin, 
1  bad  no  wealth  to  bring,  nothing  to  succour  him, 
But  [railless  tears. 

Hor.  Yet  "what  thou  couldst  thou  didst, 
And  didst  it  like  a  son;  when  his  hard  creditors, 
t'r||;*d  and  assisted  hy  Ix>thario^s  father 
(Foe  to  thy  house,  and  rival  of  their  greatness), 
Br  sentence  of  the  cruel  law  forbade 
Hit  venerable  corpse  to  rest  in  earth, 
Tkon  gav*st  thyself  a  ransom  for  his  bones ; 
Ue4^*n,  ^jo  beheld  the  pious  act,  approvM  it, 
And  bade  ScioIto*s  bounty  be  its  proxy. 
To  bles«  thy   filial  virtue  witii  abundance. 
JlL   But    see,   he  comes,   the  author  of  my 

happiness, 
Thr  man  who  sar'd  my  life  from  deadly  sorrow, 
^^iJo  bids  my  days  be  blest  with  peace  and  plenty, 
Ac4i  satisfies  my  soul  with  love  and  beauty. 

Ijttrr  Sciolto  ;  he  runs  to  Altamont,  and 
en tb races  hint. 

Set.  Jot  to  thee,  Altamont !  Joy  to  myself! 
Joy  to  this  happy  mom,  that  makes  thee  mine; 


That  kindly  grants  what  nature  had  denvM  me. 
And  makes  me  father  of  a  son  like  thee. 

u4lt.  My  father !  Oh,  let  me  unlade  my  breast. 
Pour  out  the  fulness   of  my  soul  before  you ; 
Show  evVy  tender,  ev*ry  grateful  thought. 
This  wondrous  goodness  stirs.  BulHis  impossible, 
And  utterance  all  is  vile;  since  I  can  only 
Swear  you  reign  here,  but  never  tell  how  much. 

Set,  O,  noble  youth!   I  swear,   since  first  I 

knew  thee, 
Ev^n  from  that  day  of  sorrow  when  I  saw  thee 
AdornM  and  lovely  in  thy  filial  tears. 
The  mourner  and  redeemer  of  thy  father, 
I  set  thee  down  and  seaPd  thee  for, my  own: 
Thou  art  my  son,  ey'n  near  me  as  Calista. 
Horatio  and  Lavinia  too  are  mine; 

[Embraces  Hon 
All  are  my  children,  and  shall  share  my  heart. 
But  wherefore  waste  we  thus  this  happy  day  ? 
The  laufihing  minutes  summon  thee  to  joy, 
And  witn  new  pleasures  court  thee  as  they  pass ; 
Thy  waiting  bride  ev*n  chides  thee  for  delaying, 
And  swears  thou  com*st  not  with  a  bridegroom  s 

haste. 

uitt.  Oh !  could  I  hope  there  was  one  thought 

of  Altamont, 
One  kind  remembrance  in  Calista*s  breast, 
The  winds,  with  all  their  wings,  would  be  too 

slow- 
To  bear  me  to  her  feet.     For,  oh,  my  father! 
Amidst  the  stream   of  joy  that  hears  me  on. 
Blest  as  I  am,  and  honoured  in  your  friendship. 
There  is  one  pain  that  hangs  upon  my  heart 

ScL  VVhal  means  my  son? 

Att.  VVhen,  at  your'  intercession. 
Last  night,  Calista  yielded  to  my  happiness, 
Just  ere  we  parted,  as  1  seaPd  my  vows 
VA'ilh  rapture. on  her  lips,  1  found  her  cold, 
As  a  dead  lover*s  statue  on  his  tomb; 
A  rising  storni  of  passion  shook  her  breast, 
Her  eyes  a  piteous  showV  of  tears  let  fall. 
And    then    she    sighM    as    if  her    heart    were 

breaking. 
With  all  the  tendVest  eloquence  of  love 
1  beggM  to  be  a  sharer  in  her  grief: 
But  she,  with  looks  averse,  and  eyes  that  froie  me, 
Sadly  replvM,  her  sorrows  were  her  own, 
Mor  in  a  lathcr*s  power  to  dispose  of. 

Sci,  Away!  it  is  the  coz^iage  of  their  sex; 
One  of  the  common  arts  they  practise  on  us: 
To  sigh  and  weep  then  when  their  hearts  be^thigb 
With  expectation  of  the  coming  joy. 
Thou  hast  in  camps  and  fighting  fields  been  bred, 
I'nknowing  in  the  subtleties  of  women; 
The  virgin  bride,  who  .swoons  with  deadly  fear, 
To  see  the  end   of  all  her  wishes  near. 
When  blushing  from  the  light  and  public  eyes, 
To  the  kind  covert  of  the  night  she  flics. 
With  equal  fires  to  meet  the  bridegroom  moves. 
Melts  ill  his  arms,  and  with  a  loose  she.  loves. 

[JCxeunt, 

Kn/er  Lothario  and  Rossako. 

Lottt.  The  father,  and  the  husband ! 

lios.  Let  tiiem  pass. 
They  saw  us  not. 

Lot.  1  care  not  if  they  did; 
Ere  long  i  mean  to  meet  Vm  face  to  face, 
And  gall  ^eni  with  my  triumph  oVr  Calista. 

Jios.  You  lov'd  her  once. 

Lot/i.  1  lik*d  her,  would  have  mairr^'dViW, 
But  thai  it  pleased  her  father  lo  Te(us^  rae^ 
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Bt  Imn^  \u  well!  such  eTer  be  tbe  gifts 
Witb  wluch  I  greet  the  man  wbora  my  soul 

bates.  [jiside. 

Bat  to  go  OB — 

'-'O^iA  ^-  ieari —  fkonoUr — too  faithless — 
weakness — to-morrtHP — iast  trouble — lost 
Calista. 

VVomeiiy  1  see,  can  cban^e  as  well  as  men. 
Sbe  writes  me  here,  forsaken  as  I  am, 
Tbat  I  abonld  bind  my  brows  with  moomful 

willow, 
For  tbe  has  ^^^n  her  band  to  Altamont: 
Tet  tell  tbe  fiur  inconstant — 

Luc,  How,  my  lord! 

JLolft.   Nay,   no  more  atigry  words:  say  to 
Calista. 
Tbe  kamlilest  ofber  sMVes  shall  wait  her  pleasure  | 
If  she  can  leate  her  bappY  bttsband^s  arms, 
To  think  upon  so  lost  a  (bin^  as  f  afti. 

JLnc.  Alas !  for  pity,  come  with  gentler  looks : 
Wo«nd  not  her  heart  with  tbbunhianly  triumph ; 
And  though  you  lote  her  not,  yet  swear  yoh  do; 
So  shall  dissembling  once  he  virtuous  in  you. 

Ladk.  Ha!  who  cotnes  here? 

Luc.  The  hridegroom*s  friend,  Iloratio. 
He  most  not  see  us  here.    To  morrow  eady 
Be  at  the  garden  gate. 

LoA.  Aear  to  my  Ioti^ 
My  kindest  thoughts,  and  swear  (  will  not  fail  ben 

\LoAario  putting  up  the  Letter  hastiljr, 
dropi  ii  as  he  goes  but  Exeunt  Lo- 
ftkBtrio  dnd  Rosstmd  one  Pf^ay,  LUciUti 


Enter  HorAtio. 

Hmri  Sttr^  His  the  tefy  ertttt  of  my  eyes; 
Waking  1  dream,  or  I  beheld  Lothario; 
He  seemM  conferritif  with  Calista^s  won: 


He  seemM  conferritig  witti  L.alista's  woman: 
At  my  approach  they  started  and  retirM. 
What  business  could  be  have  here,  and  with  her? 
I  know  be  bears  the  noble  Altamont 
Professed  and  deadly  bate— What  paper*sthis? 

[Taking  up  the  letter. 
Ha!  To  Lothario! — ^*5aeath!  Calista*s  name! 

[Opens  it  and  reads. 
Tour  crurltjr  has  at  Irngth  determined  me ; 
and  I  hat^e  resolvd  tfus  morning  to  yield 
a  perfect  obedience  to  my  father ^  and  to 
gice  my  hand  to  Altamont,  in  spite  of  my 
iveakness  for  the  false  Lothario.  /  could 
almost  tvish  I  had  that  heart  and  t/tat  honour 
to  ^stt>^  fvith  it,  which  you  hape  robbed 
me   of:  — 

Damnation!  to  the  rest — 
BuS^  oh!  I  fear,  could  I  retrieve  ^fm,  I 
should  again  be  undone  by  the  too  faithless, 
jet  tifO  Ifwely  Lothario.  This  is  the  last 
•weakness  of  my  pen,  and  to-morrow  shall 
be  the  last  in  which  I  will  indulge  my  eyes. 
Lorilla  shall  conduct  you,  if  you  are  kind 
enough  to  let  me  see  you ;  it  shall  be  the 
last  trouble  you  shall  meet  with  from  the 
i'**i  Calista. 

Tbe  lost,  indeed!  for  thou  art  gone  as  far 
.\*  there  can  be  perdition.     Fire  and  sulphur! 
lleU  is  the  sole  arenger  of  such  crimes. 
Ob,  that  tbe  ruin  were  but  all  thy  own ! 
Tkoa  wilt  et^n  make  thy  father  curse  his  age: 
'^i**^*  of  lbi§  black  scroll,  the  gentle  Altamont 
ij^t  ob!    I'know  bis  heart  is  set  upon  thee) 
ohall  droop  and  hang  bis  discontented  head, 
"kf  merit  sconi*d  by  insolent  authority. 


And  ncTer  grace  the  public  with  his  Tirtues 

What  if  I  giye  this  paper  to  her  father? 
It  follows  that  bis  justice  dooms  her  dead 
And  breaks  bis  heart  with  Sorrow ;  bard  return 
For  all  the  good  bis  hand  has  beapM  on  us! 
Hold,  let  me  take  a  moTnent*s  thought 

Enter  Lavinia. 
Lap*  My  lord! 

Trust  me  it  joys  my  heart  tbat  I  bare  found  you. 
Inquiring  wherefore  you  bad  left  tbe  company. 
Before  my  brotber*s  nuptial  rites  were  ended, 
They  told  me  you  bad  felt  some  sudden  illness. 

Jior,  It  were  unjust— No,  let  me  spare  my 

fnend. 

Lock  up  tbe  fatal  secret  in  my  breast. 
Nor  tell  him  tbat  which  will  undo  bis  quiet. 

Latf.  What  means  my  lord? 

Hor,  Ha!  said*st  thou,  my  Larinia? 

Lap.   Alas!   you  know  not  what  yOu  toake 

me  suffer. 
Whence  is  that  sigh  ?  And  wherefore  are  your 

eyes 
Severely  ta\i*d  to  beaT^n?  Tbe  sick  man  thus. 
Acknowledging  tbe  summons  of  bis  fate. 
Lifts  u^  bis  feeble  bands  and  eyes  for  mercy^ 
And  with  confusion  thinks  iipon  bis  exit. 

Hor.   Ob,  no!   thou  bast  mistook  my  sick- 
ness quite; 
These  pangs  are  of  tbe  soul.    Would  I  bad  met 
Sharpest  conrulsions,  spotted  pestilence, 
Or  any  other  deadly  foe  to  life. 
Rather  than  heave  beneath  this  load  of  thought! 

Lav.  Alas!  what  is  it?  Wherefore  turn  you 

from  me? 
Why  did  you  falsely  call  me  your  Lavinia, 
And  swear  I  was  lloratio^s  better  half, 
Since  now  you  mourn  unkindly  by  yourself, 
And  rob  me  of  my  partnership  of  sadness? 

Hor.  Seek  not  to  know  what  I  would  hide 

from  all, 
But  most  from  thee.  I  never  knew  a  pleasure, 
Aught  that  was  joyful,  fortunate,  or  good, 
But  straight  1  ran  to  bless  thee  with  the  tidings, 
And  laid  up  all  my  happiness  with  thee: 
But  wberclbre,   wherefore  should  I  give  thee 

pain? 
Then  spare  me,  I  conjure  thee;  ask  no  further; 
Allow  my  melancholy  thoughts  this  pririlege. 
And  let   em  brood  in  secret  o'er  their  sorrows. 

Lai>.  It  is  enough ;  chide  not,  and  all  is  well ! 
Forgive  me  if  I  saw  you  sad,  Iloratio, 
And  ask'd  to  weep  out  part  of  your  misfortunes : 
I  wo'not  press  to  know   what  you  forbid  me. 
Yet,  my  lov'd  lord,  yet  you  must  grant  me  this, 
Forget  your  cares  for  this  one  happy  day. 
Devote  this  day  to  mirth,  and  to  your  Altamont ; 
For  his  dear  sake,  let  peace  be  m  your  look?. 
Ev'n  now  tbe  jocund  bridegroom   waits  your 

wishes. 
He  thinks   tbe   priest  has   but  half  bIcssM  bis 

marriage. 
Till  his  friend  hails  him  with  the  sound  of  joy. 

Hor.    Ob,   never/  never,   never!     Thou    ail 

innocent: 
Simplicity  from  ill,  pure  native  truth. 
And  candour  of  the  mind,  adorn  tliee  cvrr; 
But  there  are  such,  suchfalse  ones,  in  the  NvorM, 
Twould  fill  thy  gentle  soul  with  wild  ainaxpiii<-nt 
To  hear  their  story  told. 
.    Lav,  False  ones,  my  lord! 

Hor.  Fatally  fair  they  arc,  and  in  lh«'ir  smiles 
.     21 
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The  graces,  little  loTes,  and  young  desires  inhabit ; 
But  all  that  gaze  upon  *ein  are  undone; 
For  they  are  false,  luxurious  in  their  appetites, 
And  all  the  hea^^n  they  hope  for  is  -variety : 
One  loYer  to  another  still  succeeds, 
Another,  and  another  after  that. 
And  the  last  fool  is  welcome  as  the  former; 
TiU  haying  lovM  his  hour  out,  he  gives  place, 
And  mingles  with  the  herd  that  wenthefore  him. 
Latf.  Cam  there  be  such,  and  have  they  peace 
•  ^        of  mind  ? 
Hare  they,  in  all  the  series  of  their  changing. 
One  happy  hour?  If  women  are  such  things. 
How  was  I  formed  so  diffVent  from  my  sex? 
My  little  heart  is  satisfy^  with  you ; 
You  take  up  all  her  room  as  in  a  cottaee 
Which    harbours    some    benighted    prmcely 

stranger. 
Where  the  good  man,  proud  of  his  hospitality. 
Yields  all  his  homely  dwelling  to  his  guest, 
And  hardly  keeps  a  comer  for  himself. 
Hor.  Ob,  were  they  all  like  thee,  men  would 

adore  *em. 
And  all  the  business  of  their  Htcs  be  loving; 
The  nuptial  band  should  be  the  pledge  of  peace. 
And  all  domestic  cares  and  ouair^s  cease! 
The  world  should  learn  to  love  by  virtuous  rules, 
And  marriage  be  no  more  the  jest  of  fools. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IL 

Scene  I. — A  HaJL 

Enter  Calista  and  Lucilla. 
CaL  Be  dumb  for  ever,  silent  as  the  graye. 
Nor  let  thy  fond,  officious  love  disturb 
My  solemn  sadness  with  the  sound  of  joy. 
If  thou  wilt  sooth  me,  tell  some  disnial  tale 
Of  pining  discontent,  and  black  despair; 
For,  oh!    Fve    gone   around   through  all  my 

thoughts. 
But  all  are  indignation,  love,  or  shame, 
And  my  dear  peace  of  mind  is  lost  for  ever. 
Imc.  Why  do  you  follow  still  that  wand - 

ring  fire. 
That  has  misled  your  weary  steps,  and  leaves  you 
Benighted  in  a  wilderness  oi  woe. 
That  false  Lothario  ?  Turn  from  the  deceiver; 
Turn,  and  behold  where  gentle  Altamont, 
Sighs  at  your  feet,  and  woos  you  to  be  happy. 
Cal,  Away!  1  think  not  of  him.  My  sad  soul 
Has  formM  a  dismal,  melancholy  scene. 
Such  a  retreat  as  I  would  wish  to  fmd; 
An  unfrequented  vale,  overgrown  with  trees 
Mossy  and. old,  within  whose  lonesome  shade 
Ravens  and  birds  ill-omened  only  dwell: 
No  sound  to  break  the  silence,  out  a  brook 
That  bubbling  winds  among  the  weeds :  no  mark 
Of  any  human  shape  that  had  been  there. 
Unless  a  skeleton  of  some  poor  wretch, 
W^ho  had  Ions  since,  like  me,  by  love  undone. 
Sought  that  sao  place  out  to  despair  and  die  in. 
Idtc.  Alas,  for  pity! 
Col,  There  I  fain  would  hide  me 
From  the  base  world,  from  malice,  and  from 

shame ; 
For  *tis  the  solemn  counsel  of  my  soul 
Never  to  live  With  public  loss  of  honour: 
Tis  fix*d  to  die,  rather  than  bear  the  insolence 
Of  each  affected  she  that  tells  my  stor^. 
And  blesses  her  good  stars  that  she  is  virtuous. 
To  be  a  tale  for  todls!  ScomM  by  the  women, 
An^ ptty^6  hy  the  men!  Oh,  insupportable! 


Luc,    Oh,  bear  me,  hear  your  ever  faithful 

creature! 
By  all  the  good  I  wish,  by  all  the  ill 
IViy  trembling  heart  forebodes,  let  me  entreat  you 
Never  to  see  this  faithless  man  again; 
Let  me  forbid  his  coming.' 

Cal  On  thy  life 
I-chargf!  thee  no:  my  genius  drives  me  on; 
I  must,  I  will  behold  him  once  again: 
Perhaps  it  is  the  crisis  of  my  fate, 
And  tnis  one  interview  shall  end  my  cares. 
IVly  laboring  heart,  that  swells  with  indignation, 
Heaves  to  discharge  the  burden ;  that  once  done, 
The  busy  thing  snail  rest  within  its  cell. 
And  never  beat  again. 

Luc,  Trust  not  to  that: 
Rage  is  the  shortest  passion  of  our  souls: 
Like  narrow  brooks  that  rise  with  sudden  showers. 
It  swells  in  haste,  and  falls  again  as  soon; 
Still  as  it  ebbs  the  softer  thoughts  flow  in, 
And  the  deceiver,  love,  supplies  its  place. 

CdL   I  have  been  wron^d   enough  to  arm 

my  temper 
Affainst  the  smooth  delusion;  but,  alas! 
(Chide  not   my    weakness,   gentle  maid,    but 

pity  me) 
A  woman^s  softness  hangs  about  me  still; 
Then  let  me  blush,  and  tell  thee  air  my  folly. 
I  swear  I  could  not  see  the  dear  betrayer 
Kneel  at  my  feet  and  sigh  to  be  forgiv  n. 
But  my  relenting  heart  would  pardon  all. 
And  cpiite  forget  Hwas  he  that  had  undone  me. 

\ExU  LucUJa. 
Ha!  Altamont!   Calista,  now  be  wary. 
And  guard  thy  soul^s  excesses  with  dissembling: 
Nor  let  this  hostile  husband*s  eyes  explore 
The  warring  passions  and  ttimultuous  thoughts 
That  rage  within  thee,  and  deform  thy  reason. 

Enter  Altamont. 

Alt,  Be  gone,  my  cares,  I  give  you  to  the  winds. 
Far  to  be  borne,  »r  from  Uie  happy  Altamont; 
Calista  is  the  mistress  of  the  year; 
She  crowns  the  seasons  with  suspicious  beauty. 
And  "bids  ev^n  all  my  hours  be  good  and  joyful. 

CaL  If  I  vrere  ever  mistress  of  such  happiness, 
Oh!  wherefore  did  I  play  th*unthrifty  fool. 
And,  wasting  all  on  others,  leave  myself 
Without  one  thought  of  joy  to  give  me  comfort? 
*AlL    Oh,  mighty  love!    Sh^   that  fair  face 

profane 
This  thy  ^reat  festival  with  frowns  and  sadness? 
I  swear  it  sba*not  be,  for  I  will  woo  thee 
With  sighs  so  moving,  with  so  warm  a  transport. 
That  thou  shalt  catch  the  gentle  flame  from  me. 
And  kindle  into  joy. 

Cal,  I  tell  thee,  Altamont, 
Such  hearts  as  ours  were  never  pairM  abov^: 
111  suited  to  each  other:  joinM,  not  matchM ; 
Some  sullen  influence,  a  foe  to  both. 
Has  wrought  this  fatal  marriage  to  undo  us. 
Mark  but  the  frame  and  temper  of  our  minds, 
How  very  much  we  differ.    Ev'n  this  day. 
That  fills  thee  with  such  ecstacy  and  transport. 
To  me   brings  nothing  that  should  make  me 

bless  it, 
Ot*  think  it  belter  than  the  day  before^ 
Or  any  other  in  the  course  of  time, 
That  duly  took  its  turn,  and  was  forgotten. 
Alt.   It  to   behold    thee   as  my    pledge    of 

happiness, 
To  know  none  fair,   none  excellent,  but  thee; 
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If  still  to  lo«e  thee  whb  anwearjM  constancy, 
Throe^  CY*ry  seasoiii^  eT*ry  change  of  -life, 
Be  worth  the  least  mum  of  grateful  love, 
Oh,  then  let  my  Calista  bless  this  day, 
Amd  set  it  down  for  happy. 

Cal  Tis  the  day 
b  which  tny  fathier  gave  my  hand  to  Altamont; 
As  such,  I  will  remember  it  for  ever. 

Enter  Sciolto,  Horatio,  and Lwikj a. 

ScL   Let  mirth  go   on,    let  pleasure  know 

no  pause, 
Bat  'fill  np  erVy  minute  of  this  day. 
Tis  jonrs,  my  children,  sacred  to  your  loves ; 
The  glorious  sun  himself  for  you  looks  gay ; 
He  shine*  for  Altamont  and  for  Calista. 
Let  there  he  music,  let  the  master  touch 
The  sprightly  string  and  soAly-breathing  flute, 
TiU  harmony  rouse  ev*ry  gentle  passion; 
Teach  the  cold  maid  to  lose  her  fears  in  love, 
And  the  fierce  youth  to  languish  at  her  feet. 
Begin:    ev*n  age  itself  is  cheer*d  with  music; 
It  wakes  a  glad  remembrance  of  our  youth. 
Calls  hack  past  joys,  and  warms  us  into  transport. 

\_Musu\ 
Take  care  my  gates  he  open,  bid  all  welcome ; 
All  -who  rejoice  with  me  to-day  are  friends : 
Let  each  indulge  his  genius,  each  be  elad, 
Jocudy  and  fi^e,  and  swell  the  feast  with  mirth ; 
The  sprightly  howl  shall  cheerfully  go  round. 
None  shaO  be  grave,  nor  too  severely  wise; 
Losaca  and  disappointments,  cares  and  poverty, 
The  rich  nan^s  insolence,  and  freat  man  s  scorn. 
In  wine  shall  be  forgotten  all.     To-morrow 
Will  he  too  soon  to  think  and  to  be  wretched. 
Oh  grant,  ye  powV^  that  1  may  see  these  happy, 
\Poiniing  io  Altamoht  and  Calista, 
Completely  blest,  and  I  have  life  enough ! 
And  leave  the  rest  indifferently  to  fate.  [  Exeunt. 
Hot.  What  if,  wbile  all  are  here  intent  on 

revelling, 
Iprivately  ^rent  forth,  and  sought  Lothario  ? 
Tais  letter  may  be  forged !  perhaps  the  wantonness 
Of  his  vain  youth,  to  stain  a  lady*s  fame; 
Perhaps  his  malice  to  disturb  my  friend. 
Oh,  no!  my  heart  forebodes  it  must  be  true. 
Methought,  ev*n  now,  I  markM  the  starts  of  guilt 
That  shook  her  soul;  though  damnM  dissimulation 
ScreenM  her  dark  thoughts,  and  set  to  public  view 
A  specious  face  of  innocence  and  beauty. 
With  such  smooth  looks  and  many  a  gentle  word, 
The  first  fair  she  beguiPd  her  easy  lord; 
Too  blind  with  love  and  beauty  to  beware. 
He  fell  unthinking  in  the  fatal  snare; 
Nor  could  believe  that  such  a  heavenly  face 
Had   bargain^    with   the   devil,    to   damn   her 

wretched  race.  [K,rit, 

ScoeII. —  T9ie  Garden  o/ Sciolt 6*s  Palace, 
Enter  Lothario  and  Rossano. 

LdUhn    To  tell  thee  then   the  purport  of  my 

thoughts ; 
Ihe  loss  of  this  fond  paper  would  not  give  me 
A  moment  of  disquiet,  were  it  not 
My  instrument  of^vengeance  on  this  Altamont; 
Therefore  I  mean  to  wait  some  opportunity 
Of  speaking  w^ith  the  maid  we  saw  this  morning. 

nos,  I  wish  you,  sir,  to  think  upon  the  danger 
Of  being  seen ;  to-day  their  friends  are  round  'em ; 
And  any  eye  that  lights  by  change  on  you, 
^ImU  put  your  life  and  safety  to  the  hazard. 

\Exeunt, 


Enter  IloRATiO. 
Hor^   Still  I  must  doubt  some  mystery  of 

mischief,  . 
Some  artifice  beneath.    Lotbario^s  father! 
I  know  him  well;  he  was  sagacious,  cunnings 
Fluent  in  words,  and  bold  in  peaceful  counsels, 
But  of  a  cold,  unactive  hand  in  war; 
Yet,  with  these  coward*s  virtues^  he  undid 
My  unsusj)ecting,  valiant,  honest  friend. 
This  son,  if  fame  mistakes  not,'  is  more  hot. 
More  open  and  unartful — 

Re-enter  Lothario  and  Ross  an  o. 

Ha!  he's  here!  ^         Seeing  him. 

Loth,  Damnation!  He  again! — This  second 

time 
To-day  he  has  crossed  me  like  ifiy  eril  genius. 

Hor,  I  sought  you,  sir. 

Loth,  ^Tis  well  then  I  am  found. 

Hon  Tis  well  you  are.  The  man  who  wrongs 

my  friend 
To  the  earth*s  utmost  verge  I  would  pursue, 
No  place,  though  eVr  to  holy,  should  protect  him ; 
No   shape  that   artful   fear  e'er  formed  should 

hide  him. 
Till  he  fair  answer  made,  and  did  me  justice. 

Loth,  Ha!    dost  thou  know  me?   that  I  am 

Lothario  ? 
As  great  a  name  as  this  proud  city  boasts  of. 
W^ho  is  this  mighty  man,  then,  this  Horatio, 
That  1  should  basely  hide  me  from  his  anger, 
Lest  he  should  chide  me  for  his  friend's  dis- 
•  pleasure  ? 

'Hor,  The  brave,  'tis  true,   do  nerer  shun 

the  light; 
Just   are  their  thoughts,   and   open   are  their 

tempers,  * 

Still  are  they  found  in  the  fair  face  of  day. 
And  heav'n  and  men  are  judges  of  their  actions. 

Loth,  Such  let  *em  be  of  mine;   there's  not 

a  purpose 
Which  my  soul  e'er  frant'd,  or  my  hand  acted. 
But  I  could  well  have  bid  the  world  look  on. 
And  what  I  once  durst  do,  have  dar*d  to  justify. 

Hor,  Where  was  this  open  boldness,  this  free 

spirit, 
When  but  this  very  morning  I  surpnsM  thee, 
In  base,  dishonest  privacy,  consulting 
And  bribing  a  poor  mercenary  wretch, 
To  sell  her  lady's  secrets,  stain  her  honour, 
And,  with  a  forg  d  contrivance,  blast  her  virtue  ? — 
At  sight  of  mc  thou  fled'st. 

Loth,  Ha!  fled  from  thee? 

Hor,  Thou  fled'st,  and  guilt  was  on  thee  like 

a  thief, 
A  pilferer,  descry'd  in  some  dark  comer, 
VVho  there  had  lodg'd,  with  mischievous  intent, 
To  rob  and  ravage  at  the  hour  of  rest. 
And  do  a  midnight  murder  on  the  sleepers. 

LoUi,  Slave!  villain! 

\Offers  to  draw  ;  Rossano  holds  him, 

Ros.HMy  my  lord!  think  where  you  are, 
Tliink  how  unsafe  and  hurtful  to  your  hoilour 
It  were  to  urge  a  quarrel  in  this  place, 
And  shock  the  peaceful  city  with  a  broil. 

Loth   Then,    since    thou    dost   provoke   my 

vengeance,  know 
I  would  not,  for  this  city's  wealth,  for  all 
Which  the  sea  wafts  to  our  Ligurian  shore, 
But  that  the  joys  I  reap'd  with  that  fond  wanton. 
The  wife  of  Altamont,  should  be  as  public 
As  is  the  noon-day  sun,  air,  earth,  or  water, 
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Or  any  common  benQ6t  of  nature. 

Tbink^st  thou  I  meant   the  shame  should  .be 

concealed  ? 
Oh,  no!   by  bell  and  Tengeapce,  all  I  wanted 
Was  some  fi\  messenger  to  bear  the  news 
To  the  dull  doatips  husoand:  now  I  have  found 

nim, 
And  thou  art  he. 

Hor.  I  bold  thee  base  enough    , 
To  breakthrough  law,  and  spurn  at  sacred  order. 
And  do  a  brutal  injury  like  this. 
Yet  mark  me  well,  young  lord;  1  think  Calista 
Too  nic^,  too  noble,  and  too  great  of  soul. 
To  be  the  prey  of  such  a  thing  as  thou  art 
*Twas  base  and  poor,  unworthy  of  a  man. 
To  forge  a  scroll  so  villanous  and  loose, 
And  mark  it  with  a  noble  lady*s  name: 
These  are  the  mean  dishonest  arts  of  cowards. 
Who,  bred  at  home  in  idleness  and  riot, 
Ransack  for  mistresses  th*  unwholesome  stews. 
And  nerer  know  the  worth  of  Tirtuous  lore. 

Loth.  Tbink*st  thoulforg'd  the  leUer?  Think 

so  still, 
Till  the  broad  shame  come  staring  in  thy  face, 
And  boys  shall  hoot  the  cuckold  as  he  passes. 

H6r9  Away )  no  woman  could  descend  so  low : 
A  skipping,  dancing,  worthless  tribe  you  are; 
Fit  only  wr  yoursdyes,  you  herd  together; 
And  when  the  circling  glass  warms  yopn  vain 

'   hearts, 
You  talk  of  beauties  thait  you  never  saw, 
And  fancy  raptures  that  you  never  knew. 

Loih.  But  that  I  do  not  hold  it  worth  my  leisure, 
I  could  brodfice  imch  d^n^ning  proof— 

Hor,  Tis  false! 
You  blast  the  fair  wit]i  lies,  because  they  sfocn 

Hate  you  like  age,  like  Mgliness  and  impoieQce: 
Rather  than  make  you  blest,  they  would  die 

yirgin«. 
And  stop  the  propagation  of  mankind. 

liOih.  It  is  tae  curse  of  fools  to  be  secure. 
And  that  be  thine  and  AltamonCs.  Drearp  on ; 
Nor  think  upon  my  vengeance  till  thoufeePstit 

Hor%  Hold,   sir;   another  word,   and   then 

farewell. 
Though  I  think  matly  of  Calista^s  virtue, 
And  nold  it  (ar  neyond  thy  power  to  hurt ; 
Yet,  as  she  shares  (be  honour  of  my  Altamont, 
That  treasure  of  a  soldier,  bought  with  blood. 
And  kept  iait  life's  expense,  1  must  not  have 
(Mark  me,  young  sir)  her  very  name  profaned.. 
Learn  to  restrain  the  licence  of  your  speech; 
*Tis  held  you  are  too  lavish.  When  you  are  met 
Among  your  set  of  fpo|s»  talk  of  vour  dress, 
Of  dice,  of  whores,  of  horses,  ana  yourselves ; 
*Tis  safer,  and  becomes  your  understandings. 

Zo/A,  Wh^t  if  we  pass  beyqnd  this  solemn 

order. 
And,  in  defiance  of  the  stern  Horatio, 
Indulge  our  gay^  thoughts,  let  laughter  loose, 
And  use  his  sacred  friendship  for  our  mirth? 

Hor.  *Tis  well,  sir,  yoii  are  pleasant — 

Loth,  By  the  )oys 
Which'  my  soul  yet  has  uncontroPd  pursuM, 
I  would  not  turn  aside  from  my  leasf  pleasure, 
Though  all  thy  force  were  arm'd  to  bar  my  way ; 
But  lilEe  the  birds,  great  nature's  happy  com- 
moners. 
That  haunt  in  woods,  in  meads »  and  flow'ry 

gardens, 
//JJI/e  ibe  sweeU  apd  taste  the  chokefft  Ihiilf, 


Yet  scorn  to  ask  the  lordly  owner's  leave. 

Hor,    What  liberty  has  vain  presumptuous 

youth. 
That  thou  shouldst  dare  provoke  me  unchastis'd  ? 
But  henceforth,  boy,  I  warn  thee,  shun  my  walks. 
If  in  the  bounds  of  this  forbidden  place 
Again  thou'rt  found,  expect  a  punishment. 
Such  as  great  souls,  impatient  of  an  injury, 
Exact  firora  those  who  wrong  'em  mucii,  ev'n 

death ; 
Or    something    worse:    an    injur'd   husband's 

vengeance 
Shall  print  a  thousand  wounds,  tear  thy  fine  form, 
And  scatter  thee  to  all  the  winds  of  heav'n. 

Lolh,   Is  then  my  way  in  Genoa  prescrib'd 
By  a  dependent  on  the  wretched  Altamont, 
A  talking  sir,  that  brawls  for  him  in  taveniS| 
And  vouches  for  his  valour's  reputation  ? 

Hor.  Away!    thy  speech  is  fouler  than  thy 

manners. 

Itoih,  Or,  if  there  be  a  name  more  vile,  bis 

parasite; 
A  beggar's  parasite] 

Hor,  Now  learn  humanity, 

\Offer8  to  strike  him  ;  Rossano  interpoges. 
Since  brutes  and  hoys  are  only  taught  with  blows. 

Loth,  Damnation !  [^^.f  dratv, 

Ross*  Hold,  this  goes  no  fiirther  here. 

Loth,  Oh,  Rossano! 
Qr  give  me  way,  or  tboi^Vt  no  more  ray  friepd. 

Ros,   Sdoltos  servants,  sir,  have  ta'ep  th* 

alarm; 
You'll  be  oppress'd  by  numbers.    Re  advis'd. 
Or  I  must  force  you  hence. 

Loih,  This  woTiot  brook  delay; 
West  of  the  town  a  mile,  among  the  rocks. 
Two  hours  ere  noon,  to>raorrow,  I  expect  thee, 
Thy  single  bapd  to  mine. 

Hor.  rll  meet  thee  there, 

Loth*  To-rmorrow,  oh,  my  better  stars!   to- 
morrow 
Exert  yoiir  ipfluence ;  shine  strongly  for  me  ; 
'Tis  not  a  common  conquest  I  would  ^aiu. 
Since  love  as  well  as  arms  must  grace  my  triumph, 
^xeunt  Lothario  and  Hos^ano, 

Hor,  Two  nours  ere  noon  to-morrow !  ha ! 

ere  that 
He  sees  Calista!  Oh,  unthinking  fool— 
What  if  I  urg'd  her  with  the  crime  and  danger  ? 
If  any  spark  frpm  heav*n  remain  unquencb'd 
Within  her  breast,  my  breath   perhaps    may 

wake  it. 
Could  I  but  prosper  there,  1  would  not  doubt 
Nly  combat  with  that  loud  vain-glorious  boaster. 
Vv  ere  you,  ye  fair,  but  cautious  whom  ye  trust. 
Did  you  but  think  how  seldom  fools  are  just 
So  many  of  your  sex  would  not  in  vain 
Of  broken  vows,  and  faithless  men,  complain : 
Of  all  the  various  wretches  love  has  made, 
How  few  have  been  by  men  of  sense  beti*ay'd  ? 
Convinc'd  by  reason,  they  your  pow'r  confess, 
Pleas'd  to  be  happy,  as  you  re  pleas'd  to  bless, 
And,  conscious  pf  your  worth,  can  n^ver  love 

you  less.  [Exit* 

ACT  HI. 

SCBNI  L-'utfn  Apartment  in  Sciolto's  Palace. 

Enter  Sciolto  and  Calista. 

ScL  Nqw,  by  my  life,  my  honour,   *tis  too 

much! 
H«vf  I  not  mark'd  thee,  wayward  as  tiiou  art 
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PcTTcne  and  sullen  all  ibis  day  of  joy? 
Wlicn    every    beart  was   cheerM   aod   mirth 

went  round. 
Sorrow,  displeasure,  and  repining  anguish 
Sat  cm  thy  orow. 

CaL  Is  then  the  task  of  duty  half  performM? 
Bas  not  your  daughter  giTen  hersclfto  AJtaraont, 
Tidded  the  natiTe  freedom  of  her  will 
To  an  imperious  husband^s  lordly  rule, 
To  gratify  a  father's  stem  command? 

Seu  Dost  thou  complain? 

CaL  For  pity  do  not  frown  then, 
IT  in  despite  of  all  my  vowM  obedience, 
A  sigh  breaks  out,  or  a  tear  falls  by  chance: 
For,  ob!    that  sorrow  which  has  drawn  your 

anger, 
li  ibe  aad  natiTe  of  Calista*s  breast 

ScL  Now  by  the  sacred  dust  of  that  dear  saint 
Tbatw^s  thy  mother;  by  her  wondrous  goodness, 
Her  solk,  ber  tender,  most  complying  sweetness, 
I  swear,  some  sullen  thought  that  shuns  the  light, 
Larics  nnilerneath  that  sadness  in  thy  visage. 
Bid  mark  me  well,  though  by  yon  heaven  I 

love  thee 
.\s  roncb,  I  think,  as  a  fond  parent  can) 
Yd  sbouJdst  thou  (which  the  powers  above  forbid) 
CfT  stain  tbe  honour  qf  thy  name  with  infamVf 
m  cast  tbee  off,  as  one  whose  impious  hands 
Had  rent  asunder  nature's  nearest  ties, 
Whicb  once  divided,  never  join  again. 
To-day  Fve  made  a  noble  youth  thj^  husband ; 
Gkasaoar  well  his  worth;  reward  his  love;  • 
Be  willing  to  be  happy,  and  thou  art  so. 

[ExiL 

CaL  How  bard  is  the  conditioq  of  our  sex, 
Through  etr*ry  state  of  life  the  slaves  of  man ! 
in  aU  the  dear  delightful  days  of  youth 
A  rigid  fotker  dictates  to  our  wills, 
And  deals  out  pleasure  with  a  scanty  hand. 
To  hUf  tbe  tyrant  husband's  reign  succeeds; 
Proud  with  opinion  of  superior  reason, 
He  holds  domestic  business  and  devotion 
All  we  are  capable  to  know,  and  shuts  us, 
Like    doister'd   idiots,   from   the    world's   ac- 
quaintance. 
And  aU  tbe  ioys  olfreedom.  Wherefore  are  we 
Bom  with  nigh  souls,  but  to  assert  ourselves. 
Shake  o(f  this  irile  obedience  they  exact. 
And  claim  an  equal  empire  o'er  the  world? 

[^She  6119  down. 

Enter  Horatio. 

Hor.  She's  here  |  yet,  oh !  my  tongue  is  at  a  loss. 
Teach  me,  some  powV,  that  happy  art  of  speech. 
To  dress  my  puruose  up  in   gracious    words; 
Such  as  may  softly  steal  upon  her  soul, 
Aod  oever  waken  the  tempestuous  passions. 
By  heaT*D  she  weeps ! — Forgive  me,  fair  Calista, 

\She  starts  up. 
If  I  presume  on  privilege  of  friendship, 
fo  join  my  grief  to  yours,  and  mourn  the  evils 
That  hurt  your  peace,  and  quench  fbose   eyes 

in  tears. 

Ca/i  To  steal  unlook'd  for,   on   my   private 

sorrou, 
Npeaks  not  the  man  of  honour,  nor  the  friend. 
But  rather  means  the  spy. 

Hor,  I'nkindly  said! 
for.  oh!  as  sure  as  you  accuse  mc  falsely, 
I  romc  to  prove  myself  Cali.sta's  friend. 

La!.   \ou  are  my  )iushand's  friend,  the  friend 

of  Aitamont ! 


Hon  Are  you  not  one?  Are  you  not  join'd 

by  heav'n, 
Each  interwoven  with  the  other's  fate? 
Then  who  can  give  his  friendship  but  to  one  ? 
Who  can  be  Altamont's  and  not  Calista's? 

CeUn  Force,  and  the  wills  of  our  imperious 

rulers. 
May  bind  two  bodies  in  one  wretched  chain; 
But  minds  will  still  look  back  to  their  own  choice. 

Hor,  W^hen  souls  that  should  agree  to  will 

the  same, 
To  have  one  common  object  for  their  wishes, 
Look  dilTerent  ways ,  regardless  of  each  other, 
Think  what  a  tram   of  wretchedness  ensues : 
Love  shall  be  banish'd  from  the  genial  bed. 
The  niebt  shall  all  be  lonely  and  unquiet, 
And  ev  ry  day  shall  be  a  day  of  cares. 

CcU,    Then   all  the  boasted   o{Bce    of  thy 

friendship,    > 
Was  but  to  tell  Calista  what  a  wretch  she  if. 
Alaij  what  needeth  that? 

Hor,  Oh!  rather  say, 
1  came  to  tell  her  how  she  might  be  happy; 
To  sooth  the  secret  anguish  of  her  soul ; 
To  /Comfort  that  fair  mourner,  that  forlorn  one. 
And  teach  her  steps  to  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

CaL   S^Yf  thou,  to   whom   tnu  paradise  is 

known, 
Where  lies  the  blissful  region?  Mark  my  way 

to  it; 
For,  oh!  'tis  sure,  1  long  to  be  at  rest 

Hon  Then — to  be   good  is  to  be  happy — 

Angels 
Are   happier  than   mankind,   because   they're 

better. 
Guilt  is  the  source  of  sorrow;  'tis  the  fiend, 
Th'  avenging  fiend,  that  follows  us   behind 
With  whips  and  stings.  The  blest  know  none 

of  this. 
But  rest  in  everlasting  peace  of  mind, 
And  find  the  height  of  all  their  heaven  is  goodness. 

CaL  And  what  hold  parasite's  oflicious  tongue 
Shall  dare  to  tax  Calista's  name  with  guilt: 

Hor.  None  should;  but  'tis  a  busy,  talking 

world. 
That  with  licentious  breath  blows  like  the  wind, 
As  freely  on  the  palace  as  the  cottage. 

Col,    vVhat  mystic  riddle  lurks  beneath  thy 

words. 
Which  thou  wouldst  seem  unwilling  to  express, 
As  if  it  meant  dishonour  to  my  virtue? 
Away  with  this  ambiguous  shuffling  phrase. 
And  let  thy  oracle  be  understood. 

Hor,  Lothario!  ' 

Cal,  Ila !  what  wouldst  thou  mean  by  him  ? 

Hor.  Lothario  and  Calista!  — Thus  they  join 
Two  names,  which  heaven  decreed  should  never 

meet. 
Hence  have  tbe  talkers  of  this  populous  city 
A  shameful  tale  to  tell,  for  public   sport. 
Of  an  unhappy  beauty,  a  false  fair  one, 
Who  plighted  to  a  noble  youth  her  faith, 
When  she  had  giv*ii  her  honour  to  a  wretrh. 

Cal  Death  and  confusion !  Have  I  livM  to  this  / 
Thus  to  be  treated  with  unmanly  insolence  ! 
To  be  the  sport  of  a  loose  rufliau's  tongue ! 
Thus  to  be  usM !  thus !  like  the  vilest  creature 
That  ever  was  a  slave  to  vice  and  infamy.. 

Hor,  By  honour  and  fair  truth,  you  wrong 

me  much ; 
For,  on  my  soul,  nothing  but  strong  necessity 
Could  urge  my  tongue  to  this  ungrateful  office. 
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Ske  kas  cbanni*d  tbee,  like  a  siren,  to  her  bed, 
With  lookiof  love,  and  with  enchantine  sounds : 
Too  late  the  rocks  and  quicksands  will  appear, 
When  thou  art  wrecked  upon  the  faithless  soore, 
Then  TainJjr  wish  thou  hadst  not  left  thy  friend, 
To  Jbllow  her  delusion. 
AiL  If  thy  friendship 
Does  churiuhlv  deny  mjr  lore  a  room, 
b  is  not  worth  my  iLeeping;  1  disclaim  it 
tfar.  Canst  thou  so  soon  forget  what  IVe 

been  to  thee? 
1  sharM  the  task  of  nature  with  thy  father, 
And  f<Mnn*d  with  care  thy  unexperiencM  youth 
To  virtue  and  to  arms. 

Thy  Doble  lather,  oh,  thou  light  young  man! 
VVoald  he   haTe  us*d  me  thus  ?   One  fortune 

fed    us; 
For  his  was  erer  m^ne,  mine  his,  and  both 
Together    OourishM,  and  together  fell. 
He  calTd  me  friend,  like  thee:  would  he  hare 

left  me 
Thna  for  a  womaq,  and  a  vile  one,  too? 
JlL  Thou    canst   not,    darst   not   mean   it! 

Speak  again, 

Say,  who  is  '▼ile;  hut  dare  not  name  Calista. 

Jior.  I  had  Dot  spoke  at  first,  unless  compeJPd, 

Aid  forced  to  dear  myself;  but  since  thus  urg*d 

1  Basl  arow,  I  do  not  know  a  viler. 

jUL  Thou  wert  my  father's  friend;  he  loVd^ 

thee  well ; 
A  kiad  of  Tenerable  mark  of  him 
Ibagi  round  thee,  and  protects  thee  from  my 

vengeance. 
1  caBBOl,  dare  not  lift  my  sword  against  thee, 
Bil  henceforth  never  let  me  see  thee  more. 

[^Going  out 

Hot.  I  Wve  thee  still,  .ungrateful  as  thpu  art, 

Xnd  must  and  will  preserve  thee  from  dishonour, 

Ev'n  in  despite  ot  thee.  [Holds  him, 

AU,  Let  go  my  arm. 

Hon  Ifhonour  be  thy  care,  if  thou  wouldst  live 
Without  the  name  of  credulous,  wittol  husband. 
Avoid  thy  bride,  shun  her  detested  bed, 
1^  joys  it  yields  are  dashM  with  poison  — 

AIL  Off! 
To  urge  me  but  a  minute  more  is  fatal. 
Hor,  She  is  polluted,  stainM  — 
Alt.  Madness  and  raging! 
Bet  hence — 
Hor.  Dishonoured  by  the  man  you  hate  — 
Alt  I  pr'ylbee  loose  me  yet,  for  thy  own  sake, 
If  life  be  worth  thy   keeping — 
Hor.  By  Lolhano. 

Ah.  Perdition  take  thete,  villain,  for  the  false- 
hood !  [Strikes  him. 
Now,  aothing  but  thy  life  can  make  atonement. 
Hor.  A  blow!   thou   hast  us'd   rae    well  — 

[Draws. 
Alt.  This  to  thy  heart— 
Hor.  Yet  hold — By  heav*n  his  father's  in  his 
face! 
Spite  of  my  wrongs,  my  heart  runs  o*er  with 

tenderuess, 
Aad  I  could  rather  die  myself  than  hurt  him. 
Alt  Defend  thyself;  for  by  much-wrongM  love, 
I  twear,  the  poor  evasion  shall  not  save  thee. 
Hor.  Tfet  hold — thou  kuow'st  i  dare. 

[Tfief  fighL 

fjflrr  Lavimia,     tvho    runs    between    their 

Swords, 

Lw.  Mj  brother,  my  Horatio!  bit  possible? 


• 
Oh,  turn  your  cruel  swords  upon  Lavinia. 
If  you  must  auench  your  impious  rage  in  blood, 
Behold,  my  neart  shall  give  you  au  her  store, 
To  save  those  dearer  streams  that  flow  from 

yours. 
JUi.  Tis  well  thou  hast  found  a  safeguard; 

none  but  this. 
No  pow*r  on  earth,  could  save  thee  from  my  fury. 

Hor.  Safety  from  thee! 
Away,  vain  boy !  Hast  thou  forgot  the  revVence 
Due  to  my  arm,  thy  first,   thy  great  example, 
Which  pointed  out  thy  way  to  noble  daring 
And  sbowM  thee  what  it  was  to  be  a  man? 
Lav.  What  busy,  meddling  fiend,  what  foe 

to  goodness, 
Could  kindle  such  a  discord? 
Hor,  Ask*st  thou  what  made  us  foes?  Twas 

base  ingratitude, 
Twas  such  a  sin  to  fiiendship,  as  heavVs  mercy. 
That  strives  with  man's  untoward,  monstrous 

wickedness. 

Unwearied  with  forgiving,  scarce  could  pardon. 

He  who  was  all  to  me,  child,  brother,  fh'end. 

With  barbarous,  bloody  malice,  sought  my  life. 

AIL  Thou  art  my  sister,  and  I  would  not 

make  thee 
The  lonely  mourner  of  a  widow*d  bed ; 
Therefore  thy  husband's  life  is  safe :  but  warn  him. 
No  more  to  know  this  hospitable '  roof. 
He  has  but  ill  repaid  Sciolto's  bounty. 
We  must  not  meet;  'tis  dangerous.  Farewell. 
[He  is  going,  Lavinia  holds  him. 
Lav.  Stay,  Altamont,  my  brother,  stay; 
Alt.  It  cannot,  sha'not  be  —  you  must  not 
Lav.  Look  kindly,  then.  [hold  me. 

AU.  Each  minute  that  I  stay^, 
Is  a  new  injury  to  fair  Calista. 
From  thy  false  friendship,  to  her  arms  Fll  fly; 
Then  own,  the  joys  which  on  her  charms  attend. 
Have  more  than  paid  me  for  my  faithless  friend. 
[Breaks  from  Lavinia,  and  exit. 
Hor.  Oh,  raise  thee,  my  Lavinia,  from  the  earth. 
It  is  too  much ;  this  tide  of  flowing  grief, 
This  wondrous  waste  of  tears,  too  mucn  to  give 
To  an  ungrateful  friend,  and  cruel  brother. 
Lav,  Is  there  not  cause  for  weeping?     Oh, 

Horatio! 
A  brother  and  a  husband  were  my  treasure, 
'Twas  all  the  little  wealth  that  poor  Lavinia 
Sav'd  from  the  shipwreck  of  her  father's  fortunes. 
One  half  is  lost  already.     If  thou  leav'st  me, 
If  thou  shouldst  prove  unkind  to   me ,   as   Al- 
tamont, 
Whom  shall  I  find  to  pity  my  distress, 
To  have  compassion  on  a   helpless   wanderer. 
And  give  her  where  to  lay  her  wretched  head  ? 
Hor.  Why  dost  thou  wound  me   with   thy 

soft  complainings  ? 
Though  Altamont  be  false,  and  use  me  hardly. 
Yet  think  not  I  impute  his  crimes  to   thee. 
Talk  not  of  being  forsaken ;  for  I'll  keep   thee 
Next  to  my  heart,  my  certain  pledge  of  happiness. 
Lav.  Ihen  you  will   love   me   still,   cherish 

me  ever,         • 
And  hide  me  from  misfortune  in  your  bosom? 
Hor.  But  for  the  love  I  owe  the  good  Sciolto, 
From  Genoa,  from  falsehood  and  inconstancy, 
To  some  more  honest,  distant  clime  I'd  go. 
Nor  would  I  be  beholden  to  my  country. 
For  aught  but  thee,  the  partner  of  my  flight. 
Lav.  And  I  would  follow  thee ;  forsake,  for  thee, 
My  country,  brother,  friends,  ev*n  all  I  have 
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Where  ufly  shame  hides  her  opprobrious  head, 
And  death  and  hell  detested  rule  maiotain; 
There  howl  out  the  remainder  of  thy  life, 
\nd  wish  thy  name  may  be  no  more  remembered. 


I  vimU  not  bear  to  be  reproach*d  by  them, 
ta  di^  down  ^eep  to  find  a  grave  beneath, 
hai  hide  me  from  their  beams. 

Sti  rffTihinJ  WhaU  ho!  my  son! 

CaLu  it  the  Toice  of  thunder,  or  my  father? 
Hbdneai!  Confusion!   let  the  storm  come  on, 
Ul  ibe  tumultuous  roar  drive  all  upon  me ; 
Dbfb  my  deToled  bark,  ye  surges,  break  it! 
Tis  for  my  ruin  that  the  tempest  rises. 
When  I  am  lost,  sunk  to  the  bottom  low. 
Pace  iJiall  return,  and  all  be  calm  again. 

Enter  Sciolto. 

Set.  £T*n  now   Rossano  leaped    the   garden 

wall  — 
b!  death  has  been  among  you — Oh,  my  fears  ! 
Lutoightthou  hacbta  diflTrence  with  thy  friend, 
IW  cause  thou  gavV  me  for  it,  was  a  damn*d  one. 
Didit  thou  not  "wrong  the  man  who  told  thee 

truth? 
Amwct  me  «pii<sk— 

JiL  Oh!  press  me  not  to  speak; 
£«*a  BOW  my  heart  is  breaking,  and  the  mention 
\Vlfl  lay  me  dead  before  you.  See  that  body. 
Aad  guess  my  shame!   my  ruin!  Oh,  Calisla! 
Seu  It  is  enough!  but  I  am  slow  to  execute, 
Aad  iestice  lingers  in  my  lazy  hand ; 
Thai  let  me  wipe  dishonour  from  my  name, 
Aad  cat  ikee  Irom    the  earth,   thou   stain   to 

goodness— 
[Offers  in  kiil  Calisia  ;  AUafnontholds  him, 
Mt»  Slay  thee,  Sciolto,  thou  rash  father,  stay, 
Orlara  ihe  point  on  me,  and  through  ray  breast 
Cat  oat  the  bloodv  passage  to  Calista ; 
So  shall  my  lore  be  perfect,  while  for  her 
1  die.  Cm-  whom  alone  I  wishM  to  live. 

CaL  Noy  Altamont;   my   heart,  that  scorned 

thy  love. 
Shall  oerer  be  indebted  to  thy  pity. 
Tiius  \om^  defaced,  and  wretched  ^%  I  seem, 
5|j7/  I  have  something  of  Sciolto^s  virtue. 
\t%,  ves,  my  father,  1  applaud  thy  justice ; 
Strike  home',  and  I  will  bless  thee  Tor  the  blow ; 
Be  merciful,  and  free  me  from  my  pain ; 
Tis  sharp,  Uis  terrible,  and  I  could  curse 
The  cheerful  day,  men,  earth,  and   heaven,  and  i  This  daiif^htcr  would  have  blessM  my  l.itler  days ; 


Fasting,  and  tears,  and  hardships,  shall  destroy; 
Nor  light,  nor  food,  nor  comfort  will  1  know, 
Nor  auffht  that  may  continue  hated  life. 
Then  when  you  see  me  meagre,  wan,and  changM, 
StretchM  at  my  length,  and  dying  in  my  cave. 
On  that  cold  earth  1  mean  shall  be  my  grave, 
Perhaps  you  may  relent,  and  sighing  say. 
At  length  her  tears  have  washed  her  stains  avray ; 
At  length ^tis  time  her  punishment  should  cease; 
Die,  thou  poor  sufTring  wretch,  and  be  at  peace. 

ScL  Who  of  my  servants  wait  there? 

'Enter  two  or  three  Serptmts, 
Raise  that  body,  and  bear  it  in.     On  your  lives 
Take  care  my  doors  be  guarded  well,  that  none 
Pass  out,  or  enter,  but  oy  my  appointment 
[Exeunt  Servants ,  iMfittijLotiiario^sBodj, 

Ail  There  is  a  fatal  fury  in  your  Tisage, 
It  biases  fierce,  and  menaces  destruction. 
I  tremble  at  the  vengeance  which  you  meditate 
On  the  poor,  faithless,  lovely,  dear  Calista. 

Set,  Ilast  thou  not  read   what  brave  Virgi- 

nius  did? 
With  his  own  hand  he  slew  his  only  daughter. 
To  save  her  from  the  fierce  I)ecemvir*s  lust. 
He  slew  her  yet  unspotted,  to  prevent 
The  shame  which  she  might  know.  Then  what 

should  1  do  ? 
But  thou  hast  tyM  my  hand. — I  wo*not  kill  her; 
Yet,  by  the  rum  she  has  brought  upon  us. 
The  common  infamy  that  brands  us  both. 
She  sha*iiot  ^scapc. 

Alt,  You  mean  that  she  shall  die  then? 

Set,  Ksk  me  not  what,  nor  how  I  have  rcsoIvM, 
For  all  within  is  anarchy  and  uproar. 
Oh,  Altamont!  what  a  vast  scheme  of  joy 
lias  this  one  day  destrovMP    Well  did  I  hop< 
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thee, 

Ev*[i  ihre,  thou  venerable,  good,  old   man, 
For  being  author  of  a  wretch  like  me. 

Sri,  Tby  pious  care  hasgiv^i  me  time  to  think, 
And  »av*d  me  from  a  crime;  then  rest,  my  sword  ; 
To  brinour  have  I  kept  thee  ever  sacred, 
Nor  will  I  stain  thee  with  a  rash  revenge. 
Bbt,  mark  me  well,  I  will  ha\e   justice    done; 
Ho;i«  not  to  bear  away  thy  crimes  iinpunishM: 
I  wjU  see  justice  executed  on  thee, 
£**a  lo  a  Koman  strictness;  and  thou,  nature, 
Or  wh;>UoeVr  thou  art  that  plead\st  within  me, 
Be  «iill ;  thv  tender  strugglings  are  in  vain. 
CaL  Then  am  I  doom  u    to    live,   and    bear 

your  triumph? 
To  groan  beneath  your  scorn  and    fierce    up- 
braiding, 
Ibi!',   to  be  reproach^ ,    and  have  my  misery 
At  mom,  al  noon,  at  night,  told  over  to  me  ? 
Is  tiiif,  is  this  the  mercy  of  a  father? 
J  onlv  beg  to  die,  and  lie  denies  me. 
ScL  Urncefrom  my  sight!  thy  fathc 

bear  thee ; 
Fhr  with  thy  infamy  to  some  dark  cell, 
\^here,  on  the  confines  of  eternal   night, 
Moarain^  misfortune^  cares,  and  anguish  dwell; 
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That  1  should  live  to  see  you  the  world's  woncler. 
So   happy,   great,  and   good,   that  none  were 

like  you. 
While  I,  from  busy  life  and  care  set  free. 
Had  spent  the  evening  of  my  age  at  home. 
Among  a  little  prattling  race  of  yours : 
There,  like  an  old  man,  talkM  awhile,  and  then 
Laid  down  and  slept  in  peace.     Instead  of  this, 
Sorrow  and  shame  must  bring  me  to  my  grave — 
Oh,  damn  her !  damn  her ! 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Seri-u  Arm  yourself,  my  lord : 
Rossano,  who  hut  now  escapM  the  garden. 
Has  gatherM  in  the  street  a  band  of  rioters, 
Who  threaten  you  and  all  your  friends  with  ruin, 
Unless  Lothario  he  return^  in  safety.     [Exit. 

Sci,  \\\  heav'n,  their  fury  rises  to  my  wish. 
Nor  shall  misfortune  know  my  house  alone; 
But  thou,  Lothario,  and  thy  race  shall  pay  me 
For  all  the  sorrows  which  my  age  is  curs  d  with. 
1  think  my  name  as  great,  my  friends  as  potent, 
As  any  in  the  state;  all  shall  be  summonM; 
I  know  that  all  will  join  their  hands  to  ours, 
And  vindicate  thy  vengeance.  When  our  force 
Is  fuJi  and  arm  a,   we  shaU  expecV  vV\v  swot^. 
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To  join  with  us,  and  sacrifice  to  justice.     \_Exil. 
Alt  There  is  a  hea^y  weight  upon  my  senses ; 
A  dismal,  sullen  stillness,  that  succeeds 
The  storm  of  rage  and  grief,  like  silent  death, 
AAer  the  tumult  and  the  noise  of  life. 
Would  it  were  death,  as  sure  *Us  wondrous  like  it. 
For  I  am. sick  of  living;  my  soufs  pall*d, 
She  kindles  not  with  anger  or  revenge; 
LoTe  was  th*  informing,  actite  fire  within : 
Now  that  is  quenched,  tne  mass  forgets  to  move, 
And  longs  to  mingle  with  its  kindred  earth. 

[JKriV. 

ACT  V. 

ScBKi  L— v^iZoom  hung  vpith  black;  on  one 
Side  LoTHARio*s  Bodjr  on  a  Bier;  on 
the  other  a  Table,  vpiih  a  Scull  and  other 
Bones,  a  Book  and  a  Lamp  on  it 

C ALISTA  it  discovered  on  a  Couch,  in  black ; 
her  Hair  hanging  loose  and  disordered. 
After  soft  Music  she  rises  and  conies 
forward. 

Cat.  ^Tis  well!    these  solemn  sounds,'  this 

pomp  of  horror, 
Ai%  fit  to  feed  the  frenz^  in  my  soul. 
Here's  room  for  meditation  ev'n  to  madness, 
Till  the  mind  hurst  with  thinking.  This  dull  flame 
Sleeps  in  the  socket    Sure  the  book  was  left 
To  tell  me  something; — for  instruction  then — 
He  teaches  holy  sorrow  and  contrition. 
And  peBitence.i — Is.it  become  an  art  then? 
A  trick  that  laxy,  dull,  luxurious  gownmen 
Can  teach  us  to  do  over?  PU  no  more  on*t: 

{Throwing  avpojr  the  BookJ 
I  haTe  more  real  anguish  m  my  heart. 
Than  all  their  pedant  discipline  e*cr  knew. 
VVhat  charnel  nas  been  rifled  for  these  bones? 
Fie!  this  is  pageantry; — ^they  look  uncouthly. 
But  what  of  that,  if  be  or  she  that  ownM  *cm 
Safe  from  disquiet  sit,  and  smile  to  see 
The  farce  their  miserable  relics  play? 
But  here's  a  sight  is  terrible  indeed! 
Is  this  that  haughty,  gallant,  gay  Lotbario, 
That  dear,  perfidious — ^Ah! — how  pale  he  looks! 
And  those  dead  eyes! 

Ascend,  ye  ghosts,  fantastic  forms  of  night. 
In  all  your  dirPrent  dreadful  sbaoes  ascend, 
And  match  the  present  horror,  it  you  can. 

Enter  Sciolto. 

Sci.  This  dead  of  night,  this  silent  hour  of 

darkness, 

Nature  for  rest  ordain*d,  and  soil  repose; 
And  yet  distraction  and  tumultuous  )ars. 
Keep  all  our  frighted  citizens  awake : 
Amidst  the  genVal  wreck,  see  where  she  stands, 

[^Pointing  to  Calisia, 
Like  Helen,  in  the  nieht  when  Troy  was  sackM, 
Spectatress  of  the  mischief  which  she  made. 

Cat.  It  is  Sciolto!   Be  thyself,  my  soul. 
Be  strong  to  bear  his  fatal  indignation, 
riiat  he  might  see  thou  art  not  lost  so  far. 
But  somewhat  still  of  his  great  spirit  lives 
In  the  forlorn  Calista. 

Sci,  Thou  wert  once 
My  daughter. 

Cal,  Uappy  were  it  I  had  dvM, 
And  never  lost  that  name. 

Sci,  That's  something  >ct; 
lliou  wt;rt  the  very  daning  of  my  age: 
1  thought  the  day  too  short  to  gase  upon  thee, 
Tjbat  ali'tbe  blessings  I  could  gather  for  thee, 


By  cares  on  earth,  and  by  my  pray'rs  to  heav'n, 
VVere  little  for  my  fondness  to  bestow; 
Why  didst  thou  turn  to  folly  then,  and  curse  me  ? 
Cal.  Because   my   soul  was   rudely  drawn 

from  yours, 
A  poor,  imperfect  copy  of  my  father ; 
It  was  because  I  lov'd,  and  was  a  woman. 
Sci,    Hadst  thou   been  honest,    thou  hadst 
^  been  a  cherubim; 
But  of  that  joy,  as  of  a  jgem  long  lost. 
Beyond  redemption  gone,  think  we  no  more. 
Hast  thou  e'er  dar'd  to  meditate  on  death  ? 
Cal,   J  have,  as  on  the  end   of  shame   and 

sorrow, 
ScL  Ha!  answer  me!  Say,  hast  thou  coolly 

thought  ? 
Tis  not  the  stoic's  lessons  got  by  rote. 
The  pomp  of  words,  and  pedant  dissertations. 
That  can  sustain  thee  in  that  hour  of  terror; 
Books  have  taught  cowards  to  talk  nobly  of  it, 
But  when  the  trial  comes  they  stand  aghast; 
Hast  thou  consider'd  what  may  happen  uler  it? 
How  thy  account  may  stand,   and    what  to 

answer  ? 
Ced,  r^e  tum'd  my  eyes  inward  upon  myseIC 
Where  foul  offence  and  shame  have  laid  all 

waste; 
Therefore  my  soul  abhors  the  wretched  dwelling. 
And  loojps  y>  find  some  better  place  of  rest 
ScL  'TIS  justly  thought,  and  worthy  of  that 

spirit  , 

That  dwelt  in  ancient Latian  breasts,  when  Home 
W^as  mistress  of  the  world.     I  would  go  on. 
And  tell  thee  all  my  purpose;  but  it  sticks 
Here  at  my  heart,  and  cannot  find  a  way. 

CaL  Then  spare  the  telling,  if  it  be  a  pain. 

And  write  the  meaning  with  your  poniard  nere. 

ScL  Oh !  truly  guessM — seest  thou  this  tremb* 

ling  hand? 

[Holding  up  a  Dagger, 
Thrice  justice  urg'd — and  thrice  the  slackening 

sinews 
Foi^ot  their  office,  and  confess'd  the  father. 
At  length  the  stubborn  virtue  has  prevailed; 
It  must,  it  must  be  so — Ob !  take  it  then, 

{Giving  the  Dagger, 
And  know  the  rest  untaught 

Cat,  I  understand  you. 
It  is  but  thus,  and  both  arc  satisfied. 

[She  offers  to  kill  herself;  Sciolto 
catches  hold  of  her  arm, 
Sci,  A  moment,  give  me  yet  a  moment's  space. 
The  stem,  the  rigid  judge  bas  been  obeyM; 
Now  nature,  ana  tbe  father,  claim  theih  turns. 
Fve  held  the  balance  with  an  iron  hand. 
And  put  off  ev'ry  tender  human  thought. 
To  doom  my«child  to  death ;  but  spare  my  eyes 
The  most  unnat'ral  sight,  lest  their  strings  crack. 
My  old  brain  split,  and  I  grow  mad  wivb.  horror. 

Cal,  Ha!  is  it  possible?  and  is  there  yet 
Some  little,  dear  remain  of  love  and  tenderness 
For  poor,  undone  Calista,  in  your  heart? 
Sci,  Oh !  when  I  think  what  pleasure  I  took 

in  thee, 
What  joys  thou  ^av'st  me  in  thy  prattling  infanc)'. 
Thy  sprightly  wit,  and  early  blooming  beauty; 
ITow  nave  I  stood  and  fed  my  eyes  upon  thee. 
Then,  lifting   up   my    hands    and   wond'ring 

bless'd  thee ; 
By  my  strong  grief,  my  heart  ev^  melts  with- 
in me ; 
I  conld  curse  nature,  and  that  t^Tant,  honour, 
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For  making  me  tkr  father  and  \hj  judge; 
TVoa  art  my  daugmer  stHJ. 
Col.  For  that  bnd  word, 
Tkas  lei  me  fall,  thus  hurablj  to  the  earth. 
Weep   on  jour  feet,  and  hlets  jou  for   this 

goodness. 
Oh!  Hia  too  much  for  this  ofiending  wretch, 
This  parricide^  that  murders  with  her  crimes, 
Shorleas  her  father^s  age,  and  cuts  him  off, 
Ere  little  more  than  half  bis  years  be  number*d. 
ScL   AVouId  It  were   otherwise — but  thou 

must  die. — 
CaL  That  I  must  die,  it  is  my  only  comfort ; 
Death  is  the  pririlege  of  human  nature, 
Aad  life  without  it  were  not  worth  our  taking: 
Come  then. 

Thou  meagre  shade;  here  let  me  breathe  my  last, 
CkarmM  with  my  father*s  pity  and  forgiveness. 
More  than  if  angels  tun^d  their  ffolden  viols, 
Aad  sang  a  requiem  to  my  parting  soul. 
ScL  Via  summonM  hence ;  ere  this  my  friends 

expect  me. 
There  is  I  know  not  what  of  sad  presage, 
That  tells  me  I  shall  never  see  thee  more; 
If  it  be  MO,  this  is  our  last  farewell. 
And  these  the  parting  panes,  which  nature  feels, 
\Vhen  anguish   rends   the  heartstrings  —  Oh, 

my  daughter!  \_E.viL 

ObL  Now  think,  thou   curs*d  Calista,   now 

behold  • 
The  desolation,  horror,  blood,  and  ruin, 
Thj  crimes  and  fatal  folly  spread  around. 
That  loudly  cry  for  vengeance  on  thy  head ; 
Tel  heav*o,   woo   knows  our   weak   imperfect 

natures. 
Row  bland  with  passions,  and  how  prone  to  evil, 
Makes  not  too  strict  inquiry  for  offences. 
But  is  aton'd  by  penitence  and  prayV: 
Cheap  recompense !  here  Uwould  not  be  receiv*d ; 
NolJuag  hot  blood  can  make  the  expiation, 
And  deaose  the  soul  from  inbred  deep  pollution. 
And  see,  another  injurM  wretch  appears. 
To  call  for  justice  from  my  tardy  band. 

Enter  ALTAiMONT. 

AIL  Hail  to  you,  horrors!   hail,  thou   house 

of  death ! 
And  thou,  the  lovely  mistress  of  these  shades, 
Wkose  beauty  gilds  the  more    than   midnight 

darkness, 
And  makes  it  grateful  as  the  dawn  of  day. 
Oh,  take  me  in,  a  fellow  mourner,  with  ihcc, 
ni  nnmbcr  groan  for  groan,  and  tear  for  tear; 
And  when  the  fountain  of  thy  eyes  are   dry, 
Mine  shall  supply  the  stream,  and  weep  for  both. 
Col  I  know  thcc  well,  thou  art  the   injured 
Altamout! 
Tkon  cora*st  to  urge  me  with  the  wrongs  V\v 

done  thee; 
But  know  I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  life. 
And  in  a  moment  mean  to  set  nie  free 
Irom  shame  and  thy  upbraiding. 

AIL  Falsely,  falsely 
Dost  thou  accuse  me!  O,  forbid  me  not 
To  mouru  thy  loss. 

To  wish  some  better  fate  had  ruIM  our  loves, 
And  that  Caiista  had  been  mine,  and  true. 

Co/.  Oh,  Altamont !  *tis  hard  for  souls  like  mine, 
Iwughty  and  fierce,  to  yield  they've  done  amiss. 
But,  oil,  behold!  my  proud,  disdainful  heart 
«iids  to  thy  gentler  virtue.     Yes,  I  own, 
^«ch  is  thy  tntth,  thy  tenderness,  and  love. 


That,  were  I  not  abandon*d  to  destruction. 
With  thee  I  might  have  liv*d  for  ages  bless*d, 
And  died  in  peace  within  thy  faithful  arms* 

Enter  HoaATio. 

Hor.  Now  mourn  indeed,  ye  miserable  pair! 
For  now  the  measure  of  your  woes  is  fuU. 
The  great,  the  good  Sciolto  dies  this  moment. 

Cal,  My  father! 

^U.  ThskVs  a  deadly  stroke  indeed. 

Hor.  Not  long  ago,  he  privately  went  forth, 
Attended  but  by  few,  ancf  those  unhidden. 
I  heard  which  way  he  took,  and  straight  pur- 

.  su*d  him ; 
But  found  him  compass*d  by  Lothario's  faction, 
Almost  alone,  amicist  a  crowd  of  foes. 
Too  late  we  brought  him  aid,  and  drove  them 

/  back ; 

Ere  that,  his  frantic  valour  had  provokM 
The  death  he  seem*d  to  wish  for  from  their  swords. 

CaJ,  And  dost  thou  bear  me  yet,  thou  pa- 
tient, earth? 
Dostthou  not  labour  with  thy  murderous  weight? 
And  you,  ye  glittering,  heav*nly  host  of  stars, 
Hide  your  fair  heads  in  clouds,  or  I  shall  blast  you ; 
For  I  am  all  contagion,  death,  and  ruin. 
And  nature  sickens  at  me.    Rest,  thou  worid, 
This  parricide  shall  be  thy  plague  no  more; 
Thus,  thus  I  set  thee  free.        [Stabs  herself. 

Hor,  Oh,  fatal  rashness! 

Enter  Sciolto,  pale  and  bloodjr^  supported 

bjr  Servants. 

Cal,  Oh,  my  heart! 
Well  may*st  thou  fail;  for  see,  the  spring  that  fed 
Thy  vital  stream  is  wasted,  and  runs  low. 
My  father!  will  you  now,  at  last,  forgive  me, 
If,  after  all  my  crimes,,  and  all  your  sufTVings, 
1  call  you  once  again  by  that  dear  name? 
Will  you  forget  my   shame,   and   those  wide 

wounds  ? 
Lift  up  your  hand  and  bless  me,  ere  I  go 
Down  to  my  dark  abode ! 
Sci,  Alas,  my  daughter! 
Thou  hast  rashly  ventured  in  a  stormy  sea. 
Where    life,   fame,   virtue,   all   were    wreckM 

and  lost 
But  sure  thou  bast  borne  thy   part  in   all  the 

anguish. 
And  smarted  with  the  pain.   Then  rest  in  peace : 
Let  silence  and  oblivion  hide  thy  name. 
And  save  thee  from  the  malice  of  posterity ; 
And   may^st  thou    find    with    heaven  tlie  same 

forgiveness, 
As  with  thy  father  here. — Die,  and  be  happy. 
Cal,    Celestial  sounds!    Peace   dawns   upon 

my  soul, 
AndevVy  pain  grows  less— Oh,  gentle  Altamont! 
Think  not  too  hardly  of  me  when  Tm  gone; 
But  pity  me— Uad  I  but  early  known 
Thy  wondrous  worth,  thou  excellent  young  man. 
We  had  been  happier  both — Now  'lis  too  late; 
And  yet  my  eyes  take  pleasure  to  behold  thee; 
Thou  art  their  last  dear  object— Mercy,  heav'n ! 

[Dies. 
Sd\    Oh,   turn   thee   from   that  fatal  object, 

Altamont! 
Come  near,  and  let  me  bless  thee  ere  I  die. 
To  thee  and  brave  Iloratio  1  bequeath 
My  fortunes — Lay  me  by  thy  noble  father, 
And  love  my  memory  as  thou  hast  his; 
For  thou  halt  been  my  son — Oh,  gracious  hea  v*n ! 
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Tbou  tbat  hast  endless  blessings  siill  in  store 
For  ▼irtiie  and  for  filial  piety, 
Let  grief,  disgrace,  and  want  be  far  away; 
But  multiply  thy  mercies  on  his  head. 
Let  honour,  fatness,  gciodness,  still  be  with  him. 
And  peace  in  all  his  ways —  J[J)ies, 

ffor.  The  storm  of  grief  bears  hard  upon 

his  youth, 


And  bends  him,  like  a  drooping  flowV,  to  earth. 
By  such  examples  are  we  taught  to  prove 
The  sorrows  that  attend  unlawful  love. 
Defith,  or  some  worse  misfortune,  soon  divide 
The  injurM  bridegroom  from  his  guilty  bride. 
If  you  would  have  the  nuptial  union  last, 
Let  virtue  be  the  bond  that  ties  it  fast 

[^Exeunt 


HUGHES. 


Tais  aaiuiblc  man.  and  eltgant  aathor,  wm  the  ton  of  ■  ciUsvn  of  Londoa,  and  was  bom  at  Marlboronfh,  in,W9l* 
•hire,  on  the  tglh  of  Jan,  1677,  but  received  ihe  rudimenta  of  hia  education  in  priTale  scbooU  at  London.  Even  in  tk« 
rarj  earlieat  parta  of  life  his  genius  seemed  to  show  itielf  eijaallj  inclined  to  each  of  the  three  stsler  arts,  mnsie,  poe-> 
Irj,  and  design,  in  M  which  he  made  a  Terj  considerable'  progress.  To  his  excellence  in  these  qualifications,  his  con- 
lcm|>orarj  and  friend.  Sir  Richard  Steele,  bears  the  following  cxtraordinarj  testimonial :  "  He  may  {•»J*  that  author) 
be  Uie  emulation  of  more  persons  of  dirferenl  tilcnls  than  any  one  I  h»re  ever  known.  His  head,  haujds,  or  heart* 
were  always  employed  in  something  worthy  imitation.  His  pencil,  his  bow,  or  his  pen,  each  6f  which  he  used  in  • 
roaatartj  maaner,  were  alwaya  directed  to  raise  and  entertain  his  own  mind,  or  thai  nf  others,  to  a  more  cheerful  pi-oae> 
ctttion  of  what  is  noble  and  viitooos."  Such  is  the  cridcnce  borne  to  his  talents  by  a  writer  of  the  first  rank;  vet 
he  seems,  for  the  most  part,  to  hsTC  pursued  these  and  oilier  polite  studies  lilUe  farlner  llian  by  (he  way  of  agreeabl* 
amwtm«ita»  under  frequent  ceafipement^  occaaioaed  by  indisposition  and  a  T^lctudinarian  stete  of  health.  Mr.  Hughna 
had«  for  aome  time,  an  empleyment  in  the  offiee  of  ordnance,  and  waa  seer  clary  to  two  or  thice  commissions  under 
Uie  great  'seal  for  the  purchase  of  lands,  in  «<rder  lo  the  beUer  securing  the  doclis  and  harbours  at  Portsmouth ,  Chal* 
ham,  and  Harwich.  In  the  year  1717*  the  Lord  Chancellor  Cowper,  to  whom  our  author  had  not  long  been  knows, 
thnnght  proper,  withoot  any  previous  solicitation,  to  nominate  him  his  secretary  for  the  commissions  of  the  peace,  and 
to  dialiagniah  him  with  singular  marks  of  his  faroor  and  affection;  and,  upon  his  Liordship's  laying  down  the  great 
seal,  he  was,  at  the  particular  recommendation  of  this  his  patron,  and  with  the  ready  concunencc  of  his  successor  tho 
Earl  of  Macclesfield,  continued  in  the  same  cmploymeni,  whicf  he  held  till  the  lime  of  bis  decease,  the  17th,  of  Feb. 
1719,  being  the  rery  oi^hl  on  which  his  celebrated  tragedy  of  Tkt  5itg9  of  Jhuttasem*  made  its  first  appearance  on  tbo 
stage;  wtien,  after  a  life  mostly  spent  in  psio  and  sickness,  he  was  carried  ofi'  by  a  coiuumpliun  having  but  barcl/ 
completed  his  4sd  year,  and  at  a  period  in  which  he  had  jnst  arrived  at  an  agreeable  competence,  and  was  advancing* 
with  rapid  steps,  towards  the  pinnacle  of  fame  and  fortune.  He  was  privately  boried  ih  the  taolt  under  the  chancel 
of  bt  Andrew's  church,  io  Holbora. 
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AcTBB  at  I>niry  Lane  1719.  It  is  generally  allowed,  that  the  characters  in  this  tr^edy  are  finely  raricd  and  die* 
tinguiahed;  that  Uie  sentiments  are  just  and  well  adapted  lo  the  characters;  that  it  abounds  with  beautiful  dcscriptionai 
apt  allusions  tu  the  mannera  and  opinions  of  the  times  wherein  tha  scene  i»  laid*  and  with  noble  morals;  that  the  dio-^ 
tion  is  pure,  unaffected  and  sublime,  without  sny  meteors  of  style  or  ambitions  ornaments  ;  and  that  the  plot  is  conduct- 
ed in  a  simple  and  clear  manner.  When  it  was  oflered  to  the  msaagers  of  Drury  Lane  House,  in  the  year  1718,  they 
refused  to  acl  ii,  unless  tlie  author  made  an  allcratiun  in  the  character  of  Phocyas,  who,  in  the  original ,  had  been  pre* 
vailed  upon  to  profess  himself  a  Mabomclan:  pretending  that  he  could  not  be  a  hero,  if  be  changed  liis  religion,  and 
that  the  audience  would  not  bear  the  sigbl  of  him  after  it,  in  how  lively  a  manner  soever  his  remorse  sod  repentance 
might  be  described.  The  author  (bring  then  in  a  rery  languishing  condition)  finding,  if  he  did  not  comply,  his  rela- 
tions would  piebably  loose  the  brnefit  uf  the  play,  consented,^  ihnugh  with  reluctance,  to  new-model  the  character  of 
Phocyas  The  story  on  which  this  play  is  founded,  is  amply  detailed  in  Mr.  Gibdon's  J/utor/,  vol.  V.  p.  Sio.  where 
wa  find  the  real  name  of  Phncyas  to  have  been  Jonat.  That  author  says,  ** Instead  of  a  base  renegsdo  ,  Phocyas  serves, 
the  Arabs  aa  an  honourable  ally ;  instead  of  prompting  their  pursuit,  he  flies  to  t'le  succour  of  his  countrymen,  and* 
after  killing  Caled  and  Daran,  is  himself  mortally  wounded,  and  expires  in  the  prea^vcc  of  Kudocia,  who  professes  k«r  * 
ri-sololioQ  to  take  tha  Tail  at  Constantinople. 


CHRISTIANS. 
BUMBKBS. 
HERBIS. 
PHOCTAS. 
ARTAMOIf. 


DRAMATIS 

SERGICS. 
EUDOCIA. 

Officers,  Soldiers, 
Citizens,  and  At- 
iendunis> 


PERSONAE. 
8A11ACBNS, 

CALEO. 
ABDDAH* 
DARAN. 
SEItlABlL* 


RAPHAN. 

Officers,  Sol- 
diers, and 
Attendants, 


ScEKE.  —  The  Cilj  0/  DAMASCvSf  in  Stria,  and  tlie  Saracen  Camp  before  it;  and,  in 

the  last  Act,  a  Vallej  adjacent. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  L — The  City, 

Enter   Eumenbs,  followed  by  a   Crowd  of 

People. 

Eum,  Fll  bear  no  more.    Be  gone! 
Or  slop  your  clamorous  niootfas,that  still  are  open 
To  bawl  sedition  and  consume  our  com. 
If  you  will  foUow  me,  send  home  your  women, 
And  follow  to  tbe  wdli;  tlicre  earn  jour  Mtietj, 


As  braye  men  sbould. — Pity  your  wires   and 

children ; 
Yes,  I  do  pity  them,  heav*n  knows  I  do, 
E*en  more  than  you ;  nor  will  I  yield  them  up. 
Though  at  your  own  request,  a  prey  to  ruffians. — 
Herbis,  what  news? 

Enter  Herbis. 

Her,  News! — we're  betrayM,  deserted; 
The  wockf  are  but  half  mannM ;  the  Saraecae 
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Ferceive  it,  awl  poor  on  such  crowds,  they  blunt 
Omr  ifteaponSy  and  have  drained  our  stores  of 

death. 
What  will  jon  next? 

Ewn,  I'Te  sent  a  fresh  recmit^ 
The  Taiiant  Phocyas  leads  them  on  —  whose 

deeds, 
la  early  jouth,  assert  his  noble  race ; 
A  more  than  common  ardour  seems  to  warm 
Uis  baeasty  as  if  he  loVd  and  courted  danger. 

Her.  1  fear  Hwill  be  too  late. 

Eunu  I  fear  it  too: 
And  though  I  bravM  it  to  the  trembling  crowd, 
Tve  caught  th*  infection,  and  I  dread  th'event. 
Would  I  had  treated!— hut  *tis  now  too  late. — 

[^ide, 
Gime,  Herbis.  [ExeunL 

A  greai  Shout,     Reenter  Herbis. 

Her.  So — the  tide  turns;  Phocyas  has  driv*n 

it  back. 
The  gate  once  more  is  ours. 

Flomriwh.  Re^nUr  Eumiii is,  mih  Phocyas, 
AnTAMON,  etc 

Eunu  Brave  Phocyas,  thanks !  mine  and  the 

|»eopIe*s  thanks. 
Yet,  that  we  may  not  lose  this  breathing  space. 
Hang  out  the  flag  of  truce.     You,  Artamon, 
Basse  with  a  trumpet  to  th*  Arabian  chiefs. 
And  let  them  know,  that,  hostages  exchangM,^ 
N  meet  Ibem  now  upon  the  eastern  plain. 

[Exit  Artamon, 
Pho,  What  means  Eumenes  ? 
Eum,  Phocyas,  I  would  try. 
By  friendly  treaty,  if  on  terms  of  peace 
Tliey*ll  yet  withdraw  their  powVs. 

Pho.  On  terms  of  peace : 
NVhat  peace  can   you   expect  from  bands  of 

robbers  ? 
^Vhat  terms  from  slaves  but  slavery  ?— You  know 
These  wretches  figbt  not  at  the  call  of  honour, 
Thai  sets  the  princes  of  the  world  in  arms. 
Base-rbom,  and starvM,  amidst  their  stony  deserts. 
Long  have  they  viewM  from  far,  with  wishing 

eyes, 
Our  fruitful  vales,  and  all  the  verdant  wealth 
That  crowns  fair  Lebanon's  aspiring  brows. 
Here  have  the  locusts  pitchM,  nor  will  they  leave 
lliese   tasted   sweets,  these  blooming  fields  of 

plenty. 
For  barren  sands  and  native  poverty, 
Till  driv'n  away  by  force, 

Eum,  What  can  we  do? 
Our  people  in  despair;   our  soldiers  barrassM 
^^  ith  daily  toil  and  constant  nightly  watch ; 
Our  hopes  of  succour  from  the  emperor 
I  ncertain;  Eutvcbes  not  yet  return  d. 
That  went  to  ask  them ;  one  brave  army  beaten ; 


To  leave  us  desperate.    Aids  may  soon  arrive; 
Mean  time,  in  spite  of  their  late  bold  attack. 
The  city  st^I  is  ours;  their  force  repelPd, 
And  therefore  weaker:  proud  of  this  success, 
Our  soldiersToo  have  gainM  redoubled  courage, 
And  long  to  meet  them  on  the  open  plain. 
What  hinders  then  but  we  repay  this  outrage, 
And  sally  on  their  camp? 

Eum.  No — let  us  first 
Believe  th*  occasion  fair,  by  this  advantage. 
To  purchase  their  retreat  on  easy  terms: 
That  failing,  we  the  better  stand  acquitted 
To  our  own  cititens.  However,  brave  Phocyas, 
Cherish  this  ardour  in  the  soldiery, 
And  in  our  absence  form  what  force  thou  canst; 
Then  if  these  hungry  bloodhounds  of  the  war 
Should  still  be  desJ  to  peace,  at  our  return 
Our  widenM  gates  shall  pour  a  sudden  flood 
Of  vengeance  on  them,  and  chastise  their  scorn.' 

[Exeuni, 

ScEMi  IL^ A  Plain  before  the  City,  A  Pros-- 
pect  of  TenU  at  a  distance. 

Enter  Calbd,  Abuoab,  and  Daran. 

Daran.  To  treat,  my  chiefs! — What!  are 

we  merchants  then, 
That  only  come  to  traffic  with  those  Syrians, 
And  poorly  cheapen  conquest  on  conditions  r 
No:  we  were  sent  to  fight  the  caliph's  battles. 
Till  every  iron  neck  bend  to  obedience. 
Another  storm  makes  this  proud  city  ours; 
What  need  we  treat  ? — I  am  for  war  and  plunder. 

Caled.  Why,  so  am  I ;  and  but  to  save  the 

lives 
Of  mussulmans,  not  Christians,  I  would  treat 
I  hate  these  Christian  dogs;  and  'tis  our  task, 
As  thou  observ'st,  to  fight;  our  law  enjoins  it: 
Heaven,  too,  is  promisd  only  to  the  valiant. 
Oft  has  our  prophet  said,  the  happy  plains 
Above  lie  stretch  d  beneath  the  blaze  of  swords. 

^bu.  Yet  Daran's  loath  to  trust  that  heaven 

for  pay; 
This  earth,  it  seems,  has  gifts  that  please  him 

more. 

Caled,  Check  not  his  zeal,  Abtidah. 

Abu*  No;  I  praise  it 
Yet  I  could  wish  that  zeal  had  better  motives. 
Has  victory  no  fruits  but  blood  and  plunder? 
That   we   were    sent   to   fight,    'tis    true;    but 

wherefore  ? 
For  conquest,  not  destruction.    That  obtain'd. 
The  more  we  spare,  the  caliph  has  more  subjects. 
And  heaven  is  better  serv'd. — But  see,  they  come ! 

[Trumpets, 

Enter  Eumenes,  Herbis,  and  Artamon. 

Caltd.  Well,  Christians,  we  arc  met — and 

war  awhile, 
At  your  request,  has  stili'd  his  angry  voice, 


Tk*   Arabians    num'rous,   cruel,  flusb'd   with i To  hear  what  you  will  purpose 


conquest. 
Her,  Besides,   you    knofr   what 


Eum,  We  come  to  know. 


frenzy  fires  AAer  so  many  troops  you've  lost  in  vain, 
their  minds,  i If  you'll  draw  off  in  peace,  and  save  the  rest? 

Of  their   new   faith,   and    drives   them    on   to       Her,  Or  rather  to  know  first  — for   yet  we 

danger.  I  know  not — 

Eum,    True:— they    pretend    the   gates   of.W^hy   on   your   heads  you   call   our  pointed 

Paradise  arrows. 

Stand  ever  open  to  receive  the  souls  'In  our  own  just  defence?  What  means  this  visit? 

Of  all  that  die  in  fighting  for  their  caus^.        I  And  why  see  we  so  many  thousand  tents 
Mo.  ThenwoukJ  I  send  theirsouls  to  Paradise, 'Rise  in  the  air,  and  whiten  all  our  fields? 
And  give  their  bodies  to  our  Syrian  eagles.  -^  •    •    ■    *«-- *  ^  »:  >  i 

Ow  Sbb  of  fortoae  is  not  yet  so  low. 


Caled.  Is  that  a  question  novr?  yoa  had 

our  amnmoiif,  ^ 
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When  first  we  marchM  against  you,  to  surrender. 
Two  moons  have  wasted  since,  and  now  the  third 
Is  in  its  wane.    Tis  4rue,  drawn  off  awhile, 
At  Aisnadin  we  met  and  fought  the  powers 
Sent  by  your  emperor  to  raise  our  siege. 
Vainly  you  thought  us  gone;  we  gain*d  a  con- 
quest. 
Tou  see  we  are  retumM ;  our  hearts,  our  cause. 
Our  swords  the  same. 

Her,  But  why  those  swords  were  drawn, 
And  what^s  the  cause,  inform  us? 

Eum.  Speak  your  wrongs, 
If  wrongs  you  have  received,  and  by  what  means 
They  may  be  now  repaired. 

Mu.  Then,  Christians,  hear. 
And  heaven  inspire  you  to  embrace  its  truth! 
Not  wrongs  I*  avenge,   but  to  establish  right. 
Our  swords  were  drawn :  for  such  is  heaven's 

command 
Immutable.    By  us  great  Mahomet, 
And  his  successor,  holy  Abubeker, 
Invite  you  to  the  faith.  < 

Eum»  Now,  in  the  name  of  heaven,    what 

faith  is  this. 
That  stalks  gigantic  forth  thus  armM  with  terrors,' 
As  if  it  meant  to  ruin,  not  to  save ; 
That  leads  embattled  legions  to  the  field, 
And  marks   its  progress  out  with  blood  and 

slaughter  ? 
Her,  Bold,  frontless  men !  that  impudently  dare 
To  blend  religion  with  the  worst  of  crimes ! 
And  sacrilegiously  usurp  that  name, 
To  cover  fraud,  and  justify  oppression! 
Eiim.  Where  are  your  priests!  What  doc- 
tors of  your  law 
Have  you  e*er  sent  t^  instruct  us  in  its  precepts. 
To  solve  our  doubts,  and  satisfy  our  reason. 
And  kindly  lead  us  through  the  wilds  of  error, 
To  these  new  tracts  of  truth? — This  would  be 

friendship. 
And  well  might  claim  our  thanks* 

Caled.  Friendship  like  this 
With  scorn   had  been  receivM:  your  numer- 
ous vices. 
Tour  clashing  sects,  your  mutual  rage  and  strife, 
Have  driven  religion,  and  her  aagel  guards. 
Like  outcasts  from  among  you.    In  her  stead, 
Usurping  superstition  bears  the  sway, 
And  reigns  in  mimic  state,    midst  idol  shows, 
And  pageantry  of  power.   VVho  docs  not  mark 
Your  lives,  rebellious  to  your  own  great  prophet, 
Who  mildly  taught  you? — Tbereiore  Mahomet 
Has  brought  the  sword,  to  govern  you  by  force. 
£uni.    O,   solemn   truths!    though    from  an 

impious  tonffue!  [^^side. 

That  we're  unworthy  of  our  noly  faith, 
To   heaven,   with  grief  and  conscious  shame, 

we  own. 
But  what  are  you  that  thus  arraign  our  vices. 
And  consecrate  your  own? 
Are  you  not  sons  of  rapine,  foes  to  peace. 
Base  robbers,  murderers? 
Ctiled,  Christians,  no. 
Eufn,  Then  say^ 
Why  have  youravagM  all  our  peaceful  borders? 
Plundered  our  towns?  and  by  what  claim,  e'en 
You  tread  this  ground?  fnow, 

Her,  W^hat  claim,  but  that  of  hunger? 
The  claim. of  ravenous  wolves,  that  le^vc  their 

dens 
To  prowl  at  midnight  round  some  sleeping  village, 
Or  watch  the  shepherd'*  folded  flock  for  prey  ? 


Caled,   Blaspbemor,  know,  your  fields  and 

towns  are  ours; 
Our  prophet  has  bestowed  them  on  the  faithful. 
And  heaven  itself  has  ratified  the  grant. 

Earn,  Oh !  now  indeed  youlioast  a  noble  title ! 
What  could  your  prophet  grant?  a  hireling  slave ! 
Not  e'en  the  mules  and  camels  which  he  drove. 
Were  his  to  give;  and  yet  the  bold  impostor 
Has  canton'd  out  the  kingdoms  of  the  earth. 
In  frantic  fits  of  vuionary  power. 
To  sooth  his  pride,  and  bribe  nis  fellow  madmen ! 

Caled,  Was  is  for  this  you  sent  to  ask  a  parley , 
T*  affront  our  faith,  and  to  traduce  our  prophet? 
Well  might  we  answer  you  with  quick  revenge 
For  such  indignities — Yet  hear,  once  more. 
Hear  this,  ourlast  demand ;  and,  this  accepted, 
We  yet  withdraw  our  war.  Be  Christians  still ; 
But  swear  to  live  with  us  in  firm  alliance. 
To  yield  us  aid,  and  pay  us  annual  tribute. 

Ewn.   No:    should   we  grant  you  aid,    wc 

must  be  rebels; 
And  tribute  is  the  slavish  badge  of  conquest 
Yet  since,  on  just  and  honourable  terms. 
We  ask  but  for  our  own — Ten  silken  vests. 
Weighty  with  pearls  and  gems,  we'll  send  your 

caliph ; 
Two,  Caled,  shall  be  thine;  two  thine,  Abudab. 
To  each  inferior  captain  we  decree 
A  turban  spun  from  our  Damascus  flax. 
White  as  the  snows  of  heaven ;  to  every  soldier 
A  sc3rmitar.    This,  and  of  solid  gold 
Ten  ingots,  be  the  price  to  buy  your  absence. 

Caled,  This,  and  much  more,  even  all  your 

shining  wealth, 
W^ill  soon  be  ours.    Behold  our  march 
O'er  ha)f  your  land,  like  flame  through  fields 

of  harvest; 
And,  last,  view  Aiiqadin,  that  vale  of  blood ! 
There  seek  ihe  souls  of  forty  thousand  Greeks, 
That,  fresh  from  life,  yet  hover  o'er  their  bodies. 
Then  think,  and  then  resolve. 

Her,  Presumptuous  men! 
What  though  you  yet  can  boast  successful  guilt, 
Is  conquest  only  yours?  Or  dare  you  hope 
That  you  shall  still  pour  on  the  swelling  tide. 
Like  some  proud  river  that  has  lefl  its  banks. 
Nor  ever  know  repulse  ? 

Eum,  Have  you  forgot! 
Not  twice  seven  years  arc  past,  since  e'en  your 

prophet, 
Bold  as  he  was,  and  boasting  aid  divine, 
Was  by  the  tribe  of  Corisb  forc'd  to  fly, 
Poorly  to  fly,  to  save  his  wretched  life, 
From  Mecca  to  Medina? 

Abu,  No — forgot! 
We  well  remember  how  Medina  screcn'd 
That  holy  head,  preserved  for  better  days. 
And  ripening  years  of  glory. 

Daran^  Why,  my  chiefs, 
N'Viil  you  waste  time,  in  oHering  terms  despis'd. 
To  these  idolaters  ? — Words  are  but  air. 
Blows  would  plead  better. 

Caled,  Da  ran,  thou  say*st  true. 
Christians,  here  end  our  truce.     Behold,  once 

more 
The  sword  of  heaven  is  drawn!    iior  shall  be 

sheath'd. 
But  in  the  bowels  of  Damascus. 

Eum,  That, 
Or  speedy  vengeance  and  destruction,  due 
To  tne  proud  menacers,  as  heaven  sees  fit.' 

[Ea:eunm^ 
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ScsvK  IIL — A  Garden, 
Enier  Euoocia. 

I 

AITi  hujhM   around!  —  No  more  the 
shout  of  soldiers, 
\mA  dask  of  arms,  tumultuous,  fill  the  air* 
Mctbinks  this  intenral  of  terror  seems 
Like  tbaty  when  the  loud  thunder  just  has  rolf^ 
Cycr  our  aifrighled  beads,  and,  in  the  heaTeos, 
A  iDOtneotary  silence  but  prepares 
\  second  ana  a  louder  ^ap  to  follow. 

Enier  Phocyas. 

O  oo— mj  hero  comes  with  better  omens, 
And  rrery  gloomy   thought   is  now  no  more. 
Pko.  VVbere  is  the  treasure  of  my  soul  ? — 

Eudocia, 
Bebold  me  here  impatient,  like  the  miser, 
That  oAen  steals  in  secret  to  his  gold, 
And    counts,    with  trembling  joy  and  jealous 

transport. 
The  shioing  heaps  which  he  still  fears  to  lose. 
Eud,  VVelcome,  thou  brave,  thou  best  de- 
serving lover! 
Dow  do  I  doubly  share  the  common  safety. 
Since  His  a  debt  to  thee ! — But  tell  me,  Phocyas, 
Dost  thou  bring  peace  ? — ^Thou  dost,  and  I  am 

happy ! 
Pho.  Not  yet,  Eudocia ;  ^is  decreed  by  heaven, 
I  mast  do  more  to  merit  thy  esteem. 
P^ace,  like  a  frighted  dove,  has  wing*d  her  flight 
To  distant  hills,  beyond  these  hostile  tents; 
And  through  them  we  must  thither  force  our  way, 
If  we  would  call  the  lovely  wanderer  back 
To  ber  forsaken  home. 

Eud,  False,  flattering  hope! 
Vanish*d  so  soon! — alas,  my  faithful  fears 
Return  and  tell  nie  we  must  still  be  wretched ! 
Pho.  "Soi  so,  my  fair;  if  thou  but  gently  smile, 
Inspiring  valour,  and  presaging  conquest. 
The s^  barbarous  foes  to  peace  and  love  shall  soon 
Be  chas*d,  like  fiends,  before  the  morning  light. 
And  all  be  calm  again, 

Eud.  Is  the  truce  ended? 
Mast  vrar,  alas  I    renew  its  bloody  rage. 
And  Phocyas  ever  be  exposM  to  danger? 
Pho.    'rbink    for   whose  sake    danger  itself 

has  charms. 
Dismiss  thy  fears:    the  lucky  hour  comes  on 
Full  fraught  with  joys,  when  my  big  sout  no  more 
Shall  labour  with  this  secret  of  niy  passion, 
lo  hide  it  from  thy  jealous  fathers  eyes. 
Ja<t  now,  by  signals  from  the  plain,  Fve  learnM 
Thai  the  proud  foe  refuse  us  terms  of  honour ; 
A  sally  it  resolvM  ;  the  citizens 
And  soldiers,  kindled  into  sudden  fury, 
Kress  all  in  crowds,  and  beg  Til  lead  them  on. 
O,  mv  Eudocia!  if  1  now  succeed — 
Did  f  sav,  if? — I  must,  I  will;  the  cause 
b  lo«e,  ^is  lil>erty,  it  is  Eudocia  !-r 
What  then  shall  binder, 
but  1  roar  boldly  ask  thee  of  Eumcnes, 
^or  fear  a  rival's  more  prevailing  claim? 
^ud.  May  blessings  still  attend  thy  arms! — 
Metbinks 
l^c  caught  the  flame  of  thy  herofc  ardour; 
Wnow  I  see  thee  crownM  with  palm  and  olive; 
^^  soldiers   bring  thee  back,    with  songs  of 
;  triumph, 

I  jpl loud  applauding  shouts;  thy  rescu*d  country 
jj^^ds  thy  praise;  our  emperor,  lleraclius, 
''ccr«cs  thee  bonours  for  a  aty  sav^d; 


And  pillars  rise  of  monumental  brass, 

Inscribed — "To  Phocyas,  the  deliverer." 
Pho,  The  bonours  and  rewards,  which  thou 

hast  namM, 

Are  bribes  too  little  for  my  vast  ambition. 

My  soul  is  full  of  thee!-^Thou  art  my  all, 

Ot  fame,  of  triumph,  and  of  future  fortune. 

*Twas  love  of  thee  first  sent  me  forth  in  arms; 

My  service  is  all  thine,  to  thee  devoted; 

And    thou    alone   canst    make    eVn   conquest 

pleasing. 
Eud,   O,  .do  not  wrong  thy  merit,  nor  re- 
strain it 


And  strove  to  hide,  yet  more  revealM  my  heart; 
But  His  thy  virtue  |ustifies  my  choice. 
And  what  at  first  was  weakness,  now  is  glory. 
Pho,   Forgive  me,   thou  fair  pattern  of  all 

goodness, 
If,  in  the  transport  of  unbounded  passion, 
I  still  am  lost  to  every  thought  but  thee. 
Yet  sure  to  love  thee  thus  is  every  virtue; 
Nor  need  I  more  perfection. — Hark !  Vm.  calPd. 

[Trumpet  soundsi 
Eud,  Then  go — and  heaven  with  all  its  an> 

gels  guard  thee. 
Pho,  Farewell! — for  thee  once  more  I  draw 

the  sword. 
Now  to  the  field,  to  gain  the  glorious  prise; 
Tis   victory — the  word — Euaocia*s  eyes! 

[Exeunt 

ACT  H. 

SciNE  I.  —  The  Governoi^s  Palace, 

Enter  Eumenes  and  Herbis. 

Her,    Still  I   must  say  'twas  wrong,    'twas 

wrong,  Eumcnes;  » 

And  mark  th*  event! 

Eurn.  What  could  I  less?  You  saw 
nVas  vain  t*  oppose  it,  whilst  bis  eager  valour, 
Impatient  of  restraint — 

Her.  His  eager  valour! 
His  rashness,  bis  hot  youth,  his  valour's  fever! 
Must  we,  whose  business  His  to  keep  our  walls. 
And  manage  warily  our  little  strength ; 
Must  we  at  once  lavish  away  our  blood. 
Because  his  pulse  beats  high,  and  his  mad  courage 
Wants  to  be  breath'd  in  some  new  entcrprize  ? — 
You  should  not  have  consented. 

Euni.  You  forget 
Twas  not  my  voice  alone,  you  saw  the  people 
(And  sure  such  sudden  instincts  are  from  heaven!) 
nose  all  at  once  to  follow  him,  as  if 
One    soul   iospird   them,    and  that  soul  was 

Phocyas*. 

Her,    I  had   indeed   forgot,    and    ask   your 

pardon. 
I  took  you  for  Eumenes,  and  I  tlioughl 
That,  in  Damascus,  you  had  chief  command. 

Emu.  AVbat  dost  thou  mean? 

Her,  ^ay,  who's  forffctful  now? 
You  say,  the  people — Yes,  that  very  peoplo. 
That  coward  tribe  that  pressed  yon  to  surrender! 
Well  may  they  snurn  at  lost  authority; 
Whom  tfity  like  better,  heller  they'll  obey. 

Eurn.  O  I  could  curse  the  giddy  changeful 

slaves. 
But  that  the  thought  of  this  hour's  great  event 
Possesses  all  my  soul.— If  wc  are  beaten! — 
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I  prove  how  much  I  scorn  it. 


"Wh^U^et  rve  added  to  the  public  stock, 
l^Tilk  joT  I  tee  it  in  Eumenes*  hands, 
Aad  inao  but  to  receiTe  mj  share  from  thee. 
Auit.  Icmaotytf  Iwould,  withhold  thj  share. 
IrVkat  tkou  liastdone  is  thine,  the  fame  thy  own : 
Awl  Tirtnoat  actions  will  reward  themsekes. 
J%o.   Fame — What  is  that,   if  courted  for 

herself? 
htm  lliaa  a  rision;  a  mere  sound,  an  echo, 
T\al  callsy  with  mimic  voice,   through   woods 

and  labyrinths, 
Her  cbeated  loTers;  lost  an4  heard  by  fits, 
Bflt  never  fixVl :  a  seeming  n^mph,  yet  nothing. 
Wtne  indeed  is  a  substantial  good, 
A  real  beaoty;  yet  with  weary  steps, 
TWougfa  mcged  ways,  by  long,  laborious  service, 
^Vben  we  have  traced,  and  woo*d,  and  won 

the  dame. 
Mar  we  not  then  expect  the  dower  she  brings  ? 
£tfiR.  Well— ask  that  dowry;  say,  can  Da- 
mascus pay  It? 
Her  ridbcs  shall  be  taxM;   name  but  the  sum, 
Her  flaerchants  with  some   costly   gems  shall 

grace  thee; 
Nor  can  Heradius  fail  to  grant  thee  honours, 
PkwortaonVi  to  thy  birth  and  thy  desert. 
Pho»  And  can  numenes  think   I  would   be 

bribM 
By  trasby  by  sordid  gold,  to  venal  virtue  ? 
VVWt !  serve  my  country  for  the  same  mean  hire. 
That  can  corrupt  each  villain  to  betray  her  ? 
Wby  is  she  savM  from  these  Arabian  spoilers, 
If  to  be  stripped  by  her  own  sons? — Forgive  mc 
If  Uw  tboacnt  glows  on  my  cheeks !    I  know 
Tvrasmentiono  but  to  prove  li 
Tea,  Enmenes, 
I  have  anbitipn — yet  the  vast  reward 
That  swells  my  hopes,  and  equals  all  my  wishes. 
Is  in  tby  gift  alone — It  is  Kudocia. 

Eum.  Eudocia  !  Phocyas,  I  am  yet  thy  friend, 
And  iheitSoTt  will  not  bold  thee  long  in  doubt. 
Thou  most  not  think  of  her. 

Pho.  Not  think  of  her! 
Impossible. — She*s  ever  present  to  me ! 
My  Jifr,  my  soul!  She  animates  my  beinff. 
And  kindles  up  my  thoughts  to  woiihy  actions. 
Aad  why,  Eumenes,  why  not  think  of  her? 
b  not  my  rank — 

Eum,  Forbear — What  need  a  herald. 
To  tell  me  who  thou  art? — Yet  once  again  — 
Since  tbou  wilt  force  me  to  a  repetition, 
I  say,  thou  must  not  think  of  her. 
Mj  cboice  has  destined  her  to  Eutyches ! 
Pbo.  And  has  she   then    consented   to   that 

choice  ? 
Eum,  Has   she   consented?  —  What   is   her 

consent  ? 
b  she  not  mine  ? 

Pho,  She  IS — and  in  that  title, 
Ef*n  kings  vrith  envy  may  behold  thy  wealth, 
Aad  think   their  kingdoms   poor!  —  And   yet, 

Eumenes, 
2ikall  she,  by  being  thine,  be  barrM  a  privilege 
^^'hich  ev*n  the  meanest  of  her  sex  may  claim? 
TWw  wilt  not  force  her  ? 

Eum.  Who  has  told  thee  so? 
fd  ibrce  her  to  be  happy. 

Pho.  That  thou  canst  not. 
What  happiness  subsists  in  loss   of  freedom? 
Elan.  Tis  well,  younff  man — Why  then  VW 
learn  from  thee 
"f*  he  a  Tcry  tame,  obedient  father. 


Thou  hast  already  tauffht  my  child  her  duty. 
I  find  the  source  of  all  her  disobedience, 
Her  hate  of  me,  her  scorn  of  Eutyches* 
VYas  this  the  spring  of  thy  romantic  bravery^ 
Thy  boastful  merit,  thy  officious  service? 
Pho,  It  was — with   pride  I   own  it— 'twas 

Eudocia. 
I  have  served  the  "in  serving  her;  thou  know*st  il. 
Why  wilt  thou  force  me  thus  to  be  a  braggart. 
And  tell  thee  that  which  thou  shouldst  tell  thyselfr 
It  grates  my  soul — I  am  not  wont  to  talk  thuA. 
But  I  recall  my  words — I  have  done  nothing, 
And  would  disclaim  all  merit,  but  my  love* 
Eumk  Oh,  no— say  on,  that  thou  hast  sav'd 

Damascus ; 
Is  it  not  so?— Look  o'er  her  battlements, 
See  if  the  flying  foe  have  left  their  camp ! 
Why  are  our  gates   yet   clos'd,  if  thou  hast 

freed  us? 
Tis  true  thou'st  fought  a  skirmish — W^hat  of 

that? 
Had  Eutyches  been  present-«- 

Pho,  Eutyches! 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  my  temper  with  that  trifler  ? 
Oh,  let  him  come!  that  in  yon  spacious  plain 
We  may  together  charge  the  thickest  ranks. 
Rush  on  to  battle,  wounds,  and  glorious  death. 
And  prove  who  'twas  that  best  deserv'd  Eudocia. 
Eum,  That  will  be  seen  ere  long* — But  since 

I  find 
Thou  arrogantly  wouldst  usurp  dominion, 
Believ*st  thyself  the  guardian  genius  here. 
And  that  our  fortunes  hang  upon  thy  sword  $ 
Be  that  first  try'd  —  for  know,   that  from  this 

moment. 
Thou  here  hast  no  command.    Farewell! — So 

Or   hence    and   join   the  foe;   thou   hast  thy 

choice.  [Exit, 

Pho,  Spurn'd  and  degraded !  —  Proud,    un- 
grateful man ! 
Am  I  a  bubble  then,  blown  up  by  thee. 
And  tossM  into  the  air,  to  make  thee   sport? 
Hence  to  the  foe !  'Tis  well — Eudocia, 
Oh)  I  will  see  thee,  thou  wrong'd  excellence ! 
But  how  to  speak  thy  wrongs,  or  my  disgrace — ■ 
Impossible!  Oh,  rather  let  me  walk. 
Like    a  dumb   ghost,   and   burst  my    heart  in 

silence.  [Exit. 

Scene  W.—The  Gtirdtn, 
Enter  Eudocia. 

Eud.  Why  must  we   meet   by  stealth,  like 

guilty  lovers? 
But  'twill  not  long  be  so.     What  joy  'twill  be 
To  own  my  hero  in  his  ripen'd  honours. 
And  hear   applauding   crowds   pronounce   me 

blessM  ! 
Sure  hcMI  be  here.  See  the  fair  rising  moon. 
Ere  day's  remaining  twilight  scarce  is  spent, 
Hangs  up  her  ready  lamp,  and  with  mild  lustre 
Drives  back  the  hovVing  shade!    Come,    Pho' 


eyas, 


come 


This  gentle  season  is  a  friend  to  love; 

And  now  mcthinks  I  could  with  equal  passion, 

Meet  thine,  and  tell  thee  all  my  secret  souL 

Enter  Phoctas. 

He  hears  me.     Oh,  my  Phocyas  l^W^hat,  no 

answer! 
Art  thoonot  be?  or  art  some  shadow? — Speak« 
Pho,  I  am  indeed  a  shadoW'^I  am  notliing, 

23 


Sens  LJ 

Ser,  Oh.  i|Mre  roe  yet* 
Caied,  Thou  wretch! — Spare  thee?  to  what? 

To  IWe  in  torlure? 
Are  not  thy  limbs  all  bruised,  thy  bones  disjointed, 
To  Ibrcc  tbec  to  confess  ?  A  nd  wouldst  thou  drag, 
Like  a  crttsb*d  serpent,  a  vile,  mangled  being  ? 
My  eyes  abbor  a  coward — Hence,  and  die! 
Ser.  Oh!  I  have  told  thee  all— When  first 

pursuVl, 
I  teCd  my  lettctrt  on  an  arrow's  pointy 
Aad  shot  them  o*cr  the  walls. 

Caied,  Hast  thou  told  all  ? 
Welly  then  thou  sbalt  have  mercy  to  requite  thee : 
Behold  ni  send  thee  forward  on    thy  errand. 
Starihe  off  his  head;  then  cast  it  oVr  the  gates! 
There  let  ihy  tongue  tell  o'er  its  tale  again! 
Ser*  Oh,  bloody  Saracens! 

[ExU  Sergius ,  dragged  atvajr   by 
ihe  Guards^ 

Enter  Abu D AH. 

ColeA  Abudab,  welcome! 

Abau  Oh.Caled,  what  an  evening  was  the  last! 

Cmled*     Name   it   no   more;    remembrance 

sickens  with  it, 
Aad  therefore  sleep  is  banisb'd  from  this  night ; 
Nor  shaU  to-morrow's  sun  open  his  eye 
i'poa  oar  sbarae,  ere  doubly  weVe  redeemed  it. 
Have  aU  the  captains  notice? 

Aktu  I  have  walk'd 
The  roBads  to>night,  ere  the  last  hour  of  pray  V, 
From  tent  to  tent,  and  warn'd  them  lobe  ready. 
What  must  be  done? 

Cai/td.  Thou  know'st  th'  important  news 
Wbkb  we  have  intercepted  by  this  slave. 
Of  a  new  army's  march.  The  time  now  calls, 
While  these  soft  Syrians  are  dissolv'd  in  riot, 
FooPd  vritL  success,  and  not  suspecting  danger, 
To  form  a  new  attack  ere  break  of  day ; 
So,  \akit  the  w^ounded  leopard,  shall  we  rush 
From  out  our  covers  on  tnese  drowsy  hunters. 
And  seise   them,    unpreparM    to    '&cape    our 

vengeance. 

Abu,    Great   captain    of  the   armies   of    the 

faithful ! 
I  know  iby  mighty  and  uiiconqucr'd  spirit ; 
Yctbrarme,  Caied,  hear  and  weigh  my  <louhts, 
Oar  anery  prophet  frowns  upon  our  vices, 
Aad  %ssit»  us  in  blood.     Wh)  else  did  terror, 
Inknown  before,  seize  all  our  stoutest  bands? 
The  aag"l  of  destruction  was  abroad ; 
The  archers  of  the  tribe  of  Thoal  fled. 
So  loag  renown*d, or  spent  their  shafts  in  vain; 
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Till  Mahomet  himself  there  stopp'd  their  en- 
trance, 

A  jav'lin  in  his  hand,  and  tum'd  them  back 

Upon  the  foe;  they  fought  again  and  conquer'd. 

Behold  how  we  may  best  appease  bis  wrath! 

His  own  example  points  us  out  the  way. 
Abu,  Well^be  it  then  resolv'd.    Tb'  indul- 
gent hour 

Of  better  fortune  is,  I  hope,  at  hand. 

And  yet,  since  Phocyas  has  appear'dits  champion 

How  has  this  city  rais'd  its  drooping  heaa! 

As  if  sonye  charm  prevaiTd  where  er  be  fought ; 

Our  strength  seems  wither'd,  and   our'  feeble 

weapons 

Forget  their  wonted  triumph — were  be  absent — 
Caled,  I  would  have  sought  him  out.,in  the 

last  action, 

To  single  Aghl,  and  put  that' charm  to   proo^ 

Had  not  a  foul  and  sudden  mist  arose 

Ere  I  arriv'd,  to  have  restor'd  the  combat. 

But  let  it  be — 'tis  past.     We  yet  may  meet. 

And  'twill  be  known  whose  arm   is  then   the 

stronger. 

Enter  Daran. 

Daran,  Health  to  the  race  of  Ismael !  and  days 
More  prosperous    than  the  last  ^- a   Christian 

captive 
Is  fall'n  within  niy  watch,  and  waits  his  doom. 
Caled*  Bring  forth  the  slave. — O  thou  keen 

vulture,  death! 
Do  we  then  feed  thee  only  thus  by  morseb! 
Whole  armies  never  can  suflice  thy  anger. 

{jEarit  Ikuran, 

Re-enter  Daran,  witii  Phoctas. 

Whence,  and  what  art  thou? — Of  Damascus? 

— Daran, 
Where  didst  thou  fmd  this  dumb  and   sullen 

thing, 
That  seems  to  lower  defiance  on  our    anger? 
Daran,  Marching  in  circuit,  with  the  horse 

thou  gav^st  me, 
'Fohserve  the  city  gates,  1  saw  from  far 
Two  persons  issue  forth ;  the  one  advanc'd. 
And  ere  he  could  retreat,  my  horsemen  seiz'd  him; 
The  other  was  a  woman,  and  had  fled. 
Upon  a  signal  giv'u  at  our  approach. 
And  got  within  the  gates.  Wouldst  thou  know 

more, 
Himself,  if  he  will  speak,  can  best  inform  thee. 
C'lled,  Have  I  not  seen  Uiy  face? 
Abu,  He  hears  thee  not; 


Or  the  death  tum'd  on  him  that  drew  the  bow! 

What  can  this  bode  ? — Let  me  speak  plainer  yet ; 

is  it  to  propagate  th'  unspotted  law 

We  fight?   Tij*  well;  it  is  a  noble  cause. 

Bat  much  1  fear  infectiou  is  among  us; 

.\  boundless  lust  of  rapine  guides  our  troops. 

We  learn  the  Christian  vices  we  ciiastise. 
And,  tempted  with  the  pleasures  of  the  soil. 
More  than  with  distant  hopes  of  paradise, 
I  lear  may  soon — but  oh,  avert  it,  heav'n  ! 
lalle^'naprey  to  our  own  spoils  and  conquests. 
Caled,  No — thou  mistak\>t ;    thy    pious    zeal 

deceives  thee. 
Ov  prophet  oaly  chides  our  sluggard  valour. 
Thou  saw'st  bow  in  the  vale  of  llonan  once 
Tke  troops,  as  now  defeated,  fled  confusM 
£^*n  to  ue  gates  of  Mecca's  holy  city? 


The £ewier*d flights  errd  through  the  boundless  His  eyes  are  fix'd  on  earth;  some  deep  distress 

air.  Is  at  his  heart.       This  is  no  common  captive. 

\Apart  to  Caltrd, 
Caled.  A  lion  in  the  toils:    \Ve  soon  shall 

tame  him. 
Still  art  thou  dumh? — Nay,  'tis  in  vain  to  cast 
Thy  gloomy  looks  so  oft  around  this  place, 
Or  frown  upon  thy  bonds — thou  canst  not 'scape. 
Pfio.  Then  be  it  so — the  worst  is  past  already, 
And  life  is  now  not  worth  a  moment's  pause. 
Do  you  not  know  me  yet  ?  Think  of  the  man 
You  have  most  cause  to  curse,  and  1  am  be. 
Caled,  Ha!  Phocvas? 

Abu    Phocyas! — Slahomct,   we   thank  thee! 
Now  dost  thou  smile  again. 

Caled.  This  is  indcca  a  prixe!  [Aside, 

Is   it   because   thou    know'st   what  slaughter'd 

heaps 
There  yet  unbury'd  lie  without  the  camp. 
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VVbose  gbosU  ba^e  all  this  night,  passing  the 

Zorat, 
Caird  from  the  bridge  of  death  to  thee  to  follow, 
That  DOW  thou^rt  here  to  answer  to  their  cry  ? 
However  it  be,  thou  know^st  thy  welcome. 

Pho*  Yes, 
Thou  proud,  blood-thirsty  Arab! — Well  I  know 
What  to  expect  from  thee:  I  know  ye  all. 
How  should  the  author  of  distress  and  ruin 
Be  moTrVl'to  pity?  ThaOs  a  human  passion. 
No-^in  your  bungry  eyes,  that  look   revenee, 
I  read  ja^  doom.      Vvhere  are  your  racks» 

your  tortures? 
Tm  ready— lead  me  to  them;  I  can  bear 
The  worst  of  ills  from  you.  You^re  not  my  friends. 
My  CQpntrymeii. — Yet  were  you  men,  I  could 
UnfolcT  a  slory — Rut  no  more — Eumenes, 
Thou  hast  thy  wish,  and  I  am  now — a  worm ! 

Abu,  Leader  of  armies,  bear  him !  for  my  mind 
Presages  good  accruing  to  our  cause 
By  this  event  [Apctrt  to  Caled, 

Caled.  I  tell  thoe  then  thou  wrongest  us, 
To  ibink  our  hearts  thus  steelM,  or  our  ears  deaf 
To  all  that  thou  may^st  utter.  Speak,  disclose 
The  secret  woes  that  throb  withm  thy  breast 
No'«^,by  the  silent  hours  of  night,  weMl  hear  thee, 
And  mute  a||ention  shall  await  thy  words. 

Pho,  This  IS  not  then  the  palace  in  Damascus! 
If  you  will  bear,  then  I  indeed  have  wronged  you. 
How  can  this  be? — When  tie,  for  whom  IVe 

fought, 
Fought  against  you,  has  yet  refused  to  hear  me ! 
You  seem  surprised. — It  was  ingratitude 
That  drove  me  out,  an  exile,  not  a  foe. 

Abu.  Is  it  possible? 
Are  tb^  tb^  Christian  friends? 

Calea.  *Tis  well — we  thank  them : 
Tbey  help  us  to  subdue  themselves — Rut  who 
Was  the  companion  of  thy  flight?— A  woman, 
So  Daran  saia — 

Pho»  'Tis  there  I  am  most  wretched — 
Oh,  I  am  torn  from  all  my  soul  held  dear, 
And  my  lifers  blood  flows  out  upon  the  wound ! 
That   woman — Hwas  for   her — How    shall  1 

speak  it? 
Eudocia,  oh,  farewell! — 1*11  tell  you  then. 
As  fast  as  these  beart-rending  sighs  will  let  me : 
I  lovM  the  daughter  of  the  proud  Eumenes, 
And  long  in  secret  woo'd  her;  not  unwelcome 
To  her  my  visits;  but  I  fear'd  her  father; 
Who  oft  bad  pressM  her  to  detested   nuptials, 
And  therefore  durst  not,  till  this  night  of  joy, 
Avow  to  him  my  courtship.  Now  I  tnought  hcr 
Mine,  by  a  double  claim,  of  mutual  vows, 
And  service  yielded  at  bis  greatest  need: 
When,  as  I  movM  my  suit,  with  sour  disdain. 
He  mock*d  my  service  and  forbade  my  love. 
Degraded  me  from  the  command  I  bore. 
And  with  defiance  bade  me  seek  the  foe. 
How  has  his  curse  prevailed  I — ^The  gcnVous  maid 
Was  won  by  my  distress  to  leave  the  city ; 
And  cruel  fortune  made  me  thus  your  prey. 

Abu,  My  soul  is  movM — Thou  wert  a  man, 

Oh,  prophet! 
Forgive,  if  'tis  a  crime,  a  human  sorrow 
For  injurM  worth,  though  in  an  enemy  I  [Aside. 

Pho.   Now — since  you've   heard  my  story, 
•  set  me  free. 

That  I  may  save  her  yet,  dearer  than  life, 
From  a  tyrannic  father's  threatenM  force; 
Gold,  gems,  and  purple  vestn,   shall  pay  my 

ransom; 


Nor  shall  my  peaceful  sword  henceforth  be  drawn 

In  fight,  nor  break  its  truce  with  you  for  ever. 

Caled.  No — there's  one  way,  a  better,    and 

but  one. 
To  save  thyself,  and  make  some  reparation 
For  all  the  numbers  thy  bold  hand  has   slain. 
Pho.  O,  name  it  quickly,  and  my  soul  will 

I  bless  thee! 

Caled.  Embrace  our  faith,   and  shars   with 

us  our  fortunes. 
Pho.  Then  I  am  lost  again ! 
Caled.  What!  when  we  offer, 
Not  freedom  only,  but  to  raise  thee  high, 
To  greatness,  conquest,  glory,  heav'niy  bliss? 
Pho.  To  sink  me  down  to  infamy,  perdition, 
Here  and  herealfter !  Make  my  name  a  curse 
To  present  times,  to  ev'ry  future  age 
A  proverb  and  a  scorn ! — take  back  thy  mercy, 
And  know  I  now  disdain  it 

Caled.  As  thou  wilt. 
The  time's  too  precious  to  be  wasted  longer 
In  words  with  thee.     Thou  know'st  thy  doom 

—  farewell. 
Abu.  Hear  me,  Caled :  grant  him  some  short 

space; 
Perhaps  he  will  at  length  accept  tby   bounty. 
Try  him,  at  least  [Apart  to  Caled, 

Ceded,  Well — he  it  so  then.    Darao, 
Guard  well  thy  charge — ^I'hou  bast  an  hour 

to  live : 

If  thou  art  wise,  thou  may'st  prolong  tbat  teim; 

If  not — why — Fare  thee  well,  and  think  of  death. 

[Exeunt  Caled  and  Abudah.    J)aran 

ivaits  at  a  distance. 

Pho.  *< Farewell,  and  think  of  death!**  Was 

it  not  so? 
Do  murderers  then  preach  morality? — 
But  how  to  think  of  what  the  living  know  not, 
And  the  dead  cannot,  or  else  may  not  tell ! — 
What  art  thou,  oh,  thou  great  mysterious  terror! 
The  way  to  thee  we  know!  disease,  famine, 
Sword,  fire,  and  all  tby  ever  open  gates, 
That  day  and  night  stand  ready  to  receive  us. 
But  what's  beyond   them? — Who   will  draw 

tbat  veil  ? 
Yet  death's  not  there  —  No,  'tis  a  point  of  time, 
The  verge  'twixt  mortal  and  immortal  beings. 
It  mocks  our  thoughts !  On  this  side  all  is  life ; 
And   when   we   have   reach'd  it,   in   that  very 

instant, 
'Tis  past  the  thinking  of!  Oh !  if  it  b? 
The  pangs,  the  throes,  the  agonising  struggles 
When  soul  and  body  part,  sure  I  have  vAx  it. 
And  there's  no  more  to  fear. 

Daran.  Suppose  I  now 
Dispatch  himr  —  Right — What  need  to  stay 

for  orders? 
I  wish  I  durst! — Yet  what  I  dare,  Fll  do.    - 

[Aside. 
Your  jewels.  Christian — You'll  not  need    these 

trifles.  [Searches  hinu 

Pho,  I  pray  thee,  slave,  standoff — My  souTs 

too  busy 
To  lose  a  thought  on  thee. 

He-enter  Abudah. 

Abu,  What's  this?— Forbear! 
W^ho  gave  thee  leave  to  use  this  violence? 

[Takes  the  Jewels  from  JDaran,  and 
lays  them  on  a  Table. 
Daran,  Deny'd  my  booty !  curses  on  bis  bead ! 
W^as  not  the  founder  of  our  law  a  robber? 
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Wkjy  Ywat  lor  tlifti  I  left  my  country^s  gods, 
Mtfaph  and  Una.    Better  still  be  Pano, 
Tban  slarre  witk  a  new  faith.  [jiside. 

Ahu.  Wkal  dost  thou  mutter? 
Daraoy  'witbdraw,  and  better  learn  tby  duty. 

\MxU  Daran* 
Pbocjasy  perlnpa  tbou  know*tt  me  not? 

Pho,  I  know 
Tby  name,  Abodab,  and  tby  office  bere, 
Tbe  second  in  command.    \Vbat  more  tbou  art, 
bKlred  I  cannot  tell. 

AXha.  True;  for  tbou  yet 
Kbow*sI  not  1  am  tby  friend. 

Pho,  ls*l  possible?  — 
Tbou  speak*st  me  fair. 
Ahu,  Wbat  dost  tbou  tbink  of  life  ? 
Pho,  I  tbink  not  ofit ;  deatb  was  in  my  tbougbts. 
On  bard  condition,  life  were  but  a  load. 
And  I  will  lay  it  down. 
Abu,  Art  toou  resolT*d? 
Pho,  I  am,  unless  tbou  bring^st  me  better  terms 
Tban  tbose  I  bave  rejected. 

Abu.  Tbink  again. 
Caled  Iqr  me  once  more  renews  tbat  offer. 
PhiK  Tbou  say'st  tbou  art  my  friend :   wby 

dost  tbou  try 
To  shake  tbe  settled  temper  of  my  breast? 
Vis  soal  bas  just  discbarg*d  ber  cumb^rous  train 
Ofbopes  ana  fears,  prepar*d  to  take  ber  voyage 
To  olacr  seats,  wbere  sbe  may  rest  in  peace; 
Aad  now  tbou  calPst  me  back,   to  beat  again 
Tbe  painful  road  of  life — Tempt  me  no  more 
To  be  a  wretcb,  for  I  despise  the  olTer. 
Abu.  Tbe  genVal  knows  thee  brave,  and  *tis 

for  that 
He  seeks  alliance  with  thy  noble  virtues. 
Pko^  He  knows  me  brave! — Why  does  be 

then  thus  treat  mer 
No,  be  believes  I  am  so  poor  of  soul, 
That,  baref'y  for  the  privilege  to  live, 
I  wouJd  be  bought  his  slave.  But  go,  tell  him 
'He  JittJe  space  of  life,  his  scorn  bequeathed  me, 
^Vas  lent  in  ^ain,  and  he  may  take  the  forfeit 
Abu,  Why  will  tbou  wed  thyself  to  misery, 
When  our  faith  courts  thee  to  eternal  blessings  ? 
When  truth  itself  is,  liice  a  seraph,  come 
To  loose  tby  bands? — ^The  light  divine,  whose 

beams 
Pierced  through  the  gloom  of  llera^s  sacred  cave, 
\ad  there  illumined  the  great  Mahomet, 
Arabians  morning  star,  now  shines  on  thee. 
.\nse,  salute  with  joy  the  guest  from  heaven, 
Follow  ber  steps,  and  be  no  more  a  captive. 

PJbo.But  whither  must  I  follow  ? — Answer  that. 
Is  sbe  a  guest  from  heav^i  P  What  marks  divine, 
Wbat  signs,  what  wonders,  vouch  ber  boast- 
ed mission? 
Abu,    Wbat  wonders?  —  Turn  thy   eye  to 

Mecca !  mark 
How  far  from  Caaba  first,  that  hallowM  temple, 
Ber  glory  dawnM! — then   look  how  swift  its 

course, 
•U  when   the  sun-beams,  shooting  through  a 

cloud, 
I^e  oVr  tbe  meadow^s  face  the  flying  shades ! 
RsTe  not  tbe  nations  bent  before  our  swords. 
Like  ripenM  com  before  the  reaper^s  steel? 
Wky  IS  all  this  ?  Wby  does  success  still  wait 
ljK>o  our  laws,  if  not  to  show  that  heav*n 
Hrst  sent  it  forth,  and  owns  it  still  by  conquest? 
Pho,   DosI  tbou  ask  why  istbisr^Ob,  why 

indeed? 


Wbere  is  tbe  man  can  read  beavVs  secret 

counsels  ? 
Wby  did  I  conquer  in  another  cause, 
Yet  now  am  bere  ? 

AbMA,  ril  tell  thee:  thy  good  angel 
Has  seised  thy  band  unseen,  and  snatcb*d  tbeeout 
FrOm  swift  destruction:   know,  ere  day  sball 

dawn, 
Damascus  will  in  blood  lament  its  fall! 
WeVe  heard  wbat  army  \%  designM  to  march 
Too  late  to  save  her.  Now,  e*en  now,  our  force 
Is  just  preparing  for  a  iiresh  assault 
Now  too  thou  migbt*st  revenge  thy  wrongs*^ 

so  Caled 
ChargM  me  to  say,  and  more — tbat  be  invites 

thee; 
Thou  know*st  the  terms  —  to  share  with  bim 

the  conquest 
Pho,  Conquest!   Revenge! — Hold,  let  me 

think~«-Oh,  horror! 
Revenge!  Ob,  what  revenge?    Bleed   on,  my 

wounds, 
For  thus  to  be  reveng*d^  were  it  not  wone 
Than  all  that  I  can  suffer  ?~But.  Eudocia — 
Where  will  she   then? — Shield  ber,  ye  pity- 
ing powers, 
And  let  me  die  in  peace! 

Abu*  Hear  me  once  more, 
*Tis  all  I  have  to  offer;  mark  me  now! 
Caled  has  sworn  Eudocia  shall  be  safe. 
jPAo.  Ila!  safe — but  how?  A  wretched  cap- 
tive too? 
Abu%  He  swears  she  shall  be  free,  sbe  shall 

be  thine. 
Pho*  Then  I  am  lost  indeed.   * 
Abu,   The   time   draws    near,    and   I  must 

quickly  leave  thee; 
But  first  reflect,  that  in  this  fatal  night 
Slaughter  and  rapine  may  he  loosed   abroad; 
And  while  they  roam  with  unextinguished  rage. 
Should  she  thou  lov*st — (well  may^st  thou  start) 

— be  made, 
Perhaps  unknown,  some  barbVous  soldier^s  prey ; 
Should  she  then  fall  a  sacrifice  to  lust, 
Or  brutal  fury  — 

Pho.  Oh !  this  pulls  my  heart-strings !  [Falis, 

Earlli  open — save  me,  save  me  from  that  thought 

Abu.     Nay,   do    not  plunge  thyself  in  black 

despair ; 
Look  up,  poor  wretch,  thou  art  not  shipwrecked 

yet; 
Behold  an  andior;  am  not  I   thy  friend? 
Pho.  IRi'ses]  Ha  I   W^bo,    what  art  thou  ? 

[Raves. 
My  friend?  that's  well;  but  hold — are  all  friends 

honest? 
Whafs  to  be  done  ?— Hush,  bark !  what  voice 

is  that? 
AbU'   There  is   no  voice;  'tis  yet  the  dead 

of  night ; 
Theguards  without  keep  silent  watch  around  us* 
Pfio.  Affain  it  calls— 'tisshe—0,lead  me  to  her ! 
Abu.  Thy  passion  mocks  thee  with  imaging 

sounds. 
Pho.   Sure  'twas  Eudocia's  voice  cry'd  out. 

Forbear ! 
W^hat  shall  I  do  ?— Oh,  beav'n ! 
Abu.  Heav*n  shows  tfaee  what 
Nay,  now  il  is  too  late;  see  Caled  comes, 
VVith  anger  on  his  brow.     Quickly  withdmw 
To  tbe  next  tent,  and  there  — 
Pho.  IRises}  Wbat  do  I  tee? 


182 


THE  SI£GE  OF  DAMASCUS. 


[Act  IV. 


Damascus!  conquest!  ruin!  rapes  and  murder! 
Villains !  —  Is  there  no  more  ? — Oh,  save  her, 

saTe  her! 
[Exeunt  Phocjas  and  Ahudah. 

JU-enUr  Caled  and  Darah. 

Daran.  Behold,  on  thy  approach,  they  sBH^ 

their  ground. 
Caled.   Tis  as  thou  say*st;    he  triles   with 

my  mercy. 
Daran.  Speak,  shall  I  fetch  his  head? 
Caled,  No,  stay  you  here, 
1  cannot  spare  thee  yet,    Kaphan,  go  thou. 

\To  an  Officer* 
But  hold — Pre  thought  again — he  shall  not  die. 
Go,  tell  him  he  shall  lire  till  he  has  seen 
Damascus  sink  in  flames,  till  he  behold 
That  slave,  that  woman  idol  he  adores, 
Or  giv^n  a  prise  to  some  brare  Mussulman, 
Or  slain  before  his  face ;  then  if  he  sue 
For  death,  as  for  a  boon,  perhaps  weMI  grant  it 

\Exii  Kaphan. 
Daran*  The  captains  wait  thy  orders. 
Caled.  Are  the  troops 
Ready  to  march? 
Daran,  They  are. 
Caled.  Mourn,  thou  haughty  city! 
The  bow  is  bent,  nor  canst  thou  scape  thy  doom. 
Who  turns  bis  back  henceforth,  our  prophet 

curse  him! 
Dcwan,    But  who    commands     the   trusty 
%  bands  of  Mecca  ? 
Thou  know^st  their  leader  fell  in  the  last  fight. 
Caled.  I^is  true ;  thoii,  Daran,  well  deserv^st 

that  charge; 
Fve  marked  what  a  keen  hatred,  like  my  own, 
Dwells  In  thy  breast  against  these  Christian  dogs. 
Daran,  Thou  dost  nie  right 
Caled.  And  therefore  FU  reward  it. 
Be  that  command  now  thine.  And  here,  this  sabre. 
Blessed  in  the  field  by 'Mahomet  himself, 
At  Caabar^s  prospVous  fight,  shall  aid  thy  arm. 
Daran.  Tnanks,  my  good  chief;  with  this  Fll 

better  thank  thee. 

[Takes  the  Scimitar. 
Caled,  Myself  wilf  lead   the   troops  of  the 

black  standard, 
And  at  the  eastern  gate  begin  the  storm. 
Daran.   But  why  do  we   not  move?    'twill 

soon  be  day. 
Methinks   Fm   cold,    and    would   grow   warm 

with  action. 
Caled.  Then  haste  and  tell  Ahudah  —  O,  thouVt 

welcome ! 

Re-enter  Abudah. 

Thy    charge   awaits  thee.     V\'here's  the  stub- 
born captive? 

Mu.  Indeed  he's  brave.  I  left  him  for  a  moment 
In  the  next  tent.     He's  scarcely  yet  himself. 

Caled.  But  is  he  ours? 

Mu,  The  threats  of  death  are  nothing; 
Though  thy  last  message  shook  his  soul,  as  winds 
On  the  bleak  hills  bend  down  some  lofty  pine; 
Yet  still  he  held  his  root,  till  I  found  means, 
Abating  somewhat  of  thy  first  demand, 
If  not  to  make  him  wholly  ours,  at  least 
To  gain  sufUcient  to  our  end. 

Caled.  Say  how? 

u4bu.  dft  he  inclined,  oft  started  back;  at  last. 
When  just  consenting,  for  awhile  he  paus'd. 
Stood  fi&'d  in  thought,  and  lift  bis  eyes  to  heaven ; 


Then,  as  with  fresh  recover'd  force,  cry*d  out, 
"  Renounce  my  faith !  Never.* — -I  answer^, "  No, 
That  now  be  should  not  do  it.** 

Caled.  How? 

Abu.  Yet  bear; 
For  since  I  saw  him  now  so  lost  in  passion. 
That  must  be  left  to  his  more  tempVate  thoughts. 
Mean  time  I  urg'd,conjur'd,at  last  constrained  bira. 
By  all  he  hela  most  dear,  nay,  by  the  voice 
Of  Providence,  that  call'd  him  now  to  save. 
With  her  he  lov'd,  perhaps  the  lives  of  thousands. 
No  longer  to  resist  his  better  fate. 
But  join  his  arms  in  present  action  with  us, 
And  swear  he  would  he  faithful. 

Caled.  What,  no  more?  .^    , 

Then  he's  a  Christian  still! 

Abu.  Haye  patience  yet; 
For  if  by  him  we  can  surprise  the  city — 

Caled.  Say'st  thou? 

Abu.  Hear  what's  agreed ;  but  on  the  terms 
That  ev'ry  unresisting  life  be  spar'd. 
I  shall  command  some  chosen,  faithful  bands; 
Phocyas  will  guide  us  to  the  gate,  from  whence 
He  late  escap'd;  nor  do  we  doubt  but  there 
With  ease  to  ffain  admittance. 

Caled.  This  is  something. 
And  yet  I  do  not  like  this  half  ally. 
Is  he  not  still  a  Christian? — But  no   matter — 
Mean  time  I  will  attack  the  eastern  gate: 
Who  first  succeeds  gives  entrance  to  the  rest. 
Hear  all! — Prepare  ye  now  for  boldest  deeds, 
And  know,  the  prophet  will  reward  your  valour. 
Think  that  we  all  to  certain  triumph  move; 
Who  falls  in  fight  yet  meets  the  price  above. 
There,  in  the  gardens  of  eternal  spring. 
While  birds  of  Paradise  around  you  sing. 
Each,  with  his  blooming  beauty  by  his  side, 
Shall  drink  rich  wines,  that  in  Aill  rivers  glide ; 
Breathe  fragrant  gales  o'er  fields  of  spice  that 

blow, 
And  gather  fruits  immortal  as  they  grow; 
Ecstatic  bliss  shall  your  whole  pow'rs  employ, 
And  ev'ry  sense  be  lost  in  ev'ry  joy.  [Eiceunf. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I,  —  A  great  Stfitare  in   the  City   be- 
fore tlic  Governor's  Palace. 

Enter  Abudah^  Saracen  Captains  and  Sol- 
diers; ivith  EvMESESf  Uerbis,  and  other 
Cfiristians,  unarmed. 

Eum.  It  must  be  so— farewell,  devoted  walls ! 
To  be  surprised  thus! — Hell,  and  all  ye  fiends, 
How  did  ye  watch  this  minute  for  destruction ! 

Her.  Vve've  been  betray 'd  by  riot  and  debauch. 
Curse  on  the  traitor  guard. 

Eum.  The  guard  above, 
Did  that  sleep  too? 

Abu.  Christians,  complain  no  more, 
What  you  have  ask'd  is  granted.  Ai-e  yc  men. 
And  d.irc  ye  question  thus,  with  bold  impatience. 
Eternal  justice? — Know,  the  doom  from  heaven 
Falls  on  your  towers,  resistless  as  the  bolt 
That  fires  the  cedars   on  your  mountain  tops. 
Be  meek,  and  learn  with  humble  awe  to  bear 
The  mitigated  ruin.     Worse  had  follow'd, 
Had  ye  oppos'd  our  numbers.  Now  you*re  safe ; 
Quarter  and  libeiiy  are  giv'n  to  all; 
And  little  do  ye  think  how  much  ye  owe 
To  one  brave  enemy,  whom  yet  ye  know  not. 
Enter  Art  AM  ON,  hastily. 

Art.  All's  lost!— Ha !-.^ Who  are  these? 
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Eunu  AITs  lost  indeed. 
Yield  up  tlij  sword,  if  thou  wouldst  share  our 

safely. 
Tboa  cofn*st  too  Ute  to  bring  us  news. 

Art,  Oh! — no. 

Tbe  news  I  bring  is  from   the  eastern  guard. 

Calcd  kas  forcM  the  gate,  and — ^but  he*s  here. 

[A  Cry  tPiOuiui,  Fly,  flj,  they  follow^ 

Quarter,  'mercy,  quarter! 

Caled.  [fVithoui]  No  quarter!   Kill,  1  say. 

Are  they  not  Christians! 
More  blood!  our  prophet  asks  it. 

Enter  Caled  and  Daran. 

Uliat,  Abudah! 

Well  raet! — But  wherefore  are  the  looks  of 

peace? 
\Vhy  sleeps  thy  sword? 

Abu,  Caled,  our  task  is  over. 
Behold  the  chiefs !  they  have  resigned  the  palace» 
Caied.  And  sworn  t^obey  our  law? 
Abu,  No. 

Caied.  Then  fall  on. 

.4bu,  Hold  yet,  and  hear  me — HeaTenbyroe 

has  sparM 
The  sword  its  cruel  (ask.     On  easy  terms 
\Ve*ve  gained  a  bloodless  conquest 

Coital  I  renounce  it. 
Caraeoii  those  terms!  The  city*s  mine  by  storm. 
Fal  on,  I  say. 
Abu.  Nay,  then  I  swear  ye  shall  not 
Caled.  Ua!— Who  am  I? 
Abu,  The  general — and  I  know 
What  reverence  is  your  due. 

[Caled  fsoes  Signs  to  his  Men  to /all  on» 
Nay,  he  who  stirs, 
First  makes  hb  way  through  me.   My  honour's 

pledged ; 
Rob  me  of  that  who  dares.  [They  stop]  I  know 

thee,  Caled, 
Chief  in  command;    hold,   yaliant,  wise,  and 

faithful ; 
But  yet  remember  Tm  a  Mussulman; 
Nay   more,   thou   know^st,    companion   of  the 

prophet; 
And  'what  we  vow  is  sacred. 
Caled,  Thou^rt  a  Christian, 
I  swear  thou  art,    and  hast  betrayM  the  faith. 
Corse  on  tfay  new  allies! 

Abu.  No  more— this  strife 
But  ill  beseems  the  servants  of  the  caliph, 
And    casts    reproach  —  Christians ,     withdraw 

awhile: 
1  pledge  my  life  to  answer  the  conditions — 

[£xeunt  Eumenes,  Herbis,  etc* 
^VkT,  Caled,  do  we  thus  expose  ourselves 
A  scorn  to  nations  that  despise  our  law? 
Thou  calTst  me  Christiagi — What!  Is  it  because 
1  priie  my  plighted  faith,  that  Tm  a  Christian? 
Come,  *tis  not  well,  and  if — 
Caled,  What  terms  are  yielded? 
Jbu.  Leave  to  depart  to  all  that  will;  an  oath 
Firft  giren  no  more  to  aid  the  war  against  us^ 
An  noinolestcd  march.     Each   citizen 
To  take  his  goods,  not  more  than  a  mule^s  burden ; 
The  cliiefs  six  mules,  and  (en  the  governor; 
Besides  some  few  slight  arms  for  their  defence 
.\gainst  the  mountain  robbers. 

Caled.  Now,  by  Mahomet, 
Thou  bast  equippd  an  army! 

Abu,  Canst  thou  doubt 
The  greatest  part  by  far  will  choose  to  stay. 


ReceiTe  our  law,  or  pay  th*accuslomed  tribute? 
^-Vhat  fear  we.  then  from  a  few  wretched  bands 
Of  scattered  fugitives  ? — Besides,  thou  know*st 
What  towns  of  strength  remain  yet  unsubdu'd. 
Let  us  appear  this  once  like  generous  victors. 
So  future  conquests  shall  repay  this  bounty, 
And  willing  provinces  ev^n  court  subjection. 
Caled,    VVell — be  it  on  thy  head,   if  worse 

befall! 
This  once  I  yield — but  see  it  thus  proclaimed 
Through  all  Damascus,   that  who  will  depart. 
Must  leave  the  place  this  instant — Pass,  move 

on.  \Exit, 

ScKNB  IL — The  Outside  of  a  Nunnery, 

Enter  Eudocia. 
Eud.  Darkness  is  fled ;  and^yet  the  morning 

light 
Gives  me  more  fears  than  did  nights  deadly 

gloom» 
Within,  without,  all,  all  are  foes — Ob,  Phocyas. 
Thou  art  perhaps  at  rest!  would  I  were  too! 

{After  a  Pause. 
This  place  has  holy  charms !  rapine  and  murder 
Dare  not  approach  it,  hut  are  awM  to  distance. 
Tve  heard  that  even  these  infidels  have  sparM 
Walls  sacred  to  devotion  —  World,  farewell! 
Here  will  I  hide  me,  till  the  friendly  grave 
Opens  its  arms,  and  shelters  me  for  ever T  [Exit. 

Enter  PaociAS. 

Pho.  Did  not  I  hear  the  murmurs  of  a  voice 
This  way  ? — A  woman^s  too !— and  seemM  com- 
plaining! 
Hark !— No~0  torture !  Whither  shall  I  turn  me? 
*Twas  here  last  night  we  met  Dear,  dear  Eudocia? 
Might  I  once  more —  [Going  out,  he  meetsher. 

Eud.  Who  calls  the  lost  Eudocia? 
Sure  *(is  a  friendly  voice! 

Pho.  'Tis  she — O  rapture! 

Eud.  ls*l  possible — my  Phocyas! 

Pho.  My  Eudocia! 
Do  I  yet  call  thee  mine? 

Eud.  Do  I  yet  see  thee? 
Yet  hear  thee  speak?  O  how  hast  thou  escapM 
From  barbarous  swords,    and  men  that  know 

not  mercy? 

Pho>  Pre  borne  a  thousand  deaths  since  our 

last  parting. 
But  wherefore  do  I  talk  of  death  ? — for  now, 
Methinks  Tm  raisM  to  life  immortal, 
And  feel  Tm  blest  beyond  the  power  of  change; 
For  thee  have  triumph^  oW  the  fiercest  foes, 
And  turn'd  them  friends. 

Eud.  Amaicmcnl!  Friends! 
O  all  ye  guardian  powers! — Say  on — O  lead  me, 
Lead  me  through  this  dark  maze  of  providence. 
Which  thou  hast  trod,  that  I  may  trace  thy  steps 
W^ith  silent  awe,  and  worship  as  1  pass. 

Pho.  luquire  no  more — thou  shalt  know  all 

hereafter —  *> 

Let  me  conduct  thee  hence. 

Eud.  O  whither  next? 
To  what  far  distant  home? — But  His  enough 
That,  favourM  thus  of  heaven,  thou  art  my  guide. 
And  ajj  we  journey  on  (he  painful  way, 
Say,  wilt  thou  then  beguile  the  passing  hours, 
And  open  all  the  wonders  of  the  story? 
Where  is  my  father? 

Pho.  Thou  heavenly  maid! 
Know,  Fve  once  more,  wrongM  as  I  ara,evea  saVd 
Thy  fatber^s  threatened  life:  nay, savM Damascus 
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lorious. 
m  man. 


From  blood  and  slaughter,  and  from  total  ruin. 

0  didst  thou  know  to  wliat  deadly  fuUs 
Of  horror  and  despair  (  hare  been  driven 
This  night,  ere  my  perplexed,  bewildered  soul 
Could  find  its  way  .^thou  saidst  that  thou  wouldst 

chide  ? 
'  I  fear  thou  wilt :  indeed  I  have  done  that, 

1  could  have  wishM  t^avoid — but  for  a  cause 
So  lovely,  so  belov'd — • 

Eud,  VVhat  dost  thou  mean? 
ril  not  indulge  a  thought  that  thou  couldst  do 
One  act  unworthy  of  thyself,  thy  honour. 
And  that  firm  zeal  against  these  toes  of  heaven : 
Thou  couldst  not  save  thy  life  by  means  in^r 

Pho.   Alas  thou  know^sl  me  not — 1 1 

frail  man, 

To  error  bom ;  and  who,  thaOs  man,  is  perfect  ? 
To  save  my  life!   O  no,  well  was  it  riskM 
For  thee !  had  it  been  lost,  *twere  not  too  much. 
And  thou  art}safe:->0  wbatwouldstthou  havesaid. 
If  I  had  risf*d  my  soul  to  save  Eudocia? 

JEW.  Ha,speak — Oh  no,be  dumb — it  cannot  be ! 
And  yet  thy  looks  are  changM,  thy  lips  grow  pale. 
Why  dost  thou  shake? — Alas!   I  tremble  too! 
Thou  couldst  not,  hast  not  sworn  to  Mahomet? 

Pho,    No — I  'should  first  have   dyM — nay, 

given  up  thee. 

Eud,  O  Phocyas!  was  it  well  to  try  me  thus? 
And  yet  another  deadly  fear  succeeds ! 
How  came  these  wretches  hither?  Who  reviv'd 
Their  fainting  arms  to  unexpected  triumph? 
For   while  thou  fou^ht^st,   and  foughfst  the 

Christian  cause, 
These  batterM  walls  were  rocks  impregnable. 
Their  towers  of  adamant.    But,  oh,  1  fear 
Some  act  of  thine— 

Pho.  No  more^ril  tell  the  all; 
I  found  the  wakeful  foe  in  midnight  council, 
ResolvM  ere  day  to  make  a  fresh  attack, 
Keen  for  revenge,  aifd  hungry  after  slaughter — 
Could  my  rack*d  soul  bear  that,  and  think  of  thee? 
Nay,  think  of  thee  exposM   a  helpless  prey 
To  some  fierce  rurfian^s  violating  arms? 
O,  had  the  world  been  mine,  in  that  extreme 
I  should  have  given  whole  provinces  away; 
Nay,  all — and  tnought  it  little  for  my  ransom  ! 

Eud.   For  this  then — Oh,  thou  hast  betrayM 

the  city! 
Distrustful  of  ihe  righteous  powers  above. 
That  still  protect  the  chaste  and  innocent! 
And  to  avert  a.  feigned,  uncertain  danger, 
Thou  hast  brought  certain  ruin  on  thy  country! 

Pho,  No,  the  sword, 
Which  threatenM  to  have  filPd  the  streets  with 

blood, 
1  sheath*d  in  peace ;  thy  father,  thou,  and  all 
The  citixens  are  safe,  uncaptiv^d,  free. 

Eud.  Safe!  free!  O  no — life, freedom,  every 

good, 
Turns  to  a  curse,  if  sought  by  wicked  means ! 
Yet  sure  it  cannot  be!  are  these  the  terms 
On  which  we  meet? — No,  we  can  never  meet 
On  terms  like  these ;  the  hand  of  death  itself 
Could  not  have  torn  us  from  each  other^s  arms, 
Like  this  dire  act! 
But,  alas! 

*Tis  thou  hast  blasted  all  my  joys  for  ever, 
And  cut  down  hope,like  a  poor,sha«*t-liTM  flower, 
Never  to  grow  again ! 
Pho,  Cruel  Eudocia! 


Think  of  the  cause—* 

Eud.  The  cause!  thei*e  is  no  cause-^ 
Not  universal  nature  could  aflbrd 
A  cause  for  this.  What  where  dominion,  pomp, 
The  wealth  of  nadons,  nay  of  ail  the  world, 
If  weighM  with  faith  unspotted,  heavenly  truth. 
Thoughts  free  from  ffuilt,  the  emjpire  of  the  mind. 
And  all  the  triumpn  of  a  godlike  breast. 
Firm  and  unmovM  in  the  great  cause  of  virtue? 

Pho,  No  more — Thou  waken*st  in  ray  tor- 

turM  heart 
The  cruel,  conscious  worm,thatstings  to  madness! 
Ob,  Fm  undone!  I  know  it,  and  can  bear 
To  be  undone  for  thee,  but  not  to  lose  thee. 

Eud,  Poor  wretch!  —  I  pity   theel — but  art 

thou  Phocyas, 
The  man  I  lov'd  ? — I  Txiuld  have  dy*d  with  thee 
Ere  thou  didst  this :  -  then  we  had  gone  together, 
A  glorious  pair,  and  soarM  above  the  stars: 
But  never,  never 

Will  I  be  made  the  cursM  reward  of  treason. 
To  seal  thy  doom,  to  bind  a  hellish  league, 
And  to  ensure  thy  everlasting  woe. 

Pho.  What  league? — His  ended — I  renounce 

it— thus—  [Kneels, 

I  bend  to  heaven  and  thee — >0  thou  divine. 
Thou  matchless  image  of  all  perfect  goodness ! 
Do  thou  but  pity   yet  the  wretched  Phocyas, 
Heaven  will  relent,  and  all  may  yet  be  weii. 

Eud,  No — we  must  part. 
Then  iio  not  think 

Thy  loss  in  me  is  worth  one  drooping  tear: 
But  if  thou  wouldst  be   reconcilM  to  heaven, 
First  sacrifice  to  heaven  that  fatal  passion 
Which  causV)  thy  fall ;  forget  the  lost  Eudocia. 
Canst  thou  forget  her?— Oh !  the  killing  torture. 
To  think  Hwas  love,  excess  of  love,  divorc'd  us ! 
Farewell  for — still  I  cannot  speak  that  word, 
These  tears  speak  for  me — O  larewell —     [Exit, 

Pho.  [lta^fing^  For  ever! 
Return,  return  and  speak  it;  say,  for  ever! 
Shc^s  gone — and  now  she  joins  the  fugitives. 
O  hear,  all  gracious  heaven!  wilt  thou  at  once 
Forgive:  and,  oh,  inspire  me  to  some  act 
This  day,  that  may  in  part  redeem  what*s  past! 
Prosper  this  day,  or  let  it  be  my  last        [Exit, 


If  in  my  hearths  dear  anguish  Fve  been  forcM 
Awhile  fi-om  what  I  was— dost  thou  reject  me  ? 


ACT  y. 

Scene  I. — u4n  open  Place  in  the  Citj, 
Enter  Caled  and  Daran  ,  meeting, 

Caled.  Soldier,  what  news?   thou  look*st  as 

thou  wert  angry. 

Daran.  And,  durst  I  say  it  so,  niv  chief,  lam; 
Tve  spoke — If  it  oflends,  my  head  is  tbine; 
Take  it,  and  I  am  silent. 

Caled,  No,  say  on. 
I  know  thee  honest,  a^d  perhaps  I     uess 
What  knits  thy  brows  in  frowns — 

Daran.  Is  this,  my  leader, 
A  conquerM  city  ? — View  yon  vale  of  palms  : 
Behold  the  vanquish^  Christian  triumph  still, 
Rich  in  his  flight,  and  mocks  thy  barren  war. 

Caled.  The  vale  of  palms? 

Daran.  Beyond  those  hills,  the  place 
Where  they 
To  gather 
Just  no wT 
My  eyes  for  what  they've  seen. 

Caled.  What  hast  tbou  seen? 

Daran,  Why,  ail  Damascus  :-«->All  its  souls* 

ita  life, 
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lis  heart  Uood,  all  its  treasure,  piles  of  plate, 
Crosses  rnridid  with  eems,  arras  and  silks, 
And  vests  of  sold,  unfolded  to  the  sun, 
That  rival  all  his  lustre  I 
Caled.  How? 
Daran,  *Tis  true. 
The  hces  are  wisely  bearing  off  their   honey, 
And  soon  the  empty  hive  will  be  our  own. 
Caled.  So  forward  too!   curse  on  this  fool- 
ish treaty! 
Daran,    Forward —  it  looks   as  if  they  had 

been  forewarned. 
By  Mahomet,  the  land  wears  not  the  face 
Of  war,  but  trade!  and  thou  wouldst  swear  its 

merchants 
Were  sending  forth  their  loaded  caravans 
To  ail  the  neigbbVing  countries. 

CaUd,  Dogs!  infiaels!   'tis  more   than   was 

allowed ! 
Daran.  And   shall   we  npt  pursue  them — 

Robbers!  thieves! 
That  steal  away  themselves,  and  all  tbe^'Ve  worth. 
And  wrong  the  valiant  soldier  of  his  due  ? 
Caied.  The  caliph  shall  know  this — he  shall, 

Abudah, 
This  is  thy  coward  bargain — I  renounce  it  [Aside. 
DaraOy  well  stop  their  march,  and  search. 
Daran  And  strip — 
Caied.  And  kill. 

Daran.  Thafs  well.     And  yet  I  fear 
Abudah*s  Christian  friend. 

CaUd,  If  possible, 
lie  should  not  know  of  this.  No,  nori  Abudah: 
By  the  seven  heavens,  his  souPs  a  Christian  too  ! 
And  'tis  by  kindred  instinct  be  thus  saves 
Their  cursed  lives,  and   taints  our  cause  with 

mercy. 
Uaran,  1  knew  my  general  would  not  suffer 

this, 
TiiiTc/bre  T^e  troops  preparM  without  the  gate; 
Jiiit  mounted  for  pursuit.     Our  Arab  horse 
Will  in  few  minutes  reach  the  place ;  yet  still 
1  muU  repent  my  doubts — that  devil,  Phocyas, 
^^  ill  know  it  soon — I  met  him  near  the  gate: 
M\  nature  sickens  at  him,  and  forebodes 
1  know  not  what  of  ill. 

(^aled.  So  more;  away 
With   tiiv    cold    fears — we'll   march   this   very 

instant, 
And  quickly  make  this  thriftless  conquest  good  : 
Ibe  sword  too  has  been  wrongM,    and  thirsts 

for  blood.  [Exeuni. 

ScixiIF.— .^  J'allry  full  of  Tents;  Bnggasc 
*md  Harness  lying  up  and  down  amongst 
them.  The  Prospect  terminating  tvith  Palm 
Trrrs  and  Hills  at  a  Distance. 

Lntrr  El  M  c  N  ES,  ivith  Officers  and  Attendants. 

turn.  [Kntering]  Slrep  on — and  angels  be 
thy  guard! — soft  sluniTier 
Ha$  gently  stole  her  from  her  griefs  awhile ; 
I^l  none   approach  the  tent — Are   out -guards 

placM 
On  yonder  hills?  [To an  Officer , 

tjiffi.  They  are. 

Euni.  [Striking  his  Hreast]  Damascus,  O — 
^till  art  thou  here! — Let  me  entreat  you,  frieuds. 
To  keep  strict  order ;  I  have  no  command. 
And  ran  but  now  advise  you. 

0//i.  You  are  still 
Our  brad  and  leader. 
Were  all  preparM  to  follow  you. 


Eum,  I  thank  yoo. 
The  sun  will  soon  go  down  upon  our  sorrows^ 
And,  till  to-morrow  s  dawn ,  this  is  our  home  : 
Meanwhile,  each,  as  he  can,  forget  his  loss, 
And  bear  the  present  lot. 

3  Offi-  Sir,  1  have  marked 
The  campus  extent:  ^tis  strelchM  ^te  through 

the  valley. 
r  think  that  more  than  half  ^he  city*s  here. 

Eum,  The  prospect  gives  me  much  relief.  Vm 

pleas  d. 
My  honest  countrymen,  t'  observe  your  numbers : 
And  yet  it  fills  my  eyes  with  tears — ^"ris  said, 
The  mighty  Persian  wept,  when  he  surveyed 
His  numerous  arniy,  but  to  tliink  them  mortal; 
Yet  he  then  ^flourishM  in  prosperity. 
Alas!  what^s  that? — Prosperity! — a  harlot. 
That  smiles  but  to  betray! 
Hear  me,  all  gracious  heaven. 
Let  me  wear  out  my  small  remains  of  life, 
Obscure,  content  with  humble  poverty, 
Or,  in  afdiction^s  hard  but  wholesome  school, 
If  it  must  be — I'll  learn  to  know  myself, 
And  tbat*s  more  worth  than  empire.    But,  O 

heaven. 
Curse  me  no  more  with  proud  prosperity! 
It  has  undone  me! — 

Enter  Herbis. 
Ilcrbis!  w^berc,  my  friend. 
Hast  thou  been  this  long  hour? 

Her,  On  yonder  summit. 
To  take  a  farewell  prospect  of  Damascus. 

Eum,  And  is  it  worth  a  look?  ' 

Her.  No— Fve  forgot  it 
All  our  possessions  are  a  grasp  of  air: 
WeVe  cheated,  whilst  we  think  we  hold  them  fast  : 
And  when  they're  gone,  wc    know  that  they 

were  nothing: 
But  Fve  a  deeper  wound. 

Eum,  Poor,  good  old  man! 
*Tis  true — thy  son — there  thouVt  indeed  unhappy. 

Enter  Artamon. 

What,  Artamon!  art  thou  here,  too? 

Arl.  Yes,  sir. 
I  never  boasted  much. 

Yet,  Fve  some  honour,  and  a  soldier's  pride; 
I  like  not  these  new  lords. 

Eum.  ThouVt  brave  and  honesL 
Nay ,  we'll  not  yet  despair.   A  time  may  come, 
When  from  these  brute  barbarians  we  may  wrest 
Once  more  our  pleasant  seats. — Alas !  how  soon 
The  flatterer,  hope,  is  ready  with  bis  song. 
To  charm  us  to  forgctfulness ! — No  more — 
Let  that  be  left  to  heaven. — See,  Herbis,  see, 
Methinks  we've  here  a  goodly  city  yet 
Was  it  not  thus  our  great  forefathers  liv'd, 
In  better  times — in  humble  iields  and  tents. 
With  all  their  flocks  and  herds,  their  moving 

wealth? 
Sec,  too,  where  our  own  Pharphar  winds  his 

stream 
Through  the  long  vale,  as  if  to  follow  us ; 
And  kindly  offers  his  cool  wholesome  draughts, 
To  ease  us  in  our  march ! — Why,  this  is  plenty. 

Enter  EuDOCiA. 

My  daughter! — ^wherefore  hast  tbouleft  thy  tent? 
What  breaks  so  soon  thy  rest? 

Eud,  Rest  is  not  there. 
Or  I  have  sought  in  vain,  and  cannot  find  it. 
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Ohi  no! — we^re  wanderers,  it  is  our  doom; 
There  is  no  rest*  for  us. 

Eum.  Thou' art  not  well. 

Eiid.  I  would,  if  possible,  avoid  myself. 
Pm  helte»  now,  near  you. 

Eum»  Near  me !  alas, 
The  tender  'Tine  so  wreathes  its  folded  arms 
Around  some  falling  elm — It  wounds  my  heart 
To  think,  thou  follow*st  but  to  share  my  ruin. 
I  have  lost  all  but  thee. 

Eud,  O,  say  not  so ! 
Tou  hare  lost  nothing;  no — ^you  have  preserrM 
Immortal  wealth,  your  faith  luTiolate 
To  heaven  and  to  your  country. 
Ruin  is  yonder,  in  Damascus,  now 
The  seat  abhorred  of  cursed  infidels. 
Infernal  error,  like  a  plague,  has  spread 
Contagion  through  its  guilty  palaces, 
And  we  are  fled  from  death. 

Eum:  Heroic  maid! 
Thy  words  are  balsam  to  my  grie&.  Eudoda, 
I  never  knew  thee  till  this  day;  I  knew  not 
How  many  virtues  I  had  wrongM  in  thee! 

Eud,  Ifyou  talk  thus,  you  have  not  yet  for- 
given me. 

Eum,  Forgiven  thee! — >Vhy,  for  thee  it  is, 

thee  only, 
I  think,  heaven  yet  may  look  with  pity  on  us; 
Yes,  we  must  all  forgive  each  other  now. 
Poor  Herbis.  too — we  both  have  been  to  blame. 
O,  Phocyasl— but  it  cannot  be  recalPd. 


^,  ..-.  .-  - J  —  -  see 

Thousands  of  happy  wretches,  that  but  seem 
Undone,  yet  still  are  blessM  in  innocence, 
An^  why  was  he  not  one?  [Aside. 

Enter  an  Officer, 

Offi,  Where  is  Eumencs? 

£um.  What  means  thy  breathless  haste? 

Offi,  I  fear  there's  danger: 
For,  as  I  kept  my  watch,  I  spy'd  afar 
Thick  clouds  of  dust,  and,  on  a  nearer  view, 
PerceivM  a  body  of  Arabian  horse 
Moving  this  way.    I  saw  tbcm  wind  the  hill, 
And  then  lost  sight  of  them. 

Her,  I  saw  them  too, 
Where  the  roads  meet  on  t'other  side  these  hills, 
But  took  them  for  some  band  of  Christian  Arabs, 
Crossingtbe  country. — This  way  did  they  move? 

Offi,  vVith  utmost  speed. 

Eum.  If  they  are  Christian  Arabs, 
They  come  as  friends ;  jf  other,  we're  secure 
By  the  late  terms.    Retire  awhile,  Eudocia, 
Till  I  return.  .  [JF^riV  Eudocia, 

I'll  to  the  guard  myself. 
Soldier,  lead  on  the  way. 

Enter  another  Officer, 

20f/i,  Arm!  arm!  we're  ruin'd! 
The  foe  is  in  the  camp. 

Eum,  St>  soon? 

2  0J^,  They've  quitted 
Their  horses,  ?nd  with  sword  in  hand  have  forc'd 
Our  guard;  they   sdy  they  come  for  plunder. 

Eum,  Villains! 
Sure  Caled  knows  not, of  this  ti^eacbery! 
Come  on — we  can  fight  still.  We'll  make  them 

know 
What  'tis  to  urge  the  wretched  to  despair. 

[Exeunt, 


Enter  Daran. 
Daran,  Let  the  fools  fight  at  distance — Here's 

the  harvest. 
Reap,  reap,  my  countrymen ! — Ay,  there — first 

^  clear 

Those  further  tents — 

[Looking  betipeen  the  Tents. 
What's  here?  a  woman!— fair 
She  seems,  and  well  attir'd ! —It  shall  be  so. 
She's  my  first  priee,  and  then —  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Daran,  tvith  Eudocia. 
Eud,  [Struggling\   M^rcy!    O,  spare  me! 


spare  me 


f 


Heaven,  hear  my  cries ! 

Daran,  Woman ,  thy  cries  are  -vain : 
No  help  is  ^near. 

Enter  Phoctas. 

Pho,  Villain,  thou  liest!  take  that,  ' 
To  loose 'thy  hold — 

[Pushing  at  Daran  with  hisSpeof^  vohofaUs, 
Eudocia ! 

End.  Phocyas!  O,  astonishment! 
Then  is  it  thus  that  heaven  has  heard  my  prayers? 
I  tremble  still — and  scarce  have  power  to  ask  thee 
How  thou  art  here,   or  whence  this   sudden 

outrage  ? 
Pho,  Surcevery  angei  watciies  o'er  thy  safety ! 
Thou  see  St 'tis  death  t'approach  thee  withoi^awe. 
And  barbarism  itself  cannot  profane  thee* 
Eud,  Whence  are  these  alarms? 
Pho,  Some  stores  remov'd,  and  not  allow'd 

by  treaty, 
Have  drawn  the  Saracens  to  make  a  search. 
Perhaps  'twill  ouickly  be  agreed — But,  oh! 
Thou  know'st,  Eudocia,  I'm  a  banish'd  man, 
And  His  a  crime  IVn  here  once  more  before  thee ; 
Else,  might  I  speak, 'twere  better  for  the  present. 
If  thou  wouldst  leave  this  place. 
Eud,  No — I  have  a  father,     * 
(And  shall  I  leave  him?)   whom  we  both  have 

wrong'd : 
And  yet,  alas! 
For   this   last   act   how    would   I  thank   thee, 

Phocyas! — 
I'vo  nothing  now  but  prayers  and  tears  to  give. 
Cold,  fruitless  thanks ! — But  His  some  comfort  yet, 
Thntsfatc  allows  this  short  reprieve  ,  that  thus 
Wo  may  behold  each  other,  and    once  more 
May  mourn  our  woes,  ere  yet  again  we  part  — 

Pho.  For  ever! 
Tis  then  rcsolv'd — It  was  thy  cruel  sentence^ 
And  I  am  here  to  execute  that  doom. 
FAid.  Wbai  dost  thou  mean? 
Pho.  [K.neeling'\  Thus  at  thy  feet — 
Eud.  O,  rise ! 

Pho.  Never — No,  here  Til  lay  my  burden  down ; 
I've  tried  its  weight,  nor  can  support  it  longer. 
Take  thy  last  look;  if  yet  thy  eyes  can  bear 
To  look  upon  a  wretch  accurs'd,  cast  off 
By  heaven  and  thee — 

Eud,  Forbear. 
O  cruel  man !  >Vhy  wilt  thou  rack  me  thus  ? 
Didst  thou  not  mark — tbou  didst,  when  last  we 

parted. 
The  pangs,  the  struggliogs  of  mysufTring  soul; 
That  nothing  but  the  band  of  heaven  itself 
Could  ever  drive  me  from  thee !—  Dost  thou  now 
Reproach  me  thus?  or  canst  thoiy  have  a  thought 
That  1  can  e'er  forget  thee? 
Pho,  [Rises\  Have  a  cai^! 
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in  ool  be  torturM  more  with  thy  false  pity ! 
No,  I  muNmce  it.    Sd^  1  am  preparM. 

[Shoivs  a  Dagger, 
Tby  cruelty  is  mercy  now. — Farewell! 
And  death  is  now  but  a  release  from  torment ! 
KuiL  Hold — stay  thee  yet! — O,    madaess  oC 

despair: 
\u«l  wouldst  thou  die  ?  Think,  ere  thou  lcap*st 

the  gulf, 
When  thou  hast  trod  that  dark,  that  unknown 

war, 
Canst  thou  return  ?  What  if  the  change  prove 

worse? 
O  think,  if  then—      . 

Pho,    No— thought's  my  deadliest  foe: 
And  therefore  to  the  grave  Fd  fly  to  shun  it! 

£ud.  O,  fatal  error!-— Like  a  restless  ghost, 
(t  will  pursue  and  haunt  thee  still ;  even  there, 
Perhaps^  in  forms  more  frightful., 
How  wilt  ihqa  curse  thy  rashness  then !  How  start, 
And  shudder,  and  shrink  hack !  yet  how  avoid 
To  put  on  thy  new  being? 

Pho.  I  thank  thee  I 
For  now  Pro  quite  undone — I  gave  up  all 
For  thee  before;  but  this,  this  bosom  friend, 
My  last  reserve — ^There — 

\_Throf)vs  avoaj  Ou  Dagger. 
Tell  me  now  .  Eudocia, 
Cat  off  from  hope,  deny*d  the  food  of  life. 
And  yet  Ibrbid  to  die,  what  am  i  now? 
Or  what  will  fate  do  with  me? 

Eud.  Oh  !  [Turns  awajr,  creeping, 

Phn,  Thou  weep*st! 
Canst  thon  shed  tears,  and  yet  not  melt  to  mercy  ? 
O  say,  ere  yet  returning  madness  seize  me. 
Is  there  in  all  futurity  no  prospect. 
No  distant  comfort? 


[Hrre  Qtej  hoih  ctmlinue  silent  for  some  Time, 
SliU  thou  art  silent! 
Jlejr  then  this  last, 

This  oo/r  pray VI — Heaven  will  consent  to  this. 
Let  me  but  follow  thee ,  where*er  tfaou  go^st, 
But  see  thee,  hear  thy  voice;  he  thou  myaugel, 
To  ffuide  and  govern  my  returning  steps, 
Till  long  contrition ,  and  unwearyM  duty, 
Skall  exbiate  my  guilt. 

AW.  No  more—This  shakes 
Mt  firmest  thoughts,  and  if —     \^A  Cry  is  heard. 
Wkat  shrieks  of  death! 
I  fear  a  treachVous  foe  have  now 
Br^un  a  fatal  harvest! — Haste, 
Present — O,    wouldst  thou  see  me  more  with 

comfort, 
(\v,uve  them,  save  the  threatenM  lives  of  Chris- 
tians, 
My  fatker  and  his  friends  ! — I'  dare  not  slay — 
llrjv*iii»eniy  guide,  to  shun  this  galliVing  ruin  I 

\KxiL 

"Enter  Caled. 

Caled.  So^  slaughter,do  thy  work !  These  hands 
look  well. 

i  Looks  on  his  Hands. 
utVhctlier  thou  art  here 
[  Cotnes  forwards 
\  fnend  or  foe,  I  know  not;    if  a  friend, 
^Vkich  is  Eumeoes*  tAit? 
Pho,  Hold,  pass  no  further. 
Caled.  Say  st  thou  ,  not  pass  ? 
Pho.   No — on  thy  life  no  further. 
Caled,  What,  dost  thou  frown  too? — Suic, 

thou  know*st  me  not! 


Pho.  Not  know  thee? — ^Yes,  too  well  1  know 

thee  now, 
O  murdVous  fiend !  Why  all  this  waste  ofblood  ? 
Didst  thou  not  promise — 

Caled.  Promise! — Insolence! 
*Tis  well,  *tis  Weil;  for  now  I  know  thee  ioo. 
Perfidious,  mongrel  slave!  Thou  double  traitor! 
False  to  thy  first  and  to  thy  latter  vows! 
Villain ! 

Pho.  Thafs  well — go  on — I  swear  I  thank  thee. 
Speak  it  a^ain,  and  strike  it  through  ray  ear! 
A  villain!  Yes,  thou  mad^st  me  so,  thou  deyU! 
And  mind^st  me  now  what  to  demand  from  thee. 
Give,  give  me  back  my  fornier  self,  my  honour^ 
My  country's  fair  esteem,  my  friends,  my  all — 
Thou  canst  not — O  thou  robber! — Give  me  then 
Revenge  or  death!  The  last  i  well  deserve^ 
That  yielded  up  my  soul's  best  wealth  to  thee, 
For  which    accurs  d*  be   thou,  and  cursM  thy 

prophet ! 
Caled.  Hear'st  thou   this,  Mahomet  ?^Blas- 

pheming  mouth ! 
For  this  thou  soon  shalt  cnew  the  bitter  fruit 
Of  Zacon's  tree,   the   food  of  fiends  below. 
Go — speed  thee  thither — 

[Pushes  at  him.  with  his  Lance,  which 
Phocjas  puts  b/f  and  kills  him* 
Pho.  Go  thou  first  thyself. 
Caled.   [Falls'}   O   dog!   thou  gnaw^st  ray 

heart  I— 
False  Mahomet! 

Is  this  then  my  reward  ? — O ! —  [Dies. 

Pho.  Thanks  to  the  gods ,  I  have  revenged  my 

country!  [ExU. 


Several  Parties  bf  Christians  and  Saracens 
pass  over  the  further  End  of  the  Stage^ 
fighting.  The  former  are  beaten.  At  last 
FuMENES  rallies  them,  and  makes  a  stand; 
then  enter  Abudah,  attended. 

Abu.  Forbear,  forbear,  and  sheathe  tlie  bloody 

sword. 

Eum.  Abudah !  is  this  well  ? 

Abu.  No — I  must  own 
You've  cause. — O  Mussulmans,look here! Behold 
Where,  like  a  broken  spear,  your  arm  of  war 
Is  thrown  to  earth ! 

Eum.  Ha  !  Caled? 

Abu.    Dumb  and  breathless. 
Then  thus  has  heaven  chistis'd  us  in  thy  fall. 
And  thee  for  violated  faith!  Farewell, 
Thou  great ,  but  cruel  man ! 

Eum.  This  thirst  of  blood 
In  his  own  blood  is  quench'd. 

Abu.  Bear  hence  his  clay 
Back  to  Damascus.     Cast  a  mantle  first 
O'er  this  sad  sight :  so  should  we  hide  his  faults.— 
Now  hear,  ye  servants  of  the  prophet ,  hear! 
A  greater  death  than  this  demands  your  tears. 
For  know,  your  lord,  the  cnliph,  is  no  more! 
Good  Ahubeker  has  breath'd  out  his  spirit 
To  him  that  gave  it.     Yet  your  caliph  lives. 
Lives  now  in  Omar.   See,  behold  his  signet. 
Appointing  me,  such  is  his  will,  to  lead 
His  faithful  armies  warring  here  in  Syria. 
Alas! — foreknowledge   sure  of  this  event 
Guided  his  choice!   Obey  me  then,  your  chief. 
For)  ou,  O  Christians ;  know,  with  speed  I  came, 
On  the  first  notice  of  this  foul  design. 
Or  to  prevent  it,  or  repair  your  wrongs. 
Your  goods  shall  be  unlouch'd,  your  persons  safe. 
Nor  shall  our  troops  henceforth,  on  pain  of  death, 
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Molest  your  march. — Ifmore  you  ask,  his  granted. 
Earn,  Still  just  artd  brave!  tby  virtues  would 

adorn 
A  purer  faith !  Thou ,  better  than  thy  sect. 
That  dar*st  decline  from  that  to  acts  of  mercy ! 
Pardon ,  Abudah ,  if  thy  honest  heart 
Makes  us  ev*n  wish  thee  ours. 

Abu,  O  Power  Supreme! 
That  mad*st  my  heart,   and  know*st  its  inmost 

frame, 
If  yet  I  err,  O  lead  me  into  truth, 
Or  pardon  unknown  error! — Now,  Eumcnes, 
Friends,  as  we  may  be,  let  us  part  in  peace. 

\Exeunt  severally. 

Re-enter  Artamon  and  EvDOCiA. 

Eud,  Alas!  but  is  my  father  safe?    . 

Art  Heaven  knows. 
I  leA  him  just  preparing  to  engage : 
When,  doubtful  of  th*  event,  he  bade  me  haste 
Ta  warn  his  dearest  daughter  of  the  danger. 
And  aid  your  speedy  fligm. 

Eud.  My  flight!  but  whither? 
O  no—if  he  is  lost-^ 

ArL  I  hope  not  so. 
The  noise  is  ceasM.   Perhaps  theyVe  beaten  off. 
We  soon    shall    know; — here*s   one  that   can 

inform  us. 

Re-enter  first  Officer, 

Soldier,  thy  looks  speak  well; — what  says  thy 

tongue? 

1  Offi,  The  foe*s  withdrawn.    Abudah  has 

been  here, 
And  has  rencwM  the  terms.     Caled  is  kilPd— 

Art  Hold — first  thank  heaven  for  that! 

Eud,  Where  is  Eumenes? 

1  Offi.  I  left  him  well :  by  his  command  I  came 
To  search  you  out :  and  let  you  know  this  news. 
I've  more;  but  that — 

Art   Is  bad,  perhaps,  so  says 
This  sudden  pause.  \A  ell,  be  it  so;  Iet*s  know  it; 
Tis  but  life's  checkered  lot 

1  Offi,  Eumenes  mourns 
A  friend's  unhappy  fall — Ilerbis  is  slain — 
A  settled  gloom  seem'd  to  hang  heavy  on  him  ; 
Th*  effect  of  grief,  'tis  thoui^bt,  for  his  lost  son. 
When  on  the  first  attack,  like  one  that  sought 
I'he  welcome  means  of  death,   with   desp'ratc 

valour 
He  press'd  the  foe,  and  met  the  fate  he  wish'd. 

Art,  See    where  Eumenes   comes!     What's 

this?    He  seems 
To  lead  some  wounded  friend — Alas!  'lis — 

[  The  J  withdraw  to  one  side  of  the  Stage. 

/le-t'/r/tfr  Eumenes,  leading  i/i  Phocias,  with 
an  Arrow  in  his  Breast. 

Earn,  Give  me  thy  wound }  O,  1  could  bear 

it  for  thee ! 
This  goodness  melts  my  heart  What,  in  a  mo- 
ment 
Forgetting  all  thy  wrongs,  in  kind   embraces 
T*  exchange  forgiveness  thus ! 

Pho,  Moments  are  few. 
And  must  not  now  be  wasted.    O  Eumenes, 
Lend  me  thy  helping  hand  a  littlp  further; 
O  where,  where  is  she?  [^Thejr adi'ance, 

Eum.  Ix>ok,  look  here,  Eudocia! 
Behold  a  sight  that  calls  for  all  our  tears! 
Eud.  Phocyas,   and  wounded! — Oh,  what 

cruel  hand — 


Pho.  No, 'twas  a  kind  one. — Spare  thy  tears, 

Eudocia ! 
For  mine  are  tears  of  joy. — 

Eud,  Is't  possible?- 

Pho,  'Tis   done — the  powers  supreme  have 

heard  my  prayer. 
And  prosper'dme  with  some  fair  deed  this  day: 
I've  iougnt  once  more,   and  for   my  friends, 

my  country. 
By  me  the  treach'rous  chiefs  are  slain:  awhile 
I  stopp'd  the  foe,   till,  warn'd  by. me  before. 
Of  this  their  sudden  march ,  Abudah  came. 
But  first  this  random  shaft  had  reach'd  my  breast. 
Life's  mingled  scene  is  o'er — 'tis  thus  that  heaven 
At  once  chastises^  and,  I  hope,  accepts  me. 

Eud.  What^sBaU  I  say  to  thee,  to  give  thee 
'  ■  ''comfort? 

Pho,  Say  only  thou  fofgiv^st  hie — O  Eudocia ! 
No  longer  now  my  dazzled  eyes  behold  thee 
Through  passion's  mists;  my  soul  now  gazes 

on  thee. 
And  sees  thee  lovelier  in  unfading  charms! 
Bright  as  the  shining   angel  host  that  stood — 
Whilst  I — but  there  it  smarts. 

Eud,  Look  down,  look  down, 
Yepityingpowers!  and  help  his  pious  sorrow! 

Eum,    Tis  not  too  late ,  we  hope ,  to  give 

thee  help. 
See !  yonder  is  my  tent :  we'll  lead  thee  thither; 
Come,  enter  there,  and  let  thy  wound  bedress'd; 
Perhaps  it  is  not  mortal. 

Pho,  No!  not  mortal? 
No'  flatt'ry  now.    By  all  my  hopes  hereafter, 
For  the  world's  empire  Pd  not  lose  this  d/eath. 
Alas!  I  but  keep  in  my  fleeting  breath 
A  few  short  moments,  till  I  have  conjur'd  you, 
That  to  the  world  you  witness  my  remorse 
Fpr  my  past  errors  and  defend  my  fame. 
Forknow,soonas  this  pointed  steel's  drawn  out, 
Life  follows  through  the  wound. 

Eud,  What  dost  thou  say? 
O,  touch  not  yet  the  broken  springs  of  life! 
A  thousand  tender  thoughts  rise    in  my  soul : 
liow shall  I  give  them  words?  Oh,  till  this  hour 
I  scarce  have  tasted  woe! — this  is  indeed 
To  part— but,  oh!  — 

Pho,  No  more— death   is  now  painful! 
But  say,  my  fri«.-nds,  whilst  I  have  breath  to  ask 
For  still  methinks  all  your  concerns  are  mine), 
A'^hither  have   you    dcsignM    to    bend     your 

journey r 

Eum.  Constantinople  is  my  last  retreat. 
If  heaven  indulge  my  wish ;  there  I've  resolved 
To  wear  out  the  dark  winter  of  my  life, 
An  old  man's  stock  of  days — I  hope  not  many. 

Eud,  There  w^I  I  dedicate  myself  to  heaven. 
O,  Phocyas,  for  thy  sake,  no  rival  else 
Shall  e'er  possess  my  heart     My  father  too 
Consents  to  this  my  vow.     My  vital  flame 
There,  like  a  taper  on  the  holy  altar. 
Shall  waste  away ;  till  heaven,  relenting,  hears 
Incessant  prayers  for  thee  and  for  myself, 
And  wing  my  soul  to  meet  with  thine  iu  bliss. 
For  in  that  thbught  I  find  a  sudden  hope. 
As  if  inspir'd,  spnngs  in  my  breast,  and  tells  me 
That  thy  repenting  frailty  is  forgiv'n, 
And  we  shall  meet  again  to  part  no  more. 

Pho,  [Plucks  outttie  Arrow'l  Then  all  is  done 

— ^'twas  the  last  pang — at  length — 

I'vegivenup  thee,  and  the  world  now  is — notJiing. 

Eum.  O  Phocyas!  Phocyis! 


? 
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Alajf  be  hearf  not  now,  nor  sees  my  sorrows! 
Yet  wifl  I  mourn  for  thee,  thou  gallant  youth  I 
As  for  a  son— so  let  me  call  thee  now. 
A  much- wronged  friend,  and  an  unhappy  hero ! 


A  fruitless  seal,  yet  all  I  now  can  show; 
Tears  yainly  flow  for  errors  leamM  too  late, 
When  timely  caution  should  present  our  fate. 

[Exeuni. 


COMEDY. 


H\T>OCRITE. 

BOLD  STROKE  FOR  A  WIFE. 

Bl  SY  BODY. 

PROVOKED  HITSBAND. 

SHE  AVOITLD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT. 

JE\LOUS  wira. 

DOUBLE  DEALER. 
WAY  OF  THE  WORLD. 
FASHIONABLE  LOVER. 
WEST  INDIAN. 
RECRl'ITING  OFFICER. 
CL.\NDESTIiNE  MARRIAGE.  . 

PRIDE  SHALL 


GOOD  NATITRED  MAN.  , 
SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 
EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 
CHAPTER  OF  ACCIDENTS. 
MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 
NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS.      * 
CURE  FOR  THE  HEART -ACHE. 
A  SCHOOL  FOR  GROWN  CHILDREN. 
THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 
RIVALS. 

SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL. 
CONSCIOUS  LOVERS. 
HAVE  A  FALL 


ISAAC  BICKERSTAFF. 


A  VATTTB  of  Irclind..  and  for  lome  tine  one  of  the  most  •ucretsrol  writers  for-  the  stage.  lie  trai  prohahlj  Wro 
akcMl  tk«  }c«  17S5,  having  been  appcinled  noa  of  ihe  pages  of  Lord  Chealcrfield,  whan  ha  was  Lord  Lieiilanaot  of 
Irclud,  \m  tT^S^  Iffe  was  once  an  officer  of  marinrs»  bul  left  the  service  wilh  circnmiUncei  which  do  not  reflect  credit 
on  hia  aa  a  mam.  These  circnmstanccs  not  allatking  the  reputation  of  his  Avrilings,  onr  readers  will  assist  ua  in  cover- 
t'H  ibcB  with  the  chai  liable  veil  of  oblivion;  and  we  shall  stand  excused  in  the  eyes  of  the  feeling  world  for  declin- 
o;  la  cOBcIada  his  Bi'>graphy. 


THE  HYPOCRITE, 

C'tntDT    hy    Isaac  Uickcrstaff*.      Acted    at    Drarj    Lane  1708.       The    general  plot  of  this  corned/  is  borrowed  from 

*».«   Tjrtm^e  of  Molicrr,  and  the  principal  character  in  it,  via.  that  of  Doctor  Canlwell,    is  a  close  copv  frum  that  great 

"^{.naU     The  conf!nct  nf  the  piece,  however,    is  so  greatly  altered  as  to  render    it   perfectly    English,    and    the    coqaet 

Clvlcite  :  is  trulj  original  and  most  elegantly  spirited.  The  author  has  strongly  pointed  out  the  mischiefa  and  rnin  which 

vne  fre«|iiealiy  b'robght  into  the  muit  noble  and  valuable  families  by  the  self-interested  machinations  of  those'  sktdking 

mi  pimici'ia*  vipers,  those  wolvrt  in  sht-ep's  clothing,  who  at    the    troublesome    and    unsettled    period    in    which    this 

pi>.rr    «a«    fir.t    writl-n  .    (by  Cibbcr  1718)    covering    their  private  views  beneath  the  ma«k  of  public  seal  and  sanctily, 

i-'st  tba  part  of  the  gnat  sirpent  of  old,  first  tempting  to  sin,  and  then  betraying  to  punishment.     It  is  an  alteration  of 

••tVr*.  \snjurcr.     Scarcely  any  thing  mor.  than  the  character  of  Mawworm  was  written   by  tlic    present   author,  who 

a:r»J>rfCtd  it  tor  the  take  uf  Wctlon's  comic  talents.     Few  plays  have  had  the  advantage  of  better  acting,  and,    in  cun~ 

MjirBcr,  few  had  a  greater  share  of  succes«.     It  is  one  oT  the  must  raluabl*  characteristics  of  this    play,    that    while  it 

Krtrrly  talirixcs  hypocrisy,  lanalisra  (as  in  Mait'Avurm) ,  and  outrageous  pretensions  to  sanctity,  it  carefully  distingnishea 

aelvira  :hcs«  and  lalionsl   piety.       The    play    met   wilh    great  success    in    the    representation,    taking    a    run  of   eighteen 

•:ibt*;iKc  subject  itself  being  its  protection,    and  its  enemies  nut  daring  to  show    any    mure    at   that    time    than    a    few 

•B.ici  w(  tilrnt  contempt.     The  conse^iunce,  however,  wa«  what  the  author  foresaw;    that  is  to  say,  the    stirring    UP    a 

j<-»rtt    sfaiui    bim.    nUo  would  scarcely  sufler  any  thing  he  wrote  afterwards  to  meet  wilh  fair  play,    and  making    him 

'.S-  raas'.jBl  batt  of  Mist's  Journal,  and  all  the  Jacobite  faction.     Nor  do  we  think  it  by  any  means  an   improbable  stir- 

M.»r,  lKh  the  enmity  and  inveteracy  of  his  antagonist  Mr.  Pope,  and  the    set    of  wits    who    were    connected    iFith   him, 

■^•'1  have  their  original  foundation  traced  from  the  appearance  of  t^is  play. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


*»'  iori>  i.AMr.RRT. 

f'X.TOR    CANTWELL. 


COI.flNEI.    I.AMRERT.      SEYWAKD. 
DAr.M.EY.  I  MAWWORiM. 

ScRKE.  —  London. 


OLD    L\I)Y    LAMBERT. 
YOl'NG    LADY    LA:MBERT. 


CHARLOTTE. 
RFTTY. 


ACT  I. 

>ci\E  I. —  A  Hall  in  Sir  John   Lambert's 

House. 

Untrr    Sir  John   La.mbert  mui  Colonel 

Lambert. 

O//-  L.  Pray  consider,  sir. 


Sir  ./.  So  I  tlo,  sir,  that  I  am  bcr  father, 
and  will  dispost;  of  her  as  I  please. 

Col.  L.  I  do  not  dispute  your  authority,  sit  : 
hut  as  I  am  your  son  too,  I  think  it  my  diii\ 
to  he  roncerncd  for  your  honour.  Ilavo  nol 
vou  r.ountcnanred  his  addresses  to  mv  lister i* 
lias  nol  she   received   them  ?  —  Mr.    rtanvWV* 
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Lirth  and  fortune  are  well  known  to  you;  and' 
I  dare  swear,  be  may  defy  the'  wond  to  lay 
a  blemish  on  bis  character. 

Sir  J,  Why  then,  sir,  since  I  am  to  be  ca- 
techised, ,1  roust  tell  you  I  do  not  like  .his 
character;  he  is  a  world-senrer,  a  libertine, And 
has' no  more  religion  than  you  ha^e. 

CoL  L,  Sir,  we  neither  of  us  think  it  pro- 
pei*  to  make  a  boast  of  our  religion;  but,  if 
you  please  to  inquire,  you  will  und  that  we 
go  to  church  as  orderly  as  the  rest  of  our 
neighbours. 

iSir  J.  Oh,  you  go  -  to  church !  you  go  to 
church ! — Wonderful !  wonderful !  to  bow,  and 
grin,  aild  cough,  and  sleep:  a  fine  act  of  de- 
votion indeed.        ^ 

Col,  JL  WeW  but,  dear  sir — 

Sir  J,  Colonel,  you  are  an  Atheist 

Col.  L:  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  am  none :  it  is  a 
character  I  abhor;  and  next  to  that,  i  abbor 
the  character  of  an  enthusiast.  *) 

Sir  J,  Oh,  Ypu  do  so;  an  enthusiast! — this 
is  the  fasbionaole  phrase,  the  bye-^vord,  the 
nick-name,  tha\  our  pleasure-lovmg  generation 
giTe  to  those  few  who  have  a  sense  of  true 
sanctity. 

Coh  L,  Say,  canting,  sir. 
-  Sir  J,  I  tell  you  what,  son,    as  I  have  told 


you  more  than  once,  you  will  draw  some  heavy 
judgment  on  your  head  one  day  or  other. 

CoL  X.  So  says  the  charitable  doctor  Cant- 
well;  you  have  taken  him  into  your  bouse, 
and  in  return  he  gives  over  half, your  family 
to  the  deviL  * 

Sir  J,  Do  not  abuse  the  doctor,  colpnel;  it 
is  not  the  way  to  my  favour.  I  knoW  you 
cadnot  bear  him,  because  he  is  not  one  of 
your  mincing  preachers. — He  holds  up  the  glass 
to  your  enormities,  shows  you  to  yourselves 
.in  your  'genuine  colours. 

CoL  L,  I  alv^ays  respect  piety  and  virtue, 
sir;  but  there  are  pretenders  to  religion,  as 
well  as  to  courage;  and  as  we  never  find  the 
truly  brave  to  he  such  as  make  much  noise 
about  their  valour;  so,  I  apprehend*  the  truly 
good  seldom  or  never  deal  much  in  grimace. 

Sir  J.  Very  well,  sir;  this  is  very  well. 

CoL  Ln  Besides,  sir,  I  would  be  glad  to 
know,  by  what  authority  the  doctor  pretends 
to  exercise  the  clerical  function.  ^)  It  docs  not 
appeal^  clearly  to  me  that  he  ever  was  in  orders. 

Sir  J,  That  is  no  business  of  yours,  sir.  — 
But,  I  am  better  informed. — However,  he  has 
the  call  of  zeal. 

CoL  L,  Zeal! 

Sir  .A  Why,  cplonel,  you  are  in  a  passion. 

CoL  L.  I  own  I  cannot  see  with  temper, 
si£,  so  many  religious  mountebanks  impose  on 
the  unwary  multitude;  wretches,  who  make  a 
trade  of  religion,  and  show  »an  uncommon 
concern  for  the  next  world,  only  to  raise  their 
fortunes  with  greater  security  in  this. 

Sir  J,  Colonel,  let  me  hear  no  more  ;  I  sec 
you  are  too  hardened  to    be   converted   now: 

l)  A  rrligioos  terl,  poaseMing  ninrh  leaa  of  the  charily 
of  chrulians  than  anj  olhrr  of  tbc  nuniei'ou*  li»l  of 
thrm  trith  which  ihi;  world  i|  ovct--run  ;  their  prayers 
■nd  aeiinons,  contrary  to  the  church  of  England,  arc 
•II  oxleinpore.  Mawworm  ahuwa  Ihem  in  their  moat 
sealouiif   CaniwtU  in  ihoir  moat  unfavoarable  li^hl. 

.)  The  creatcr  part  of  the  proachcrs  u  -well  aa  auditora 
of  liiis  atrt  are  tailora.  cobblers,  and  olhera,  who  have 
had  a  Ctill  a>  (hey  call  it. 


but  since  you  think  it  your  duty,  as  a  son,  to 
be  concerned  for  my  errors,  I  thmk  it  as  much 
mine,  as  a  father,  to  be  concerned  for  yours. 
If  you  think  fit  to  amend  'them,  so;  if  not, 
take  the  conseaucnce.       • 

CoL  L,  Well,  sir,  may  I  ask  you,  without 
offence,  if  the  reasons  you  have  given  me  are 
your  only  reasons  for  discountenancing  Mr. 
Damley^s  addresses  to  my  sister? 

Sir  J.  Are  they  not  flagrant?  would  you 
have  me  marry  my  daughter  to  a  Pagan  ?M 

CoL  L,  He  intends  this  morning  paying  his 
respects  to  you,  in  hopes  to  obtain  your  final 
consent;  and  desired  me 'to  be  present  as  a 
mediator  of  articles  between  you. 

Sir  J,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

CoL  L,  That*s  kind   indeed,  sir.  ^ 

Sir  J,  May  be  not,  sir;  for  I  will  not  be  at 
home  when  be  comes:  and  because  I  will  not 
tell  a  lie  for  the  matter.  Til  go  out  this  moment. 

CoL  L,  Nay,  dear  sir  — 

Sir  J,  And,  do  you  hear — because  I  will 
not  deceive  him  either,  tell  him  I  would  not 
have  him  lose  his  time  in  fooling  aAer  your 
sister — In  short,  I  have  another  man  io  iny 
head  for  her.  \EiciL 

CoL  L.  Another  man!  It  would  be  wortli 
one*s  while  to  know  him :  pray  beaTen  this 
canting  hypocrite  has  not  got  some  beggarly 
rascal  m  ins  eye  for  her.  I  must  rid  the  nouse 
of  him  at  any  rate,  or  all  the  settlement  I  can 
hope  for  from  my  father  is  a  castle  in  tbe  air. 
— My  sister  may  be  ruined  too — here  she  comes. 
If  there  be  another  man  in  the  case,  she ,  no 
doubt,  can  let  me  into  the  secret. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Sister,  good  morrow ;  I  want  to  speak  with  you. 

Char,  Pr^ythce  then,  dear  brother,  donH  put 
on  that  wise,  politic  face,  as  if  your  regiment 
was  going  to  be  disbanded ,  or  sent  to  tlic 
West  Indies,  and  you  obliged  to  follow  it. 

CoL  L,  Come,  come,  a  truce  %vilh  your 
raillery :  what  I  have  to  ask  of  you  is  serious, 
and  I  beg  you  would  ,be  so  in   your   ansvirer. 

Char,  VVell,  then,  provided  it  is  not  upon 
the  subject  of  love,  I  will  be  so  —  but  make 
baste  too — for  I  have  not  had  niy  tea  yeU 

Col,  L.  Why  it  i.*«,  and  it  is  not,  upon  that 
subject. 

Char,  Oh,  I  .love  a  riddle  dearly — Come— 
let^s  hear  it. 

CoL  L,  Nay,  pshaw!  if  you  wiO  be  serious, 
say  so. 

Char,  O.lard,  sir!  1  beg  your  pardon — there 
— there's  my  whole  form  and  features,  totally 
disengaged  and  lifeless,  at  your  service;  now, 
put  tncm^  in  what  posture  of  attention  you 
think  fit.  \Leans  on  him  atvktPariilr. 

Col,  L,  Was  tnere  ever  such  a  giddy  devil! 
— Pr'ythcc,  stand  up.  1  have  been  talking  with 
my  father,  and  he  declares  positively  you  shall 
not  receive  any  further  addresses  from  Mr. 
Darnley. 

Char,  Are  you  serious? 

l)  The  inlulct-^liun  of  the  Mclbodiala.  !a  carried  to  such  a 
dcgrcc>  that,  even  in  their  rernions,  ibcr  inosl  chari- 
tably condemn  every  pt-raon  of  -otiy  other  prraaaaioa 
than  theira,  to  the  most  horrible  of  all  the  burning  fire* 
of  Tartarii*  *  and,  aa  they  aflvct  a  very  •auclifie'i  way 
of  living  thcmsclvea,  all  peraona  viaitiug  *lial  dcvil'a 
hot-honae  the  thmtre*  playing  at  cardr.  reading  noTcla. 
etc.,  muJt  meet  with  aome  alill  more  terrible  piiniali- 
mcnt,  if  poaaible. 
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Col.  L»  Be  Slid  so  this  minutei  and  with 
some  wariBtli. 

€7u»r.  I  am  glad  on%  with  all  my  heart. 

CoL  JL.  How!  glad! 

Char.  To  a  degree.  Do  you  think  a  man 
has  anr  more  charms  for  me  for  my  father*s 
likjog  dim?  no,  sir,  if  Mr.  Daf-nlev  can  make 
his  way  to  me  now,  he  is  obliged  to  mc,  and 
to  me  only.  Besides,  now  it  may  have  the 
face  of  an 'amour  indeed,  pow  one  has  son\e- 
thing  to  slmffgle  for;  there*s  difliculty,  there^s 
danger,  tkere^s  the  dear  spirit  of  contradiction 
in  it  too—Oh!  1  like  it  mightily.* 

CoL  JL.  i  am  glad  this  does  not  make  you 
think  the  worse  of  Darnlcy->but  my  father^s 
consent  might  hare  clapped  a  pair  of  horses 
more  to  your  coach  perhaps,  and  the  want  of 
it  may  pinch  your  fortune. 

Cmt.  Bum  fortune ;  am  not  I  a  fine  woman  ? 
and  hare  not  I  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  my 
own  hands? 

CoL  X.  Yes,  sister;  but  with  all  your  charms, 
▼on  have  had  them  in  your  hands  almost  these 
Mr  years. 

Gfcor.  Pshaw!  and  have  not  I  had  the  full 
swing  of  my  own  airs  and  humours  these  four 

iears  ?  but  if  I  humour  my  father,  1  warrant 
cH  make  it  three  or  four  thousand  more^ 
with  some  unlicked  lout — a  comfortable  cqiii- 
ralcst,  truly!  No,  no;  let  him  light  his  pipe 
with  kis  cSiosent,  if  he  please.  Wilful  against 
wise  lor  a  wager. 

CoL  L*  But  pray^  sister,  has  my  father  erer 
proposed  any  other  man  to  you? 

Char,  AoQtker  man !  let  mc  know  why  you 
ask,  and  ni  tell  you. 

CnL  L  VVhy,  the  last  words  he  said  to  me 
were,  ihatkebad  ancMher  man  in  his  head  foryou. 
Cltar,  And  who  is  it  ?   who   is  it  ?   tell  me, 
dear  brother. 

CoL  L.   ^Vhy,  you  donH  so  much  as  seem 
surprised. 
Char.'So :  but  Vm  impatient,  and|liat*s  as  well. 
CoL  JL  Why  how  now,  sister? 
Char,  ^A'hy   sure,  brother,    you  know  very 
little  of  female  happiness,    if  you  suppose    the 
svprl«e  of  a  new  lover  ought  to  shock  a  woman 
of  my   temper — donH  you  know  that  I   am  a 
I'wjuette  ? 

Co/.  L.    If  you   are,    you    are    the  first  that 

ever  was  sincere  enough  to  own  her  being  so. 

Chor.  To  a  lover,  I  grant  you;    but  not  to 

you;  I  make  no  more  of  you  than  a  sister:  1 

can  sav  anv  thine  to  you. 

CqL  L.  i  should  haVe  been  better  pleased, 
if  JOB  had  not  owned  it  to  me— it's  a  hateful 
ckaracter. 

Char.  At,  it^s  no  matter  for  that,  it's  vio- 
IcBlir  pleasant,  and  there's  no  law  against  it, 
tbi  I  know  of. 

CoL  L.  I>amle}^s  like  to  have  a  hopeful  time 
*ilh  you. 

ilhar.  Well,  but  don't  you  really  know  who 
it  it  my  father  intends  me? 

Co/.  L.  Not  I,  really:  but  I  imagined  you 
"liffat,  and  therefore  tiiougbt  to  advise  with 
T04J  about  it 

Char.  Nay,  he  has  not  opened  bis  lips  to 
Ve  yet — are  you  sure  be  is  gone  out? 

CoL  L,  You  are  very  impatient  to  know, 
•rthiuki;  what  have  you  to  do  to  concern 
foanelf  about  any  man  but  Darpley? 


Char,  O  lud!i)  O  lud!  nr'ythee,  brother, 
don*t  be  so  wise;  if  you  had  an  empty  house 
to  let,  would  you  be  displeased  to  hear  there 
were  two  peoule  about  st?  besides,  to  be  a 
little  serious,  Darnley  has  a  tincture  of  jealousy 
in  his  temper,  which  nothing  but  a  substantial 
rival  can-  cure. 

CoL  X.  Oh,  your  servant,  madam !  now  you 
talk  reason.  1  am  gl^d  yov  are  concerned 
enough  for  l)ai^ley*s  faults,  to  think  them  worth 
your  mending;  ha!  ha! 

Char,  Concerned!  why,  did  I  say  that? — 
look  you,  ril  deny  it  all  to  him — well,  if  ever 
Fm  serious  with  him  again — 

CoL  L.  Here  he  ^omes;  be  as  merry  with 
him  as  you  please. 

Enler  Darn  let. 

Darn,  My  dear  colonel,  your  servant. 

CoL  L,  I  am  glad  you  did  not  come  sooner; 
for  in  the  humour  my  father  leA  me,  \would 
not  have  been  a  proper  time  for  you  to  have 
pressed  your  affair — 1  touched  uponH — but — 
ril  tell  you.  more  presently ;  in  the  mean  time 
lose  no  ground  with  vk)'  sister. 

Darn.  I  shall  always  think  myself  obliged 
to  your  friendship,  let  my  success  be  what  it 
will — Madam — ^your  most  obedient — what  have 
you  got  there,  pray  ? 

Char,   [ Reading'^  ^)   "Her  lively   looks  a 

sprightly  mind  disclose; 
Quick  as  her  eyes,  and  as  unfix'd  as  those — ** 

Darn.  Pray,  madam,  what  is*t? 

Char,  "Favours  to  none,  to   all  she  smiles 

extends — * 

Darn,  Nay,  I  will  see. 

Char,  "Oftshe  rejects,  but  never  once  ofTends." 

Col,  L.  Have  a  care:  she  has  dipped  into 
her  own  character,  and  she'll  never  forgive 
you,  if  you  clon'l  let  her  go  through  with  it 

Darn,  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam. 

Char.  "Bright  as  the  sun  her  eyes  ^he  gazers 

strike,  [^fm— urn  — 

And   like   the   sun   they   shine    on    all    alike.** 

Darn,  That  is  something  like  indeed. 

CoL  L.  You  would  say  so,  if  you  knew  all. 

Darn,  All  what?  pray  what  do  you  mean? 

CoL  L.  Have  a  little  patience:  Til  tell  you 
immediately. 

Char.  "Iflobershare  some  female  errors  fall. 
Look  on  her  face — and  you'll  fdrget  them  all.* 
Is  not  that  natural,  Mr.  Darnley? 

Darn.  For  a  woman  to  expect,  it  is  indeed. 

Char,  And  can  you  blame  her,  when  'lis  at 
the  same  time  a  proof  of  the  poor  man's  pas- 
sion and  her  power? 

Darn,  So  that  you  think  the  greatest  com- 
pliment a  lover  can  make   his   mistress,  is    to' 
give  up  his  reason  to  her. 

Char.  Certainly;  for  what  have  your  lordly 
sex  to  boast  of  but  your  understanding,  and 
till  that's    entirely  surrendered  to    her   discre- 

i)  This  wrord  lud  is  •  corruption  of  I>ord  I  we  find  aach 
in  nil  Unguages,  vrliere  people  think,  to  citciitthe  dtvil 
by  •tibslituting  ■  word  sontrlhing  similar  to  the  oath 
ill  its  original  foim,  and  believe,  if  thej  do  not  ■wrar 
in  Ike  exaLt  -vrord,  that  the  ain  it  entirely  atoned  fur. 
There  are  many  other  examples  of  ibis  sort  in  Kn- 
glish,  where  the  most  abominable  uaiha  are  aoflened 
down  into  a  prellr  little  word,  which  srems  to  fit  many  a 
pretty  little  raouln,  if  we  may  judge  from  the  frrqurnry 
of  their  application  by  the  Trnialo  sex,  though  it  must  be 
confessed  that  they  ate  totallr  ignorant  of  their  meaning. 

f)  Popc'a  Rapt  of  tht  I.9ck.  Ccnlo  II*  -r.  8. 
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lion,  while  the  least  sentiment  holds  out  against 
her,  a  woman  must  be  downright  vain  to  think 
her  conquest  completed  ! 

Darn,  Thtfre  we  differ,  madam;  for,  in  my 
opinion,  nothing  but  the  most  excessive  ranity 
could  Talue  or  desire  such  a  conquest. 

Char.  Oh,  dVe  hear  him,  brother?  the  crea- 
ture reasons  with  me;  nay,  has  the  effrontery 
to  think  me  in  the  wrong  too !  O  lud !  heM 
make  a  horrid  tyrant— positively  I  won^thave  him. 

Darn,  Well,  my  comfort  is,  no  other  man 
will  easily  know  whether  you*ll  have  him  or  not. 

Char,  Am  1  not  a  vam,  silly  creature,  Mr. 
Darnley  ? 

Darn,  A  little  bordering  upon  the  baby,  I 
must  own. 

Char,  Laud !  *)  how  can  you  love  a  body 
so  then?  but  I  donH  think  you  love  me  though 
— do  you? 

Darn*  Yes,  faith,  I  do;  and  so  shamefully, 
that  Tm  In  hopes  you  doubt  it. 

Char,  Poor  man !  he*d  fain  bring  me  to  reason. 

Darn,  I  would  indeed. — Nay,  were  it  but 
possible  to  make  you  serious  only  when  you 
should  be  -  so ,  I  should  think  you  the  most 
amiable — 

Char,  O  lud !  he's  civil — 

2>ar/t.  Come,  come,  you  have  good  sense; 
use  me  but  with  that,  and  make  me  what 
you  please. 

Ctuir,  Laud!  I  donH  desire  to  make  any 
thing  of  you,  not  L 

Dam,  Come  then,  be  generous,  and  swear 
at  least  youMl  neyer  marry  another. 

Char,  Ah,  laud !  now  you  have  spoiled  all 
again: — besides,  how  can  I  be  sure  of  that, 
before  I  have  seen  this  other  man  my  brother 
kpoke  to  me  of? 

Darn,  What  riddled  this? 

CoL  L,  I  told  you^  you  did  not  know  all. 
To  be  serious,  my  father  went  out  but  now, 
on  purpose  to  avoid  you. — In  short,  he  abso- 
lutely retracts  his  promises ;  says,  he  would 
not  nave  you  fool  away  your  time  after  my 
sister;  and  in  plain  terms  told  me,  he  had 
another  man  in  his  head  for  her. 

Darn,  Aftolher  man!  who?  what  is  he?  did 
not  he  name  him  ? 

Col.  L,  No;  nor  has  he  yet  spoke  of  him 
to  my  sisfer. 

Darn,  Thi»  is  unaccountable!  —  what  can 
have  given  him  this  sudden  turn? 

Col,L,  Some  whim  our  conscientious  doctor 
has  put  in  his  head,  FII  lay  my  life. 

Darn,  He !  he  canU  be  such  a  villain ;  he 
professes  a  friendship  for  me; 

Col,  L,  So  much  the  worse. 

Darn,  But  on  what  pretence,  what  grounds, 
what  reason,  what  interest,  can  he  have  to 
oppose  me? 

Col,  L,  Are  you  re&Ily  now  as  unconcerned 
as  you  seem  to  be  ? 

'Char*  You  are  a  strange  dunce,  brother — 
you  know  no  more  of  love  than  I  do  of  a 
regiment — You  shall  see  now  how  Til  comfort 
him — Poor  Darnley,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Darn,  I  donH  wonder  at  your  good  humour, 
madam,  when  you  hare  so  substantial  an  op- 
portunity to  make  me  uneasy  for  life. 

Char,  Olud!  how sentimentious  he  is!  well, 

i)  Lord, 


[Act  I 

his  reproaches  have  that  greatness   of  soul  — 

the  confusion  they  give  is  insupportable. — 

* 

Enter  Betty. 

Betty,  is  the  tea  ready? 

Bet,  Yes,  madam. 

Char,  Mr.  Darnley,*  your  servant. 

\E,x:U  Chart,  and  Betty, 

Col,  L.  So;  you  have  made  a  fine  piece  of 
work  on't,  indeed! 

Darn,  Dear  Tom,  pardon  me  if  I  speak  a 
little  freely ;  I  own  the  levity  of  her  behaviour, 
at  this  time,  gives  me  harder  thoughts  than'  I 
once  believed  it  possible  to  have  of  her. 

Col,  L,  Indeed,  my  friend ,  you  mistake  her. 

DtMrn,  Nay,  nay;  had  she  any  real  concern 
for  me,  the  apprehensions  of  a  man*s  addres- 
ses, whom  yet  she  never  saw,  must  have 
alarmed  her  to  some  degree  of  seriousness. 

Col,  L,  Not  at  all ;  for  let  this  man  be  whom 
he  will,  I  take  her  levity  as  a  proof  of  her 
resolution  to  have  nothing  to  say  to  him. 

Darn,  And  pray,  sir,  may  I  not  as  well 
suspect,  that  this  artful  delay  of  her  good  na- 
ture to  me  now,  is  meant  as  a  pk'ovisional 
defence  against  my  reproaches,  in  case,  >vhen 
she  has  seen  this  man,  she  should  think  it 
convenient  to  prefer  him. 

Col,  L,  No,  no ;  she^s  giddy,  but  not  capable 
of  so  studied  a  falsehood. 

Darn,  But  still,  what  could  she'  mean  by 
going  away  so  abruptly? 

Col,  L,  You  grew  too  grave  forh^r. 

Darn,  Why,  who  could  bear  such  trifling? 

Col,  L.  You  should  have  laughed  at  her. 

Darn,  I  canU  love  at  that  easy  rate. 

Col.  L,  No — if  you  could,  the  uneasiness 
would  lie  on  her  side. 

Darn,  Do  you  then  really  think  she  has 
any  thing  in  her  heslrt  for  me  ? 

Col.  L.  Ay,  m'arry,  *)  sir — ah !  if  you-  could 
but  get  her  to  own  that  seriously  now;  Lord! 
how  you  could  love  her! 

Darn.  And  so  1  could,  by  heaven! 

Col.  L.  Well,  well,  ril  undertake  for  her; 
if  my  father  donU  stand  in  the  way,  w^e  arc 
well  enough. 

Darn.  What  says  my  lady  ?  you  donU  think 
she^s  against  us? 

Col,  L.  I  dare  say  she  is  not  She*s  of  so 
soft,  so  sweet  a   disposition — 

Darn,  Pr'ythee,  how  came  so  fine  a  woman 
to  marry  your  father^  with  such  a  vast  ine- 
quality of  years  ? 

CoL  L,  VVant  of  fortune,  Frank:  she  was 
poor  and  beautiful — he,  rich  and  amorous — 
she  made  him  happy,  and  he   her — 

Darn,  A  lady — 

Col.  L,  And  a  jointure — now  she*s  the  only 
one  in  the  family  that  has  power  w^ith  our 
precise  doctor;  and,  I  dare  engage,  sheMI  use 
it  with  hrm  to  persuade  my  father  from  any 
thing  that  is  against  your  interest  By  the 
way,  ^'ou  must  know  I  have  some  shrewd 
suspicion  that  this  sanctified  rogue  is  iu  love 
with  her. 

Darn,  In  love! 

CoL  L,  You  shall  judge  by  the  symptoms — 
but  hush!  —  here  he  comes  with  my  grand- 
mother— step  this  way,  and  1*11  tell  you, 
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Kntrr  Doctok  Cantwbli,  Old  Ladi  Lak- 

BBKT,    and    SiTWAKD. 

Dr.  C.  Charle*,  ilep  up  inio  my  study; 
briof  ^wn  a  doien  more  of  ihoie  manuals 
uf  dcTotioa,  with  tbe  la.l  hymn*  \  compOM.li 
■od,  when  he  call* ,  give  them  lo  M.  Mav..^ 
worm;  >od,  do  jou  hear,  if  any  one  inquir.s 
Ibr  me,  »jy  1  am  gone  to  Newgate"),  and 
the    Mar^alM**),    to   dislribule   alms. 

\Exif  Sejivard. 

Old  Lady  L.  Well  hul,  worthy  doclor, 
why  wUI  you  go  tbe  priioni  yourieff— cannot 
you  lend  llie  money?— ugly  distemper) 
arc  oftan  calcbed  there— hue  a  care  of  volir 
bcallb;   Id  u»  keep  one  good  man,  at   leasl, 

Dr.  C.  Ala»,  madam,  I  am  not  a  good 
■HP-  I  am  a  guitly,  wicked  linner,  full  »( 
iu<|uity;  the  grealesHillain  that erer breathed; 
erery  inilant  of  my  life  ii  clouded  with  itaiDs; 
it  ii  one  coatinuedieriei  of  crimes  and  deflle- 
BCDta;  you  do  not  know  what  I  am  capa- 
Ue  of;  yon  indeed  lake  me  for  a  good  man; 
b«l  Ike  truth  ii,  I  am  a  worthier  creature. 

OU  Ladr  X.  Ha«  you  then  jtumhJe<l  ? 
alas!  if  it  be  »o,  who  ahall  walk  uprigti : 
wlul  horrid  crime  hi«  you  been  huiricd  in- 
to, Ihal  calls  for  tfaii  setere  self-accriminalion  ^ 
Dr.  C.  None,  madam,  that  perhaps  huma- 
■kj  may  call  "ry  enormous;  yet  am  I  surf, 
tkil  my  ihougbts  nerer  stray  a  moment  from 
celeslial  contemplations?  do  t^ey  not  soni,^- 
tinw,  before  I  am  aware,  Inm.lo  ihmgs  ..1 
this  earth?  am  ]  not  often  basly ,  and  tur- 
priied  into  wrath?  nay,  the  initanceii  «f*il  1 
foe  last  night,  being  snarled  at  and  hit  by 
Miniy,  jow  daughler-in-law'i  lap-doc,  I  am 
consciaiu  1  struck  the  little  heasl  with  a  dc 
gr«e  of  passion,  for  which  I  haK  neier  been 


ill  *tay  and  join  in  the  priiale  dut 

Old  Lady  L.  No,  doctor,  no; 
^„rly;  the  sun  hu  not  risen  upon  tl 
I  doubt  not,  the  day  will  come. 

Dr.  C.   I  warrant,  they  would   gc 

aid  lady  L.  Would  they  — I  i 
ihey  would 

barn.  ^Vhy  ,  I  hope 


I  of  the 

ii   too 
m;   but, 

[.■play 


in  a 

ship  at  a  play. 

Old  Lady  4   Me,   sir 
ji,u  may 


nistaken,'!  have  seen  your  lady- 

le  at  a  play  I 

af  darkness, 

ofhis  imps,  in  my  liki-ness,  perhaps— 

Oarn.  Well  but,  madam— 

Old  Lady  L.  Mr.  Damley,  do  you  think  I 

DUld  commit  murder? 

Dr.  C  No,  sir,  no;  these  ar«  not  the 
plants  usually  to  be  met  with  in  thai  rank 
loil;  the  seeds  of  wickedness  indeed  sprout 
iip  oerr  where  too  fast;  but  a  playhouse  is 
;he  deTil's  hot-bed — 

Cnl.  L.  And  yet,  doctor,  I  bate  known 
tome  of  the  leaders  of  your  tribe,  as  scrupu- 
lous as  tbey  are,  who  ha*e  been  willing  to 
g.ither  fruit  there  for  the  use  of  tbe  brethern 
as  in  case  of  a  benefit — 

Dr.  C.  Tbe  charity   covereth   the 


,ay  1 


wful  to    t 


.-iSi, 


able  lo  torgiie  myself  since. 

(M  Lady  L.  Oh!  worthy,  humble  soul  I  [ 
this  is  a  slight  offence,  which  your  sufiering 
and  Biorliii cations  may  well  alone  for. 

Dr.  C.  No,  madam,  no;  I  want  to  sufFei  ; 
1  ought  to  be  morlilied;  and  I  am  obliged 
DOW  to  tell  you,  that,  for  my  soul's  sake,  I 
DUl  quit  your  good  son's  fjmily;  1  am  pam- 
pered too  much  here,  Utb  too  much  at  my  eaic. 

Old.  Lady  L.  Good  doctor ! 

Dr.  C  Alas,  madam!  it  is  not  you  llial 
skould  shed  lean;  it  Is  I  ought  to  weep;  you 
arc  a  pvrc  ^iroman. 

Old  Lady  L.  I  purel  who,  I?  no,  n< 
sinfal,  sinful— but  do  not  talk  of  quitting  oi 
lamily;  what  will  become  of  us— -for  friendship 
-foe  tkaiiiy- 

Dr.  C.  Enough;  say  no  more,  madam;  1 
sobmit;  while  I  can  do  good,   it  is  my  duly 

Enter  CoiofBi.  Lambert   and  Dabnlev. 

CoLL.  Your  ladyship's  most  humble  serrant 

out  Lady  L.  Grandson,  how  do  you? 

Ham.   Good  day  to  you,  doctor! 

Or.  C.  Mr-  Darnley,  I  am  your  most  humbli 
semni:   I   hope   you   and    On 


the   wa( 
in  to  the  comfort  of  tbi 
Cut-  L.  lla,  ha,  ha! 
Dr.  C.  lleprobate!  reprobate! 
f.'al.  L.  What  is  that  you  mutter,  sirrah? 
Old.  Lady  L.    Ob  beavenst 
Horn.  Let  him  go,  colonel. 
Col.  L.   A  canting  hypocrite! 
Dr.  C.    Very   well,   sir;   your  blher  shall 
know  my  trealmenl.  [Exit. 

Old.  Lady  L.  Lei  me  nm  out  of  ihe  house; 
I  shall  haie  it  fall  upon  my  head,  if  1  stay 
among  such  wicked  wretches.  O  graodioni 
grandson!  {J^^'f 

Barn.  Was  there  eter  such  an  insolent  rascal  I 
Cal.  L.  The  dog  will  one  day  proroke  me 
heat  bis  hralns  out. 

Darn.  But  what  the  devil  is  he?  whence 
mies  he?— ivlial  is  his  original  ?— bow  has 
t  so  ingratiated  himself  with  your  father,  as 
lo  aet  footing  in  the  hr   --' 

Col.  L.  oTi    -■-    >- 


;   I   hope   you   : 


'«JS%'£  'soX- 


^„.,  „.    ,   ...  , ._ quajily  ot 

chaplain;  be  was  first  introduced  by  the  good 
old  lady  that's  just  gone  out.  You'know,  she 
lias  been  a  long  time  a  frequenter  of  our  mo- 
dern conventicles,  where  is  seems  she  got  ac- 
luaintcd  willi  this  sanctified  pastor.  His  dis- 
iliples  believe  him  a  saint;  and  my  poor  fa- 
ther, who  has  been  for  some  time  tainted 
with  their  pernicious  principles ,  has  been  led 
into  tbe  same  snare. 
Darn.  Hah!  here's  your  sister  again. 

e-irnte/- Charlotte  o/idDocTOnCAdrWELi, 
Char.  You'll  find,  sjr,  I  will  not  he  used 
us;   nor   shall   your   credit   with   my   father 

"■«;.  L.   What's  the  matter? 

Char.  Nothing;  pray  he  quiet.— I  don't  want 
you— stand  out  of  the  waj— bow  durst  yo« 
bolt  with  such  authority  into  my  cbarabtr, 
without  giving  me  noUce? 

Darn.  Confusion  1 
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CoU  L,  Hold — if  my  father  wonH  resent  this, 
*tis  then  time  enough  for  me  to  do  it. 

Dr,  C,  Compose  yourself,  madam ;  T  came 
hj  your  father^s  desire,  who,  being  informed  _     _ 

thai  you  ^vere  entertaining  Mr.  Darnley,  gre^.g^ENE  I.    Anticluimber  at  SiK  3.  Lambert's. 
impatuent,    and  ^ave    his  positive    commands 
that  you  attend  htm  instantly ,    or  he  himself, 


[ACTH. 

ingsternly  at  DarnWyy  takes  CharU)tte  un- 
der his  arniy  and  carries  her  off,  [£xeunt. 

AC  r  u. 


be  says,  will  fetch  you. 

Darn.    Ay ,  now  the  storm  is  rising. 
Dr.  C,    So^  for  what  I  have  done,  madam, 
I  had  his  authority,    and  shall  leave   him   to 
answer  you. 

Char,  ^ris  false.  He  £^ave  you  no  autho- 
rity to  insult  me ;  or,  if  he  had,  did  you  sup- 
pose I  would  bear  it  from  yon?  \Vhat  is  it 
you  presume  upon?  your  function?  does  that 
exempt  you  from  the  manners  of  a  gentleman  ? 
Dr,  C,  Shall  I  have  an  answer  to  your  fa> 
ther,  lady? 

Ciiar,   V\\  send  him  none  by  you. 
'Dr.  C.   I  shall  inform  him  so.  \Exit 

Char,  A  saucy  puppy! 
Col.  L,  Pray,  sister,   what   has  the  fellow 
done  to  you? 
Char.  Nothing. 

Darn,   I  beg  you  would  tell  us,  madam. 
Char*    Nay,    no  great  matter — but   1  was 
sitting  carelessly   in  my  dressing-room — a— a 
fastening  my  garter,   and    this  impudent   cur 
comes  bounce  in  upon  me — 
Darn,  The  rogue  must  he  corrected. 
Col.  L.    Yet,  *egad,  I  cannot  help   laughing 
at  the  accident;   what  a  ridiculous   figure  she 
must  make — ha!  ha! 

Char,  Hah !  you*re  as  impudent  as  he,  I  think. 
Darn,    Now,  dear  Tom,  speak   to  her  be- 
fore she  goes. 

Char.   Whardoes  he  say,  brother? 
CoL  L,   Why,  he  wants  to  have  me  speak 
to  you;  and  I  would  have  him  do  it  himself. 

Cliar,  Ay,  come,  do,  Darnley;  I  am  in  a 
good  humolir  now. 

Darn.  Oh,  Charlotte!  my  heart  is  bursting — 
Char.    Well,  well;  out  with  it  then. 
Darn.  Your  father  now,  I  see,  is  bent  on 
parting  us — nay,    what's    worse  perhaps,  will 
give   you   to   another — I   cannot    speak — ima- 
gine what  I  want  from  you. — 

Char.  Well — O  lud!  ono  looks  so  silly 
though  when  one  is  so  serious — O  drnr,— in 
short,  I  cannot  get  it  out. 

CoL  L,   I  warrant  you ;  try  again. 
Char.   O  lud— well— if  one  must  be  teased, 
thcn-^why,  he  must  hope,  I  think. 
Darn.  IsH  possible !— thus — 
Col.  L,  But — not  a  syllable;   she  has  done 
very  well,     i  bar  all  heroics ;   if  you    press  it 
too  far,  ril   hold  >)   six  to  four  she's  off  again 
io  a  moment. 

Darn,   I'm  silenced. 

Char.   Now  am  I  on  tiptoe  ^)  to  know  what 
dd  fellow  my  father  has  found    out  for  me. 
Darn,   I'd  give  something  to  know  him. 
Char,   He's  in  a  terrible  fuss  at  your  bei 
here,  I  find. 

CoL  L,  'Sdcath!')  here  he  comes. 
Char,   Now  we  are  all  in  a  fine  pickle. 
Enter  Sir  John  Lambert  hastily  ;  and,  look- 

l)  Hold*  laj,  or  bet  a  wager  are  Ajrnoitjmoua. 

1}  To  be  in  great  experlatton. 

S)  Ood't  death;  meaning  "by  tha  daalh  vf  ChthW* 


mg 


Enter  Seyward^  witli  a  writing  in  his  hand, 

Sejr,  Tis  so — I  have  loug  suspected  where 
his  zeal  would  end,  in  the  making  of  his  pri- 
vate fortune.  But  then ,  to  found  it  on  the 
ruin  of  his  patron's  children ! — I  shudder  at 
the  villa ny  !*  What  desperation  may  a  son 
be  driven  to,  so  barbarously  disinherited! — 
Besides,  his  daughter,  fair  Charlotte,  too,  is 
wronged;  wronged  in  the  tcnderest point :  for 
so  extravagant  is  this  settlement,  that  it  leaves 
her  not  a  shilling,  unless  she  marries  with 
the  doctor's  consent:  which  is  intended,  by 
what  I  have  heard,  as  an  expedient  to  oblige 
her  to  marry  the  doctor  himself.  Now,  *twere 
but  an  honest  part  to  let  Charlotte  know  the 
snare  that's  laid  for  her.  l''his  deed's  not  signed, 
and  may  be  yet  prevented.  It  shall  be  so. 

Enter  Sir  John  Lamiiert,  Ladt  Lambert, 
and  Charlotte. 

Sir,  J.  Oh !  Seyward ,  your  uncle  wants 
you  to  transcribe  some  hymns. 

Sejr,    Sir,  I'll  wait  on  him.  [JSa:iV. 

Char.  A  pretty,  welUbied  fellow,  that 

Sir  J.  Ay .  ay ;  but  he  has  better  qualities 
than  his  good  breeding. 

Char,   lie's  always  clean  too. 

Sir  J.  I  wonder,  daughter,  when  you  will 
take  notice  of  a  man's  real  merit.  HunH>b — 
well  bred  and  clean,  forsooth.  Would  not 
one  think  now  she  was  describing  a  coxcomb? 
When  do  you  hear  my  wife  talk  at  this  rate  ? 
and  yet  she  is  as  young  as  your  fantastical 
ladvAhip. 

Ladj  L.  Charlotte  is  of  a  cheerful  temper, 
my  dear;  but  I  know  you  don\  think  she 
wants  discretion. 

Sir  J.  I  shall  try  that  presently;  and  you, 
my  dear,  shall  judge  between  us.  In  short, 
dauglitor,  your  course  of  life  is  but  one  con- 
tinued round  of  playing  the  fool  to  no  pur- 
pose; and  therefore  I  am  resolved  to  make 
you  think  seriously ,  and  marry. 

Char.  That  1  shall  do  before  I  marry,  sir, 
you  may  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  J.  I.  m— That  I  am  not  so  sure  of;  but 
you  may  depend  upon  my  having,  thought 
seriously,  and  that's  as  well;  for  the  person 
I  intend  you  is,  of  all  the  world,  the  only 
man  who  can  make  you  truly  happy. 

Char.  And ,  of  all  the  world,  sir,  that's  the 
only  man  I'll  positively  marry. 

Lady  L:  You  have  great  courage,  Charlotte ; 
if  I  had  such  a  game  to  play,  I  should  be 
frightened  out  of  my  wits. 

Char.  Lord!  madam,  he'll  make  nothing- of 
it,  depend  upon  it.  {Astde. 

Sir  J,  Mind  what  I  say  to  you.  This  wt>n- 
dcrful  man,  I  say — first,  in  his  public  cha- 
racter, is  religious,  zealous,  and  charitable. 

ijhar.   Very   well,  sir. 

Sir  J.   In  his  private  character,  sober. 

Char,  I  shoula  hale  a  sot. 

Sir  'J.   Chaste. 

Char,   A  hem!^  [jStifUng  a  laugh. 

Sir  J.  W^hat  is  it  you  sneer  at,    madam? 
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tos 


Ton 
I  J 


tJiey'iMetwilli. 


one  of  your  fine  gentleman    rakes, 
,  tkat  are  snapping  at  erery  woman 


Char,  Na,  no*  sir;  I  am  rery  well  satis- 
ficdL — I^-I  abould  not  care  for  such  a  sort  of 
a  ann,  no  more  than  I  should  for  one  that 
r^tTf  woman  was  ready  to  snap  at. 

Sir  J.  No,  youMI  be  secure  from  jealousy; 
he  has  experience,  ripeness  of  years — he  is  al- 
■Mwt  Ibrly-oioe.  Your  $eiL$  vanity  will  have 
■P  charms  for  him. 

Char.  But  all  this  while,  sir,  I  don*t  find 
that  he  has  charms  for  our  stxs  vanity.  How 
does  he  look?  Is  he  tall,  well  made?  Docs 
be  drrsSy  sing,  talk,  laugh,  and  dance  well? 
lias  he  good  hair,  good  teeth,  fine  eyes? 
Does  he  Keep  a  chaise,  co;ich,  and  vis-a-vis? 
Has  he  six  jwanciog  ponies?  Does  he  wear  the 
priiice*s  uniform,  and  subscribe  to  Brookes^s?  ^) 

Sir,  J.  Was  there  ever  so  profligate  a  crea- 
ture?    What  will  this  age  come  to! 

Ladjr  Z.  Nay,  Charlotte,  here  I  must  be 
against  jou.  Now  you  arc  blind  indeed.  A 
woman*s  happiness  has  little  to  do  with  the 
pleasure  her  ousband  takes  in  his  own  person. 

Sir  J.  RighL 

Ladj  X.  It  is  not  how  he  looks,  but  how 
he  loves,  is  the  point. 

Sir  •/.    Good  again. 

JLadjr  Lt,  And  a  wife  is  much  more  secure 
that  has  iJiarros  for  her  husband,  than  when 
the  hofthand  has  only  charms  for  Iter. 

Sir  «/.    Admirable!  go  on,  my  dear. 

Ltodj  JL  Do  you  think  a  woman  of  five- 
and-tweoty  may  no*  be  much  happier  with 
an  honest  man  of  fifty,  than  the  finest  woman 
of  fifty  with  a  young  fellow  offive-and-twcnty? 

Sir  J,  Mark  that ! 

Char,  Ay,  but  v'^iien  two  fivc-nnd-lwentics 
came  together — dear  papa,  you  must  allow 
thejr  have  a  chance  to  be  fifty  times  as  plea- 
s^al  and  frolicsome. 

Sir  «/.  Frolicsome!  \Vhy,  you  sensual  idiot, 
what  have  frolics  to  do  with  solid  happiness  ? 
I  am  ashamed  of  you. —  (jo  ,  aou  talk  worse 
than  a  girl  at  a  boardin^-shool. —Frolicsome! 
as  if  marriage  was  only  a  license  for  two 
people  to  play  the  i4i)ol  according  to  law. 
Mfthink^,  madam,  you  have  a  better  example 
t*f  happiiiv^ss  before  your  face.  —  lleres  one 
has  ten  times  your  uii<ler»tandiiig,  aud  she, 
vuu   find ,  has  made    i  diflVrcnl  choice. 

Char,  f.<ord ,  sir,  how  vou  talk!  >ou  donU 
C4»niuder  peo|>le*s  tempers.  1  don^t  say  my  la- 
fly  is  not  in  the  rlf;h(;  but  then  you  know, 
papa,  she^s  a  prude,  and  i  am  a  conuelte ; 
tha  becomes  her  character  \ery  well,  I  doiiH 
daoy  it;  and  I  hope  you  see  cwry  thing  I  do, 
is  as  consistent  with  mine.  — Your  wise  people 
ma  J  ta(fc  what  they  will,  but  Yis  constitution 
governs  us  all;  and  be  assured,  you  will  no 
more  he  able  to  bring  me  to  endure  a  maii 
of  forty-nine,  than  you  can  persuade  my  lady 
to  ciance  in  church  lo  the  organ. 

Sir  «/.  O  horrible!  My  poor  sister  has  ruined 
her:  leaving  her  fortune  in  her  own  hands, 
has  turned  her  brain.  In  short,  Charlotte,  your 
sentiments  of  life  are  shameful ,  and  1  am  re- 
solved upon  your  instant  reformation:  there- 
iare,  as  an  earnest  of  your  obedience ,  I  shall 

■  )   0««    af  Um  ftiiiM  Muibling  -  hoatca   of  thjt    timv. 


first  insist  that  you  never  see  young  Damley 
more ;  for,  in,  one  word ,  the  good  and  pious 
doctor  Cantwell*s  the  man  I  have  decreed  for 
your  husband. 

67kjr.    Ho!  ho!  ho! 

Sir  J.  Tis  very  well;  this  laugh  you  think 
becomes  you,  but  1  shall  spoil  your  inirth — 
no  more — give  me  a  serious  answer. 

Char,  1  ask  your  pardon,  sir ;  I  should  not 
have  smiled  indeed,  could  1  suppose  it  possi* 
ble  that  you  were  serious. 

Sir  J,    You*ll  find  me  so* 

Char,  Vm  sorry  for  it ;  but  I  have  an  ob- 
jection to  the  doctor,  sir,  that  most  fathers 
think  a  substantial  one. 

Sir  J,   Name  it. 

Cfuir,  \Vhy,  sir,  we  know  nothing  of  his 
fortune;  he^s  not  worth  a  groat. 

Sir  J.  That^s  more  than  you  know,  ma- 
dam; 1  am  able  to  give  him  a  better  estate 
than  I  am  afraid  you^il  deserve. 

Char.  How,  sir? 

Sir  J,  1  have  told  you  whal*s  my  will,  and 
shall  leave  you  to  think  onH. 

Enter  Setward. 

Sef,  Sir,  if  you  are  at  leisure ,  the  doctor 
desires  to  speak  with  you,  upon  business  of 
importance. 

Sir  J.   ^Vhere  is  he? 

Sejr.  In  his  own  chamber,  sir. 

Sir  J,  I  will  come  to  him  immediately. — 
\Kxit  Sejrward.'\  —  Daughter,  I  am  dalled 
away ,  aud  therclore  have  only  time  to  tell 
you,  as  my  last  resolution,  doctor  Cantwell 
is  your  husband,  or  I  am  no  more- your  fa- 
ther. [Exit, 

Cfiar,  O  madam!  I  am  at  my  wil*s  end; 
not  for  the  little  fortune  I  may  lose  in  disobey- 
ing my  father,  but  it  startles  me  lofind  what 
a  dangerous  influence  this  fellow  has  over  all 
his  actions. 

Lad/  L,   Here*s  your  brother. 

Enter  Coloxel  Lambert. 

Col.  L.  Madam,  your  most  obedient — W^ell, 
sister,  is  the  secret  out?  Who  is  this  pretty 
fellow  my  father  has  picked  up  for  you? 

Cliar,    Even  our  agreeable  doctor. 

iU)l  L.    You  are  not  serious? 

Ladj  L,  He*s  the  very  man,  I  can  assure 
)  ou,  .sir. 

Col,  L,  Confusion!  what  would  the  cormo- 
rant devour  the  whole  family?  Your  ladyship 
knows  he  is  secretly  in  love  with  you  too. 

Lady  L,  Fie,  fie,  cplonel. 

Col,  L.  I  ask  your  pardon ,  madam ,  if  I 
speak  too  freely;  but  1  am  sure,  by  what  1 
have  seen,  your  ladyship  must  suspect  some- 
thing of  it. 

Ladj  L,  I  am  sorry  any  body  else  has 
seen  it;  but,  1  must  own,  his  behaviour  to 
me  of  late,  both  in  private  and  before  com^ 
pany ,  has  been  something  warmer  than  I 
thought  became  him. 

CoL  L,  How  are  these  oppositrs  to  be  re- 
conciled ?  Can  the  rascal  have  the  assurance 
to  think  both  points  are  to  be  carried? 

Char,  Truly,  one  would  not  suspect  the 
gentleman  to  Le  so  termagant. 

Col.  L.  Kspeciaflv  while  he  pretends  to  be 
so  shocked   at  all  indecent   amours.      In    the 
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country  be  used  ^  to  make  the  maids  lock  up  iban  any  one  in  thif  bouse.  But  vou  may 
tbe  turkey-cocks  every  Saturday  nigbt,  for  tell  tbe  doctor  from  me,  madam,  tdat  be  is 
fear  tbey  sbouJd  gallant  tbe  bens  on  a  Sunday. 

Lady  L.   Ob!  ridiculous! 

Col.  X.  Upon  my  .life,  madam,  my  sister 
lold  me  so. 

Char,  I  tell  you  so,  impudent — 

Jxtdy  L.  Fie,  Gbarlotte;  be  only  jests  witb 
you. 

Char.  How  can  you  be  sucb  a  monster,  to 
stay  playing  tbe  fool  here,  -when  you  have 
more  reason  to  be  frightened  out  of  your 
wits?  You  don*t  know  perhaps,  that  my  fa- 
ther declares  be*IJ  settle  a  fortune  upon  this 
fellow  too. 

Coi.  L.  What  do  you  mean? 

Ladjr  L.  *Tis  too  true;  *tis  not  three  mi- 
nutes since  be  said  so. 

CoL  L.  Nay  then,  *tis  time  indeed  bis  eyes 
were  opened;  and  give  me  leave  to  say,  ma- 
dam ,  Hjs  only  in  your  power. 

Ladjr  L.  What  is't  you  propose? 

CoL  L.  Why,  if  this  fellow,  which  Pm 
sure^  of,  is  really  in  love  with  you,  give  him 
a  fair  opportunity  to  declare  il,  and  leave  me 
to  make  my  advantage. 

Ladjr  L.  I  shouTd  be  loth  to  do  a  wrong 
thinff— 

Char.  Dear  madam,  it  is  tfa^  only  way  in 
ibe  world  to  expose  him  to  my  father. 

Lady  L.  ril  think  of  it 

Coi.  L.  Pray  do,  madam;  but  in  tbe  mean 


time  1  must  leave  you- poor  Oamley  stays 
for  me  at  tbe  Smyrna^)  and  will  sit  upon 
thorns  till  I  bring  him  an  account  of  bis  new 
rival. 

Char.  Well,  well,  get  you  gone  then;  here 
ia  my  grandmother.     [Exit  Colonel  Lambert. 

Enter  Old  Ladt  Lambert. 

Ladjr  L.  This  is  kind ,  madam ;  I  hope 
your  ladyship's  eome  to  dine  with  us. 

Old.  Leidjr  L,  No;  don*t  be  afraid:  only 
in  my  way  from  Tottenham-court,  I  just  called 
to  see  whether  any  dreadful  accident  hap- 
pened to  tbe  family  since  I  was  here  last. 

Ladjr  L.  Accident !  did  your  ladyship  say  ? 

Old  Ladjr  L.  I  shall  be  sorry,  daughter, 
but  not  surprised,  when  I  hear  it;  for  there 
are  goings  on  under  this  roof,  that  will  bring 
temporal  punishments  along  with  them. 

Ladjr L.  Indeed,  madam,  you  astonish  me! 

Old  Ladjr  L.  We'll  drop  the  subject;  and 
I  beg  leave  to  address  myself  to  you.  Miss 
Charlotte;  I  see  you  have  a  bit  of  lace  lipon 
your  neck;  I  desire  to  know  what  you  wear 
It  for. 

Char,  Wear  it  for,  madam!  it's  the  fashion. 

Old  Ladjr  L.  In  short,  I  have  been  at  my 
linen  draper's  to-day,  and  have  bought  you 
some  thick  muslin,  which  I  desire  you  will 
make  handkerchiefs  of— for  I  must  tell  you 
that  slight  covering  is  indecent,  and  gives 
much  offence. 

Ladjr  L,  Indecent,  did  your  ladyship  say? 

Old  Ladjr  L.  Yes,  daughter-iq-Jaw ,  doctor 
Cantwell  complains  to  me  that  be  can't  sit  at 
table ,  the  sight  of  her  bare  neck  disturbs  him 
so;  and  he's  a  good  man,  and  knows  what 
indecency  is. 

Char.  Yes,  indeed,  I  believe  be  does,  better 

i)  Snjma  coffee  •  koiMC. 


an  impudent  coxcomb  i),    a   puppy,  and  de- 
serves to  have  bis  bones'  broke. 

Old  Ladjr  L  Fie,  Charlotte,  fie !  He  speaks 
but  for  your  good,  and  this  is  the  grateful 
return  you  make. 

Char.  Grateful  return  ,  madam  ! — how  can 
you  be  so  partial  to  that  hypocrite? — The 
doctor  is  one  of  those  who  start  at  a  feather. 
— Poor  good  man !  yet  be  has  bis  vicca  of 
tbe  graver  sort — 

Old  Ladjr  L.  Come,  come;  I  wish  you 
would  follow  bis  precept,  whose  practice  is 
conformable  to  what  he  teaches. — Virtuous  man ! 
— Above  all  sensual  regards,  he  considers  the 
world  merely  as  a  collection  of  dirt  and  peb- 
ble-stones.— How  has  he  weaned  me  from 
temporal  connections!  My  heart  is  now  set 
upon  nothing  sublunary:  and,  I  thank  heaven, 
I  am  so  insensible  to  every  thing  in  this  vain 
world,  that  I  could  see  you,  my  son,  my 
daughters,  my  brothers,  my  grandchildren,  all 
expire  before  me;  and  mind  it  no  more  than 
the  going  out  of  so  many  snuffs  of  eandle. 

Char.  Upon  my  word,  madam,  it  is  a  very 
humane  disposition  you  have  been  able  to  ar- 
rive at,  ana  your  family  is  much  obliged  to 
the  doctor  for  bis  instructions. 

Old  Lady  L.  Well,  child,  I  have  notbinf 
more  to  say  to  you  at  present;  heaven  mend 
you,  that's  alL 

Lady  L.  But  pray,  madam,  stay  and  dine 
witb  us. 

Old  Litdy  L.  No,  daughter,  I  have  said  it, 
and  you  know  I  never  tell  a  lie;  but  bere*a 
my  son,  if  you'll  give  me  leave,  I'll  stay  and 
speak  to  him. 

Lady  L.  Your  ladyship's  time  is  your  oim. 

Char.  Ay ,  here's  that  abominable  doctor. 
— ^Tbis  fellow  puts   me   be^'ond    my   patience. 

[Exeunt  Lady  L.  and  Char. 
Enter  Sir  John   Lamkert  and  Doctor 

Cantwell. 

Sir  J.  Ob,^  madam,  madam!  Fm  glad  you're 
here  to  join  me  in  solicitations  to  toe  doctor. 
— Here  is  my  mother »  friend,  my  mother;  a 
pious  woman  ;  you  will  hear  her,  more  worthy 
to  advise  you  than  1  am. 

Dr.  C.  Alasl  the  dear  good  lady,  I  will 
kiss  her  hand ! — but  what  advice  can  she  give 
me?  The  riches  of  this  world,  sir,  have  no 
charms  for  me ;  1  am  not  dattled  witb  their 
false  glare ;  and  was  I,  I  repeat  it ,  to  ac4:ept 
of  the  trust  you  want  to  repose  in  me,  hea- 
ven knows,  it  would  only  be  lest  tbe  means 
should  fall  into  wicked  hands,  who  would 
not  lay  it  out  as  I  would  do,  for  tbe  glory 
of  heaven ,  and  the  good  of  my  neighbour. 

Old  Lady  L.  What's  the  matter,  son  ? 

Dr.  C.  Nothing,  madam;  nothing. — But  you 
were  witness  how  the  worthy  colonel  treated 
me  this  morning — Not  that  J  speak  it  on  my 
own  account — for  to  be  reviled  is  my  portion. 

Sir  J.  O  tbe  villain!  the  villain! 

l)  Coxcomb  and  Puppy,  appellaUnns  much  tued  hj  ike 
fair  sex,  to  •igoirjr  ihcii-  duapprobation  of  a  gcall*- 
man»  from  kia  rudeness,  for  iaalance,  in  adilrvaaiiig 
ererj  olher  female  in  the  company  bnt  herself,  aaa 
such-like  misdemeanours.  The  gentleman  thus  dmo- 
minate  the  affected  and  over^dressed  of  their  oim  acz. 
There  aro  an  immense  number  of  other  terns  lo  ex- 
press this  idea ;  Uiey  will  appear  ia  the  coure*-  ef 
Uiese  shccU, 
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l>r.  C  liadeedy  I  did  not  think  he  had  so 
bard  a  nature. 

Oid  Mjodj  X.  Ah!  your  charitable  heart 
knows   not   the  rancour  that  is   in   his. —  His 


to 


...«».  sister  too.  has  keen  here  this  moment, 
abasing  this  good  man. 

Xir.  C  O  sir,  *tis  plain;  *tis  plain;  your 
whole  family  are  in  a  combination  against  me 
— your  son  and  daughter  hate  me ;  they  think 
I  stand  between  them  and  your  fatour:  and 
indeed  it  is  not  fit  1  should  do  so;  for,  fallen 
as  tbey  are,  they  are  still  your  children,  and 
I  an  alien,  an  intruder,  who  ought  in  con- 
science to  retire  and  heal  those  unhappy 
kreacbes. 

Oid  Ldidjr  L.  See;  if  the  good  man  does 
not  wipe  his  cytil 

/>/%  C  Oh  heavens !  the  thought  of  their 
ingratitude  wounds  me  to  the  quick — but  Fli 
remote  this  eyesore — here,  Charles! 

Enter  Skyward. 

Sir  J,  For  goodness  sake — 

/>/*    C.  Bring  me  that  writings  I  gave  you 

lay  up  this  morning. 

Sir  J.  Make  haste,  good  Charles;  it  shall 
be  signed  this  moment  \Exii  Sejnvard. 

l^r,  C.  Not  for  the  world ,  sir  John— every 
minute  tends  to  corroborate  my  last  intentions 
— 1  mast  not ,  will  not  take  it ,  with  the  cur- 
ses of  your  children. 

Sir  J.  But  consider,  doctor — shall  my  wick- 
ed son  then  be  heir  to  my  lands,  before 
repentance  has  entitled  ihim  to  favour — No, 
let  kim  depend  upon  you,  whom  he  has 
inrrongcd;  perhaps,  m  time  he  may  reflect  on 
bis  father's  justice,  and  be  reconciled  to  your 
re^vr aided  virtues. —  If  heaven  should  at  last  re- 
claim kim,  in  you  I  know  he  still  would  find 
a  fond  Ibrejving  father. 

£^r.  C.  The  imagination  of  so  blest  an  hour, 
aliens  me  to  a  tenderness  I  cannot  support! 
Oid  luadjr  L.  Oh!  the  dear  food  man. 
Sir  J.  With  regard  to  my  aaughter,  doc- 
tor, you  know  she  is  not  wronged  by  it;  be- 
cause y  if  she  proves  not  obstinate ,  she  may 
still   be  happy. 

Oid  JLadjr  L.  Yes,  but  the  perverse  wretclt 
slifbts  the  blessing  you  propose  for  her. 

Z>/-.  C  We  m\iii  allow ,  madam ,  female 
modesty  a  time,  which  oAen  takes  the  like- 
ness of  distress:  the  commands  of  your  good 
son  might  too  suddenly  surprise  her — Maids 
most  be  gendy  dealt  with — and  might  I  humbly 
adxisc — 

Sir  «/.  Any  thing  you  will:  you  shall  go- 
Tern  me  and  her. 

Zfr.  C  Then ,  sir ,  abate  of  your  authority, 
anJ  let  the  matter  rest  awhile. 

Sir  J.  Suppose  we  were  to  get  my  wife  to 
speak  to  her;  women'  will  oHen  bear,  from 
tneir  own  sex ,  what  sometimes ,  even  from 
the  man  tber  like,  will  startle  tbpm. 

/^r.  6*.  Then ,  with  your  permission,  sir ,  I 
will  take  an  opportunity  of  talking  to  my  lady. 

Sir  J,  Shes  now  in  her  dressing-room; 
V^  CO  and  prepare  her  for  it  \ExiL 

Mir.  C.  Yon  are  too  good  to  me,  sir — too 
bovntifol. 

Enter  Sbtward. 
Sejr*    Sir,  Mr.  Bllawworm  is  without,    and 


would  he  glad  to  be  permitted  to  speak  with 
you. 

Old  Ladjr  L.  Oh  pray,  doctor,  admit  him; 
I  have  not  seen  Mr.  Mavrworm  this  great 
while;  he*s  a  pious  man,  though  in  an  humble 
estate;  desire  the  worthy  creature  to  walk  in. 

Enter  Mawworh. 
— How  do  you  do,  M.  Mawworm? 

Mamf.  Thank  your  ladyship*s  axing  ^) — Vm 
but  deadly  poorish  indeed;  the  world  and  I 
can*t  agree-^I  got  the  books,  doctor — and  Mrs. 
Grunt  bid  me  give  her  service  to  you,  and 
thanks  you  for  the  eigtheen-pence. 

Dr,  C.  Hush,  friend  Mawworm !  not  a  word 
more;  you  know  I  hate  to  have  my  little 
charities  blazed  about:  a  poor  widow,  madam, 
to  whom  I  sent  my  mile. 

'OldLadjrJL  Give  her  this,  \pffers  a  purse 

to  Mawworm* 

Dr.  C,  ni  take  care  it  shall  be  given  to  her. 

{takes  it^ 

Old  Ladjr  L,  But  what  is  the  matter  with 
you,  Mr.  Mawworm? 

Maw,  I  don*t  know  what*s  the  matter  with 
me — Fm  a  breaking  my  heart — I  think  it*s  a 
sin  to  keep   a  shop. 

Old  Ladjr  L,  VVhy  if  you  think  it  asin,  in- 
deed— pray  what*s  your  business? 

Maw,  We  deals  in  grocery,  tea,  small-beer, 
charcoal,  butter,  brickdust,  and  the  like. 

Old  Ladjr  L,  Well,  you  must  consult  with 
your  friendly  director  here. 

Maw,  I  wants  to  go  a  preaching. 

Old  Lady  L.  Do  you? 

Maw,  Tm  almost  sure  I  have  had  a  call. 

Old  Lady  L,  Ay! 

Maw,  1  have  made  several  sermons  already; 
I  does  them  extrumpery,  ^)  because  I  canH 
write;  and  now  the  devils  in  our  alley  says, 
as  how  my  head*s  turned. 

Old  Lady  L,  Ay,  devils  indeed — but  donU 
you  mind  them. 

Maw,  No,  1  donH — I  rebukes  them,  and 
preaches  to  them,  whether  they  will  or  not 
We  lets  our  house  in4odgings  to  single  men; 
and  sometimes  I  gets  them  together,  with  one  or 
two  of  the  neighbours,  and  makes  them  all  cry. 

Old  Lady  L,  Did  you  ever  preach  in  public? 

Maw,  I  got  upon  Kenningtoii-common,  the 
last  review  day ;  but  the  boys  threw  brickbats  M 
at  me,  and  pinned  crackers  to  my  tail;  and  I 
have  been  afraid  to  mount  ever  since. 

Old  Lady  L,  Do  you  hear  this,  doctor?  throw 
brickbats  at  him,  and  pin  crackers  to  his  tail! 
can  these  things  be  stood'  by  ? 

Maw,  I  told  them  so — says  I,  1  does  no- 
thing clandecenfly  ^) ;  I  stands  here  contagious  ^) 
to  his  majesty's  guards,  and  1  charge  you  upon 
your  apparels  ^)  not  to  mislist  ^)  me. 

OldlAidyL,  And  had  it  no  effect? 

Maw,  No  more  than  if  1  spoke  to  so  many 
postesses  •) :  but  if  he  advises  me  to  go  a  preach- 
ing, and  quit  my  shop,  Til  make  an  excres- 
sance  further  into  the  country. 

Old  Lady  L,  An  excursion,  you  would  say. 

Maw,  I  am  but  a  sheep,  but  my  bleatings 
shall   be  heard  afar  off;   and  that  sheep  shall 

* 

i)  AsLing.         s)  Extempore.        5)  Large  tlonca. 
4)  ('Undcftlinelj.         5)  Conttguont.        6)  At  your  peril. 
7J  Mole«t.         '8)  The    plural    of  post,    according  lo  the 
pronoancialimi  of  tha  comaon  p«oplo  of  Loadoa. 
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l>econi€  a  shepherd:  nay,  if  it  be  only  as  it 
"were  a  shepherd's  dog,  to  bark  the  stray  lambs 
into  the  fold.  • 

OldLad^L.  He  'wants  method,  doctor. 

jDr.  C  les,  madam;  hut  there  is  the  matter, 
and  I  despise  not  the  ignorant. 

Maw,  He*s  a  saint- — 4ill  I  went  after  him,  1 
was  little  better  than  the  devil;  my  conscience 
was  tanned  with  sin,  like  a  piece  of  neafs 
leather,'  and  had  no  more  feeling  than  the  sole 
of  my  shoe;  always  a  roving  after  fantastical 
deliffbts:  I  used  to  go,  every  Sunday  evening, 
to  the  Three  Hats  at  Islington !  it's  a  public- 
house!  mayhap,  your  ladyship  may  know  it: 
I  was  a  great  lover  of  skittles  too,  but  now 
I  can't  bear  them. 

Old  Lady  L,  What  a  blessed  reformation! 

Maw,  I  believe,  doctor,  yoo  never  know'd 
as  how  I  was  instigated  ^)  one  of  the  stewards 
of  the  reforming  society.  I  convicted  a  man 
of  five  oaths,  as  last  Thursday  was  a  se^nnight, 
al  the  Pewter-platter,  in  the  Borough;  and 
another  of  three,  while  he  was  playing  trap- 
ball  in  St.  GcforgeVfields :  1  bought  this  waist- 
coat out  of  my  share  of  the  money. 

OldLadjrL,  But  how  do  you  mind  your 
business  ? 

Maw.  We  have  lost  almost  all  our  custo- 
mers ;  because  I  keeps  extorting  i)  them  when* 
ever  they  come  into  the  shop. 

OldLadjL.  And  how  do  you  live? 

Maw,  Better  than  ever  we  did:  while  we 
were  worldly-minded,  my  wife  and  I  (for  I 
am  marri«;d  to  as  likely  a  woman  as  you  shall 
see  in  a  thousand)  could  hardly  make  things 
do  at  all ;  but  since  this  good  roan  has  broaght 
us  into  the  road  of  the  righteous,  we  have  al- 
ways plenty  of  every  thing ;  and  my  wife  goes 
at  well  dressed  as  a  gentlewoman — ^we  have 
had  a  child  too. 

OldLadjL.  Merciful! 

Maw,  And  between  you  and  me,  doctor,  1 
believe  Susy's  breeding  again. 

Dr.C,  Thus  it  is,  mad^m;  I  am  constantly 
told,  though  1  can  hardly  believe  it,  a  blessing 
follows  wherever  1  come. 

Maw,  And  yet,  if  you  would  hear  how  the 
neighbours  reviles  my  wife ;  saying  as  how 
she  5cXs  no  store  by  me,  because  we  have 
words  now  and  then ;  but  as  I  says,  if  such 
was  the  case,  would  ever  she  have  cut  me 
down  that  there  lime  as  I  was  melancholy, 
and  she  found  me  hanging  behind  the  door? 
I  don't  believe  there's  a  wife  in  the  parish 
would  have  done  so  by  her  husband. 

Dr,  C,  1  believe  'tis  near  dinner-time.;  and 
sir  John  will  require  my  attendance. 

Maw,  Oh!  I  am  troublesome — nay,  I  only 
come  to  you,  doctor,  with  a  message  from 
Mrs.  Grunt.  I  wish  your  ladyship  heartily  and 
heartily  farewell;   doctor,  a  good  day  to  you. 

Old  Lady  L,  Mr.  Mawwocm,  caU  on  me 
some  time  this  afternoon ;  I  want  to  have  a 
little  private  discourse  with  you;  and,  pray, 
my  service  to  your  spouse. 

Maw,  I  will,  madam;  you  are  a  malefactor  ') 
to  all  goodness ;  I'il  wait  upon  your  ladyship ; 
I  will  mdeed:  \^oing,  returns^  Oh.  doctor, 
that's  true;  Susy  desired  me  to  give  her  kind 
love  and  respects  to  you.  [Exit, 


i)  ImtiliUcd.        ft)  Exhoctiag.        %) 
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Dr,  C,  Madam,  if  you  please,  I  will  lead  you 
into  the  parlour. 

Old  Lady  L,  Noy^doctor,  my  coach  waits  at 
the  door« 

Enter  Setwa&d. 

Dr,  C,  Charles,  you  may  lay  those  papers 
by  again,  but  in  aome  place  where  youll  easily 
fmd  them;  for  I  believe  we  shall  have  occa- 
sion for  them  some  time  this  afternoon. 

Sey,  I'll  take  care,  sir.  [ExitDr,  Cant,  and 
old  Lady  Lambert\ — Occasion  for  thera  this 
afternoon! — Then  there's  no  time  to  be  lost; 
the  coast  is  clear,  and  this  is  her  chamber. — 
What's  the  matter  with  me?  the  thought  of 
speaking,  to  her  throws  me  into  a  disorder. 
There's  nobody  within;  I'll  knock  again. 

Enter  Betty. 

Is  your  lady  busy  ? 

beL  I  believe  she's  only  reading,  sir. 

Se^,  W^ill  you  do  me  the  favour  to  let  her 
know,  if  she^s  at  leisure  ?  I  he^  to  speak  with 
her  upon  some  earnest  business.* 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char,  Who's  that? 

BeL  She's  here. — INIr.  Seyward,  madam«  de- 
sires to  speak  with  you. 

Char,  Ob,  your  servant,  Mr.  Seyward. — 
Here,  take  this  bdious  Homer,  and  lay  him  up 
again ;  he  tires  me.—  [E,xit  ]ietty'\ — How  could 
the  blind  wretch  make  such  a  horrid  fuss  a- 
bout  a  fine  woman,  for  so  many  volumes  toge- 
ther, and  give  us  no  account  of  her  amours? 
you  have  read  him,  I  suppose,  in  the  Greek, 
Nir.  Seyward? 

Sey,  Not  lately,  madam. 

Cliar,  But  do  you  so  violently  admire  him  now? 

Sey.  The  critics  say  he  has  his  beauties, 
madam ;  but  Ovid  has  been  always  my Javourite. 

Cluir.  Ovid — 'Oh,  he  is  ravishing! 

Sey,  So  art  thou,  to  maduess!  -        \^Aside. 

Char,  Lord!  how  could  one  do,  to  learn 
Greek! — Were  you  a  great  while  al>out  it? 

Sey.  It  has  been  half  the  business  of  my 
life,  madam. 

Cliar,  That's  cruel,  now ;  then  you  think  one 
could  not  be  mistress  of  it  in  a  month  or  two? 

Sey.  Not  easily,   madam. 

Char.  They  tell  me,  it  has  the  softest  tone 
for  love  of  any  language  in  the  world-*-I  fan- 
cy I  could  soon  learn  it.  I  know  two  words 
of  it  already. 

Sey.  Pray,  madam,  what  are  they? 

Cliar,  Slay — let  me  see — Oh — ay — Z.oe  kai 
psuche, 

Sey,  I  hope  you  know  the  En^ish  of  tfaem, 
madam. 

Char,  Oh  lud!  I  hope  there  is  no  harm  in 
it — I'm  sure  I  heard  the  doctor  say  it  to  my 
lady — pray,  what  is  it? 

Sey,  You  must  first  imagine,  madam,  a  tender 
lover  gasing  on  his  mistress;  and  then  indeed 
they  have  a  softness  in  them;  as  thus — JILoe 
luu  psuche! — my  life!  my  soul! 

Char.  Oh  the  impudent  young  rogue!  how 
his  eyes  spoke  too!  what  Ihe  deuce  can  he 
want  with  me!  [jifiide. 

Sey,  I  have  startled  her ! — she  muses !  f^side, 

Cliar,  It  always  run  in  my  head  that  this 
fellow  hftd  aomelhiog  in  hire  above  hia  con- 
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ditioQ;  m  know  immediatelr*  [Asidr]  Well, 
but  yow  business  witb  me,  Mr.  dey ward  ?  you 
bave  something  of  lore  in  your  bead,  fll  lay 
my  life  on*t. 

Se/,  I  nerer  durst  own  it,  madam. 

Char,  VVby;  wbat*s  the  matter? 

Srj\  My  story  is  too  melancholy  to  enter- 
tiin  a  mind  so  much  at  ease  as  yours. 

Char.  Ob,  I  love  melancholy  stories  of  all 
things: — pray  how  long  have  yon  lived  witb 
vonr  nnde,  Mr.  Sejrward? 

Sejr.  With  doctor  Cant  well,  I  suppose  you 
mean,  madam? 

Char.  Ay. 

Sejr.  He*s  no  uncle  of  mine,  madam. 

Char.  You  surprise  me!  not  your  uncle? 

Sf^j'.  No,  madam;  but  tbat*s  not  the  only 
character  the  doctor  assumes,  to  which  he  has 
no  right. 

Char.  Lord!  I  am  concerned  for  you. 

Srj.  So  you  would,  madam,  if  you  knew  all. 

Char.  1  am  already ;  but  if  there  are  any 
further  particulars  of  your  story,  pray  let  me 
bear  them ;  and  should  any  services  be  in  my 
power,  I  am  sure  you  may  command  them. 

Sfj.  Yon  trr:it  me  with  so  kind,  so  gentle 
a  hand,  that  I  will  unbosom  myself  to  vou. — 
Mv  father,  madam,  was  the  younger  branch 
of'  a  genteel  family  in  the  north ;  his  name 
Tnieman — but  dying  while  I  was  yet  in  my 
infancT,  I  was  left  wholly  dependant  on* my 
mother;  a  woman  really  pious  and  well-mcan> 
iog,  but  —  In  short,  madam,  doctor  Cantwell 
fatally  got  acquainted  with  her, '  and  as  he  is 
now  your  fathers  bosom  counsellor,  soon  be- 
came berV  She  died,  madam,  when  I  was 
but  eiglit  years  old;  and  then  I  was,  indeed, 
Ictt  an  orphan. 

Chitr.  Melancholy ! 

Sej.  She  left  doctor  Cantwell  her  sole  heir 
and  executor;  but  1  must  do  her  the  justice  to 
%^\^  I  believe  it  was  in  the  confirmation  that 
he  would  take  care  of,  and  do  justice  to  me: 
and,  indeed,  he  has  so  far  taken  care  of  me, 
ihat  he  sent  me  to  a  seminary  abroad ;  and  for 
thrse  three  years  last  past  has  Icept  me  with  him. 

Char.  A  seminary!  Oh,  heavens!  but  why 
bare  yon  not  strove  to  do  yourself  justice? 

Srj»  Thrown  so  younfi^  into  his  power,  as 
I  was — unknown  ond  friendless,  hut  through 
Lis  means,  to  whom  could  I  apply  for  suc> 
cour?  nay,  madam,  I  will  confess,  that  on  my 
return  to  England,  I  was  first  tainted  with  his 
enthusiastic  notions  myself;  and;  for  some  time, 
as  much  imposed  upon  by  him,  as  others; 
till,  by  degrees,  as  he  found  it  necessary  to 
make  use  of,  or  totally  discard  me  (which  last 
he  did  not  think  prudent  to  do),  be  was  o- 
bli'ved  to  unveil  himself  to  me*  in  his  proper 
colours — And  I  believe  I  can  inform  you  of 
tome  parts  of  his  private  character,  that  may 
be  the  means  of  detecting  one  of  the  wickedest 
iraposlors  that  ever  practised  upon  credulity. 

Char.  But  how  oas  the  wretch  dared  to 
treat  you? 

4$!^.  In  his  ill  and  insolent  humours,  ma- 
dam, he  has  sometimes  the  presumption  to 
tell  me,  that  I  am  the  object  of  his  charity; 
mad  I  <rwn,  madam,  that  I  am  humbled  in 
mj  opinion,  by  his  having  drawn  me  into  a 
connivance  at  some  actions,  which  I  cao*t  look 
bock  (m  without  horror. 


Char.  Indeed,  you  can*t  teli  how  I  pity  yjou ; 
and  depend  upon  it,  if  it  he  possible  to  strft 
you,  by  getting  you  out  of  the  hands  of  this 
monster,  I  will. 

Sejr,  Once  mOre,  madam,  let  mc  assure  you, 
that  your  generous  inclination  would  be  a 
consolation,  to  me  in  the  worst  misfortunes; 
and,  even  in  the  last  moment  of  painful  death, 
would  give  my  heart  a  joy. 

Char.  Lord!  the  poor  unfortunate  boy  loves 
mc  too — what  shall  (  do  with  him?  \Aside\ 
— Pray,  Mr.  Seyward,  what  paper^s  that  you 
have  m  your  hand? — Is  it  relative  to — 

Sejr.  Another  instance  of  the  conscience  and 
gratitude  which  animate  our  worthy  doctor. 

Char.  You  frighten  me!  pray,  what  is  the 
purport  of  it?  Is  i^  neither  signed  nor  sealed — 

Sef.  No,  madam;  thcVclore  to  prevent  it, 
by.  this  timely  notice,  was  my  business  here, 
with  you;  your  father  gave  it  to  the  doctor 
first,  to  show  his  counsel^);  who  having  ap- 
proved it,  I  understand  this  evening  it  will 
DC  executed. 

Char.  But  what  is  it? 

Sejr.  It  grants  to  doctor  Cantwell,  in  pre- 
sent, four  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  of 
which  this  very  house  is  part;  and,  at  your 
father's  death,  invests  him  in  the  whole  re- 
mainder of  his  freehold  estate. — For  you,  in- 
deed, there  is  a  charge  of  four  thousand  pounds 
upon  it,  provided  you  marry  with  the  doctor's 
consent;  if  not,  His  added  to  my  lady's  join- 
ture— But  your  brother,  madam,  is,  without 
conditions,  utterly  disinherited. 

Ctiar.  I  am  confounded!  —  What  will  he- 
come  of  us !  my  father  now  I  find  was  serious 
—  Oh,  this  insinuating  hypocrite! — Let  me  see 
— ay — I  will  go  this  minute.  Sir,  dare  you 
trust  this  in  my  hands  for  an  hour  only  ? 

Sej-.  Any  thing  to  serve  you —  [Bell  rings. 

Char.  Hark!  they  ring  to  dinner:  pray,  sir, 
step  in:  say  I  am  obliged  to  dine  abroad;  and 
whisper  one  of  the  footmen  to  get  a  chair 
immediately;  then  do  you  take  a  proper  oc- 
casion to  slip  out  after  me  to  Mr.  Ilouble's 
chamhers  in  the  Temple^);  there  I  shall  have 
time  to  talk  further  with  you.  \Kxeunt. 

ACT  IlL 

Scene  {.-^A  Dressing-Room^  vpith  Table  and 
I  Chains. 

Knler  Charlotte,    wiUi  Betty,   taking  off 

her  cloaky   etc. 

Char.  Has  any  one  been  to  speak  with  me, 
Betty  ? 

Bet.  Only  Mr.  Darnley,  madam ;  he  said  he 
would  call  again,  and  bid  his  servant  stay  below 
to  give  him  notice  when  you  came  home. 

,Char.  You  donH  know  what  he  wanted? 

Bet,  No,  madam;  he  seemed  very  uneasy 
at  your  being  abroad. 

Char.  Well,  go  and  lay  up  those  thinss— 
£.xit  Bettr]  Ten  to  one  but  his  wise  head 
has  found    out   something  to  he   jealous   of; 

l)   Lawyr. 

•)  The  Temple  lakes  it*  name  Trura  liaring  beca  (tmnded 
by  ihe  knight  Templars.  In  the  i5ih  century,  here 
Avcrr  rrrqurntlv-  entertained  ihv  king,  the  |  opv't  nuncio, 
foreign  nmbataiidoi*,  and  other  great  peititnaget.  Tb« 
prorrntori  of  the  curam'.n  \«w  piircha««4  the  buildiag 
■t  the  aiipnreiaiun  of  iho  Loight  Templar*,  and  thej 
were  then  first  cooTerted  into  ions,  where  the  atudeata 
keep  their  Icraia. 
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if  he  lets  me  see  it,   I  shall  be  sure  to  make 
him  infinitely  easy— -here  he  comes. 

0 

Enter  Da&nlby. 

Darn,  Your  humble  seryant,  macfam. 

Char*  Your  servant,  sir. 

Darn,  You  have  been  abroad,  I  hear. 

Char*  Yes,  and  now  I  am  come  home,  you  see. 

Darn,  You  seem  to  turn  upon  my  words, 
madam !  Is  there  any  thing  -particular  in  them  ? 
.  Char,  As  much  as  there  is  in  my  being 
abroad,  I  believe. 

Darn,  Might  I  not  say  you  had  been  a- 
broad,  without  giving  ofTence? 

Char.  And  might  1  not  as  well  say  I  was  come 
home,  without  your  being  so  grave  uponH? 

Darn,  Do  you  know  any  thing  that  should 
make  me  grave? 

Char,  I  know,  if  you  are  so,  I  am  the  worst 
person  in  the  world  you  can  possibly  show  it  to. 

Darn,  Nay,  I  donH  suppose  you  do  any 
thing  you  won*t  justify. 

Char,  •  Oh ,  then  I  find  I  have  done  some- 
thing  you  think  I  can*t  justify. 

Darn,  I  don't  say  that  neither;  perhaps  I 
am  wrong  in  what  I  have  said;  but  1  have 
been  so  ofien  used  to  ask  pardon  for  your 
being  in  the  wrong,  that  I  am  resolved  hence- 
forth never  to  rely  on  the  insolent  evidence 
of  my  own  senses. 

Char,  You  donH  know  now  perhaps  that  I 
think  this  pretty  smart  speech  of  yours  is  very 
dull;  but,  since  that's  a  fault  you  can't  help, 
I  vvill  not  take  it  ill ;  come  now,  be  as  sincere 
on  your  side,  and  tell  me  seHously  —  Is  not 
what  real  business  I  had  abrpad  the  very  thing 
you  want  to  be  made  easy  in? 

Darn,  If  I  thought  you  would  make  me 
easy,  1  would  own  it. 

Char,  Now  we  come  to  the  point. — To- 
morrow monting  then  I  give  you  m)r  ^yvord, 
to  let  you  know  it  all;  till  then,  there  is  a  ne- 
cessity for  its  being  a  secret;  and  1  insist 
upon  your  believing  it. 

Darn,  But  pray,  madam,  what  am  I  to  do 
with  private  imagination  in  the  mean  time? 
that  is  not  in  my  power  to  confine;  and  sure 
you  won't  be  offended,  if,  to  avoid  the  tor- 
tures that  may  give  me,  I  beg  you'll  trust  me 
with  the  secret  now. 

CAar.Don't  press  me ;  for,  positively,  I  will  not. 

Darn,  Will  not — can  not  had  been  a  kinder 
term — Is  my  disquiet  of  so  little  moment  to  you  ? 

Char,  Of  none,  while  your  disquiet  dares 
not  trust  the  assurances  I  have  given  you.  If 
you  expect  I  should  confide  in  you  for  life, 
don't  let  me  see  you  dare  not  take  my  word 
for  a  day ;  and,  if  you  are  wise,  you  11  think 
so  fair  a  trial  a  favour. — Come,  come,  there's 
nothing  shows  so  low  a  mind,  as  those  grave 
and  insolent  jealousies. 

Darn.  However,  madam,  mine  you  won't 
find  so  low  as  you  imagine ;  and  since  I  see 
your  tyranny  arises  from  your  mean  opinion 
of  me,  'tis  time  to  be  myself,  and  disavow  your 
power;  you  use  it  now  beyond  my  bearing; 
not  only  impose  on  me  to  disbelieve  my  vtnsts, 
but ,  do  it  with  such  an  imperious  air,  as  if 
my  manly  reason  were  your  slave;  and  this 
despicable  frame  that  follows  you,  durst  show 
no  signs  of  life  but  what  you  vouchsafe  to  give  it. 

Char,  You  are  in  the  right:  go  on — suspect 


me  still — believe  the  worst  you  can — ^tis  all 
true  —  I  don't  justify  myself.  —  Why*  do  you 
trouble  me  witn  your  complaints?  if  you  are 
master  of  that  manly  reason  you  have  boasted, 
ffive  a  manly  proof  of  it;  at  once  resume  your 
liberty;  despise  me;  go  off  in  triumph  now, 
like  a  king  in  a  tragedy. 

Darn,  Is  this  the  end  of  all  then  ?  and  are 
those  tender  protestations  you  have  made  nie 
(for  such  I  thought  them)  when,  with  a  kind  reluc- 
tance, yoii  gave  me  something  more  than  hope 
— what  all — Oh,  Charlotte!  all  come  to  thisr 

Char,  Oh,  lud!  I  am  growing  silly;  if  I  hear 
on,  I  shall  tell  him  every  thing ;  'tis  but  another 
struggle  and  I  shall  conquer  it. — So,  you  are 
not  gone,  I  see. 
.    Darn,  Do  you  then  wish  ipe  gone,  madam? 

Ctior,  Your  manly  reason  wiU  direct  you. 

Darn,  This  is  too  much— my  heart  can  bear 
no  more — What,  am  I  rooted  here? 

Enter  Seywaro. 

Char,  At  last  I  am  relieved — ^Well, '  Mr. 
Seyward,  is  it  done? 

Sejr,  I  did  not  stir  from  the  desk  till  it  waj 
entirely  finished. 

Char,  Where's  the  original? 

Sejr,  This  is  it,  madam. 

Cluw,  Very  well;  that,  you  know,  you  miist 
keen;  but  come,^  we  must  lose  no  time;  we 
will  examine  this  in  the  next  room — now  I 
feel  for  him.  {Exit, 

Darn,  This  is  not  to  be  home — Pray,  Mr. 
Charles,  what  business  have  you  with  that  lady  ? 

Sejr,  Sir! 

Darn,  I  must  know,  young  man. 

Sejr,  Not  quite  so  young,but  i  can  keep  a  secret, 
and  a  lady's  too — you'll  excuse  me,  sir !    \JExit, 

Darn,  'Sdealh!  to  be  laughed  at  by  every 
body — I  shall  run  distracted — this  young  fellow 
should  repent  his  pertness,  did  not  this  house 
protect  him — this  is  Charlotte's  contrivance  to 
distract  me  —  but  what?  —  Oh!  I  have  love 
enough  to  bear  this,  and  ten  times  as  much. 

Enter  Colonel  Lambert. 

Col,L,  What,  in  raptures! 

Darn,  Pr'vlhee — I  am  unfit  to  talk  with  you. 

CoUL,  VVhat,  is  Charlotte  in  her  airs  again? 

Darn,  I  know  not  what  she  is. 

Col.L,  Do  you  know  where  she  is? 

Darn,  Retired  this  moment  to  her  chamber 
with  the youngfellowthere— the  doctor's  nephew. 

Col,  L,  VVhy,  you  are  not  jealous  of  the 
doctor,  I  hoper 

Darn,  Perhaps  she'll  be  less  reserved  to  you, 
and  tell  you  wherein  I  have  mistaken  her. 

Col,  L,  Poor  Frank !  ever}*-  plot  I  lay  upon 
my  sister's  inclination  for  you,  you  are  sure 
to  ruin  by  your  own  conduct. 

Darn,  I  own  I  have  too  little  temper,  and 
too  much  real  passion,  for  a  modish  lover. 

Coh  L,  Come,  come !  make  yourself  easy 
once  more;  I'll  undertake  for  you:  if  you'll 
fetch  a  cool  turn  in  the  Park,  upon  Constitu- 
tion hill,  in  less  than  half  an  hour  I'll  come 
to  you,  and  make  you  perfectly  easy. 

Darn,  Dear  Tom,  you  are  a  friend  indeed ! 
— I  have  a  thousand  things — but  you  shall  find 
me.  there.  [Ejcii. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  Setward. 

CoLL,  How  noW|   sister;   what  hav^  you 
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JoBC  to  Dwnle]pf   tke  poo: 
be  had  kilkd  jour  piiroL 

ChBT.  Pahaw!  yov  know  him  well  enough  I 
r<e  oa'r  becD  leltiag  biin'  a  Iot«  leston;  il  a 
litlJr  Hislci  bim  to  get  ibrougb  il  al  Ont,  (jul 
bell  know  it  all  by  lo-mon-ow — jou  will  he 
imrt  lo  be  in  tbe  way,  Mr.  Scyward. 

Srj'.  Madam,  jon  may  depend  upon  mr. : 
i  b>Te  my  iuU  inilructjoDs.  [A'ciV. 

CoI.L.  O,  bo!  faere'i  tbc  buiineu  then;  and 
it  accm*  DamW  waj  nol  (»  be  Imiled  vviili 
il;  b>!  ba! — and,  pry'lbee,  what  is  the  mtgliiy 
•ecrct    ibal   ii   Iranaactiog  between    Seywiri] 

Char.  Tbat'i  what  be  would  baie  knawn, 
■■deed;  but  yoa  muat  koow,  I  don't  tfaiiik  ii 
proper  to  Icl  vou  tell  bim  aeitber,  for  all  your 
ity  manner  of  aibng. 

Cat.L.  Pray  take  your  own  time,  dear  ma- 
dam;  I  am  not  in  baste  lo  know,  I  aiiare  yoii. 

Char.  \Vell,  but  bold:  od  second  lb ouglui, 
jou  jfaall  know  part  of  this  alTair  bet^ei 
Scrward  and  me ;  nay,  I  giie  you  lea*e 
kJl  Oamley  loo,  on  aome  conditiona;  'lU  tru 
I  did  design  to  bave  aurpriwd  Tou — but  no 
MT  mind's  altered,  ibat'i  cnouch. 

'CaL  L.  Ay,  for  any  ntorlars  utisfaction 
but  beic  cornea  my  lady. 

Enter  Ladt  Laxbekt. 

Ladjr  X-  Away,  away.cotonel  and  Charlnll 
bmb  «  JOU  away  tbis  initaiiL 

Char.   Wbat'i  the  matter,  madams 

Ladj  £.  1  am  going  to  put  ihe  doclitr 
bis  lria>,  tbat't  all.  I  ha*e  considered  tbe  jin 
posal  Ton  bare  made  me  tt>-day,  colonel,  ar 
am  conTinud  it  ought  not  lo  be  delayed  : 
inslaal;  lo  juit  now  1  tiild  ibc  dortor,  in 
balf-wbtsper,  that  I  should  be  glad  lo  hate 
word  in  private  wilh  lilm  here;  and  be  la 
be  won  In  wait  upon  me  presently:  but  mu 
I  play  a  Irailoroui  part  now,  and  instead  ol' 
persuading  \ou  to  the  doctor,  [lersuade  ih 
doctor  againil  you? 

a,ar.  l)carniadam,wbynol?  onemomvMl 
truer  with  tbe  prude,  1  hrg  afynu  \  don't  slarll 
at  bis  first  drdaralinn,  but  let  hini  go  nn,  tl 
he  sbowi  tbr  tcry  boltom  of  his  ugly  bparl. 

Ladj  L-   I  warrant  you,  I'll  give  ,i  good  ar 


Dr.  C.  I  apeak  it  from  ray  beari:  indeed, 
indeed,  indeed  I  do. 
Ladj  L.  O  dear!  you  hurt  my  band,  air. 
Di:  C.  Impale  il  lo  my  leal,  and  want  of 
ords  for  cipression:  precious  loul!  I  would 
)t  hurt  you  for  tbe  world:  no,  it  would  be 
hole  busineii  of  my  Mfe- 
the  affair  1  v 


count  of  hi 

Char.  Coi 
l>e  commodi 


-fS^ 


id  I  will 

lotte  and  Cot.  L.  •vhn  lislrns. 
Enter  DOCTOR  CA^TWELL. 
Jir.  C,  Here  I  am,  madam,  al  ynurladyihij 
command;    how    happy   am   I  that  you  think 


your  precious  bealtn?  is  your  naughty  cold 
abalnltrl?  I  bate  scarce  closed  my  eyes  these 
>  nights  wilb  my  concern  for  y< 
•     •     '    "     -  ch:  ■■         ■       '- 


l.atfy  JL.  Your  charity 


a;  don't  s: 


Dr.  C.  Ab!  doi  ,       .  , 

merit  more  than  morlal  man  can  do  for  you. 
ZtOtfy  Xt  Indeed,  you  overrate 


Lad/L.  I 


1  would  speak  to 


Dr.C.  Ab!  thou  beaTenly  woman! 

Lady  L,  Your  hand  need  not  E»e  there,  sir. 

Dr.  C.  I  was  admiring  the  softness  of  this 
Ik.  They  are  indeed  come  to  prodigious  per- 
fection in  all  manufactures:  bow  wonderful  it 

iman  arl!  Here  it  disputes  the  priie  wilh  na- 

rej  that  all  this  soft  and  gaudy  lustre  should. 

:  wrousht  from  the  labours  of  a  poor  worm! 

Ladj  L.  Ilut  our  businetsy  sir,  is  upon  an- 
other subject;  sir  John  informs  me,  that  he 
thinks  himself  under  no  obligations  to  Mr. 
Dariiley,  and  therefore  resolrei  to  give  his 
daughter  to  you. 

Ur.  C.    Sucb   a  thing  bas  been  mentioned, 

adam;  but,  to  deal  sincerely  with  you,  thai 
is  not  tbe  happiness  1  siob  ailer)  there  is  a  soA 
ind  serious  excellence  for  me,  very  diOercnl 
rom  what  your  slep-daugbter  possetses, 

Ikidy  L.  Well,  sir,  pray  be  sincere,  and 
ipen  your  heart  lo  me. 

Dr.  C.  Open  my  heart!  can  you  then,  sweet 
lady,  be  yel  a  stranger  lo  it  ?  hai  no  action  of  my 
life  been  able  lo  inform  you  of  my  real  ihoughtsr 

Ladj  L.  Well,  sir,  I  lake  all  this,  as  1  sup- 
pose you  intend  il,  for  my  good  and  spiritual 

Dr.  C.   Indeed,  I  mean  you  coriKal  service. 

LadjL.  I  ilare  say  yoa  do:  you  are  above 
the  low,  momentary  views  of  this  world. 

Dr.C.  Why,  I  should  be  so;  and  yet,  alas! 
I  find  ibis  morlal  clolhing  of  my  soul  is  made 
'ike  other  men's,  of  sensual  flesb  and  blood, 
iitd  has  Its  frailties. 

Lady  L  Wc  all  have  those,  but  vours  are 
veil  <:nrrpclcd  by  your  divine  and  virtuous 
contemplations. ' 

Dr.  C.  Alas!  madam,  my  heart  is  not  of 
slone:  I  may  resist,  call  all  my  prayers,  my 
fastings,  tears,  and  penance,  lo  my  aid;  but 
yet,  I  am  nol  an  angel;  I  am  (till  but  a  man; 
and  virtue  may  strive,  hut  nature  will  be  up- 
permost.    I  love  you  Ihen,  madam. 

Lady  L.  Hold,  sir!  suppose  I  now  should 
let  my  husband,  your  benefactor,  know  tbe 
favour  TOU  design  him  ? 

Dr.  is.  You  cannot  be  so  cruel ! 

Lady L  Nor  will,  on  Ibii  condition;  that 
instantly  you  renounce  all  claim  and  lille  to 
Charlolte,  and  use  your  utmost  interest  wilb 
sir  John,  lo  give  ber,  wilh  her  full  fortune, 
lo  Mr.  Uarnlfy. 

Enirr  ColOML  LAMBBKr. 

Citl.L.  Villain!  monslrr!  perfidious  and  un- 
grateful traitor!  your  hypocri.iy,  your  false  acal. 


-ed;  and  I  am  sent  here,  by  the  band 
of  insulted  heaven,  lo  lay  ynu  open  to  my 
father,  and  eipose  you  to  ihc  world. 

Dr.C.  Ila! 

Lady  L.  O,  unthinking  colonel! 

CoLL.  Well,  sir,  what  have  yon  to  say  for 
yourself? 

Dr.  C.  I  have  nothing  to  aay  lo  you,  colonel, 
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nor  for  jou — but  you  shall  have  my  prayers. 

CoL  L.  Why,  you  profligate  hypocrite !  do 
you  think  to  carry  oflP  your  Tillany  with  that 
sanctified  air? 

Dr.  C.  I  know  not  what  yon  mean,  sir;  I 
have  been  in  discourse  here  with  my  good 
lady,  by  permission  of  your  worthy  father. 

CoL  X*  Dog!  did  my  father  desire  you  to 
talk  of  love  to  my  lady  ? 

Dr.  C.  Call  nip  riot  dog,  colonel:  I  hope  we 
are  both  brother  Christians. — Yes,  I  will  own 
I  did  beg  leave  to  talk  to  her  of  love:  for, 
alas!  I  am  but  a  man;  yet  if  my  passion  for 
your  dear  sister,  which  I  cannot  control,  be 
sinful — 

LadjrL.  Your  noise,  I  perceive,  is  bringing 
up  sir  John ;  manage  with  him  as  you  will  at 
present:.  I  will  withdraw,  for  I  have  an  aflcr- 
game  to  play,  which  may  yet  put  this  wretch 
effectually  into  our  power.  [Exit. 

Enier  6iR  John  Lambert. 

Sir  J.  What  uproar  is  this? 

Col,  L.  Nothing,  sir,  nothing;  only  a  little 
broil  of  the  good  doctor's  here — You  are  well 
rewarded  for  your  kindnesses;  and  he  would 
fain  pay  it  back  with  triple  interest  to  your 
wife:  in  short,  I  took  him  here  in  the  very 
fact  of  making  a  criminal  declaration  of  love 
to  my  lady. 

Dr.  C.  VVhy,  why,  sir  John,  would  you  not 
let  me  leave  your  house  ?  1  knew  some  dread- 
ful method  would  be  taken  to  drive  me  hence 
— O,  be  not  angry,  good  colonel :  but  indeed, 
and  indeed,  you  use  me  cruelly. 

Sir  J.  Horrible,  wicked,  creature ! — Doctor, 
let  me  hear  it  from  you. 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  in  the  dark  as  much 
as  you ;  but  it  should  s(*em.  for  what  purpose 
he  best  knows,  your  son  hid  himself  hereabouts ; 
and  while  I  was  talking  to  my  lady,  rushed 
in  upon  us  —  you  know  the  subject,  sir,  on 
wfaicn  I  was  to  entertain  her;  and  I  might 
speak  of  my  love  for  your  daughter  with  more 
warmth  than,  perhaps,  I  ought ;  which  the  co- 
lonel overhearing,  nc  might  possibly  imagine 
I  was  addressing  my  lady  herself;  for  I  will 
not  suspect^  no,  he.iven  forbid,  I  will  not 
suspect  that  he*  would  intentionally  forge  a 
falsehood  to  dishonour  me. 

Sir  J.  Now,  vile  detracler  of  all  virtue!  is 
your  outrageous  malice  confounded?  what  he 
tells  you  is  true;  he  has  been  talking  to  ma- 
lady by  my  consent,  and  what  he  s.nidi  was  by 
my  orders — Good  man !  be  not  conrcrncd ;  for 
I  see  through  their  vile  design  —  H«*rc,  thou 
curse  of  mv  life,  if  thou  art  not  lost  to  con- 
science and  all  sense  of  honour,  repair  the  in- 
jury you  have  attempted,  by  confessing  your 
rancour,  and  throwing  yourself  at  his  feel. 

Dr.  C.  Oh ,  sir  John !   for  my  sake — I  will  riosily  lo  examine  a  line  of  it. 
throw   myself   at  the  coIonePs   feet;    nay,    if      Char,   NVell,  Mr. Seyward,  whether  it  sue- 


[Act  IV. 

tion  of  my  sijter*a  name!  directly,  plainly, 
grossly  tending  to  abuse  the  honour  ofyour  bed. 

Sir  J,  Villain!  this  instant  leaje  my  sight, 
my  house,  my  family,  for  ever. 

Dr.  C.  Hold,  good  sir  John;  I  am  now 
recovered  from  my  surprise ;  let  me  then  be 
an  humble  mediator — on  my  account  this  must 
not  be— 1  grant  it  posaible,  your  son  loves  me 
not;  but  you  must  grant  it  too  as  possible, 
he  might  mistake  me;  to  accuse  me  then, 
was  l)ul  the  error  of  his  virtue;  you  ought  to 
love  him ,  thank  him ,  for  his  watchful  care. 

Sir  J.  O  miracle  of  charity ! 

Dr.  C,  Come,,  come;  such  breaches  must 
not  be  betwijit  so  good  a  son  and  father;  for> 

f^et,  forgive,  embrace  him,  cherish  him,   and 
el  me  bless   the  hour  I  was  the  occasion  of 
so  sweet  a  recondlemenL 

Sir  J.  Hear  this,  preverse  and  reprobate! 
Oh!  coiildst  thou  wrong  such  more  thanmor- 
tal  virtue? 

Col.  L.  Wrong  him !  the  hardened  impu- 
dence of  this  painted  charily — 

Sir  J.  Peace,  graceless  infidel! 

Col.  £.  No ,  sir,  though  I  would  baiard 
life  to  gain  you  from  the  clutches  of  that 
wretch ;  could  die  to  reconcile  my .  duty  to 
your  favour;  yet,  on  the  terms  his  villany  of- 
fers, it  is  merit  to  refuse  it— 4>ut,  sir,  Fll  trou- 
ble you  no  more;  to-day  is  his,  to-morrow 
may  be  mine.  [EjciL 

Sir  J.  Come,  my  friend,  we'll  ao  this  in- 
stant and  sign  the  settlement:  for  tnat  wretch 
ought  to  be  punished,  who  I  now  see  is  in- 
corrigible, and  ffiven  over  to  perdition. 

Dr.  C.  And  do  you  think  1  take  your  es- 
tate with  such  view?— No,  sir — ^I  receive  it 
that  I  ma}r  have  an  opportunity  to  rouse  his 
mind  to  virtue,  by  showing  him  an  instance 
of  the  forgiveness  of  injuries;  the  return  of 
good  for  evil! — 

Sir.  J.  O,  my  dear  friend!  my  stay  and 
my  cuidc!  1  am  impatient  till  the  affair  is 
concluded. 

Dr.  C.  The  will  of  heaven  be  done  in  all 
things. 

Sir  J.  Poor,  dear,  man!  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  I. — A  Parlour  at  Sir  John  Lambbrt*s. 
Enter  Charlotte  and  Skyward. 
Char.    You  were  a  witness,  then? 
Sej\  I  saw  it  signed,  sealed,  and  delivered, 
madam. 

Char.  And  all  passed  without  the  least 
suspicion? 

Svj.  Sir  John  signed  it  with  such  earnest- 
ness, and  the  doctor  received  it  with  such 
seeming  reluctance,   that   neither  had  the  cu- 


that  will   please  him,    lie   shall  tread   on   my 
neck. 

Sir  J.  What,  mute,  defenceless,  hardened 
in  thv  malice? 


ceeds  to  our  ends  or  not,  we  have  still  the  same 
ohligntiofis  to  you. — You  saw  with  what  friend!} 
w.irnith  my  brother  heard  your  story;  and  1 
doii^t  in  the  least  doubt  his 'being    alile    to  do 


Col.  L.  I  sorn  the  imputation,  sir;  .ind  with. something  for  you. 
the    same    repeated    hone^ly    avow    {[however |     Sejf.    VVhal  I  have  done,   my   duty   bound 
cunningly   he    may   have   devised    this   gloss), imc   to;   hut    pray,    madam,    give    me    leave, 
that  you  are   deceived — what   I  tell   you,    sir, '.without    offence,    to    ask  you    one  innocent 
is  true — these  eyes,  these  ears,   were  witnes-j question. 
ses  of  his  audacious  love,  without  the  men-|     Char,  Freely. 
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Sej,  Hive  Toa  nerer  suspected,  that  in  all 
ibis  affair y  I  hare  had  some  secret,  stronger, 
■no live  tbao  barely  duty? 

Char*  Yes. — Bui  have  yon  been  in  no  ap- 
preheosions  I  should  discover  that  motive? 

S^j.  Pray,  pardon  me ;  I  see  already  I  have 
gone  loo  6r. 

Char.  Not  at  ail ;  it  loses  you  no  merit  with 
me ;  nor  u  it  my  nature  to  use  any  one  ill 
that  loves  me,  unless  1  loved  that  one  again: 
then  y  indeed,  there  might  he  danger.  Come, 
don^l  look  grave;  my  inclinations  to  another 
shall  not  hinder  me  paying  every  one  >vhat*s 
due  to  their  merit:  1  shall  therefore  always 
think  myself  obliged  to  treat  your  misfortunes 
and  your  modesty  with  the  utmost  tenderness. 

Sej.  Your  good  opinion  is  all  I  aim  at. 

Char.  Ay;  hut  the  more  I  give  it  you,  the 
better  youli  think  of  me  still;  and  then  I  must 
think  the  better  of  you  acain;  and  then  you 
the  better  of  me,  upon  tnat  too;  and  so  at 
last  I  shall  seriously,  and  youll  begin  to  think 
ill  of  nie.  But  I  hope,  Mr.  Scyward,  your 
guod  sense  will  prevent^  all  this. 

Sej,  I  see  my  folly,  madam,  and  hlush  at 
my  presumption.  Madam ,  1  humbly  take  my 
lea^c.  [Exit. 

Char,  Well,  he*s  a  pretty  young  fellow  af- 
ter all ,  and  the  very  first ,  sure ,  that  cwr 
heard  reason  against  himself  with  so  good  an 
understanding. 

Enter  Ladt  Lambert. 

Ijadjr  Lo  Dear  Charlotte,  what  will  become 
of  us? — The  tvranny  of  thi«  subtle  hypocrite 
is  iosupporlable.  He  has  so  fortified  himself 
ill  sir  John's  opinion,  by  this  last  misconduct 
uf  your  brother,  that  1  begin  to  lose  my  pow- 
er wilh  bim. 

Char.  Pray  explain ,  madam, 

Ladj  L.  fn  spite  of  all  I  could  urge ,  he 
has  consented  that  the  doctor  shall  this  mi- 
uute  come,  and  he  his  own  advocate. 

iJuir.  Tm  glad  oii'l;  for  the  beast  must 
cnnie  like  a  bear  to  the  stake.  Fiii  sure ,  he 
knows  1  shall  bait  him. 

Lofir  JL.  No  mailer  for  that;  he  presses  it, 
to  krep  sir  John  still  blind  to  his  wicked  <le- 
>i^  upon  me. — Therefore  I  come  to  give  you 
Dtilice ,  that  you  might  be  prepareu  to  re- 
ceive him. 

€lhar.  Tm  obliged  to  your  ladyship.  Our 
mecliiig  will  be  a  tender  scene,  no  doubt  on*l. 

Ijudj  L.  Hut  1  think  I  hear  the  doctor  com- 
ing up  stairs.  My  dear  girl,  at  any  rate  keep 
yuur  temper.  I  shall  expect  you  in  my  dressing-- 
room, to  tell  me  the  particulars  of  vour  conJiirt. 

[Exit, 

fSftar.  He  nmst  have  a  great  deal  of  impu- 
liiDce,  to  come  in  this  manner  to  me. 

Enter  Betty. 

Bet.  Doctor  Cantwell   desires    to  be  admit- 
ted, madam. 
Char.  Let  him  come  in. 

Enter  Doctor  Cantwcll. 

Your  servant,  sir — Give  us  chairs,  Betty ,  and 
leave    the    room. — [exit  Bettj.] — Sir,   there's 
.1  «eat  —  What  can   the   ugly   cur  say  to  me  ? 
—he  seems  a  little  puixlea. 
Dr.  C    Look  ye ,  young  lady ,  1  am  afraid, 


notwithstanding  your  good  fatber*s  favour,  I 
am  not  the  man  you*  would  desire  to  be  alone 
with  upon  this  occasion. 

Char,  Your  modesty  is  pleased  to  be  iu  the 
right. 

J}r,  C,  Vm  afraid  too,  notwithstanding  all 
my  endeavours  to  the  contrary,  that  you  en- 
tertain a  pretty  bad  opinion  of  me. 

Char.  A  worse,  sir,  of  no  mortal  breathing. 

JDr.  C.   Which  opinion  is   immoveable. 

Ctiar.  No  rock  so  firm. 

JJr.  C.  I  am  afraid  then  it  will  be  a  vain 
pursuit,  when  I  solicit  you,  in  compliance 
with  my  worthy  friend^s  desire  and  my  owu 
inclinations ,  to  become  my  partner  m  that 
blessed  estate  in  which  we  may  be  a  comfort 
and  support  lo  each  other. 

Cfutr.  I  would  die  rather  than  consent  to  it, 

J)r.  C.  In  other  words,  you  hate  mc. 

Char.  Most  transcendcntly. 

Dr.  C  Well,  there  is  sincerity  at  least  in 
your  confession:  you  are  not,  1  see,  totally 
deprived  of  all  vu'tue,  though  I  must  say  I 
never  could  perceive  in  you  but  very  little. 

Char.  Oh,  lie!  you  flatter  me. 

Dr,  C.  No,  I  speak  it  with  sorrow,  because 
you  are  the  daughter  of  my  best  friend.  But 
now  are  we  to  proceed  now?  are  we  to  pre- 
serve temper.'' 

Char.  Oh!  never  fear  me,  sir,  I  shall  not 
fly  out ,  being  convinced  thai  nothing  gives 
so  sharp  a  point  to  one^s  aversion  as  good 
breeding;;  as,  on  the  contrary,  ill  manners 
oAcii  hide  a  secret  inclination. 

Dr.  C,  ^Vell  then,  young  lady,  be  assured 
so  far  am  I  from  the  unrhristian  disposition 
of  n'turning  injuries ,  that  your  antipathy  to 
nic  causes  no  hatred  in  my  soul  towards  you ; 
on  the  contrary,  1  -would  willingly  make  you 
happy ,  il  it  may  be  done  according  lo  my 
conscience ,  wilh  the  interest  of  heaven  in 
\iew. 

Char.  Why,  I  can't  see,  sir,  how  heaven 
can  be  any  way  concerned  iu  a  transaction 
between  you  and  me. 

Dr.  C.  When  you  marry  any  other  per- 
son ,  my  consent  Is  necessary. 

Char.  So  I  hear,  indeed! — hut  pray,  doc- 
tor, how  could  your  modesty  receive  so  in- 
solent a  power,  without  putting  my  poor  fa- 
ther out  of  couutenaiire  with  \our  blushes? 

Dr.  (J.  I  sought  il  not;  but  he  would 
crowd  it  among  other  obligations.  He  is  good 
iiatured;  and  1  foresaw  it  might  serve  to  pious 
purposes. 

Char.  I  don't  understand  yoii. 

Dr.  C.  I  take  it  for  granted,  that  you  would 
niarrv  Mr.  Darnley.     Am  I  right? 

Char.  Once  in  }  our  life,  perhaps,  you  may. 

Dr.  C.  Nay,  let  us  be  plain.  \Vould  you 
marry  him  ? 

Char.  YouVe  mighty  nice,  methinks.  ^Vell, 
I  would. 

Dr.  C.  Then  I  will  not  consent. 

Char.  You  won't? 

Dr.  t.'.  j\lv  conscience  will  not  sufl'er  mc. 
I  know  YOU  to  he  both  luxurious  and  worldly 
minded ;  and  you  would  squander  upon  the 
vanities  of  the   world ,    those   treasures   which 


ought  to  he  better  laid  out. 
Char,  lium! — 1  believe  1  beg 


m  to  conceive 


vou. — 
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Dr.  6'.  If  you  can  think  of  anj  project  to 
satisfy  my  conscience ,  I  am  tractable.  You 
know  there  is  a  considerable  moiety  of  your 
fortune  which  goes  to  my  lady  in  case  of  our 
disaffrcement 

Char,  That*s  enough,  sir. — You  think  we 
should  have  a  fellow  feeling  in  it.  At  what 
sum  do  you  rate  your  concurrence  to  my  in- 
clinations? that  settled,  I  am  willing  to  strike 
the  bargain. 

Dr.  C\  What  do  you  think  of  half? 

Char,  How!  two  thousand  pounds? 

Dr»  C,  Why,  you  know  you  gain  two 
thousand  pounds;  and  really  the  severity  of 
the  times  for  the  poor,  and  my  own  stmted 
pittance,  which  cramps  my  charities,  will  not 
suiTer  me  to  require  less.  . 

Chan  But  how  is  my  father. to  be  brought 
into  this? 

Dn  C  Leave  that  to  my  management. 

Char.  And  what  security  do  you  expect 
for  the  money? 

•  Dr.  C.  Oh !  Mr.  Oarnley  is  wealthy :  when 
I  deliver  my  consent  in  writing,  he  shall  lay 
it  down  to  me  in  bank-bills. 

Char,  Pretty  good  security !  On  one  pro* 
viso  though. 

Dr,  C.  Name  it 

Char.  That  you  immediately  tell  my  father, 
that  you  are  willing  to  give  up  your  interest 
to  Mr.  Damley 

Dr.  C,  Hum! — stay — I  agree  to  it;,  but  in 
the  mean  time,  let  me  warn  you  child,  not  to 
expect  to  turn  that,  or  what  has  now  passed 
between  us,  to  my  confusion,  by  sinister  con- 
struction, or  evil  representation  to  your  fa- 
ther. I  am  satisfied  of  the  piety  of  my  own 
intentions,  and  care  not  what  the  wicked 
think  of  them ;  but  force  me  not  to  take  ad- 
Tantage  of  sir  John^s  good  opinion  of  me ,  in 
order  to  shield  myself  from  the  consequences 
of  your  malice. 

Char,  Oh !  I  shall  not  stand  in  my  own 
light :  I  know  your  conscience  and  your  pow- 
er too  well ,  dear  doctor ! 

Dr,  C.  Well,  let  your  interest  sway  you. 
Thank  heaven,  I  am  actuated  by  more  worthy 
motives. 

Char,  No  doubt  onH. 

Dr.  C,  Farewell,  and  think  me  your  friend. 

[Exit, 

Char,  What  this  fellow*s  original  was ,  I 
know  not;  but  by  his  conscience  and  cunning, 
h«' would  make  an  admirable  Jesuit. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  Madam,  Mr.  Darnley. 

Cliar,  Desire  him  to  walk  in.  \ExitServanU 

Enter  Darnley, 

Darn,  To  find  you  thus  alone ,  madam,  is 
a  happiness  I  did  not  expect,  from  the  tem- 
per of  our  last  parting. 

Char,  I  should  have  been  as  well  pleased 
now ,  to  have  been  thanked ,  as  reproached, 
for  my  good  nature;  but  you  will  be  in  the 
right ,  I  find. 

Darn.   Indeed ,  you  take   me  wrong.     I  li- 
terally mean  that  i  was  afraid  you  would  not 
so  soon  think  1  had  deserved. this  favour. 
'  Char,    Well,     but   were    yon    not    silly 
now? 


[Act  iV. 

Darn,  Come,  you  shall  not  be  s«rioiis: 
you  can*t  be  more  agreeable. 

Ctiar.  Oh!  but  I  am  serious.  < 

Darn.  Then  1*11  be  so. — Do  you  forgive  me  all  ? 

Ctuw.  What? 

Darn,  Are  we  friends,  Charlotte? 

Char.  O  Lord;  but  you  have  told  me  no- 
thing of  poor  Seyward  ! 

Darn.  Must  you  needs  know  that,  before 
you  answer  me. 

Char.  Lord!  you  are  ne%er  well  till  you 
have  talked  one  out  of  countenance. 

Darn.  Come,  1  won't  be  too  particular; 
you  shall  answer  nothing —  Give  me  but  your 
hand  only. 

Char,  Pshaw!  I  wonU  pull  off  my  glove, 
not  I. 

Darn.  Ill  take  it  as  it  is  then. 

Char,  Lord!  there,  there;   eat  it,  eat  it. 

Darn.  And  so  I  could,  by  heaven! 

Char.  Oh,  my  glove!  my  glove!  my  dove! 
you  are  in  a  perfect  storm!  Lord!  if  you 
make  such  a  rout  with  oner's  band ,  what 
would  you  do  if  you  had  one*s  heart  ? 

Jj€wn,  That*s  impossible  to  telL — But  yon 
were  asking  me  of  Sey  ward,  madam  ? 

Char,  Oh,  ay!  that's  true.  W^ell,  now 
you  are  very  good  again; — Come,  tell  me  all 
the  affair,  and  then  you  shall  see— bow  Iwill 
like  you. 

Darn.  There  is  not  much  to  tell  >  only  this: 
we  met  the  attorney-general,  to  whom  be 
has  given  a  very  sensible  account  of  himself, 
and  the  doctors  proceedings. — The  tttomey- 
general  seems  very  clear  in  his  opinion ,  tbat, 
as  the  doctor,  at  the  time  of  tnc  dealk  of 
Sey ward's  mother,  was  entrusted  with  her 
wHole  affairs,  the  Court  of  Equity^)  \fWi 
oblige  him  to  be  accountable. 

Char,  If  Seyward  does  not  recover  bis  for- 
tune, you  must  absolutely  get  him  a  commis- 
sion, and  bring  him  into  acquaintance. 

Darn,  Upon  my  word  i  will. 

Char,  And  show  him  to  all  the  women  of 
taste;  and  Til  havc^you  call  him  my  pretty 
fellow,  too. 

Darn.  I  will,  indeed!— but  hear  me — 

Char,  You  can't  conceive  how  prettily  he 
makes  love. 

z)  Burly  in  (he  Litlnry  of  (he  Engliih  jurliiprudenoc,  the 
admioistration  of  justice  ,  by  the  ordinary  coarU,  ap- 
pears tu  have  been  incumplclc.     To  'upply  lliia  dofcct 
the  Courts  of  Equity  have  obtained,  their  eaUbiialuBcat  ; 
assuming  the  power  of    cnfurciog  the    prineiplu    apoa 
-'uhich  the  orainary  courtJ  also  decide,  when  the  patr- 
crs   of  those   courts  ,    or  their    modes  ol'   pro«:«aAia(» 
are  insiifficient  fur  thai  purpixv  ;   of   preveutiaf  thoM 
principles,  as  litcralljr  enforced  by  the  ordinarj  conrta* 
from  producing  decisions  contrary  to  their  apiril,  Mi4 
becoming  inslnimenls  of  actual    injustice    in   particular 
cases;  and  of  doiiding  on  principles  of  universal  JM- 
tice,    where    the    interference  of  a  court  of  judicatoro 
is  necessary  lo  preyent  a   vrron^,    in  matters    wharein 
the  pusilivc  law  is  silent.     The    courts   of    eqaily  •!•• 
administer  to  the  ends    of  justice ,  by  removing    unpc- 
diraenU    to    the    fair    decision    of  a    question    in  other 
courts;  by  providing  fur  the  safely  of  propertr  in  dia- 
pute  ,    pending  a  U'^islalion  ;  by  restraining  Ina  aaaar— 
tiun  of  doubtful  rights  ,  in  a  manner  produciive  of  ir- 
reparable   damage:    by    preventing    injury    to    a    third 
geiaon  from  the  doubtful  title  of  uUiers  ;    bjr  putting  a 
ound    lo    vexatious     and    oppressive   litittations ,    and 
preventing  unnecessnry  multiplicity  of  suits;    by  voaa- 
pi'lling,    wilhout   pronouncing    any   judgment    on    tlia 
aubjcct,  a    diacovcry  whick  may  enable  other  conrta  In 
give   their    judgment;     and    by    nreacrving   teatiaonj* 
■when    in    danger    of  being    lost   oafore    tka    maltar  to 
which  it  relates  can  ba   made  the    mhjecl  of  jadiciaX 
inT«aUfatioA. 
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'Mi 


lUirn,  Kot  so  well  as  you  make    your  de-[t<'a*s  ready,  wliat  bave  you  to  do  but  to  drink 
fence,  Cfaarlotie.  jiti'-^but  you,  I  suppose,  expect  alover*s  faeai*t, 

Char.   Lord!    I  bad   forgot,   be  is  to  teacb  like  your  lamp,   sbould  be  always   flaming  at 


■lie  Greek,  too. 

M^nrn.  Trifling  tyrant!  bow  long,  Cliarlulle, 
Jo  you  think  you  can  find  new  efasious  for 
what  I  say  unto  you  ? 

Char.  Lord!  you  are  borrid silly;  but  since 
'tis  love  that  makes  you  such  a  dunce — poor 
Itainley,  I  forgive  you. 

Knirr  Colonel  Lambert,  unobserved, 

Ham.  Tbafs  kind,  boweTcr. — But,  to  com- 
plete my  joy,  be  kinder  yet — and — 

Char.  Oh!  I  can't!  I  can't!— Lord!  did  you 
never  ride  a  borse^matdi? 

iMarn.  Was  ever  so  wild  a  question! 

Char..  Because,  if  you  have,  it  runs  in  ray 
bead  you  galloped  a  mile  beyond  the  win- 
niog-post,  to  make  sure  on't. 

iJarn.  Now,  I  understand  you.  But  since 
Tou  will  have  me  touch  ever>'  thing  so  very 
tenderly,  Charlotte,  how  shall  I  find  proper 
words  to  ask  you  the  lover's  last  necessary 
question  ? 

Char.  Ob!  there's  a  thousand  points  to  be 
adjusted  before  that's  answered. 

CoL  I0.  [advances\  Name  them  this  moment ; 
for»  WMitively,  this  is  the  last  time  of  asking  ^). 

Char.  Pshaw !  who  sent  for  you  ? 

CiA  h.  I  only  came  to  teach  you  to  speak 
plain  fiofflisb,  my  dear. 

Char.  Lord!  mind  your  own  business;  can't 
you! 

CoL  Et,  So  \  will;  for  I  will  make  you  do 
more  of  yours  in  two  minutes,  than  you 
-would  have  done  without  me  in  a  twelvemonth. 
Why,  how  now! — do  you  think  the  man's 
to  dangle  after  your  ridiculous  airs  lor  everi* 

Char.  This  is  mighty  pretty ! 

Lad.  L.  You'll  say  so  on  Thursday  sc'nnight 
Ifir  (lei  alTairs  take  what  turn  they  will  iuthe 
f^miU),  that*s  positively  your  wedding-^lay — 
Nay,  you  shan't  stir. 

Char.  Was  ever  such  assurance ! 

Darn.  I'pon  my  life,  madam,  I'm  out  of 
•Monlenaoce .  I  doii'l  know  how  to  behave  myself. 

Char.  No,  no ;  let  Jiini  go  on  only — this  is 
:>ewind  whatever  was  knuwn,  sure! 

Col.  L.  Ha!  ha!  if  1  was  to  leave  you  to 
^•ittrselves,  what  a  couple  of  pretty  out  of 
countenanced  figures  \ou  would  make!  hum- 
ming and  hawing  2)  upon  the  vulgar  points  of 
joiiilurc  and  pin-raoncv.  Come,  come,  I  know 
wkal't  proper  on  both  sides;  you  shall  leave 
it  to  mr. 

ijarm.  I  bad  rather  Charlotte  would  name 
Ler  ovrn  terms  lo  nie. 

CaL  Lt.  Have  you  a  mind  to  any  thing  par^ 
tiailar ,  madam  ? 

Oiar.  \\\\\  ,  sure !  what  do  you  think  I'm 
••oly  lo  be  filfed  out  as  you  please,  and  sweet- 
card  and  sipped  up  like  a  dish  of  tea? 

CqL  L.     Why    pray,   madam,    when   your 

i)  T^«  buiBB  of  marriigr,  when  ihc  pprlii-a  have  no  licriifrs, 
■r*  jivcu  out  in  the  folloxTttag  worda :  "  \  piibltth  tijv 
baca*  of  Marriag*  hriween  <—  uf  —  riiiI  ..—  of  —  any 
•mm  knowing  aoy  just  caiue  or  impediment  why 
|hc«r  abould  a«l  be  iuiacd  loj^rlhrr  in  holy  matri- 
■Mny  are  iiaw  lo  declare  it;  and  Ihii  \*  the  Urtl  time 
•i  aakiBS*.  **  aod  ao  oa  U*  the  aecood  and  Uiird,  which 
ia  the  laat  Iimc. 

■)  Haa  tmik  h«  MlariMiMMa,  iu«d  ai  Y«rh«. 


your  elbow ;  and  when  it's  reacfy  to  go  out, 
you  indoleqtly  supply  it  with  the  spirit  of 
contradiction. 

Chew,  And  so  you  suppose,  that  your  as- 
surance has  made  an  end  of  this  matter? 

Cal.  JL,  Not  till  you  have  given  him  your 
hand  upon  it. 

Cfiar,  That  then  would  complete  it. 

Col,  L.    Perfeclly. 

Char.  Why  ihJii  take  it,  Daruley.  Now  I 
presume  you  are  in  high  triumph,  sir. 

Col,  L.  No,  sister;  now  you  are  consistent 
with  that  good  sense  I  always  thought  you 
mistress  of 

Char.  And  now  I  t>eg  we  may  separate; 
for  our  being  seen  togeUier,  at  this  critical 
juncture,  may  give  that  devil,  the  doctor,  sus- 
picion of  a  confederacy,  and  make  him  set 
some  engine  at  work  that  we  are  not  aware  of. 

Col.  £,  It's  a  very  proper  caution.  Come 
along,  Damley ;  nay,  you  must  leave  her  now, 
whatever  violence  you  do  yourself. 

Char,  Av,  ay,  take  him  with  you,  brother 
— or  stay,  Darnley;  if  you  please,  you  may 
come  along  with  me.  \ExeunL 

ACT  V. 

Scene  L — A  Parlour  a/ Sir  John  Lambbet^s. 

Enter  Darn  ley  and  Charlotte. 

Char,  But  really,  will  you  stand  to  the 
agreement  though,  that  1  have  made  with  the 
doctor? 

Darn.  Why  not?  you  shall  not  break  your 
word  upon  my  account,  though  he  might  he 
a  villain  you  ^ave  it  to.  Suppose  1  should 
talk  with  sir  John  mystli? — 'tis  true,  he  has 
slighted  me  of  late. 

ijhar.  No  iiialter — here  he  comes — ihis  may 
open  another  scene  of  action  to  that  1  believe 
my  brother's  preparing  for. 

Enter  Sjk  John  and  Lady  Lasibert. 

Sir  J,  Mr.  Darnley,  i  am  glad  1  have  met 
you  here. 

Darn.  I  have  endeavoured  twice  to-day,  sir, 
to  pay  my  respects  to  you. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  I'll  he  plain  with  you — I  went 
out  to  avoid  you;  but  where  the  welfare  of  a 
child  is  concerned,  you  must  not  take  it  ill  if 
we  don't  stand  upon  ceremony — However,  since 
I  have  reason  now  to  be  more  in  temper  than 
perhaps  i  was  at  that  time,  I  shall  be  glad  to 
talk  with  you. 

Darn,    1  take  it  as  a  favour,  sir. 

Sir  J,  You  must  allow,  INlr.  Darnley,  that 
conscience  is  tlie  rule  which  every  honest 
man  ought  to  walk  hy. 

Darn,    'lis  granted,  sir. 

Sir  J.  Then  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  sir, 
that  giving  you  my  daughter  would  he  lo  act 
against  that  conscience  1  pretend  to,  while  I 
think  you  an  ill  liver;  and  consequently  the 
same  tie  ohliges  me  to  bestow  her  on  a  better 
man — 

Darn,  Well  but,  sir,  come  to  the  point. 
Suppose  the  doctor  fwhom  1  presume  you 
design  her  for)  actually  consents  to  give  me 
up  his  interest? 
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[Act  V. 


Sir  J,  But  why  do  vou  suppose,  sir,  he 
will  ^Te  up  his  inlercsir 

Darn,  I  only  judge  from  what  your  daughter 
tells  me,  sir. 

Sir  J,  My  daughter! 

Darn.  I  appeal  to  her. 

Char,  Ana  1  appeal  even  to  yourself,  sir — 
lias  not  the  doctor,  just  now  In  the  garden, 
spoke  in  favour  of  Mr.  Darnley  to  vou  f  Nay, 
pra},  sir,  he  plain;  hccaiisc  more  acpcnds  on 
that  than  you  can  easily  imagine  or  believe. 

Sir  J,  VVhat  senseless  insinuation  have  you 
got  into  your  head  row? 

Char,  Be  so  kind,  sir,  first  to  answer  me, 
that  I  mav  he  better  able  to  inform  you. 

Sir  J,  VVell,  1  own  he  has  declined  his  in- 
terest in  favour  of  Mr.  Darniey;  but  I  must 
.tell  you,  madam,  he  did  it  in  so  modest,  so 
friendly,  so  good  natured,  so  conscientious  a 
manner,  that  I  now  think  myself  more  than 
ever  bound  in  honour  to  espouse  him. 

Char,  But  now,  sir,  only  for  argument's 
sake,  suppose  I  could  prove  that  all  this  seem- 
ing virtue  was  artificial;  that  his  regard  for 
Mr.  Darnley  was  neither  founded  upon  mo- 
destyi  frienilship,  good  nature,  nor  conscience; 
or  in  short  that  he  has,  like  a  villain,  bartered, 
bargained  to  give  nic  to  iMr.  Darnley,  for  half 
the  four  thousand  pounds  you  valued  his  con- 
sent at;  1  say,  sir,  suppose  lliis  could  be  proved, 
wh^rc  would  be  his  virtue  then  ? 

Sir,  J.  It  is  impious  to  suppose  it. 

Cltar,  Then,  sir,  from  what  principle  must 
you  'suppose  that  I  accuse  him  r 

Sir  J,  From  an  obstinate  prejudice  to  all 
that's  good  and  virtuous. 

Char,  That's  too  hard,  sir.  But  the  worst 
your  opinion  can  provoke  nic  lo,  is  to  marry 
^Jr.  Darnley,  without  cither  his  consent  or  yours. 

Sir  J,  ^Vhal,  do  you  brave  niP,  niauain? 

Char,  No,  sir;  but  I  scorn  a  lie;  and  will 
so  far  vindicate  my  iiitogiity,  as  to  insist  on 
your  believing  me;  if  not,  .is  a  child  you 
abandon,  I  lia\e  a  right  to  throw  myself  into 
other  amis  for  protection. 

Sir,  J.  1  am  confounded.  Thc^e  tears  can- 
not be  counterfeit;   nor  can  this  be  triu*. 

Lady  L.  Indri'd,  my  dear,  I  fear  it  is.  Give 
me  leave  to  a&k  one  (juestiun.  In  all  our  mu- 
tual course  of  happiness,  have  I  ever  yet  de- 
ceived you  with  a  falsehood  i 

Sir  J,  Never. 

Lady    L.    ^Vould    you     then    beli 


f've    iiK 


w, 


hich 


should   I   accuse   him    even    of  crimes 
virtue  blushes  but  to  mention? 

Sir  J,  To  what  extravagance  would  you 
drive  me ! 

Ladj  L,  I  would  before  have  undeceived 
you,  when  his  late  artifice  turned  the  honest 
duty  of  your  sow  into  his  own  reproacli  and 
ruin;  but,  knowing  then  your  temoer  was 
inaccessible,    I  durst  not   olTer    it.      But   sup- 

f)ose  I  should  be  able  to  let  you  sec  his  vil- 
any,  make  him  repeat  his  odious  love  to  me 
ill  your  own  hearing,  at  once  throw  off  the 
ma.sk,  and  show  the  barefaced  traitor? 

Sir  J,  Is  it  possible? 

l.>ady  L,  But  then,  sir,  I  must  prevail  on 
you  to  descend  to  the  poor  shifts  we  are  re- 
cluced  to. 

Sir  J,  AH;  to  any  thing,  to  ease  me  of 
my  doubts;  make  me  but  a    witness  of  this 


fact,  and  I  shall  soon  accuse  myself,  and  ovm 
my  folly  equal  to  his  baseness. 

Lady  L,  Behind  that  screen  you  may  easily 
conceal  yourself. 

Sir  J,  Be  it  so. 

Lady  L,  Mr.  Darnley,  shall  we  beg  your 
leave ;  and  you,  Charlotte,  take  tlie  least  sus- 
pected way  to  send  tlie  doctor  to  me  directly. 

Char,  I  have  a  thought  will  do  it,  madam. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  Charlotte!  Oh,  Mr.  Darnley! 

Darn,  Have  but  resolution,  sir,  and  fear 
noth i ng.  \_E,veunt  Dttrnlej  and  Charlotte, 

Lady  I^  Now,Jsir,  you  arc  to  consider  what 
a  desperate  disease  I  have  undertaken  to  cure: 
therefore,  be  sure  keep  close  and  still;  and 
when  the  proof  is  full,  appear  at  your  discretion. 

Sir  J,  Fear  not;  I  will  conform  myself — 
Yet,  be  not  angry,  my  love,  if,  in  a  case  like 
this,  I  have  also  charity  enough  to  hope  you 
may  yet  be  deceived  in  what  you  charge  oim 
with,  till  the  eviilence  tif  my  own  senses  as- 
sure me  of  the  contrary. 

Lady  L.  Tis  just. 

Sir  J,  Hark!  I  think  I  hear  him  coming. 

Ladj  L.  Now,  my  dear,  remember  your 
promise  to  have  patience. 

Sir  J,  Uely  upon'l. 

Lady  X.  '1  o  your  post  then. 

[Sir  John  goes  behind  the  screen. 

Enter  DorToa  Camwell,  tvith  a  Book, 

Dr,  C.  Madam,  your  woman  tells  me,  that, 
being  hero  and  alone,  you  desired  to  speak 
with  nie. 

Lady  L.  I  did,  sir — but  that  we  may  he  sure 
that  we  are  alone,  pray  shut  the  outward  door 
— another  surprise  might  ruin  us — is  all  safe? 

Dr,  C.  1  have  taken  care,  madam. 

Lady  L,  But  1  am  afraid  I  interrupt  your 
iiiedilatioii. 

Dr.  t^.  No,  madam,  no ;  1  was  only  looking 
over  some  pious  exhortations  here,  for  the  use 
of  a  society  of  chosen  brethren. 

Lady  L.  Ah,  doctor,  what  have  you  done 
lo  me  ?  the  trouble  of  my  mind  since  our  last 
unfortunate  conference  is  not  to  be  expressed. 
You  indeed  discovered  to  me  what,  perhaps, 
for  my  owu  peace,  'twere  belter  I  had  never 
been  aonuainted  with  ;  hut  I  had  not  sufllcient 
time  to  lay  my  heart  open  to  you. 

Dr.  C.  \Vhither,  madam,  would  you  lead  me? 

J^dyL.  I  have  been  uneasy  too,  not  know- 
ing how  far  }ou  might  mistake  my  behaviour 
on  the  last  accident  that  happened,  but  1  was 
really  so  .shocked,  so  terriiied ,  1  knew  not 
what  I  was  doing:  only,  had  1  joined  in  vour 
defence  against  the  colonel,  it  would  have  been 
evident  that  I  was  his  enemy,  and  I  have  uses 
for  his  friendship.  Silence,  therefore,  was  my 
own  prudent  part:  and  I  knew  your  credit 
with  sir  .lohn  needed  no  support. 

Dr.  C.  Let  me  presume  then  to  hope,  that 
what  I  did,  you  judge  was  self-defence  and 
pure  necessity. 

Lady  L,  And  perhaps,  aAer  all,  the  accident 
was  lucky ;  for  sir  John,  in  order  to  obviate 
any  ill  constructions  that  may  be  put  upon  it, 
insists  now  that  we  should  be  more  together, 
to  let  the  world  see  his  confidence  in  us  both. 
This  relieves  us  from  restraint;  and  I  now  dare 
tell  you — but  no — I  won't — 

Dr,  C,  But  why,  madam  ?  let  me  beseech  you — 
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LaJjr  Z^  No — ^besides — ^what  need  you  ask  of  all  my  follies,  which  is  il  tells  you,   that  if 

me—'  you  stay  much  lon^^er,  I  shall  not  be  tempted 

Dr,  C  Ah!  do  not  endeavour  to  decoy  my  lo  wrest  you  out  of  the  hands  of  the  law,  and 
iboKsh  beart,  loo  apt  to  flatter  itself.  You  can- 1  punish  you  as  you  deserve  ? 
not  sure  tbink  kindly  of  me !  }     Ur.  C,  Well;  hut  first  let  me  ask  you,  sir, 

L4Miir  /^    Well,  well,   I   would    have   you  who  is  it  you   mniace  ?   consider   your   own 


laagine  so 

0r.  f7.  Besides,  may  I  not  with  reason  sus- 
pect, tbat  this  apparent  goodness  is  hut  arli- 
■re;  a  shadow  ol  compliance,  meant  only  to 
piTsaadc  me  from  your  daughter. 

Lady  /,.  Methinks,  this  doubt  of  me  seems 
rslhtrr  founded  on  your  scttlt^d  resolution  not 
to  rrsign  ber. — I  am  convinced    of  it     I    can 


condition,  and  where  >ou  arc? 

Sir  J,  \Vlial  woufd  the  villain  drive  at? 
leave  me.  1  ibrgivt*  you  :  but  once  more  i  tell 
you,  seek  some  other  place;  out  of  my  house. 
This  instant  he  gone,  and  sec  my  shameful 
face  no   more. 

JJr.  C,  Nay^  then,  'tis  my  duty  to  exert  my- 
self, and  let  you  know  that  1  am  master  here. 


mare  >ou,  sir,    1  should  have  saved  you  this  Turn  you  out,  sir;    this  house   is    mine:   and 


irrablr,  had  I  known    how   deeply   you   were 
ncjged  to  her. 

Ur.  C^  Tears — then  I  must  believe  you — 
hat  indeed  you  wrong  me.  To  prove  my  in- 
lereoce,  it  is  not  an  nour  since  1  pressed  sir 
John  lo  give   Charlotte  to  young  Darnley. 

Lady  JL.  Mere  artifice.  You  knew  that  modest 
mij|>nalion  would  make  sir  John  warmer  in 
io«r  interest. 

Dr.  C  Nop  indeed,  indeed.  I  had  other 
■olives,  tvhich  you  may  hereaHer  be  made 
acquainted  lA'ith,  and  will  convince  you  — 

tjviy  L».  Well,  sir,  now  Til  give  you  reason 
to  fruess  the  reason  why,  at  our  last  meeting, 
I  prt-ued  you  .so  warmly  to  resign   Charlotte. 

/>/-.  C.  Ah   dear!  ah  dear! 

Lady  X.  Y^oii  cannot  blame  me  for  having 
opposed  your  happiness,  when  my  own,  per- 
ups  depended  upon  it. 

Dr.  C  Sparc  me,  spare  me;  you  kill  me 
with  tiiis  kindness. 

Ijndr  L.  But  now  that  I  have  discovered  my 
we^kDesj.be  secret ;  for  the  least  iinprudrncc — 

iJr.  C  1 1   is  .1  vain  fear. 

Ijody  L.  Call  it  not  >ain;  my  reputation  is 
ititftr  tti  ine  than   life. 

Or.  C  Whcr**  can  it  find  so  sure  a  guard? 
Tn*  fra%e  austerilies  of  my  life  will  duriil)- 
:'  und  suipii  ion,  and  yours  may  dofy  diMractioii. 

I^iih  /..  Well,  doctor,  'lis  you'niust  answer 
'n  mi    folly. 

/>r.  f..    I    lake  it  all  upon  mys<lf. 

l^<ij    I,.   But  there\s    one.    thing    still   to    be 
'Vi'd  ■>f. 

//r.  f.".  Nothing,  nolliing. 

hi*i}    L.   My  husband,  sir  John. 

/ir.  //.  Alas,  poor  man  I    1  will  answer  for 


Sir  J.    \Cornfs /or-ivardJ\    .No,    rniliff,  *rin 
t'l  be  Jf-d  no  fiirlliiT, 
Ijr.  C  Ah!   woman. 


now,  sir,  at  your  peril,  dare  to  insult  me. 

Sir  J,  O  heavens!  *tis  true:  whither  shall  I 
fly  to  hide  me  from  the  world? 

Lady  L,  Whither  are  you  going,  sir? 

Sir  J,  1  know  not — but  here  it  seems  I  am 
a  trespasser — the  master  oflheliousc  has  warned 
me  hence — and,  since  the  right  is  now  in  bim| 
*tis  ju.st  I  should  resign  it. 

Lafiy  L»  You  shall  not  stir,  lie  dares  not 
act  with  such  abandoned   insolence.     No,   sir, 

f>o5session  siill  is  yours.     If  he  pretends  a  right, 
et  him  by  open  course  of  law  maintain  it. 
/>/'.  C  Ha!  Here!  Sey ward  !  \J£xiL 

Enter  Old  Lady  L.^mbriit  and  Maw^vorm. 

Sir  ./.  Who  is- this  fellow?  what  do  you 
want,  man  ? 

Maw.  My  lady,  come  up. 
.  Old  Lad)    L.  How  now! 
Maa\  Ho  wants  to  know  who  I  be. 
Old  Lady  L.  The  grntleman  is  a  friend  of 
mine,  son.     I  was  carrying  hiui  in  a  coach  to 
attend    a    controversy    tii.its    to    be    held    this 
evening,  at  the  Kev.   j\Ir.  Srru|ile's,    about    an 
aOair  of  .simony;    and    called    to    tak^    up    the 
doclor.     Hut'  what   strange   tales    are    these    t 
hear  below  .^ 

Sir  J.  The  doctor's  a  villain,  madam;  1  have 
detected  him;  detecte<l  him  in  the  horrible  de- 
sign of  seducing  my  \>  ife. 
Mtnw   It^s  unpos:»il)le. 
Sir  J.   \\\\;\{  do  you  say,  man  ? 
Matw  I  sa>,  it*s  iinpossililc.      He    has    been 
lo<'ke<l  up  with  mv    wile    for    hours    together, 
morning,  noon,  and  night,  and  I  never  found 
her  the  worse  for  hini. 

Old  Lady  L.  Ah,  .son !  son ! 
bmi.  Bi't^^  ecu  ourselves,  madam,  your  husband       Sir.   J.     What    is   your   hulysbij)    going   to 
iiT-.k:  1  r.in  Irad  him  by  the  no.se  anywhere,  say    now:* 

Old  Lady  L.  The  <loctor  is  not  in  fault. 
Sir  ./.   *Slife, *)  madam! 
Old  Lad  J    L.  Oh,    ho    swears!    be    swears! 
Str  J.  Is  this  your  sanctity?  this  your  doc-  V<-ai"S  in  growing  good,  we  become  profligate 
irin* "'  rhrsr  your  meditations?  In  a  moment.     11'  you   swear    again,   1    won't 

Or.   f.\  Is  then  my  brother  iir  a  conspiracy   slay  in  the  house, 
ir-lnii  TTir?  '         Maxw   Nor  1  neither;  aren't  )onas!inmed  of 

Sir  J.  \our  brother!  I  have  been  your  friend,  vourself?  have  von  no  commenseration -)  on 
i.i'l^^d.  to  my  shame;  your  dn])e;  but  your-  your  poor  soul? — Ah!  poor  wirkcd  sinner!  I 
^p^l!  i:.>4   lo^t    its    hold:    no    nion:    r.niting;    il  |iit\    >ou. 

'»i|.'  no*   *»-rsr   *our  turn  any  longer.  Sir  J.  'Sdealhl  and  the  devil! 

/>!'/»    L.   Now,  heaven  be  prais(.'<l.  j      Mnw.   It  you  swear  any    more,    I'll    inform 

//r.   is     It    seems  vou  %vanled  an  et'uscr    to-.igainst  yon. 
P"»r;  *ii!}i  mr.  Sir.   ./.   Why    would    you    bring  this   idiot, 

Str  J.    in  grateful    wretch!    but   wh\    do    li  madam? 
•^r^ar.h  vou  ;  Had  I  not  been  the  weakest  of      Maiv.  Ay,  do  despise  me,  I'm    the   prouder 
'^aakind,  vou  never  could  have  proved  so  great, for  it;  I  likes  to  be  d(;spised. 
•  vilUio.  I*ct  out  of  my  sight:  leave  my  house  ;i     i;  God'i  life.    •)  C"mni!j»r«iinii. 
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Enter  CsAmLOTTi. 

Char.  Oh  deaf  papa,  I  shall  faint  away; 
thereof  murder  doing. 

Sir  J.  Who!  when!  what  is  il? 

Char.  The  doctor,  sir,  and  Seyward,'  were 
at  high  words  just  now  in  the  garden;  and, 
upon  a  sudden,  there  was  a  pistol  fired  be- 
tween them.  Oh  I  Vm  afraid  poor  Seyward 
is  killed. 

Sir  J.  How? 

Char.  Ob,  there  he  comes  himself;  he*l|  tell 
}ou  more. 

Eni€r  CxnTWBLL,  Darn  let,  Seyward  ,  and 

Servants. 

Darn,  Here,  bring  in  this  ruffian;  this i  is 
villany  beyond  example. 

Sir  J.  what  means  tins  outrage? 

Ladjr  L.  I  tremble. 

Ser.  l)on*t  be  alarmed,  madam — there  is  no 
mischief  done:  what  was  intended,  the  doctor 
bere  can  best  inform  you. 

SlirJ.  Mr.  Damliy,  I  am  ashamed  to  see  you. 

Maw.  So  you  ought:  but  this  good  man  is 
aihamcd  of  nothing. 

/>r.  C.  Alas!  my  enemies  prevail. 

Sey.  In  short,  gentlemen,  the  affair  is  cir- 
cumstantially this — The  doctor  called  me  out 
into  the  pavilion  in  the  garden;  appeared  in 
p«at  disorder;  told  me  here  was  a  sudden 
storm  raised,  which  he  was  not  sufliciently 
prepared  to  weather.  He  said,  his  dependance 
was  upon  me;  and  at  all  events,  I  must  be 
ready  to  swear,  when  he  called  upon  me^  I 
bad  seen  him  pay  sir  John  several  large  sums 
of  money.  He  talked  confusedly  about  giving 
valoe  for  an  estate;  but   I   boldly  refused  to 

rerjure  myself;  and  told  him,  on  the  contrary, 
was  satisfied  he  had  fleeced  sir  John  of  se^ 
veral  larffe  sums,  under  pretence  of  charitable 
uses,  which  he  secretly  converted  to  his  own. 
— This  slung  him,  and  he  fastened  at  my  throat. 
Then,  indeed,  all  temper  lefi  me;  and,  disen- 
gaging myself  from  his  hold ,  with  a  home> 
blow,  I  struck  him  down.  At  this,  grown  des- 
perate, he  ran  with  fur}'  to  some  pistols  that 
iiung  about  the  chimney :  but  in  the  instant  he 
reached  one,  I  seized  upon  his  wrist;  and  as 
we  grappled,  the  pistol,  firing  to  the  ceiling, 
alarmed  the  family. 

Old  Lad/  X.  'rhis  is  a  lie,  young  man;  I 
(lee  the  devil  standing  at  your  elbow. 

Matv,  So  do  I,  with  a  great  big  pitchfork, 
pushing  him  on. 

Dr.  C.  Well,  what  have  you  more  against  me  ? 

Darn,  More,  sir,  I  hope  is  needless — but  if 
sir  John  is  yet  unsatisfied. 

Sir  J.  Oh  I  I  have  seen  too  mucli. 

Dr.  C.  I  demand  my  liberty. 

Sir  J.  Let  him  go. 

Enter  Colombl  Lambert  and  Attendants. 

Col.L.  Hold,  sir !  not  so  fast;  you  canH  pass. 
Dr.  C  Who,  sir,  shall  dare  to  stop  me? 
Cot.  L.  Within  there! 

Enter  Tipstaff. 

Tip.  Is  your  name  Cantwell,  sir? 
Dr.  a  What  if  it  be,  sir  ? 
Tip.  Then,  sir,  I  have  my  lord  chief  justice^ 
warrant  against  you. 
Dr.  C.  Against  me? 


Tip.  Yes,  sir,  for  a  cheat  and  impostor. 

Old  Ladjr  L.  What  does  he  say  ? 

Sir  J.  Dear  son,  what  is  this  ? 

Col.  L.  Only  some  action   of  the  doctor's, 
sir,  which  I  have  affidavits  in    my  hand    here 
to  prove,  from  more  than  one  creditable  wit- 
ness ;  and  I  think  it  my  duty  to  make  the  pub- 
I  lie    acquainted  with:    if  be  can  acquit  binMcIf 
'  of  them,  so ;  if  not,  he  must  take  the  consequence. 

Dr.  C.  Well,  but  stay;  let  the  accusatioiu 
against  me  be  what  they  will,  by  virtue  of  thia 
conveyance  I  am  still  master  here;  and  if  I 
am  forced  to  leave  the  house  myself,  I  will 
shut  up  the  doors — nobody  shall  remain  behind. 

Sir  J,  There!  there!  indeed,  he  stings  me 
to  the  heart!  for  that  rash  act,  reproaco  and 
endless  shame  will  haunt  me! 

Char.  No,  sir! — be  comforted.— Even  there 
too  his  wicked  hopes  must  leave  him ;  for  know, 
the  fatal  deed  wnich  you  intended  to   sign  is 
I  here,  even  yet  unsealed  and  innocent! 

Sir  J,  VVhat  mean  you  ? 

Char.  I  mean,  sir,  that  this  deed  by  accident 
falling  into  this  gentleman*s  hands,  bis  generous 
concern  for  our  family  discovered  it  to  me; 
and  that  in  concert  we  procured  that  other  to 
be  draWn  exactly  like  it;  which,  in  your  im- 
patience to  eiecute,  passed  unsuspected  for  the 
originaL  Their  only  difference  is,  that  wher- 
ever here  you  read  the  doctoi^s  name,  there 
youll  find  my  brotherV  ^ 

Dr.  C.  Come,  sir;  lead  me  where  you  please. 

\Exii, 

Cot  L.  Secure  your  prisoner,  i 

Old  Ladj  L.  I  don*t  know  what  to  make 
of  all  this. 

Maiv.  TheyMI  all  go  to  the  devil  for  what 
they  are  doing — Come  away,  my  lady,  and  let 
us  see  after  the  good  dear  doctor.  Ay,  do 
laugh,  you^ll  go  to  the  devil  for  all  that. — 
Come,  my  lady,  you  go  first. 

[Exeunt  Mawivorni  and  old  Lad/ 
Lambert. 

Char.  Now,  Darnley,  I  hope  I  have  made 
atonement  for  your  jealousy. 

Darn.  You*ve  banished  it  for  ever !  this  was 
beyond  yourself  surprising. 

Col,  L.  Sister  — 

Char.  Come,  no  set  speeches ;  if  I  deserve 
your  thanks,  return  them  In  friendship  to  your 
first  preserver. 

Col.  L.  The  business  of  my  life  shall  be  to 
merit  it. 

Se^'.  And  mine,  to  speak  my  sense  of  ob- 
ligations. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  my  child!  for  my  deliverance  1 
can  only  reward  you  here. — For  you,  my  son, 
whose  filial  virtue  i  have  injured,  this  honest 
deed  shall  in  every  'article  be  ratified.— And 
for  the  sake  of  that  hypocritical  villain,  I  de- 
clare, that  from  henceforward  I  renounce  all 
pious  folks;  I  will  have  an  utter  abhorrence 
for  every  thing  that  bears  the  appearance — 

Char.  Nay  now,  my  dear  sir,  I  must  take 
the  liberty  to  tell  you,  you  go  from  one  ex- 
treme to  another. — What,  because  a  worthless 
wretch  has  Imposed  upon  you,  under  the  fal- 
lacious show  of  austere  grimace,  will  you  needs 
have  it  every  body  is  like  him,  confound  the 
good  with  the  bad,  and  conclude  there  are  no 
truly  religious  in  the  world  ? — Leave,  my  dear 
sir,  such  rash  conAcquences  to  fools  and  liber- 
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tioeii — Let  us  be  careful  to  distinguish  between 
virtue  and  tbe  appearance  of  it.  Guard  if  pos- 
sible agaioal  doing,  bouour  to  hypocrisy — ^But, 
at  tbe  aane  time,   let  us  allow  there  is  no 


character  in  life,  greater  or  more  valuable  than 
that  of  the  truly  devout — nor  any  thing  more 
noble  or  more  beauliful|  than  the  ferVor  of  a 
sincere  piety.  lExeuni. 


SUSANNA  CENTLIVRE. 

la'y  vw  daiiglitor  of  ooe  Mr.  Freeman,  of  HoIbeach»  in  Llheolntliire.  It  U  hot  decldeil  w)i«t)ief  the  waa 
■a  Irdaad  w  Bngland;  bat  it  muat  hare  been  in  the  year  1680.  Be  it  «•  it  maj,  we  find  her  left  to  the  wide 
wmwlA ,  hj  the  death  of  her  parenU,  befbre  ahe  had  completed  her  twelfth  year.  There  it  •  romantic  alory  told  q(  hrr 
having  b««B  met  on  her  iourney  to  London  on  f'Mit,  thither  ahe  went  to  aroid  the  tyranny  oX  her  stepmother,  by  • 
j*naf  fcatlMBan  from  the  ■aiTcrsily  oi  Cambridge,  (the  aflerwarda  well-known  Anthonr  Hammond)^  who  wai  ao  ex- 
Ireianly  almck  with  her  youth  and  hcanty,  and  ao  aftected  with  the  dialreaa  which  her  circumalances  naturally  declared 


ml ;  WUncop,  a*  well  aa  the  other  writers,  arkaowledging  that  she  was  married  in  her  sixteenth  year,  to  a  ne-> 
of  tfSr  Stephen  Fox.  But  Ihat  gentleman  not  living  with  her  above  a  tweWamonth ,  her  wit  and  beasly  soud 
■9d  her  •  second  husband,  whose  name  was  Carroi,  and  who  was  an  ofBcer  in  the  army;  but  be  haring  the  mis- 
forlHBO  to  bo  k>ll*^  in  a  ducj,  within  about  a  year  and  a  half  after  their  marriage,  she  became  a  second  time  «  widow. 
Sttch  «■  oUorhmrnt  she  seems  to  hare  had  tii  the  theatre,  that  she  ctcu  became  herself  a  performer  in  1706  and  per- 
ffaemaag  ilko  port  of  Alexaqdcr  the  Oreat,  in  Lee's  Rival  Queeiu,  at  Windsor,  where  the  cooit  then  was,  she  wounded 
iho  heart  of  oae  Mr.  Joseph  Centlivre,  yeoman  of  the  mouth  to  Her  Majesty,  who  soon  married  her;  «nd  after  passing 
soTcral  yoara  happily  together,  she  died  at  his  house  in  Spring-Oardrns,  Charing  Cross,  on  the  first  of  DecembM*  >7»3. 
—  That  3Crs.  Centiirre  wasperfectly  acqnainled  with  life,  and  closely  read  the  minds  and  manners  of  msnkind,  no  one, 
we  think »  coa  doubt  who  reads  her  comedies;  bat  what  appears  to  us  the  must  extraordinary  is,  when  we  consider  her 
hialevir,  the  diaadrantages  she  must  have  laboured  under,  by  being  so  early  left  to  bustle  with  the  world,  and  that  all 
the  timrtiiom  aho  could  have  had,  muat  have  been  owing  to  her  own  application  and  assiduity;  when,  we  say,  wo 
cuwidfT  her  ns  an  absolutely  self-cultivated  genius,  it  is  aatuaiahing  to  find  the  traces  of  so  *much  reading  and  learaing 
at  we  meal  with  in  many  of  her  pieces;  since,  for  the  drawing  of  the  Tarious  characters  she  has  presented  us  with, aho 
■■al  hare  MrfccUy  well  understood  the  French,  Dutch,  and  Spanish  languages,  all  the  provincial  dialects  of  her 
and  somawfcat  erca  of  the  Latin,  since  all  Ihese  she  occationally  makes  use  o^  -and  whoneror  she  doca  ao,  it  ia 
staatlj  wilk  tlw  Wtaoft  propriety  and  the  greatest  accuracy. 


la  cun- 
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Woa  produced  «l  Lincoln's-inn  Fields  in. the  year  171H.  Mrs.  Centlivre  waa  indebted  to  Mr.  Motlley  for  twofecenes 
of  this  comedy.  Notwithstanding  tliu  piece  has  been  accused  by  some  for  its  numerous  viulations  of  all  rule,  nature,  or 
probabilify,  the  husinrss  is  so  extremely  at  live,  in  the  course  of  the  whole,  that  we  are  not  slopped  by  ennui  at  any 
one  scene  of  the  play ;  but  laughiugly  get  on  to  the  very  end.  It  does  not  very  materially  tend  to  correct  an^  parti- 
colsr  vice ;  bat  seems  to  invite  us  i'ur  once  to  lay  aside  all  uur  gravity ,  and  open  our  hearts  to  playful  gaiety  and 
cbcci  ftlneaa. 


COLO  MEL  FElGTfWKLL. 
Sia  PHILIP    MODELOVB. 
PERIWINKLE. 
TEADBLOVE. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONAE. 

OBADIAH    PBIM.  ANNE    LOVELY. 

FREEMAN.  MRS.   PRIM. 

SIMON    PURB.  BETTY. 
SACEBUT. 

Scene.  —  A  Tavern, 


Stockbrokers, 
Gentlemen, 
Travellers,  . 
Coachman,  etc 


ACT  I. 
ScBifB  I. — Colonel  Fekinwell  and  Freeman 
are  discovered  over  a  Dottle, 
Free,  Come,  colonel,  his  majesty^s  health. — 
You  are  aj  melaocholy  as  ifyou  were  inloTe! 
I  wish  some  of  the  beauties  of  Bath  ^)  han^ 
soapl  your  heart 

s}  The  seasons  in  Knglsnd,  are  generallr  managed  bv  t)i< 
great  people,  10  as  to  produce  their  dill'erent  plfNsure<i: 
for  instance,  London  is  uverflDwing  In  ihr  Spiing ,  till 
the  ■Msath  of  June;  then  ail  the  lamilics  wjiiil  otl'  lu 
Brighton,  Weymouth,  or  other  watering-plares  till  the 
aummer  is  passed.  In  autumn  the  genil«'men  shoot  away 
Ibrir  time  at  their  country-seats,  while  their  ladies 
are  employed  yawning  over  the  last  nuTels,  rustiatting  ; 
Winter  comes  to  ealiTCn  them  once  more  and  thin 
the  quiet  g«*od-aatured  people  of  Bath,  are  pestered 
with  their  romAng  and  disturbance ,  tile  the  Spring 
acnds  tltoM  off  to  London  again.  This,  of  course,  means 


Col  F,  Why,  failh^),  Freeman,  there  is 
something  iiiU:  I  have  seen  a  lady  alBath,  who 
has  kindled  such  a  flame  in  me,  that  ail  the 
waters  there  can^  quench. 

Free.  Is  she  not  to*  he  had,  colonel? 

Coi.  F,  Thai's  a  diflicult  question  to  answer; 
however,  J  resolve  to  try;  perhaps  you  may 
be  able  to  serve  me ;  you  merchants  know 
one  another.— The  lady  told  me  herself  she 
was  under  the  charge  of  four  persons. 

Free,  Odso!')  His  miss  Ann  Lovely. 

CoL  F,  The  same— do  you  know  her? 

F>ee.  Know  her !  ay — ^Taith,  colonel,  your 
condition  is  more  desperate  than  you  imagine: 
why,   she   is  the  talk   and  pity  of  the  whole 


a)  In   faith. 
3)  From  Cyd. 
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[Act  1. 


town:  and  it  it  the  opinion  of  the  learned, 
that  she  mutt  die  a  maid. 

Coh  F,  Say  you  so?  That^s  somewhat  odd, 
in  thia charitable  city. — She^s  a  woman,  I  hope? 

Free,  For  aught  I  know — but  it  had  been 
as  well  for  her,  had  nature  made  her  any 
other  part  of  the  creation.  The  man  who 
keeps  this  house  served  her  father;  he  is  a 
▼eiT  honest  fellow,  and  may  he  of  use  to  you : 
well  send  for  him  to  take  a  glass  with  us: 
heMl  give  you  her  whole  history,  and  His 
worth  your  hearing. 

CoL  F.  But  may  one  trust  him? 

Free.  With  your  life:  1  have  obligations 
enough  upon  him,  to  make  him  do  any  thing; 
I  itrte.  him  with  wine.  \Rings, 

CoL  F.  Nay,  I  know  him  very  wellmyself. 
I  once  used  to  fre^ent  a  club  that  was  kept 
here. 

Mnier  Drawer. 

DratP,  Gentlemen,  d*ye  call? 
F^e.  At,  aend  up  your  master. 
Dratv.  Yea,  sir.  ^   {^Exit 

CoL  F,'  Do  you  know,  any  of  this  lady*s 
gnardian^s.  Freeman? 
F^ee,  I  know  two  of  them  rery  well. 

Enier  Sackbut. 

JF^ee,  Here  comes  one  will  giye  you  an  ac- 
count of  them  all. — Mr.  Sackbut,  we  sent  for 
yon  to  take  a  glass  with  us.  *Tis  a  masim 
among  the  friends  of  the  bottle,  that  as  long 
as  the  master  is  in  company,  one  may  be  sure 
of  good  wine. 

Sack.  Sir,  you  shall  be  sure  to  have  as  good 
wine  as  you  send  in.  —  Colonel,  your  most 
humble  servant ;  you  are  welcome  to  town. 

CoL  jF.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Sackbut. 

Sack.  I  am  as  glad  to  see  you  as  I  should 
a  hundred  tun  of  French  claret,  custom  free. 
—My  service  to  you,  sir.  [Drinks^  You  donH 
look  so  merry  as  you  used  to  do;  .aren*t  you 
well,  colonel  r 

Free.  He  has  got  a  woman  in  his  head, 
landlord:  can  you  help  him? 

Sack.  If  *tis  in  my  power,  I  shan't  sCruple 
to  serv«  my  friend. 

CoL  F.  nris  one  perquisite  of  your  calling. 

Sack.  <Ay,  at  toother  end  of  the  town,  where 
you  officers  use,  women  are  good  forcers  of 
trade :  a  well-customed  house,  a  handsome  bar- 
keeper, with  clean  obliging  drawers,  soon  get 
the  master  an  estate;  out  our  citizens  seldom 
do  any  thing  but  cheat  within  the  walls. — 
But  as  to  the  lady,  colonel,  point  you  at  par- 
ticulars? or  have  yoii  a  good  Champaign 
stomach?  Are  you  in  full  pay,  or  reduced, 
colonel  ? 

CoL  F.  Reduced,  reduced,  landlord! 

Free.  To  the  miserable  condition  of  a  lover! 

Sack.  Pish!  thaOs  perferable  to  half-pay:  a 
woman^s  resolution  may  break  before  the  peace: 
push  her  home,  colonel,  there's  no  parlying 
with  the  fair  sex. 

CoL  F.  Were  the  lady  her  own  mistress, 
I  have  some  reasons  to  believe  1  should  soon 
command  in  chief. 

Free.  You  know  missLovefy,  Mr.  Sackbut? 

Saek.  Know  her!  Ay,  poor  Nancy:  I  have 
carried  her  to  school  many  a  frosty  morning. 
Alas !  if  she's  the  woman,   I   pity  you ,   colo- 


nel: her  father,  my  old  master,  was  the  most 
whimsical,  out-of-the-way  tempered  man,  1 
ever  heard  of,  at  you  will  guess  by  his  last 
will  and  testament. — ^This  was  his  ouly  child: 
and  I  have  heard  him  wish  her  dead  a  thou- 
sand times.  He  died  worth  thirty  thousand 
pounds,  which  he  left  to  his  daughter,  pro- 
vided she  married  with  the  consent  of  her 
guardians;  but  that  she  might  be  sure  never 
to  do  so,  he  left  her  in  the  care  of  four  men, 
as  opposite  to  each  other  as  the  four  elements : 
each  nas  his  quarteriy  rule,  and  three  montlis 
in  the  year  sne  is  obliged  to  be  subject  to 
each  of  their  humours,  and  they  ar^  pretty 
different,  I  assure  you.---She  is  just  come  from 
Bath. 

CoL  F.  Twat  ther€  I  saw  her. 

Sack.  Ay,  sir,  the  last  ouarter  was  her  bean 

fuardian^s.— %he  appears  in  all  public  plac^ 
uring  his  reign. 

CoL  F.  She  visited  a  lady  who  boarded  in 
the  same  house  with  me :  I  liked  her  peraon, 
and  found  an  opportunity  to  tell  her  »o.  She 
replied,  she  had  no  objection  to  mine ;  but  if 
I  could  not  reconcile  contradictions  I  must  not 
think  of  her,  for  that  she  was  condemned  to 
the  caprice  of  four  persons,  who  never  yet 
agreecl  in  any  one  thing,  and  the  was  obliged 
to  please  them  all. 

Sack,  *Tis  most  true,,  sir:  FD  ftive  you  a 
short  description  of  the  men^  ann  ^eave  you 
to  jud^e  ot  the  poor  lady's  condition.  One 
is  a  kind  of  virtuoso,  a  silly  hall^willed  fellow, 
but  positive  and  surly,  fond  of  every  thing 
antique  and  foreign,  and  wears  his  clothes 
of  the  fashion  of  tne  last  century,  dotes  upon 
travellers,  and  believes  more  of  sir  John  Man- 
deville')  than  he  does  of  the  Bible. 

CoL  F.  That  must  be  a  rara  odd  fellow. 

Sack,  Another  is  a  change-broker:  a  fellow 
that  will  out-lie  the  devil  for  the  advantage  of 
stock,  and  cheat  his  father  that  got  him  in  a 
bargain:  he  is- a  great  stickler  For  trade,  .tnd 
hates  every  man  that  wears  a  sword. 

Free.  He  is  a  great  admirer  of  the  Dutch 
management,  and  swears  they  understand  trade 
better  than  any  nation  under  the  sun. 

Sack.  The  third  is  an  old  beau,  that  has 
May  in  his  fancy  and  dress,  but  December  in 
his .  face  and  his  heels :  he  admires  all  new 
fashions,  and  those  must  lie  French;  loves 
operas,  balls,  masquerades,  and  is  always  the 
most  tawdry  of  the  whole  company  on  a 
birth-day  »). 

CoL  F.  These  are  pretty  opposite  one  to 
another,  truly;  and  the  fourth,  what  is  he, 
landlord? 

Sack.  A  very  rigid  quaker,  whose  quarter 
began  this  day. — 1  saw  miss  Lovely  go  in, 
not  above  two  hours  ago. — Sir  Philip  act  her 

i)  77itf  Voiagt  and  Travaill*  of  Sir  John  McmdevilU. 
knig-ht,  which  treateth  of  the  way  to  HitruaaUtm  mud 
marvayUa  of  Inde ;  and  it  u  well  koo«rn  that  thU 
bold  seeker,  and  fcarleti  atsertor.  of  incredibia  adven- 
ture*, loft  England  in  iSi«  ;  viiiled  Tarlarj  about  balf 
a  century  after  Marco  Polo ;  religioasly  declined  mar- 
rying tlieSoldan  of  Egypt '■  daughter*  because  he  ironid 
not  renounce  Chriatianity,  and,  efler  wandering  34 
yeai^  through  the  realms  of  Indc»   and  being  long  re- 

fmted  dead,  reterned  to  pablisK  kit  adtcntHrea»  acinpu- 
onsly    qualifying   bis  BMst   astoundiidg  relati<ms   with 
aenie  such  words  ■>   these;  ■  rtai  B^ynet  or  mem  aeym. 
.  hut  I  hatfe  ruti  stmt  it. 

O  The  king's  birth  day,  at  which  timo  ill  fhefrMtpoo* 
pie  pay  their  eonrt. 
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doiwik    WImI  fbmk  roO  now,  colonel,  is  uol      Beitr.  What  .can  you  not  do,  if  you  will 


tlie  poor  bdy  to  be'  pitied  ? 

CoL  F*  Ajf  and  rescued  too,  landlord. 

Free.  In  my  opinion  that^s  impossible. 

CaL  F  Tbere  is  nothing  impossible  to  a 
l<»Ter.  Wimt  would  not  a  man  attempt  for  a 
fine  woman  and  thirty  thousand  pounds?  Be- 
sides, ny  iiooour  is  at  stake:  I  promised  to 
deliver  her,  and  she  bid  me  win  her  and  wear  her. 

SiBck.  That's  fair,  faith! 

Free,  If  it  depended  upon  knight-errantry, 
I  should  not  doubt  your  setting  free  the  damsel ; 
but  to  have  aTarice,  impertinence,  hypocrisy, 
and  pride,  at  once  to  deal  with,  requires  more 
cMBOiog  than  generally  attends  a  man  of  honour. 

CoL  F.  My  fancy  tells  me  I  shall  come  off 
with  glory.  I  resolve  to  try,  however. — Do 
you  know  all  the  guardians,  Mr.  Sackbut? 

So'k,  Very  well;  they  all  use  my  house. 

CoL  F.  And  will  you  assist  me,  if  occasion 
requires? 

Sikrkm  In  every  thing  I  can,  colonel. 

Free.  Pll  answer  for  him. 

CoL  F.  First  FU  attack  my  beau  guardian: 
where  Jives  he? 

Sat'k.  *Faith,  spmewhere  about  St.  James*s; 
though  to  say  in  what  street  I  cannot;  but 
any  chairraan  will  tell  you  where  sir  Pbilip 
Modclove  lives. 

Free.  Oh!  you^ll  find  him  in  the  Park  at 
eleven  every  day;  at  least  I  never  pass  through 
aC  that  hour  without  seeing  him  there — But 
what  do  you  intend? 

CoL  F.  To  address  him  in  his  own  way, 
and  find  what  he  designs  to  do  with  the  lady. 

Free.  And  what  then? 

CoL  F.  Nay,  that  I  can*t  tell;  but  I  shall 
lake  my  measures  accordingly. 

Sack.  Well,  His  a  mad  undertaking,  in  my 
wind;  bet  here*s  to  your  success,  colonel. 

[Drinks. 

Col.  F.  *Tis  something  out  of  the  way,  I 
confess;  but  fortune  may  chance  to  smile,  and  1 
succeed. 

Bold  was  the  man  who  ventured  first  to  sea. 

But  the  first  ventVing  lovers  bolder  were. 

The  path  of  lovers  dark  and  dangVous  way, 

Without  a  landmark  or  one  friendly  star. 

ilnd  he  that  runs  the  risk  deserves  the  fair. 

[Exeunt. 

ScoB  II. — j4n  Apartment  in  Prim's  House. 

Eater  MiSS  LovKLi  and  her  maid  Betty. 

Beiij.  Bless  me,  madam!  why  do  you  fret 
and  teaze  yourself  so?  This  is  giving  them  the 
^dtaolage,  with  a  witness. 

Miss  L.  Must  I  be  condemned  all  my  life 
io  the  preposterous  humours  of  other  people, 
and  pointed  at  by  every  boy  in  town !  —  Oh ! 
1  could  tear  ray  flesh  and  curse  the  hour  I 
was  Lorn. — Isn  t  it  monstrously  ridiculous  that 
they  should  desire  to  impose  their*  quaking 
dress  upon  me  at  these  years?  VA'hen  I  was 
a  child,  no  matter  what  they  made  me  wear; 
but  now — 

Bettj.  I  would  resolve  against  it,  madam; 
rd  see  *cm  hanged  before  Td  put  on  the  pinchM 
cap  again. 

Miss  L.  Then  I  must  never  expect  one  mo- 
ment's ease:  she  has  rung  such  a  peal  in  my 
ears  already,  that  I  shant  have  the  right  use 
of  Ibcm  this  month. — What  can  I  dor    . 


hut  give  your  mind  to  it?  Marry,  madam. 

Miss  L,  What !  and  have  my  fortune  go  to 
build  churches  and  hospitals? 

Betty.  Why,  let  it  go.— If  the  colonel  loves 
you,  as  he  pretends,  neMl  marry  you  without 
a  fortune,  madam ;  and  I  assure  you  a  colo- 
uePs  lady  is  no  despicable  thing. 

Miss  L,  So  you  would  advise  me  to  give 
up  my  ow/i  fortune,  and  throw  myself  upon 
the  coloneFs ! 

Betty.  I  would  advise  you  to  make  yourself 
easy,  madam. 

miss  L.  Tbafs  not  the  way,  Fm  sure.  No, 
no,  girl,  there  are  certain  ingredients  to  he 
mingled  with  matrimony,  without  which  I  may 
as  well  change  foi^  the  worse  as  the  better. 
When  the  wonmn  has  fortune  enough  to  jnake 
the    man   happy,   if  he   has  either  honour  or 

food  manners,  heMI  make  her  easy.  Love  makes 
ut  a  slovenly  figure  in   a  house,  where   po 
verty  keeps  toe  door. 

Betty.  And  so  you  resolve  to  die  a  maid, 
do  you,  madam? 

Miss  L.  Or  have  it  in  my  power  to  make 
the  man  I  love  master  of  my  fortune. 

Betty.  Then  you  don*t  like  the  colonel  so 
well  as  I  thought  you  did,  madafai,  or  you 
woulcf  not  take  such  a  resolution. 

Miss  Ls  It  is  because  I  do  like  him|  Betty, 
that  I  do  take  such  a  resolution. 

Betty.  Why,  do  you  expect,  madam,  the 
colonel  can  work  miracles?  Is  it  possible  for 
him  to  marry  you  with  the  consent  of  all  your 
guardians? 

Miss  L,  Or  he  must  not  marry  me  at  all; 
and  so  I  told  him;  and  he  did  not  seem  dis- 
pleased with*  the  news.  —  lie  promised  to  set 
me  free;  and  I,  on  that  condition,  promised 
to  make  him  master  of  that  freedom. 

Betty.  Well !  I  have  read  of  enchanted  castles, 
ladies  delivered  from  the  chains  of  magic,  giants 
killed,  and  monsters  overcome;  so  that  1  shall 
be  the  less  surprised  if  the  colonel  shall  con- 
jure you  out  of  the  power  of  your  four  guar- 
dians: if  he  docs,  I  am  sure  he  deserves  your 
fortune. 

Miss.  L.  And  shall  have  it,  girl,  if  it  were 
ten  times  as  much — For  Fll  ingenuously  con- 
fess to  thee,  that  I  do  love  the  colonel  above 
all  the  men  1  ever  saw: — There's  something 
so  jantee  in  a  soldier,  a  kind  of  je  ne  scais 
quoi  air,  that  makes  them  more  agreeable  than 
all  the  rest  of  mankind.  —  They  command  re- 
gard, as  who  shall  say ,  We  are  your  defen- 
ders ;  we  preserve  your  beauties  from  the  in- 
sults of  rude  and  unpolished  foes,  and  ought 
to  be  preferred  before  those  lazy  indolent  mor- 
tals, who,  hy  dropping  into  their  father's  estates, 
set  up  their  coaches,  and  think  to  rattle  them- 
selves into  our  afTcctious. 

Betty.  Nay,  madam,  I  confess  that  the  army 
has  engrossed  all  the  prettiest  fellows — A  laced 
coal  and  a  feather  have  irresistible  charms. 

Miss  L.  But  the  colonel  has  all  the  beauties 
of  the  mind  as  well  as  the  body.  —  O  all  ye 
powers  that  favour  happy  lovers,  grant  that 
he  may  be  mine !  Thou  god  of  love ,  if.  thou 
he'st  aught  but  nsfhie,  assist  my  Feignwell! 

Point  all  thy  darts  to  aid  his  just  design, 

And  make  his   plots  as  prevalent  as  thine. 

[ExcunL 
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ACT  11. 

ScBNK  I.— ITm?  Piirk. 

Sia  Phiup  Modblotb    discovered   upon  a 
Bench,   ffpith  a  fVoman  masked. 

Sir  P»  Well  but,  my  dear,  are  you  really 
constant  to  your  keeper? 

V^onu  Yes,  really,  sir. — Hcv-clay !  Who  comes 
yonder?  He  cuts  a  mighty  figure.  ^ 

Sir  P.  Ha !  a  stranger,  by  his  equipage  keep- 
ing so  close  at  his  heels.  —  He  has  the  appear- 
ance of  a  man  of  quality. — Positively  trench, 
by  his  dancing  air. 

Worn,  He  crosses;  as  if  he  meant  to  sit  down 
here. 

Sir  P.  He  has  a  mind  to  make  love  to  thee,  child. 

Enter  Colonel. 

¥Vom,  It  will  be  to  no  purpose  if  he  does. 

Sir  P.  Are  you  resolved  to  be  cruel  then  ? 

Col,  Jb\  You  must  be  very  cruel  indeed,  if 
you  can  deny  any  thingto  so  fine  a  gentleman, 
madam.  [Takes  out  his  Watch, 

Worn,  I  never  mind  tlie  outside  of  a  >man. 

CoU  F,  And  Fm  afraid  thou  art  ha  judge 
of  the  inside. 

Sir  P*  I  am  positively  of  your  mind,  sir; 
for  creatures  of  ner  function  seldom  penetrate 
I  beyond  the  pocket 

Worn,  Coxcombs!  [Aside,  and  exiL 

Sir  Pf  Pray  what  says  your  watch?  mine 
is  down..  [Pulling  out  his   Watch, 

CoL  F.  I  want  thirty- six  minutes  of  twelve,  sir. 
[Puts  up  his  Waich,  and  takes  out 
his  Snuff-box, 

Sir  P,  May  I  presume,  sir. 

Col,  F,  $ir,  you  honour  me.  . 

[Presenting  the  Box, 

Sir  P,  He  speaks  good  English — though  he 
must  be  a  foreigner.  \Aside~\  —  This  snufT  is 
extremely  ^ood — and  the  box  prodigious  fine: 
the  work  is  French,  I  presume,  sir. 

Col,  F,  I  bought  it  in  Paris,  sir. — I  do  think 
the  workmanship  pretty  neat. 

Sir  P,  Neall'tis  exquisitely  fine,  sir.  Pray, 
sir,  if  I  may  take  the  liberty  of  inquiring— 
what  country  is  so  happy  to  claim  the  birth 
of  the  finest  gentleman  in  the  universe? 
France,  I  presume. 

Col,  F,  Then  you  don*t  think  me  an  En- 
glishman ? 

Sir  P,  No,  upon  my  soul,  donU  I. 

Col,  F,  I  am  sorry  for't. 

Sir  P,  Impossible  you  should  wish  to  be 
an  Englishman!  Pardon  me,  sir,  this  island 
could  not  produce  a  person  of  such  alertness. 

Col,  F,  As  this  mirror  shows  you,  sir.  [Puis 
up  a  pocket-glass  to  Sir  Philip^s  Face^  I 
know  not  how  to  distinguish  you,  sir:  but  your 
mien  and  address  speak  you  right  honourable. 

Sir  P,  Thus  great  souls  judge  of  others  by 
themselves — I  am  only  adornea  with  knight- 
hood: that^s  all,  I  assure  you,  sir;  my  name 
is  sir  Philip  Modelove. 

CoU  F>  Of  French  extraction  ? 

Sir  P,  My  father  was  French. 

Col,  F*  One  may  plainly  perceive  it — There 
is  a  certain  gaiety  peculiar  to  my  nation  (for 
]  will  own  myself  a  Frenchman)  wbich  ais- 
tinguishes  us  every  where. — A  person*  of  your 
figure  would  be  a  vast  addition  to  a  coronet 

Sir  P,  I  roust  own  I  had  the  offer  of  a 


[ActU. 

barony  about  five  years  ago,  bat  I  abhorred 
the  fatigue  '^hich  must  have  attended  it.  —  I 
could  never  yet  bring  myself  to  join  with  either 
party. 

CoJ.  F,  You  are  perfectly  in  the  right,  sir 
Philip — a  fine  person  should  not  embark  himself 
in  the  slovenly  concern  of  politics:  dress  and 
pleasure  are  objects  proper  for  the  soul  of  a 
line  gentleman. 

Sir  P,  And  lovfe— 

Col.  F,  Oh  !  that*s  included  under  the  article 
of  pleasure. 

Sir  P.  Parbleu!  c*  est  un  homme  d*esprit. 
May  I  crave  your  name,  sir? 

Col,  F,  My  name  is  I^  Feignwell,  sir,  at 
your  service. 

Sir  P,  The  La  Feignwells  are  French,  I 
know;  though  the  name  is  become  very  nu-* 
merous  in  (^reat  Britain  of  late  years — ^1  was 
sure  you  was  French  the  moment  1  laid  my 
eyes  upon  you ;  I  could  not  come  into  the 
supposition  of  your  being  an  Englishman:  this 
island  produces  few  such  ornaments. 

Col,  F,  Are  you  married,  sir  Philip? 

Sir  P,  No;  nor  do  I  believe  I  shall  ever 
enter  into  that  honourable  state;  I  have  an 
absolute  tendre  for  the  whole  sex. 

-  Col,  F,  ThaOs  more  than  they  have  for  you, 
I  dare  swear.  [Aside"]  I  find  I  wa^very  much  . 
mistaken — I  imagined  you   had  been  married 
to  that  young  lady  whom  I  saw  in  the  chariot 
with  you  this  momfng  in.  Gracechurch-street 

Sir  P,  Who,  Nancy  Lovely?  I  am  a  piece 
of  a  guardian  to  tbat  lady:  xou  most  know 
her  father,  I  thank  him,  joined  me  with  three 
of  the  most  preposterous  old  fellows — that, 
upon  my  soul,  1  am  in  pain  for  the  poor  girl: 
she  must  certainly  lead  apes,  ^)  ha,  na !        •  / 

Col,  F,  That*s  a  pity,  sir  Philip.  If  the  lady 
would  give  me  leave,  I  would  endeavour  to 
avert  that  curse. 

Sir  P.  As  to  the  lady,  sheM  gladly  be  rid 
of  us  at  any  rate,  I  believe ;  but  bere*s  the 
mischief:  he  who  marries  miss  Lovely,  must 
have  the  consent  of  us  all  four — or  not  a  penny 
of  her  portion.-r>For  my  part,  I  shall  never 
approve  of  any  but  a  man  of  figure — and  the 
rest  arc  not  only  averse  to  cleanliness,  but  have 
each  a  peculiar  taste  to  gratify. — For  my  part, 
I  declare  I  would  prefer  you  to  all  men  I  ever  saw. 

Col.  F.  And  1  her  to  all  women — 

Sir  P,  I  assure  vou,  Mr.  Feignwell,  I  am 
for  marr}'ing  her,  for  1  hate  the  trouble  of  a 
guardian,  especially  among  such  wretches ;  but 
resolve  never  to  agree  to  the  choice  of  any 
one  of  them — and  I  fancy  theyMI  be  even  with 
nie,  for  they  never  came  into  any  proposal  of 
mine  yet. 

Col.  F.  I  wish  I  had  leave  to  try  them, sir  Philip. 

Sir  P,  With  all  my  soul,  sir;  I  can  refuse 
a  person  of  your  appearance  nothing. 

Col.  F.  Sir,  I  am  infinitely   obligea  to  you. 

Sir  P.  But  do  you  really  like   matrimony  ? 

Col.  h\  I  believe  I  could  with  that  lady. 

Sir  P.  The  only  point  in  which  we  dilTer. 
— But  you  are  master  of  so  many  qualifications, 
that  r  can  excuse  one  fault:  fori  must  think 
it  a  fault  in  a  fine  gentleman;  and  tbat  you 
are  such,  Fll  give  it  under  my  hand. 

i)  Tho  ineviublo  Tate  of  all  yuitng  ladies  dying  •A/naids, 
according  to  the  Engliah  prov«rb»  ii»  tn«t  thej  ahall 
lead  apes  in  liell. 
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CoL  F.  I  wish  TOuM  give  me  your  consent  I  servant  Tabitba :  the  evil  spirit  was  at  that  time 
to  mjffTT  miss  LoTely  under  your  hand,  sir  Philip.  I  too  strong,  and  they  both  became   subject  to 

Sir  P.  Ill  do*t,  it  you^ll  step  into  St  James  s  •  its  workings — not  from  any  outward  proTO- 
CofTee-bonse,  wbere  we  may  have  pen  and  inli  I  cation— "but  from  an  inward  call:  be  was  not 
^though  I  canV  foresee  what  advantage  my! tainted  with  the, rottenness  of  the  fashions,  nor 
consent  will  be  to  you,  without  you  can  find  did  his  eyes  take  in  the  drunkenness  of  beauty, 
a  way  to  get  the  rest  of  the  guardians.  —^  But  Miss  L,  No !  that*s  plainly  to  be  seen, 
ni  introduce  you,  however.  She  is  now  at  a  "  ^  rw^  •  •-•  • 
quaker\  'where   I  carried    her  this   morning, 


Mrs.  P.  Tabitha  is  one  of  the   faithful :  be 
/ell  not  with  a  stranger. 


when  you  saw  us  in  Gracechurch-street. — I  Miss  L.  So!  then  you  bold  wenching  no 
assure  you  she  has  an  odd  ragoiit  of  guardians,  crime,  provided  it  be  within  the  pale  of  your 
as  vou  will  find  when  you  hear  the  characters,  |  own  tribe. — You  are  an  excellent  casuist,  tiuilyl 


wbich  ni  endeavour  to  give  you  as  we  go 
along. — Hev!  Pierre,  Jacque,  Kenno. — Where 
are  vou  alf,  scoundrels? — Order  the  chariot  to 
Sl  James*s  Coffee-house. 

CoL  V,  Le  Noir,  Le  Brun,  Le  Blanc — Mor- 
bleu,  ou  sont  ces  coquins  la  ?  Allons,  monsieur 
Ic  Chevalier. 

Sir  P.  Ah!  Pardonnes  moi,  monsieur. 

CoL  K.  Not  one  step  upon  my  soul,  sir  Philip. 

Sir  P.  The  best  bred  roan  in  Europe,  po- 
sitively- [kxeunL 

Scene  II. — Obadiah  Primes  House, 
Enier  Miss  Lovelt  and  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  Then  thou  wilt  not  obey  me:  and 
thou  dost  reallv  think  those  fallals  become  thee  ? 

Miss  It*  I  do,  indeed, 

Mrs,  P,  Now  will  I  be  judged  by  all  sober 
people,  if  I  donH  look  more  like  a  modest 
woman  than  thou  dost,  Anne. 

Miss  I^  More  like  a  hypocrite  you  mean, 
Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs*  P.  Ab !  Anne,  Anne,  that  wicked  Philip 
Modelove  will  undo  thee.  -  Satan  so  (ills  thy 
heart  with  pride,  during  the  three  months  of 
his  guardianship,  that  thou  beconiest  a  stumb- 
linff-blork  lo  the  upriglil. 

MissL.  Pray  who  are  they?  Arc  the  pinched 
np  and  formal  hood  the  emblems  of  sanctity? 
Does  vour  virtue  consist  in  your  dress,  IMrs. 
Prim?  _ 

Mrs.  P.  It  doth  not  consist  in  cut  hair, 
spotted  face, ')  and  a  bare  neck. — Oh  the  wicked- 
Dess  of  the  generation !  thi*  primitive  women 
Inr w  not  the  abomination  of  hooped  petticoats. 

Miss  L.  ^o\  nor  the    abomination    of  cant 


Enter  Obadiah  Prim. 

Obad.  Not  stripped  of  thy  vanity  yet,  Anne! 
Why  dost  thou  not  make  her  put  if  off,  Sarah? 

Mrs.  P.  She  will  not  do  it.* 

Obad.  Verily  thy  naked  bosom  troubleth  my 
outward  man:  I  pray  thee  bide  it,  Anne:  put 
on  a  handkerchief  Anne  Lovely. 

Miss  L.  I  hate  handkerchiefs  when  *tis  not 
cold  weather,  IVlr.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  I  have  seen  thee  wear  a  handker- 
chief, nay,  and  a  mask  to  boot,^)  in  the  middle 
of  July. 

Miss  L.  Ay,  to  keep  the  sun  from  scorching  me. 

Obad.  If  tnoU  couldst  not  bear  the  sunbeams, 
how  dost  thou  think  man  can  bear  thy  beams? 
Those  breasts  inflame  desire :  let  them  be  hid^ 
I  say. 

Miss  L.  Let  me  b^  quiet,  I  say. — Must  I  be 
tormented  thus  for  ever?  —  Sure  no  woman's 
condition  ever  equalled  mine!  Foppery,  folly, 
avarice,  and  hypocrisy  are,  by  turns,  my  con- 
stant companions — I  cannot  think  my  father 
meant  this  tyranny !  No,  you  usurp  an  author- 
ity  which   he  never  intended  you  should  take. 

Obad,  Hark  thee,  dost  thou  call  good  counsel 
tyranny  ?  Do  1  or  my  wife  tyrannise,  when 
we  desire  thee  in  all  love  lo  put  off  thy  tempt- 
ing attire? 

Miss  L.  I  wish  I  were  in  my  grave!  Kill 
me  rather  than  treat  me  thus. 

Obad.  Kill  thee !  ha,  ha !  thou  thinkest  thou 
art  acting  some  lewd  play  sure:< — kill  thee! 
Art  thou  prepared  for  death,  Anne  Lovely? 
No,  no,  thou  wouldst  rather  have  a  husband, 
Anne: — Thou  wanlest  a  gilt   coach,    with   six 


neithrr.  l>on*t  tell  mo,  Mrs.  Prim,  don't.  —  I  j  lazy  fellows  behind,  to  flant  it  in  the  ring  of 
koow  you  ha>e  as  much  pride,  vanity,  self- 'vanity,  among  the  princes  and  rulers  of  the 
conceit,  and  ambition  among  you,  couched  land — who  pamper  themselves  with  the  fatness 
uodirr  tliat  formal  habit  and  sanctified  coun-| thereof;  but  I  will  take  care  that  none  shall 
tenance,  as  the  proudest  of  us  all;  but  the! squander  away,  thy  falhcr*s  estate;  thou  shalt  . 
world  begins  to  see  your  prudery. 

Mrs.  P.    Prudery!    What!    do    they   invent 


new  vrords  as  well  as  new  fashions  ?  Ah !  poor 
fanljslic  age,  I  pity  thee.—Poor  deluded  Anne, 
whirh  dost  thou  think  most  resembleth  the 
saint,  and  wbich  the  sinner,  thy  dress  or  mine? 
Thy  naked  bosom  allurelh  the  eye  of  the  by- 
stander— encourageth  the  frailty  of  human  na- 
ture— and  corrupteth  the  soul  with  evil  longings. 

Miss  It,  And  pray  who  corrupted  your  son 
Tobias  with  evil  longings?  Your  maid  Tabitha 
wore  a  handkerchief,  and  yet  he  made  the 
saint  a  sinner. 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  well,  spit  thy  malice.  I  con- 
fess Satan  did  buffet  my  son  Tobias,   and   my 

%)  Tbc  ritliiuni  of  the  tlmrt  in  \\hi(h  that  piece  wa» 
wriitvn.  Ad«ii«<m,  in  hi«>pcrlalor  No.  8i.  gives  a  rery 
«ill«  act-uHDl  u\  (he  ladiet  ahuwing  the  pulilicai  p«rtj 
U»  «likb  ikrr  brloa^ed,  bj  Ui«  manner  lis  which  Utcj 
«•«■•  tkcM  fMch«ib 


marry  none  such,  Anne. 

Miss  L.  NVouid  you  marry  me  to  one  of 
your  own  canting  sect  ? 

Obad.  Yea,  verily,  no  one  else  shall  ever 
got  my  consent,  I  do  assure  thee,  Ann^. 

Miss  L.  And  I  do  assure  thee,  Obadiah,  \hat 
I  will  as  soon  turn  Papist,  and  die  in  a  convent. 

Mrs.  P.  O  wickedness! 

Miss  L.  O  stupidity! 

Obad.  (>  blindness  of  heart! 

Miss  L.  Thou  blinder   of  the  world,   don't 

firovoke  ine— lest  I  betray  your  sanctity,  and 
eave  your  wife  lo  judge  of  your  purity?  — 
What  were  the  emotions  of  your  spirit — when 
you  squeezM  Mary  by  the  hand  last  night  in 
the  pantry. — When  she  told  you,  you  bussed 
%o  filthily?  Ah !  you  had  no  aversion  to  naked 
bosoms,  when  you  begged  her  to  show  you  a 

»)  To  boot*  tignifiu,  besidvfc 
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little,  little,  lilUe  bit  of  her  dclicioiu  bosom  —  I  nothing  that  reaembletb  Pbilip  Modelove  sball 
Don*t  you  remember  those  words,  Mr.  Prim?|I  love;  mark  that  —  therefore,  friend  Philip, 
Mrs,  P.  What  does  she  sav,  Obadiah?        ibrinfi;  no  more  of  thy  own  apes  under  my  roof. 


Obad.  She  talketh  uninteHigibly,  Sarah. — 
Which  way  did  she  hear  this?  This  should 
not  bare  reached  the  ears  of  the  wicked  ones: 
— Verily  it  troubleth  me.  \Aside, 

Enter  ServtmL. 

Serp.  Philip  Modelove,  whom  they  call  sir 
Philip,  is  below,  and  such  another  with  him: 
shall  I  send  them  up? 

Obad.  Yea.  [£r//  Servant 

Enter  Sib.  Phiup   Modblovk  and  Colonel 

Feign  WELL. 

Sir  P,    How  dost  thou  do,  firiend   Prim? 


Mrs.  P,  I  am  sure  thou  didst  never  read 
her  any  lecture  that  was  good.-^My'  flesh  so 
riseth  at  these  wicked  ones,  that  prudence  ad- 
yisetb  me  to  withdraw  from  their  sight  [Exit 

Coli  F,  Oh,  that  I  could  find  means  to  speak 
with  her!  How  charming  she  appears!  I  wish 
I  could  get  this  letter  into  her  hand.    \AsidC' 

Sir  P.  W^ell,  miss,  1  hope  thou  hast  got 
the  better  of  them. 

Miss  L.  The  difficulties  of  my  life  are  not 
to  be  surmounted,  sir  Philip.  —  1  hate  the  im- 
pertinence of  him  as  much  as  the  stupidity  of 
the  other.  {Aside. 

Obad,  Verily,  Philip,  thou  wilt  spoil  this 
maiden. 

Sir  P,  1  fini  we  still  differ  in  opinion ;  hut 
that  we  may  none  of  us  spoil  her,  pr*ythee. 
Prim,  let  us  consent  to  marry  her.  —  I  have 
sent  for  our  brother  guardians  to  meet  me 
here  about  this  very  thmg. — Madam,  will  you 
give  rac  leave  to  recommend  a  husband  to  you  ? 
— Here*s  a  gentleman,  whom,  in  my  mind, 
you  can  have  no  objection   to. 

{Presents  the  Colonel  to  her;  site 
looks  another  IVaj, 

Miss  L,  Heaven  deliver  me  from  the  formal 
and  the  fantastic  fooll 

Col.  F.    A  fine  woman — a  fine  horse,   and 
fine  equipage,  are  the  finest  things  in  the  uni- 
verse :  and  if  I  am  so  happy   to   possess   you, 
madam,  I  shall  become  the  envy   of  mankind, 
as  much  as  you  outshine  your  whole  sex. 
{As  he  takes  Iter  Hand  to  fiiss  it,  fie  en- 
deavours to  put  a  Letter  into  it;  site 
lets  it  drop-^Prim  takes  it  up. 

Miss  L.  I  have  no  ambition  to  appear  con- 
spicuously ridiculous,  sir.  {Turning  from  him. 

Col,  F.  So  fail  the  hopes  of  Feignwell. 

MissL.  Ha!  Feignwcll!  *tis  he!  What  have 
I  done?  Prim  has  the  letter,  and  it  will  be 
discovered.  [Aside. 

Obad.  Friend,  I  know  not  thy  name,  so 
cannot  call  thee  by  it;  but  thou  seesl  thy  letter 
is  unwelcome  to  the  maiden ;  she  will  not  read  it< 

Miss  Z.  N  or  sbal  I  y  ou ;  {Snatches  the  Letter'] 
ril  tear  it  in  a  thousand  uieces,  and  scatter  it, 
as  I  will  the  hopes  of  all  tli6se  that  any  of  you 
shall  recommend  to  me.       {Tears  tlie  Letter. 

Sir  P.  Ha !  Right  woman,  Yaith ! 

Col.  F.  Excellent  woman!  {Aside. 

Obad.  Friend,  thy  garb  savoureth  too  much 
of  the  vanity  of  the  age  for  my  approbation ; 


Str  P,  I  am  so  entirely  a  stranger  to  the 
monsters  of  thy  breed,  that  I  shall  oring  none 
of  them  I  am  sure. 

Col.  F.  I  am  likely  to  have  a  pretty  task 
by  the  time  I  have  gone  through  them  all ; 
but  she^s  a  city  w.orth  taking,  and  *egad  FU 
carry  on  the  siege :  if  I  can  but  blow  up  the 
out-works,  i  fancy  1  am  pretty  secure  of  the 
town.  {Aside. 

Enter  Servant. 

Srrv.  Toby  Periwinkle  and.  Thomas  Trade- 
love  demand  to  see  thee.  {To  Sir  Philip, 

Sir  P.  Bid  them  come  up.    \Eacit Servant. 

Miss  L,  Deliver  me  from  such  an  inundation 
of  noise  and  nonsense.  Oh,  Feignwell !  whatever 
thy  contrivance  be,  prosper  it,  heaven.  {Exit. 

Sir  P.  Sic  transit  gloria  mundi! 

Enter  Periwinkle  and  Tradelove. 

These  are  my  brother  guardians,   Mr.  Feign- 
well.  — 
Prithee  observe  the  c^eatu^es. 

{Aside  to  Colonel  Feigmvell. 

Trade.  Well,  sir  Philip,  I  obey  your  summons. 

Per.  Pray  what  have  you  to  offer  for  the 
good  of  miss  Lovely,  sir  Philip? 

Sir  P.  First  I  desire  to  know  what  you 
intend  to  do  with  that  lady?  Must  she  be  sent 
to  the  Indies  for  a  venture — or  live  an  old  maid, 
and  then  be  entered  amongst  your  curiosities, 
and  shown  for  a  monster,  Mr.  Periwinkle  ? 

Col.  F.  Humph,  curiosities;  that  must  be 
the  virtuoso.  ^Aside. 

Per.   Why   what  would  you  do  with  her? 

Sir  P.  I  would  recommend  this  gentleman 
to  her  for  a  husband ,  sir — a  person  whom  I 
have  pickM  out  from  the  whole  race  of  mankind. 

Obad.  I  would  advise  thee  to  shuffle  him 
again  with  the  rest  of  mankind ;  fori  like  him  not. 

Col.  F.  Pray,  sir,  without  offence  to  your 
formality,  what  may  be  your  objections? 

Obad.  Thy  person,  thy  manners,  thy  dress, 
thy  acquaintance, — iby  every  thing,  friend. 

Sir  P.  You  are  most  particularly  obliging, 
friend.     Ha,  ha.  » 

Trade.  What  business  do  you  follow, 
pray,   sir  ? 

CoL  F.  Humph,  by  that  question  he  _must 
be  the  broker.  {Aside]  Business,  sir!  the  bu- 
siness of  a  gentleman. 

Trade.  Tiiat  is  as  much  as  to  say,  you  dress 
fine,  feed  high,  lie  wilh  every  woman*  you  like, 
and  pay  your  surgeon^s  bills  better  than  your 
taiIor*s  or  your  butcheiV 

Col.  F.  The  court  is  much  obliged  to  you^ 
sir,  for  your  character  of  a  gentleman. 

Trade.  The  court,  sir  I  What  would  the 
court  do  Without  us  citizens? 

Sir  P.  Without  your  wives  and  daughters, 
you  mean,  Mr.  Tradelove. 

Per.  Have  you  ever  travelled,  sir? 

Col.  F.  That  question  must  not  be  answorM 
now.  {Aside]  In  books  I  have,  sir. 

Per.  In  books!  That^s  fine  travelling  indeed! 
— Sir  Philip,  when  you  present  a  person  I 
like,  he  shall  have  my  consent  to  marry  miss 
Lovely ;  till  when,  your  servant.  {Exit. 

Col.  F.  ril  make  you  like  me  before  I  have 
done  with  you,  or  1  am  mistaken.        {Aside. 
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Trade,  And  wkeii  you  can  convince  me 
that  a  beam  is  more  useful  to  my  country  than 
a  icrchmf,  you  shall  hare  mine  ;  till  then  you 
miist  excuse  me.  [Exit 

CoL  F.  So  much  for  trade — VW  fit  you  too. 

\Aside, 

Sir  P.  In  my  opinion  this  is  very  inhuman 
trratmeoty  as  to  the  lady,  Mr.  Prim. 

ObatL  Thy  opinion  and  mine  happen  to  differ 
as  much  as  our  occupations,  friend:  husiness 
requireth  my  presence,  and  folly  thine;  and 
so  I  must  bid  thee  farewell.  [Exit. 

Sir  P.  Here*s  breeding  for  you,  Mr.  Feign- 
weJI!— "Gad  Uke  me. 

Half  mv  estate  Td  gire  to  see  Vm  bit. 

CoL  f.  1  hope  to  bite  you  all,   if  my   plot 

hit.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

ScENB  I. — A  Tavern, 

iloLOKKL   Feigxwell    is    discovered  in   an 
Egjptiiin  Dress,  with  Sackbut. 

Sack.  A  lucky  beginning,  colonel — you  have 
got  the  old  beau*s  consent 

CoL  h\  Ay,  he*s  a  reasonable  creature;  but 
the  otber  thive  will  require  some  pains.  Shall 
1  pass  upon  him,  thinV  ydu?  *£gad,  in  my 
roind,  I  look  as  antique  as  if  I  had  been  pre- 
»erf*d  in  tbe  ark. 

Sack.  Pass  upon  him !  ay,  ay,  if  you  baTe 
issnrance  enough. 

Col.  ¥.  I  bare  no  apprehension  from  that 
garter;  assurance  is  the  cockade  of  a  soldier. 

Sack,  At»  but  the  assurance  of  a  soldier 
differs  nradi  from  that  of  a  traveller — Can  you 
lie  with  a  good  grace? 

Coi.  F.  As  heartily,  when  my  mistress  is 
the  priie,  as  I  would  meet  the  tot  when  my 
connlry  calTd  and  king  commanded :  so  don  t 
vou  fear  that  fart:  if  he  douH  know  me  again, 'jest 


habit  pleases  me  extremely:  'tis  Tery  antique, 
and  for  that  i  like  it. 

Col.  F.  *Tis  yery  antique,  sir: — this  habit 
once  belonged  to  the  famous  Claudius  Ptole> 
mens,  who  li^ed  in  the  year  one  hundred  and 
thirty-fire. 

Sack,  If  he  keeps  up  to  the  sample,  he  shall 
lie  with  the  deril  for  a  bean-stack,  and  win 
it  every  straw.  [Mide. 

Per.  A  hundred  and  thirty-five  i  why,  that's 
prodigious  now! — Well,  certainly  'tis  the  finest 
thing  in  tbe  world  to  be  a  traveller. 

Col,  F,  For  my  part  I  value  none  of  the 
modem  fashions  a  fig-leaf. 

Per.  No  more  don't  I,  sir:  I  had  rather  be 
the  jest  of  a  fool  than  his  favourite — I  am 
laughed  at  here  for  my  singularity. — This  coat, 
you  must  know,  sir,  was  formerly  wore  by 
that  ineenious  and  very  learned  person,  Mr. 
John  Tradescant  of  Lambeth. 

CoL^  F.  John  Tradescant !  Let  me  embrace 
you,  sir — John  Tradescant  was  my  uncle,  by 
my  mother's  side;  and  I  thank  you  for  the 
honour  you  do  his  memory:  he  was  a  very 
curious  man  indeed. 

Per,  Your  uncle,  sir— Nay,  then  'tis  no 
wonder  that  your  taste  is  so  refined ;  why  you 
have  it  in  your  blood. — My  humble  service  to 
you,  sir;  to  the  immortal  memory  of  John 
Tradescant,  your  never-to-be-forgotten  uncle. 

[Drinks. 

CoL  F.  Give  me  a  glass,  landlord. 

Per.  I  find  you  are  primitive,  even  in  your 

ine :  Canary  was  the  drink  of  our  wise  fore- 
fathers; 'tis  balsamic,  and  saves  tbe  charge  of 
'pothecaries  cordials— Oh!  that  I  had  lived  in 
your  uncle's  days!  or  rather,  that  he  were 
now  alive!— Oh!  how  proud  he'd  be  of  such 
a  nephew ! 

Sack.  Oh  pox !  that  would  have  spoiPd  the 


wine 


\  am 'safe. — I  hope  heMl  come. 

Sack.  I  wish  all  my  debts  would  come  as 
sure:  I  told  him  you  had  been  a  great  tra- 
^Mler,  had  many  valuable  curiosities,  and  was 
i  person  of  most  sinffuUr  taste:  hie  scemM 
transported,  and  beggM  me  to  keep  you  till 
be  came. 

Col.  F.  Ay,  av,  he  need  not  fear  my  run- 
ning away* — Lct*s  have  a  bottle  of  sack,  land- 
lord: our  ancestors  drank  sack. 

Sack.  You  shall  have  it. 

CftL  F.  And  whereabouts  is  the  trap-4por 
Tou  mentioned  ? 

Sack,  There's  the  conveyance,  sir.       [Exit. 

Col.  F.  Now,  if  I  sboultl  cheat  all  these  ro- 
^ish  ruardians,  and  carry  off  my  mistress  in 
tnompD,  it  would  be  what  the  French  call  a 
grana  coup  d'eciat. — Odso !  here  comes  Peri- 
wtnkle. — Ah!  deuce  take  this  beard;  pray  Ju- 
piter it  does  not  give  me  the  slip  and  spoil  all. 

Enter  Sacebct  ivith  ITlne,  and  Periwinkle 

following. 

Sack.  Sir,  this  gentleman  hearing  you  have 
i»^m  a  great  traveller,  and  a  person  of  fine 
speculation,  begs  leave  to  take '  a  glass  with 
you :  be  is  a  man  of  a  curious  taste  himself. 

Col.  F.  The  gentleman  has  it  in  his  face 
jnd  ^arb:  sir,  you  are  welcome. 

JVr.  Sift  I  bonouT  a  traveller  and  men  of 
voor  inyiffing  di^otitioii;  tbeoddnessof  year 


[Aside. 

Per.  A  person  of  your  curiosity  mu>t  have 
collected  many  rarities. 

Coi.  F,  I  have  some,  sir,  which  are  not  }el 
come  ashore;  as  an  Egyptian  idol. 

Per,  Pray  what  may  that  be  ? 

Col.  F.  ft  is,  sir,  a  kind  of  an  ape,  which 
they  formerly  worshipp'd  in  that  country:  I 
took  it  from  the  breast  of  a  female  mummy. 

Per,  Ila,  ha!  our  women  retain  part  of  their 
idolatry  to  this  day ;  for  many  an  ape  lies  on 
a  lady  s  breast,  ha,  ha !  — 

Sack,  A  smart  old  thief.  [Aside. 

Col.  F.  Two  tusks  of  an  hippopotamus,  two 
pair  of  Chinese  nut-crackers,  and  one  Egyp- 
tian mummy. 

Per.  Pray,  sir,  have  you  never  a  crocodile? 

Col,  F,  Humph!  the  boatswain  brought  one 
with  a  design  to  show  it,  but  touching  at  Rot- 
terdam, and  hearing  it  was  no  rarity  in  Elng- 
land,  he  sold  it  to  a  Dutch  poet — Look  ye,  sir, 
do  you  see  this  little  vial? 

Per.  Pray  you  what  is  it? 

Col,  F.  Th^s  is  caird  poluflosboio. 

Per,  Poluflosboio! — Itnas  a  rumbling  sound. 

Col.  -F.  Kight,  sir;  it  proceeds  from  a  rum- 
bling nature — This  water  was  part  of  those 
waves  which  bore  Cleopatra's  vessel  when  she 
sail'd  to  meet  Anthony, 

Per.  Well,  of  all  that  travelled,  none  bad 
a  taste  like  you. 

Col.  F.  But  here's  the  wonder  of  the  world. 
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-^This.  sir,  is  called  soha^  or  itaoros  muspho- 
non ;  the  Tirtues  of  this  are  ineilimable. 

Per*  Moros  muspbonon  I  What  ia  the  name 
of  wisdom  can  that  be?-^to  me  it  seems  a 
pJain  belt. 

Coh  F.  This  girdle  has  carried  me  all  the 
world  over. 

Per,  You  have  carried  it,  ]^ou  mean. 

CoL  F".  I  mean  as  I  say,  sir. — WheneTer  I 
am  girded  with  this  I  am  invisible;  and  by 
tttiramg  this  little  screw,  can  be  in  the  court 
of  the  great  mogul  ^  the  ^nd  signior,  and 
king  George,  in  as  little  time  as  your  .cook 
can  poach  an  e^^. 

Per*  You  must  pardon  me,  sir,  I  can*l  believe  it 

CoL  F.  If  my  landlord  pleases,  he  shall  try 
the  experiment  immediately. 

Sack,  I  thank  you  kindly,  sir;  but  I  have 
no  inclination  to  ride  post  to  the  devil. 

CoL  F*  No,  no,  you  shanH  stir  a  foot;  Til 
only  make  you  invisible. 

Sack,  But  if  you  could  not  make  me  visible 

ag^in* 
Pen  Come,  tr^  it  upon  me,  sir;  I  am  not 

afraid  of  the  devil  nor  all  his  tricks. — ^*Sbud,  ^) 
ril  stend  *em  all. 

CoL  F,  There,  sir,  put  it  on. — Come,  land- 


lord, you  and  I   mtist  fac«  the  east.  \Thejr 
turn  adoul]  Is  it  on,  sir? 

Per,  Tis  on.        [^^^  ^'^'^  about  again. 

Sack,  Beaten  protect  me!  where  is  he? 

Per,  Why  here,  just  where  I  was. 

Sack,  where,  where,  in  the  name  of  vir- 
tue? Ah,  poor  Mr.  Periwinkle! — *£gad,  look 
loH,  you  bad  best,  sir;  and  let  him  be  seen 
again,  or  I  shall  have  you  burnt  for  a  wisard. 

CoL  F,  Bave  patience,  good  landlord. 
-    Per,  But  really  donH  you  see  me  now? 

Sack,  No  more  th&n  I  see  my  grandmother, 
that  died  forty  years  ago. 

Per,  Are  you  sure  you  donH  lie?  Metbidks 
I  stand  just  where  I  did,  and  see  you  as  plain 
as  I  did  before. 

Sack,  Ah  t  I  wish  I  could  see  you  once  again. 

CoL  F.   Take  off  the  girdle,  sir. 

[He  takes  it  off, 

Sack\  Ah,  sir,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  with 
all  my  heart.  \Kmbraceg  him. 

Per,  This  is  very  odd ;  certainly  there  must 
be  some  trick  in*t — Pray,  sir,  will  you  do  me 
the  favour  to  put  it  on  yourself? 

CoL  F,  With  all  my  heart. 

Per,  But  first  1*11  secure  the  door. 

CoL  F\  You  know  how  to  turn  the  screw, 
Mr.  Sack  but. 

Sack,  Yes,  yes — Come,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  we 

must  turn  full  east         \Thejr  turn  ;  the  Co- 

lonel  sinks  through  the  Trap-door, 

CoL  F,  Tis  done;  now  turn.   [Thejr  turn. 

Per,  )ia!  mercy  upon  me;  my  (lesh  creeps 
upon  my  bones. — This  must,  be  a  conjurer, 
Mr.  Sackbut. 

Sack,  He*s  the  devil,  I  think* 

Per,  Oh,  Mr.  Sackbut,  why  do  you  name 
the  devil,  when  perhaps  he  may  be  at  your 
elbow? 


Sack,  Your'^s  seemM  just  the  same — Taith, 
I  wish  this  girdle  were  mine,  Pd  sell  wine  no 
more.  Barkye,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  \Tqkes  him 
aside  till  the  Colonel  rises  again']  if  he  would 
sell  this  girdle,  you  might  travel  with  great 
expedition.  * 

CoL  F,  But  it  is  not  to  be  parted  with  for  money. 

Per.  I  am  sorry  foi**t,  sir,  because  I  think 
it  the  greatest  curiosity  I  ever  heard  of. 

CoL  Ft  By  the  advice  of  a  lean^ed  physi- 
ognomist in  Grand  Cairo,  who  consulted  the 
liues  in  my  face,  I  returned  to  England,  where 
he  told  me  I  should  find  a  rarity  in  the  keep- 
ing of  four  men,  which  I  was  born  to  possess 
for  the  benefit  of  mankind:  and  the  tvrst  of 
the  four  that  gave  me  his  consent,  I  should 
present  him  with  this  girdle — Till  I  have  found 
this  jewel,  I  shall  not  part  with  the  girdle. 

Per.  What  can  this  rarity  be?  Didn't  he 
name  it  to  you  ? 

CoL  F.  Yes,  sir;  he  call*d  it  a  chaste,  beau- 
tiful, unaffected  woman. 

Per,  Pish !  women  are  no  rarities  *,  women 
arc  the  very  gewgaws  of  the  creation;  play- 
things for  boys,  who  when  they  write  man 
they  ought  to  throw  aside. 

Sack,  A  fine  lecture  to  be  read  to  a  circle 
of  ladies!  [Mide, 

Per,  What  woman  is  there,  dressM  in  all 
the  pride  and  foppery  of  the  times,  can  boast 
of  such  a  ibretop  as  the  cockatoo  ? 

CoL  F,  I  must  humour  him.  [.<^iialel  Such 
a  skin  as  the  lizard  ?  ([bird  ? 

Per,  Such  a  shining  breast  as  the  hununing- 

CoL  F,  Such  a  shape  as  the  antelope?. 

Per,  Or,  in  all  the  artful  miiture  of  their 
various  dresses,  have  they  half  the  heauty  of 
one  box  of  butterflies  ? 

CoL  F\  No;  that  must  be  allowed— For  mr 

{»art,  if  it  were  not  for  the  benefit  of  mankind^ 
*d  have  nothing  to  do  with  them;  for  they 
are  as  indifferent  to  me  as  a  sparrow  or  a 
flesh-fly. 

Per.  Pray,  sir,  what  benefit  is  the  world  to 
reap  from  this  lady  ? 

Col.  F,  VVhy,  sir,  she  is  to  bear  me  a  son, 
vvho  shall  revive  the  art  of  embalming,  and  the 
old  Roman  manner  of  burying  the  dead;  and 
for  the  benefit  of  postcrily,  he  is  to  discover 
the  longitude,  so  long  sought  for  in  vain. 

Per,  Od!  these  are  valuable  things,  Mr. 
Sackbut ! 

^ack.  He  hits  it  off  admirably ;  and  t'other 
swallows  it  like  sack.^nd  sugar.  \_^side]  Cer- 
tainly this  lady  must  be  your  ward,  Mr.  Peri- 
winkle, by  her  being  under  the  care  of  four 
persons. 

Per.  By  the  description  it  should — *Egad, 
if  I  could  get  that  girdle,  Td  ride  with  the  sun, 
and  make  the  tour  of  the  world  in  four-and- 
twcnty  hours.  [Aside]  And  you  are  to  «ive 
that  girdle  to  the  first  of  the  four  guardians 
that  shall  give  his  consent  to  marry  that  lady, 
say  you,  sir? 

Col. F.  lam  so  order'd, whenlcan  find  him. 


Per.  I  fancy  I  know  the  very  woman — her 
Sack.  At  my  elbow!   Marry,  heaven  forbid !  name  is  Anne  Lovely. 

CoL  F.  Are  you  satisfied?  Col.F,  Excellent! — He  said,  indeed,  that  the 

first  letter  of  her  name  was  L. 

Per,  Did  he  really?  — W^ell,  that*s  prodi- 
giously amazing,  that  a  person  in  Grand  Cairo 
shouM  know  any  thing  of  my  ward. 


you 

[From  under  the  Stage. 
Per,  Yes,  sir,  yes  —  How   hollow  his  voice 
sounds ! 


i)  Corrapud  from  Ood*«  blood. 


Scum  1.] 

CoL  F.  Tour  ward? 

Per*  To  be  plain  with  you,  sir,  I  am  one 
of  tboitt  four  g:aardians. 

6o£.  #*.  Are  you  indeed,  air?  I  am  trans- 
ported to  find  tnat  the  man  who  it  to  possess 
this  moros  musphonon  is  a  person  of  so  cu- 
rious a  taste — Here  is  a  writing  drawn  np  by 
that  £unoaa  Egyptian,  which  if  you  will  please 
to  sien,  yon  must  turn  your  lace  full  north, 
and  Uie  cirdle  is  yours. 

Per.  If  I  lire  till  the  hoy  is  born,  IMI  be 
embahn'd,  and  sent  to  the  Uoyal  Society  when 
I  die. 

CoL  Pk  That  you  shall  most  certainly. 

Enter  Dravi^er, 

Drof^.  Kerens  Mr.  Staytape,  the  tailor,  in- 
quires for  you,  colonel. 

Cai.  P.  vVho  do  you  speak  to,  you  son  of 
a  whore? 

Per.  Ha!  colonel.  \Aside, 

CoL  P,  Confound  the  blundering  dog !  [Aside, 

Dracp.  Why  to  colonel — 

Sack.  Get  you  out,  you  rascal, 

[Airlw  him  out,  and  goes  after  him. 

Drag9.  What  the  devil  is  tbe  matter? 

CoL  F,  This  dog  has  ruinM  all  ray  schemes, 
I  see  by  Periwinkle^s  looks.  [Aside. 

Per.  How  finely  I  should  have  been  choused 
— Colooel,  you*U  pardon  me  that  I  did  not 
give  yon  your  title  before— it  was  pure  igno- 
rance, *£iith  it  was — ^Pray — hem — hem!  Pray, 
colonel,  what  post  had  this  learned  Egyptian 
in  your  regiment  ? 

CoL  P.  A  pox  of  your  sneer.  \Aside'\  1 
donH  vndcrstand  you,  sin 

Per.  No,  that*s  strange !  I  understand  you, 
rolonel — An. Egyptian  of  Grand  Cairo !  ha,  ha, 
ba! — I  am  sorry  such  a  well-invented  tale 
should  60  you  no  more  service — We  old  fel- 
lows ran  see  as  far  into  a  millstone-  as  tbem 
that  pick  \0) — I  am  not  to  be  trickM  out  of 
my  trust — mark  that. 

CoL  F*  The  devil!  I  must  carry  it  off;  I 
wish  1  were  fairly  out.  [Aside'l  Lookye,  sir, 
JOB  may  make  what  jest  you  please — hut  the 
stars  will  be  obeyM,  sir;  and  depend  upon*! 
I  tball  have  the  lady,  and  you  none  of  the 
{prdle. — Now  for  Mr.  Freeman's  part  of  the 
plot  [Aside.     Exit. 

Per.  The  stars!  ba,  ha! — No  star  has  FavourM 
jou,  it  seems — The  girdle !  ha,  ha,  ba  !  none 
of  Tour  legerdemain  tricks  can  pass  upon  me 
— ^Vhy  what  a  pack  oi  trumpeiy'  has  this 
rogue  picked  up — llis  pagod,  polufloshoio,  his 
tonos,  rooros  musphonons,  and  the  devil  knows 
what — But  ril  take  care — Ha,  gone! — A)r,  Was 
time  to  sneak  off.     Soho !  the  house ! 

Enter  SACKBrr. 

Where  is  this  trickster?  Send  for  a  con->- 
stable;  V\\  have  this  rascal  before  the  lord 
mayor;  Til  Grand  Cairo  him,  with  a  pox  to 
him  —  [  believe  you  had  a  hand  in  putting 
this  imposture  upon  me,  Sarkhut. 

Sack.  Who,  1,  Mr.  Periwinkle?  I  scorn  it. 
I  perceivM  he  was  a  cheat,  and  left  the  room 
on  purpose  to  send  for  a  constable  to  appre- 

•  )  M«*uit«  ID  |»rppariii;(  (he  Uiger  itone*  for  building, 
Mck  ihrm.  ai  llivv  call  il.  into  (lifTi-rcnt  ihapci.  Thr 
■■•trmaral  ikrj  a««  ik  pumtcd,    or    peaked,    hence    tlie 
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hend  him,  and  endeavoured  to  stop  him  when  * 
he  went  out — But  the  rogue  made  but  one 
step  from  the  stairs  to  the  door,  calPd  a  coach, 
leaped  into  it,  and  drove  away  like  the  devil, 
as  Mn  Freeman  can  witness,  who  is  at  the 
bar,  and  desires  to  spe^k  with  you ;  he  is  this 
minute  come  to  town. 

Per.  Send  him  in.  [Exit  Sackbu£\  What 
a  scheme  this  roffue  has  laid !  How  1  should 
haTe  been  laughed  at,  had  it  succeeded! 

Enter  Freeman,  booted  and  spurred, 

Mr.  Freeman,  I  had  like  to  have  been  tOr- 
posed  on  by  the  veriest  rascal — 

Free.  I  am  sorry  to  bear  it — ^The  dog  flew  ' 
for*t :  he  had  not  *scapM  me,  had  I  been  aware 
of  him ;  Sackbut  struck  at  him;  but  missed  his 
blow.,  or  he  had  done  his  busiuess  for  him. 

Per.  I  believe  you  never  heard  of  such  a 
contrivance,  Mr.  Freeman,  as  this  fellow  had 
found*  out. 

Free.  Mr.  Sackbut  has  told  me  the  whole 
story,  Mr.  Periwinkle ;  but  now  I  have  some- 
thing to  tell  you  of  much  more  importance  to 
yourself— I  happenM  to  lie  one  night  at  Co- 
ventry, and  knowing  ypur  unde,  sir  Toby 
Periwinkle,  I  paid  him  a  visit,  and,  to  my 
great  surprise,  found  him  dying. 

Per*  Dving! 

F^ee.  Dying,  in  all  appearance ;  the  serrants 
weeping,  the  room  in  darkness ;  the  *pothecary, 
shaking  his  head,  told  me  the  doctors  had  given 
him  over;  and  then  there  are  small  hopes,  you 
know. 

Per.  I  hope  he  has  made  his  will — he  always 
told  me  he  would  make  me  his  heir. 

Fhee.  I  have  heard  you  say  as  much,  and 
therefore  resolved  to  give  you  notice.  I  should 
think  it  would  not  be  amiss  if  you  went  down 
to-morrow  morning. 

Per.  It  is  a  long  journey,  and  the  roads  very  bad. 

Free,  But  be  has  a  great  estate,  and  the 
land  very  good — Think  upon  that 

Per.  Wny  tbat*s  true,  as  you  say ;  Til  think 
upon  it.  In  the  mean  time,  I  ^ve  you  many 
thanks  for  your  civility,  Mr.  Freeman,  and 
should  be  glad  of  your  company  to  dine  with  me* 

Free.  1  am  obliged  to  be  at  Jonathan*s  Cof- 
fee-house at  two,  and  now  it  is  half  an  hour 
after  one;  if  I  dispatch  my  business,  Fll  wait 
on  you;  I  know  your  hour. 

Per.  You  shall  be  very  welcome,  Mr.  Free- 
man, and  so  your  humble  servant.         [Exit 

Re-enter  Colonel  Feignwell  a/i</ Sackbut. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  have  done  your  busi- 
ness, colonel;  he  has  swallowM  the  bait 

Col,  F.  I  overheard  all,  though  I  am  a  little 
in  the  dark.  I  am  to  personate  a  highwayman, 
I  suppose — tliat^s  a  project  I  am  not  fond  of; 
for  though  I  may  fright  him  out  of  his  con- 
sent, he  may  fright  me  out  of  my  life  when  he 
discovers  me,  as  he  certainly  must  in  the  end. 

Free.  No,  no;  I  have  a  plot  for  you  with- 
out danger;  but  first  we  must  manage  Trade- 
love —  Has  tbe   tailor   brought   your  clothes? 

Sack.  Yes,  pox  take  the  tnief. 

Free.  W^elf,  well,  no  matter;  I  warrant  we 
have  him  yet — But  now  you  must  put  on  the 
Dutch  merchant 

CoL  F.  The  deuce  of  this  trading  plot— I 
wish  he  had  been  an  old  soldier,  that  1  might 
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hare  attacked  him  in  my  own  way,  heard  him 
fight  oyer  all  the  hattles  of  the  late  war— But 
for  trade,  by  Jupiter,  I  shall  never  do  it 

Sack.  NeTer  fear,  colonel:  Mr.  Freeman 
will  instruct  you. 

Free.  Youll  see  what  others  do :  the  coffee- 
house will  instruct  you. 

Col.  F.  I  must  venture  however-^But  I  have 
a  further  plot  in  my  head  upon  Tradelpve, 
which  you  must  assist  me  in,  Treeman ;  you 
•re  in  credit  with  him,  I  heard  you  sa^. 

Free.  I  am,  and  will  scruple  nothing  to 
serve  you,  colonel. 

CoL  F.  Come  a]6ng  then.  — Now  for  the 
Dutchman — IJonest  Ptolemy,  by  your  leave. 

Now  must  bob-wig  and  business  come  in  play ; 

A  thirty  thousand  pound  girl  leads  the  way.  . 

•  \Exeunt 

ACT  IV. 

SciNK  L  —  Jonathan's  Coffee- housb  \in 
Change  Alley.  A  CrjOi^  of  People,  tvitli 
Rolls  of  Paper  and  Parchment  in  their 
Hands;  a  Bar^  ^Vaiters,  etc. 

Enter  Tradelovb  and  Stock-Jobbers,  \ppith 
Rolls  of  Paper  and  Parchment 

1  Stock.  South'Sea  at  seven-eighths ;  who  buys  ? 

Trade.  Harkye,  Gabriel,  you'll  pay  the  differ- 
ence of  that  stock  we  transacted  for  t  other  day  ? 

Gab.  Ay,  Mr.  Tradelove,  here*s  a  note  for 
the  money. 

Trade.  I  would  fain  bite  the  spark  in  the 
brown  coat:  he  comes  very  oAen  mto  the  al- 
ley, but  never  employs  a  broker. 

Reenter  Colonel  Fbignwell  and  Freeman. 

Trade.  Mr.  Freeman,  your  servant!  Who 
is  that  gentleman? 

Free.  A  Dutdi  merchant  just  come  to  En- 
gland; but,  harkye,  Mr.  Tradelove — I  have  a 
fiece  of  ne^s  will  get  you  as  much  as  the 
rench  king's  death  did,  if  you  are  expeditious. 
\Showing  him  a  Letter']  Read  there:  I  re- 
ceived it  just  now  from  one  that  belongs  to 
the  emperor's  minister. 

Trade.  [^Reads']  Sir, — As  I  have  manjr 
obligations  to  you,  I  cannot  miss  any  op- 
portunity to  show  my  gratitude:  this  mo- 
ment my  lord  has  received  a  private  express, 
that  the  Spaniards  liave  raised  their  siege 
from  before  CagUari,  If  this  proves  of 
any  advantage  to  you,  it  will  answer  botli 
the  ends  and  wishes  of,  sir,  your  most  ob- 
liged humble  servant,   Henricus  Dusseldorp. 

p.  S.   In   two    or   three  hours  the    news 
will  be  public. 
May  one  depend. upon  this,  Mr.  Freeman? 

\Aside  to  Freeman. 

Free.  You  may — I  never  knew  this  person 
send  me  a  false  piece  of  news  in  my  life. 

Trade.  Sir,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you: 
'egad,  'tis  rare  news. —  Who  sells  South-sea 
for  next  week? 

Stock.  [All  together]  I  sell;  I,  I,  I,  I,  I  sell. 

1  Slock.  rU  .^eil  five  tlbousand  for  next  week, 
at  five-eighths. 

2  Stock.  Y\\  sell  ten  thousand,  at  five-eighths, 
for  the  same  time. 

Trade.  Nay,  nay;  hold,  hold;  not  all  to- 
gether, gentlemen :  rll  be  no  bull  ^) ;  I'll  buy  no 

1^    Bull  uid  Star  are  the  namec  §ivea    to   pertons  per- 


more  than  I  can  take :  will  you  sell  ten  thou- 
sand pounds  at  a  half,  for  any  day  next  week, 
except  Saturday?  * 

1  Stock,  ril  sell  it  you,  Mr.  Tradelove. 

[Freeman  whispers  to  one  of  the  Gentlemen. 

1  Gent  The  Spaniards  rais'd  the  siege  of  Cag- 
liari !  I  don't  believe  one  word  of  it.   [Aside. 

2., Gent  Rais'd  the  siege!  as  much  as  you 
have  rais'd  the  Monument.  ') 

Free.  'Tis  rais'd,  I  assure  you,  sir. 

2  Gent  What  will  you  lay  on't? 
FYee.  What  you  please. 

1  Gent  Why  I  have  a  brother  upon  the 
spot,  in  the  emperor's  service:  I  am  certain 
it  there  were  any  such  thing,  I  should  have 
had  a  letter. 

2  Gent  I'll  hold  you  fiAy  pounds  'tb  false. 
Free.  Tis  done. ') 

.  2  Gent   III   lay   you  a  brace  of  hundreds 
upon  the  same. 

Free.  FU  take  you. 

Trade.  I'Ulay  any  man  a  brace  of  thousands 
the  siege  is  rais'd. 

Free.  The  Dutch  merchant  is  your  man  to 
take  in.  [Aside  to  Tradelove. 

Trade.  Does  he  not  know  the  news? 

Free.  Not  a  syllable;  if  he  did  he  Nvould 
bet  a  hundred  thousand  pounds  as  soon  as 
one  penny — he's  plaguy  rich,  and  a  mighty 
man  at  wagers.  [To  Tradelove. 

Trade,  day  you  so? — ^*Effad,  I'll  bite  him, 
if  possible — Are  you  from  Holland,  sir? 

CoL  F.  Ya,  mynheer. 

Trade.  Had  you  the  news  before  you  came 
away  ? 

Col.F.  What  believe  you,  mynheer? 

Trade.  What  do  I  believe?  VVhy  I  believe 
that  the  Spaniards  have  actually  rais'd  the  siege 
of  Cagliari. 

ColF.  What  duyvcl's  news  is  dat?  'Tis 
niet  wacr,  mynheer — 'tis  no  true,  sir. 

Trade.  Tis  so  true,  mynheer,  that  I'll  lay 
you  two  thousand  pounds  on  it. 

CoL  F.  Two  duysend  pound,  mynheer,  'ti^ 
gadaen — dis  gentleman  sal  hold  dc  gelt. 

[Gives  Freentan  Monej. 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart— this  binds  the 
wager. 

Free.  You  have  ceiiaiiily  lost,  mynheer;  the 
siege  IS  rais  d  indeed. 

Col.  F.  Ik  geloy'l  niel,  mynheer  Freeman, 
Ik  sal  ye  dabbled  honden,  if  you  please. 

Free.  I  am  let  into  the  secret,  therefore 
won't  win  your  money. 

Trade,  Ha, ha, ha!  I  have  snapp'd  the  Dutch- 
man, 'faith,  Jia,  ha!  this  is  no  ill  day's  work. 
— Pray  may  I  crave  your  name,  mynheer? 

forming  nnininal  biiainess  in  the  •lock*;  ■  aort  of  gaaib- 
liug  wliicli  sectna  to  be  very  much  in  vogue  at  the  prr- 
•cnl  day  in  France, 
a)  1 1  would  be  rather  a  difficult  taak  to  rai«e  the  Moaa- 
ment  in  London,  here  alluded  to.  Itia  a  floled  column 
of  the  Doric  order:  the  diameter  at  tJie  base  ia  l5  fert, 
and  the  height  of  the  shaft  l9o  feet;  the  cone  at  the 
top,  with  ita  tirn,  cbin]|)r«hcnd  4a  feet ;  and  the  height 
of  the  matay'pedcatal  u  4o  fret.  Within  tha  column 
ia  a  flight  of  345  atep*  of  black  marble,  and  the  iron 
balcony  at  the  top  cummanda  of  course  a  very  extrn- 
aive  -prospect  of  the  metiopolisand  the  adjacent  country. 
It  ii  situated  about  aoo  yards  north  of  London-bridge, 
and  was  erected  by  Sir  Christopher  Wren,  in  aiiemorT 
of  the  great  fire,  which,  in  iGtiA,  broke  out  at  (  house 
distant  «02  feet  (the  height  of  the  coluoin)  eastward 
*  fiom  this  spot,  and  destroyed  nearly  all  the  building* 
of  the  melropulit  from  the  Tower  to  the  Temple  Cbnrcn. 
S)  Meaning,  to  accept  the  wager. 
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CoL  F.  Mjrn  naem,  mynbeer?  myn  naem 
is  Jao  Vao  Timtamltrelereictta  Ilecr  Van 
FeiffnwdL 

Trade,  Zounds,  His  a  damned  long  name ; 
I  shall  never  remember  it — Myn  Uecr  Van, 
Tim,  Tim,  Tim — What  the  devil  -is  it? 

Free.  Oh!  never  heed:  I  know  the  gentle- 
man, and  vrill  pass  my  word  for  twice  the  sum. 

Tr4Mde,  Thats  enough. 

CoU  K.  You*ll  hear  of  me  sooner  than  you 
wish,  old  gentleman,  I  fancy.  \Aside\  You*JI 
come  lo  Sackbut*s,  Freeman? 

[Aside  to  Freeman, 

Free,  Immediately      [Aside  to  the  Colonei. 

Trade,  Mr.  Freeman,!  give  you  many,  thanks 
for  your  kindness  — 

tree,  I  fear  youHl  repent  when  you  know 
alL  [Aside, 

Trade,  Will  you  dine  with  me? 

Frc^.  lamengagMatSackbut^s:  adieu.  [Exit, 

Trade,  Sir,  your  humble  servant  Now  Til 
see  what  I  can  do  upon  *Change  with  my 
news.  [Exeunt. 

ScBfiBlI.~27itf  Tavern, 
Enter  F&eiman  and  Colonel  Feig?i well. 

Free,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  The  old  fellow  swallowed 
the  bait  as  greedily  as  n  gudgeon. 

CoL  F,  I  have  him,  Taith,  ha,  ha,  ha!  His 
two  thousaod  pounds  secure-^lf  he  would  keep 
hit  money,  he  must  part  with  the  lady,  ha  ha ! 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Sack,  Joy,  joy,  colonel!  the  luckiest  acci^ 
dent  in  the  world. 

CoL  F,  \yhat  say'st  thou? 

Sack.  This  letter  does  your  business. 

CoL  F.  [Reads'^  To  Ooadiah  Prim,  hosier ^ 
near  the  Building  calCd  the  Monument,  in 
Ltiudon, 

Free.  A  letter  to  Prim !  How  came  you  by  it  ? 

Sack.  Looking  over  the  letters  our  post- 
woman  brought,  as  I  always  do,  to  see  what 
letters  are  directed  to  my  house  Tfor  she  canH 
ready  you  must  know),  I  spyM  this,  directed 
to  Prim,  so  paid  for  it  among  the  rest.  I  have 
given  the  old  jade  a  pint  of  wine,  on  purpose 
to  delay  time,  till  you  see  if  the  letter  be  of 
aoT  service;  then  Til  seal  it  up  again,  and 
tell  her  I  took  it  by  mistake. — I  have  read  it, 
and  fancy  you^ll  like  the  project. — Read,  read, 
coloneL 

CoL  F,  [Reculs\  Friend  Prim,  there  is  ar- 
rived from  Pennsj'lvania  one   Simon  Pure, 
a  leader  of  the  faithful,  who  hath  sojourn- 
rd  tvith  us   elei'en  dajs,   and  hath  been  of 
great  comfort  to  tl^e  brethren. — He  intendeth 
fur  the   quarterlj  meeting  in    London;    I 
tatH'e   reconunended  him    to   thy  house:      I 
oraj-  thee  treat  him  kindly,  and  let  thj  wife 
cherish  him,  for  he's  of  a  weakly  constitu- 
tion— he  will  depart  from  us  the  third  day ; 
^idi   is    all  from  thy  friend  in  the  faith, 

Aminaoab  Holdfast. 
Ha,  ha!  excellent!  I  understand  you,  landlord: 
I  ^m  to  personate  this  Simon  Pure,  am  I  not? 

Sack.  L)on*t  you  like  the  bint? 

CoL  F,  Admirably  well  ! 

Free.  *Tis  the  best  contrivance  in  the  world, 
if  the  right  Simon  gets  not  there  before  you  - 

CoL  F.  No,  no,  the  quakcrs  never  ride  post: 
and  suppose.  Freeman,  you  should  wait  at  the 


Bristol  coach,  that  if  you  see  any  such  person, 
you  might  Aintrive  to  give  me  notice — 

Free.  I  will.  [^^^^  rings. 

Sack,  Coming,  coming!  [Exit. 

Free.  Thou  must  dispatch  Periwinkle  first 
— Remember  his  uncle,  sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is 
an  old  bachelor  of  seventy-five — that  he  has 
seven  hundred  a  year,  most  in  abbey-land^ 
that  he  was  once  in  love  with  your  mother; 
shrewdly  suspected  by  some  to  be  your  father. 
— ^That  you  have  been  thirty  years  his  steward 
— and  ten  years  his  gentleman — remember  to 
improve  these  hints. 

Col.  F,  Never  fear;  let  me  alone  for  that — 
but  what^s  the  steward**  name? 

Free,  His  name  is  Pillage. 

CoL  F.  Enough— Now  lor  the  country  put* 

Enter  Sackbut. 

Sack.  Zounds !  Mr.  Freeman,  yonder  is  Trade- 
lave  in  the  d:imned*st  passion  in  the  world. 
— He  swears  you  are  in  the  house — ^he  says 
you  told   him  you  were  to  dine  here. 

Free.  I  did  so,  ha,  ha,  ha!  he  has  found 
himself  bit  already. 

CoL  F,  The  devil !  he  must  not  see  me  in 
this  dress  now. 

Stick,  I  told  him  I  expected  you  here,  but 
you  were  not  come  yet. 

Free.  Very  well— make  you  haste  out,  co- 
lonel, and  let  me  alone  to  deal  with  him: 
where  is  he  ? 

Sack,  In  the  KingVhead. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  very  well.  Landlord,  let  him 
know  I  am  come  in — and  novr,  Mr.  Pillage, 
success  attend  you.  [Exit  Sackbut. 

CoLF.  Mr.  Proteus  rather — 
From  changing  shape,  and  imitating  Jove, 
I  draw  the  happy  omens  of  my  love. 
Tm  not  the  first  young  brother  ofthe  blade, 
Who  made  his  fortune  in  a  masquerade. 

[Exit, 
Enter  Tradelove. 

Free.  Zounds!  Mr.  Tradelove,  we're  bit  it 
seems. 

Trade,  Bit,  do  you  call  it,  Mr.  Freeman ! 
I'm  ruin'd. — Pox  on  your  news. 

Free,    Pox  on  the  rascal  that  sent  it  me.  — 

Trade,  Sent  it  you!  Why  Gabriel  Skin- 
flint has  been  at  the  minister's,  and  spoke  with 
him;  and  he  has  assured  him 'tis  every  syllable 
false;  he  received  no  such  express. 

Free,  I  know  it:  I  this  minute  parted  with 
my  friend,  who  protested  be  never  sent  me 
any  such  letter.  —  Some  roguish  stock-jobber 
has  done  it  on  purpose  to  make  me  lose  my 
money,  that's  certain:  I  wish  I  knew  who. he 
was;  I'd  make  bim  repent  it — I  have  lost  three 
hundred  pounds  by  it. 

Trade,  \Vhat  signifies  your  three  hundred 
pounds  to  what  I  have  lost?  There's  two  thou- 
sand pounds  to  that  Dutchman  with  a  cursed 
long  name,  besides  the  stock  I  bought:  the 
devil!  1  could  tear  my  flesh — I  must  never 
show  my  face  upou  'Change  more;  —  for,  by 
my  soul,  1  can't  pay  it. 

Free,  1  am  heartily  sorry  for  it!  What  can 
I  serve  you  in?  Shall  I  speak  to  the  Dutch 
merchant,  and  try  to  get  you  time  for  the 
payment? 

Traile.  Time!  Ads'heart!  I  shall  never  be 
able  to  look  up  again. 
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FYee.  I  am  very  much  concenied  that  I  was 
the  occasion,  ana  wish  I  could  be  an  instru'» 
ment  of  retrieTing  your  misfortune;  for  my 
own,  I  value  it  not  Adso,  a  thought  comes  into 
my  head,  that  well  improved,  may  be  of  sertice. 

Trade,  Ah!  there^s  no  thought  can  he  of 
any  senrice  to  me,  without  paying  the  money 
or  runninff  away. 

F'ree.  How  do  ye  know?  What  do  you 
think  of  my  proposmg  miss  LfOvely  to  him  ? 
He  is  a  single  man — and  I  heard  nim  say  he 
had  a  mind  to  marry  an  English  woman — 
liay,  more  than  that,  he  said  somebody  told 
him  you  had  a  pretty  ward — he  wished  you 
had  betted  her  instead  of  your  money. 

Trade,  Ay,  but  heM  be  hanged  before  heM 
take  her  instead  of  the  money :  the  Dutch  are 
top  covetous  for  that;  besides,  he  did  not  know 
that  there  were  three  more  of  us,   I  suppose. 

Free,  So  much  the  better;  you  may  venture 
to  give  him  your  consent,  if  heMj  forgive  you 
the  wager:  IX  is  not  your  business  to  tell  nim 
that  your  consent  will  signify  nothing. 

Trade,  That*s  riffht,  as  you  say;  out  will 
he  do  it,  think  your 

Free,  I  canH  tell  that;  but  Til  try  what  I 
can  do  with  him.  —  He  has  promised  to  meet 
me  here  an  hour  hence ;  HI  feel  his  pulse,  and 
let  you  know:  If  I  find  it  feasible,  Til  send 
for  you ;  if  not,  you  are  at  liberty  to  take  what 
measures  you  please. 

Trade,  You  must  extol  her  beauty,  double 
her  portion,  and  tell  him  I  have  the  entire 
disposal  of  her,  and  that  she  can*t  marry  with- 
out my  consent — and  that  I  am  a  covetous 
•rogue,  and  will  never  part  with  her  without 
a  valuable  consideration. 

Free,  Kji  ay.  let  me  alone  for  a  lie  at  a  pinch. 

Trade,  x)gad,  if  you  can  brine  this  to  bear, 
Mr.  Freeman,  Til  make  you  whole  again:  IMI 
pay  the  three  hundred  pounds  you  lost  with 
all  my  soul. 

Free,  Well,  Fll  use  my  best  endeavours. — 
Where  will  you  be? 

Trade,  At  home:  pray  heaven  you  prosper! 
— If  I  were  but  the  sole  trustee  now,  I  should 
not  fear  it,  \Kxif, 

Free,  Ila,  ha,  ha! — he  has  it.  \Exil, 

ScsNS  III.— Periwinkle's  House, 

Enter  Periwinkle  on  one  side,  and  a  Foot- 
man  on  the  othcr^ 

Foot,  A  gentleman  from  Coventry  inquires 
for  you,  sir. 

Per,  From  my  uncle,  I  warrant  you :  bring 
him  up.  —  This  will  save  me  the  trouble,  as 
well  as  the  expense  of  a  journey. 

Enter  Colonel, 

Col,  F,  Is  your  name  Periwinkle,  sir? 

Per,  It  is,  sir. 

Col,F,  I  am  sorry  for  the  message  I  bring, 
— My  old  master,  whom  I  served  these  forty 
years,  claims  the  sorrow  due  from  a  faithful 
servant  to  an  indulgent  master.  \JVeepSy 

Pen  By  this  I  understand,  sir,  my  uncle, 
sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is  dead. 

Col,  F  He  is,  sir,  and  has  left  you  heir  to 
seven  hundred  a  year,  in  as  good  abbey-land 
as  ever  paid  Peter-pence  to  Rome. — I  wish 
you  long  to  enjoy  it  ^),  but  my  tears  will  flow 

i)  A  graiclcM  young  dug  who  had  vriufed  •  greM  deal  of 


when  I  think  of  my  benefactor. —  \9Veept\ 
Ah !  he  was  a  good  man — he  has  not  left  many 
of  bis  fellows ,  the  poor  lament  him  sorely. 

Per,  I  pray,  sir,  what  oflice  bore  your 

Col,  F,  1  was  his  steward,  sir. 

Per,  I  have  heard  him  mention  you  with 
much  respect:  your  name  is — 

Col,  F,  Pillare,  sir. 

Per,  Ay,  Pinage,  I  do  remember  he  cralled 
you  Pillage. — Pray,  Mr.  Pillage,  when  did  my 
uncle  die. 

Col,  F,  Monday  last,  at  four  in  the  morning. 
About  two  he  signed  his  will,  and  gave  it  into 
my  hands,  and  strictly  chargM  me  to  leave 
Coveniry  the' moment  he  expired;  and  deliver 
it  to  you  with  what  speea  I  could:  I  have 
obeyed  him,  sir,  and  there  is  the  will. 

i  Gives  it  to  Periofinlde. 
,  rU  lodge  it  in  the  com- 
mons. *) 

Col,  F,  There  are  two  things  which  he  for- 

fcot  to  insert,  but  charged  me  to  tell  you,  that 
le  desired  youM  perform  them  as  readily  as 
if  you  had  found  them  written  in  the  will, 
which  is  to  remove  his  corpse,  and  bury  him 
by  his  father  at  St  Pauls,  Covent-garden»  and 
to  give  all  his  servants  mourning. 

Per.  That  will  be  a  considerable  charge ;  a 
pox  of  all  modem  fashions.  \Aside\  Well!  it 
shall  be  done,  Mr.  Pillage,  I  will  agree  with 
one  of  death*s  fashion-monger^  called  an  un- 
dertaker, to  go  down,  and  nring  up  the  body. 

CoLF,  I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  have  the  honour 
to  serve  you  in  the  same  station  I  did  your 
worthy  uncle:  I  have  not  many  years  to  stay 
behind  him,  and  would  gladly  spend  them  in 
the  family,  where  I  was  brougotup. — \JfVeeps'\ 
— He  was  a  kind  and  tender  master  to  me. 

Per,  Pray  don*t  grieve,  Mr.  Pillage,  you  shall 
hold  your  place,  and  every  thing  else  which 
you  held  under  my  uncle — ^Vou  make  me  weep 
to  see  you  so  concern'd.  [^f beeps']  He  lived 
to  a  good  old  age,  and  we  are  all  mortal. 

CoZ  F,  Wc  are  so,  sir,  and  therefore  I  must 
beg  you  to  sign  this  lease:  TquUl  find,  sir  To- 
by has  taken  particular  notice  of  it  in  his 
will — ^I  could  not  get  it  time  enough  from  the 
lawyer,  or  'he  had  signed  it  before  he  died, 

\_Gives  him  a  Paprr. 

Per,  A  lease!  for  what? 

Col,  F,  I  rented  a  hundred  a  year  farm  of 
sir  Toby  upon  lease,  which  lease  expires  at 
Lady-day  next.  I  desire  to  renew  for  twenty 
years— that^s  all,  sir. 

Per,  Let  me  see  [^Looks  over  the  Lease~\ 
Very  well — Let  me  see  what  be' says  in  his  will 
about  it.  {La^s  the  Lease  upon  the  Table, 
and  looks  on  tlie  f^ill]  Ho,  here  it  is— 
The  farm  lying — now  in  possession  of  Sa- 

hu  fatber'*  properly,  wai  vailed,  w  illi  two  of  liia  brollin*. 
li>  hi*  TiitluT's  bcdiidc,  )ust  a<  the  old  gentleman  v«< 
at  the  point  of  dcalh.  Thr  father  addressing  him.<cll' 
to  the  eldest,  told  hitn  ho  had  left  him  io,ono  ponad* 
in  his  will;  bis  an»\vci'  wa-* ;  "God  bless  you,  my  dinr 
Father,  and  send  you  health  and  Mrenglh  to  enjoy  it 
yourself."  The  second  brother,  in,oo(>,  and  thr  save 
iinswer.  Then  tUc  father  told  the  yoiingesi,  that  since 
dc  had  been  such  a  spendthrift,  he  would  nvyrr  com* 
to  any  good ;  and  .to  he  ]iad  left  him  a  ahilling  to  buy 
a  haller,  for  him  tn  he  hanged  i«-itb  :  to  which  the  son 
nnsMPered  like  his  brulheri,  "  Ood  bles«  jmi,  my  dear 
father,  and  send  yuu  hialth  and  strength  to  enjoy  it 
yourielf.** 

9)    Doctor**    Commons,     where    all    business   relative    t>> 
willf,  dirorce,  elt.  is  performed. 
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moel  Pilage— «tf;{/ifr  ium  in  renew  his  lease 
— a/  ihe  same  rent, —Very  well,  Mr.  Pillage, 
1  sec  nijr  uncle  does  mention  it,  and  Til  per- 
form  ^  wilL — Give  me  the  Jease. — [Colonel 
gives  it  hinif  he  looks  upon  it,  and  lajs  U 
upon  the  TaUe\  Pray  yon  step  to  tbe  door, 
and  call  for  pen  and  fnk,  Mr.  Pillage. 

CoL  F.  I  have  a  pen  and 'ink  in  my  pocket, 
fir,  [Puiis  OMst  an  Ink-hornJi  I  never  go 
withont  that 

Per,  1  tliink  it  belongs  to  your  profession. 
—  [He  tooks  upon  the  Pen  while  the  Co- 
lonel changes  the  l»ease  and  lajrs  dotvn  the 
Contract'^  1  doubt  this  is  but  a  sorry  pen, 
though  it  may  serre  to  write  my  name,  [f^rites. 

CoL  F*.   Little  does  be  think  what  he  signs. 

[Aside. 

Per.  There  is  your  lease,  Mr.  Pillage.  [Gives 
Iwn  the  Paper'\  Now  I  must  desire  you 
to  make  what  haste  you  can  down  to  Coven- 
tnr,  and  take  care  o\  every  tbinff,  and  1*11  send 
down  the  undertaker  for  the  oody;  do  you 
attend  it  up,  and  whatever  charge  you  are  at, 
ni  KP*T  you. 

CoLt.  lou  have  paid  me  already,  I  thank 
yon,  sir.  [Aside. 

Per.  Will  you  dine  with  me? 

CoLF.  I  would  rather  not:  there  are  some 
of  my  aeigfabours  which  1  met  as  I  came  along, 
who  wave  the  town  this  afternoon,  they  told  me, 
and  1  ahoukl  be  glad  of  their  company  down. 

Prr.  Weil,  well,  I  wonH  detain  you.  1  will 

S've  orders   about  mourning,   [Kxit  Cohnell 
eren  hundred   a  year!     I  wish  he  had  died 
seventeen  years  ago:  —  What  >  valuable  col- 
lection  of  rarities   might  I   have  had  by  this 
time?  —  1   might   have   travelled    over    ^ll   the 
known  parts  of  the  globe,  and  made  my  own 
closrt  rival  the  Vatican  at  Rome — Odso,  I  have 
a  good  mind  to  begin  my  travels  now — let  me 
see — I  am  but  sixty?    My  father,  grandfather, 
and  great  grandfather  reached  ninety  odd; — 
1  ba%e  almost  forty  years  good: — Let  me  con- 
sider! what  will  seven  hundred  a  year  amount 
to  in — ay ;   in  thirty  years,  I  say  but  thirty — 
thirty  times  seven,  is  seven  times  thirty — that  is — 
juM  twenty-one  thousand  pounds — *tis  a  great 
dfil  of  money — I  may  ver>'  well  rt-serve  six- 
leeo   hundred    of  it  lor   a   collection   of  such 
rarities  as  will  make  my  name  famous  to  pos- 
Ifrity  —  I    would    not  die   like    other   mortals, 
forgotten  in  a  }ear  or  two,  as  my  uncle  will 
he— No, 
^Vilh  nature*s  curious  works  IMl  raise  my  fame, 
That  men  till  doomsday  may  repeat  my  name. 

[Krii. 

Scene  IV. — A  Tavern. 

FcccvAM    and  Tradblove  discovered   over 

a  Bottle. 

Trade.  Come,  Mr.  Freeman,  here's  Myn- 
heer Jan,  Van,  l*im,  Tam,  Tam, —  I  shall  never 
ihiok  of  that  Dutchman's  name — 

Free*  Mvnheer  Jan  N'an  Timtamlirelereletta 
lierr  Van  Keignwell. 

Trade.  Ay,  Heer  Van  Feignwell:  I  never 
hrard  soch  a  confounded  name  in  my  life — 
heres  his  health,  I  say. 

Free.  With  all  my  heart. 

Trade.  Faith  I  never  expected  to  have  found 
to  generoas  a  tiling  in  a  Dutchman. 

tree.  As  soon  as  1  told  him  vour  circum- 


stances, he  replied,  he  would  not  be  the  ruin 
of  any  man  for  the  world  —  and  immediately 
made  this  proposal  himself. —  Let  him  take 
what  time  he  will  for  the  payment,  said  he; 
or  if  he*Il  give  me  hts  word,  Fll  forgive  him 
the  debt. 

Trade.  Well,  Mr.  Freeman,  I  can  but  thank 
you.  ^gad  you  have  made  a  man  of  me 
again!  and  if ^ ever  I  lay  a  wager  more,  may 
I  rot  in  gaol. 

Free.  1  assure  you,  Mr.  Tradelove,  1  was 
very  much  cbncemed,  because  I  was  the  oc- 
casion, though  very  innocently,  I  protest. 

Trade.  I  dare  swear  you  was,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Enter  Colonel  Feignwell,    dressed  as  a 
Dutch  k  Merchant, 

Col.F.  Ha,  mynheer  Tradelove,  Ik  been  sor- 
ry voor  your  troubles — maer  Ik  sal  you  easie 
maken,  Ik  will  de  gelt  nie  hebben — 

Trade.  I  shall  for  ever  acknowledge  the 
obligation,  sir. 

Free,  But  you  understand  upon  what  con- 
dition, Mr.  Tradelove;  miss  Lovely. 

CoL  F.  Ya,  de  frow  sal  al  te  regt  aetten, 
mynheer. 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart,  mynheer;  you 
shall  have  my  consent   to  marry  her  freely — 

Free*  Well  then,  as  I  am  a  partyconcemed 
between  you,  mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtire- 
lereletta  Heer  Van  Feignwell  shall  give  you  a 
discharge  of  your  wager  under  his  own  hand, 
— and  you  shall  give  him  your  consent  to 
marr)'  miss  Lovely  under  yours,  —  that  is  the 
way  to  avoid  all  manner  of  disputes  hereafter. 

Col,  F.  Ya,  wceragtig. 

Trade.  Ay,  a^',  so  it  is,  Mr.  Freeman:  Til 
give  it  under  mine  this  minute.  • 

[Sits  dotvn  to  write. 

CoLF.  And  so  Ik  sal.         [Dors  Uie  same. 

Free,  So  ho,  the  house! 

JCntrr   Drawer. 

Bid  your  master  come  up  —  Pll  see  there  br 
witnesses  enough  to  the  bargain.  [Asidr. 

JCntrr  Sackrut. 

Sack.  Do  you  call,  gentlemen? 

Free.  Ay,  Mr.  Sackbut,  we  shall  want  your 
hand  here. — 

Trade.  There,  mynheer,  there's  my  consent 
as  amply  as  you  can  desire;  but  you  must 
insert  your  own  name,  for  I  know  not  how 
to  spell  it :  I  have  left  a  blank  for  it. 

[Gives  the  Colonel  a  Paprr. 

Col.F.   Ya  Ik  sal  dat  well  doen — 

Free,  Now,  Mr.  Sackhut,  you  and  I  will 
witness  it  '  [Thej  write. 

Col,  F.  Dacr,  mynheer  Tradelove,  is  your 
discharge.  [Gives  Itiin  tt  Paper. 

Trade.  Pe  pleased  to  witness  this  receipt 
too,  gentlemen. 

[Freeman  find  Sackbut  put  their  Hands. 

Free.  Av,  av,  that  we  will. 

Col.  F.  VS'efl,  mynheer,  ye  most  mcer  doen, 
ye  most  ni\n  voorsprach  to  de  frow  syn. 

Frre.  He  means  you  must  recoiiinicnil  him 
jto  the  lady. — 

7 ror/r.  That  I  will,  mid  to  the  irsl  of  my 
brother  guardians. 

Col.t.  \Val  \fu»r  de  duyvel  heb  yon  men- 
guardians. 
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Trtide,  Ouly  three,  mynheer. 

CoLF,  What  ilonder  heb  ye  myn  betrocken, 
myobeer? — Had  Ik  dat  gewoeten,  Ik  soude 
eaven  met  you  gcvreesl  syn. 

Sack*  Bui  IVu*.  Trad%love  is  the  principal, 
and  he  can  do  a  fi;reat  deal  wilh  the  rest,  sir. 

Free,  And  he  soall  use  his  interest,  I  pro- 
mise you,  mynheer. 

Trade,  I  will  say  all  thai  ever  I  can  think 
on  to  recommend  you,  mynheer ;  and  if  you 
please,  Fll  introduce  you  to  the  lady. 

CoLF,  W^ell,  dat  is  "vraer  —  Maer  ye  must 
first  spreken  of  myn  to  de  iirow,  and  to  oudere 
gentlemen. 

Free,  Ay,  thaOs  the  best  way — and  then  I 
and  the  Heer  Feignwell  will  meet   you  there. 

Trade,  I  will  go  this  moment',  upon  ho- 
nour— Your  most  obedient  humble  servant. — 
My  speaking  will  do  you  little  good,  myn- 
heer: ha,  ha!  we  have  bit  you,  faith:  ha,  na! 

Well — ^my  debts  discharged,  and  as  for  Nan, 

He  has  my  consent — to  get  her  if  he  can.  \ExiL 

CoU  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  this  was  a  master-piece 
of  contrivance.  Freeman. 

Free,  He  hugs  himself  with  his  supposed 
good  fortune,  and  little  thinks  the  Iuck*s  on 
our  side !— But  come,  pursue  the  fickle  goddess, 
while  she^s  in  the  mood-rNow  for  the  quaker. 

CoLF,  That*s  the  hardest  task. 
Of  all  the  counterfeits  perform*d  by  man, 
A  soldier  makes  the  simplest  puritan. 

[Exeunt 

ACT  V. 
ScBNB  L — An  Apartment  in  Primes  House, 

Enier  Mrs.  Prim  and  Miss  Lovely,  in 
Quaker's  Dresses,  meeting. 

Mrs,  P,  So,  now  I  like  thee,  Anne :  art  thou 
not  better  without,  thy  monstrous  hoop-coat 
and  patches  ? — If  heaven  should  make  thee  so 
many  black  spots  upon  thy  face,  .would  it  not 
fright  thee,  Anne? 

missL,  If  it  should  turn  you  inside  Qut- 
ward,  and  show  all  the  spots  of  your  hypo- 
crisy, 'twould  fright  me  worse! 

Mrs.  P.  My  hypocrisy !  I  scorn  thy  words, 
Anne:  1  lay  no  baits. 

Miss  L,  If  you  did,  youM  catch  rib  fish. 

Mrs,  P,  Well,  well,  make  thy  jests — but  Td 
have  thee  to  know,  Anne,  that  I  could  have 
catched  as  many  fish  (as  thou  calPst  tbeiri^  in 
my  time,  as  ever  thou  didst  with  all  thy  fool- 
traps  about  thee. 

Miss  X.  Is  that  the  reason  of  your  formali- 
ty, Mrs.  Prim?  Truth  will  out:  I  ever  thought, 
indeed,  there  was  more  design  than  godliness 
in  the  pinched  cap. 

Mrs.P,  Go,  thou  art  corrupted  with  reading 
lewd  plays,  and  filthy  romances — Ah !  I  wish  thou 
art  not  already  too  lamiliar  with  the  wicked  ones. 

MissL,  Too  familiar  with  the  wicked  ones! 
Pray,  no  more  of  those  freedoms,  madam — I  am 
familiar  with  none  so  wicked  as  yourself — How 
dare  you  thus  talk  to  me!  you,  you,  you,  un- 
worthy woman  you.  \Bursts  into  tears. 

Enter  Tradelove. 

Trade,  What  in  tears,  Nancy?  What  have 
you  done  to  her,  Mrs.  Prim,  to  make'her  weep? 

Miss  L,  Done  to  me!  1  admire  I  keep  my 
.tenses  among  you;  —  but  I  will  rid  myself  of 


your  tyranny,  if  there  be  either  law  or  justice 
to  be  had:  —  Til  force  you  to  give  me  up  my 
liberty. 

Mrs,P,'^  Thou  hast  more  need  to  weep  for 
thy  sins;  Anne — Yea,  for  thy  manifold  sins. 

Miss  L.  DonU  think  that  TU  be  sUIl  the  fool 
which  you  have  made  me — No,  Fll  wear  what  I 
please — go  when  and  where  I  please — and  k^ep 
what  company  I  think  fit,  and  not  what,  you 
shall  diriect — I  will. 

Trade,  For  my  part,  I  do  think  all  this  very 
reasonable,  miss  Lovely — *tis  fit  you  fhould 
have  your  liberty,  and  for  thsit  very  purpose 
I  am  come.  .   ' 

«  • 

Enter  Periwirklb  cmd  Obadiah  PbIK,  *vith 
a  Letter  in  his  Hand, 

Per,  I  have  bought  some  black  stockings  of 
your  husband,  Mrs.  Prim,  but  he  tells  me  the 
glover's  trade  belongs  to  you  ?  therefore  I' pray 
you  look  m*e  out  five  or  six  dozen  of  mourn- 
ing gloves,  such  as  are  given  at  funerals,  and 
send  them  to  my  house. 

Obad,  My  friend  Peri\rinkle  has  got  a  good 
windfall  to-day — seven  hundred  a  year. 

Mrs.  P.  I  wish  thee  joy  of  it,  neighbour. 

Trade.  What,  is  Sir  Toby  dead  tben?    , 

Per,  He  is!  You^ll  take  care,  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs,  P,  Yea,  I  will,  neighbour. 

Obad,  This  letter  recommendeth  a  speaker; 
His  from  Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Bristol :  per- 
adventure  he  will  be  here  this  nifbt ;  therefore, 
Sarah,  do   thou  take  care  for  his  reception — 

{Gives  her  the  Letter, 

Mrs,  P,  I  will  obey  thee.  [Exit, 

Obad,  What  jart  thou  in  the  dumps  ')  for, 
Anne? 

Tra^e,  We  must  marry  her,  Mr.  Prim. 

Obad,,  Why  truly,  if  we  could  find  a  hus- 
band worth  having,  I  sbould  be  as  glad  to  see 
her  married  as  thou  wouldst,  neighoour. 

I'^r.  Well  said,  there  are  but  few  worth  having. 

Trade.  I  can  recommend  vou  a  man  now, 
that  I  think  you  can  none  of  you  have  ah  ob- 
jection to! 

Enter  Sir  Philip  Modelove. 

Per.  You  recommend?  Nay,  whenever  she 
marries.  Til  recommend  the  husband — 

SirP,  What  must  it  be  a  whale,  or  a  rhi- 
noceros, Mr.  Periwinkle?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Per,  He  shall  be  none  of  the  fops  at  your 
end  of  the  town,  \vith  full  perukes  and  empty 
skulls,  —  nor  yet  any  of  our  trading  gentn , 
who  puzzle  the  heralds  to  find  arms  for  their 
coaches. — No,  he  shall  be  a  man  famous  for 
travels,  solidity,  and  curiosity — one  who  has 
searched  into  the  profundity  of  nature!  When 
heaven  shall  direct  such  a  oue,  he  shall  havi* 
im-  consent,  because  It  may  turn  to  the  benefit 
of  mankind. 

Aliss  L,  The  benefit  of  mankind !  What 
would  you  anatomize  me? 

SirP.  Ay,  ay,  madam,  he  would  dissect  yon. 

Trade,  Or,  pore  over  you  through  a  mi- 
croscope, to  see  how  your  blood  circulates 
from  the  crown  of  your  head  to  the  sole  cif 
your  foot — ha,  ha!  but  I  have  u  husband  for 
you,  a  man  that  knows  iiow  to  improve  your 
fortune ;  one  that  trades  t(»  the  four  corners 
of  the  globe. 

l)  To  lie  in  a  bad  litiniuur. 
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MisMi^  And  would  tend  me  for  a  Tenture 
perbapf. 

Tra4p»  One  that  will  dress  you  in  all  the 
prtde  fi  Earope,  Asia,  Africa|  and  America 
— 9  Diitdi  merchant,  mj  girl. 

Sir  P. 'A  Dutchman!  ha,  ha!  there's  a  hus- 
band for  a  fine  lady.^ — Ya  frow,  will  you  meet 
mjm  ilapen  —  ba,  ha!  heMl  learn  you  to  talk 
me  language  of  the  hogs,  madam,  ha,  ba ! 

Trader,  Hell  teach  you  that  one  merchant 
is  of  more  senrice  to  a  nation  than  fiAy  cox- 
combs. *Tis  the  merchant  makes  the  belle. — 
How  would  ibe  ladies  sparkle  in  the  box,  with- 
out tbe  merchant?  The  Indian  diamond!  'I'he 
Frenob  brocade!  The  Italian  fan!  The  Flan- 
ders laee!  Tbe  fine  Dutch  hoUand !  IIow  would 
thry  vent  their  scandal  over  their  te^-tables? 
Anii  where  would  your  lieaux  have  Cham- 
pagne to  toast  their  mistresses,  were  it  not  for 
the  merchant 

06ad,  Verily,  neighbour  Tradelove,  thou 
dost  waile  thy  breath  at>out  nothing — All  that 
thou  bast  saia  tendeth  only  to  debauch  youth, 
and  fill  their  heads  with  the  pride  and  luxury 
of  this  world. — ^The  merchant  is  a  very  great 
friend  to  satan,  and  sendeth  as  many  to  his 
dominions  as  tbe  pope. 

Per,  Right;  I  say  knowledge  makes  the  man. 

O^ad,  Tea,  but  not  thv  kind  of  knowledge 
—  it  is  tbe  knowledge  ot  truth  —  Search  thoii 
lor  tbe  It^bt  within,  and  not  for  baubles,  friend. 

MiMs£.  Ah,  study  your  country's  good,  Mr. 
Periwinkle,  and  not  her  insects. — Rid  you  of 
Tonr  homebred  monsters,  before  you  fetch  any 
Irom   abroad.  —  I  dare  swear  you  have  mag- 

Sots  enough  in   your  own  brain  to  stock  all 
le  Tirtnosos  in  Europe  with  butterflies. 

SirP,  Bt  my  soul,  miss  Nancy's  a  wit. 

Ohad.  That  is  more  than  she  can  say  of 
thee,  fiiend. — Lookye,  'tis  in  vain  to  talk,  when 
I  meet  a  man  worthy  of  her,  she  shall  have 
rav  leave  to  marrv  him. 

Miss  L.  Provided  he  be  of  the  faithful— Was 
there  ever  such  a  swarm  of  caterpillars  to  blast 
the  hopes  of  a  woman!  [^^fiV/rJ  Know  this, 
that  you  contend  in  vain :  rii  nave  no  hus- 
band of  your  choosing,  nor  shall  you  lord  it 
o^er  me  long. — Fll  try  the  power  of  an  Eng- 
lish senate — Orphans  have  been  redressed  and 
wills  set  aside  —  and  none  did  ever  deserve 
tijrir  pity  more. — O  Feignwell !  where  are  thy 
promises  to  free  me  from  those  vermin?  Alas! 
tbe  task  was  more  difficult  than  be  imagined! 

A  harder  task  thaa  what  the  poets  tell 

Of  yore,  the  fair  Andromeda  befell; 

She  but  one  monster  fear'd,  I've  four  to  fear. 

And  set  no  Perseus,  no  deliv'rer  near. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serif.  [VF'hispers  to  Obad.'\  The  wom^ 
IS   mad. 

Sir  P,  So  are  \ou  all,  in  my  opinion.     [E.rit. 

Srrv,   One  Simon  Pure  inquu*elli  for  tliec. 

[/i'.ci/. 

Obad,  Friend  Tradelove,  business  requireth 
my   presence. 

Trade.  Oh,  I  shan't  trouble  you — Pox  take 
h'lm  for  an  unmannerly  dog—  However,  I  have 
kepi  my  word  with  my  Dutchman,  and  I'll 
introduce 'him  too  for  all  you. 


Enter  Colonel  in  a  Quaker^s  Habit. 

Obad.  Friend  Pure  thou  art  welcome:  bqw 
is  it  with  friend  Holdfast,  and  all  fnends  in 
Rristol?  Timothy  Littleworth,  John  Slender- 
brain,  and  Christopher  Keepfaith? 

Col.  F.  A  goodly  company !  rjiside]  They 
are  all  in  health,  I  thank  thee  (or  them. 

Obad,  Friend  Holdfast  writes  me  word,  that 
thou  camest  lately  from  Pennsylvania :  bow  do 
all  friends  there  r 

Col.  F.  What  the  devil  shall  I  say  ?  I  know 
just  as  much  of  Pennsylvania,  as  I  do  of  Rris- 
tol. [Aside. 

Obad.  Do  they  thrive? 

CoL  F.  Yea,  firiend,  the  blessing  of  their 
good  works  fall  upon  them.  ' 

Enter  Mrs.  Prim  and  Miss  Loyblt. 

Obad,  Sarah,  know  our  friend  Pure. 

Mf'S,  P.  Thou  art  welcome.  \He  salutes  her. 

Col,  F.  Here  comes  the  sum  of  all  my  wishes. 
— How  charming  she  appears  even  in  that  dis- 
guise! [Aside. 

Obad.  Why  dost  thou  consider  the  maiden 
so  attentively,  friend. 

.  Col.  F,  I  will  tell  thee :  About  four  days  ago 
I  saw  a  vision — This  very  maiden,  butmvam 
attire,  standing  on  a  precipice,  and  beard  a 
voice  which  called  me  by  my  name — and  bid 
me  put  forth  my  hand  and  save  her  from  tbe 
pit. — I  did  so,  and  metbought  the  damsel  grew 
unto  my  side. 

Mrs, P.  What  can  that  portend? 

Obad.  The  damsel's  conversion — I  am  per- 
suaded. 

Miss  L,  That's  false,'  Fm  sure«-         [Aside. 

Obad,  Wilt  thou  use  the  means,  friend  Pure  ? 

Col,  F,  Means!  W^hat  means?  Is  she  not 
thy  daughter,  already  one  of  the  faithful  ? 

Mrs.P,  No,  alas!  she's  one  of  the  ungodly. 

Obad,  Pray  thee  mind  what  this  gooa  man 
will  say  unto  thee:  he  will  teach  thee  tbe 
way  thou  shonldst  walk,  Anne. 

Miss  L,  I  know  my  way  without  bis  in- 
struction :  I  hop'd  to  have  been  quiet  when  once 
I  had  put  on  your  odious  formality  here. 

Col.  F,  Then  thou  wearest  it  out  of  com- 
pulsion, not  choice,  friend? 

MissL,  Thou  art  in  the  right  of  it,  friend — 

Mrs,  P,  Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  mimic  tbe 
good  man?  Ah!  thou  stubborn  girl. 

Col,  F,  Mind  her  not;  she  hurteth  not  me 
— If  thou  wilt  leave  her  alone  with  me,  I  will 
discuss   some    few   points  with  her,   that  may 

f>erchance   soften   her  stubbornness,   and  melt 
ler  into  compliance. 

Obad.  Content:  I  pray  thee  put  it  home  to 
her. — Come,  Sarah,  let  us  leave  the  good  man 
with  her. 

Miss,  L,  [Catching  hold  of  Prim ;  he  breaks 
loose ;  exeunt  Obad,  and  Mrs,  P.l  What, 
do  you  mean  to  leave  me  with  this  old  en- 
thusinstical  canter?  Don't  think  because  I  com- 
plied with  your  formality,  to  impose  your  ri- 
diculous doctrine  upon  me. 

Col.  F.  I  pray  thee,  young  woman,  mode- 
rate thy  passion. 

Miss  L,   I  pray    thee  walk   after  thy  leadei*, 

ou   will  but   lose    your  labour   upon   me. — 

hese  wretches  will   certainly  make  me  mad! 

Col.  'h\   I  am  of  another  opinion  !  the  spirit 
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telletb    me  '  I    shall^    coiiTert    thee ,    AnHe.     I  Enter  Servant. 

Miss  L,  *Tis  a  lying  spirit,   donH  belieye  it]     SerQ.  There  is  another  Simon  Pure,  inqui- 
Col.  F.  Say^st  thou  so  ?  Why  then  thou  shalt  reth  for  thee,  master. 


convert  me,  my  angel. 

[Catching  her  in  Jus  arms. 

Miss  L,  \Shrieks\  Ah!  monster,  hold  off, 
or  ni  tear  thy  eyes  out 

Cot  K  flush !  for  heaven's  sake— ^lost  thou 
not  know  me?  I  am  FeignwelL 

MissL.  Feignwell. 

Reenter  Obadiah   Piaiir. 

Oh,  IVn  undone !  *  Prim  here-^I  wish  with  all 
my  soul  I  had  been  dumb. 

Obad.  What  is  the  matter?  Why  didst 
thou  shriek  out,  Anne? 

Miss.  L.  Shriek  out!  Til  shriek  and  shriek 
again,  cry  murder,  thieves,  or  any  thing,  to 
drown  the  noise  of  that  eternal  babbler,  if 
you  leave  me  with  him  any  longer. 

Obad.  Was  that  all?  Fie,  fie,  Anne.  ' 

Col,  F.  No  matter,  V\\  bring  down  her 
stomach,  1*11  warrant  tbell—Leave  us,  I  pray  thee  ? 

Obad.  Fare  thee  well.  Verily,  I  was  afraid 
the  flesh  had  got  the  better  of  the  spirit   [£jcit. 

CoL  F.    My    charming  lovely   woman! 

\JEmbrates  her. 

Miss  L.  Wliat  meanest  thou  by  this  disguise, 
Feienwell? 

^ol.  F.  Td  set  thee  free,  if  thou  wilt  pep- 
form  thy  promise. 

Miss  L.  Make  me  mistress  of  my  fortune, 
and  make  thy  own  conditions. 

Col.  F.  This  night  shall  answer  all  my  wishes. 
— See  here  I  have  the  consent  of  three  of  thy 
guardians  already,  and  doubt  not  but  Prim 
will  make  the  fourth.         [Obiuiiah  listening. 

Obad.  I  would  gladly  hear  what  arguments 
the  good  man  useth  tp  bend  her.        \Aside. 

Miss*L.  Thy  words  give  me  new  life,  me- 
thinks. 

Obad.  What  do  I  hear? 

Miss.  L*  Thou  best  of  men,  heaven  meant 
to  bless  me  sure,  when  I  first  saw  thee. 

Obad.  He  hath  mollified  her — O  wonderful 
conversion ! 

Col.  F.  XSnftfyl  Ila!  Prim  listening.— No 
more,  my,  love,  we  are  obserTcd :  seem  to  be 
'idified,  and  give  *cm  hopes  that  thou  wilt 
turn  quaker,  and  leave  the  rest  to  mc.  [Aloud. 
(  am  glad  to  find  that  thou  art  touched  with 
what  1  said  unto  thee,  Anne ;  another  time  I 
will  explain  the  other  article  unto  thee:  in 
the  mean  while  be  thou  dutiful  to  our  friend 
Prim. 

Miss.  L.  I  shall  obey  thee  in  every  thing. 

[Obadiah  comes  forward. 

Obad.  Oh,  what  a  prodigious  change  is  here  I 
Thou  hast  wrought  a  miracle ,  friend !  Anne, 
how  dost  thou  like  the  doctrine  he  hath 
preached  ? 

Miss.  L.  So  well,  that  I  could  talk  to  him 
for  ever,  methinks — I  am  ashamed  of  my  for- 
mer folly,  and  ask  your  pardon. 

Col.  F.  Enough,  enough,  that  thou  art  sorry : 
he  is  no  pope,  Anne. 

Obad.  True,  1  am  no  pope,  Anne.  Verily, 
thou  dost  rejoice  me  exceedingly,  friend :  will 
it  please  thee  to  walk  into  the  next  room,  and 
refresh  thyself? — Come,  take  the  maiden  by 
the  hand. 

Col.  F.  We  will  follow  thre. 


CoL  F.  The  devil  there  is.  [Aside. 

Obad.  Another  Simon  Pure !  I  do  not  know 
him,  is  he  any  relation  of  thine? 

Col.  F.  No,  friend,  I  know  him  not — Pox 
take  him:  I  wish  he  were  in  Pennsylvania 
again,  with  all  my  soul.  [Aside* 

Miss.  L.  What  shall  I  do? 

Obad.  Bring  him  up. 

CoL  F.  Humph !  then  one  of  us  must  ^o 
down,  that*s  certain— No  w  impudence  assist  me. 

Enter  Simon  Purr. 

Obad,  Wliat  is  thy  will  with  me,  friend  ? 

Simon.  Didst  thou  not  receive  a  letter  from 
Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Bristol,  concerning  one 
Simon  Pure? 

Obad.  Yea,  and  Simon  Pure  is  already  here, 
friend. 

Col.  F,  And  Simon  Pure  will  stay  here, 
friend,  if  it  be  possible.  [Aside. 

Simon.  Tkat^s  an  untruth,  for  I  am  he. 

Col.  F,  Take  thou  heed,  friend,  what  thou 
dost  say:  I  do  affirm   that  I  am  Simon  Pure. 

Simon.  Thy  name  may  be  Pure,  friend, 
but  not  that  Pure. 

CoL  F\  Yea,  that  Pure  which  my  good 
friend,  Aminadab  Holdfast,  Wrote  to  my  friend 
Prim  about:  the  same  Synon  Pure  that  came 
from  Pennsylvania,  and  sojourned  in  Bristol 
eleven  days;  thouwouldst  not  take  my  name 
from  me,  wouldst  thou? — till  I  have  .done 
with  it  [Aside. 

Simon.  Thy  name !  I  am  astonisheol 

CoL  F.  At  what?  at  thy  own  assurance? 

[Going  up  to  him,  Simon  Pure  starts  back. 

Simon.  Avaunt,  satan,  apuroach  me  not : 
I  defy  thee,  and  all  thy   works. 

Miss,  L.  Oh,  he*ll  out-cant  him. — Undone, 
undone  for  ever,  [Aside. 

CoL  F.  Hark  thee,  friend,  thy  sham  will 
not  take — DonH  exert  thy  voice,  thou  art  too 
well  acquainted  with  satan  to  start  at  him, 
thou  wicked  reprobate — What  c;in  thy  design 
be  here? 

Enter  a  Servant  who  gives  Prim  a  Letter. 

Obad.  One  of  these  must  be  a  counterfeit, 
but  which  I  cannot  say. 

CoL  F.  What  can  that  letter  be?     [Aside. 

Simont  Thou  must  be  the  devil,  friend, 
that*s  certain;  for  no  human  power  can  speak 
so  great  a  falsehood. 

Obad.  This  letter  sayeth  that  thou  art  better 
acquainted  with  that  prince  of  darkness,  than 
any  hero— Read  that,  1  pray  thee,  Simon. 

[Gives  it  to  (he  Colonel. 

Col.  F.  'Tis  Freeman's  hand.—  [Heads^ 
'there  is  a  design  formed  to  rob  jour 
house  this  night,  and  cut  your  throat;  and 
for  tJuzt  purpose  there  is  a  man  disguised 
like  a  quaker,  who  is  to  pass  for  one  Si- 
mon Pure :  tlie  gangy  whereof  I  am  one, 
though  now  resolved  to  rob  no  more,  has 
been  at  Bristol:  one  of  them  came  in  the 
coach  with  tlie  quaker,  whose  name  Ite  hatli 
taken;  an  J  from  what  he  hath  gathered 
from  him,  formed  tliat  design,  and  did  not 
doubt  but  he  should  impose  so  far  upon 
jou  as  to  make  jrou  turn   out  the  real  Si- 
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■non  Paxtf  and  keep  him  vpiih  jrou.    Make 
ihe  righi  ttte  of  ^is,  Adieu, — Excellent  well! 

[^Aside. 
OSad.  Dost  thou   bear  thij? 

[To   Simon   Pure, 
Simon.  Yea,   but  it  moveth  me  not:   that 
doubtless  is  tbe  impostor. 

[Pointing  at  the  Colonel, 
CoL  F,  Ab!  thou  wicked  one — now  I  con- 
sider tby  face,  I  remember  tbou  didst  come 
np  in  the  leathern  couTeniency  with  me — 
ibou  bacbt  a  bJack  bob-wig  on,  and  a  brown 
camblet  coat  with  brass  buttons — Canst  thou 
dcDT  it,  ha? 

Simon,  Yes,  I  can,  and*  with  a  safe  con- 
science too,  fiiend. 

Obad,  Veriiy,  friend,  thou  art  the  most 
impiMlent  viUain  I  erer  saw. 

iiiss  L.  Nay,  then,  1*11  have  a  flin^  at  him. 
\jiside\  I  remember  the  face  of  this  fellow 
aft  Bath — ^Ay,  this  is  he  that  pickM  my  lady 
RafiBe^s  pocket  in  the  grove — ^Don\  you  re- 
HBcmber  that  the  mob  pumpM  i)  you,  friend  X 
^This  is  the  most  notorious  rogue — 

Simon,  "What  does  provoke  thee  to  seek  my 
liTe?  Thou  wilt  not  hang  me,  wilt  thou, 
-vrrongfaUy  ? 

OAodL  She  will  do  thee  no  hurt,  nor  thou 
sbaJl  do  me  none;  therefore  get  thee  about 
thy  business,  friend,  and  leave  thy  wicked 
course  of  life,  or  thou^mayst  not  come  off  so 
laroorabiy  every  where.  Simon,  I  pray  thee, 
put  bim  forth. 

Col.  F.  Go,  friend,  I  would  advise  thee, 
and  tempt  thy  late  no  more. 

Simon.  Yes,  I  will  go;  but  it  shall  be  to 
thy  confasimi;  I  shall  clear  myself;  I  will 
return  with  some  proofs  that  shall  convince 
thee,  Obadiah,  that  thou  ai*t  highly  imposed  on. 

\Exit, 
CoL  F,  Then  there  will  be  no  staying  for 
e,  that*s  certain — what  the  devil  shall  I  do? 

[Aside. 

Obad.  What  monstrous  works  of  iniquity 
are  there  in  this  world,  Simon? 

CoL  F.  Yea,  the  ase  is  full  of  vice — *Sdcath, 
I  am  so  confounded  I  know  not  what  to  say. 

[Aside, 
Odad,  Tbou  art  disorder^,  friend, — art  thou 
not  well? 

CoL  F,  My  spirit  is  greatly  troubled,  and 
something  telleth  me,  that  though  I  have 
wrought  a  good  work  in  converting  this  maiden, 
this  tender  maiden,  yet  my  labour  will  be 
in  vain:  lor  the  evil  spirit  fifihtcth  against  her: 
and  I  see,  yea  I  see  with  the  eve  of  my  in- 
ward man,  that  satan  will  re-huAet  her  again, 
whenever  I  withdraw  myself  from  her;  and 
she  wiJi,  yea,  this  very  damsel  will  return 
again  to  that  abomination  from  whence  I  have 
retrieved  her,  as  it  were,  yea,  as  if  it  were 
out  of  tbe  jaws  of  the  lieiid. — 

Miss  L.  1  must  second  him.  [Aside'\  What 

i)  Abt  fcndcaian  or  other  Tuiind  with  his  hand  In  hU 
■ei|ikW«f''t  nockrlf  or  n  ilh  any  tiling  that  he  has  taken 
frea  |k«  aatd  neighbours  pocket,  with  an  intent  to 
■tral*  u  forthwith  taken  to  the  nearest  rump,  and  held 
vrilh  hi*  iMad  helow  the  cold  stream,  which  it  pumped 
upoa  Lib,  without  intermission,  till  he,  the  said  pick- 
pmkcf  IB  half  drowned.  Then  all  the  hojs  or  the  parish 
aucafclc  together  and  hunt  Ihe  poor  wretch  all  through 
lh«  atracta,  till  ke  can  find  some  hole  to  hide  himself. 
Th«  £b| lish,  aa  in  the  time  of  Richard  I.  seem  to  like 
to  laka  the  law  mla  Uicir  own  hands,  witness  the  frc- 
kflsSaS-BaiskM  io  lh«  street. 


me, 


meaneth  this  struggling  within  me?  I  feel  the 
soirit  resisteth  the  vanities  of  this  world,  but 
the  flesh  is  rebellious,  yea,  the  flesh — 1  greatly 
fear  the  flesh  and  the  weakness  thereof — 
hum — *) 

Obad,  The  maid  is  inspir*d.  [Aaide\  Pro- 
digious! The  damsel  is  tilled  with  the  spirit 
— 'oarah. 

"Enter  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs,  P.  I  am  greatly  rejoiced  to  see  such 
a  change  in  our  beloved  Anne,  t  came  to 
tell  thee  that  supper  stayeth  for  thee. 

CoL  F,  I  am  not  disposed  for  thy  food; 
my  spirit  longeth  for  more  delicious  meat ! — 
fam  would  1  redeem  this  maiden  from  the 
tribe  of  sinners,  and  break  those  cords  asun-. 
der  wherewith  she  is  bound — hum — 

Miss  Li,  Something  "whispers  in  my  ears, 
methinks —  that  I  must  be  subject  to  the  will 
of  this  good  man,  and  from  him  only  must 
hope  for  consolation — hum — It  also  telleth  me 
that  I  am  a  chosen  vessel  to  raise  up  seed 
to  the  faithful,  and  that  thou  must  consent 
that  we  two  be  one  flesh  according  to  the 
word — hum — 

Obad,  What  a  revelation  is  here!  This  is 
certainly  part  of  thy  vision,  friend ;  this  is 
tbe  maiden's  growing  unto  thy  side :  ah !  with 
what  willingness  should  I  give  thee  my  con- 
sent, could  I  give  thee  her  fortune  too — hut 
thou  wilt  never  get  the  consent  of  the  wicked 
ones. 

Col,  F,  I  wish  I  was  sure  of  yours.  [Aside, 

Obad,  Thy  soul  rejoiccth,  yea,  rejoiceth,  I 
say,  to  find  the  spirit  within  thee;  for  lo,  it 
moveth  thee  with  natural  agitation — yea,  with 
natural  agitation  towards  this  good  man — yea, 
it  stirrelh,  as  one  may  say — yea,  verily  I  say, 
it  stirreth  up  thy  inclination — yea,  as  one 
would  stir  a  pudding. 

AIL  Sum ! 

Miss  L,  I  see,  I  see!  the  spirit  guiding  of 
thy  hand,  good  Obadiah  Prim,  and  now  be- 
hold thou  art  signing  thy  consent — and  now 
I  see  myself  within  thy  arms,  my  friend  and 
brother,  yea,  I  am  become  bone  of  thy  bone, 
and  flesh  of  thy  flesh.  [Embracing  hini] 
Hum — 

Mrs,  P.  The  spirit  hath  greatly  moved  them 
both — friend  Prim,  thou  must  consent ;  there*s 
no  resisting  of  the  spirit ! 

Obad,  I*  etch  me  tne  pen  and  ink,  Sarah — 
and  my  hand  shall  confess  its  obedienee  to 
the  spirit.  [E.vit  Mrs,  Prim, 

Col,  F,  I  wish  it  were  over. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Prim,  with  Pen  and  Ink, 

Miss  L,  I  tremble  lest  tlus  quaking  rogue 
should  return,  and  spoil  all.  \Aside, 

Obad.  Here,  friend,  do  thou  write  what 
the  spirit  prompteth,  and  I  will  sign  it. 

[CoL  L,  sits  dofvn, 

CoL   F,     [Reads']    This   is   to  certify   all 

l)  This  hum  is  intended  to  express  the  long  sigh,  or 
latlier  grnan,  that  is  prrrormcd  liy  the  Qunkers,  at  the 
end  of  a  speech  to  which  the  .spirit  has  morcd  them. 
The  actor  makis  thia  irresistiblv  comic  on  the  stag*, 
bj  clasping  his  Iiands,  sticking  his  elbows  close  to  his 
side.  Ins  feet  close-loinrd  and  complctt-lj  straight,  head 
and  eyes  raised  towards  the  ciilingi  and  then,  in  this 
pusitiuo,  raises  himself  on  his  Iocs  at  the  beginning  of 
the  word  hu  — and  enforces  the  emphasis  by  degrees 
coming  down  again  en  his  heels  at  the  full  point— m 
his  thiunbs  Iwiilingrapidlj  in  the  mcau  time. 
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tohom  it  may  concern,  ifiat  I  do  freely 
give  all  my  right  and  title  in  Anne  Lovely, 
to  Simon  Pure,  tmd  my' fuU  consent  that 
shejshall  become  his  wife  according  to  (he 
form  of  marriage,  IVitness  my  hand, 
Ohad.  That*5  enough — give  me  the  pen. 

\Signs  it 

Enter  Bbttt,  running  to  Miss  Lovely. 

Betty*  Oh!  madam,  madam,  here*s  the 
quaking  man  again:  he  has  brought  a  coach- 
man, and  two  or  three  more. 

Miss  L,  Ruin*d  past  redemption!     « 

[Aside  to  the  Colonel, 

Col,  Fl  No,  no;  one  minute  sooner  had 
spoird  all;  but  now — berets  company  coming, 
friend,  give  me  the  paper. 

[Going  to  Prim  hastily, 

Obad:  Here  it  is,  Simon;  and  I   wish  thee 


happy  with  the  maiden. 
MiSsL,^ 


.Tis  done ;  and  now,devilydo  thy  vrcfrsL 

Enter  Simon  Purb,  Coachman,  and  others, 

Simon,  Look  thee,  friend.  I  have  brought 
these  people  to  satisfy  thee  that  I  am  not  tnat 
impostor  which  thou  didst  take  me  for:  this 
u  the  man  that  did  drive  the  leathern  con- 
Teniency,  and  brought  me  from  Bristol — and 
this  is — 

CoL  F.  Lookye,  friend,  to  save  the  court 
the  trouble  of  examining  witnesses-— I  plead 
guil^,  ha,  ha! 

Ooad,  How*s  this?  Isnot  thy  name  Pure  then? 

Col,  Fl  No,  really,  sir;  I  only  made  bold 
with  this  gentleman*s  name — but  here  I  give 
it  up  safe  and  sound :  it  has  done  the  business 
I  had  occasion  for,  and  now  I  intend  to  wear 
my  ovm,  which  shall  be  at  his  service  upon 
the  same  occasion  at  any  time.— Ha,  ha,  ha: 

Simon,  Oh !  the  wickedness  of  the  age ! 

[Exit  Coachman,  etc, 

Obad,  I  am  struck  dumb  with  thy  impu- 
dence, Anne;  thou  hast  deceivM  me — andpei^ 
chance  undone  thyself. 

4f/'«*  P*  Thou  ai*t  a  dissembling  baggage,  and 
shame  will  overtake  thee.  [Exit, 

Simon,  I  am  grieved  to  see  thy  wife  so  much 
troubled :  I  will  follow  and  console  her.    [ExiL 

Enter  Servant, 

SerQ,  Thy  brotlier  guardians  inquire  for  thee : 
here  is  another  man  with  them. 

Miss L,   \^ho  can   that    other  man   be? 

[To  Col,  F. 

Col,  F,  Tis  Freeman,  a  friend  ol  mine,  whom 
I  ordered  to  bring  the  rest  of  the  guardians  here. 

Enter    Sir    Philip  Modelove,   Tradelove, 
Periwinkle,  and  Freeman. 

^  Free,  Is  all  safe?  Did  my  letter  do  you  sec- 
vice  ?  [Aside  lo  the  Colonel, 

ColF,  All,  all's  safe!  ample  service.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  Miss  Nancy,  how  dost  do,  child? 

Miss  L,  Don^t  call  me  miss,  friend  Philip; 
my  name  is  Anne,  thou  knowesL*— 

SirP,  Wiiatj  is  the  giil  nietamorphosM? 

Miss  L.  1  wish  thou  wort  so  mctamorphosM. 
Ah !  Philip,    throw  off  that  gaudy  attire,    and 
wear  the  clothes  becoming  tny  age. 
•  Obad,  I  am  ashamed  to  see  \^ese  men.  [Aside, 

SirP,  My  age!  the  woman  is  possessed. 

CoLF,  No,  thou  art  possessM  rather,  friend. 


Trade,  Harkye,  miss  Lovely,  one  word  with 
you.  [Tttkes  hold  of  her  Hand, 

Col,  F,  This  maiden  is  my  wife,  thanks  to  my 
friend  Prim,  and  thou  hast  no  business  with 
her.  [Takes  her  from  him. 

Trade,  His  wife !  harkye,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Per,  Why  you  have  made  a  verj*  fine  piece 
of  work  of  it,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P,  Married  to  a  quaker!  thou  art  a  fine 
fellow  to  be  lef^  guardian  to  an  orphan  truly 
"— there's  a. husband  for  a  young  lady! 

Col,  F,  When  I  have  put  on  my  beau 
clothes,  sir  Philip,  youll  like  me  better — 

SirP,  Thou  wilt  make  a  very  scurvy  beau 
— fiiend — 

Col,  F,  I  believe  I  can  prove  it  under  your 
hand  that  you  tkought  me  a  very  fine  gen- 
tleman in  toe  Park  t'other  day,  about  thirty-six 
minutes  afler  eleven;  will  you  take  a  pinch, 
sir  Philip  ? — One  of  the  finest  snufT-boxes  you 
ever  saw.  [Offers  him  snuff, 

SirP,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  am  overjoyed,  *failh  I 
am,  if  thou  be'st  the  ffentleman — I  own  I  did 

five  my  consent  to  tne  gentleman  I  brought 
ere  to-day — but  whether  this  is  he  i  can\  be 
positive. 

Obad,  Canst  thou  not!  —  Now  J  think  thou 
art  a  fine  fellow  to  be  Jeft  gttardian  to  an  or- 
phan.— ^Thou  shallow-brain'd  shuttlecock,hemay 
be  a  pickpocket  for  aught  thou  dost  know. 

Per,  You  would  have  been  two  rare  fellows 
to  have  been  entrusted  with  the  sole  manage- 
ment of  her  fortune,  would  ye  not,  think  3*e? 
But  Mr.  Tradelove  and  myself  shall  take  care 
of  her  portion. — 

Traae,  Ay,  ay,  so  we  will — Didn't  you  tell 
me  the  Dutch  merchant  desired  me  to  meet 
him  here,  Mr.  Freeman? 

F^ee,  I  did  so,  and  I  am  sure  he  will  be 
here,  if  youMl  have  a  little  patience. 

CoLF,  What,  is  Mr.  Tradelove  impatient? 
Nay,  then,  ib  ben  gereet  voor  your,  he  he, 
Jan  Van  Timtamtirelerelelta  Heer  Van  Feign- 
well,  vergeeten! 

Trade,  Oh!  pox  of  the  name!  what  have 
you  trick'd  me  too,  Mr.  Freeman? 

CoLF  Trick'd,  Mr.  Tradelove!  did  not  I 
give  you  two  thousand  pounds  for  your  con- 
sent fairly?  And  now  do  you  tell  a  gentleman 
he  has  trickM  you? 

Per,  So,  so,  you  arc  a  pretty  guardian, 
'faith,  to  sell  your  charge:  what,  did  you  look 
upon  her  as  paVt  of  your  stock  ? 

Obad,  Ha,  na,  ha !  I  am  glad  thy  knavery  is 
found  out,  however — I  confess  the  maiden  over- 
reached me,  and  I  had  no  sinister  end  at  all. 

Per,  Ay,  ay,  one  thing  or  other  over-reached 
you  all, — but  I'll  take  care  he  shall  never  fin- 
ger a  penny  of  her  money,  I  warrant  you — 
over-reach'd,  quotha !  AVhy  I  might  have  been 
over-reacli'd  too,  if  I  had  no  more  wit:  I  don't 
know  hut  this  very  fellow  may  be  him  that 
was  directed  to  me  from  Grand  Cairo  t'other 
day.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

CoL  F,  The  very  same. 

Per,  Are  you  so,  sir?  but  your  trick -would 
not  pass  upon  me. 

CoL  F.  No,  as  you  say,  at  that  time  it  did 
not,  that  was  not  my  lucky  hour — but,  harkye, 
sir,  I  must  let  you  into  one  secret — you  may 
keep  honest  John  Tradescant's  coat  on,  for 
your  unde,  sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  is  not  dead 
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SCEHB  V} 

^-so  the  cbirge  of  mourning  will  be  saTed, 
ba,  liSp  hai^DonU  you  remember  Mr.  Pillage, 
yonr  uaMs  steward?  Ha,  ba,  ba! 

/Vr.  Not  dead !  I  begin  to  fear  I  am  trickM  too. 

fJoL  Fl  Don*t  jrou  remember  tbe  signing  of 
a  Jrase.  Mr.  Periwinkle? 
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JPer»  Welly  and  wbat  signifies  tbat  lease,  if 
my  uncle  is  not  dead  ? — Ha !  .1  am  sure  it  was 
a  Irase  1  signed. —  ^ 

CoL  /C  At,  but  it  was  a  lease  for  life,  sir, 
and  of  ibis  beautiful  tenement,  I  tbank  you. 

[Taking  hold  of  Miss  iJoveljr, 

Oifftiictf.  Ua,  ba,  ba!  Neigbbour^s  fare. 

A>€^r.  So  then,  I  find,  you  are  all  tricks,  ba,  ba ! 

l^er.  I  am  certain  I  read  as  plain  a  lease 
as  ever  I  read  in  my  life. 

CoLJ'1  You  read  a  lease  I  grant  you;  but 
ycNi  sign'd  thb  contract.  [Shotving  a  Paper, 

M^er,  How  durst  you  put  this  trick  upon 
■ae,  Mr.  Freeman?  Didnt-  you  teO  me  my 
uncle  was  d^-ing? 

F)ree»  And  would  tell  you  twice  as  much 
to  serve  my  friend,  ba,  ba! — 

Sir.  P.  What,  tbe  learned  and  famous  Mr.  Pe- 
ri winhJe  chous'd  too!— Ha,  ha,  ba!—l shall  die: 
with  laughing,  ha,  ha,  ba!  I 

Trwdr.   Well,  since  you  have  out-witted  us, 
all.  mnr  you  wbat  and  who  are  you,  sir? 

Su-P.  StTf  the  gentleman  .is  a  fine  gentle- 
man.—I  am  glad  you  bare  got  a  person,  ma- 


dam, who  understands  dress  and  good  breed- 
ing.— I  was  resolved  she  should  have  one  of 
my  choosing. 

Trade,  A  beau!  nay,  then,  she  is  finely 
helpM  up. 

Miss  jL,  Why  beaus  are  great  encouragers 
of  trade,  sir,  ba,  ba,  ba ! 

Co/,  i'^.  Lookye,  sentlcmen — I  am  the  per- 
son who  can  give  the  best  account  of  myself; 
and  I  must  beg  sir  Philip*s  pardon,  when  I 
tell  him,  tbat  I  have  as  much  aversion  to  what 
be  calls  dress  and  breeding,  as  1  have  to  the 
enemies  of  my  religion.  1  have  had  the  ho- 
nour to  serve  bis  majesty,  and  beaded  a  regi- 
ment of  the  bravest  fellows  tbat  ever  pusoM 
bayonet  in  the  throat  of  a  Frenchman;  and 
notwithstanding  the  fortune  this  lady  brings 
me,  whenever  my  country  wants  my  aid,  this 
sword .  and  arm  are  at  heri  service.    ^ 

And  now,  my  fair,  if  thoult  but  deign  to  smile, 
I  meet  a  recompense  for  all  my  toil: 
Love  and  religion  ne*er  admit  restraint, 
And  force  makes  many  sinners,  not  one  saint; 
Still  free  as  air  the  active  mind  does  rove. 
And  searches  proper  objects  for  its  love ; 
But  that  once  fix*a,  *tis  past  the  power  of  art 
To  chase  the  dear,  idea  from  the  heart: 
Tis  liberty  of  choice  that  sweetens  life. 
Makes  the  glad  husband,  and  tbe  happy  wife. 

[iSxeuni, 


THE  BUSY  BODYi 

AcTSB  ai  111*  Thvalrc  Rojal  in  Drurylan*  1709.  At  the  reiiearMl  or  it,  Mr.  Wilka  bad  ao  mean  on  Opinion  or 
f.it  f«art  ($ir  Gaorg*  Airj)  that  one  morning  in  a  passion  he  threw  it  oflf  the  stage  into  the  pit,  and  swore  that  nobodv 
watitd  tit  !•  liaar  anch  slulT.  The  poor  frighted  poetess  (Mrs.  Ofnllivrr)  begged  tiim  with  tears  to  take  it  up  again«whicn 
hr  did  mnlleriaglj  :  and  aboat  the  latter  end  of  April  the  plaj  was  acted  for  the  first  time.  There  had  been  scafcclj  any 
Ihnj;  m«nUan«d  of  it  in  the  town  before  it  came  oat;  but  those  who  had  heard  or  it,  were  told  it  was  a  sillj  thing 
Grilles  bj«9roa«n;  that  the  players  had  no  opinion  nf  il,  etc.  and  un  the  first  daj  there  was  a  ycrj  poor  honse,  scarce'. 
\j  rkargea.  I'ndar  these  circnmslancf s  it  cannot  be  supposed  that  the  play  appeared  to  much  adrantage ;  the  audience 
«a!f  emmr  there  for  want  of  another  place  to  go  to;  but  without  anj  expectation  of  being  much  dirartcd.  Tbej 
«»(c  jawninf  al  tba  beginning  of  it,  but  were  agreeablj  surprised,  mure  and  more  errry  act,  till  at  last  the  house  rung 
«ub  aa  mocYi  applaosc  as  was  nnssibie  to  be  given  bj  so  thin  an  audience.  The  next  dajr  there  was  a^  better  houae, 
and  ihc  third  rrowded^nr  the  henefif  of  the  author,  and  so  it  coniintied  till  the  thirteenth.  To  do  jaatiee  to  tlio  an- 
ihOT.  it  mstal  W  confessed,  that  although  the  language  of  it  is  Tcrj  indifferent,  and  the  plot  mingled  with  some  >m> 
frsbabiislica.  Jet  ihr  amusing  sprighttiness  of  butines*,  and  the  natural  imperlinen«-c  in  the  character  of  Marplot*  make 
lantidcraMe  oaaend*  for  the  above-mentioned  deficiencies,    and  render  it  even  to  Ihia  hour  an  entertaining  performance. 


Tbr  d«Mib  scene  of  hir  George  with  Miranda,  and  the  history  of  the  garden  gtle  ,  are  both  borrowed  from  Ben  Jon- 
••n's  comcdr  of  7%«  Dtfttt  an  Am.  This  play  was  dedicated  to  Lord  Somers.  Sir  Richard  Steele,  speaking^  of  it, 
says.  **  The  plot  and  tbe  incidents  are  laid  with  that  subtiliiy  of  spirit  which  is  peculiar  to  fenrales  of  wit,  and  is  Tcry 
vcldfMi  well  perfnrmed  by  those  of  tbe  other  sex,  in  whom  ciaft  in  love  is  an  act  of  intention,  and  not,  a»  with  women. 
tSe  rVrct  of  Bararc  and  inatinct.** 
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MIRANDA. 
ISAHINDA. 


PATCH. 
SCENTWBLL. 


ACT  I. 
Scene  V--The  Park. 

Knter  SiR  Gborge  Airt,  meeting  Charles 

CharUs,  IIa!  sir  George  Wry  a  btrdiiig 
ihus  early !  'What  forbidden  game  rousM  you 
so  snonr  Car  no  lawful  occasion  could  invite 
.«  |irrsnn  of  your  figure  abroad  at  such  un- 
fashiooahlc  hours  i). 

1^  Tli«  people  of  fashion  in  I<ondi/n,  in  order  lu  avoid 
tkcir  mwmfimm,  mixing  with  prranns  of  any  «ilhrr  rank 
lifin  it>rir  ewn,    «arn  Ihr  niglit  into  day.    and  Ibr  day 


Sir  G.  There  are  some  men,  Charles,  whom 
fortune  lias  Iirfl  fret*  from  inquietudes,  who 
arc  diligently  .<itijdious  to  find  out  ways  and 
means  to  make  themselvrs  uneasy. 

;  Chnrlfs.  Is  it  possible  tbat  any  thing  an  na- 
ture   ciiii   ruffle   the   temper   of  a  man  whom 

'the  four  seasons  of  the  >ear  compliment  with 
as  man>  thousand  pounds:  nay,  and  a  father 
at  rest  with  his  ancestors  ? 

into  night;  so  that  unon  vviih  them  is  generally  early 
in  the  morning,  and  in  their  lalculatiun  uf  lime,  the 
words  aflrmoon  and  night  trv  enlirrly  left  out 
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Sir  G.  Why,  there  it  is  dow!  a  man  that 
wants  money  thinks  none  can  he  unhappy 
that  has  it ;  but  mV  affairs  arc  in  such  a  whim- 
sical posture  that  it  will  require  a  calculation 
of  my  nativity  to  find  if  my  gold  will  relieTe 
me  or  not. 

Charles.  Ha.  ha,  ha !  neyer  consult  the  stars 
ahout  that;  gold  has  a  power  beyond  them. 
Then  what  vAXk  thy  business  be  that  gold  won*t 
serve  thee  in? 

Sir  G.  Why  Tm  in  love. 

Charles.  In  love! — Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  in  love! 
— ^Ua,  ha,  ha,  ha!  with  what,  pr*ythee?  a 
cherub? 

Sir  G.  No ;  with  a  woman. 

Charles.  A  woman !  good.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
and  gold  not  help  theer 

Sir  G.  But  suppose  Fm  in  love  with  two — 

Charles.  Ay,  it  thou^rt  in  love  with  two 
hundred,  gold  will  fetch  *em,  1  warrant  thee, 
boy*    But  who  are  they  ?  who  are  they  ?  cqme. 

Sir  G.  One  is  a  lady  whose  face  I  never 
saw,  but  witty  to  a  miracle;  the  other  beauti- 
ful as  Venus — 

Charles.  And  a  fool — 

Sir  G. .  For  aught  I  know,  for  I  never  spoke 
to  her ;  but  you  can  inform  me.  I  am  charmM 
by  the  wit  of  the  one,  and  die  for  the  beauty 
'  of  the'  other. 

Charles.  And  pray  which  are  you  in  quest 
of  now? 

Sir  G.  I  prefer  the  sensual  pleasure;  Pro 
for  her  Tve  seen,  who  is  thy  tather^s  wisird, 
Miranda. 

Charles.  Nay,  then  I  pity  you ;  for  the  Jew, 
my  father,  will  no  more  part  with  her  and 
thirty  thousand  pounds  than  he  would  with  a 
guinea  to  keep  me  from  starving. 

Sir  G.  Now  you  see  gold  can't  do  every 
thing,  Charles. 

Charles.  Yes ;  for  'tis  her  gold  that  bars  my 
father's  gate  against  you. 

SirG.  Why,  if  he  be  this  avaricious  wretch, 
how  cam'st  thou  by  such  a  liberal  education? 

Charles.  Not  a  souse  out  of  bis  pocket,  I 
assure  you:  I  had  an  uncle  who  defray'd  that 
charge;  but  for  some  little  wildness  oi*^  youth, 
though  he  made  me  bis  heir,  Icfl  dad  my 
guardian  till  I  came  to  years  of  discretion, 
which  I  presume  the  old  gentleman  will  never 
think  1  am;  and  now  he  has  got  the  estate 
into  his  clutches,  it  does  me  no  more  good 
than  if  it  lay  in  Prester  John's  M  dominions. 

Sir  G.  Vvhat,  canst  thou  fma  no  stratagem 
to  redeem  it? 

Charles.  I  have  made  many  essays  to  no 
purpose;  though  want,  the  mistress  of  inven- 
tion, still  tempts  me  on,  yet  still  the  old  fox 
is  too  cunning  for  me.  —  I   am   upon  my   last 

J»roject,  which  if  it  fails,    then  for  my  las.t  re- 
uge,  a  brown  musket') 

Sir  G.  What  is't?  can  I  assist  thee? 
'  Cliarles.  Not  yet ;    when   you   can,   1   have 
confidence  enough  in  you  to  ask  it. 

Sir  G.  1  am  always  ready.    But  what  does 

t)  A  certain  pricM  of  the  naine  of  John,  is  said  lu  have 
traTelled  iulo  the  mounlaina  of  Tbihct,  and  there  to 
have  founded  the  religion  of  Dalai  Lama,  •omctime 
in  tlic  nth  century,  A  farther  account  is  to  b«  aeen 
in  the  lliilory  of  the  Church. 

i)  The  toldiera  c«Il  their  mnaket,  "brown  Beat;"  ii 
mean*  here  lo  rnlitt  fur  a  aoldier. 


he  intend  to  do  with  Miranda?  Is  she  to  be 
sold  in  private,  or  will  he  put  her  up  by  way 
of  auction,  at  who  bids  most?  If  so.  egad  Fm 
for  him;  my  gold,  as  you  say,  shall  be  sub* 
servient  to  my  pleasure. 

Charles.  To  deal  ingenuously  with  you,  sir 
George,  I  know  very  little  of  her  or  home ; 
for  since  my  uncle  s  death,  and  my  return 
firom  travel,  I  have  never  been  well  with  my 
father;  he  thinks  my  expenses  too  great,  and 
I  his  allowance  too  little;  he  never  %tt%  me 
but  he  quarrels,  and  to  avoid  that  I  shun  his 
house  as  much  as  possible.  The  report  is  he 
intends  to  marry  her  himself. 

Sir  G.  Can  she  consent  to  it? 

Cliarles.  Yes,  faith,  so  they  say:  but  1  tell 
you  I  am  wholly  ignorant  of  the  matter.  I 
fancy  she  plays  the  mother-in-law  already, 
and  sets  the  old  gentleman  on  to  do  raischie£ 

Sir  G.  Then  I  have  your  free  consent  to 
get  her? 

Charles.  Kjy  and  my  helping  hand,  if  oc- 
casion be. 

Sir  G.  Pph!  yonder's  a  fool  coming  thb 
way;  let's  avoid  him. 

Charles.  What,  Marplot?  No,  no,  he**  my 
instrument;  there's  a  thousand  conveniences 
in  him ;  he'll  lend  me  his  money  when  he  has 
any,  run  of  my  errands,  and  be  proud  on  it; 
in  short,  he'll  pimp  for  me,  lie  for  me^  drink 
for  me,  do  any  thing  but  fight  for  me;  and 
that  I  trust  to  my  own  arm  for. 

Sir  G.  Nay,  then  he's  to  be  endured  ;  I  ne- 
ver knew  his  qualifications  before. 

Enter   Marplot,   i^ith  a  Patch* eu^ross  his 

Face. 

Mar.  Dear  Charles,  yours— Ha!  sir  George 
Airy!  the  man  in  the  world  I  have  an  am- 
bition to  be  known  to!  [Aside'\  Give  me  thy 
hand,  dear  boy. 

Charles.  A  good  assurance !  But  harkye,  l^ow 
came  your  beautiful  countenance  clouded  in 
the  wrong  place  ? 

Mar.  1  must  confess  His  a  little  mal-a-pro- 
pos ;  but  no  matter  for  that.  A  word  with 
you,  Charles.  Pr'ythee  introduce  me  to  sir 
George — he  is  a  man  of  wit,  and  Fd  give  ten 
guineas  to — 

Charles.   W^hen  you  have  'em,    you  mean. 

Mar.  Ay,  when  I  have  'em ;  pugh,  poi,  you 
cut  the  thread  of  my  discourse — 1  would  give 
ten  guineas,  I  say,  to  be  rank'd  in  his  acquain- 
tance.    But,  pr'ythee,  introduce  me. 

Charles.  AVell,  on  condition  you'll  give  us 
a  true  account  how  you  came  by  that  mourn- 
ing nose,  I  will. 

Mar.  Fll  do  it 

Charles.  Sir  George,  here's  a  gentleman  has 
a  passionate  desire  to  kiss  your  hand. 

Sir  G.  Oh !  I  honour  men  of  the  sword ! 
and  I  presume  this  gentleman  is  lately  come 
from  Spain  or  Portugal — by  his  scars. 

Mar.  No  really,  sir  George,  mine  sprung 
from  civil  fury.  Happening  last  night  into  the 
groom  porter's — 1   had  a  strong  inclination  to 

fo  ten  guineas  with  a  sort  of  a,  sort  of  a — 
ind  of  a  milksop,  as  I  thought.  A  pox  of  the 
dice!  he  flung  out^  and  my  pockets  being 
empty,  as  Charles  knows  they  oflen  are,  be. 
proved  a  surly  North  Briton,  and  broke  my 
face  for  my  deficiency. 


SCE!ifB  1.3 

Sir  G.  Ha,  ha!  and  did  not  you  draw? 

Mar,  Draw,  sir !  why  I  did  hut  lay  my  hand 
ai|»on  itfy  sword  to  make  a  swifl  retreat,  and 
he  roar*d  out.  Now  the  deel  a  ma  sal,  sir, 
gin  ye  touch  yer  steel  I  se  whip  mine  through 
ver  wem-M 

Sir  G,  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Charles.  Ila,  ha,  ha,  ha !  Safe  was  the  word. 
So  Tou  walk*d  off,  I  suppose. 

Mar.  Yes,  for  I  avoid  ughting,  purely  to  he 
serviceable    to   my  friends,  you  know— • 

Sir  G.  Your  friends  are  much  obliged  to 
}  ou,  sir:  I  hope  you*ll  rank  me  in  that  number. 

Mar.  Sir  George,  a  bow  from  the  side-box,^) 
or  to  be  seen  in  your  chariot,  binds  me  ever 
\ours. 

Sir  G*  Trifles ;  you  may  command  *em  when 
yoo  please. 

Onaries.  Proyided  he  may  command  you. 

Mar.  Me!  why  I  live  for  no  other  purpose 
— Sir  George,  I  hare  the  honour  to  be  cares- 
sed by  most  of  the  reigning  toasts')  of  the 
tow^;Fllteli*em  you  are  the  finest  gentleman — 

Sir  G.  No,  no,  pr^ythee  let  me  alone  to  tell 
the  ladies^my  parts — Can  you  convey  a  let- 
ter npoB  occasion,  or  deliver  a  message  with 
ao  air  of  business,  ha  ? 

Mar.  With  the  assurance  of  a  page  and 
the  pavity  of  a  statesman. 

Str  G.  You  know  Miranda? 

Mar.  What!  my  sister  ward?  why,  her 
ffuardian  is  mine ;  we  are  fellow  sufferers.  Ah, 
he  is  a  covetous,  cheating,  sanctified  curmud- 
geon: that  sir  Francis  Gripe  is  a  damnM  old 
— bypocriticaJ — 

Charles.  Hold,  hold ;  1  suppose,  friend,  you 
ft»rget  that  be  is  my  father. 

Mar.  I  ask  your  pardon,  Charles,  but  it  is 
for  vour  sake  I  hale  him.  Well,  I  say,  the 
world  is  mistaken  in  liini;  his  outside  piety 
makes  him  every  man*s  <;\ccutor,  and  his  in- 
side cunning  makes  him  everv  heir^s  gaoler. 
*Lgad,  Charles,  Tm  half  persuaded  that  thourU 
some  ward  too,  and  never  of  his  getting — for 
never  were  two  things  so  unlike  as  you  and 
your  father;  he  scrapes  up  every  thmg,  and 
thou  spend^st  every  thing;  every  body  is  in- 
debted to  him,  ancl  thou  art  indebted  to  every 
body. 

Charles.  You  are  very  free,  Mr.  Marplot. 

Mar.  Ay,  1  give  and  take,  Charles — you  may 
lie  as  free  with  me,  you  know. 

Sir  G.  A  pleasant  fellow. 

CfuMrles.  The  dog  is  diverting  sometimes, 
or  there  would  be  no  enduring  his  imperti- 
nence. Ue  is  pressing  to  be  employed,  and 
wiilinf  to  execute;  but  some  ill  fate  generally 
attencls  all  he  undertakes,  and  he  oflener  spoils 
an  intrigue  than  helps  it. 

Mar.  I  have  always  your  good  word,  but 
if  1  miscarry-  *tis  none  of  my  fault;  I  follow 
mv  instructions. 

Charles.  Yes,  witness  the  merchants  wife. 

Mar.  Pish,  pox!  that  was  an  accident. 

t)  Naw  ik«  drvil  lifvc  mv    •mil,    sir,    if   ye    touch   joar 
•  »'«!  (sward)  1  «ill  wfiip  (ihrusl)  miae    ihrouRli  your 

i)   The  tldt-^x  at  iheThvatrr,  where  tlic  KnelU'i  bellci 
•r*d  hraax  iport  ihrir  brtt  lonkt,  and  dre«»e9. 

I>j<iic«  who  en  account  of  ihrir  beauty  (somclimes  on 
«i*ioiial  of  tkeir   philanthrope)    used  lu  be  loa>tc<l    (to 
''f**  ***''  hfillb-  drunk),    in  all  lan^iQiiable    focietiea 
oi'  (raUraien  afirr  dinmr. 
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Sir  G.  What  was  it,  pr^ythee? 

Mar.  Nay,  Charies,  now  don*t  expose  your 
friend. 

Charles.  Why,  you  must  know  I  bad  lent 
a  certain  merchant  my  hunting  horses,  and 
was  to  have  met  his  wife  in  his  absence.  Send- 
ing him  along  with  my  groom  to  make  the 
compliment,  and  to  deliver  a  letter  to  the  lady 
at  the  same  time,  what  does  he  do  but  gives 
the  husband  the  letter  and  offers  her  the  horses! 

Mar.  Why  to  be  sure  1  did  offer  her  the 
horses,  and  I  remember  you  was  even  with 
me,  for  you  denied  the  letter  to  be  yours,  and 
swore  I  had  a  design  upon  her,  which  my 
bones  paid  for. 

Charles.  Comt,  sir  Georjge,  let's  walk  round 
if  you  are  not  engaged^  for  I  have  sent  my 
man  upon  a  little  earnest  business,  and  I  have 
ordered  him  to  bring  me  the  answer  into  the 
Park. 

Mar.  Business!  and  I  not  know  it!  *£gad 
ni  watch  him.  [jiside. 

Sir  G.  I  must  beg  your  pardon,-  Charles,  I 
am  to  meet  your  fauien 

Charles.  My  father! 

Sir  G.  Ay,  and  about  the  oddest  bargain 
perhaps  you  ever  heard  of;  but  Til  not  impart 
till  1  know  the  success. 

Mar.  What  can  his  business  be  with  sir 
Frauds?  Now  would  I  give  all  the  world  to 
know  it.  W^hy  the  devilshould  not  one  know 
every  man's  concerns!  [Aside. 

Charles.  Prosperity  to't,  whatever  it  be:  1 
have  private  affairs  too:  over  a  bottle  we'll 
compare  notes. 

Mar.  Charles  knows  I  love  a  class  as  well 
as  any  man;  I'll  make  one;  shall  it  be  to- 
night i*  I  long  to  know  their  secrets.     [Aside. 

Enter  Whisper. 

VFhis.  Sir,  sir,  Mrs.  Patch  says  Isabinda's 
Spanish  father  has  quite  spoiled  the  plot,^  and 
she  can't  meet  you  m  the  Park,  but  he  infal- 
libly will  go  out  this  aflernoon,  she  says:  but 
I  must  step  again  to  know  the  hour. 

Mar.  Vvhat  did  Whisper  say  now?  I  shall 
go  stark  mad  if  I'm  not  let  into  the  secret. 

[Aside. 

Charles.  Curst  misfortune ! 

Mar.  Curst!  what^s  curst,  Charles? 

Cfiarles.  Come  along  with  me,  my  heart 
feels  pleasure  at  her  name.  Sir  George,  yours ; 
we'll  meet  at  the  old  place,  the  usual  hour. 

Sir  G,  Agreed.  I  think  I  see  sir  Francis 
yonder.  [E,vii. 

Charles.  Marplot,  }ou  must  excuse  me;  I 
am  engag'd.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Fncag'd!  'Egad,  I'll  engage  my  life 
I'll  know  Tirnat  your  engagement  is.        [Exit. 

Mir.  Let  the  chair  wail.  My  servant  that 
dogg'd  sir  George  said  he  was  in  the  Park. 

Enter  Patch. 

Ha!  miss  Patch  alone!  did  not  you  tell  me 
you  had  contrived  a  way  to  bring  Isabinda 
io  the  Park? 

Patch.  Oh,  madam,  your  ladyship  cau't 
imagine  what  wretched  disappointment  we 
have  met  with!  Just  as  I  had  fetch'd  a  sui|  of 
my  clothes  for  a  disguise,  comes  my  old  master 
into  his  closet,  which  is  right  against  her 
chamber  door:  this  struck  us   into    a  terrible 
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fright — at  lenffth  I  put  od  a  graye  face,  and 
'asked  him  if  ne  was  at  leisure  for  his  choco- 
late? in  hopes  lo  draw  him  out  of  his  hole; 
but  he  snappM  my  nose,  off:  "  No,  I  shall  be 
busy  here  these  two  hours."  At  .which  my 
poor  mistress,  seeing  no  way  of  escape,  or- 
dered me  to  wait  on  your  ladyship  with  the 
sad  relation. 

Mir,  Unhappy  Isabinda !  was  ever  any  thing 
so  unaccountanJe  as  the  humour  of  sir  Jealous 
Traffick? 

Patch,  Oh,  madam,  ]t*s  his  living  so  long 
in  Spain;  he  vows  he*ll  spend  half  Ibis  estate 
but  heMl  be  a  parliament  man,  on  purpose  to 
bring  in  a  bill  for  women  to  wear  veils,  and 
other  odious  Spanish  customs  —  He  swears  it 
is  the  height  of  impudence  to  have  a  woman 
seen  barefaced  even  at  church,  and  scarce  be- 
lieves  there*s  a  true  begotten  child  in  the  city. 

Mir,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  the  old  fool  torments 
himself!  Suppose  he  could  introduce  his  rigid 
rules— does  ne  think  we  could  not  match  them 
in  contrivance?  No,  no;  let  the  tyrant  man 
make  what  laws  he  will,  if  there^s  a  woman 
under  the  government,  I  warrant  she  fmds  a 
way  to  break  Vro.  Is  his  mind  set  upon  the 
Spaniard  for  his  son-in-law  still? 

Paich,  Ay,  and  he  expects  him  by  the  next 
fleet,  which  drives  his  daughter  to  melancholy 
and  despair.  But,  madam,  I  find  you  retain 
the^  same  gay  cheerful  spirit  you  had  when  I 
waited  on  your  ladyship.— My  lady  is  mighty 
good-humoured  too,  and  I  have  found  a  way 
to  majce  sir  Jealous  believe  I  am  wholly,  in 
his  interest,,  when  my  real  design  is  to  serve 
her:  he  makes  me  her  gaoler,  and  I  set  her 
at  liberty. 

Mir.  1  knew  thy  prolific  brain  would  be  of 
singular  service  to  her,  or  L  had  not  parted 
with,  thee  to  her  father. 

Patch*  But,  madam,  the  report  is  that  you 
(ire  going  to  marry  your  guardian. 

Mir,  It  is  necessary  such  a  report  should 
be.  Patch. 

Patch,  But  is  it  true,  madam? 

Mir,  That*s  not  absolutely  necessary* 

Patch,  I  thought  it  was  only  the  old  strain, 
coaxing  him  still  for  your  own,  and  railing  at 


dom  make  good  husbands:   in   sober   sadness 
she  cannot  abide  *en). 

Mir,  \Peeping\  In  sober  sadness  ,you  aro 
mistaken. — VVhat  can  this  mean? 

Sir  G,  Lookye,  sir  Francis,  whether  she 
can  or  cannot  abide  young  fellows  is  not  the 
business:  will  you  take  the  fifty  guineas? 

Sir  J^,  In  good  truth  I  will  not— for  I  knew 
thy  father,  he  was  a  hearty  wary  man,  and  1 
cannot  consent  that  his  son  should  squander 
away  what  be  saved  to  no  purpose. 

Mir,  \_Peeping\  Now,  in  the  name  of  won- 
der, what  bargain  can  he  be  driving  about  mc 
for  fiAy  guineas? 

Sir  G,  Well,  sir  Francis,  since  you  are 
so  conscientious  for  my  fathcr*s  sake,  then 
permit  me  the  favour  eratis. 

Sir  F,  No  verily;  if  thou  dost  not  bay  thy 
experience  thou  wilt  never  be  wise;  therefore 
give  me  a  hundred  and  try  thy  fortune. 

Sir  G,  The  scruples  arose,  I  find,  from  tbe 
scanty  sum — Let  me  see — a  hundred  guineas 
— [Tithes  the  Money  out  of  a  Purse,  and 
chinks  it\  Ha!  they  have  a  very  pretty  sound, 
and  a  very  pleasing  look — But  then,  Miranda 
— but  if  she  should  be  cruel — 

Sir  K  Ay,  do  consider  on*t.    He,  he,  he! 

Sir  G,  No,  ril  dq*t.  Come,  to  toe  point ; 
herc^s  the  gold;  sum  up  the  conditions. — 

[Sir  Francis  pulls  out  a  Paper, 

Mir„  \Peeping\  Ay,  for  heaven's  sake  do, 
for  my  expectation  is  on  the  rack. 

Sir  F,  Well,  at  your  peril  be  it 

Sir  G,  Ay,  ay,  go  on. 

Sir  F,  Jmprimis,  you  are  to  be  admitted 
into  my  house  in  order  to  move  your  suit  to 
IVliranda,  for  the  space  of  ten  minutes,  with- 
out let  or  molestation,  provided  I  remain  in 
the  same  room. 

Sir  G,  But  out  of  ear-shot. 

Sir  F,  Well,  well,  1  don*t  desire  to  bear 
what  you  say ;  ha,  ha,  ha !  in  consideration  I 
am  to  have  that  purse  and  a  hundred  guineas. 

Sir  G,  Take  it.  [Gives  him  the  Purse^ 
And  this  agreement  is  to  be  performed  to-day. 

Sir  F,  Ay,  ay ;  the  sooner  the  better.  Poor 
fool !  how  Miranda  and  1  shall  laugh  at  him ! 
£^*jV/<?] — NA'ell,  sir  George,  ha,  ha,  ha!    take 


all  the  young  fellows  about  town:  in  my  minJ  llie  last  sound  of  your  guineas,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
now  you  arc  as  ill  plaguM  with  your  guardian,  ^Chinks  them,    K,Tcit, 

madam,  as  my  lady  is  with  her  father.  Mir,  [Peeping^  Sure   he   does  not  know  J 

Mir,  No,   1    have   liberty,   wench;  that  she  am  Miranda, 
wants :  what  would   she    give   now   to    be   in       Sir  G.  A  very  extraordinary  bargain  1  haA  e 
this  dishabille  in  the  open  air,  nay,  more,    in  made,  truly ;  if  she  should   be   really    in    love 
pursuit   of  the   young  fellow    she   likes?    for  with  this  old  cuff  now  -  Pshaw !  that^s  morally 


that*s  my  case,  1  assure  you. 

Patch,  As  for  that,  madam,  she^s  even  with 
you ;  for  though  she  can*t  come  abroad,  we 
have  a  way  to  bring  him  home  in  spite  of 
old  Argus. 


impossible. — But  then,  what  hopes  have    I    to 

succeed?  I  never  spoke  to  her — 
Mir,  [Peeping^  Say  you  so  ?  then  1  am  safe. 
Sir  G,  What  though  my  tongue  never  spoke, 

my  eyes  said .  a  thousand  things,  and  my  oopeN 


Mir,    Now,   Patch,     your    opinion    of  my  flattered  me  her's  answer'd  'em.     If  Fm  luckv 
choice,  for  here  he  comes — Ha!    my  guardian  j- — if  not,  it  is  but  a  hundred    guineas  thrown 

[Mir,  comes  forwarti. 


with  him  !  what  can  be  the  meaning  of  this  ? 
I'm  sure  sir  Francis  can't  know  me  in  this 
dre^s. — Let's  observe  'em.      [They  withdrcM;, 

Enter  Sir  Faancis  Grips  antl  Sir  George 

Airy. 

Sir  F,  Verily,  jir  George,  thou  wilt  repent, 
throwing  away  thy  money  so,  for   I  tell  thee. see  your  return,  sir  George,  ha,  6a! 
sincerely,  Miranda,  my  charge,    does  not  likei     Sir  G,  Were  they  more  brittle  than  rliin:i» 
a  young  fellow;  they  are  all  vicious,  and  scl-  and   dropped    to   pieces   with   a    touch,    ever\ 


away. 

Jnir,  Upon  what,  sir  George? 

Sir  G,  Ha!  my  incognita — upon  a  woman, 
madam. 

Mir,  They  arc  the  worst  things  you  cin 
deal  in,  and  damage  the  soonest;  your  very 
breath  destroys  'em,    and  1    fear    you'll    neve'i 


[Act  1L  Scekb  1.] 

.itoro  of  ber  I  bave  ventarM  at,  if  she  is  but 
mistress  of  tby  wit,  balances  ten  timet  the 
sum. — ly^bee,  let  me  see  thy  face. 

Mir,  By  no  means;  that  may  spoil  your 
opinioo  of  my  sense — 

Smt  G»  Rather  confirm  it,  madam.  • 

l^aith.  So  rob  the  lady  of  your  gallantry,  sir. 

Sir  G.  No  child,  a  dish  of  chocolate  in  the 

momtnff   never  spoils   my  dinner:   the   other 

lady  I  design  for  a  set  meal;   so   there^s  no 

dani^er. — 

Jktir.  Matrimony !  ha,  ba,  ha !  what  crimes 
bare  yoa  committed  against  the  god  of  loye, 
ibat  be  should  revenge  *em  so  severely,  as  to 
stamp  bnsband  on  your  forehead  ? 

Str  p.  For  my  lolly,  in  having  so  oAen 
met  yoa  here  witbout  pursuing  the  laws  of 
nature  and  exercising  her  command  —  But  I 
resolve  ere  we  part  now  to  know  who.  you 
are,  wbere  you  live,  what  kind  of  flesh  and 
blood  your  face  is;  therefore  unmask,  and 
doa*t  put  me  to  the  trouble  of  doing  it  for  vou. 
Mir.  My  face  is  the  same  flesh  and  blood 
^th  my  band,  sir  George ;  which  if'you*ll  be 
so  rude  to  provoke — 

Sir  G.  Youll  apply  it  to  my  cheek — the  la- 
dies* lavDurt  are  always  welcome,  but  I  must 
have  that  doad  withdrawn.  [^Tnkinff  hold  of 
hrr\  Remember  you  are  in  the  Park,  child ; 
and^wbat  a  terrible  thing  ^would  it  be  to  lose 
this  pretty  white  band !  ^ 

Mir.  And  bow  will  it  sound  in  a  chocolate- 
bouse,  that  sir  George  Airy  rudely  pulled  off 
a  lady*»  mask,  when  he  had  given  her  his  ho- 
nour that  be  never  wouUI,  directly  or  indirectly, 
endeaTour  to  know  her  till  she  gave  him  leave  ? 
Sir  G.  Rot  if  that  lady  thinks  fit  to  pursue 
and  meet  me  at  every  turn,  like  some  troubled 
spirit,  shall  I  be  blamed  if  I  inquire  into  the 
reality  ?  I  would  have  nothing  dissatisfied  in 
a  female  shape. 

Mir.  What  shall  I  do?  \ Pauses. 

Sir  G.  Ay,  pr^ythee,  consider,  for  thou  shall 
iind  me  very  much  at  thy  service. 

Paich.  Suppose,  sir,  the  lady  should  be  in 
love  with  you. 

Sir  G.  Ob !  ril  return  the  obligation  in  a 
moment. 

Patch.  And  marry  her?  » 

Sir  G,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  tbat*s  not  the  way  to 
love  her,  child. 

Mir,  If  be  discovers  me  I  shall  die— Which 
way  sball  1  escape?  let  me  see.  \_Pauses. 
Sir  G.  Well,  madam — 
Mir.  1  have  it — Sir  George,  *tis  fit  you  should 
allow  something;  if  youll  excuse  my  face,  and 
turn  your  back  (if  you  look  upon  mc  I  shall 
sink,  even  masked  as  I  am),  I  will  confess  wliy 
1  have  engaged  you  so  often,  who  I  am,  and 
where  I  live. 

Sir  G,  Well,  to  show  you  I  am  a  man  of 
honour,  I  accept  the  conditions :  let  mc  hut 
once  know^  those,  and  the  face  won*t  he  long 
:i  secret  to  me. 

Patch.  What  mean  you,  madam? 
Mir.  To  get  off. 

Sir  G.  *Tis  something  indecent  to  turn  one^s 
i>3ck  upon  1  lady;    but  you  command,    and  1 

f ;  AlJidiaj  !•  •  law  wkkh  •onderan**  person  l»  lose  \u% 
Ufa^,  if  lie  ^aw  hia  iword  in  the  park,  it  bein^  u  iihin 
Ci<r  prcciocla  ef  the  court.       Sir    George    c<*uld    <e»%\\y 
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obey.  [Turns  his  back]  Come,  madam,  begin — 

Mir,  First,  then,  it  was  my  unhappy  kit  to 

see  you  at  Paris  {^Draivs  back  a  little  tvaj, 

and  speaks]  at  a  ball  upoh  a  birth-day;  your 

shape  and  air  cbarmM  my  eyes,  your  wit'  and 

complaisance   my   soul,    and   from   that   fatal 

night  1  lov'd  you.  \_Dtatving  back. 

And  when  you  left  the  place  grief  seisM  me  so. 

Nor  rest  my  heart  nor  sleep  my  eyes  could 

know; 
Last  I  resolv*d  a  hazardous  noint  to  try. 
And  quit  the  place  in  search  of  liberty. 

[JEjcit,  /ollotved  bj  Patch» 
Sir  G,  Excellent — 1  hope  she*s  handsome— i- 
W^ell  now,  madam,  to  the  two  other  things, 
your  name,  and  where  you  live — I  am  a  gentle- 
man, and  this  confession  will  not  be  lost  upon 
me — Nay,  pr\vthee,  don't  weep,  but  go  on, 
for  I  find  my  heart  melts  in  thy  behalf— Speak 
quickly,  or  I  shall  turn  about— Not  yet — Poor 
lady!  she  expects  1  should  comfqrt  her,  and 
to  do  her  justice,  she  has  said  enough  to  en- 
courage me.  [I'urns  about]  Ha !  gone !  the 
devil!  jilted!  Why,  what  a  tale  she  has  in- 
vented—of  Paris,  balls,  and  birth-days  * — *£gad, 
rd  give  ten  guineas  to  know  who  the  gipsy 
is — A  curse  of  my  folly — I  deserve  to  lose  her. 
'What  woman  can  forgive  a  man  that  turns 
his  back ! 

The  bold  and  resolute  in  love  and  war 
To  conquer  take  the  right  and  swiftest  way : 
The  Imldest  lover  soonest  gains  the  fair,    « 
As  courage  makes  the  rudest  force  obey: 
Take  no  denial,  and  the  dames  adore. ye; 
Closely  pursue  them,  and  thej'  fall  before  ye. 

{Exit. 
ACT   II. 

Scene  I. — A  Room  in  Sir  Francis  Gripe's 

House. 

Enter  Sir.  Francis  Gripe  and  Miranda. 

Sir  F.  lla,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Mir.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !  Oh !  I  shall  die 
with  laughing — the  most  romantic  adventure 
— Ha,  ha,  ha !  What  does  the  odious  young 
fop  mean  ?  A  hundred  pieces  to  talk  ten  mi- 
nutes with  me!  ha,  ba,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  F.  And  I  am  to  be  by  too,  there's  the 
jest ;  adad,  >)  if  it  had  been  in  private  I  should 
Ti6i  have  c<ii-M  to  Irust  the  young  dog. 

Mir.  Indeed  and  indeed  but  you  might, 
Gardy — Now  mcthinks  there's  nobody  hand- 
somer than  you:  so  neat,  so  clean,  so  good- 
humoured,  and  so  loving^^ 

Sir  F.  Prellv  rogue,  pretty  rogue!  and  so 
tliou  shall  find  me,  if  thou  dost  prefer  thy 
Gardy  before  these  caperers  of  the  age:  thou 
shalt  outshine  the  queen's  box  on  an  opera 
night;  Ihou  shall  he  the  envy  of  the  ring^) 
(for  1  will  carry  thee  to  Hyde-park),  and  thy 
equipage  shall  surpass  the — what  d'ye  call  'em 
amhassador's. 

Mir.  Nav,  I  am  sure  the  discreet  part  of 
my  sex  will  envy  inc  more  for  the  inside  fur- 
niture, when  you  are  in  it,  than  my  outside 
equipage. 

Sir  F.  A  cunning  baggage,  i'faith  thou  art, 
and  a  wise  one  too!    and  to   show  thee   that 

ij  For  "egad,"  soHcncd  from  •«  by  God." 

v)  Tlic  riiifi  ill  Hyde-parky  where  the    faahionablea   apoit 
ihrir  Gnc  caniagca,  hortcv,  aod  liTericaf  tath«apriBf ; 


•ir«uh  Ik*  aicMung  le  auBg  Ti«l«iic«  agniiat  anj  one.|  aomcUtin^  lik«  Uie  Loageliaaipa  in  Paris. 
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thou  hast  not  chose  amiss,  III  this  moment 
disinherit  my  son,  and  settle  my  whole  estate 
upon  thee. 

Mir,  There's  an  old  rogue  now.  [^Asidif] 
No,  Gardy,  I  would  not  have  your  name  he 
so  black  m  the  world — You  know  my  father's 
will  runs  that  I  am  not  to  possess  my  estate, 
without  your  consent,  till  I  am  five-and-tweiity ; 
you  shall  only  abate  the  odd  seven  years,  and 
make  me  mistress  of  my  estate  to-day,  and  I'll 
make  you  master  of  my  person  to-morrow. 

Sir  F*.  Humph!  that  may  not  be  safe -No, 
Charffy,  I'll  settle  it  upon  thee  for  pin-^loney, 
and  that  will  be  every  bit  as  well,  thou  know'st 

Mfir.  Unconscionable  old  wretch!  bribe  me 
with  my  own  money!  —  Which  way  shall  I 
get  out  of  bis  hands  ?  [Aside, 

Sir  K  Well,  what  art  thou  thinking  on, 
my  girl,  ha  ?  how  to  banter  sir.  George  ? 

Mir,  I  must  not  pretend  to  banter ;  he  knows 
my  tongue  too  well.  [Aside]  No,  Gardy,  I 
have  thought  of  a  way  will  confound  him  more 
than  all  I  could  say,  if  I  should  talk  to  him 
seven  years. 

Sir  K  How's  that?  oh!  Pm  transported*,  Vm 
ravish'd,  I'm  mad-- 

Mir,  It  would  make  you  mad  if  you  knew 
all.  [Aside^  Vl\  not  answer  him  a  word,  but 
be  dumb  to  all  he  says. 

Sir  K  Dumb!  gooa;  ha.  ha,  ha!  Excellent! 
ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  I  think  I  have  you  now,  sir 
George.  Dumb!  he'll  go  distracted^ — ^well, she's 
the  wittiest  rogue.— Ha,  ha,  dumb!  I  can't  but 
laugh,  ha,  ha!  to  think  how  damn'd  mad  he'll 
be  when  he  finds  he  has  given  his  money 
away  for  a  dumb  show!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mir.  Nay,  Gardy,  if  he  did  but  'know  my 
thoughts  of  him  it  would  make  him  ten  times 
madder;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  K  Ay,  so  it  would,  Chargy,  to  hold 
him  in  such  derision,  to  scorn  to  answer  him, 
to  be  dumb;  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Enier  Charles. 

Sir  F,  How  now,  sirrah!   who  let  you  in? 

Charles,  My  necessities,  sir.  , 

Sir  F".  Your  necessities  are  very  impertinent, 
and  ought  to  have  sent  before  they  enter'd. 

Charles,  Sir,  1  knew  'twas  a  word  would 
gain  admittance  no  where. 

Sir  a*.  Then,  sirrah,  how  durst  you  rudely 
thrust  that  upon  your  father,  which  nobody 
else  would  admit  r 

Charles,  Sure  the  name  of  a  son  is  a  suf- 
ficient plea(.  I  ask  this  lady's  pardon,  if  I  have 
intruded. 

Sir  Jf,  Ay,  ay,  ask  her  pardon  and  her 
blessing  too,  if  you  expect  any  thing  from  mc. 

Mir,  I  believe  yours,  sir  Francis,  in  a  purse 
of  guineas,  would  be  more  materiaj.  Your 
son  may  have  business  with  you;  I'll  retire. 

Sir  K  I  guess  his  business,  but  I'll  dispatch 
him ;  I  expect  the  knight  every  minute :  you'll 
be  in  reaainess  ? 

Mir.  Certainly.  IVly  expectation  is  more 
upon  the  wing  than  yours,  old  gentleman. 

[Aside,  and  exit. 

Sir  F,  Well,  sir.  . 

Charles,  Nay,  it  is  very  ill,  sir,  my  cir- 
cumstances are,  I'm  sure. 

Sir  F,  And  what's  that  to  me,  sir?  your 
management  should  have  made  'em  better. 


'  Charles,  IS  you  please  to  intrust  me  with 
the  management  of  ray  estate  I  shall  endeav- 
our it,  sir. 

Sir  F\  What,  to  set  upon  a  card,  and  buy 
a  lady's  favour  at  the  price  of  a  thousand  pie- 
ces, to  rig  out  an  equipage  for  a  wench ,  or 
by  your  carelessness  to  enrich  your  steward, 
to  une  for  sheriff,^)  or  put  up  for  a  parlia- 
ment man? 

Charles,  I  hope  I  should  not  spend  it  this 
way:  however  I  ask  only  for  what  my  uncle 
left  me;  yours  you  may  dispose  of  as  you 
please,  sir. 

Sir  F.  That  I  shall,  out  of  your  roach,  I 
assure  you,  sir.  Adad ,  these  young  fellows 
think  old  men  get  estates  for  nothhig  out  them 
to  squander  away  in  dicing,  wenching,  drink- 
ing, dressing,  and  so  forth. 

Charles,  I  think  I  was  born  a  gentleman, 
sir;  I'm  sure  my  uncle  bred  me  like  one. 

Sir  Fl  From  which  you  would  infer ,  sir, 
that  gaming  and  wenching  are  requisites  for 
a  gentleman. 

Charles,  Monstrous !  when  I  would  ask  him 
only  for  a  support  he  falls  into  these  unman- 
nerly reproacnes.  I  must,  though  against  roy 
will,  employ  invention,  and  by  stratagem  re- 
lieve myself.  [Asidf, 

Sir  F,  Sirrah,  what  is  it  you  mutter^  sirrah, 
ha?  [Holds  up  ftisrCane']  I  say  you  shan't 
have  a  groat  out  of  my  hands  till  I  please — 
and  May  be  I'll  never  please;  and  what's  that 
to  you? 

Charles.  Nay,  to  be  robb'd  or  have  one's 
throat  cut  is  not  much — 

Sir  Fl  W^hat's  that,  sirrah  ?  would  yoa  rob 
me  or  cut  my  throat,  you  rogue? 

Charles,  Heaven  forbid,  sirN^I  said  oo  such 
thing. 

Sir  F,  Mercy  on  mc !  what  a  plague  it  is 
to  have  a  son  of  one-and-twenty,  who  wants 
to  elbow  one  out  of  one's  life  to  edge  himself 
into  the  estate! 

Enier  Marplot. 

Mar,  'Egad,  he's  here — I  was  afraid  1  had 
lost  him:  his  secret  could  not  be  with  bis  fa- 
ther; his  wants  are  public  there. — Guardian, 
your  servant—  O  Charles,  are  you  there?  I 
know  by  that  sorrowful  countenance  of  thine, 
the  old  man^s  fist  is  as  close  as  his  strong  box 
—But  I'll  hell)  thee.  [Aside, 

Sir  FZ  So:  here's  another  extravagant  cox- 
comb that  will  spend  his  fortune  before  he 
comes  lo't,  but  he  shall  pay  swinging  interest,') 
and  so  let  the  fool  go  on. — Well,  what  does 
necessity  bring  you  too,  sir? 

Mar.  You  have  hit  it.  Guardian — I  want  a 
hundred  pounds. 

Sir  F.  For  what  ? 

Mar,  Pugh !  for  a  hundred  things ;  I  can't 
for  my  life  tell  you  for  what. 

Charles,  Sir,  1  suppose  I  have  received  all 
the  answer  I  am  like  to  have? 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil!  if  he  gels  out  before 
mc  I  shall  lose  him  again.  [Aside, 

l)  All  good  Bubftlantiol  ciluens  nre  sulijrct  to  be  cbuscn 
••  •IirrilF:  Lnl  by  ptiying  a  turn  of  lunncy  *»  fine,  tbc} 
■re  cxrnipl  Trom  llic  fatiguoA  uf  bufincM,  whiclt  would 
be  too  grrat  now  a  days,  besides  it  is  wtry  tfulgnr  to 
haro  any  sort  of  occupation, 

a)  Swinging  sometimes  memns,  great. 
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Sir  fl  Ajt  svy  >nd  you  may  be  marcbing 
as  SOCHI  as  yoa  please — I  must  see  a  rbange 
in  TOOT  temper,  ere  you  find  one  in  mine. 

Mar»  Pray,  sir^  Jispatcb  me;  tbe  money, 
sir;  Ihn  in  migbty  baste. 

Sir  Fi  Fool,  take  tbis  and  go.  to  tbe  casbier. 
I  sban^  be  long  plaguM  witb  tbee. 

[Gives  him  a  Note, 

Mar,  Deril  take  tbe  casbier!  I  sball  cer* 
tainly  ksve  Cbarles  gone  before  I  come  back. 

[Ejcitj  running. 

Charles*  Weli,  sir,  I  take  my  leare — but 
remember  you  expose  an  only  son  to  all  tbe 
miseriei  of  wretcbtd  poverty,  wbicb  too  often 
lays  tbe  plan  for  scenes  of  mischief. 

'Sir  F.  Stay,  Cbarles!  I  bave  a  sudden 
thougbt  come  into  my  bead,  wbicb  may  prove 
to  tby  advantase. 

Charle*,  Ha!  does  be  Klent? 

Sir  F.  My  lady  Wrinkle,  wortb  forty  tbou* 
sand  pounds,  sets  up  for  a  bandsome  young 
hosband;  sbe  prais*d  thee  t*otber  day;  though 
the  matdi-makers  can  get  twenty  euineas  for 
a  sigbt  of  ber,  I  can  introduce  tbee  tor  nothing. 

Charles*  My  lady  Wrinkle,  sir!  why,  sbe 
bas  but  one  eye.  JTvagance,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Then  sbeMl  see  but  bait  your  extra* 

Charles.  Condemn  me  to  such  a  piece  of 
deformity!  a  toothless,  dirty,  wry-neckM. 
fauocb4>ack*d  bag! 

Sir  F.  Huncb-backM!  so  much  tbe  better! 
tben  sbe  has  a  rest  for  her  misfortunes,  for 
thon  wilt  load  her  swingingly*  Now,  I  war- 
rant,  you  think  this  is  no   offer  of  a   father;  »        .  <„  -  

forty  thousand  pounds  is  nothing  with  you.    I  bold,  aspiring  hopes.    The  deity  of  bis  desires 

Charles*  Yes,  sify  I  think  it  is  too  much;  a  lis  avarice,  a  heretic  in  love,    and  ought  to  be 

I  -.»     1  .,1         f         I^      ,1  I         •      ill  .1 1*1  .O  I 


mind,  or  would  you  capitulate  ?   ba,  ha,  ba ! 

Loolr,  here  are  the  guineas;   [Clunks  t/ieni] 

ba,  ba,  ha! 

Sir  G.  Not  if  they  were  twice  tbe  sum,  sir 

Francis;  therefore  be  brief,  call  in  the  lady, 

and  take  your  post. 
Sir  F,  Agreed.     Miranda!  [£xit. 

Sir  G»  Ushers  a  woman,  and   not   seducM 

by  witchcraft,  to  this  old  rogue,  Til  make  bis 

heart  ache;  ibr  if  sbe  has   but   one  grain  of 

inclination    about   ber,    V\\   vary   a    thousand 

shapes  but  find  it. 

Re-enter  Sir  Frakcis  Gripe  and  Miranda. 

SirG*  So  from  tbe  eastern  chambers  breaks 
the  sUD^  dispels  tbe  clouds,  and  gilds  the  vales 
below.  [Saltiieit  her. 

Sir  F,  Hold,  sir;  kissing  was  not  iu  our 
agreement. 

Sir  G*  Oh!  that*s  byway  of  prologue.  Pr*y- 
thee,  old  mammon,  to  thy  post 

Sir  F' [Takes  out  his  VTatch^  Well, 
young  Timon,  His  now  four  exactly;  ten  mi- 
nutes, remember,  is  your  utmost  limit;  not  a 
minute  more. 

[RetU'es  to  the  Bottom  of  the  Stage. 

Sir  G%  Madam,  whether  you^U  excuse  or 
blame  my  love,  tbe  author  of  this  rash  pro- 
ceeding depends  upon  your  pleasure,  as  also 
the  life  of  your  adinirer ;  your  sparkling  eyes' 
speak  a  heart  susceptible  of  love,  your  vivacity 
a  soul  too  delicate  to  admit  tbe  embraces  of 
decayed  mortality.  Shake  off  this  tyrant  guar- 
dian s    yoke;    assume   yourself,   and  dash    bis 


young  beautiful  woman  with  half  tbe  money 
"would  be  more  agreeable. — 1  thank  you,  sir; 
liul  Tou  choose  better  for  yourself,  1  find. 

sir  F.  Out  of  my  doors,  you  dog!  you 
pretend  to  meddle  witb  my  marriage,   sirrah! 

Charles.  Sir,  I  obey  you,  but — 

Sir  F.  But  me  no  buts — he  gone,  sir!  dare 
to  ask  me  for  money  again  —  refuse  forty 
thousand  pounds!  Out  of  my  doors,  I  say, 
without  reply.  [Exit  Charles, 

Enter  Marplot,  running* 

Mar.  Ha!  gone!  is  Cbarles  gone,  Gardy? 

Sir  F.  Yes,  and  1  desire  your  wise  worship 
to  walk  after  him. 

Mar.  Nay,  Vgad  I  shall  run,  I  tell  you  that. 
A  pox  of  the  cashier  for  detaining  me  so  long! 
Where  the  devil  shall  I  find  him  now?  I  shall 
certainly  lose  this  secret,  and  I  had  rather  by  ,^       , 
half  lose  mT  money — Where  shall  I  find  him 'close  conferences — 


banished  by  the  queen  of  beauty.  See,  madam, 
a  faithful  servant  kneels,  and  begs  to  be  ad' 
mitted  in  the  number  of  your  slaves. 

J  [Miranda  gifes  him  her  Hand  to  raise  liim, 
ir  F.  [Running  up]  Hold,  hold,  hold!  no 
palming;  Uiafs  contrary  to  articles — 

Sir  G.  ^Sdeath,  sir,  keep  your  distance,  or 
rU  write  another  article  in  your  guts. 

[Lajrs  liis  Hand  to  his  Svpord, 

Sir  F»  [Going  ^avk]  A  bloody-minded 
fellow! 

Sir  G*  Not  answer  me !  perhaps  she  thinks 
my  address  too  grave:  I'll  be  more  free,  [^side] 
Can  you  be  so  unconscionable,  madam,  to  let 
me  say  all  these  fine  things  to  you  without 
one  smgle  compliment  in  return? 

Sir  F*  [Running  up  with  lu's  PVatch  in 
his  Hand]  There s  five  of  the  ten  minutes 
gone,   sir   George— Adad,  1    doii^t   like   those 


now — IVyeknow  where  Charles  is  gone,  Gardy  ? 

Sir  F.  Gone  to  the  devil,  and  you  may  go 
after   bim. 

Mar.  At,  that  I  will  as  fast  as  I  can.  [Going, 
returns']  Have  you  any  commands  there,  Gardy  ? 

[Exit. 

Sir  F.  What,  is  the  fellow  distracted  ? 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.  Sir  George  Airy  inquires  for  you,  sir. 

Sir  F.  Desire   sir   George    to  'walk    up. — 

["A'-ril  aSenvra/l^Now  for  a  trial  of  skill  that 


Sir  CMore  interruptions— you  Will  bave 
it,  sir!  [^J'^  '"■*  Hand  to  lu's  Stvord. 

Sir  F.  [Going  back]  No,  no;  you  sbanH 
bave  her  neither.  [Aside. 

Sir  G.  Dumb  still — sure  tbis  old  dog  bas 
enjoinM  her  silence.  1*11  try  another  way* 
[Aside]  Madam,  these  few  minutes  cost  me 
an  hundred  pounds — and  would  you  answer 
me,  I  could  purchase  the  whole  day  so*  How^ 
ever,  madam,  you  must  give  me  leave  to 
make  the  best  interpretation  1  can  for  my 
money,  and  take  the  indication  of  your  silence 


-will  make  me  happy  and  him  a  fool.     Ha,  ha,  for  tbe  secret  liking  of  my   nerson ;  tbcrefon*, 
ha!  In  my  mind  be  looks  like  an  ass  already,  madam,  I  will  instruct  you  how  to  keep  your 
Enter  Sir  Gborob  Airy.  iword  inviolate  to  sir  Francis,  and  yet  answfr 

Well,  sir  George,  do  yoa  bold  in  the  same 'roe  to  every  question  i   as  for  example,   when 
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[Act  U. 


I  ask  nny  tiling  to  which  you  would  reply  in 
the   aflinnative,   gently  nod  your  head  thus, 

ENo(is2    and    when    in    the'  negative,    thus, 
Shakes  his  Meadf]  and  in   the  doubtful,    a 
tender  siffh  thus.  [Sig^hs. 

Mir.  now  every  action  charms  me-nbut  fll 
fit  him  for  signs,  I  warrant  him.  [Aside, 

Sir  G,  V\  as  it  by  his  desire  that  you  arc 
dumb,  madam,  to  all  I  can  say?  [Miranda 
nodsj^  Very  well,  t he's  tractable,  i  find!  [jisidel 
And   IS  it   possible    tliat   you   can   love  him? 

f  Miranda  nods']  IVIiraculous !  Pardon  the 
luntness  of  my  questions,  for  my  time  is  short 
May  I  not  hope  to  supplant  him  in  your  es- 
teem? [Miranda  sigfu]  Good!  she  answers 
me  as  I  could  wish.  [ Aside"]  You*ll  not  con- 
sent to  marry  him  then?  [Miranda  sigfts] 
How!  doubtful  in  that? — Undone  agam  — 
humph !  but  that  may  proceed  from  his  power 
to  keep  her  out  of  her  estate  'till  twenty-five : 
m  try  that.  [Asidel  Come,  madam,  I  cannot 
think  you  hesitate  in  this  affair  out  of  any 
motive  but  your  fortune — let  him  keep  it  till 
those  few  years  are  expired ;  make  me  happy 
with  your  person,  let  him  enjoy  your  wealth. 
[Miranda  holds  up  fier  Hands]  Why,  what 
sign  is  that  now?  Nay,  nay,  madam,  except 
you  observe  my  lesson  1  can  t  understand  your 
meaning. 

Sir  iz  What  a  vengeance!  are  they  talking 
by  signs?  *Ad,  1  may  be  foolM  here.  [Aside] 
What  do  you  mean,  sir  George? 

Sir  G.  To  cut  your  throat,  if  you  dare 
mutter  another  syllable. 

Sir  Fk  ^Od,  I  wish  be  were  fairly  out  |of 
my  bouse.  [Aside. 

Sir  G.  Pray,  madam,  will  you  answer  me 
to  the  purpose?  [Miranda  sfuikes  her  Head, 
and  points  to  Sir  Francis]  What  does  she 
mean?  She  won't  answer  me  to  the  purpose, 
or  is  she  afraid  yon'  old  cuff  shoula  under- 
stand her  signs  ? — ay,  it  must  be  that.  [Aside] 
I  perceive,  madam,  you  are  too  apprehensive 
or  the  promise  you  have  made  to  loUow  my 
rules,  tnerefore  I'll  suppose  your  mind,  and 
answer  for  you.  —  First  for  myself  madam ; 
*<that  I  am  in  love  with  you  is  an  infallible 
truth."  Now  for  you.  [Turns  on  her  Side] 
<* Indeed,  sir!  and  may  I  believe  it?" — "As 
certainly,  madam,  as  tnat  'tis  daylight,  or  that 
1  die  if  you  persist  in  silence." — *<  Bless  me 
with  the  music  of  your  voice,  and  raise  my 
spirits  to  their  proper  heaven.  Thus  low  let 
roe  entreat  ere  I'm  obliged  to  quit  this  place) 
grant  me  some  token  of  a  favourable  recep- 
tion to  keep  my  hopes  alive."^  [Arises  hastilj', 
and  turns  on  her  Side]  "Rise,  sir,  and  since 
my  guardian's  presence  will  not  allow  me  pri-^ 
vifege  of  tongue,  read  that,  and  rest  assured 
you  are  not  indifTerent  to  me."  [Offers  her 
a  Letter,  she  strikes  it  dotvn]  lla,  right  wo- 
man! but  no  matter;    I'll  go  on. 

Sir  F.  lla!  what's  that?  a  letter!  —Ha,  ha, 
ha  !  thou  drt  balk'd. 

Sir  G.  Ha !  a  letter !  oh !  let  me  kiss  it  with 
the  same  raptures  that  I  would  do  the  dear 
hand  that  touch'd  it.  [Opens  it]  Now  for  a 
quick  fancy,  and  a  long  extempore. 

Sir  F.  [Coming  up  hustiljr]  The  time  is 
expired,  sir,  and  you  must  take  your  leave. 
There,  my  girl,  there's  the  hundred  pounds 
which  thou  hast  won.     Go;   FU  be  witli  you 


presently;  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!         [Exit Miranda, 

Sir  G.  Adsheart,  madam,  you  won't  leave 
me  just  in  the  nick,  ^)  will  you  ? 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  she  has  nick'd  you,  ^ir 
George,  I  think!  ha,  ha,  ha !  Have  you  any 
more  hundred  pounds  to  throw  away  upon 
courtship  ?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G.  He,  he,  he,  he!  A  curse  of  your 
fleering  jests !~ Yet,  however  ill  I  succeeded, 
I'll  venture  the  same  wager  she  does  not  value 
thee  a  spoonful  of  snufT-^nay  more,  though 
you  enjoin'd  her  silence  to  me,  you'll  never 
make  her  speak  to  the  purpose  witli  yourself. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha.  ha !  Did  I  not  tell  thee  thou 
wouldst  repent  thy  money  ?  Did  I  not  say  she 
hated  young  fellows?  ha,  ha,  ba! 

Sir  G.  And  I'm  positive  she's  not  in  love 
with  age. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  no  matter  for  that,  ha, 
ha !  She's  not  taken  with  your  youth,  nor  your 
rhetoric  to  boot ;   ha,  ha  ! 

Sir  G.  Whate'er  her  reasons  are  for  dis- 
liking of  me,  I  am  certain  she  can  be  taken 
with  nothing  about  thee. 

Sir  F.  m,  ha,  ha!  how  he  swells  with  envy 
— Poor  man!  poor  man!  ha,  ba,  ba!  I  must 
beg  your  pardon,  sir  George;  Miranda  will 
be  impatient  to  have  her  share  of  mirth.  Ve- 
rily we  shall  laugh  at  thee  most  egregiously; 
ba,  ha,  ha! 

Sir  G.  With  all  my  heart,  faith— I  shall 
laugh  in  my  turn  too — for  if  you  dare  marry 
her,  old  Belxebub,  you  will  be  cuckolded  most 
egregiously ;  remember  that,  and  tremble. 

[£xeUnL 

Scene  II.  — Sir  Jealous  Traitick^s  House. 

Enter  Sir  Jealous  Traffick,  Isabinoa,  and 
Patch,  folloi^ing. 

Sir  J.  W^hat,  in  the  balcony  again,  not- 
withstanding my  positive  commands  to  the 
contrary  ?—>Vhy  don't  you  write  a  bill  on 
your  forehead  to  show  passengers  there's  some- 
thing to  be  let? 

Isa.  What  harm  can  there  be  in  a  little 
fresh  air,  sir? 

Sir  J.  Is  your  conslitution  so  hot,  mistress, 
that  it  wants  cooling,  ha?  Apply  the  virtuous 
Spanish  rules;  baui&h  your  taste  and  thoughts 
of  flesh,  feed  upon  roots,  and  quench  your 
thirst  with  water. 

Isa.  That,  and  a  close  room,  would  cer- 
tainly make  me  die  of  the  vapours. 

Sir  J.  No,  mistress,  'tis  your  high-fed,  lusty, 
rambling,  rampant  ladies — that  arc  troubled 
with  the  vapours:  'tis  your  ratafia,  persico, 
cinnamon,  citron,  and  spirit  of  clara,  cause 
such  swimming  in  the  brain,  that  carries  many 
a  guinea  full  tide  to  the  doctor:  but  you  are 
not  to  be  bred  this  way:  no  galloping  abroad, 
no  receiving  visits  at  home,  for  in  our  loose 
country  the  women  are  as  dangerous  as  the 
men. 

Patch.  So  I  told  her,  sir,  and  that  it  was 
not  decent  to  be  seen  in  a  balcony  —  but  she 
threatened  to  slap  my  chops,  and  told  me  I 
was  her  servant,  not  her   governess. 

Sir  J.  Did  she  so?  hut  I'fl  make  her  to 
know  that  you  are  her  duenna.  Oh,  that  in- 
comparable custom  of  Spain!  NVhy,  here's  no 
depending  upon   old   women    in   my   country 

I)  The  criitcal  momeul. 


SCERS  Jw4.] 

— Ibr  iktj  are  aj  wanton  at  eighty  as  a  girl 
of  eicbtceo;  and  a  man  maj  as  safely  trust  to 
Asgiij  Iraoslation,  as  to  bis  great  grandmo- 
tlier's  not  marrying  again. 

Ism,  Or  to  tbe  Spanish  ladies*  Teils  and 
dueooas  for  the  safeguard  of  their  honour. 

Sir  J*  Dare  to  rioicule  the  cautious  conduct 
of  that  wise  nation,  and  Til  haye  you  lockM 
up  this  fortnight,  without  a  peep-hole. 

luu  If  we  had  but  the  ghostly  helps  in  En- 
gbnd  which  they  ba^e  i-n  Spain,  I  might  de- 
ceive yoo  if  you  did  —  i^et  me  tell  you,  sir, 
conGnemeot  sharpens  the  invention,  as  want 
of  sight  strengthens  the  other  senses,  and  is 
often  more  pernicious  than  the  recreation  thai 
inoocent  liberty  allows. 

Sir  J,  Say  you  so,  mistress!  who  the  devil 
taught  you  the  art  of  reasoning?  I  assure  you 
they  must  have  a  greater  faith  than  I  pretend 
to,  that  can  think  any  woman  innocent  who 
requires  liberty;  therefore^  Patch,  to  your 
charge  I  give  her;  lock  her  up  till  I«  come 
back  from  *Change.  I  shall  have  some  saun- 
tering coxcomb,  with  nothing  but  a  red  coal 
and  a  feather,  think  by  .leapine  into  her. arms 
to  leap  iuto  my  estate -but  V^  prevent  them; 
she  shall  be  only  signior  BabinetloV 

Paith,  Really,  sir,  I  wish  you  would  employ 
any  body  else  in  this  affair;  I  lead  a  life  like 
a  ilo^  in  obeyinff  your  commands.  Come, 
madam,  will  you  be  locked  up  ? 

/so.  Ajt  to  enjoy  more  freedom  than  he  is 
aware  ol.  [/iside.  Exit  tviih  Patch, 

Sir  J.  I  believe  this  wench  is  very  true  to 
my  interest:  I  am  happy  I  met  with  her,  if  I 
can  but  keep  my  daughter  from  being  blown 
upon  till  signior  Babinetto  arrives,  who  shall 
marry  her  as  soon  as  he  comes,  and  carry 
her  to  Spain  as  soon  as  he  has  married  her. 
She  has  a  pregnant  wit,  and  Vd  no  more  have 
her  ao  English  wife  than  the  grand  signior^s 
mist*  ess.  'f^£.cii. 

Scene  III.— Outside  of  Sir  Jealovs  Traf- 

fick's  House. 

Enter  Whisper. 

^Vtiis.  Sof  there  goes  sir  Jealous:  where 
shad  I  find  Mrs.  Patch,  now  ? 

Enter  Patch. 

Patch.  Ob,  Mr.  Whisper!  my  lady  saw 
\ou  out  of  the  window,  and  oraerM  me  to 
bid  you  fly  and  let  your  master  kuo\r  she^s 
now  alone. 

f%i«.  Hush!  speak  softly!  1  go,  I  |;o!  Bui 
harkye,  Mrs.  Paten,  shall   not  you  auu  1  have 
a  fitlie    confabulation,   when   my    master   aud 
voiir  lady  are  engagM  ? 
Patch.  Ay,  ay ;  farewell. 

\^Goes  in  and  shuts  ttie  Door.   Whisper 
peeps  after  her  ttirough  tfie  Kcjr-hole, 
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Sir  J.  Sirrah,  sirrah!   FlI  have  you 
the  stocks^)*  if  you    don*t   tell  your  b 


Re- enter  Sir  Jealois  Traffick,    meetin 

Whisper. 

Sir  J.  Sure,  whilst  I  was  talking  with  Mr. 
Tradewell,  I  heard  my  door  clap.  {^Seeing 
f^f'hisper'\  Ha!  a  man  lurking  about  my  house ! 
Who  do  jou  want  there,  siv"^ 

ff'his.  vVant— want — a  pox!  Sir  Jealous! 
What  must  I  say  now?  [Asidr. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  want !  Have  you  a  letter  or  mes- 


sage for  any  body  there?  —  0*my   conscience 
this  is  some  he  bawM — 

Whis.  Letter  or  message,  sir? 

Sir  J,  Av,  letter  or  message,  sir? 

IVhis.  No,  not  I,  sir. 

set  in 

business 

immediately. 

yVhis.  Nay,  sir,  my  business — is  no  great 
matter  of  business  neither,  and  yet  *tis  busi- 
ness of  consequence  too. 

Sir  J.  Sirrah,  donU  trifle  with  roe« 

VF'his.  Trifle,  sir!  have  you  found  him,  sir? 

Sir  J.  Found  what,  ypu  rascal  ? 

IVhis.  Why,  TriUe  is  the  very  lapdog  my 
lady  lost,  sir;  1  fancied  I  saw  him  run  into 
this  house.  I'm  glad  you  have  him — Sir,  my 
lady  will  be  overjoyM  that  1  have  found  him. 

Sir  J.  Who  is  your  lady,  friend?     » 

Whis.  My  lady  Lovepuppy,  sir. 

Sir  J.  My  lady  Lovepuppy,  sir!  then  pr*y- 
thee  carry  thy  self  to  her,  for  I  know  of  no 
other  whelp  that  belongs  to  her;  and  let  me 
catch  you  no  more  puppy-hunting  about  my 
doors,  lest  I  have  you  pressed  into  the  service, 
sirrah. 

IVhis.  By  no  means,  sir — Your  humble 
servant. — I  must  watch  whether  he  goes  or  no 
before  I  can  tell  my  master.        [Aside*  Exit. 

Sir  J.  This  fellow  has  the  ofhcious  leer  of 
a  pimp,  and  I  half  suspect  a  design;  but  1*11 
be  upon  them  before  they  think  on  me,  I 
warrant  *em.  \Mxii. 

Scene  IV.— Charleses  Lodpngs, 
Enter  Charles  cmd  Marplot. 

Cfiarles.  Honest  Marplot,  I  thank  thee  for 
this  supply.  1  expect  my  lawyer  with  a  thou- 
sand pounds  I  have  ordered  him  to  take  up, 
and  then  you  shall  be  repaid. 

Mar.  Pho,  pho!  no  more  of  that  Here 
comes  sir  George  Airy, 

Enter  Sir  George  Airt. 

cursedly  out  of  humour  at  his  disappointment. 
See  how  he  looks  !  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G.  Ah,  Charles!  1  am  so  humbled  in 
my  pretensions  to  plots  upon  women,  that  I 
believe  I  shall  never  have  courage  enough  to 
attempt  a  chambermaid  again — Fll  tell  thee — 

Charles.  Ha,  ha !  Til  spare  you  the  relation 
by  telliug  you — Impatient  to  know  your  bu- 
siness with  my  fathci-,  when  1  saw  you  enter 
I  slipped  back  into  the  next  room,  where  I 
overneard  every  syllable. 

Mar.  Did  you,  Charles?  I  wish  I  had  been 
with  you. 

Sir  a.  That  1  said  -  hut    IMI   be   haiisM   if 
)ou  heard  her  answer — But  pr'ytliee   tell    me, 
{Charles,  is  she  a  foul? 

Charles.  1  never  suspected  her  for  one;  but 
Marplot  can  inform  you  belter,  if  >ou*Il  allow 
him  a  judge. 

Mar.  A  fool!  Til  justify  she  has  more  wit 
than  all  the  rest  of  her  sex  put  together.  Why, 
&hcM  rally  me  till  I  han't  a  word  to  say  for 
myself. 

j)  TiiO  stucks  aiu  uii\T  liic  puiiishmeat  oT  iho  poor  cnuu- 
Iry-icllovvs  I'ltr  %y  .tiitg  tipier,  swciiring  etc.  tuwiu  aud 
rilii*  arc  tou  rciimil  I'ur  thcae  Ibiiigs,  and  novr  llie 
trrttJ-iiuil  gciici.tily  eiupluya  l)io  wicked.  it  miuld 
»c«ni  .!•  if  Uivse  iiivcoliuua  cania  from  Ckiniw  ^  **'* 
aitr  tu  biliw*  Guldtinilh*»  $fgt»fhj. 
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diaries,  A  mighCy  proof  of  Ler  wil,  truly— 
Jdar,  There    must   be   some   trick  iuX   <ir 

George;  Vgad,  Pll  fmd  it  out,  if  it  cost   me 

tlie  sura  you  paid  for^U 
Sir  G,  Do,  and  command  me— 
Mar*  Enough :  letm^  alone  to  trace  a  secret — 

Enter  Whisper,  and  speaks  aside  to  his 

Master, 

The  devil !  he  here  again !  damn  that  fellow, 
he  never  speaks  out.    Is  this  the   same,  or  a 
new   secret?   \Aside'\   You    may    speak    out, 
here  are  none  but  friends. 
•     Charles,  Pardon  me.  Marplot,  \U  a  secret. 

JVar.  A  secret!  ay,  op  ecod^)  I  would  not 
give  a  farthing  for  it.  Sir  George,  won*t  you 
ask  Charles  what  news  Whisper  brings? 

Sir  G,  Not  I»  sir;  I  suppose  it  does  not 
relate  to  me. 

Mar,  Lord,  Lord!  how  little  curiosity  some 

Kople  have!    Now   my   chief  pleasure   is   in 
owing  every  body^s  nushiess. 
Sir  G*   I  /ancy,    Charles,   thou   hast  some 
engagement  upon  thy  hands?  , 

Mar.  Have  you,  Charles  T 
Sir  G,  1  have  a  little  business  too. 
Mew,  Have  you,  sir  George? 


Mcir,  You  do  me  much  honour. 
Charles,  You  guess  right,  sir  George;  wish 
me  success. 


Charles,  Marplot,  you  must  excuse  me — 

M€ir,  Nay,  nay;  what  need  of  any  excuse 
amongst  friends  r  Til  %o  with  you. 

Charles,  Indeed  you  must  not. 

Mar,  No !  then  I  suppose  Vis  a  duel ;  and  I 
will  go  to  secure  you. 

diaries.  Well,  but  His  no  duel,  consequently 
no  danger;  therefore  pr'ythee  be  answer'd. 

Mar,  What,  is'l  a  mistress  then? — Mum  — 
you  know  I  can  be  silent  upon  occasion. 

Charles,  I  wish  you  could  be  civil  too:  I 
tell  you,  you  neither  must  nor  shall  go  with 
me.     Farewell.  VExit. 

Mar,  Why  then->I  must  and  will  follow 
you.  \ExiL 

ACT  111, 

Scene  L — A  Streets 

J^nter  Charles. 

Charles,  W^ell,  here^s  the  house  which  holds 
the  lovely  prixe,  quiet  and  serene :  here  no 
noisy  footmen  throng  to  tell  the  world  that 
beauty  dwells  within,  no  ceremonious  visit 
makes  the  lover  wait^  no  rival  to  give  my 
heart  a  pang.  Who  would  not  scale  the 
window  at  midnight  without  fear  of  the  jea- 
lous father's  pistol,  rather  than  fill  up  the  train 
of  a  coquette,  where  every  minute  he  is  jostled 
out  of  place?  \Knocks  softiy\  I^rs,  Patch! 
Mrs.  Patch! 

Enter  Patch. 

Patch,  Oh,  are  you  come,  sir  ?  All's  safe. 
Charles,  So  in,  in  then.  [Thej  go  in. 

Enter   Marplot. 
Mar,  There  he  goes  J   Who  the  devil  lives 

1 '    l^«>tl  for  ♦*  bv  God." 


[Act  hi. 

here?  Except  1  find  out  that,  I  am  as  far  from 
knowing  his  business  as  ever,  *Gad,  1*11  watch ; 
it  may  oc  a  bawdy-house,  and  he  may  have 
his  throat  cut.  If  there  should  be  any  mischief, 
I  can  m&ke  oath  he  went  in. '  Well,  Charles, 
in  spite  of  your  endeavours  to  keep  me  out 
of  the  secreti  i  may  save  your  life  for  aught 
I  know.  At  that  corner  IMI  .  plant  myself; 
there  J  shall  see  whoever  goes  lo  or  comes 
out    'Gad,  I  love  discoveries.  {Exit, 

Scene  U.— ^  Chamber  in  tfie  House  o/Sjk 
Jealous  Traffick. 

Charles,  Isabinda,   and  Patch  discovered* 

Isa,  Patch,  look  out  sharp;  liave  a  care  of 
dad  1). 

Patch,  I  warrant  you. 

Isa,  Well,  sir,  if  1  may  judge  your  love 
by  your  courage,  I  ought  to  believe  you  sin- 
cere ;  for  you  venture  into  the  lion's  dec  when 
you  come  to  see  me. 

Charles*  If  you'll  consent  whilst  the  furious 
beast  is  abroad,  I'd  free  you  from  the  reach 
of  his  pavs. 

Isa,  That  would  be  hut  to  avoid  one  danger 
by  running  into  another,  like  poor  wretches 
who  ily  the  burning  ship,  and  meet  their  fate 
in  the  water.  Come,  come,  Chades,  I  fear,  if 
1  consult  my  reason,  confinement  and  plenty 
is  better  than  liberty  and  starving.  I  know 
you  would  make  the  frolic  pleasing  ibr  a  little 
time,  by  saying  and  doing  a  world  of  tender 


4$ir  6r.  Betterthan  attended  me.  Adieu.  [Exit,  things;   but  when  our  small  substance  is  ex- 


hau:sted,  and  a  thousand  requisites  for  lUe  are 
wanting,  love,  who  rarely  dwells  with  poverty, 
would  also  fail  us. 

Charles,  'Faith,  I  fancy  not;  methinks  my 
heart  has  laid  up  a  stock  will  last  for  life,  to 
back  which  I  have  taken  a  thousand  pounds 
upon  my  uncle's  estate;  that  surely  wul  sup- 
port us  till  one  of  our  fathers  relent. 
-  /$a.,  There's  no  trusting  to  that,  my  friend;' 
I  doubt  your  father  will  carry  his  humour  to 
the  grave,  and  mine  till  he  sees  me  settled  in  Spain. 

Charles.  And  can  you  then  cruelly  resolve 
to  stay  till  that  curs'd  don  arrives,  and  suffer 
that  youth,  beauty,  fire,  and  wit  to  be  sacri- 
fic'd  to  the  arms  of  a  dull  Spaniard,  to  be 
immured,  and  forbid  the  sight  of  any  thing 
that's  human? 

Isa.  No;  when  it  comes  to  that  extremity, 
and  no  stratagem  can  relieve  us,  thou  shalt 
list  for  a  soldier,  and  I'll  carry  thy  knapsack 
aAer  thee. 

Charles,  Bravely  resolv'd !  the  world  cannot 
be  more .  savage  than  our  parents,  and  fortune 
generally  assisb  the  bold,  therefore  consent 
now:  why  should  she  put  it  to  a  future  ha-> 
zard  ?  who  knows  when  we  shall  have  another 
opportunity  ? 

isa.  Oh,  you  have  your  ladder  of  ropes,'  I 
suppose,  and  the  closet  window  stands  just 
where  it  did ;  and  if  you  han't  forgot  to  write 
in  characters.  Patch  will  find  a  way  for  our 
assignations.  Thus  much  of  the  Spanish  con- 
trivance my  father's  severity  has  taught  me;  I 
thank  him:  though  1  hate  the  nation,  I  ad- 
mire their  management  in  these  affairs. 

i)  Dad  for  fathrr*  as  prunoancr<1  bj  childrvn  Ifaiaing  %n 
•peak. 
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Enter  Patch. 

Paic9u  01i»  madam!  I  see  my  master  coming 
up  tJie  street. 

Ckaries*  Oil,  the  deril!  Vould  I  bad  my 
ladder  now!  I  thought  you  had  not  expected 
him  till  night  Why,  why,  why,  why,  what 
shall  1  do,  madam? 

luu  Oh!  ibr  heaTen*s  sake,  donH  go  that 
war;  youll  meet  him  full  in  the  teeth.  Oh, 
unlucky  moment! 

Charles*  *Adsheart!  can  you  shut  me  into 
no  cupboard,  nor  rani  me  into  a  chest,  ha  ? 

Patch*  Impossible,  sir;  he  searches  eyery 
hole  in  the  house. 

Isa.  Undone  for  ever!  If  he  %^^%  you  I 
shall  ncTcr  ace  you  more. 

Patch*  I  have  thought  on  it;  run  you  to 
your  chamber,  madam;  and,  sir,  come  you 
alone  with  me;  IVn  certain  you  may  easily 
get  down  iirom  the  balcony. 

Charles*  My  life!  adieu — Lead  on,  euide, 
[Ejceunt  Patch  and  Charles. 

Isa*  Heavens  preserve  him*  [ExiL 

Scene  IlL— 7^^  Street. 

Enter  Sui  Jealous  Traffick,   followed  bjr 

jMaeplot. 

Sir  J.  I  don*t  know  what*s  the  matter,  but 
I  have  a  strong  suspicion  all  is  not  right  within ; 
that  iellow'*s  sauntering  about  my  door,  and 
his  talc  of  a  puppy,  bad  the  face  of  a  lie, 
nethonght.  By  St  Jago,  If  I  should  find  a 
man  in  the  house  Fd  make  roince-meat  of  him — 

Mar*  Mince-meat!  Ah,  poor  Charles!  how 
I  sweat  for  thee!  '£gad,  he's  old— I  fancy  I 
might  buUy  him,  and  make  Charles  have  an 
opinimi  oT  ray  courage.  *£gad,  TU  pruck  up, 
and  have  a  touch  with  him. 

Sir  J.  My  own  key  shall  let  me  in ;  Til  give 
them  no  warning.  [Fueling  f fir  his  Kejr» 

Mar.  What's  that  you. say,  sir? 

\Going  up  to  Sir  Jealous. 

Sir.  J,  Whafs  that  to  you,  sir? 

[Turns  tfuick  upon  him. 

Mar.  Yes,  *tis  to  me,  sir;  for  the  gentleman 
YOU  threaten  is  a  very  honest  gentleman.  Look 
io't;  for  if  he  comes  not  as  safe  out  of  your  house 
as  he  went  in — 

Sir  J.  What,  is  he  in  then? 

Mar.  Yes,  sir,  he  is  in  then;  and  I  say  if 
be  does  not  come  out,  I  have  half  a  dozen 
myrmidons  hard  by  shall  beat  your  house  about 
your  ears. 

Sir  J.  Ah!  a  combination  to  undo  me — Fll 
myrmidon  you,  ye  dog,  you — Thieves!  thieves! 

[Beats  MarploL 

Mar.  Murder,  .murder!  I  was  not  in  your 
hou%ey  sir. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv\  What's  the  matter,  sir? 

Sir  J.  The  matter,  rascal!  you  have  let  a 
man  into  my  house;  but  I'll  (lay  him  alive. 
Follow  me;  111  not  leave  a  mouse-hole  un- 
search^.  If  I  find  him,  by  St  lago,  I'll  equip 
him  for  the  opera  ^. 

Mar.  A  deuce  of  his  cane!  there's  no  trust- 
ing to  acc^What  shall  I  do  to  relieve  Charles? 
Vgad,     rll  raise  the  neighbourhood.  — Mur- 

\j  Kj  fWim^  •  ■•■  a  go^d  dreaatng  is  meant,  a  good 
L*y»ttm£ i  md  it*  being  ncccMarjr  to  br  full  drcs«cd  to 
{«>  i«  tbc  ofcra  m  l«oad<*n,  thi-  pun  explaini  iueir. 


der!  murder!  —  [Charles  drops  dotvn  upon 
him  from  the  JUalconjr'\  Charles!  faith,  Vm 
glad  to  see  thee  safe  out,  with  all  my  heart! 

C/utrles.  A  pox  of  your  bawling!  now  the 
devil  came  you  here?     ^ 

Mar.  *£ffad,  it's  very  well  for  you  -that  I 
was  here ;  i  hav^  done  you  a  piece  of  service : 
I  told  the  old  thunderbolt  that  the  gentleman 
that  was  gone  in  was — 

Charles.   Was  it  you  that  told  him,  sir? 

S  Laying  hold  ofhim\  ^Sdeath!  I  could  crush 
lee  into  atoms.  [£cii^. 

Mar.  What!  will  you  choke  me  for  my 
kindness  ? — Will  my  inquiring  soul  never  leave 
searching  into  other  people's  affairs  till  it  ge(s 
squeei'd  out  of  my  oody?  I  dare  not  follow 
him  now  for  my  blood,  he's  m  such  a  pas- 
sion.— I'll  go  to  Miranda;  if  1  can  discover 
aught  that  may  oblige  sir  George,  it  may  be 
a  means  to  reconcile  me  again  to  Charles. 

Sir  J.  [ffHthin']  Look  about!  search,  find 
him  out! 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil!  there*s  old  Crabstick 
again.  [Exit. 

Scene  IV. — A  Hall  in  the  House  of  Sia 
Jealous  Traffick. 

Enter  Sir  Jealous  Traffick  and  fus  Ser- 

vants. 

Sir  J.  Are  you  sure  you  have  search'd  every 
where  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  fr9m  the  top  of  the  house  to  the 
bottom.  ' 

Sir  J.  Under  the  beds  and  over  the  beds? 

Serv,  Yes,  and  in  them  too,  but  found  no- 
body', sir. 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  could  this  roglie  mean  ? 

Enter  IsABixoA  and  Patch. 

Patch.  Take  courage,  madam;  I  saw  him 
safe  out.  [J side  to  Isabinda. 

Tsa.  Bless  me!  what's  the  matter,  sir? 

Sir  J.  You  know  best  —  Pray  whcre's  the 
man  that  was  here  just  now? 

Isa.  What  man,  sir?  I  saw  none. 

Patch.  jNor  I,  by  the  trust  you  repose  in 
me.  Do  you  think  I  would  let  a  man  coniv 
within  these  doors  when  you  are  absent? 

Sir  J,  Ah,  Patch!  she  may  be  too  cunning 
for  thy  honesty:  the  very  scout  that  he  had 
set  to  give  warning  discovered  it  to  me — and 
threatened  me  with  half  a  dozen  myrmidons 
—but  I  think  I  niaul'd  the  villain.  These  af- 
flictions you  draw  upon  me,  mistress. 

Isa.  Pardon  me,  sir,  'tis  your  own  ridicu- 
lous humour  draws  you  into  these  vexations, 
and  gives  every  foul  pretence  to  banter  you. 

Sir  J.  No,  'tis  your  idle  conduct,  your  co- 
quettish flirting  into  the  balcony  —  Oh!  with 
what  joy  shall  1  resign  thee  into  the  arms  of 
don  Diego  Bahinetto! 

Isa.  And  with  what  industry  shall  I  avoid 
him.  [.isiJr, 

Sir  J.  Certainly  that  rogue  had  a  message 
from  somebody  or  other,  but  being  halk'd  hy 
my    corning   popp'd    that    sham  ^)    upon   me. 

l)  This  it  one  ol'  tlio.iv  eltfunt  (\^>rt»«i<*iiB  winch  comi  *■ 
under  lliv  tKiiomiiiaUiiii  ol  a/u/i^.  ot  ^ffa.th ;  llic  lan|;iiai:r 
III'  llir  r.i«hiuuablc:»  in  Lon4uii,  llic  grollcniru  bM^ciii, 
|tirlk-.|>orLvU,  and  miirdrrt  rs,  lit  rliu  ul  the  lo«»<  st  a  kil - 
gnr.  This  langtia.c  ia  ri-iidrrctl  inam'Mul  hy  Mi.  L^aii 
•  in  lii'  ■' T.ifr  in  L<ind(>n."  and  dc»cri|tliuD  n|  i.^hl*  w 
ihr   Ohn'iwr  nc<\a-papvr    ThU  alaiig  lili*  hfrn  «»>  nun  •• 


238 


THE  BUSY  BODY. 


[Act  III. 


Conle  along,  ye  sots,  \eVs  see  if  we  can  find 

the  dog  again.    Paten,  lock  lier  up,  dVe  hear? 

ySxeunt.Sir  Jealous  and  Servants. 

Patch,  Yes,  sir — Ay,  walk  till  your  heels 
ache,  you*U  find  nobody,  I  promise  you. 

Isa,  Who  could  that  scout  be  he  talks  of? 

Patch,  Nay,  I  canH  imagine,  without  it  was 
Whisper. 

Isa,  Well,  dear  Patch!  Iet*s  employ  all  our 
thoughts  how  to  escape  this  horrid  don  Diego ; 
my  very  heart  sinks  at  his  terrible  name. 

Patch,  Fear  not,  madam;  don  Carlo  shajl 
be  the  man,  or  Til  lose  the  reputation  of  con- 
triving; and  then  whafs  a  chambermaid  good 
for?  [JExeunt, 

ScRVt,  V. — Sir  Francis  Gripi*s  House, 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe  and  Miranda. 
Mir,  Well,  Gardy,  how  did  I  perform  the 
dumb  scene. 

Sir.  K  To  admiration — Thou  dear  little 
rogue!  let  me  buss  thee  for  it:  nay,  adad  I  will, 
Ghargy,  so  muule,  and  tussle,  and  hug  thee ; 
I  will,  riaith,  I  will. 

J' Hugging  and  kissing  hen 
^,  ly,  don't  be  so  lavish.  W^ho 

would  ride  oost  when  the  journey  lasts  for  life  ? 

Sir P,  On,  Fm  transported!  When,  when, 
my  dear!  wilt  thou  convince  the  world  of  the 
happy  day?  when  shall  we  marry,  ha? 

JVir.  Tliere*s  nothing  wanting  but  your  con- 
sent, sir  Francis. 

Sir  F,  My  consent !  what  does  my  charmer 
mean  ? 

Mir.  Nay,  His  only  a  whim;  but  1*11  have 
every  thing  according  to  form — therefore  when 
you  sign  an  authentic  paper,  drawn  up  by  an 
able  lawyer,  that  I  have  your  leave  to  marry, 
the  next  day  makes  me  yours,  Gardy. 

Sir  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  a  whim  indeed!  why,  is 
it  not  demonstration  1  give  my  leave  when  1 
marry  thee? 

Mir.  Not  for  your  reputation,  Gardy;  the 
malicious  world  will  be  apt  to  say  you  trick 
nie  into  marriage,  and  so  take  the  merit  from 
my  choice :  now  I  will  have  the  act  my  own, 
to  let  the  idle  fops  sec  how  much  \  perfer  a 
man  loaded  with  years   and  wisdom. 

Sir  P,  Humph!  Pr'ylhec  leave  out  years, 
Chargv!  Fm  not  so  old,  as  thou  shalt  find. 
Adad,  l'ni}'Ouug :  there's  a  caper  for  ye !  [Jumps. 

Mir.  Oh,  never  excuse  it;  why  1  like  you 
the  better  for  bein^  old  —  but  1  shall  suspect 
you  don't  love  me  if  you  refuse  me  this  for- 
mality. 

Sir  P.  Not  love  thee,  Chargy !  Adad,  I  do 
love  tbce  better  than,  than-,  than,  belter  than 
— what  shall  1  say  ?  'egad,  better  than  money ; 
iTiiilli  I'  Jo — 

Mir.  That's  false,  I'm  sure.  [Aside^  To  prove 
it  do  this  then. 

Sir  P.  Well,  1  will  do  it,  Chargy,  provided 
1  bring  a  licence  at  the  same  time. 

M»c<l  of  Ulc  in  Loiiduu,  ihai  it  u  vei  j  dilTicull  to  un- 
<l«.i'>land  the  luuvvrknlioii  uf  gcnllcnicii  without  >umr 
kuuw ledge  uf  it;  tud  thus  the  country  gcntlemau  i» 
often  at  a  Ium  in  Londuu.  Mixed  with  a  uumbcr  of 
expressions  the  niost  vile  and  abominable  that  ever  could 
br  uacd»  there  are  aoinc  hiuhlj  pi«etiral  ones.  The  Inn- 
puage  itself  is  fanout  fur  Onomatopoeia,  such  hi,  flinuy 
tor  a  bank-note ;  and  it  is  derived  from  all  the  knuw'n 
languages  in  the  world,  enriched  with  sea-lerms,  and 
txprcuions  from  Uotany-baj,  etc.  To  pop  u  $hum, 
ii\r.na,  to  deccirr  by  f<tlse  pretences 


Mir.  Ay,  and  a  parson  too,  if  you  please. 
Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  cant  help  laughing  to  think  how 
all  the  ^  young  coxcombs  about  town  will  be 
mortified  when  they  hear  of  our  marriage. 

Sir  P.  So  they  will,  so  they  willj  ha, ha, ha! 

Mit.  Well,  I  fancy  I  shall  be  9o  happy  with 
my  Gardy — 

Sir  P.  if  wearine  pearls  and  je^rels,  or  eat- 
ing gold,  as  the  old  saying  is,  can  make  thee 
happy,  thou  shalt  be  so,  my  sweetest,  my  lovi^-. 
ly,  my  charming,  my — verily  I  know  not  what 
to  call  thee. 

Mir.  You  must  know,  Gardy,  that  I  am  so 
eager  to  have  this  business  concluded,  that  1  have 
employed  my  woman's  brother,,  who  is  a  lawyer 
in  the  Temple,'  to  settle  matters*  just  to  your 
liking;  you  are  to  give  your  colnsent  to  my 
marriage,  which  is  to  yourself  you  know:  hut, 
mum,  you  must  take  no  notice  of  that.  So 
then  I  will,  that  is,  with  your  leave,  put  my 
writings  into  his  hands;  then  to-morrow  we 
come  slap  ^)  upon  them  with  a  wedding  that 
nobody  thought  on,  by  which  you  seize  me 
and  my  estate,  and  I  suppose  make  a  bonfire 
of  your  own  act  and  deed. 

Sir  P  Nay  but,  Chargy,  if-^ 

Mir.  Nay,  Gardy,  no  ifs.-^Have  I  refus'd 
three  northern  lords,  two  British  peers,  and 
half  a  score  knights,  to  have  put  in  your  ifs? 

Sir  Pf  So  thou  hast  indeed,  and  I  will  trust 
to  thy  management.    'Od.  I'm  all  of  a  fire. 

Mtr,  Tis  a  wonder  the  dry  stubble  does 
not  blaze.  [Aside. 

Enter  Marplot. 

Sir  P.  How  DOW,  who  sent  for  you,  sir? 
What  is  the  hundred  pounds  gone  already? 

Mftr.  No,  sir ;  I  don't  want  money  now,  Gardy. 

Sir  p.  No,  that's  a  miracle!  but  there's  one 
thing  you  want,  I'm  sure. 

Mar.  Ay,  what's  that? 

Sir  P.  Manners!  W^hat,  had  I  no  servauU 
without? 

Mar.  None  that  could  do  my  business,  guar- 
dian,  which  is  at  present  with  this  lady. 

Mir.  W^ith  me,  Mr.  Marplot?  what  is  it,  I 
beseech  you? 

Sir  P.  Ay,  sir,  what  is  it  ?  any  thing  that 
relates  to  her,  may  be  delivered  to  me. 

Mar.  I  deny  that. 

Mir.  That's  more  than  I  do,  sir. 

Mar.  Indeed,  madam!  Why  then  to  pn>- 
ceed:  Fame  says,  you  know  best  whether  she 
tells  truth  or  not,  that  you  and  my  most  cou- 
scionable   guardian    heix!   design'cl,     contriv'd, 

E lotted,    and    agreed   to   chouse   a   very   civil, 
onest,  honourstble  gentleman  out  of  a  iuindred 
pounds:  guilty  or  not? 
Mir.  That  I  contriv'd  it! 
Mar.   Ay,    you  —  you   said   never   a   word 
against  it;  so  far  you  are  g[uilty. 

Sir  p.  Pray  tefl  that  civil,  honest,  hoiioui- 
able  gentleman,  that  if  he  has  any  more  such 
sums  to  fool  away,  they  shall  be  received  like 
the  last;  ha,  ha,  iia!  Chous'd,  quotha!  But, 
harkye,  let  him  know  at  the  same  time,  thai 
if  he  dare  to  report  1  trick'd  him  of  it,  1  shall 
recommend  a  lawyer  to  him,  who  shall  show 
him  a  trick  for  twice  as  much  ').  D^ye  hear  f 
tell  him  that 

i)  8i.ing  ;  lo  cume  «/<!/*  upon  a  person,  means  aiiddcnlt. 
2)  !^^angx    to  show   a  Iriek.  f <  r  twiee  as  ranch,    or  a  truK 

wnrlh  l%vn,  which  is  the  must  general  expression,  miai.-. 

lit  br  an  ovei-nialirh  l«ir  ■  piifuii. 
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Mar.  -Soi  and  ibis  is  the  way  you  use  a 
grulleman,  and  my  friend! 

Mir.  Is  tlie  wretch  tliy  friend? 

Mar.  The  wretch!  lookye,  madam,  don^t 
call  names;  Vgad,  I  won*t  take  it 

Mir,  Whyt  you  won*l  beat  me,  will  you? 
Ha,  ha ! 

Mar,  I  douH  know  whether  I  will  or  no. 

Sir  #*•  Sir,  I  shall  make  a  senrant  show  you 
out  at  the  window  if  you  are  saucy. 

Mar,  I  am  your  most  Jiumble  servant,  guar- 
dian ;  I  design  to  go  out  the  same  way  1  came 
in.  I  would  only  ask  thb  lady  one  question. 
I>on*t  you  think 'be*s  a  fine  gentleman? 

Sir  r,  Who*s  a  fine  gentleman  ? 

Mar,  Not  you,  Gardy,  not  you !  DonH  you 
think,  in  your  soul,  that  sir  George  Ai^  is  a 
Tery  fine  gentleman? 

Mir,  He  dresses  well. 

Sir  F,  Which  is  chiefly  owing  to  his  tailor 
and  valet  de  chambrc. 

Mar,  Well!  and  who  is  your  dress  owing 
to,  ha?  There^s  a  beau,  ma'am — do  but  look 
at  htm! 

SirF,  Sirrah! 

Mir.  And  if  being  a  beau  be  a  proof  of  his 
iH-ing  a  fine  gentleman,  he  may  be  so. 

Mar,  He  may  be  so !  Why,  ma^am,  the  ju- 
dicioos  part  of  the  world  allow  him  wit,  cou- 
rage, gallantry,  ay,  and  economy  too,  though 
I  thins  he  forfeited  that  character  when  he 
flung  away  a  hundred  pounds  upon  your 
dumb  ladyship. 

SirF,  Does  that  gall  him?  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mir,  So,  sir  George,  remaining  in  deep  dis- 
content, has  sent  you,  his  trusty  squire,  to  ut- 
ter bis  complaint.     Ha,  ha,  haf 

Mar,  Yes,  madam!  and  you,  like  a  cruel 
hard-hearted  Jew,  value  it  no  more  —  than  1 
wuuld  your  ladyship,  were  I  sir  George;  you 
you,  you — 

Mir.  Oh,  donH  call  names:  1  know  you  love 
to  be  employed,  and  Til  oblige  you,  and  you 
shall  carrv'  him  a  message  from  me. 

Mar.   According  as  1  like  it.      What  is  it? 

Mir,  Nay,  a  kind  one,  you  may  be  sure - 
tlrst,  tell  him  1  have  chose  this  gentleman, 
to  have  and  to  hold  ^)  and  so  forlh* 

\^Takinff  the  Hand  of  Sir  F. 

Mar.  Much  good  may  he  do  you! 

SirF.  Oh,  the  dear  rogue!  how  1  dote  on 
Ler!  [Aside, 

Mir.  And  advise  his  impertinence  to  trouble 
me  no  more,  for  I  prefer  sir  Francis  for  a 
husband  before  all  the  fops  in  the  universe. 

Mar,  Oh  Lord,  oh  Lord!  she's  bewitched, 
that's  certain.  Here's  a  husband  for  eighteen 
— here's  a  tit-bit  for  a  young  lady — here's  a 
shape,  an  air,  and  a  grace — here's  Lones  ratt- 
hng  in  a  leathern  bag — [Turning  Sir  Fran- 
cis abouf\  here's  buckram  and  canvass  to 
scrub  vou  to  repentance. 

Sir  F.  Sirrah,  my  cane  shall  teach  you  re- 
pentance presently. 

Mar,  yOf  faith,  I  have  felt  its  twin  brother 
from  just  such  a  wither'd  hand  too  lately. 

Mir.  One  thing  more;  advise  him  to  keep 
from  the  garden-gate  on  the  left  hand,  for  if 
lie  dare    to   saunter  there,    about  the  hour  of 

j^  Thra^  worib  arc  emplojed  in  the  n«rriage-cunlrfcU 
mad  law-trnnSf  like  olhrr  keterogeacji,  make  au  odd 
appear aacc  m  fritndlj  convtriatioii. 


ei^ht,  as  he  us*d  to  do,  he  shall  be  saluted 
with  a  pistol  or  a  blunderbuss. 

Sir  If.  Oh,  monstrous!  Why,  Chargy,  did 
he  use  to  come  to  the  garden-gate? 

Mir.  The  gardener  oescrib'ci  just  such  an- 
other man  that  always  watchM  his  coming  out, 
and  fain  would  have  bribM  him  for  his  en- 
trance— Tell  him  be  shall  find  a  warm  reception 
if  he  comes  this  night 

Mart  Pistols  and  blunderbusses!  *Egad,  a 
warm  reception  indeed!  I  shall  take  care  to 
inform  him  of  your  kindness,  and  advise  him 
to  keep  further  off. 

Mir,  1  hope  he  will  understand  my  meaning 
better  than  to  follow  your  advice.         [Aside, 

SirF.  Thou  hast  signed,  seaPd  andtaV^n^os* 
session  of  my  heart  for  ever,  Chargy,  ha.  ha, 
ha !  and  /or  you,  Mr.  Saucebox,  'let  me  haTe 
no  more  of  your  messages,  if  ever  you  design 
to  inherit  your  estate,  gentleman. 

Mar.  Why,  there  His  now.  'Sure  I  shall 
be  out  of  your  clutches  one  day — Well,  guai^ 
dian,  1  say  no  more :  but  if  you  be  not  as  ar^ 
rant  a  cuckold  as  eVr  drove  bargain  upon  the 
Exchange,  or  paid  attendance  to  a  court,  I  am 
the  sou  of  a  whetstone;  and  so  your  humble 
servant. 

Mir,  Mr.  Marplot,  donH  forget  the  message : 
ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mar.  Nang,  nang,  nang!  [Exii. 

SirF.  I  am  so  provokM — His  well  he*s  gone. 

Mir.  Oh,  mind  him  not,  Gardy,  hut  lct*s 
sign  articles,  and  then — 

Sir  F,  And  then — Adad,  I  believe  I  am  me- 
tamorphosM,  my  pulse  beats  high,  and  my  blood 
boils,  methinks —     [Kissing  and  hugging  her, 

Mir,  Oh,  fie,  Gardy!  be  not  so  violent:  con- 
sider the  market  lasts  all  the  year. — Well,  I'll 
in,  and  see  if  the  lawyer  be  come:  youil  follow. 

[EjciL 

Sir  F*  Ay,  to  the  world's  end,  my  dear! 
Well,  Frank,  thou  art  a  lucky  fellow  in  thy 
old  age  to  have  such  a  delicate  morsel,  and 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  in  love  with  thee.  I 
shall  be  the  envy  of  bachelors,  the  glory  of 
married  men,  and  the  wonder  of  the  ,town. 
Some  guardians  would  be  glad  to  compound 
for  part  of  the  estate  at  dispatching  an  heiress, 
but  1  engross  tlic  whole.  O !  mihi  praeteritos 
referet  si  Jupiter  annos.  [E,vi/. 

Scene  VL — A  Taper n. 

Sir  George  Airy  and  Charles  discovered, 
with  Iflne,  Pens^  Ink,  and  Paper  on 
the  Table.     Whisper  waiting. 

Sir  G.  Nay,  i»r'ylhee,clonH  be  grave,  Charles: 
misfortunes  will  happen.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  'tis 
some  comfort  to  have  a  compaiiion  in  our  suf- 
ferings. 

Charles,  I  am  only  apprehensive  for  Isa- 
binda;  her  father's  humour  is  implacable;  and 
how  far  his  jealousy  may  transport  him  to 
her  undoinc;,  shocks  my  soul  to  think. 

Sir  G.  But  since  you  escapM  undiscovered 
by  him,  his  rage  will  quickly  lash  into  a  calm, 
never  fear  it. 

Charles.  But  who  knows  what  that  unlucky 
dog.  Marplot,  told  him;  nor  can  t  imagine 
what  brought  him  thither:  that  fellow  is  ever 
doing  miscnief;  and  yet,  to  give  him  his  due, 
he  never  designs  it.  This  is  some  blundering 
adventure   wherein   he   thought  to    show   his 
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friendship,  as  he  calls  it!  a  curse  on  him! 

Sir  G^  Then  you  must  forgive  him.  What 
Aaid  he? 

Charles.  Said!  nay,  I  had  more  mind  to 
cut  his  throat,  than  to  hear  his  excuses. 

Sir  G.  VVhere  U  he  ? 

VFhis*  Sir,  I  saw  him  go  into  sir  Frandis 
Grjpe*s,  just  now. 

Cfiaries,  Oh !  then  he*s  upon  your  business, 
sir  George:  a  thousand  to  one  but  he  makes 
some  mistake  there  too. 

Sir  G,  Impossible,  without  he  hufls  the  la- 
dy, and  makes  love  to  sir  Francis. 

Enter  Dratver. 

DraiP,  Mr.  Marplot  is  below,  gentlemen, 
and  desires -to  know  if  he  may  have  leave  to 
wait  upon  ye. 

Charles.  How  civil  the  rogue  is  when  he 
bas  dbne  a  fault! 

Sir  G.  Ho!  desire  him  to  walk  up.  [Exii 
Drawer"]  I^'ylhec,  Charles,  throw  ofTthis  cha- 
grin, and  be  good  company. 

Charles*  Nay,  hang  him,  Tm  not  angry  with 
him. 

•  Enter  Marplot. 

Do  but  mark  his  sheepish  look,  sir  George. 

Mar.  Dear  Charles!  don*t  overwhelm  a  man 
already  under  insupportable  affliction.  Fm  sure 
I  always  intend  to  serve  my  friends;  but  if 
my  malicious  stars  deny  the  happiness,  is  the 
fault  mine? 

Sir  G.  Never  mind  him,  Mr.  Marplot;  be^s 
eat  up  with  spleen.  But  tell  me  what  says 
Miranda? 

Miw.  Says ! — nay,  we  are  all  undone  there  too. 

Charles.  I  told  you  so;  nothing  prospers 
that  he  undertakes. 

Mar.  Why,  can  I  help  her  having  chose 
your  father  for  better  for  worse? 

Charles.  So;  there*s  another  of  fortune*s 
strokes.  I  sujppose  I  shall  be  edged  out  of 
my  estate  with'  twins  every  year,  let  who  will 
get  ^em. 

SirG*  What!  is  the  woman  really  posscs^cl? 

Mar.  Yes,  with  the  spirit  of  contradiction: 
she  railed  at  you  most  prodigiously. 

Sir  G.  That*s  no  ill  sign. 

Mar.  YouM  say  it  was  no  good  s^gn  if  you 
knew  all. 

SirG.  Why,  pr'ythee? 

Mar.  Hark'c,  sir  George,  let  me  warn  you ; 
pursue  your  old  haunt  no  more;  it  may  be 
dangerous.  [Charles  sits  down  to  write. 

SirG*  My  old  haunt!  what  do  you  mean? 

Mar.  Wiiy,  in  short  then,  since  you  will 
have  it,  Miranda  vows  if  you  dare  approach 
the  garden-gate  at  eight  o*clock,  as  you  usM, 
you  shall  meet  with  a  warm  reception. 

Sir  G,  A  warm  reception ! 

Mar.  Ay,  a  very  warm  reception — you  shall 
be  saluted  with  a  blunderbuss,  sir.  These  were 
her  very  words:  nay,  she  bid  me  tell  you  so  too. 

Sir  G.  Ha !  the  garden-^ate  at  eight,  as  I 
us^d  to  do!  There  must  be  meaning  in  this. 
Is  there  such  a  gate,  Charles? 

Mar.  Is  there  such  a  gate,  Charles? 

Charles*  Yes,  yes,  it  opens  into  the  Park: 
1  suppose  ber  ladyship  has  made  many  a 
scamper  through  it. 

Sir  G.  It  must  be  an  assignation  then.  Ila ! 
my  heart  springs  for  joy;  ^tis    a  propitious 


omen.   My  dear  Marplot!  let  me  embrace  tbee; 
thou  art  my  friend,  my  better  angel. 

Mar.  Vvbat  do  you  mean,  sir  George? 

Sir  G.  No  matter  what  I  mean.  Here,  take 
a  bumper  to  the  garden-gate,y  ou  dear  rogue,  you ! 

Mai*.  You  have  reason  to  be  transported, 
sir  George;  I  have  savM. your  life. 

Sir  G.  My  life!  thou  bast  sav*d  my  soul, 
man.  Charles,  if  thou  dost  not  pledge  this 
health,  may*st  thou  nerer  tdste  the  |oys  of  love. 

Charles.  Whisper,  be  sure  you  take  care 
how  you  delirer  this.  [Gives  him  a  Letter] 
Bring  me  the  answer  to  my  lodgings. 

frhis.  I  warrant  you,  sir. 

Mar.  W^hither  does  that  letter  go?  Now 
dare  I  not  ask  for  my  blood  —  That  fellow 
know^more  secrets  than  I  do. — Aside.  JFifl" 
lowing  ff^hisper  as  he  is  going] — Whisper! 
Whisper ! 

FFhis.  Sir. 

Mar,  Whisper,  b^e^s  half  a  crown  for  you. 

fT'his.  Thank  ye,  sir> 

Mar.  Now  whei*e  is  that  letter  going? 

f^'his.  Into  my  pocket,  sir.  [Exit, 

Charles,  Now  I'm  for  you. 

Sir  G*  To  the  garden-gate  at  the  hour  of 
eight,  Charles:  allons;  huua! 

Charles.  1  begin  to  conceive  you.     ' 

Mar.  That's  more  than  I  do,  egad — To  the 

Sarden-gate,  huzza !  [Drinksl  But  I  hope  you 
esi^n  to  keep  far  enough  ofi*on%  sir  Qeorge. 
Str  G.  Ay,  ay,  never  fear  that;  she  shall  see 
I  despise  her  frowns ;  let  her  use  the  blunder- 
buss  against  the  next  fool;  she  shanS  reach 
me  with  the  smoke,  I  warrant  her;  ba,ha,hat 
Mar.  Ah,   Charles !    if  you  could  receive  a 
disappointment  thus   en  cavalier,    one  should 
hare  some  comfort  in  being  beat  for  yoo. 
Charles.  The  fool  comprehends  nothing. 
.  Sir  G.    Nor  would   I  have  him.    Pr'yinee, 
take  him  along  with  thee. 
Charles*  Enough* 

Sir  G.  I  kiss  both  your  hands  —  And  novr 
for  the  garden-gate. 

It's  oeauty  gives  the  assignation  there. 

And   love   too   powerful  grows  t'admit  of 

fear.  j[A'r*V. 

Cltarles.  Come,  you  shall  go  home  with  me. 

Mar.  Shall  I!  and  are  we  friends,  Charles? 

— I  am  glad  of  it» 

Charles,  Come  along.   ■  [Exit. 

Mar.  *Kgad,  Charleses  asking  me  to  go  home 
with  hint  gives  me  a  slirewd  suspicion  tberc^s 
more  in  the  garden-gate  than  I  comprehend* 
Faith,  ril  give  him  the  drop  i),  and  away  to 
Gardy's  and  find  it  out.  [Exit* 

ACT.  IV. 

Scene  I. — The  outside  o/ Sir  Jealous  Traf- 
riCK's  House;  Patch  peeping  out  of  the 
Door. 

Enter  Whisper. 

JVhis*  Ha!  Mrs.  Patch,  this  is  a  lucky  mi- 
nute, to  find  you  so  readily;  my  master  dies 
with  impatience. 

Patch* '  My  lady  imagin'd  so,  and  by  ber 
orders  I  have  been  scouting  this  hour  in  search 
of  you,  to  inform  you  that  sir  Jealous  bas  in« 
vit^d  some  friends  to  supper  with  bim  to-night, 

0  I'll  give  him  the  drop;  II]  gi^*  him  tl:«  slip,  it  ting 
for,  I'll  g«l  Kvr^j  (Vom  bim. 
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whick  givet  an  opportiinitT  to  your  master  to 
make  use  of  hit  ladder  of  ropes.  The  closet 
^rindow  tball  be  open,  and  Isabinda  ready  to 
receiTe  liim.    Bid  nim  come  immediately. 

9fTu».  ExceUent!  lie*Jl  not  disappoint,  I  war- 
rant bun. — But  boldy  -I  bave  a  letter  bere  which 
Tm  to  carry  an  answer  to.  I  cannot  think 
wbat  language  the  direction  is. 

PaicK  Pbo!  His  no  language,  but  a  cha- 
racter which  the  lorers  invented  to .  avert  dis- 
covery— Ha!  I  hear  my  old  master  coming 
down  stairt;  it  is  impossible  you  should  have 
an  answer:  aifray^  and  bid  him  come  himself 
for  tbiL  Be  gone,  weVe  ruin*d  if  youVe  seen, 
for  be  has  doubled  bis  care  since  the  last  accident. 

9VhiM.  I  go,  I  go.  \ExiL 

Patch*  There,  go  thou  into  mv  pocket.  \Puts 
ii  aside,  and  ii  falls  doivii]  Now  Til  up  the 
back  stairs  lest  1  meet  him — Well,  a  dextrous 
chambermaid  is  the  ladies*  best  utensil,   I  say. 

Enter  Sim  Jealous  TuAFncci  npiih  a  Letter 

in  his  Hand, 

Sir  J.  So,  this  is  some  comfort;  this  tells 
me  that  signior  don  Diego  Babinetto  is  safely 
arfiv*d.  nt  shall  marry  my  daughter  the  mi- 
nute he  eoiiies — Ha,  ha!  what's  here?  ITakes 
up  tike  Letter  Patch  droppedX  A  letter!  I 
doa*l  koow  what  to  make  of  the  superscrip- 
lion,  ni  see  what*s  iirithinside.  XOpens  i/l«— 
Hnnpb— Nit  Kbrew,  I  think.  What  can  this 
roean? — ^There  must  be  soi^e  trick  in  it  This 
was  certainly  designed  for  my  daughter;  but 
I  don*l  know  that  she  can  speak  any  language 
but  her  motbcr  tongue.  —  No  matter  for  that; 
this  may  be  oae  of  love's  hieroglyphics;  and 
1  fancy  I  saw  Patch's  tail  sweep  by:  that 
wench'may  be  a  slut,  and  instead  of  guarding 
my  boooBr  betray  it  Til  find  it  out,  I'm  re- 
toJv'd^ Who's  there  ? 

Enter  Servant, 

What  answer  did  you  bring  from  the  gentle- 
men I  sent  you  to  invite? 

Serv.  That  they*d  all  wait  on  you,  sir,  as  I 
lold  you  liefore ;  but  I  suppose  you  for- 
got, sir. 

Sir  •/.  Did  I  so,  sir  ?  but  I  shan't  forget  to 
break  your  head  if  any  of  them  come,  sir. 

Serv.  Come,  sir!  why,  did  not  you  send  me 
to  desire  their  company,  sir? 

Sir  J,  But  I  send  you  now  to  desire  their 
absence  Say  I  have  something  extraordinary 
fallen  onl,  woich  calls  me  abroad  contrary  to 
expectation,  and  ask  their  pardon;  and,  d'ye 
bear,  send  the  butler  to  me. 

Serv,  Tesy  sir.  [Exit 

Enter  Butler, 

Sir  J,  If  this  paper  has  a  meaning  FU  find 
it — Lay  the  doto  in  my  daughter's  chamber, 
and  hid  the  cook  send  supper  thither  pre- 
sently. 

BuL  Tes,  sir. — Hey-day!  what's  the  matter 
now  ?  \Exit, 

Sir  J,  He  wants  the  ts^%  of  Argus  that  has 
a  young  handsome  datignter  in  this  town ;  but 
wcj  comfort  is  I  shall  not  be  troubled  long 
-with  her.  He  that  pretends  to  rule  a  girl  once 
in  her  teens  had  better  be  at  sea  in  a  storm, 
wad  ^vouU  be  in  less  danger.  \Exit 


ScEifS  IL«^IsABiiyDA*s  Chamber, 
Isabinda   and   Patch    discovered, 

Isa,  Are  you  sure  nobody  saw  you  speak 
to  W^bisperr 

^  Patch,  Yes,  very  sure,  madam;  but  I  beard 
sir  Jealous  coming  down  stairs,  so  clapped 
his  letter  into  my  pocket  [Feels for tfie  Letter, 

Isa,  A  letter!  give  it  me  ouickJy. 

Patch,  Bless  me!  what's  become  on't — Vm 
sure  I  put  it—  [Searching  still. 

Isa,  Is  it  possible  thou  couldst  be  so  cirf- 
less? — Oh,  Pm  undone  for  ever  if  it  be  lost 

Patch,  I  must  have  dropp'd  it  upon  the  stairs. 
But  why  are  you  so  much  alarm'd  ?  if  the 
worst  happens  nobody  can  read  it,  madam, 
nor  find  out  whom  it  was  design'd  for. 

Isa,  If  it  falls  into  mv  father's  hands  the 
very  figure  of  a  letter  will  produce  ill  conse* 

auences.    Run  and  look  for  it  upon  the  stairs 
lis  moment. 

Patch,  Nay,  I'm  sure  it  can  be  no  where 
el»e—  [Going, 

Enter  Butler, 
How  now,  what  do  you  want? 

BuL  My  master  ordered  mf  to  lay  the  doth 
here  for  supper. 

Isa,  Ruin'd  past  redemption —  [Aside, 

Patch,  You  mistake, sure.  What  sbaliwe do ? 

Isa.  I  thought  he  expected  company  to-night 
Oh,  poor  Charles!  oh,  unfortunate  (sabinda! 

But,  I  thought  so  too,  madam;  but  I  sup- 
pose he  has  altered  bis  mind. 

[Lars  the  Clotft,  and  exit, 

Isa,  The  letter  is  the  cause.  This  heedless 
action  has  undone  me.  Fly  and  fasten  the 
doset  window,  which  will  give  Charles  notice 
to  retire.     Ha!  my  father!  oh,  confusion! 

Enter  Sir  Jealous  Traffick. 

Sir  J.  Hold,  hold,  Patch;  whither  arc  you 
^oine?  I'll  have  nobody  stir  out  of  the  room 
till  alter  supper. 

Patch,  Sir,  I  was  going  to  reach  your  easy 
chair— oh,  wretched  accident!  [Aside, 

Sir  J,  I'll  have  nobody  stir  out  of  the  room. 
I  don't  want  my  easy  cbair. 

Isa,  What  will  be  the  event  of  this?  [Aside, 

Sir  J,  Harkye,  daughter,  do  you  know  this 
hand  ? 

Isa,  As  I  suspected  [Aside"] — Hand,  do  you 
call  it,  sir?  'tis  some  schoolboy's  scrawl. 

Patch,  Oh,  invention!  thou  chambermaid*s 
best  friend,  assist  me!  [Aside, 

Sir  J,  Are  you  sure  you  don't  understand  it? 
[Patch  feris  in  her  Bosom,  and 
shakes  her  Coeds, 

Isa,  Do  you  understand  it,  sir? 

Sir  J.  I  wish  I  did. 

Isa,  Tbank  heav'n  you  do  not  [Aside"]  Then 
I  know  no  more  of  it  than  you  do,  indeed,  sir! 

Patch.  O  Ix»rd,  O  Lord !  what  have  you 
done,  sir?  why,  the  paper  is  mine;  I  dropped 
it  out  of  Toj  bosom.  [Snatching  it  from  him. 

Sir  J,  Ha!  yours,  mistress? 

Patch,  Yes,  sir,  it  is. 

StrJ,  What  is  it?  speak. 

Patch,  Yes,  sir,  it  is  a  charm  fortheloolh- 
ache — I  have  worn  it  these  seven  years ;  'tw.iN 

f'ven  me  by  an  angel  for  aught  I  know,  when 
was  raving  with  the  pain,  for  nobody  knew 
from  whence  he   came  nor  whither  he  weii\. 
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He  charged  me  never  lo  open  it,  lest  some 
dire  vengeance  befall  me,  and  heaven  knows 
what  win  be  the  event.  Oh,  cruel  misfortune ! 
that  I  should  drop  it  and  you  should  open  it 
•—If  you  had  not  openM  it — 

Sir  J,  Pox  of  your  charms  and  whims  for 
me!  if  that  be  all  *tis  well  enough:  there, 
there,  bum  it,  and  I  warrant  you  no  vengeance 
will  follow. 

Patch.  So  alPs  right  again  thus  far.  [Aside, 

Isa.  I  would  not  lose  Patch  for  the  world 
— I^  take  courage  a  little.  \ Aside]  Is  this 
usage  for  your  daughter,  sir?  must  my  virtue 
ana  conduct  be  suspected  for  every  trifle? 
You  immure  me  like  some  dire  ofTender  here, 
and  deny  me  all  the  recreations  which  my 
sex  enjoy,  and  the  custom  of  the  country  and 
modesty  allow ;  yet  not  content  with  that,  you 
make  my  confinement  more  intolerable  by  your 
mistrusts  and  jealousies.  Would  I  were  dead, 
io  I  were  free  from  this. 

Sir  J.  To-morrow  rids  you  of  this  tiresome 
load:  Don  Diego  Babinetto  will  be  here,  and 
then  my  care  ends  and  his  begins. 

Isa.  Is  he  come  then? — Oh,  how  shall  I 
avoid  this  hated  marriage!  \Aside, 

Enter  Servants,  with  Supper, 

Sir  J.  Come,  will  you  sit  down? 

Isa.  I  -canH  eat.  sir. 

Patch.  No,  I  dare  swear  he  has  given  her 
supper  enough.  I  wish  I  could  get  into  the 
closet  [Asitie. 

Sir  J.  Well,  if  you  canH  cat,  then  give  me 
a  song,  whilst  i  do. 

Isa.  I  have  such  a  cold  I  "can  scarce  speak, 
sir,  much  less  sing.  —  How  shall  I  prevent 
Charleses  coming  in?  [Aside, 

Sir  J.  i  hope  you  have  the  use  of  your  fin- 
gers, madam.  Play  a  tune  upon  your  spinnet 
whilst  your  woman  sings  me  a  song. 

Patch.  Vm  as  much  out  of  tune  as  my  lady, 
if  he  knew  all.  [Aside. 

Isa,  I  shall  make  excellent  music 

[Sits  down  to  play. 

Patch.  Really,  sir,  I  am  so  frightened  about 
your  opening  this  charm  that  I  can*t  remem-t 
Ler  one  song. 

Sir  J,  Pish!  hang  your  charm !  come,  come, 
sing  any  thing. 

Patciu  Yes,  Fm  likely  to  sinff,  truly.  [A- 
side\  Humph,  humph ;  bless,  me !  I  canH  raise 
my  voice,  my  heart  pants  so. 

Sir  J.  W^ny,  what  does  your  heart  pant  so 
that  you  canH  play  neither?  Pray  what  key 
are  you  in,  ha? 

Patch,  Ah,  would  the  key  ^)  was  turned  on 
you  once.  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  Why  dont  vou  sing,  I  say? 

Patch.  When  madam  has  put  her  spinnet 
in  tune,  sir:  humph,  humph — 

Isa.    I  cannot  play,    sir,   whatever  alls  me. 

[Rising. 

Sir  J.  Zounds!  sit  down  and  play  me  a  tune, 
or  ril  break  the  spinnet  about  your  ears. 

Isa.  What  will  become  of  me? 

[Sits  down  and  plays. 

Sir.  J.  Come,  mistress.  [To  Patch. 

Patch.  Yes,  sir. 

[Sings,  but  horridly  out  of  tune. 


Sir  J.  Hey,  hey !  why,  you  are  a- top  of  the 
house,  and  you  are  down  in  the  cellar.  What 
is  the  meaning  of  this?  is  it  on  purpose  to 
cross  me,  ha? 

Patch.  Pray,  madam,  take  it  a  little  lower; 
I  cannot  reach  that  note,  I  fear. 

Isa.  Well,  begin — Oh,  Patch,  we  shall  be 
discovered,  [Aside. 

Patch.  I  sink  with  apprehension^  madam. 
[Aside"] — Humph,  humph. 

[Sings.  Charles  opens  the.  Closet  door. 
Charles,   Music  and  singing!    Death!   hiT 
father  there!    [ITie  fVomen  shriek]   Then  I 
must  fly — 

[Exit  into  the'CloseL    Sir  Jealous  ris- 

es  up  hastily,    seeing  Charles  slip 

back  into  the  Closet. 

Sir  J.  Hell  and  furies !  a  man  in  the  closet! — 

Patch.  Ah!  a  ghost!  a  ghost! — He  must  not 

enter  the  closet. 

[Isabinda  throws  herself  down  before 
the  Closet  door  as  in  a  swoon. 
Sir  J.  The  devil !  1*11  make  a  ghost  of  him, 
I  warrant  you.  [Strives  to  get  by. 

Patch.  Oh,  hold,  sir,  have  a  care;  you*ll 
tread  upon  my  lady — ^W^ho  waits  there?  bring 
some  water.  Oh,  this  comes  of  your  opening 
the  charm.  Oh, oh, oh, oh!  [freeps  aloud. 
Sir  J.  V\\  charm  you,  housewife.  Here  lies 
the  charm  that  conjurM  this  fellow  io,  I*m  sure 
on*t.  Come  out,  you  rascal,  do  90*  Zounds! 
take  her  from  the  door  or  Til  kpum  her  from 
it,  and  break  youi;  neck  down  stain.  Where 
are  you,  sirrah  ?  Villain !  robber  of  roy  ho- 
nour !  ril  pull  you  out  of  your  neat 

[Goes  into  the  Closet. 
Patch.   YoulI.be  mistaken,  old  gentleman.| 
the  bird  is  flown. 

Isa.  Vm.  glad  I  have  *scapM  so  well;  I  was 
almost  dead  in  earnest  with  the  fright 
Re-enter  Sir  Jealous   out  of  this  Closet. 
Sir  J.    Whoever  the   dog  were  he  has  es- 
caped out  of  the  window,    for  the  sash  is  up ; 
but  though  he  is  got  out  of  my  reach,  you  are 
not     And  first,  Mrs.  Pander,  with  your  charms 
for  the  tooth-ache,   get  out  of  my  house,   go, 
troop;  yet  hold,  stay,  Pll  see  you  out  of  doors 
myself;    but  Til  secure  your  charge  ere  I  go. 
Isa.  What  do  you  mean,  sir?  was  she  not 
a  creature  of  your  own  providing? 

Sir  J.  She  was  of  the  devifs  providing,  for 
aught  I  know. 

Patch.  What  have  I  done,  sir,  to  merit  your 
displeasure  ? 

Sir  J.  I  donU  know  which  of  you  have  done 
it,  but  you  shall  both  suffer  for  it,  till  I  can 
discover  whose  guilt  it  is.  Go,  set  in  there; 
rjl  move  you  from  this  side  of  the  house. 
[Pushes  Isabinda  in  at  the  Door  and  locks 
It,  puts  the  Key  in  his  Pocket]  Til  keep  the 
key  myself;  FJl  try  what  ghost  will  get  into 
that  room:  and  now  forsooth  FU  wait  on  you 
down  stairs. 

Patch.  Ah,  my  poor  lady! — Down  stairs, 
sir !  but  I  wonU  go  out/  sir,  till  I  have  locked 
up  my  clothes,  and  that*s  flat 

Sir  J.  If  thou  wcrt  as  naked  as  thou  w^ert 
born,  thou  shouldst  not  stay  to*  put  on  a 
smock,  and  that*s  flat.  [Exeunt 


.  _.  • .   •    .1.        J  ^^    ...  ,     .  Scene  XXL^The  Street. 

v)   Th«  nan  conusU  in   the  word  Kfy§   o«iiig  •mplojedl  .  r  * 

ja  muiK  M  w«ii  M  for  ihe  door.  \     Sir  J.    [Putting  Patch  out  at  tlie  Door] 


SCBUB  4*  5J\ 


THE  BUST  BODY. 


24wi 


Tbere,  mo  and  come  no  mora  witbiu  sigbt  o^ 
my  kabitalion  tbese  tliree  days,  I  charge  you. 

[Siiips  the  Door  after  her, 
Paich,  Did  eTcr  any  body  tee  sucb  an  old 
roonjier! 

Enter  Charles. 

Ob,  Mr.  Cbarles!   your  alTairs  and  mine  are 
io  an  ill  ftosture.  ^ 

Charles,  I  am  inur*d  to  tbe  frowns  of  for- 
tune;  but  wbat  bas  befalFn  thee? 

Paich,  Sir  Jealous,  whose  suspicious  nature 
is  always  on  ibe  watch,  nay,  even  while  one 
eye  sleeps  tbe  other  keeps  sentinel,  upon  sight 
uf  you  flew  into  such  a  yiolent  passion,  that 
I  could  Gnd  no  stratagem  tp  appease  him,  but 
in  spite  of  all  arguments  he  lock  d  his  daughter 
into  bis  own  apartment,  and  tumM  me  out 
of  doors.  ' 

Charles.  Ha!  oh,  Isabinda! 

Patch.  And  swears  she  shall  see  neither  sun 
nor  moon  till  she  is  don  Diego  Babinetlo^s 
wife,  who  arrived  last  night,  and  is  expected 
with  inpatience.  ^ 

Charles*  He  dies;  yes.  by  all  tbe  wrongs 
of  love  be  shall :  here  will  I  plant  myself,  and 
tbroagb  my  breast  he  shall  make  bis  passage, 
if  be  enters. 

Patch,  A  most  heroic  resolution!  there  might 
be  ways  fi>und  out  more  to  your  advantage: 
policy  is  often  preferrM  to  open  force. 

Charles.  I  apprehend  you  not. 

Patch.  Wbat  think  you  of  personating  this 
Spaniard,  imposing  upon  the  father,  and  mar- 
ryinc  your  mistress  by  bb  own  consent? 

Charles.  Say*st  thou  so,  my  angel!  Oh, 
coutd  that  be  done,  my  life  to  come  would 
(ip  too  short  to  recompense  thee:  but  how  can 
1  do  that  wben  1  ncitlier  know  what  ship  he 
came  io,  nor  from  what  part  of  Spain ;  who 
rt'commrnds  him,  or  how  attended. 

Piiti-h.  I  can  solve  all  this.  He  is  from  Ma- 
drid, bis  latber'*s  name  don  Pedro  Questo  Por- 
li-nto  Babiuetto.  Herc^s  a  letter  of  his  to  sir 
Jealous,  wbicb  be  droppM  one  day.  You  un- 
•i<*r»tand  Spanish,  and  toe  hand  may  be  coun- 
terfeited,    lou  conceive  me,  sir? 

Charles.  My  better  genius !  thou  hast  re- 
uT^d  m^  drooping  soul.  Fll  about  it  instantly. 
Come  to  my  lodgings,  and  we^ll  concert  mat- 
ters. [E.veuftL 

ScE>E  IV. — ^  Garden-gale  open;    Scent- 
well  waiting  within, 

Enter  Sir  George  Airt. 
Sir  G.  So,  this  is  the  gate,  and  most  invit- 
ingly open.    If  there  should  be  a  blunderbuss 
here  now,  what  a  dreadful  ditty  would  my  fall 


hovr    my   name  would   be   roarM    about 
streets!  Well,  Fll  venture  all. 

Scent,  Hist,  hist!   sir  George  Airy — 


tb 


•  Scent,  For  aught  you  know.    Come,  come, 
your  band,  and  away. 

Sir  G,  Here,  here,  child;  you  can^  be  half 
so  swift  as  my  desires.  [Exeunt. 

Sci^NB  V. — The  House. 

Enter  Miranda. 
Mir,  W^ell,  let  me  reason  a  little  with  my 
mad  self.  Now,  don*t  I  transgress  all  rules  to 
venture  upon  a  man  without  the  advice  of  tbe 
grave  ano  wise!  But  then  a  rigid,  knavish 
guardian  who  would  have  marry*d  me — to 
whom?  even  to  bis  nauseous  self,  .or  nobody. 
Sir  George  is  wbat  I  have  try*d  in  conversa- 
tion, inquirM  into  his  character,  and  am  satis- 
fied in  Both.  Then  his  love !  who  would  bave 
given  a  hundred  pounds  only  to  have  seen  a 
woman  he  had  not  infinitely  lovM?  So  I  find 
my  liking  him  has  fnrnish*d  me  with  argu- 
ments enough  of  his  side :  and  now  the  only 
doubt  remams  whether  be  will  come  or  no. 

Enter  Scentwell  and  Sir  George  Airt. 

Scent,  That*s  resolvM,  madam,  forbere*s  tbe 
kniffht.  \Exit. 

Sir  G,  And  do  I  once  more  behold  that 
lovely  object  whose  idea  fills  my  mind,  and 
forms  my  pleasing  dreams? 

Mir,  Wnat,  beginning  again  in  heroics? — 
Sir  George,  donU  you.  remember  how  little 
fruit  your  last  prodigal  oration  produced?  Not 
one  bare,  single  word  in  answer. 

Sir  G.  Ha!  the  voice  of  my  incognita!  — 
Why  did  you  take  then  thousand  ways  to 
captivate  a  heart  your  eyes  alone  bad  van- 
quish*d  ? 

Mir.  No  more  of  these  flights.  Do  you 
think  we  can  agree  on  that  same  terrible  bug- 
bear, matrimony,  without  heartily  repenting  on 
both  sides? 

Sir  G.  It  has  been  my  wish  since  first  my 
longing  eyes  beheld  you. 

Mir,  And  your  happy  ears  drank  in  the 
pleasing  news  I  had  toirty  thousand  pounds. 

Sir  6,  Unkind !  Did  I  not  offer  you,  in  tliose 
purchased  minutes,  to  run  the  risk  of  your  for- 
tune, so  you  would  but  secure  that  lovely  per- 
son to  my  arms? 

Mir,  \V ell,  if  you  have  such  love  and  ten- 
derness, since  our  wooing  has  been  short,  pray 
reserve  it  for  our  future  days,  to  let  the  world 
see  we  arc  lovers  aAer  wedlock;  Hwill  be  a 
novelty. 

Sir  G.  Haste  then,  and  let  us  tie  tbe  knot, 
and  prove  the  envied  pair — 

Mir,  Hold,  not  so  fast ;  1  have  provided  bet- 
ter than  to  venture  on  dangerous  experiments 
headlong  —  My  guardian,   trusting  to  my  dis- 


inake  for  fools,   and  what  a  jest  for  the  wits ;  sembled  love,  has  given  up  my  fortune  to  my 

own  disposal,    but  with  this  proviso,    that  be 


[Comes  forward. 
!   thus 


SirG.  A  female  voice!  thus  far  Pm  safe — 
My  dear. 

ScenL  No,  Pm  not  your  dear,  but  PU  con- 
duct you  to  her.  Give  me  your  band;  you 
must  go  tbrougb  many  a  dark  passage  and 
dirty  step  before  you  arrive — 

.y/r  G.  I  know  I  must  before  I  arrive  at 
Pjradtsc ;  therefore  be  quick,  my  charming 
^uide. 


to-morrow  morning   weds   me.     He   is   now 
gone  to  Doctor*s  Commons  for  a  licence. 

SirG.  Ha!  a  licence! 
.  Mir,  But  I  have  planted  emissaries  that  in- 
fallibly take  him  down  to  Epsom,  under  a  pre- 
tence that  a  brother  usurer  of  his  is  to  make 
him  his  executor,  the  thing  on  eartb  be  covets. 

Sir  G,  *Tis  his  known  character. 

Mir,  Now  my  instruments  confirm  him  this 
man  is  dying,  and  he  scuds  me  word  he  goes 
this  niiiiute.  It  must  be  to-morrow  ere  be  can 
bu  undcceivM:  that  time  is  ours. 
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Sir  G.  Let   us  improve  it  then,   and  settle 


on 


our  coming  years,  endless  happiness. 

Mir.  I  dare  not  stir  till  I  hear  he*s  on  the 
road — then  I  and  my  .writings^  the  most  ma- 
terial point,  are  soon  remov^. 

Sir  G,  I  haTe  one  fovour  to  ask :  if  it  lies 
in  your  power  you  would  be  a  friend  to  poor 
Charles ;  though  the  son  of  this  tenacious  man. 
he  is  as  free  from  all  his  rices  as  nature  and 
a  good  education  can  make  him;  and,  what 
now  P  have  Tauity  enoui^h  to  hope  will  in- 
duce you,  he  is  the  man  on  earth  I  loVe. 

Mir,  I  ncTer  was  his  enemy,  and  only  put 
it  on  as  it  help*d  my  designs  on  his  father.  If 
his  unde*s  estate  ought  to  be  in  hi3i  posses- 
sion, which  I  shrewdly  suspect,  I  may  do  him 
a  singular  piece  of  seprice. 

Sir  G>  lou  are  all  goodness. 

Enter  Scbi^tweli. 

ScenL  Oh,  madam!  my  master  and  Mr. 
Marplot  are  just  doming  into  the  house. 

Mir.  Undone,  undone!  if  he  finds  you  here 
in  this  crisis,  all  my  plots  are  unraveird. 

Sir  G.  What  shall  I  do?  Can*t  I  get  back 
into  the  garden? 

Scent,  Oh  no!  he  comes  ujp  those  stairs. 

Air.  Here,  here,  here!  Can  you  conde- 
scend to  stand  behind  this  chimney-board,  sir 
George  ? 

Sir  G,  Any  where,  any  where,  dear  liia- 
dam!  without  ceremony. 

Scent.  Come,  come,  sir,  lie  close. 

[Thejr  put  him  behind  the  Chimney-hattrd. 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe  and  Marplot; 
Sir  Francis  peeling  cm.  Orange. 

Sir  F.  I  could  not  ^o,  though  *tis  upon  life 
and  death,  without  taking  leave  of  dear  Char> 
gy.  Besides,  this  fellow  buzzM  into  my  ears 
that  thou  might*st  be  so  desperate  as  to  shoot 
that  wild  rake  which  haunts  the  garden-gate, 
and  that  would  bring  us  into  trouble,   dear — 

Mir.  So  Marplot  brought  you  back  then  ? 

Mar*  Yes,  I  brought  him  back. 

Mir.  Fm  obligM  to  him  for  that,  Pm  sure. 
\jFrowning  at  Marplot  aside. 

Mar,  By  her  looks  she  means  shc^s  not 
obligM  to  me.  I  have  done  some  mischief  now, 
but  what  I  can*t  imagine.  \/iside. 

Sir  F,  Well,  Chargy,  I  liave  had  three 
messengers  to  come  to  Epsom  to  my  neigh- 
bour Squeezum*s,  who,  for  all  his  vast  riches, 
Is  departing.  [^Sighs* 

Mar.  Ay,  see  what  all  you  usurers  must 
come  to. 

SirF.  Peace,  you  young  knave!  Some  forty 
vears  hence  I  may  think  on*t  —  But,  Chargy, 
Pll  be  with  thee  to-morrow  before  those  pretty 
eyes  are  open;  I  will,  I  will,  Charg>',  Fll  rouse 
you,  iYaith — Here,  Mrs.  Scenlwell,  \\h  up  your 
lady's  chimney-board,  that  I  may  throw  my 
peel ')  in,  anil  not  liller  her  chnmber. 

Mir.  Oh,  my  stars !  what  will  become  of  us 
now?  [Aside 

Scent,  Oh,  pray,  sir,  give  it  me;  I  love  it 
above  all  things  in  nature,  indeed  I  «lo. 

Sir  F,  No,  no,  hussy;  you  have  the  ffreen 
pip  already;  I'll  have  no  apothecary's  hills. 

[Goes  toi^ards  the  Chirnnej, 

Mir.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  dear  Gardy!   1   have 

1)  Orange  peel. 


a,  a,  a,  a,  a  monkey  shut  up  there;  and  if 
you  open  it  before,  the  man  comes  that  is  to 
tame  it,  'tis  so  wild  'twill  break  all  my  china 
or  get  away,  and  that  would  break  my  heart ; 
for  I'm  fond  on't  to  distraction,  neit  thee,  dear 
Gardy?  [In  a  flattering  Tone. 

Sir  F.  Well,  well,  Chargy,  1  won't  open 
it;  she  shall  have  her  monkey,  poor  rogue! 
Here,  throw  this  peel  out  of  the  window. 

[Exit  ScentoQell. 

Mar.  A  monkey!  Dear  madam,  let  me  see 
it;  1  can  tame  a  monkey  as  well  as  the  best 
of  them  -all :  Oh,  how  1  love  Ihe  little  minia- 
tures of  man ! 

Mir.  Be  quiet,  mischief!  and  stand  further 
from  the  chimney — You  shall  not  see  my  monkey 
— why  sure—  [Striving  nvith  him. 

Mar.  For  heaven^s  sake,  dear  'madam!  let 
me  but  pccp»  to  see  if  it  he  as  pretty  as  lady 
Fiddle  faddle's.    Has  it  got  a  chain? 

Mir,  Not  yet,  but  I  design  it  one  shall  last 
its  lifetime,  ^ay,  you  shall  not  see  it. — Ix>ok, 
Gardy,  how  he  teases  me  ! 

Sir  F.  [Getting  between  Turn  and  the 
Chimney. "X  Sirrah,  sirrah ,  let  my  Chargy's 
monkey  alone,  or  bamboo  shall  fly  about  your 
ears.     \Vhat,  is  there  no  dealing  with  you  ? 

Mar.  Puffh,  pox  of  the  monkey!  here's  a 
rout!  I  wisn  he  may  rival  you 

'     Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir,  they  have  put  two  more  horses 
to  the  coach,  as  you  order'd,  and  'tis  ready 
at  the  door. 

Sir  F.  Well,  I  am  Roing  to  be '  executor ; 
better  for  thee,  jewel.  Bye,  Chargy;  one  buss! 
— I'm  'glad  thou  hast  got  a  monkey  to  divert 
thee  a  little. 

Mir.  Thank'e,  dear  Gardy !— Nay,  1*11  see  you 
to  the  coach. 

Sir  jP.  That's  kind,  adad. 

Mir,  Come  along,  impertinence.  [To Marplot. 

Mar,  [Stepping  ban:k\  ^Egad,  1  will  see  the 
monkey  now.  [Lifts  up  ihe  Board,  and 
discovers  Sir  u-eorge^  O  Lord !  O  Ix>nl  I 
Thieves!  thieves!  murder! 

Sir  G,  Damn  ye,  you  unlucky  dog!  'tis  I. 
Which  way  shall  I  get  out?  Show  me  in- 
stantly, or  I'll  cut  your  throat 

Mar.  Undone,  undone!  At  that  door  there. 
But  hold,  hold ;  break  that  china,  and  Til  bring 
you  off.  [lie  runi  off  at  tlie  Corner^  and 
throws  down  some  China. 

Re-enter  Sir  Francis  Gripe,  Miranda,  mtd 

SC  BIST  WELL. 

Sir  F.  Mercy  on  me!  what's  the  matter? 

Mir.  O,*  you  toad !  what  have  you  dour  ? 

Mar,  No  great  harm;  I  beg  of^you  to  for- 
give me.  Longing  to  see  the  monkey,  I  did 
jout  just  raise  up  the  board,  and  it  flew  over 
\  my  shoulders,  srratch'd  all  my  face,  broke  your 
j'cliina,  and  whisked  oiit  of  the  window. 

Sir  F.  Where,  whei*e  is  it,  sirrah? 

Mar.  There,  there,  sir  Francis,  upon  xour 
neighbour  Parmazan's  pantiles. 

«!wr  F.  Was  ever  such  an  unlucky  i-uguc! 
Sirrah,  I  forbid  you  my  bouse.  Call  the  ser- 
vants to  get  the  monkey  again.  Pug,  pug, 
pug!  I  would  stay  myself  to  look  for  jt,  hut 
you  know  my  earnest  business. 

Srent.  Oh,   my   lady  will  he  best  to  lure  it 


[Act  V..Sciiib1.J 

back ;  all  them  creatures  loTe  my  lady  extremely. 

Mir.  ^,  gOf  dear  Gardy!  I  hope  1  shall 
recover  iL 

Sir  F.  B*ye,  bVe,  dearee !  Ah,  mischief!  bow 
you  look  now!  o'ye,  b^e*  [Axi/. 

Jfir.  Sceotweily  see  bim  in  the  coachi  and 
bring  me  word. 

ScenL  Yes,  madam.  ^ExiL 

Mir,  So^  sir,  you  have  done  your  friend  a 
signal  piece  of  service,  I  suppose. 

Mar.  VVby,  look  you,  madam,  if  I  have 
committed  a  fault,  thank  yourself;  no  man  is 
more  serviceable  when  I  am  let  into  a  secret, 
and  none  more  unlucky  at  finding  it  out. 
Who  could  divine  your  meaning;  when  you 
lalkM  of  a  blunderbuss,  who  thought  of  a 
rendcftvous?  aod  when  you  talkM  of  a  monkey, 
who  the  devil  dreamt  of  sir  George? 

Mim  A  sign  you  converse  but  little  with 
our  sex,  when  you  can*t  reconcile  contradictions. 

Enter  Scent  well. 

Scent  Hth  gone,  madam,  as  fast  as  the 
roach  and  six  can  carry  him —  » 

Re-enier  Sir  George  Airy. 

Sir  G»  Then  I  may  appear. 

Mar*  Eierft^%  pug,  ma^am — Dear  sir  George! 
make  my  peace,  on  my  soul  I  never  took  you 
for  a  monkey  before. 

SirG.  I  ilare  swear  thou  didst  not.  Madam, 
I  beg  you  to  forgive  him. 

Mir,  Well,  sir  George,  if  he  can  he  secret 

Mar»  *Odsheart,  madam!  Tm  as  secret  as  a 
priest  when  trusted. 

Sir  0»  VVhy  *tis  with  a  pries|  our  business 
is  at  present. 

Scent.  IVladam,  herc*s  Mrs.  Isabinda^s  wo- 
man lo  wait  on  you. 

Mir,  Uring  her  up. 

Enter  Patch. 

How  do  ye,  IVlrs.  Patch  ?  What  news  from 
your  lady  ? 

Patch.  Tliat^s  for  your  private  ear,  madam. 
Sir  George,  there^s  a  friend  of  yours  has  an 
ur^ot  occasion  for  your  assistance. 

Sir  G.  His  name. 

Patch.  Charles. 

Har,iisk[  then  there^s  something  a-foot  that 
I  know  ncilhing  of.  ^j^side^  Til  wait  on  you, 
%ir  George. 

•Sir  G,  A  third  person  may  not  be  proper, 
perhaps.  As  soon  as  1  have  dispatched  my 
<»<\vu  aflairs  I  am  at  his  service.  1*11  send  my 
>«rr%aiit  to  tdl  him  Til  wait  on  him  ia  half  an 
hf*ur, 

Mir,  How  came  you  employed  in  this  mes* 
lagCy  .Mrs.  Patch? 

Patch,  Want  of  business ,  madam ;  I  am 
«iischarg*d  by  niy  master,  but  hope  to  ser^e 
my  lady  still. 

Mir.  How!  discharge !  you  must  tell  me 
(he  whole  story  within. 

Patch,  \Vith  all  my  heart,  madam. 

Mar.  Tell  it  here,  Airs.  Patch.-~Pisb !  pox ! 
I  wish  I  were  fairly  out  of  the  house.  I  find 
marriage  is  tlic  end  of  this  secret;  and  now 
Tin  half  mad  to  know  what  Charles  wants  him 
lor.  [Aside. 

Sir  f».  Madam,  I'm  doublv  prrxsM  l»y  lo%'e 
and   friendship.     This   eiigenrc    admits    of  no 
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delay.    Shall  we  Aiake  Marplot  of  the  party  f 

Mir.  If  you'll  run  the  basard,  sir  George ; 
I  believe  he  means  well. 

Miw,  Nay,  nay,  for  my  part  I  desire  to  be 
let  into  nothing;  I'll  be  gone,  therefore  pray 
don't  mistrust  me.  TGoinf. 

Sir  G,  So  now  he  has  a  mind  to  be  gone 
to  Charles:  but  not  knowing  what  aibirs  be 
may  have  upon  his  hands  at  present,  Fm  re* 
solvM  he  shan't  stir,  [jiside^  No,  Mr.  Marplot, 
you  must  not  leave* us;  we  want  a  third  per- 
son. [Takes  hold  of  him. 

Mar.  I  never  had  more  mind  to  be  gone 
in  my  life. 

Mir.  Come  along  then;  if  we  fail  in  the 
voyage,  thank  yourself  for  taking  this  ill-starrM 
gentleman  on  ooard. 

Sir  G.  That  vessel  ne*er  can  unsuccessful 

prove. 
Whose  freight  is   beauty,   and   whose  pilot's 

love. 
{Exeunt  Sir  George  and  Miranda. 

Mar,  Tyty  ti,  tyty  ti. 

\Steals  ojf  ihe  other  fVaj. 

Re-enter  Sir, George  Airt. 

Sir  G.  Marplot!  Marplot! 
Mar^  [Entering^  Here!  I  was  coming,  sir 
George.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — A  Room  in  Sir  Franqs  Gripe's 

House. 

Enter  Mirakda,  P^tch,  4^d  Scemtwell. 

Mir,  Well,  Patch,  I  have  done  a  strange 
bold  thing ;  my  fate  is  determin'd,  and  expec- 
tation is  no  more.  Now  to  avoid  the  imper- 
tinence and  roguery  of  an  old  man,  I  have 
thrown  myscif  into  the  extravagance  of  a 
young  one;  if  he  should  despise,  slight,  or 
use  mc  ill,  there's  no  remedy  from  a  husband 
but  the  grave,  and  that's  a  terrible  sanctuary 
to  one  of  my  age  and  constitution. 

Patch,  O !  fear  not,  madam ;  you'll  find  your 
account  in  sir  George  Airy ;  it  is  impossible 
a  man  of  sense  should  use  a  woman  ill,  en- 
dued with  beauty,  wit,  and  fortune.  It  must 
be  the  lady^s  fault  if  she  does  not  wear  the 
unfasbionaihlc  name  of  wife  easy,  when  no> 
thing  but  complaisance  and  good  humour  is 
requisite  on  eitner  side  to  maxc  them  happy. 

Mir.  I  long  till  I  am  out  of  this  house,  lest 
any  accident  should  bring  my  guardian  back. 
Scentwell,  put  my  best  jewels  into  the  little 
casket,  slip  tliem  into  thy  pocket,  and  let  us 
march  oiT  to  sir  Jealous  s. 

Scent,  It  shall  be  done,  madam.  [Exit. 

Patch,  Sir  George  will  be  impatient,  ma- 
dam. If  their  plot  succeeds,  we  shall  be  well 
receiv'd;  if  not,  he  will  be  able  to  protect  ns. 
Besides,  I  long  to  know  how  my  young  lath 
fares. 

Mir.  Farewell,  old  Mammon,  and  thy  de- 
tested walls!  Twill  he  no  more  sweet  sir 
Francis!  1  shall  be  compcll'd  the  odious  task 
of  dissembling  no  longer  to  get  my  own,  and 
^oax  him  with  the  wheedling  names  of  my 
precious,  my  dear,  dear  Gardy!  O  heavens! 

Enter  Sir  Francis  Griie,  behind. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  my  sweet  Chargy!  don't  br 
frighted:  [She stn'rts'\  but  thy  poor  Gardy  h;is 
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been  abusM,  cheated,  fooFd,  bctrayM;  but  no- 
body knows  bj  whom. 
mir.  Undone,  past  redemption!        [Aside\ 
SirF.  What,  won\  you  speak  to  me,  Chargy  ? 
'  Mir.  I  am  so  surpnsM  'With  joy  to  see  you, 
I  know  nol  wbat  to  say. 

•Sir  F,  Poor,  dear  girl!  But  do  you  know 
that  my  son,  or  some  such  rogue,  to  rob  or 
murder  me,  or  both,  contriVd  this  journey? 
for  upon  the  road  I  met  my  neighbour  Squee- 
sum  well,  and  coming  to  town. 
\  Mir*  Good  -  lack !  good  lack !  what  tricks  arc 
there  in  this  world! 

Reenter  Scbntwell,  with  a  diamond  Neck- 
lace in  her  Hand^  not  seeing  Sir  FrAncis. 

Scent,  Madam,  be  pleasM  to  tie  this  neck- 
lace on,  for  I  canH  get  into  the — 

[Seeing  Sir  Francis, 

Mir,  The  wench  is  a  fool,  I  think!  Could 
you  not  have  carried  it  to  be  mended  with- 
out putting  it  in  the  box  ? 

sir  F.  VVhat*s  the  matter? 

Mir,  Only,  dearee!  I  bid  her,  I  bid  her — 
Tour  ill-usage  has  put  every  thing  out  of  my 
head.  .But  won*t*you  go,  Gardy,  and  find  out 
these  fellows,  and  have  them  punished,  and, 
and — 

Sir  F.  Where  should  I  look  for  them,  child  ? 
no,  J^ll  sit  me  down  contented  with  my  safety, 
nor  stir  out  of,  my  own  doors  till  I  go  with 
thee  to  a  parson.  * 

Mir,  If  oe  goes  into  his  closet  I  am  ruinM. 

{'Aside"]  Oh,  bless  me !   In   this   fright  I  had 
orgot  Mrs.  Patch. 

Patch.  Ay,  madam,  and  I  stay  for  your 
speedy  answer. 

Mir,  I  must  get  him  out  of  the  house.  Now 
assist  mr,  fortune!  [Aside. 

Sir  F,  Mrs.  Patch!  I  profess  I  did  not  see 
you :  how  dost  thou  do,  Mrs.  Patch  ?  Well, 
donU  you  repent  leaving  my  Chargy? 

Patch,  Yes,  every  body  must  love  her — but 
I  come  now — Madam,  what  did  I  come  for? 
my  invention  is  at  the  last  ebb. 

[Aside  to  Mircmda, 

Sir  F.  Nay,  never  whisper,  tell  me. 

Mir,  She  came,  dear  G^dy!  to  invite  me 
to  her  lady*s  wedding,  and  you  shall  go  with 
me,  Gardy;  *tis  to  be  done  ibis  moment,  to  a 
Spanish  merchant.  Old  sir  Jealous  keeps  on 
his  humour:  the  first  minute  he  sees  her,  the 
next  he  marries  her. 

Sir  F,  Ha,  ha,  ha;  ha!  IM  go  if  I  thought 
the  sight  of  matrimony  would  tempt  Chargy 
to  perform  her  promise.  There  was  a  smile, 
there  was  a  consenting  look,  with  those  pretty 
iwinklers,  worth  a  million!  'Ods -  precious !  1 
am  happier  than  the  great  mogul,  tne  emperor 
of  China,  or  all  the  potentates  that  are  not  iu 
the  wars.  Speak,  confirm  it,  make  me  leap 
out  of  my  skin. 

Mir,  \Vhen  one  has  resolved,  *tis  in  vain 
to  stand  shilly-shally.  If  ever  I  marry,  posi- 
tively this  is  my  wedding-day. 

Sir  F,  Oh!  nappy,  happy  man— *  Verily,  I 
will  beget  a  son  the  first  night  shall  disinherit 
that  dog  Charles.  I  have  estate  enough  to 
purchase  a  barony,  and  be  the  immortufixing 
the  whole  family  of  the  Gripes. 


My  choice  is  fix*d,  let  good  oil  ill  betide. 
Sir  F,  The  joyful  bridegroom  1, 
Mir,  And  I  the  happy  bride.  [Exeunt. 

ScBiiB  II. — An  Apartment  in  the  House  of 
Sir  Jealous  Traffk!^, 

Enter  Sir  Jealous  Traffics,  meeting  a 

Servcuit 

Serv,  Sir,  here*s  a  couple  of  gentlemen  in- 
quire for  you ;  one  of  them  calls  himself  sig- 
nior  Diego  Babinetto. 

Sir  J,  Ha!  Signior  Babinetto!  admit  'em 
instantly— joyful  minute;  Pll  have  my  daughter 
married  to-night. 

Enter  Charles   in   a  Spanish  fuibit,   witih 
Sir  Qeorgk  Airy,  dressed  like  a  Merchant, 

Senhor,  <'beso  las  manos :  vucstra  merced  es 
muy  bien  Tenido  en  esta  tierra. 

Charles,  Senhor,  soy  muy  humilde,  y  muy 
obligado  cryado  de  vuestra  merced:  mi  padre 
embia  a  vue&tra  mcrred,  los  mas  profoiidos 
de  sus  respetos ;  y  a  commissionado  cste  mer- 
cadel  logics,  de  concluyr  un  negocio,  que  mc 
base  el  mas  dichoss  homhrc  del  mundo,  ha- 
ciendo  me  su  yerno. 

Sir  J,  1  am  glad  on*t,  for  I  find  I  have  lost 
much  of  my  Spanish.  Sir,  I  am  your  most 
humble  servant.  Signior  don  Diego  Babinetto 
has  informed  me  that  you  arc  commissioned 
by  signior  don  Pedro,  etc.  his  worthy  father — 

Sir  G,  To  see  an  affair  of  mamage  con- 
summated between  a  daughter  of  yours  and 
signior  Diego  Babinetto  his  son  here.  True, 
sir,  such  a  ti^ist  is  reposM  in  me,  as  that  let- 
ter will  inform  you. — I  hope  'twill  pass  upon 
him.  [Aside,  Gioes  him  a  Letter. 

Sir  J,  Ay,  'tis  his  hand.       [Seems  to  read. 

Sir  G,  Good,  you  have  counterfeited  to  a 
nicety,  Charles.  [Aside  to  Charles, 

Sir  J,  Sir,  I  find  by  this  that  you  are  a 
man  of  honour  and  probity ;  I  think,  sir,  he 
calls  you  Meanwell. 

Sir  G,  Meanwell  is  my  name,  sir. 

Sir  J,  A  very  good  name,  and  very  signi- 
ficant. For  to  mean  well  is  to  be  honest,  and 
to  be  honest  is  the  virtue  of  a  friend,  and  a 
friend  is  the  delight  and  support  of  human 
society. 

Sir  G.  You  shall  find  that  Til  discharge  the 
part  of  a  friend  in  wbat  I  have  undertaken, 
sir  Jealous.  Therefore,  sir,  I  must  entreat  the 
presence  of  your  fair  daughter,  and  the  assist- 
ance of  your  chaplain ;  for  signior  don  Pedro 
strictly  enjoined  me  to  see  the  marriage  rttcs 
performed  as  soon  as  wc  should  arrive,  to 
avoid  the  accidental  overtures  of  Venus. 

Sir  J,  Overtures  of  Venus! 

Sir  G,  Ay,  sir;  that  is,  those-  little  hawking 
females  that  traverse  the  park  and  the  play- 
house to  put  off  their  damagM  ware  —  they 
fasten  upon  foreigners  like  leeches,  and  watcL 
their  arrival  as  carefully  as  the  Kentish  men 
do  a  shipwreck:  I  warrant  you  they  have  heard 
of  him  already. 

Sir  J,  Nay,  I  know  this  town  swarms  with 
them. 

Sir  G,  Ay,  and  then  you  know  the  Spa- 
niards are  naturally   amorous,   but   vrry   con- 


Mir,  Come  then,  Gardy,  give  me  thy  h;iii(l;'stant;  the  first  face  fixes  *em ;    and   it  may  be 
K*t*s  to  this  house  of  Hymen.  I  very  dangerous  to  let  him  ramble  ere  he  is  tied. 
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Sir  J.  PW  lo  injr  purpose  ^)  —  Well,  sir, 
there  is  hut  one  thing  more,  and  they  shall 
be  mvricd  instantly. 

Charles,  Pny  heaTen  that  one  thing  more 
don*l  spoil  all.  [Aside. 

Sir  •/.  Don  Pedro  wrote  me  word,  in  his 
last  but  one,  that  he  designed  the  sum  of  five 
thousand  crowns  by  way  of  jointure  for  my 
daughter,  and  that  it  should  be  paid  into  my 
hand  upon  the  day  of  marriage — 

Charies.  Oh,  the  devil!        ^  [Aside. 

Sir  •/.  In  order  to  lodge  it  in  some  of  our 
funds  in  case  she  should  become  a  widow, 
and  return  to  England — 

Sir  G,  Pox  onH!  this  is  an  unlucky  turn. 
What  shall  1  say  ?  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  And  he  does  not  mention  one  word 
of  it  in  this  letter. 

Sir  G,  Humph!  True,  sir  Jealous,  he  told 
me  such  a  thing,  but,  but,  but,  but — he,  he, 
ke,  he — he  did  not  imagine  that  you  would 
insist  upon  the  Tery  day;  for,  for,  for,  for 
money,  yon  know,  is  dangerous  returning  by 
sea,  an,  an,  an — 

Charles.  Zounds!  say  we  h^ve  brought  it 
in  commodities.  [Aside  to  Sir  George. 

Sir  G.  And  so,  sir,  he  has  sent  it  in  mer- 
chandise, tobacco,  sugars,  spices,  lemons,  and 
so  forth,  which  shall  be  turned  into  money 
with  all  expedition :  in  the  mean  time,  sir,  if  you 
please  to  accept  of  my  bond  for  performance — 

Sir  •/.  It  is  enough,  sir;  I  am  so  pleasM 
with  the  countenance  of  .signior  Diego,  and 
the  harmony  of  your  name,  that  Fll  take  your 
word,  and  wiO  fetch  my  daughter  this  moment. 
Within  there. 

Enter  Servant, 

Desire  Mr. Tackum,  my  ncighbour*s  chaplain, 
to  walk  hither. 

Srrv.  Yes,  sir.  [Exit. 

Sir.  J.  Gentlemen,  Fll  return  in  an  instant. 

[Exit. 

Sir  G.  *Egad,  that  five  thousand  crowns  had 
like  to  have  ruined  the  plot. 

Charles.  But  that^s  over ;  and  if  fortune  throws 
no  more  rubs  in  our  way — 

Sir  G.  Tboult  carr}'  the  prize  — But  hist! 
here  he  comes. 

He-enter  S\K  Jealous  Tratfick,  dragging 

in    ISABINDA. 

Sir  J.  Come  along,  you  stubborn  baggage, 
you  I  come  along. 

Istu  Oh!  hear  me,  sir,  bear  me  but  speak 
one  word; 

Do  not  destroy  my  everlasting  peace; 
IVIv  soul  abhors  this  Spaniard  you  have  cliose. 

'Sir  J.  How's  that? 

Isa.  Let  this  posture  move  your  tender  na- 
ture. [Kneels. 
For  ever  will  I  hang  upon  these  knees. 
Nor  loose  my  hands  till  you  cut  o£f  my  hold, 
If  you  refuse  to  hear  me,  sir. 

^ir  J.  Did  you  ever  see  such  a  perverse 
slut?  OO^  1  say.  Mr.  Meaiiwell,  pray  help  mc 
a  little. 

Sir  Gn  Rise,  madam,  and  do  not  disoblige 
vour  father,  who  has  provided  a  husband  worthy 
of  you,  one  that  will  love  you  equal  with  his 
soul,  and  one  that  you  will  love,  when  once 
vou  know  him* 

t)  Pal  mcama,  csMtly. 
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Isa*  Oh !  never,  never ! 
Could  1  suspect  that  falsehood  in  my  heart, 
I  would  this  moment  tear  it  from  my  breast. 
And  straight  present  him  with  the  treachVous 

part 

Sir  J.  Falsehood!  why,  who  the  devil  are* 
you  in  love  virith?  DonU  provoke  me,  for  by 
St.  lago  I  shall  beat  you,  housewife. 

«$*!>  G*  Sir  Jealous,  you  are  too  passionate. 
Give  me  leave,  111  try  by  gentle  words  to 
work  her  to  your  purpose. 

Sir  J.  I  pray  do,  Mr.  Meanwell,  I  pray  do ; 
she*ll  break  my  heart.  [Weeps"]  There  is  in 
that  casket  jewels  of  the  value  of  three  thou- 
sand pounds,  which  were  her  mother's,  and 
a  paper  wherein  I  have  settled  one-half  of 
ray  estate  upon  her  now,  and  the  whole  when 
I  die,  but  provided  she  marries  this  gentleman, 
else  by  St  lago,  1*11  turn  her  out  of  doors  to 
beg  or  starve.  Tell  her  this,  Mr.  Meanwell, 
pray  do.  [f^alks  toward  Charles. 

Sir  G.  Ha!  this  is  beyond  expectation 
Trust  to  me,  sir,  1*11  lay  the  dangerous  con- 
sequence of  disobeying  you  at  this  juncture 
before  her,  I  warrant  you.  Come,  madam,  do 
not  blindly  cast  your  life  away  just  in  the 
moment  you  would  wish  to  save  it 

Isa.  Pray  cease  your  trouble,  sir:  I  have 
no  wish  but  sudden  death  to  free  me  from 
this  hated  Spaniard.  If  you  are  his  friend| 
inform  him  what  I  say. 

Sir  G.  Suppose  this  Spaniard,  which  you 
strive  to  shun,  should  be  the  very  man  to 
whom  you*d  fly? 

Isa.  Ha ! 

Sir  G.  Would  you  not  blame  your  rash 
resolve,  and  curse  your  eyes  that  would  not 
look  on  Charles? 

Isa.  On  Charles!  Where  is  he?        [Rises. 

Sir  G.  Hold,  bold,  hold.  *Sdeath !  madam, 
you*ll  ruin  all.  Your  father  believes  him  to 
be  signior  Babinelto.     Compose  yourself  a  little, 

Cray  madam.  [He  runs  to  Sir  Jealousl  She 
cg^ns  to  hear  reason,  sir;  the  fear  of  being 
turned  out  of  doors  has  done  it.  Speak  gently 
to  her,  sir;  Tm  sure  shc*ll  yield;  I  see  it  in 
her  face. 

Sir  J.  Well,  Isabinda,  can  you  refuse  to 
bless  a  father  whose  only  care  is  to  make 
you  happy. 

Isa,  On,  sir !  do  with  me  what  you  please ; 
I  am  all  obedience. 

Sir  J.  And  wilt  thou  love  him? 
Isa,  I  will  endeavour  it,  sir. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  here  is  Mr.  Tackum. 

Sir  J.  Show  him  into  the  parlour.  [Exit 
Servant] — Senhor  tome  vind  sueipora:  cette 
momento  les  junta  les  manos. 

[Gives  her  to  Charles. 
a  recibo  como  se  deve 
un  tesora  tan  grandc.  [Embraces  her. 

Sir  J.  No  w,  Air.  Meanwell,  Iet*s  to  the  parson. 
Who,  by  his  art,  will  join  this  pair  for  life, 
Make  me  the  happiest  father,  her  the  happiest 

wife.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  III. — TTte  Street  be/ore  Sir  Jealous 
Tr  Am  ex's  House. 

Enter  I^Iarplot. 

Mar.  I  have  hunted  all  over   the   town  (ov 
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Charles,  but  caA*(  find  him,  and  by  Wbisper^s 
scouting  at  the  end  of  the  street,  I  suspect  he 
must  be  in  the  house  again.  1  am  informed 
too  that  he  has  borrowed  a  Spanish  habit  out 
of  the  playhouse :  what  can  it  mean  ? 

Enter  a  Servant  ojf  Sia  Jealous  TaAFTiCK^s 
to  him  out  of  Uie  House. 

Hark^e,  sir,  do  you  belong  to  this  house? 

SerP,  Yes,  sir. 

Mar,  Isn*t  your  name  Richard? 

Serp,  No,  sir;  Thomas. 

Mtir.  Oh,  ay,  Thomas  —  Well,  Thomas, 
Uiere*s  a  shilling  for  you. 

Serp,  Thankyou,  sir. 

Mar,  Pray,  Tnomas,  can  you  tell  if  there 
be  a  gentleman  in  it  in  a  Spanish  habit? 

Serv,  There*s  a  Spanish  gentleman  within 
that  is  justa-going  to  marry  my  young  lady,  sir. 

Mar,  Are  you  sure  he  is  A  Spanish  gentleman  ? 

Serv,  Vm  sure  he  speaks  no  English  that  I 
hear  of.  -  ^ 

Mar*  Then  that  can*t  be  him  I  want,  for  His 
an  English  gentleman  that  I  inquire  after;  he 
may  be  dressed  like  a  Spaniard,  for  aught  I 
know. 

Serp,  Ha!  who  knows  but  this  may  be  an 
impostor?  FU  inform  my  master,  for  if  lie 
should  be  imposM  upon,  bell  beat  us  all  round. 
{Aside^  Pray  come  in,  sir,  and  see  if  this  be 
the  person  you  inquire  for. 

mar,  Kj^  Pll  foUow  you— Now  for  it. 

[Exeunt. 

Scene  IV. — The  Inside  of  the  House, 
Enter  Marplot  and  Serpant, 

Serp,  Sir,  please  to  stay  here ;  Fll  send  m^ 
master  to  you.  \Exit, 

Mar,  So,  this  was  a  good  contrivance.  If 
this  be  Charles  noW|  he  will  wonder  how  1 
found  him  out. 

Re-enter  Servant  and  Sir  Jealous  Traffick. 

Sir  J.  What  is  your  earnest  business, 
blockhead!  that  you  must  speak  with  me  be- 
fore the  ceremony^s  past?  Ha!  who*s  this? 

Serp.  Why  this  gentleman,  sir,  wants  ano- 
ther gentleman  in  a  Spanish  habit,  he  says. 

Sir  J.  In  a  Spanish  habit!  His  some  friend 
of  signior  don  Diego^s,  I  warrant.  Sir,  your 
servant 

Mar,  Your  servant,  sir. 

Sir  J.  I  suppose  you  would  speak  with 
signior  Babinetto. 

Mar.  Sir! 

Sir  J,  I  say,  I  suppose  you  would  speak 
with  signior  Babinetto? 


Mew,  Not  I  indeed,  sir. 

Sir  J.  I  thought  you  had  known  signior 
Babinetto. 

Mar.  Not  I,  upon  my  word,'  sir. 

Sir  J.  What  then,  youM  jtpeak  with  his 
friend,  the  English  merchant,  Mr.  M eanwell  ? 

Mar,  Neither,  sir,  not  I;  I  donH  mean  any 


such  thin 
Sir  J. 
what  do  YOU  want 


Sir  J.  VVhy,  who  are  you  then,    sir?   and 


rno  are  yo 
I?  n 

ing  at  aft, 


JLn  an  angry  Tone. 

Mar.  Nay,  nothing  at  aft,  not  I,   sir.  —  Poi 
on  bim!  I  wish  I  were  nut;  he  begins  to  exalt 


fAcT  V. 

his  voice;  I  shall  be  beaten  aeain.        [Aside. 

Sir  J.  Nothing  at  all,  sirl  Why  then  what 
business  have  you  in  my   house,  na? 

Serp.  You  said  you  wanted 'a  gentleman  in 
a  Spanish  habit. 

Mar.  Why  ay,  but  his  name  is  neither  Ba- 
binetto nor  Meanwell. 

Sir  J.  W^hat  is  his  name  then,  sirrah  ?  Ila ! 
now  I  look  at  you  again,  I  believe  you  arc 
the  rogue  that  threatened  me  with  halfa  dozen 
myrmidons — 

Mar.  Me,  sir!  I  never  saw  your  face  in  all 
my  life  before. 

jSir  J,  Speak,  sir.;  who  is  it  you  look   for? 
or,  or —  • 

Mar.  A  terrible  old  dog!  [Aside"]  Why, 
sir,  only  an  honest  young  fellow  of  my  ac- 
quaintance— I  thbugbt  that  here  might  be  a 
ball,  and  that  he  might  have  been  here  in  a 
masquerade. — *Tis  Charles,  sir  Francis  Gripe*s 
son, — because  I  knew  he  usM  to  come  hither 
sometimes. 

Sir  J.  Did  he  so? — Not  thatljcnow  of,  Tm 
sure.  Pray  heaven  that  this  be  don  Diego  — 
[f  I  should  be  trick*d  now — Ha !  my  heart  mis- 
gives me  plaguily — W^ithin  there!  stop  the 
marriage — -nun,  sirrah,  call  all  my  servants! 
ril  be  satisfied  ihat  this  is  signior  Pedro*s  son 
ere  he  has  my  daughter. 

Mar.  Ha !  sir  George !.  what  have  I  done  no  w^  ? 

Enter  SiK  George  Airy,  tvitft  a  dratvn  Sword ^ 
between  the  Scenes* 

Sir  G,  Ha!  Marplot  here->-oh,  the  unlucky 
dog — What^s  the  matter,  sir  Jealous? 

Sir  J.  Nay,  I  don*t  know  the  matter,  Mr. 
Meanwell. 

Mar,-  Upon  my  soul,  sir  George— 

[Going  up  to  Sir  Georgr. 

Sir  J.  Nay  then,  Fm  betray'd.  ruined,  un- 
done.— Thieves,  traitors,  rogues!  [Offers  to 
go  in\  Slop  the  marriage,  I  say — 

Sir  G.  I  say  go  on,  Mr.  Tackum. — Nay,  no 
entering  here ;  I  guard  this  passage,  old  gen- 
tleman: the  act  and  deed  were  both  your 
own,  and  Fll  see  *em  signM,  or  die  for*t 

Enter  Servant. 

Sir  J.  A  pox  on  the  act  and  deed !  —  Fall 
on,  knock  him  down. 

Sir  G.  Ay,  come  on,  scoundrels!  Fll  prick 
your  jackets  for  you. 

Sir  J.  Zounds!  sirrah,  FJI  be  revenged  on 
you.  [Beats  Marplot. 

Sir  G.  Ay,  there  your  vengeance  is  due. 
Ha,  ha ! 

Mar.  Why,  what  do  you  beat  mc  for?  I 
han*t  married  your  daughter. 

Sir  J.  Rascals !  why  donU  you  knock  him 
down? 

Serv.  We  are  afraid  of  his  sword,  sir;  if 
youMl  take  that  from  him,  we*lJ  knock  him 
down  presently. 

Enter  Charles  and  Isabirda. 

Sir  J.  Seize  her  then. 

Charles.  Rascals,  retire;  she*s  my  wife: 
touch  her  if  you  dare;  Fll  make  dogs*-meat 
of  you. 

Mar,  Ay,  Fll  make  dogs -meat  of  you,  rascals; 

Sir  J,    Ah!   downright  English  —  Oh,  ok, 

oh,  on! 
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house    of 


Scnm  4w] 

Knier  Sn  Faahcis  Gripe  and  Miranda. 

Sir  F,  loto  the  house  of  jo^  we  enter  with- 
out kflocking— Ha !  1  think   *Us   i 
sorrow,  sir  Jealous. 

Sir  J,  Oh,  sir  Francis,  are  you  come? 
What!  was  this  your  contrivance ,  to  abuse, 
tric^,  and  chouse  me  out  of  my  child  ? 

SirJ^l  My  contrivance!  what  do  you  mean? 

Sir  J,  No,  you  donU  know  your  son  there 
in  a  Spanish  habit? 

Sir  K.  How !  my  son  in  a  Spanish  habit ! 
Sirrah,  you^JI  come  to  he  hanged.  Get  out  of 
ray  light,  ye  dog !  get  out  of  my  sicht. 

'Sir  J,  Get  out  of  vour  sight,  sir :  get  out 
with  your  hags.  Le^s  see  what  you  II  give 
him  now  to  maintain  my  daughter  on. 

Sir  K,  Gire  him!  he  shall  never  he  the 
better  for  a  penny  of  mine — and  you  might 
have  look*d  after  your  daughter  better,  sir  Jea- 
lous. Trick'd,  quotha  i  *£gad,  I  think  you  de- 
signed to  trick  me:  hut  iookye,  gentlemen,  1 
btiiete  I  shall  trick  you  both.  This  lady  is 
my  wife,  do  you  see,  and  my,  estate  shall  de- 
scend otdy  to  her  children. 

Sir  G*  I  shall  he  extremely  obliged  to  you, 
sir  Francis. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  poor  sir  George! 
does  not  your  hundred  pounds  stick  in  your 
stomach  ?  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  G»  No,  faith,  sir  Francis,  this  lady  has 
given  me  a  cordial  for  that. 

-    {Takes  her  bf  the  Hand, 

Sir  F.  Hold,  sir,  you  have  nothing  to  say 
to  this  ladr. 

Sir  G.  Noryou  nothing  to  do  with  my  wife,  sir. 

5ir  F:  Wife,  sir ! 

Mir,  AVf  rcally>  guardian,  *tis  even  so,  I 
hope  you  il  forgive  my  first  offence. 

Sir  F,  What,  have  you  chousM  me  out  of 
my  consent  and  your  writings  then,  mistress,  ha  ? 

'Mir,  Out  of  nothing  but  my  own,  guardian. 

Sir  J,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  *lis  some  comfort  at  least 
to  see  you  are  over-reachM  as  well  as  myself. 
Will  you  settle  your  estate  upon  your  son  now  ? 

Sir  F.  He  shall  starve  first. 

Mir,  That  I  have  taken  care  to  prevent. 
There,  sir,  arc  the  writing's  of  your  uncled 
estate,  which  bave  been  your  due  these  three 
\rars.  F^^/ivw  Chart fs  Po/fcrs. 

Charics*   I  shall  study  to  deserve  this  ia\our. 
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Mar,  Now  how  the  devil  could  she  get  those 
writings,  and  I  know  nothing  of  it? 

Sir  F,     What,   have  you    rokb*d   me   too, 

mistress?  *£ead,  J'll  make   you    restore   'em 

hussy,  I  will  so. 

Sir  J,  Take  care  I  don't  make  you  pay  the 
ijrrears,  sir.  'Tis  well  *tis  no  worse,  since  'tis 
no  better.  Come,  young  man,  seeing  thou 
hast  outwitted  me,  take  her,  and  bless  you  both! 

Charles.  I  hope,  sir,  you'll  bestow  your 
blessing  too;  'tis  all  I  ask.  [Kneels. 

Mar,  Do,  Gardy,  do. 

Sir  F.  Confound  you  all!  [Exit, 

Mar,  Mercy  upon  us,  how  he  looks! 

Sir  G,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ne'er  mind  his  curses, 
Charles;  thou'lt  thrive  not  one  jot  the  worse 
for  'em.  Since  this  gentleman  is  reconcil'd 
we  are  all  made  happy. 

Sir  J,  I  always  lov'd  precaution,  and  took 
care  to  avoid  dangers ;  but  wheit  a  thing  was 
past,  I  ever  had  philosophy  to  he  easy. 

Charles,  Which  is  the  true  sign  of  a  great 
soul.  I  lov'd  your  daughter,  and  she  me,  and 
you  shall  have  no  reason  to  repent  her  choice. 

Isa,  You  will  not  blame  me,  sir,  for  loving 
my  own  country  best. 

Mar,  So  here's  every  body  happy,  I  find, 
but  poor  Pilgarlick.  1  wonder  what  satisfac- 
tion 1  shall  have  for  being  cufTd,  kick'd,  and 
beaten  in  your  service ! 

Sir  J,  I  have  been  a  little  too  familiar  with 
you  as  things  are  fallen  out ;  hut  since  there's 
no  help  for't,  you  must  forgive  me. 

Mar,  'Egad,  I  think  so—but  provided  that 
you  be  not  so  familiar  for  the  future. 

Sir  G,  Thou  hast  been  an  unlucky  rogue. 

Mar,  But  very  honest 

Cliarles,  That  I'll  vouch  for,  and  freely  for* 
give  thee. 

Sir  G,  And  I'll  do  you  one  piece  of  service 
more.  Marplot;  V\\  take  care  that  sir  Francis 
makes  you  master  of  your  estate. 

^flr.That  will  make  me  as  happy  as  any  of  you. 

Sir  J,  Now  let  us  in,  and  refresh  ourselves 
with  a  cheerful  glass,  in  which  we'll  bury  all 
animosities;  and 

By  my  example  let  all  parents  move. 

And  never  strive  to  cross  their  children's  love; 

But  still  submit  that  care  to  Providence  abovr. 

[Exeunt. 


COLLEY  CIBBER. 

CriKcm  'vra*  born  on  the  6lh  or  Novcmhcr,  O,  ii.  1C71.  Hi«  father.  Caiu^  Gabriel  Gibber,  wai  •  natiTe  of  Hol<« 
•iiiB,  cod  came  into  England,  to  rollow  his  pmroiiiun  of  a  slatuary,  some  lime  lu-lurc  the  rcstoralion  of  King  Ckarlet  If . 
Il»  molhcr  wa*  ll*«  daughter,  of  Willi.im  Colley,  Kii<|.  uf  (Wai«lun'in  HiilIaii(Utiirc.  In  l^Mi  he  w.-tn  sent  to  th«  frre-> 
kV.o*;!  oI  Crantham  in  Linrnlmhire,  vrlirrc  lie  •layctl  till  he  got  ihrmigh  it,  fiom  the  lowc«t  form  tu  the  nppemioal} 
•nd  loth  Icarninit  a«  thai  school  cmild  ftive  hint  iii,  a«  lu-  hiroielf  arkiiowlfilge!!.  the  muAt  he  could  pretend  to.  On 
icivia|  the  •(.liowl.  our  author  came  lu  Notlingliam,  and  fuund  hi.*  fnllier  in  avms  there  among  the  ioriea  which  the 
\'.»t\  y[  l)v«an«liiic  had  raised  lu  ai<l  the  Hiinte  uT  Orange,  aflerwarcN  Kin^  W  illi.tm  III.  who  had  Undid  in  the  west. 
Tli«  aid  Mian,  ron'iderinf;  this  a  very  pruprr  reason  lur  a  ymng  fellow  to  diNliuguish  liimacU  in.  entreated  the  iSarl  of 
Jtfvt'atlkirc  to  «ct-«pt  of  \i\»  sun  in  hi«  room,  whiih  liis  Lordihip  nut  only  t-onsenied  lo,  but  even  promised,  thai,  when 
al.'airs  were  44:lticd,  he  would  further  piuvidc  for  t.im.  During  hi*  period  of  atlrndiince  on  this  nobleman,  howcTcr,  a 
frr>jumt  applicatiuo  to  the  arausemt-nls  nf  tin-  theatre  avrakencd  in  him  his  passion  foi  the  st.i(;e,  which  he  seemed  now 
drirriaiacd  -*n  pufMiing  at  hi*  tummum  bvnum,  and,  in  spite  of  father,  mother,  or  friends,  lo  lix  on  as  his  ne  piu»  mUra. 
f'raae  i6t<9  to  1711  we  6nd  him  working  through  the  difbculties  of  a  poor  «alAiy  at  the  theatre  and  the  supporting  br 
tha  lirip  of  kis  pffB  a  numerous  family  of  children.  In  1711  he  became  uniiid,  as  joint-patentee  with  Collier,  Wilks, 
and  Dofcget,  in  the  naaagrment  of  Uiury  Lane  theatre;  and  afterwards  in  a  liWe  partiurship  with  Booth,  Wilks,  and  2$tr 
Rjriiard  Mecle.  During  tliis  latter  period,  which  did  not  entirely  end  till  I75i,  the  English  stage  was  perhaps  in  the 
■••Ml  loisriskiDg  stale  it  erer  enjujrd.  After  a  number  of  year*,  pnsscd  in  the  utmost  case,  gaictTj  and  gOod-liuBoMr^ 
Vf    drpwtcd  Uiis  life,  at  IsUagton,  on  th«  nth  of  December  17S7 }  hia  man-scnrant  (whom  he  had  talked  to  bj  his  bed  - 
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•id«  at  lis  in  the  noming,  ia  iremiog  good  heallh)  finding  him  dead  at  nine,  lying  on  his  pillow*  jutt  aa  fajB  l*f|  hiuu 
He  bad  recenllv  completed  bis  H6lh  jear.  "I  i>'as  Ttin  enough  to  think,"  says  hr,  *'lbat  I  had  more  ways  than  one 
to  come  at  applause  and  tliat,  in  the  variety  nf  characters  I  acted,  the  chancca  to  win  it  were  the  strongest  on  my  side. 
That*  if  the  mitUitude  were  not  in  a  roar  to  see  me  in  Cardinal  Wolaey,  I  could  he  sure  of  them  in  Alderman  Pondle> 
wife.  ]f  they  haled  mo  in  Jago,  in  Sir  Fopling  they  took  me  for  a  uie  gentleman.  If  they  were  silent  at  Sjphax,  au 
Italian  eunuch  was  more  applanHcd  than  I  when  I  sung  in  Sir  Courtly.  If  the  morals  of  Aesop  were  too  grate  for 
them.  Justice  bhallow  wa«  as  simple  and  as  merry  an  old  rake  as  the  wisest  of  onr  yoong  ones  could  wish  me.  And 
thongfcf  the  terror  and  detestation  raised  by  King  Richard  might  be  too  severe  a  delight  for  them,  yet  the  more  genile 
and  modern  Tanities  of  a  Poet  Baycs,  or  the  well-bred  vices  of  a  Lord  Foppington,  wer«  not  at  all  more  than  their 
merry  hearts,  or  nicer  morals,  could  bear."  In  answer  to  Pope's  attack  upon  him  for  plagiarism,  Mr.  Cibber  candidly 
declares,  that  whcnerer  he  took  upon  him  to  make  some  dormant  play  of  an  old  author  fit  for  the  atage,  it  was  honestly 
not  tf  be  idle  that  aet  him  to  work,  as  a  good  housewife  will  mend  old  linen  wh«n  ae  has  no  better  employment;  bul 
Xhn^t    when  he  was  more  warmly  engaged  by  a  subject  entirely  new  ho  only  thought  it  a  good  subject,  when  it  seemed 

'"^       i«-  -  -^    -    1  _  ?-t.  r.i  ._  .1.-  «-  -_         «»•  .1     --    t.'       ir       ^nj^   indeed, 

improvement   of 

re   conatantlj 

which  might 

be  pleaded  in  favour  of  this  author,  were  his  plays  possessed  of  a  much  smaller  share  of  merit  than  is  to  be  found  in 
them;  which  is,  that  he  wrote,  at  least  in  the  enrly  part  of  his  life,  thiough  aecesaity,  for  the  support  of  his  increasing 
fkvily:  his  precarious  income  as  an  actor  being  then  too  scanty  to  supply  it  with  iven  the  necessaries  of  life:  and  with 
great  pleasantry  he  acquaints  us,  that  his  muse  and  his  spouse  were  equally  prolific;  that  the  one  was  seldom  moihar 
of  a  child,  but  in  the  same  vear  the  other  made  him  the  father  of  a  play;  and  that  they  had  had  a  dozen  of  each  aoct 
between  them,  of  both  which  kinds  some  died  in  their  infancy,  and  near  an  eanal  number  of  each  were  alive  wkaa  he 
quitted  the  theatre.    No  wonder  then,  when  the  Muse  is  only  callecf  upon  by  ramil 


amily  dnty,    that  she  should   not  alWaja 


rejoice  in  the  fruit  of  her  labour.  This  excuse,  we  say,  might  be  pleaded  in  Mr,  Cibber's  favour:  but  we  moat  confcsa 
onraelvea  of  the  opinion,  that  ihure  is  no  occasion  for  the  plea;  and  that  his  plays  have  merit  enough  to  sp«ak  in  their 
own  cMisry  without  the  necessity  of  begging  indulgence.  His  plots,  whether  original  or  borrowed,  are  lively  and  full 
of  business;  yet  not  confused  in  the  action,  nor  bungled  in  the  catastmphe.  His  characters  are  well  drawn,  and  hia 
dialogue  easy,  genteel,  and  natural.  And  if  he  has  not  the  intrinsic  wit  of  a  Congreve  or  a  Vanburgh,  yet  there  ia  a 
loxnnance  of  fancy  in  hio  thoughts,  which  gives  an  almost  equal  pleasure,  and  a  purity  in  bis  sentiments  and  morals, 
dM  want  of  which,  in  the  above  named  authors,  has  so  frequently  and  so  jnsily  been  censured.  In  a  word,  wo  think 
tho  Bogliah  atage  aa  much  obliged  to  Mr.  Cibber,  for  a  fund  of  rational  entertainment*  aa  to  anj  dramatic  writer  lhi» 
aationhaa  produced,  Sbaksreare  only  excepted ;  and  one  unanswerable  evidence  has  been  home  to  the  satisfaction  the 
public  have  received  from  his  plays,  and  such  a  one  as  no  author  besides  himself  can  boast,  rii.  that  althouch  the 
number  of  his  dramalia  pieces  is  very  extensive,  a  considerable  part  are  now,  and  aecm  likely  to  continoe,  on  ue  list 
of  ootinf  ud  favoorite  plays. 


THE  PROVOKED  HUSBAISD; 

Or,  a  loomey  to  London.  Acted  at  Drnry  Lane  i7a8.  This  comedy  waa  begun  by  Sir  John  Tanburgha  b«t  leir 
by  him  imperfecl  at  his  death ;  when  Mr.  Cibber  took  it  in  hand,  and  finished  iL  It  met  with  rery  great  sneers*, 
being  acted  twenty-eight  nighu  without  interruption ;  yet  such  is  the  power  of  prejudice  and  personal  piquo  ia  biaasing 
the  judgment,  that  Mr.  Cibber's  enemies,  ignorant  of  what  share  he  had  in  the  writing  of  the  piece,  bestowed  the' 
highest  applause  on  the  part  which  related  to  Lord  Townly's  provocations  from  his  wife,    which  was  mostly    Cibbrr's. 


at  the  same  time  that  they  condemned  and  oppoaed  the  Jourmejr  to  London  part,  which  waa  almost  entirely  Vnnbargh's. 
for  no  other  apparent  reason  but  because  Ihev  imagined  it  to  be  Mr.  Cibber's.  He  soon,  however,  convinced  them  oi 
their  mistake,  by  publishing  all  the  scenes  which  Sir  John  had  left  behind  him,  exactly  Uoia.  his  own  MS.  nndcr  the 
aiagle  title  of  Tht  Jwmtty  to  London, 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


LORD  TOWNLT. 

SIR  F.  WRONGHBAD. 

MANLY. 

SQUIRE  RICHARD. 

COUNT  BASSST. 


POUNDAGE. 
JOHN   MOODY. 
JAMES. 
CONSTABLE. 
WILLIAMS. 


LADY   TOWNLY. 
LADY   GRACE. 
LADY    WRONGHBAD. 
MISS   JENNY. 
MRS.   MOTHERLY. 


MYRTILLA. 
TRUSTY. 


ACT  1. 

SCESE  I. — ^LoRD  Townly's  Aptirtment 

Enter  Lord  Townly. 

Lord  T,  Why  did  I  marry?— -Was  it  not 
evident,  my  plain,  rational  scheme  of  life  was 
impracticable  with  a  woman  of  so  different  a 
way  of  thinking?— Is  there  one  article  of  it 
that  she  has  not  broke  in  upon? — Yes — let  me 
do  her  justice — her  reputation — That — T  have 
no  reason  to  believe,  is  in  question — But  then, 
how  long  her  profligate  course  of  pleasures 
may  make  her  able  to  keep  it — is  a  shocking 
consideration!  and  her  presumption,  while  she 
kee^s  it,  insupportable!  for,  on  the  pride  of 
that  single  virtue,  she  seems  to  lay  it  down 
as  a  fundamental  point,  that  the  free  indul- 
gence of  every  otner  vice  this  fertile  town 
affords,  is  tlie  birthright  prerogative  of  a  wo- 
maa  of  equality.  —  Amaring!  that  a  creature, 
•o  warm  in  the  pursuit  of  her  pleasures,  should 
never  cast  one  thought  towards  her  happiness 
— Thus,   while  she  admits   of  no   lover,  she 


thinks  it  a  greater  merit  still,  in  her  chastity, 
not  to  care  for  her  husband;  and,  while 'she 
herself  is  solacing  in  one  continuatl  round  of 
cards  and  good  company,  he,  poor  wretch,  is 
left  at  large,  to  take  care  of  his  own  content- 
ment— 'Tis  time,  indeed,  some  care  were  ta- 
ken, and  speedily  there  shall  be — Yet,  let  me 
not  be  rash— Pethaps  this  disappointment  of 
nly  heprt  may  make  me  too  impatient;  and 
some  tempers,  when  reproached,  grow  more 
untractabfe — Here  she  comes— Let  me  becalm 
awhile. 

Enter  Lady  Towkly. 

Going  out  so  soon  aHer  dinner,  madam? 

Xflk/K  T,  Lord,  my  lord!  what  can  I  pos- 
sibly do  at  home? 

Lord  T,  \Vhat  does  my  sister,  lady  Grace, 
do  at  home? 

Leufy  T.  Why,  that  is  to  me  amazing!  Have 
you  ever  any  pleasiu*e  at  home  ? 

Lord  T,  It  mi^ht  be  in  your  power,  madam,  I 
confess,  to  make  it  a  little  more  comfortable  to  me . 
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hadj  7*.  Gnnforfable !  And  so,  my  good 
lord,  JO*  woaM  really  have  a  woman  of  my 
rank  and  writ  flay  at  home  to  comfort  her 
fausbaod!— Jiord,  what  notions  of  life  some 
men  have  I 

Lord  T.  DonH  you  think,  madam,  some 
bdies*  notions  are  lull  as  eitravagant? 

Ijody  2*.  Yes/ ray  lord,  when  the  tame  doTcs 
live  cooped  within  the  pen  of  your  precepts, 
I  do  think  them  prodigious  indeed! 

Ijord  T,  And  when  they  fly  wild  about  this 
•  town,  madam,  pray  what  must  the  world  think 
of  them  then  ? 

Lady  T,  Oh,  this  world  is  not  so  ill  bred, 
as  to  quarrel  with  any  woman  for  liking  it. 

Lord  Tm  Nor  am  t,  madam,  a  husband  so 
well  bred,  as  to  hear  my  wife*s  being  so  fond 
of  it;  in  short,  the  life  you  lead,  madam — 

Ladjr  7*.  Is  to  me  the  pleasantest  life  in  the 
woHd. 

Lord  7*.  I  should  not  dispute  your  taste, 
madam,  if  a  woman  had  a  nght  to  please  no- 
body h<ii  herself. 

Mjody  T,  Why,  whom  would  you  have  her 
pleased 

Lord  7*.  Sometimes  her  husband. 

Lady  T,  And  don*t  you  think  a  husband 
under  the  same  obligation? 

Lord  T.  Certainly. 

Lady  T,  Why  then'  we  are  agreed,  my 
lord — For  if  I  never  go  abroad  till  1  am  weary 
of  bctog  at  home — ^which  you  know  is  the 
case) — IS  it  not  equally  reasonable,  potto  come 
home  till  one  is  weary  of  being  abroad  ? 

Lord  7*.  If  this  be  your  rule  of  life,  madam, 
Vis  lime  to  ask  you  one  serious  question. 

Lady  T.  Don  t  let  it  be  long  a  coming  then, 
for  I  am  in  baste. 

Lord  Tm  Madam,  when  I  am  serious,  I  ex- 
pect a  serious  answer. 

Lady  T.  Before  I  know  the  question? 

Lord  T.  Pshaw! — Have  I  power,  madam, 
to  make  you  serious  by  entreaty? 

Lady  ir.  You  have. 

Lord  T.  And  you  promise  to  answer  mc 
*Inrerrly  ? 

i^ady  T,  Sincerely, 

Lord  T,  Now  then,  rfcollect  your  thoughts, 
.lud  tell  me  seriously  why  you  married  me. 

Lady  T.  You  insist  upon  truth,  you  sny  ? 

Lord  T.  I  think  I  have  a  right  to  it. 

Lady  T.  Why  then,  my  lord,  to  civc  you 
it  once  a  proof  of  my  obedience  ana  sincer- 
ity—  I  think — I  married — to  take  off  that  re- 
straint that  lay  upon  my  pleasures  while  I 
%vas  a  lingle  woman. 

Lord  T.  How,  madam!  is  any  woman  un- 
der \cis  restraint  after  marriage  t}ian  before  it? 

Lady  T,  Oh,  my  lord,  my  lord  !  they  are 
quite  difTerent  creatures!  Wives  have  infinite 
lilterties  in  life,  that  would  be  terrible  in  an 
unn;arried  woman  to  take. 

I^rd  T,  Name  one. 

Lady  T.  Fifty,  if  you  please  —  To  begin, 
then — in  the  morning — A  mamed  woman  may 
have  men  at  her  toilet — invite  them  to  dinner 
— appoint  them  a  party  in  the  stage-box  at 
ih^  pl^y — engross  the  conversation  there — call 
ihem  r»y  their  christian  names — talk  louder 
th.ia  the  players:  from  thenre,  clatter  again  to 
this  end  of  the  town  —  break,  with  the  mor- 
ning, into  an  assembly — crowd  to  the  haiard- 


table  —  throw   a   familiar   leTant    upon    some 
sharp,  lurching  man  of  quality,  ana  if  he  ,de^  ' 
mands   his   money, -tnrn   it   off  with   a   loud 
laugh,  and  cry  youMl  owe  it  him,  to  tez  him, 
ha,  ha! 

Lord  T,  Prodigious!  [Aside, 

Lady  T,  These  now,  my  lord,  are  spme 
few  ^f  the  man]^  modish  amusements  that 
distinguish  the  privilege  of  a  wife  from  ^that 
of  a  single  woman. 

Lord  T,  Death,  madam !  what  law  has  made 
these  liberties  less  scandalous  in  a  wife  than 
in  an  unmarried  woman? 

Lady  T.   Why,  the   strongest  law  in   the 
world,  custom  —  custom,  time    out  of  mind^  > 
my  lord. 

Lord  T,  Custom,  madam,  is  the  law  of  fools; 
but  it  shall  never  govern  me. 

Lady  T,  Nay  then,  my  lord,  *tis  time  for 
me  to  observe  the  laws  of  prudence. 

Lord  7*.  I  wish  I  could  see  an  instance  of  it. 

Ltidy  T.  You  shall  have  one  this  moment, 
my  lord;  for  I  think  when  a  man  begins  to 
lose  his  temper  at  home,  if  a  woman  has  any 
prudence,  wny  sheMl  go  abroad  till  he  comes 
to  himself  asain.  \Going* 

Lord  T,  Hold,  madam;  I  am  amazed  you 
are  not  more  uneasy  at  the  life  we  lead.  You 
don*t  want  sense,  and  yet  seem  void  of  all 
humanity;  for,  with  a  blush  I  say  it,  I  think 
I  have  not  wanted  love. 

Lady  T,  Oh,  don*t  say  that,  my  lord,  if 
you  suppose  I  have  my  senses. 

Lord  T,  W^hat  is  it  I  have  done  to  you? 
What  can  you  complain  of? 

L€idy  T.  Oh,  nothing,  in  the  least!  *Tis 
true  you  have  heard  me  say  I  have  owed  my 
lord  Lurcher  a  hundred  pounds  these  three 
weeks;  but  what  then?  a  nushand  is  not  liable 
to  his  wife^s  debts  of  honour,  you  know ;  and 
if  a  silly  woman  will  he  uneasy  about  money 
she  can^t  be  sued  for,  what*s  that  to  him?  As 
long  as  he  loves  her,  to  be  sure,  she  can  have 
nothing  to  complain  of. 

Lord  T.  By  neaven,  if  my  whole  fortune, 
thrown  into  your  lap,  could  make  you  delight 
in  the  cheeruil  duties  of  a  wife,  I  should  think 
myself  a  gainer  by  the  purchase. 

Lady  i\  That  is,  my  lord,  1  might  receive 
your  whole  estate,  provided  you  were  sure  T 
would  not  spend  a  shilling  of  it 

Lord  T.  No,  madam  ;  were  I  master  of  your 
heart,  your  pleasures  would  be  mine;  but,  dif- 
ferent as  they  are,  Til  feed  even  your  follies 
to  deserve  it — Perhaps  you  may  have  some 
other  trifling  debts  of  honour  abroad ,  that 
keep  you  out  of  humour  at  home — at  least  it 
shall  not  be  my  fault  if  1  have  not  more  of 
your  company — There,  there's  a  bill  of  five 
hundred — and  now,  madam — 

Lady  2\  And  now,  my  lord,  down  to  the 
ground,  I  thank  you. 

Lord  T.  If  it  be  no  offence,  madam — 

Lady  T.  Say  what  you  please,  my  lord;  I 
am  in  that  harmony  of  spirits,  it  is  impossible 
to  put  me  out  of  humour. 

Lord  T.  How  long,  in  reason  then,  do  you 
think  that  sum  ought  to  last  you? 

Lttdy  T,  Oh,  my  dear,  dear  lord,  now  you 
have  spoiled  all  again!  how  is  it  possible  I 
should  answer  for  an  event .  that  so  utterly 
depends  upon  fortune?  But  to  show  you  that 
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I  ani  more  inclined  to  get  money  than  to 
throw  it  away,  I  have  a  strong  prepossession 
that  with  this  five  hundred  I  shall  win  fiTe 
thousand. 

Lord  T,  Madam,  if  you  were  'to  win  ten 
thousand,  it  would  be  no  satisfaction  to  me. 

LadjT,  Oh, the  churl!  ten  thousand  i  what! 
not  so.  much  as  wish  I  might  win  ten  thou- 
sand ! — ^Ten  thousand !  Oh,  the  charming  sum ! 
what  infinite  pretty  things  might  a  woman  of 
spirit  do  with  ten  thousand  guineas!  O^my 
conscience,  if  she  were  a  woman  of  true  spirit 
— she — she  might  lose  them  all  again. 

Lord  2\  And  I  had  rather  it  should  be  so, 
madam,  provided  I  could  be  sure  that  were 
the  last  you  would  lose. 

Ladjr  T,  Well,  my  lord,  to  let  you  see  I 
design  to  play  all  the  good  housewife  I  can, 
I  am  now  foing  to  a  party  at  quadrille,  only 
to  trifle  witn  a  little  of  it,  at  poor  two  guineas 
a.  fish,  with  the  duchess  of  Quiteright.    l_£xii. 

Lord  T,  Insensible  cre.ature!  neither  re- 
proaches nor  indulgence,  kindness  nor  sever- 
ity,  can  wake  her  to  the  least  reflection! 
Continual  licence  has  lullM  her  into  such  a 
lethargy  of  care,  that  she  speaks  of  her  exces- 
ses witn  the  same  easy  confidence  as  if  they 
were  so  many  virtues.  What  a  turn  has  her 
head  taken  !^— But  how  to  cure  it — take  my 
friend^s  opinion — Manly  wilt  speak  freely — my 
sister  with  tenderness  to  both  sides.  They 
know  my,  case — 1*11  talk  with  them. 

Enter  Williams. 

f^7/.  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord,  has  sent  to  Jinow 
if  your  lordship  was  at  home. 

Lord  T,  They  did  not  deny  me? 

VFiL  No,  my  lonl. 

Lord  T,  Very  well;  step  up  to  ray  sister, 
and  say  1  desire  to  speak  with  her. 

fVil.  Lady  Grace  is  here,  my  lord.     [Exit. 

Enter  Lady  Grace. 

Lord  T.  So,  lady  fair,  what  pretty  weapon 
have  you  been  killing  your  time  with? 

Ladjr  G.  A  huge  folio,  that  has  almost  killed 
me— 1  think  1  have  half  read  my  eyes  out. 

Lord  T.  Oh !  you  should  not  pore  so  much 
just  after  dinner,  child. 

Lc^djrG*  That's  true;  but  any  body's  thoughts 
are  better  than  always  one's  own,  you  know. 

Lftrd  T.  Who's  there  ? 
m 

He-enter  Williams. 

Leave  word  at  the  door  I  am  at  home  to 
nobody  but  Mr.  Manly.  [E.vtl  yf'Uliams. 

Ladjr  C»  And  why  is  he  excepted,  pray, 
my  lord? 

Lord  T*  I  hope,  madam,  you  have  no  ob- 
jection to  his  company? 

Lady  G*  Your  particular  orders,  upon  my 
being  here,  look  indeed  as  if  you  thought  I 
had  not. 

Lord  T,  And  your  ladyship's  inquiry  into 
the  reason  of  those  orders  shows,  at  least,  it 
was  not  a  matter  indifferent  to  you, 

Ladjr  G,  Lord,  you  make  the  oddest  con- 
structions, brother! 

Lord  i\  Look  you,  my  srai\e  lady  Grace 
—  in  one  serious  word-*— I  wish  you  had  Jiim. 

Ladj"  G.  I  can't  help  that. 

LordT,  ILi!  you  can't  help  it,  ha,  ha!  The 


flat  simplicity  of  that  reply   was    admirable. 

Liidjr  G,  Pooh,  you  tease  one,  brother! 

Lord  T,  Come,  I  beg  pardon,  child — this  is 
not  a  point,  I  grant  }rou,'to  trifle  upon;  there- 
fore  1  hope  you'll  give   me  leave  to  be  serious. 

Ladjr  G,  If  you  desire  it,  brother;  though, 
upon  my  word,  as  to  Mr.  Manly's  having  any 
serious  thoufihls  of  me — I  know  nothing  of  it. 

Lord  7\  vVell — there's  nothing  wrong  in 
your  making  a  doubt  of  it — But,  in  short,  I 
iind  by  his  conversation  of  late,  he  has  been 
looking  round  the  world  for  a  wife ;  and  if 
you  were  to  look  round  the  world  for  a  hus- 
band, he  is  the  first  man  1  would  give  to  you. 

Ladjr  G.  Then  whenever  he  mates  me  any 
ofl'er,  brother,  I  will  certainly  tell  you  of  it 

Lord  T,  Oh,  that's  the  last  thine  he'll  do! 
he'll  never  make  you  an  offer  till  he's  pretty 
sure  it  won't  be  refused. 

Ladjr  G,  Now  you  make  me  curious.  Pray 
did  he  ever  make  any  offer  of  that  kind  to  you  ? 

Lord  T.  Not  directly  —  but  that  imports 
nothing;  he  is  a  man  too  well  acquainted  with 
the  female  world  to  be  brought  into  a  high 
opinion  of  any  one  woman,  without  some 
well-examined  proof  of  her  merit;  yet  I  have 
reason  to  believe  that  your  good  sense,  your 
turn  of  mind,  and  your  way  of  llfe^  have 
brought  him  to  so  favourable  a  one  of  you, 
that  a  few  days  will  reduce  him  to  talk  plainly 
\o  me;  which,  as  yet,  notwithstanding  our 
friendship,  I  have  neither  declined  nor  encou>  , 
raged  him  to  do. 

Ladjr  G.  I  am  mighty  glad  we  are  so  near 
in  our  way  of  thinking;  for,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  he  is  much  upon  the  same  terms  with 
me :  you  know  he  has  a  satirical  turn ;  but 
never  lashes  any  folly,  without  giving  due  en- 
comiums to  its  opposite  virtue;  and,  upon, 
such  occasions,  he  is  sometimes  particular  in 
turning  his  compliments  upon  me,  which  I 
don't  receive  with  any  reserve,  lest  he  should 
imagine  1  take  them  to  myself. 

Lord  T,  You  arc  right,  child;  w^hen  a  man 
of  merit  makes  his  addresses,  good  sense  may 
give  him  an  ans^yer  without  scorn  or  coquetry. 

Lad  J  'G.  Hush  !  he's  here — 

Enter  Manly. 

Man,  My  lord,  your  most  obedient 

Lord  1\  Dear  Manly,  yours — 1  was  think- 
ing to  send  to  you. 

Man,  Then  1  am  glad  I  am  (yere,  my  lord 
— Lady  Grace,  I  kiss  your  hands — VVhat,  only 
you  two  ? — How  many  visits  may  a  man  make 
before  he  fulls  into  such  unfashionable  com- 
pany !  A  brother  and  sister,  soberly  silting  at 
home,  when  the  whole  town  is  a  gadding;  I 
question  if  there  is  so  particular  a  tete-a-tetc 
again  in  the  whole  parish  of  St.  James's. 

Lady  G,  Fie,  fie,  Mr.  Manly,  how  censo- 
rious you  are  I  ' 

Man.  1  had  not  made  the  reflection,  madam, 
but  that  I  saw  you  an  exception  to  it — Where's 
my  lady? 

Lord  T,  That,  I  believe,  is  impossible  to  guess. 

Man,  Then  1  won't  try,  my  lord. 

Lord  T,  But  'tis  probable  I  inay  hear  of 
her  by  that  time  I  have  been  four  or  five  hours 
in  bed. 

Man,  Now  if  that  were  my  case^-I  believe 
I — But  I  beg  pardon,  my  lord. 
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ijnrd  T.  Indeed,  sir,  you  shall  not:  you 
will  oblige  me  if  ^ou  spenic  out;  for  i^  was 
u|ion  this  bead  I  wanted  to  see  you. 

Man.  Why  then,  my  lord,  since  you  oblige 
me  to  proceed — I  bave  often  thought  that  the 
luiscooduct  of  my  lady  has,  in  a  great  mea- 
sure, been  owing  to  your  lordship*s  treatment 
of  her. 

Ladjr  G.  Bless  me! 

L€»rd  1\  My  treatment? 

Han,  Ay,  my  lord ;  you  so  idolized  her  be- 
fore marriage,  tbat  you  even  indulged. her  like 
a  mistress  after,  it:  in  shorl,  you  continued 
the  lover  wben  you  should  have  taken  up  the 
husband;  and  so,  by  giving  her  more  power 
than  was  needful,  she  has  none  where  she 
wants  it;  having  such  entire  possession  of  you, 
the  is  not  mistress  of  herself. — And,  mercy  on 
us !  bow  many  fine  women^s  heads  have  been 
turned  upon  tbe  same  occasion ! 

Lord  J\  Ob,  Manly,  'tis  too  true!  tliere's 
tbe  source  of  my  disquiet;  she  knows,  and 
has  abused  ber  power. 

M^n.  However,  since  you  have  had  so  much 
patience,  my  lord,  even  go  on  with  it  a  day 
or  two  more;  and,  upon  her  ladysliip*s  next 
sally,  be  a  little  rounder  in  }our  expostula- 
tions: if  ibat  don*t  work — drop  her  some  cool 
bints  of  a  determined  reformation,  and  leave 
ber — to  breakfast  upon  them. 

Lord  1\  You  are  perfectly  right.  How  va- 
/uable  is  a  friend  in  our  anxiety! 

MarK  Therefore,  to  divert  that,  my  lord,  I 
beg,  for  tbe  present,  we  may  call  another  cause. 

jLadjr  G.  Ay,  for  goodness*  sake,  let  us  have 
done  witb  this 

Lord  T,  With  all  my  heart. 

i^idjr  6r.  Have  \ou  no  news  abroad,  Mr. 
ManN  ? 

Man.  Apropos — 1  have  somp,  madam;  and 
1  fielieve,  my.  lord,  as  exlraor(lin:iry  in  its  kind — 

Lord  T.  Pray  let  us  have  it. 

Man,  Do  you  know  that  your  country' 
neighbour,  and  my  wise  kinsman,  sir  Francis 
Wrongbead,  is  coming  to  town  with  his  whole 
fjmiiv  ? 

Lftrd  T.  The  fool!  what  can  be  his  busi- 
iit-ii  hi're? 

Mtin.  Oil !  of  the  last  importance,  ri!  assure 
vt#ij— No  Irss  than  the  business  of  the  nalioii. 

L^rd  T.  Explain. 

Man.  He  has  <;arried  his  election  —  against 
sir  John  NVorthJand. 

Lnrd  7".  The  deuce!  \\'iiall  for — for — 

Man.  The  famous  borough  of  (iui/.Iedown. 

i^trd  T.  A  proper  representative   indeed  ! 

LadyG.  Pray,  Mr.  Manly,  tlon't  I  know  hirn? 

Man.  You  have  dined  with  him,  madam, 
when  I  was  last  down  with  my  lord  at  Bellmont. 

lAidy  G.  Was  not  that  he  that  got  a  little 
merry  before  dinner,  and  overset  the  tea-table 
in  makiof  his  compliments  to  my  lady? 

Man.  The  same. 

Ltidj  G.  Pray  what  are  his  circumstances? 
I   know  but  very  little  of  hini. 

Man.  Tben  be  is  worth  your  knowing,  I 
can  tell  you,  madam.  His  estate,  if  clear,  I 
believe,  might  be  a  good  twu  thousand  pounds 
J  \«:ar;  tliough,  as  it  was  left  him  saddled 
witb  two  jointures  and  two  weighty  mortga- 
i;cs  upon  it,  there 'is  no  sa\ing  what  it  is — 
But  tbat  be  might  be  sure  never   to   mend   it, 


be  m.irried  a  profuse  young  bussy  for  Jove, 
without  a  penny  of  money.  Thus  having,  like 
his  brave  ancestors,  provided  heirs  for  tbe  fa- 
mily, be  now  finds  children  and  interest-mo- 
ney make  such  a  bawling  about  bis  ears,  that 
at  last  he  has  taken  the  iriendly  advice  of  bis 
kinsman,  the  good  lord  Dangfecourt,  to  run 
his  estate  two  thousand  pounds  more  in  debt, 
to' put  the  whole  management  of  what  is  left 
into  Paul  Pillage's  bands,  that  he  may  be  at 
leisure  himself  to  retrieve  bis  affairs,  by*  being 
a  parliament  man. 

Lord  2\  A  most  admirable  scheme  indeed! 

Man.  And  with  tbis  politic  prospect  be  is 
now  upon  his  journey  to  London — 

Lord  T.  What  can  it  end  in? 

Man.  Pooh !  a  journey  into  the  country  again. 

Lord  T.  Do  you  think  heMl  stir  tiU  bis 
money  is  gone,  or  at  l^ast  till    the  session  is 
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Man.  If  my  intelligence  is  right,  my  lord, 
he  won't  sit  long  enough  to  give  bis  vote  for 
a  turnpike. 

Lord  2\  How  so? 

Alan.  Oh,  a  bitter  business;  be  had  scarce 
a  vote  in  the  whole  town  besides  tbe  return- 
ing officer.  Sir  John  will  certainly  bave  it 
heard  at  tbe  bar  of  the  bouse,  and  send  bim 
about  his  business  again. 

Lord  T.  Tben. he  has  mad^  a  fine  business 
of  it  indeed. 

Man.  Which,  as  far  as'  my  little  interest 
will  go,  shall  be  done  in  as  few  days  as  possible. 

Lady  G.  But  why  would  you  ruin  the  poor 
gentleman's  fortune,  Mr.  Manly  ? 

Man.  No,  madam,  I  would  only  spoil  bis 
project  to  save  bis  fortune. 

Lady  G.  How  are  you  concerned  enougb 
to  do  either? 

Man.  \Vhy — I  have  some  obligations  to  the 
family,  madam:  I  enjoy  at  this  time  a  pretty 
estate  which  sir  Francis  was  heir  at  law  to ; 
but — by  his  being  a  booby,  the  last  will  of  an 
obstinate  old  uncle  gave  it  to  me. 

Re-enter   Williams. 

yf'll.  \_To  Manly^  Sir,  here  is  one  of  your 
servants,  from  your  house,  desires  to  speak 
with  you.  • 

Man.  Will  you  give  him  leave  to  come  in, 
my  lord? 

Lord  T.  Sir — the  ceremony's  of  your  own 
making.  [Exit  f^'illiams. 

Enter  James. 

Man,  Well,  James,  what's  the  matter? 

James.  Sir,  here  is  John  Moody  just  come 
\fi  town:  he  says  sir  Francis  and  all  the  fa- 
mily will  be  here  to-night,  and  is  in  a  great 
hurry  to  sj)eak  with  you. 

Man.   VV here  is  be  ? 

James.  At  our  bouse,  sir:  be  has  been  gap- 
ing and  stumping  about  the  streets,  in  bis 
dirty  boots,  and  asking  every  one  he  meets  if 
they  can  tell  him  where  be  may  have  a  good 
lodging  for  a  parliament  man,  till  he  can  hire 
a  handsome  whole  bouse,  fit  for  all  bis  family, 
for  the  winter. 

Man.  1  am  afraid,  my  lord,  I  must  wait 
upon  Mr.  Moody. 

Lord  T.  Pr'ytlicc  let  us  have  bim  here ;  be 
will  divert  us. 
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Man,  Ob,  ray  lord,  he's  fudi  a  cub  I  Not 
but  be^s  so  near  commcvi  sense,  tbat  be  passes 
for  a  wit  in  tbe  faVnily. 

Ladr  G,  I  beg  of  all  tbings  we  may  bave 
bim ;  I  am  in  love  witb  nature,  let  ber  dres« 
be  never  so  bomely. 

Man,  Tben  desire  bim  to  come  bitber, 
James.  [Exit  James, 

Lad  J  G*  Pray  wbat  may  be  Mr.  Moody's  post  ? 
•  Man,  Ob!  brs  maitre-d'bcftel,  bis  butler,  bis 
bailiff,  bis  bind,  bis  buntsman,  and  sometimes 
— bis  companion.  , 

Lord  T.  It  runs  in  my  liead  tbat  tbe  mo- 
ment tbis  knigbt  bas  set  bim  down  in  tbe 
bouse,  be  will  get  up  to  give  tbem  tbe  earliest 
proof  of  wbat  importance  be  is  to  tbe  public 
in  his  own  county. 

Man.  Yes,  and  wben  tfaey  bave  beard  bim, 
he  will  find  tbat  bis  utmost  importance  stands 
valued  .at — sometimes  beinff  invited  to  dinner. 

Ladjr  G.  And  ber  ladyslbip,  1  suppose,  will 
make  as  considerable  a  figure,  in  ber  spbere  too  ? 

Man.  Tbat  you  may  depend  upon;  for  (if 
I  donH  mistake)  sbe  bas  ten  times  more  of 
tbe  jade  in  ber  tban  sbe  yet  knows  of:  and 
sbe  will  so  improve-  in  tbis  ricb  soil  in  a 
montb,  tbat  sbe  will  visit  all  tbe  ladies  tbat 
will  let  ber  into  tbeir  bouses,  and  run  in  debt 
to  all  tbe  shopkeepers  tbat  will  let  ber-  into 
tbeir  books:  in  short,  before  ber  important 
spouse  bas  made  five  pounds  by  bis  eloquence 
at  Westminster,  sbe  will  bave  lost  five  hun- 
dred at  dice  and  quadrille  in  .the  parish  of  St. 
JamesV 

Lord  T,  So  tbat,  by  tbat  time  be  is  declared 
unduly  elected,  i)  a  swarm  of  duns  will  be 
ready  for  tbeir  money,  and  his  worship — will 
be  ready  for  a  gaol. 

Man.  Yes,  ^es,  that  I  reckon  will  close  tbe 
account  of  this  hopeful  journey  to  London — 
But  see,  here  comes  tbe  fore  horse  of  the  team ! 

Enter  John  Moody. 

Oh,  honest  John ! 

Moody.  Ad's  waunds*)  and  heart,  measter 
Manly!  Tm  glad  I  ha'  fun«)  ye.   Lawd,  lawd, 

five  me  your  hand  !  Why  that's  friendly  naw. 
'lesh  !  I  thought  we  would  never  ha'  got  hither. 
Well,  and  how  do  \o\\  do,  measter?  —  Good 
lack!  I  beg  pardon  for  my  bawldncss  —  I  did 
not  see  'at  his  honour  was  here. 

Lord  T.  Mr.  Moody,,  your  servant:  I  am 
glad  to  see  you  in  London:  1  hope  all  the 
good  family  are  well  ? 

.  Moodjr,  Thanks  be  praised,  your  honour, 
they  are  all  in  pretty  good  heart,  iho'f  we  have 
bad  a  power  of  crosses  upo'  the  road, 

Ladjr  G.  I  hope  my  lady  bas  had  no  hurt, 
Mr.  Moody? 

Moody.  Noa,  and  please  your  ladyship,  she 
was  never  in  belter  humour:  there's  money 
enough  stirring  now. 

Man,  What  has  been  the  matter,  John? 

i)  A  fail  prooT  or  I  he  wanl  or  puiily  in  tlie  election  cf 
the  members  uf  Parliament. 

t)  Thit  is  a  specimen  of  the  dialea  of  the  people  in  the 
norih  of  England,  where  thry  pronounce  almost  as 
brnad  as  the  Scuti-h»  so  that,  iT  we  compare  the  change 
of  orthography  with  the  dilTerence  of  pronunciation, 
we  shall  easily  be  able  tu  understand  :  for  instance, 
wound*  for  iwounds,  lawd  for  lord^ncs*'  for  now»  etc. 

h)  Found. 


Moody.  Why,  we  came  op  in  such  a  hurry, 
you  mun^)  think  that  our  tackle  was  not  so 
tight  as  it  should  be. 

Man.  Come,  tell  us  all. 

Lord  T,  Come,  let  us  sit  down. 

[jTA^  take  Cftairs, 

Maru  Pray  bow  do  they  travel? 

Moody,  Why,  i'the  awld  coach,  measter; 
and  'cause  my  lady  loves  to  do  things  band- 
some,  to  be  sure,  she  would  have  a  couple  of 
cart-horses  clapped  to  tbe  four  old  geldings, 
that  neighbours  might  see.  she  went  up  to 
London  in  ber  coach  and  six;  and  so  Giles 
Joulter,  the  ploughman,  rides  postillion* 

Man.  Very  well !  The  joucney  sets  out  as 
it  should  do.  \^Aside\  What,  do  they  bring 
all  tbe  children  with  them  too  ? 

Moody.  Noa,  noa,  only  the  younk  squoire 
and  miss  Jenny.  The  other  ioive')  are  all 
out  at  board,  at  balf-a-crown  a  bead  a  week, 
with  John  Growse,  at  Smokedunghill  farm. 

Man.  Good  again!  a  right  English  academy 
for  younger  cbilaren! 

Moody.  Anon,  sir.  \Noi  understanding  him. 

Lord  T,  And  when  do  you  eipect  them 
here,  John? 

MoodjT'  Nay,  nay,  for  that  matter,  road^m, 
they're  I'very  good  hands;  Joan  loves  *ero  as 
tho  f  they  were  all  her  own ;  for  she  was  wet 
nurse  to  every  mother's  babe  o*ura — Ay,  ay, 
they'll  ne'er  want  a  bellyful  there.  Why  we 
were  in  hopes  to  ha'  come  yesterday,  an  it 
bad  no'  been  that  lb'  awld  weaxlebefly  horse 
tired:  and  then  we  were  so  cruelly  loaden 
tbat  the  two  fore  wheels  came  crash  down  at 
once  in  Waggon-rut-lane,  and  •  there  we  lost 
four  hours  Yore  we  could  set  things  to  rights 
again. 

Man.  So  they  bring  all  the  baggage  witb 
tbe  coach,  then  ? 

Moody.  Ay,  ay,  and  good  store  on  it  there 
is — Why  my  lady's  geer  alone  were  as  much 
as  filled  four  portmantel  trunks,  beside  the 
great  deal  box  that  heavy  Ralph  3)  and  the 
monkey  sit  upon  behind. 

Lord  T.    ) 

Lady  G.    >    Ila,  ha,  ha  ! 

Man.         \ 

Lady  G.  Well,  Mr.  Moody,  and  pray  bow 
many  are  they  within  the  coach? 

Moody,  VVhy  there's  my  lady,  and  bis 
worship,  and  the  younk  squoire,  and  miss 
Jenny,  and  the  fat  lapdoc^,  and  my  lady's  maid, 
Mrs.  Handy,  and  Doll  'IVipe  the  cook,  that^s 
all — Only  Doll  puked  a  little  with  riding  back- 
ward ;  so  they  hoisted  her  into  the  coach-box, 
and  then  her  stomach  was  easy. 

Lady  G.  Oh,  I  see  them !  1  see  tbem  'go  hy 
me.     Ha,  ha!  [Laughing. 

Moody.  Then  you  mun  think,  measter,  there 
was  some  stowage  for  the  belly  as  well  as  tbe 
back  too;  children  are  apt  to  be  famished  upon 
the  road ;  so  we  had  such  cargoes  of  plam- 
cake,  and  baskets  of  tongues,  and  biscuits,  and 
cheese,  and  cold  boiled  beef — And  then,  in  case 
of  sickness,  bottles  of  cherry  brandy,  plague 
water,  sack,  tent,  and  strong  beer  so  plenty  as 
made  th'  awld  coach  crack  again.  Mercy 
upon  them !  and  send  them  all  well  to  town,  I  say. 

Man,  Ay,  and  well  out  on't  again,  John. 

Moody,  Odds  bud,  measter!    you're  a  vrisc 

i)  Sdusl.        s)  Five.        ;>)  Tbe  name  of  a  dog. 
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man ;  aadlbr  tbat  matter,  so  am  I— \Vhoam*s^) 
'wboam,  I  say :  I  am  sure  we  ba*  got  but  little 

S>od  e*cr  sin  we  turned  our  backs  on*L  No- 
Ing  bat  miscbief !  Some  de viPs  trick  or  olber 
plagued  us  aw>)  tbe  day  lung.  Crack  goes 
one  ibing!  bawnce  goes  anotber!  Woa!') 
savs  Roger-— Tben  sowse!  we  are  all  set  fast 
in' a  slougb.  Wbaw,  cries  miss!  Scream  go 
tbe  maids!  and  bawl  just  as  thoT  they  were 
stuck.  And  so,  mercy  on  us!  this  was  tbe 
trade  from  morning  to  night.  But  my  lady 
was  in  such  a  murrain  haste  to  be  here,  that 
set  out  she  would,  thoY  I  told  her  it  was  Chil- 
dermas day.  ^) 

Man.  'Inese  ladies,  these  ladies,  John — 

Moodjr.  Ay,  measter!  I  ha*  seen  a  little  of 
tbem:  and  I  find  that  the  best — when  she^s 
mended,  won*t  ha*  much  goodness  to  spare. 

Lord  T.  Well  said,  John— Ha,  ha! 

Man.  I  hope,  at  least,  you  and  your  good 
woman  agree  still. 

Moodjr.  Ay,  ay,  much  of  a  muchness.  Bridget 
sticks  to  me;  though  as  for  her  goodness — 
wbvt  *^  ^^  willing  to  come  to  London  too 
— 6ut  kanid  a  bit!  Noa,  noa,  says  I,  there 
maY  be  mischief  enough  done  without  you. 

MiUi.  Wby  tbat  was  bravely  spoke^,  John, 
and  like  a  man. 

Moodj'.  Ab,  weast  heart!  were  measter  but 
hawf  the  mon  tbat  I  am — Odds  wookers  1  tho*f 
ke*ll  speak  stautly  too  sometimes — But  then  he 
caano   kawld  it — no,  be  canno*  hawld  it 

Lnrd  T.    ) 

LadjG.  >  Ha,  ba,  ha! 

Man.         } 

Moodjr.  Odds  flesh!  but  I  mun  hie  me 
whoam ;  the  coach  will  be  coming  every  hour 
iiaw — but  measter  charged  me  to  fincl  your 
worship  out;  for  he  has  hugcy  business  with 
w>u,  and  will  certainly  wait  upon  you  by  that 
lime  be  can  put  on  a  clean  neckcfoth. 

Man.  Ob,  John,  Til  wait  upon  him. 

Moodjr.  VVby  you  wonno*be  so  kind,  wull  ye  ? 

Man.  If  you ji  tell  mc  where  you  lodge. 

Moodjr.  Just  i*the  street  next  to  where  }  our 
worship  dwells,  at  the  sign  of  the  Golden-hail 
— ilj  gold  all  over,  where  they  sell  rihbons 
jod  flappits,  and  other  sort  of  gecr  for  gentle- 
women. 

Man.  A  milliner*s? 

Mood  J.  Kjy^y^  one  Mrs.  Motherly.  W^aunds, 
sbe  has  a  couple  of  clever  girls  there  stitching 
iHh*  forerooro. 

Man.  Yes,  yes,  sbc*s  a  woman  of  good  hu'^ 
ftincss,  no  doubt  on*t  —  \Vho  recommended 
tii.il  bouse  to  you,  John? 

Moodjr.  Tbe  greatest  good  fortune  in  the 
-woM^Mure}  for  as  1  was  gaping  about  the 
ilrcets,  who  should  look  out  of  tbe  window 
there  but  tbe  fine  gentleman  that  was  always 
riding  by  our  coacn  side  at  York  races — Count 
—Basset;  ay,  tbat*s  he. 

Man.  Basset !  Oh,  1  remember ;  I  know  him 
by  sight. 

'  Moodj.  Well,  to  be  sure,  as  civil  a  gentle- 
man to  see  to— 

Man.  As  any  sharper  in  town.         \ Aside. 

Moodj.  Well,  measter — 

j)  lUaic  t)  All. 

Zx)  Woa  u  Uic  Eafliah  oiniDer  of  •priking  to  the  home* 
ki  Bttk*  tkca  «lep«  answ«r«bl«  to  the  Gciniao  br^^, 

«)  A  Not  Ik  coaalrj  Mpersliliaa. 
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Lord  T,  My  serriee  to  sir  Francis  and  my 
lady,  John. 

Lady  G.  And  mine  pray,  Mr.  Moody. 

Moody.  Ay,  your  honours ;  theyMI  be  proud 
on*t,  I  dare  say. 

Man.  ril  bring  my  compliments  myself:  so, 
honest  John — 

Moody.  Dear  measter  Manly !  the  goodness 
of  goodness  bless  and  preserve  you !       \KxiL 

Lord  T.  What  a  natural  creature  His! 

Ladj  G.  Well,  I  canH  but  think,  John,  in 
a  wet  afternoon,  in  tbe  country-,  must  be  very 
good  company. 

Lord  T.  Oh,  the  tramontane !  If  this  were 
known  at  half  the  ouadrille  tables  in  tovm, 
they  would  lay  down  their  cards  to  laugh  at  you. 

Ladjr  G.  And  the  minute  they  took  them 
up  again  they  would. dn  the  same  at  the  losers 
— But  to  let  you  see  that  I  think  good  com- 
pany may  'sometimes  want  cards  to  keep  them 
together,  what  think  you,  if  we  three  sat  so- 
berly down  to  kill  an  hour  at  ombre? 

Man.  I  shall  be  too  hard  for  you,  madam. 

Ladf  G.  No  matter,  I  shall  have  as  much 
advantage  of  my  lord  as  you  have  of  me. 

Lord  T.  Say  you  so,  madam  ?  have  at  yon 
then.    Here  !  get  the  ombre  table  and  cards. 

[Exit. 

Lady  G.  Come,  Mr.  Manly  —  I  know  you 
donH  forgive  me  now. 

Map.  I  douH  know  whether  I  ought  to  for- 
give "your  thinking  so,  madam.  VVhere  do 
you  imagine  I  could  pass  my  time  so  agreeably?* 

Lad/  G.  I'm  sorry  my  lord  is  not  here  to  take 
his  share  of  the'Compliment—But  he*ll  wonder 
what's  become  of  us.  TExii, 

Man.  It  must  be  so — She  sees  I  love  her 
— yet  with  what  unolTending  decency  she 
avoids  an  explanation  !  How  amiable  is  every 
hour  of  her  conduct !  What  a  vile  opinion 
have  I  had  of  the  whole  sex  for  these  ten 
years  past,  which  this  sensible  creature  has 
recovered  in  less  than  one!  Such  a  compa- 
nion, sure,  might  compensate  all  the  irksome 
disappointment  that  folly  and  falsehood  ever 
gave  nie  ! 

Could  women  regulate,  like  her,  their  lives, 

\Vhal  halcyon  days  were  in  the  gift  of  wives ; 

Vain  rovers  then  might  envy  what  ihey  bate. 

And  only  fools  would  mock  the  married  state. 

lExii. 
ACT  II. 

Scene  I. — Mrs.  Mothbrlt's  House. 
Enter  Count  Basset  and  Mvrtilla. 

Count  7/.  Mvrtilla,  how  dost  thou  do,  child? 

Mjr.  As  well  as  a  losing  gamester  can. 

Count  B.  Pshaw!  hang  these  melanchol> 
thoughts !  Suppose  I  should  help  thee  to  a 
good  husband  r 

Mjr.  I  suppose  youMI  think  any  one  good 
enough,  that  will  take  me  off  oVour  hands. 

Count  JJ.  What  do  you  thinli  of  the  young 
country  squire,  the  heir  of  the  family  that's 
coming  to  lodge  here  ? 

Mjr.  How  should  I  know  what  to  think  of  him  ? 

Count  B.  Nay,  I  only  give  yoxi  the  hint, 
child ;  it  may  be  worth  your  while  at  least  to 
look  about  you. 

Enter  Mrs.  Motherly,   in  haste 

Mrs.  M.  Sir!  sir!  the  gentleninirs  coach  is 
at  the  door;  they  are  all  come. 
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Count  B.  What,  ajready? 

Mrs.  M.  They  are  just  grlling  out!— Won'l 
you  step  and  lead  -in  my  Jady?  Do  you  he  in 
the  way,  niece;  I  must  run  and  receive  them. 

\ExiL 

Count  B.  And  think  of  what  I  told  you.  f^riV. 

Mjr.  A  faithless  fellow!  1  am  sure  i  iiave 
been  true  to  him;  and,  for  that  only  reason, 
he  wants  to  be  rid  of  me.  But  while  women 
are  weak,  men  will  be  rogues. 

Enter  Mrs.  Motherly,    shoiving  in  Lady 
Wronghkad,  led  bj  Count  Basset. 

Mrs*  M.  If  your  ladyship  pleases  to  walk 
into  this  parlour,  madam,  only  for  the  present, 
till  your  servants  have  got   all  your  things  in. 

Ladj  JV,  Well,  dear  sir,  this  is  so  infinite^ 
ly  obliging — ^I  protest  it  gives  me  pain,  though, 
to  turn  you  out  of  your  lodging  thus. 

Count  B,  No  trouble  in  the  least,  madam : 
we  sinffle  fellows  are  soon  moved;  'besides, 
Mrs.  Motherly^s  my  old  acquaintance,  and  1 
could  not  be  her  hinderance. 

Mrs*  M>  Tbe  count  is  so  well-bred,  madam, 
t  dare  say  he  would  do  a  great  deal  more  to 
accommodate  your  ladyship. 

Lttdj  VF.  Oh,  dear  madam! — A  good,  well- 
bred  sort  of  a  woman.     \Apcurt  to  thr  Count. 

Count  B»  Oh,  madam  I  she  is  very  much 
^roone  people  of  quality ;  she  is  seldom  without 
them  in  her  house. 

Lady  f^  Are  there  a  good  many  people 
of  quality  in  this  street,  Mrs.  Motherly? 

^Mrs.  M.  Now  your  ladyship  is  here;  madam, 
I  don*t  believe  there  is  a  house  without  them. 

Lttdjr  IV.  t  am  mighty  ^lad  of  that ;  for, 
really,  I  think  people  of  quality  should  always 
live  among  one  another. 

Count  B.  ^was  what  one  would  choose, 
indeed,  madam. 

Lady  VF".  Bless  me!  but  where  are  the  chil- 
dren all  this  while  ? 

SirF.  [fJlthoul]  John  Moody!  slay  you 
by  the  coach,  and  sec  all  our  things  out  — 
Come,  children. 

Kntcr  Sir  Francis  NVroinghead,  Sqi'ire 
Richard,  and  ]Miss  Jenny. 

Sir  F.  Well,'  count,  I  mun  say  il,  this  was 
koynd^),  indeed. 

Count  U.  Sir  Francis,  give  me  leave  to  bid 
you  welcome  to  London. 

4$"//'  F.  Pshaw  !  how  dost  do,  mon  ? — Waurids, 
Tm  glad  to  see  thee!  A  good  sort  of  a  house  this. 

Count  It,  Is  not  l4iat  master  Uichard? 

Sir  F.  Ey,  ey,  that^s  young  hopeful — Why 
dost  not  baw,  Dick  ? 

Squire  R.  So  I  do,  fcyther. 

Count  B.  Sir,  I'm  glad  to  see  you — I  pro- 
test, Mrs.  Jane  is  grown  so,  I  should  not  have 
known  her. 

SirF.  Come  forward,  Jenny. 

Jenny,  Sure,  papa !  do  you  think  I  don't 
know  how  to  behave  myselfi* 

Count  B.  If  I  have  permission  to  approach 
her,  sir  Francis. 

Jenny.  Lord,  sir,  I'm  in  such  a  frightful 
pickle  I —  [^Salute. 

CountB.  Every  dress  that's  proper  must  be- 
come you,  madam  —  you  have  been  a  long 
journey. 

j)  Kind. 


Jenny,  I  hope  you  will  see  me  in  a  better 
to-morrow,  sir. 

[Lady  PV.  whispers  Mrs.Mk  pointing  toMyr. 

Mrs.  if.  Only  a  niece  of  mine,  madam,  that 
lives  with  me:  she  will  be  proud  to  give  your 
lad\'ship  any  assistance  in  her  power. 

Ladjr  yp.  A  pretty  sort  of  a  young  woman 
— Jenny,  you  two  must  be  acquainted. 

Jenny.  Oh,  mamma,  I  am  'never  strange  in 
a  strange  place.  [Salutes  Myrtilla. 

Myrk  You  <lo  me  a  great  deal  of  honour, 
madam — Madam,  your  ladyship's  welcome  to 
London. 

Jenny.  Mamma,  I  like  her  prodigiously; 
she  called  me  my  ladyship. 

Squire  R.  Pray,  mother,  mayn't  I  be  ac- 
quainted with  her  too? 

Lady  ff'".  You,  you  clown!  stay  till  you 
learn  a  little  more  breeding  first. 

Sir  F.  Odds  heart,  my  lady  Wrongbead ! 
why  do  you  baulk  the  lad?  how  should  be 
ever  learn  breeding,  if  he  does  not  put  himself 
forward  ? 

Sauire  R.  Why,  ay,  feyther,  does  motber 
think  thai  I'd  be  uncivil  to  her? 

Mjr,  Master  has  so  much  good  humour, 
madam,  be  would  soon  gain  upon  any  body. 

[He  lasses  Myrtilia. 

Squire  R.  I^'  you  there,  mother!  and  you 
would  but  be  quiet,  she  and  I  should  do  well 
enough. 

Ladj  VF.  ^Vhy,  how  now,  sirrah !  boys 
must  not  be  so  familiar. 

Squire  R.  W\iy^  an  I  know  nobody,  how 
the  murrain  mun  I  pass  my  time  bere,  in  a 
strange  place  ?  Naw  you  and  I,  and  sister,  for- 
sooth, sometimes,  in  an  afternoon',  may  play 
at  one  and  thirty  bonc-ace,  purely. 

Jenny.  Speak  for  yourself,  sir:  cTye  think  I 
play  at  such  clownisfi  games? 

Squire  R.  \\  hy,  and  you  woant  yo' ma' let 
il  aloaiie;  then  she  and  I,  mayhap,  will  have 
a  bawt  *)  at  all-fours  ^)^  without  you. 

SirF.  Noa,  noa,  Dick,  that  won  t  do  neither; 
you  mun  learn  to  make  one  at  ombre,  hen*, 
cliiid. 

Myr.  If  master  pleases,  PII  show  it  him. 

Squire  R.  \A'liiil,  the  JIumbcr!  Hoy-day! 
why,  docs  our  river  run  to  this  tawn,  feyther? 

SirF.  Pooh!  you  silly  tony!  ombre  is  a 
geam  at  cards,  that  tiie  better  sort  of  people 
play  .three  together  at. 

Squire  R.  Na),  the  moare  the  merrier,  I 
say;  but  sister  is  always  so  cross-grained — 

Jenny.  Lord!  this  boy  is  enough  to  deaf 
people — and  one  has  really  been  stuffed  up  in 
a  coach  so  long  thai  —  Pray,  madam  —  could 
not  I  gel  a  little  powder  ')  for  my  hair? 

Myr.  If  you  please  to  come  along  with  *ne, 
madam.  [F.rrunt  Myrtilla  and  Jenny. 

Squire  R.  VVhat,  has  sister' taken  her  away 
naw!  mess,  J'll  go  and  have  a  little g-ame  with 
them.  [K.viL 

Lady  fJ^.  Well,  count,  I  hope  you  wont  so 
far  change  your  lodgings,  but  you  will  come 
and  be  at^  home  here  sometimes. 

SirF.  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythee,  come  and  take  a 
bit  of  mutton  with  us,  naw  and  tan  '^),  when 
thou'st  nought  to  do. 

n   Hoiil.         ij)   A  very  prnteel  game  of  card.*. 

5)  Wlial  would  tlie  ladiri  of  tlir  preaenl  day  think  of  llir 

use  of  powder,  which  lereU  all  duUnrUonBof  j«t  black. 

«nbiirn«  rtr.?  4)  Now  and  ihi-n. 
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Co9UdBn  Wdl,  fir  Francis,  you  shall  find 
ni  make  but  Tery  little  ceremony. 

SirF.  VVhv,  ay  now,  that's  hearty! 

Mrs,  M,  Will  your  ladyship  please  to  re- 
fresh Tourself  with  a  dish  of  tea,  after  your 
fatiffue? 


your  election  did  not  cost  you  a  trifle,  I  suppose. 

/SirF.  Why,  ay!    it's  true!    That- that  did 

lick  in  a  little;  but  if  a  man's  wise  (aftdlhanH 


Ladj  fV,  If  you  please,  Mrs;  Motherly ;  but 
I  belieTe  we  bad  best  have  it  above  stairs. 
\Exii  Mrs.  MoiheriyX  Won't  you  walk  up  sir  ? 

SirF.  Moody! 

Count  B*  Shan't  we  stay  for  sir  Francis, 
madam? 

Ladjr  W>  Lard,  don't  mind  him !  be  will 
come   if  be  likes  it 

Sir  F,  Ay,  ay,  ne'er  heed  me — 1  hate  things 
to  look. after. 
[  Exeunt  Lad/  fVrongheitd  euid  Count  Basset. 

Enter  John  Moody. 

Moody,   Did  your  worship   want  muh?  ^) 
SirF.  Ay,  is  the  coach  cleared,  and  all  our 

tbincs  in? 

Mood/,  Aw  but  a  few  band-boxes  ^nd  the 

nook  tliat*s    left   o'the  goose  poy^)  —  But,  a 

flagueon  bim,  the  monkey  has  gin  us  the  slip, 
tbink — I  suppose  he's  soon  to  see  his  rela- 
tions; for  here  looks  to  be  a  power  of  unl  in 
ibis  tawa  —  but  heavy  Ralph  has  skawered  ') 
after  bim. 

Sir  F.  Why,  let  him  go  to  the  devil!  no 
matter  and  the  hawnds  had  had  him  a  month 
agoe. — But  1  wish  the  coach  and  horses  were< 
got  safe  to  the  inn!  This  is  a  sharp  tawn,  we 
mun  look  about  us  here,  John;  therefore  I 
'would  have  you  go  along  with  Roger,  and 
see  that  nobody  runs 'away  with  them  before 
tbey  get  to  the  stable. 

Mood/.  Alas  a  day,  sir,  I  believe  our  auld 
cattle  won't  yeasly  ^)  be  run  away  with  to 
night — but  bowsomdever,  we'st  ta'  ^)  the  best 
care  we  can  of  um,  poor  sawis. 

Sir  F,  Well,  well,  make  haste  then~ 

Mood/  goes  out  and  returns. 

Mood/.  Odds  flesh!  here's  master  Monly 
come  to  wait  upo'  your  worship! 

Sir  F,  Wheere  is  he  ? 

Mood/.  Just  coming  in  at  threshold. 

Sir  F,  Then  goa  about  your  business. 

[Exit  Mood/. 


Fnter  Manlt. 

Cousin   Manly!    sir,   I  am  your  very  humble 
servaoL 

Man.  I  be^d  you  were  come,  sir  Francis 
^-and — 

Sir  F,  Odds  heart !  this  was  so  kindly  done 
of  you,  naw! 

'  Man.  I  wish  you  may  think  it  so,  cousin ! 
ibr,  I  confess,  I  should  nave  been  betler  plea- 
sed to  bare  seen  you  in  any  other  place. 

Sir  F.  How  soa,  sir? 

Man.  Nay,  'tis  for  your  own  sake;  I'm  no 
concerned. 

Sir  F.  Look  you,  cousin;  iho'f  I  know  you 
w^isb  me  well,  yet  1  don't  question  I  shall  give 
you  vadti  weighty  reasons  for  what  1  have 
done,  that  you  will  say,  sir,  this  is  the  wisest 
ioumey  that  ever  I  made  in  my  life. 

Man,  1  tbink  it  ought  to  be,  cousin;  for  I 
believe  you  will  find  it  the  most  expensive  one — 


(and 
fawnd   yet   that  I'm   a  fool),    there  are  ways, 
cousin,  to  lick  one's  self  whole  again. 
Man.  Nay,  if  you  have  that  secret —    ' 
Sir  F.  Don't  you  be  fearful,   cousin — you'll 
(ind   that  I  know  something. 

Man.  If  it  be  any  thing  for  your  good,  I 
should  be  glad  to  know  it  too% 

Sir  F.  In  short  then,  I  have  a  friend  in  a 
comer,  that  has  let  mc  a  little  into  what's 
what  at  Westminster — that's  one  thing. 

Man,  \ery  well!  but  what  good  is  that  to 
do  you? 

Sir  F.  Why  not  me,  as  much  as  it  does 
other  folks? 

jlfon.  Other  people,  I  doubt,   have  the  ad-  • 
vantage  of  diflerent  qualifications. 

Sir  Fi  Why,  ay !  there's  it  naw !  youll  say 

that  I  have  lived   all  my  days  i'the  country 

what  then? — Fra  o'the  quorum — f  have  been 
al  sessions,  and  I  have  made  speeches  there! 
ay,  and  at  vestry  too — and,  mayhap,  they  may 
find  here— that  I  have  brought  my  tongue  up 
to  town  with  me!  D*ye  take  me  naw? 

Man,  If  I  take  your  case  right,  cousin,  I 
am  afraid  the  first  occasion  you  will  have  for 
your  eloquence  here,  will  be,  to  show  whether 
you  have  any  ngbt  to  make  use  of  it  at  all. 
Sir  F.  How  crye  mean? 
Man,  That  sir  John  Worthland  has  lodged 
a  petition  against  you. 

Sir  F.  Petition !  why,  ay !  there  let  it  lie— 
we'll  fmd  a  way  to  deal  with  that,  I  warrant 
you! — Why  you  forget,  cousin,  sir  John's  o' 
the  wrung  side  ^),  mon! 

Man.  r  doubt,  sir  Francis,  that  will  do  yon 
but  little  service ;  for;  in  cases  very  notorious, 
which  I  take  yours  to  be,  there  is  such  a 
thin^  as  axshort  day,  and  dispatching  them  im- 
mediately. 

SirF.  With  "all  my  heart!  the  sooner  I 
send  him  home  again  the  better. 

Man.  And  this  is  the  scheme  you  have  laid 
down  to'  repair  your  fortune? 

Sir  F.  In  one  word  cousin,  I  thiiik  it  my 
duty.  The  Wrongheads  bavi*  been  a  consi- 
derabU  family  ever  since  Kngland  was  England: 
and  since  the  world  knows  I  have  talents 
wherevvithal,  they  shan't  say  it's  my  fault,  if 
I  don't  make  as  good  a  figure  as  any  that  ever 
were  at  the  bead  on't. 

Man.  Nay,  this  project,  as  you  have  laid  it, 
will  come  up  to  any  thing  yoiir  ancestors  have 
done  these  live  hundred  years. 


i)  Mr.  ■)  GooM  pic.        S)  Scowcred,  ran. 

i)  Emtil  i)  Take. 


SirF.  And  let  me  alone  to  work  iti  may- 
hap I  hav'n't  told  you  all,  neither — 

Man.  You.  astonish  me!  what,  and  is  it  full 
as  practicable  as  what  you  have  told  me? 

iir  F.  Ay,  tlio'f  1  say  it— every  whit,   cou- 
Usin.     Youll   find   that  i  have  more  irons  i'the, 
ifire  than  one;  I  doan't  come  of  a  fool's  errand! 

Man.  Very  well. 

Sir  F.  In  a  word,  my  wife  has  got  a  friend 
at  court  as  well  as  myself,  and  her  dowghter 
Jenny  is  naw  pretty  well  grown  up — 

Man.  And' what,  in  the  devils  nadift,  would 
he  do  with  the  dowdy?  [Asi€te, 

i)  Not  to  be  of  the  king's  p«rtj  in  the  hoa«c.— Skall  w« 
never  have  a  neatral  partjr,  patriotical  cnoogh*  to  tid* 
wiUi  neither  king  nor  oppoiilion? 

33 
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Sir  Fo  Naw,  if  I  dban*t  lay  in  fpr  a  bus- 
band  for  her,  maybap,  iHbis  tawn,  sbe  may 
be  lookiofr  out  for  berself — 

Meui*  Not  unlikely. 
'    Sir  F,   Tberefore  I  bavc  some  tbougbt*  of 
getting  ber  to  be  maid  of  honour.    • 

Man*  Ob,  be  bas  taken  my  breatb  away ! 
but  I  must  bear  bim  out.  \^side\  Prajt  sir 
Francis,  do  you  ^ink  ber  education  bas  yet 
qualified  ber  for  a  court 

Sir  F*  Wby,  tbe  girl  is  a  litlle  too  met- 
'tlesome,  it*s  true ;  but  she  bas  tongue  enougb : 
sbe  woanH  be  dasbM !  Tben  sbe  sball  learn  to 
dance  fortbwitb,  and  tbat  will  soon  teach  ber 
bow  to  stond  still,  you  know. 

Matt,  Very  well,  but  wben  sbe  is  tbus  ac- 
complished, you  must  still  wait  for  a  vacancy. 
Sir  F,  Vvby  I  hope  one  bas  a  good  chance 
for  that  every  day,  cousin ;  for  if  I  take  it 
riffbt,  that^s  a  post  that  folks  arc  not  more 
willing  to  get  into  than  they  are  to  get  out 
o^It*s  lik*c  an  orange-tree  upon  tbat  accawnt 
— it  will  hear  blossoms,  and  fruit  that*s  ready 
to  drop,  at  tlie  same  time. 

Man.  Well,  sir,  you  best  know  how  to 
make  good  your  pretensions.  But  oray  where 
is  my  lady  and  my  young  cousin  r  1  should 
be  glad  to  see  them  too. 

sir  F*  She  is  but  just  taking  a  dish  of 
tea  with  tbe  count  and  my  landlady — '1*11  call 
her  dawn. 

JCon.  NO|  no;  if  she*s  engaged,  I  shall  call 
again.  v 

Sir  F,  Odds  heart!  but  you  mun  see  her 
oaw,  cousin:  what!  the  best  friend  I  have  in 
the  world  !"Here,  sweetheart!  [To  a  Servant 
tPiihout]  pr^ytbee  desire  the  lady  and  the  gcn> 
tiemanto  come. down  a  bit;  tell  her  here's  cou- 
sin Manly  come  to  wait  upon  her. 
Man,  Fray,  sir,  who  may  the  ffentleman  be? 
SirF.  You  mun  know  him  to  be  sure;  why, 
it*s  count  Basset. 

Man.  Ob,  is  it  be  !> — Your  family  will  be  in- 
infiuitely  happy  in  bis  acquaintance. 

SirF,  Troth,  I  think  so  too:  he^s  tbe  citilest 
man  tbat  ever  I  knew  in  my  life— Why,  here 
he  would  go  out  of  bis  own  lodgings,  at  an 
hour's  warning,  purely  to  oblige  my  family. 
Wasn't  that  kind  nawr 

Man,  Extremely  civil — The  family  is  in  ad- 
mirable hands  already  [Aside, 
SirF,  Tben  my  lady  likes  him  hugely — ail 
the  time  of  York  races  she  would  never  be 
without  bim. 

Man.  That  was  happy  indeed!  and  a  pru- 
dent man,  you  know,  should  always  take  care 
that  bis  wife  may  have  innocent  company. 

SirF.  Why,  ay!  that's  it!  and  I  think  there 
could  not  he  such  another! 


Ladjr  IV,  Why  really  coming  to  London 
is  apt  to  put  a  little  more  life  into  one's  looks. 

man.  Yet  the  way  of  living  here  is  very 
apt  to  deaden  the  complexion  —  and  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  as  a  friend,  madam,  you  are 
come  to  the  wor&t  place  in-  the  world  for  a 
good  woman  to  grow  better  in. 

Ladjr  IV,  Lord,  cousin,  bow  should  people 
ever  make  any  figure  in  life,  that  are  always 
moped  up  in  the  country? 

Count  B,  Your  ladyship  certainly  takes  the 
thing  in  a  quite  right  light,  madam.  Mr.  Man- 
ly, your  bumble  servant — a  hem. 

^Man,  Familiar  puppy!  \Aside'\  Sir,  your 
niost  obedient — I  must  be  civil  to  tbe  rascal, 
to  cover  my  suspicion  of  bim.  [Aside, 

Count  JB.  Was  you  at  White's  >)  this  room- 
ing,  sirr 

Man,  Yes,  sir,  I  just  called  in. 

Count  B.  Pray — what — was  there  any  thing 
done  there  ? 

Man,  Much  ns  usual,  sir;  the  same  daily 
carcasses,  and  the  same  crows  about  them. 

Count  B,  The  Demoivre  baronet  had  a  bloo- 
dy tumble  yesterday. 

Man.  I  hope,  sir,jou  had  your  share  of  him. 

Count  B,  No,  faith ;  I  came  in  when  it  was 
all  over — I  think  I  just  made  a  couple  of  bets 
with  him,  took  up  a  cool  bundredf  and  so 
went  to  tbe  King's  arms. 

Ladjr  }f\  What  a  genteel  easy  manner  be 
has !  [Aside. 

Man.  A  very  hopeful  acquaintance  I  have 
made  here.  [Aside. 


Enter  Squirb  Bicbarb,   mth  a  ppei  drotpn 
Paper   on  his  Face. 

Sir  F.  How  naw,  Dick ;  what's  the  matter 
with  thy  forehead,  lad  ? 

Squire  R,  I  ha   gotten  a  knock  upon't 

Ladjr  W.  And  bow  did  you  come  oy  it,  you 
heedless   creature  ? 

Squire' R.  Why,  I  was  hut  running  afler 
sister,  and  t'other  young  woman,  into  a  little 
room  just  naw:  and  5o  with  that  they  slapped 
tbe  door  full  in  my  face,  and  gave  me  such 
a  whurr  here — I  thought  they  bad  beaten  my 
brains  out;  so  I  got  a  dab  of  whet  brown 
paper  here  to  swage  it  awhile. 

Lcuiy  W.  They  served  you  right  enougb; 
will  you  never  have  done  with  your  horse  play? 

Sir  F.  Pooh,  never  heed  it ,  lad ;  it  will  he 
well  by  to-morrow — the  boy  has  a  strong  head. 

Man, '  Yes,  truly,  his  skull  seems  to  be.  of  a 
comfortable  thickness!  [Aside. 

Sir  F.  Come,  Dick,  here's  cousin  Manly — 
Sir,  this  is  your  godson. 

Squire  A,  Honoured  godfeyther!  I  crave 
leave  to  ask  your  blessing. 

Man.  Thou  bast  it,  child — and  if  it  will  do 
thee   any  good,    may  it  be  to  make  theCi   at 


Man,  Why  truly,  for  her  purpose,  I  think  not. 

Sir  F.  Only  naw  and  tan,  ne — he  stonds  a 
little   too  much  upon  ceremony;  that's  his  faultJieast,  as' wise  a  man  as  thy  father! 

Man,  Ob,  never  fear!  bell  mend  that  every 
day->-  Mercy  on  us !  what  a  head  he  has !  [Aside, 

Sir  F.  So  here  they  come. 


Enter  Lady  Wrongheado/k^ Count  Bjlsset. 

Ladjr  yV,  Cousin  Manly,  this  is  in6nitely 
obliging;  I  am  extremely  glad  to'  see  you. 

Man,  Your  most  obedient  servant,  madam; 
I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship  look  so  well 
after  your  journey. 


Enter  Miss  Jenny  and  Mrs.  Motherlt. 

Ladj  Vf\  Oh,  here's  my  daughter  too !  ^ss 
Jenny,  don't  you  see  your  cousin,  child? 

Man,  And  as  for  thee,  my  pretty  dear — 
[Salutes  ^r^^raav'st  thou  be,  at  least,  as 
good  a  woman  as  thy  mother  1 

Jennjr,  I  wish  I  may  ever  be  so  handsome,  sir. 

Man,  Hah,  miss  Pert!  now  that's  a  thought 

i)  A  fuBoot  Jl»li  in  St.  Janes'i  StrtcU 
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thai  ceeiBf  lo  have  been  hatcbed  in  tbe  ffirl 
on  this  side  Highgale!  [Aside, 

Sir  F,  Her,  tongue  is  a  little  nimble,  sir. 

Ladj  9^*  Tbat^  only  iW>m  ber  country  edu- 
ratKHi,  sir  Francis.  lou  know  sbe  has  been 
kept  loo  Jong  tbere;  so  I  brought  ber  to  Lon- 
don,  sir,  to  learn,  a  little  more  reserve  and 
modesty. 

Man*  Ohy  tbe  best  place  in  tbe  world  for 
it! — every  woman  she  meets  will  teach  ber 
»omctbinc  of  it.  Therc*s  the  good  gentlewo- 
man in  the  bouse  looks  like  a  knowing  per- 
son ;  even  sbe,  perhaps,  will  be  90  good  as  to 
•bow  ber  a  little  London  behaviour. 

Mrs,  M.  Alas,  sir,  miss  won*t  stand  long  in 
need  of  my  instruction ! 

Maif.  Tiiat,  I  dare  say — What  thou  canst 
teacb  ber,  she  will  soon  be  mistress  of.  [Aside, 

Mrs,  M.  If  sbe  does,  sir,  they  shall  always 
l»e  at  ber  service. 

Ladv  fV,  Stjy  obliging;-  indeed,  Mrs.  Mo- 
therly! 

Sir  K  Very  kind  and  civil,  truly! — I  think 
we  arc  got  into  a  mighty  good  hawse  here. 

Mfui,  Oh,  yes !  and  very  friendly  company. 

CowttB,  Humph!  Tgad,  I  don't  like  bis 
looks— be  seems  a  little  snioky^)— I  believe  1 
had  as  good  brush  >)  off— If  I  star,  I  don*t 
know  bat  be  may  ask  me  some  odd  questions. 

[Aside, 

Man.  Well,  sir,  I  believe  you  and  Fdo  but 
binder  tbe  family. 

Count  B,  It's  very  true,  sir — I  was  just 
tkinkinff  of  coing— life  donH  care  to  leave  me, 
1  see ;  bat  it  s  no  matter,  we  have  time  enough 
—[AsideX  And  so,  ladies,  without  ceremony, 
your  hamble  servant. 

[Exit,  and  drops  a  Letter. 

l.Mth  IV,  Ha!  what  paper's  this?  Some 
i>illrl-duux,  ril  lay  my  life,  but  this  is  no  place 
lo  examine  it.  [Puts  it  in  fier  PockeL 

Sir  F,  Why  in  such  baste,  cousin? 

Man.  Ob,  my  lady  must  have  a  great  many 
AfTjtrs  upon  her  bands  aAer  such  a  journey.! 

I^djr  fV,  I  believe,  sir,  I  shall  not  have 
much  less  every  day,  while  1  stay  in  this  town, 
of  one  sort  or  other. 

Man,  VVhy,  truly,  ladies  seldom  want  em- 
piiMiiierit  bf*rr,  madam. 

Jenny.  And  mamma  did  not  come  to  it  to 
he  idle,  sir. 

Man.  Nor  yoa  neither,  I  dare  swear,  my 
\itiiog  mistress? 

Jenny,  1  bone  not,  sir. 

ytan.  Ha,  miss  Mettle !  —  Where  are  you 
goinR,  t\T'^ 

Sir  F.  Only  to  see  you  to  the  door,  sir. 

Man.  Ob,  sir  Francis,  I  love  to  come  and 
;o  without  rrremony ! 

Sir  F.  N^y,  sir,  I  must  do  as  you  will 
have  me^rour  bumble  servant  [Exit Man Ij'. 

Jffitif.  This  cousin  Manly,  papa,  seems  to 
lie  but  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  crusty  humour-— 1 
cl<i«rt  like  him  half  so  well  as  the  count. 

Sir  K  Piiob!  that's  another  thing,  child— 
C Cousin  is  a  little  proud,  indeed!  but,  however, 
\  nu  must  always,  be  civil  to  him,  for  be  has  a 
(Iral  of  money;  and  nobody  know  who  he 
rii.'iy  give  it  tOw 

1)  T"  fce  aiPMir.  it  ulaiij:  for,  !'•  tee  ihroufh  «  per»on.  I" 

iinilcrfitnd  hu  rhamrliT. 
J.)    h.'hcis   far.  i»»  fii  awtT. 
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Lad/  W,  Pshaw !  a  fiff  for  bis  money  I  you . 
have  so  many  projects  of  late,  about  money, 
since  you  are  a  parliament  man!  What,  we 
must  make  ourselves  slaves  to  bis  impertinent 
humours,  eight  or  ten  years,  perhaps,  in  hopes 
to  be  bis  beirt!  and  then  he  will  be  just  old 
enough  to  marry  his  maid. 

Mrs,  M.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  madam,  the 
town  says  he  is  going  to  be  married  already. 

Sir  F.  Who!  cousin  Manly? 

Lady  IV.  To  whom,  prayr 

Mrs.  M,  Wh]^,  is  it  possible  your  ladyship 
should  know  nothing  of  itr — to  my  lord  Townly  s 
sister,  lady  Grace. 

Lady  tv.  Lady  Grace! 

Mrs.  M.  Dear  madam,  it  has  been  in  ibc 
newspapers. 

Lady  fV,  I  don't  like  that,  neither. 

Sir  F,  Naw  I  do ;  for  then  it*s  likely  it 
mayn't  be  true. 

Lady  VF.  If  it  is  not  too  far  gone :  at  least, 
it  may  be  worth  one's  while  to  throw  a  rub 
in  his  way.  [Aside 

Squire  R.  Pray,  feytber,  haw  fung  will  it 
be  to  supper? 

Sir  F,  Odso.  that's  true!  step  to  tbe  cook, 
lad,  and  ask  what  she  can  jf^et  us. 

Mrs.  M.  If  you  |>Iease,  sir,  Til  order  one  of 
my  maids  to  snow  her  where  sbe  may  have 
any  thing  you  have  a  mind  to.  [Exit, 

Sir  /i^  Thank  you  kindly,  Mrs.  MotheHy. 

Squirt  R,  Odds  flesh !  what,  is  not  it  i  tbe 
hawse  yet? — I  shall  be  famished — but  bawld  f 
ril  go  and  ask  Doll  an'  there's  none  o*tbe 
goose  poy  leA.   ' 

Sir  F.  Do  so — and  dost  bear,*  Dick  ?  —  see 
4f  there's  e'er  a  bottle  o'the  strong  beer,  that 
came  i'th'  coach  with  us — if  there  be,  clap  a 
toast  in  it,  and  bring  it  up. 

Squire  li.  With  a  little  nutmeg  and  sugar, 
sliawn'a  I,  feytber? 

Sir  F.  Ay,  ay,  as  thee  and  I  always  drink 
it  for  breakfast — Go  thy  ways. 

[Exii  Squire  Richard. 

Lady  fV.  This  boy  is  always  thinking  of 
his  belly. 

Sir  F.  W^hy,  my  dear,  you  may  allow  bim 
to  be  a  little  hungry,  after  his  journey.' 

Lady  fV,  Nay,  e'en  breed   him   your  own^ 
way — Jle  has  been  cramming,  in  or  out  of  tbe 
coach,  all  this   day,   I   am   sure — 1  wish  my 
poor  girl  could  eat  a  quarter  as  much. 

Jenny.  Oh,  as  for  that,  I  could  eat  a  great 
deal  more,  mamma!  but  then,  mayhap,  1  should 
grow  coarse,  like  bim,  and  spoil  my  shape. 

I 

Enter  Squire  Richard,  with  a  full  Tankard, 

Squire  R.  Here  feytber,  I  ha'  browght  it — 
it's  well  I  went  as  I  did;  for  our  Doll  bad 
just  baked  a  toast,  aud  was  going  to  drink  i' 
iierself. 

Sir  F,  Why,  then,  here's  to   thee,  Dick! 

[Drinks. 

Squire  R.  Thonk  you,  feylher. 

Lady  VF.  Lord,  sir  Francis,  I  wonder  you 
can  encourage  the  boy  to  swill  so  much  of 
that  lubberly  liquor!  it's  enough  to  make  bim 
quite  stupid! 

Squire  R.  Why,  it  never  hurts  mc,  mother; 
and  1  sleep  like  a  hawnd  after  il.       [Drinks. 

Sir  F.  I  am  sure  I  ha'    drunk  it  these  tliirlv 
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years;  and^  by  your  leave,  madam,  I  don*t 
know  that  I  want  Vit,  ba,  ba! 

Jenny*  But  you  might  have  had  a  great 
deal  more,  papa,  if  you  would  have  been  go- 
verned by  my  mother. 

SirF*  Daughtier,  be  that  is  governed  by  his 
wife  has  nd'  wit  at  all. 

Jenny.  Then  I  hope  I  shall  marry  a  fool, 
sir;  for  I  love  to  govern,  dearly. 

Sir  F.  You  are  too  pert,  child ;  it  4onH  do 
well  in  a  young  woman. 

LadyFr.  Pray,  sir  Francis,  don*t  snub  her; 
she  has  a  fine  rrowing  spirit,  and  if  you  check 
her  so,  you  will  make  her  as  dull  as  her  bro- 
ther there.  « 

Squire  R,  \ After  a  long  draughi]  Indeed, 
piother,  I  think  my  sister  is  too  forward, 

Jenny,  You !  you  think  Fm  too  forward ! 
sure,  brother  mud!  your  bead^s  too  heavy  to 
think  of  any  thinff  but  your  belly. 

Lfidy  Vr,  Well  saiq,  miss!  be*s  none  of 
your  master,  though  he  is  vour  elder  brother. 

Squire  R,  No,  nor  she  snawn*t  be  my  mis- 
tress, whilo  sbe*s  younger  sister. 

Sir  F.  Well  said,  Dick!  show  them  that 
stavirt  liquor  makes  a  stawt  heart,  lad! 

Squire R,  So  I  will!  and  I'll  drink  agen, 
for  all  her*  [Drinks. 

Enter  John  Moodt. 


Sir  Ff  S09  John,  how  are  the  horses  ? 

Moody,  Troth,  sir,  I  ha'  npa  good  opinion 
o'tbis  tawn;  it's  made  up  o'mischie^  I  think. 

SirF.  What's  the  matter  n^w? 

Moody.  Why,  I'll  t^ll  your  worship — before 
we  were  gotten  to  the  street  end,  with  the 
coach,  here,  a  great  Wgerheaded  cart,  with 
wheels  as  thick  as  a  brick  wall,  laid  hawld 
on't,  and  has  poo'd  it  aw  to  bits — crack  went 
the  perch!  'down  goes  the  coach!  and  whang 
says  the  glasses,  all  to  shivers !  Marcy  upon 
us! — and  this  be  London,  'would  we  were  aw 
weei  in  the  country  ageen! 

Jenny,  What  have  you  lo  do,  to  wish  us 
all  in  the  country  again,  Mr.  Lubber?  I  hope 
wc  shall  not  go  into  the  country  again  these 
seven  years,  mamma;  let  twenty  coaches  be 
pulled  to  pieces. 

SirF,  Ilold  your  tongue,  Jenny! — Was 
Roger  in  no  fault  in  all  this? 

moody,  Noa,  sir,  nor  I  neither.  "Arc  not 
vow  ashamed,"  says  Roger  to  the  carter,  "lo 
'ilo  such  an  unkind  thing  by  strangers?" — 
"Noa," says  he,  "you  bumkin.'<-Sir,  he  did  the 
thing  on  very  purpose. !  a;ad  so  the  folks  sai 
that  stood  by.— "very  well,"  says  Roger,  "yo^ 
shall  see  what  our  meyster  will  say  to  ye  I 
—Your  meyster,*  says  he ;  "  your  meyster  may 
kiss  my — ^\  and  so  he  clapped  his  hand  just 
there,  and  like  your  worship.  Flesh!  I  thought 
they  had  better  breeding  in  this  town. 

SirF.  Ill  teach  this  rascal  some,  I'll  war- 
rant him!  Odsbud,  if  I  take  him  in  hand,,  I'll 
play  tbe  devil  witli  him ! 

Squire  R,  Ay  do,  fey ther;  have  him  before 
tlie  parliament, 

^  Sir  F,  Odsbud,  and  so  I  will ! — I  will  make 
him  know  who  I  am — Where  does  be  live? 

Moody.  I  believe,  in  London,  sir. 

SirF.  What's  the  rascal's  name? 

Moody.  I  think  I  heard  somebody  call  him  Dick. 

Squire R,  What!  my  name? 
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SirF.  Where  did  he  go? 

Moody,  Sir,  he  went  home. 

SirF.  Where's  that? 

Moody,  By  my  troth,  sir,  I  doan't  know!  I 
heard  him  say  he  would  cross  the  same  street 
again  to-morrow;  and  if  we  had  a  mind  to 
stand  in  his  way,  he  would  pooll  us  over  and 
over  again. 

Sir  F.  Will  he  so?  Odsooks,  get  mc  a 
constable ! 

Lady  IV,  Pooh,  get  you  a  good  supper ! — 
Come,  sir  Francis,  don't  put  yourseir  in  a 
heat,  for  what  can't  be  helped.  Accidents  will 
happen  to  people  that  travel  abroad  to  see  the 
world — For  my  'part,  I  think  it's  a  mercy  it 
was  not  overturned  before  we  were  all  out  on't. 

Sir  F.  ^Vhy,  ay,  that's  true  again,  my  dear. 

Lady  JV.  Therefore,  see  to-morrow  if  we 
can  buy  one, at  second  hand,'for  present  use; 
so  bespeak  a  new  one,  and  then  all's  easy. 

Moody.  Why,  .troth,  sir,  I  don't  think -this 
could  have  held  you  above  a  day  longer. 

SirF.  D'ye  think  so,  John? 

Moody.  \Vhy,  you  ha'  had  it,  ever  since 
your  worship  were  high  sheriff. 

SirF.  vVhy,  then,  go  and  see  Airhat  Doll 
has  got  us  for  supper — and  come,  and  get  off 
my'  boots.  ^Exeunt, 


ACT  HL 

Scene  I.— Lord  Townlt*s  House. 

Enter  Lord  ToiyNLT  and  Wiluams. 

Lord  T,  Who's  there? 

fVU,  My  lord!. 

Lord  T,  Bid- them  get  dinner  — 

\ExUfVaUanu. 

Enter  Ladt  Grace. 

Lady  Grace,  your  servant! 

Lady  G.  What,  is  the  house  up  already  ? 
— IVly  lady  is  not  dressed  yeti 

Lord  T,  No  matter — it's  five  o'clock  —  she 
may  break  my  rest,  but  she  shall  not  alter 
my  hours. 

Lady  G.  Nay,  you  need  not  fear  that  now, 
for  she  dines  abroad. 

Lord  T.  That,  I  suppose,  is  only  an  excuse 
for  her  not  being  reaoy  yeL 

Lady  G.  No,  upon  my  word,  she  is  en- 
gaged in  company. 

Lord  T,  But,  pry  thee,  sister,  what  humour 
is  she  in  to-day  r 

Lady  G,  Oh,  in  tip-lop  spirits,  {  can  assure 
you! — she  won  a  good  deal  last  night 

Lord  T.  I  know  no  diflerence  between  her 
winning  or  losing,  while  she  continues  her 
course -of  life. 

Lady  G.  However  she  is  better  ift.  good 
humour  than  bad. 

Lord  T.  Much  alike:  when  she  is  in  good 
humour,  other  people  only  are  the  better  for 
it — when  in  a  very  ill  humour,  then  indeed  I 
seldom  fail  to  have  a  share  of  her. 

Lcuiy  G.  W^lf  we  won't  talk  of  that  oow 
— Does  any  body  dine  here?' 

Lord  T*  Manly  proniised  me — By  the  way, 
madam,  wh^t  dp  you  think  of  his  lait  con- 
versation ? 

L€idy  6.  I  am  a  little  at  a  stand,  about  it 

Lord  T.  How  so? 

LiMdy  G,  Why  —I  have  received  a  letter 
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tliis  iBondii^  lint  shows  him  a  Teiy  difiereht 
nuio  from  what  I  thought  him.   \ 

Lord  T.  \  letter!  from  whom?  v 

I^ady  G.  That  I  doii*t  know ;  but  there  it  is. 

J^Giues  a  Letter. 

Lord  T,  Pray  lct*s  see—  \Read9. 

The  encioted,  madam,  fell  accidentallj 
inio  mjr  hands:  if  it  no  way  concerns  jrou^ 
you  ^11  onlj  hiwe  the  trouble  of  reading 
this,  from  your  sincere  friend,  and  humble 
servant  unknown,  etc. 

Ladjr  G.  And  this  was  the  enclosed. 

\Gives  another. 

Lord  T.  [Reads'} 

To  Charles  Manly  es^. 

Your  manner  of  living  with  me  of  late, 
convinces  me  that  I  now  grow  as  painful 
to  you  as  to  myself;  ^ut,  however,  though 
you  can  lov^  me  no  longer,  I  hope  you 
win  not  let  me  live  worse  than  ^  did  before 
I  left  an  honest  income  for  the  vain  hopes 
of  being  ever  yours,  Myrtilla  Dupk. 

P.  S,  ^Tis  above  four  montlu  since  I  re- 
ceived a  shilling  front  you. 

Lady  G.  What  think  jou  now? 

Lord  T.  I  am  considering  — 

Lady  G.  You  see  \Cs  directed  to  him? 

Lord  T.  ThaOs  true;  hut  the  postscript 
seems  to  be  a 'reproach  that  I  think  he  i^  not 
capaUe  of  deserring. 

Ladr  G,  But  who  could  ha^e  concern 
enough  to  send  it  to  me? 

Lord  T,  I  hare  obsenred  that  these  sort  of 
letters  from  unknown  friends,  generally  come 
firom  secret  enemies. 

LadyG.  What  would  you  have  me  do  in  it? 

lAtrd  T.  What  I  think  you  ought  to  do — 
fairly  show  it  him,  and  say  I  advised  you  to  it 

Ludy  G.  Will  not  that  have  a  very  odd 
look  from  me? 

Lord  T.  Not  at  all,  if  you  use  my  name  in 
il;  if  he  is  innocent,  his  impatience  to  appear 
wo  will  discover  his  regard   to   you;    if  he    is 

Eiilty,  it  will  he  the  best   way   of  preventing 
s  addresses. 

Ludy  G.  But  what  pretence  have  I  to  put 
ham  out  of  countenance  ? 

Lord  T.  I  canU  think  there^s  any  fear  of  that. 

Lady  G,  Pray  what  is  it  you  do  think  then? 

Lord  T.  Why  certainly  that  it*s  much  more 

probable  this    letter    may    be    all   an   artifice, 

than  that  he  is  in  the  least  concerned  in  iL 

Enter  Williams. 

fVil  Mr.  Manly,  my  lord.  \E.tit. 

Lord  T,  Do  you  receive  him,  while  1  step 

a  minnte  to  my  lady.  [KxiL 

Enter  Manly. 

Man.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  —  they 
told  rae  my  lord  was  here. 

Lady  G.  fle  will  be  here  presently ;  he  is 
hut  fust  cone  in  to  my  sister. 

Man.  oo  then  my  lady  dines  with  us? 

Lady  G.  No,  she  is  engaged. 

Mmn^  I  hope  you  are  not  of  her  party,  ma^am  ? 

Lady  G.  Not  till  after  dinner. 

Man.  And  pray  how  may  she  have .  dispo- 
sed of  Ike  rcsl  of  the  day  ? 

Lady  G.  Much  as  usual;  she  has  visits  till 
.ihoul  eight;  after  that,  tiU  court  time,  she  is 
to  be  al  quadrille,  at  Mrs.  Idle's;  aAer  the 
drawiag^-rooiB,  the  takes  a  short  supper  with 


my  lady  Moonlight;  and  from  thence  they  go 
together  to  my  lord  Noble*s  assembly. 

Man.  And  are  you  to  do  all  this  with  her, 
madam? 

Lady  G.  Only  a  few  of  the  visits. 

Man.  But  how  can  you  forbear  all  the  rest  of  it  ? 

Lady  G.  There^s  no  great  merit  in  forbear^ 
ing  what  one  is  not  charmed  with. 

Mem.  And  -yet  I  have  found  that  very  diffi- 
cult in  my  time. 

Lady  G.  How  do  you  mean?, 

Man.  Why  I  hav^  passed  a  ^at  deal  of 
my  life  in  the  hurry  of  the  ladies,  though  I 
was  generally  better  pleased  when  {  was  at 
quiet  without  them. 

La^  G.  What  induced  you  then  to  he 
with  them? 

Man.  Idleness  and  the  fashion. 

Lady  G.  No  mistresses  in  the  case? 

Mim.  To  speak  honestly — yes — Being  often 
in  the  toy-shop,  there  was  no  forbearing  the 
baubles. 

Lady  Q.  And  of  course,  I  suppose,  some- 
times you  were  tempted  to  pay  for  them  twice 
as  much  as  they  were  worth. 

Man,  Madam ! 

Lady  G.  V\\  be  free  with  you,  Mr,  Manly 
—  I  don^  know  a  man  in  the  world,  -that'  in 
appearance  might  better  pretend  to  a  woman 
of  the  first  ment  than  yourself;  and  yet  I  have, 
a  reason  in  my  hand  here  to  think  you  have 
your  failings. 

Man.  I  nave  infinite,  madam ;  but  I  am  sure 
the  want  of  an  implicit  respect  for  you  is  not 
among  the  number. — Pray  what  is  in  your 
hand,  madam? 

Lady  G.  Nay,  sir,  I  have  bo  title  to  it,  for 
the  direction  is  to  you.     [GiveshimalLetter. 

Man,  To  me!  I  don^t  remember  the  hand. 

\Iie€uis  to  lUmself. 

Lady  G.  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you  one 
thing,  by  the  way,  Mr.  Manly,  that  I  should 
never  have  shown  you  this  hut  that  my  bro- 
ther enjoined  me  to  it. 

Man.  I  take  that  to  proceed  from  my  lord*s 
good  opinion  of  me,  madam. 

Lady  G,  I  hope  at  least  it  will  stand  as  an 
excuse  for  my  taking  this  liberty. 

Man.  I  never  yet  saw  you  do  any  thing, 
maJain,  that  wanted  an  excuse;  and  I  hope 
you  will  not  give  me  an  instance  to  the  con- 
trary, by  refusing  the  favour  I  am  going  to 
ask  you. 

Lady  G.  I  don^t  believe  I  shall  refuse  any 
that  you  think  proper  to  ask. 

Man,  Only  this,  madam,  to  indulge  me  so 
far  as  to  let  me  know  how  this  letter  came 
inU>  your  hands. 

Lady  G.  Enclosed  to  me  in  this,  without  a 
name. 

Man.  If  there  be  no  secret  in  the  contents, 
madam  — 

J.Mdy  G.  Why — there  is  an  impertinent  in- 
sinuation in  it;  but,  as  I  know  your  good 
sense  will  think  it  so  too,  I  will  ventufe  |q 
trust  you. 

Man.  YouMl  oblige  me,  madam. 

[Takes  the  other  Letter,  and  reads. 

LadyG,  Now  am  I  in  the  oddest  situation! 
methinks  our  conversation  grows  terribly  cri- 
tical— This  must  produce  something — Oh  lud, 
would  it  were  over!  [Aside, 
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Man.  Now,  madam,  1  begin  to  have  some 
light  into  the  poor  project  that  ia^at  the  bot- 
tom of  all  this. 

Liidy  G*  I  hare  no  notion  of  what  could 
be  proposed  by  it 

Man,  A  little  patience,  madam — First,  as  to 
the  insinuation  you  mention-*- 

Lady  G.  Oh!  what  is  he  going  to  say  now? 

\Aside, 

Man.  Though  my  intimacy  with  my  lord 
may  have  allowed  my  Tisits  to  have  been  very 
firequent  here  of  late,  yet^  in.  such  a  talking 
town  as  this,  you  must  not  wonder  if  a  great 
many  of  those  visits  are  placed  to  your  ac- 
count; and  this  taken  for  granted,  I  suppose, 
has  been  told  to  my  lady  Wronghead,  as  a 
piece  of  news,  since  her  arrival,  not  impro- 
bably with  many  more  imaginary  circumstances. 

Ladjr  G.  My  lady  Wronghead! 

Man.  Ay,  madam;  for  I  am  positive  this  is 
her  hand. 

Ladjr  G.  What  view  could  sHe  have  in 
writing  it?  . 

Man.  To  interrupt  any  treaty  of  marriage 
she  may  have  heard  I  am  engaged  in,  be- 
cause, if  I  die  without  heirs,  her  family  ex- 
perts that  some  part  of  my  estate  may  returu 
to  them  again^  but  I  hope  she  is  so  far  mis- 
taken, that  if  this  letter  has  given  you  the  least 
imeasiness — I  shall  think  that  the  happiest  mo- 
ment of  my  life. 

Ladjr  G.  That  does  not  carry  your  usuid 
complaisance,  Mr.  Manly. 

Man.  Yes,  madam,  because  I  am  sure  I  can 
•convince  you  of  my .  innocence. 

Ladjr  6.  I  am  sure  I  have  no  right  to  in- 
quire ^nto  it. 

Man.  Suppose  you  may  not,  madam;  yet 
you  may  very  innocently  have  so  much  curiosity. 

Leuir  G.  vVell,  sir,  I  won*t  pretend  to  have 
so  little  of  the  woman  in  me,  as  to  want  cu- 
riosity— But  pray  do  you  suppose  then  this 
Myrtilla  is  a  real  or  a  fictitious  name? 

Man,  Now  I  recollect,  madam,  there  is  a 
young  woman  in  the  house  where  my  lady 
\Vronghead  lodges,  that  I  heard  somebody  I 
call  Myrtilla — this  letter  may  have  been  writ- 
ten by  her — But  how  it  came  directed  to  me 
I  confess  is  a  mystery,  that  before  I  ever  pre- 
sume to  see  your  ladyship  again,  I  think  my- 
self obliged  in  honour  to  fmd  out.      [Goinff, 

JsHdjrG.  Mr.  Manly — you  are  not  going? 

Man.  *Tis  but  to  the  next  street,  madam;  I 
shall  be  back  in  ten  minutes. 

Ladj  Cr.  Nay,  but  dinner's  just  coming  up. 

Man.  Madam,  I  can  neither  eat  nor  rest 
till  I  see  an  end  of  this  affair. 

Aai/k  ^>  But  this  is  so  odd!  why  should 
any  silly  curiosity  of  mine  drive  you  away  ? 

Man,  Since  you  won*t  suffer  it  to  be  yours, 
madam  -  then  it  shall  be  only  to  satisfy  my 
own  curiosity.  %  \JCxtL 

lAidj' G,  VVell — and  now  what  am  I  to 
think  of  all  this?  Or  suppose  an  indifferent 
person  had  heard  ever)'  word  we  have  said 
to  one  another,  what  would  they  have  thought 
on't  ?  Would  it  have  been  very  absurd  to  con- 
clude he  is  seriously  inclined  to  pass  the  rest 
of  his  life  with  me  ? — 1  hope  not — for  I  am 
sure  the  cjise  is  terribly  clear  on  my  side. 

Enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 
\Vcll,  Mrs.  Trusty,  is  my  sister  dressed  yrl? 


Mfm,  T.  Yes,  madam ;  but  my  lord  has  been 
courting  her  so, 'I  think,  till  they  are  both  out 
of  humour. 

Ladjr G.  How  so? 

Mrs.  T.  Why  it  began,  madam ,  with  his 
lordship's  desiring  her  ladyship  to  dine  at  home 
to-day — upon  which  my  lady  said  she  could 
not  k>c  ready ;  upon  that  my  lord  ordered  them 
to  stay  the  dinner — and  then  my  lady  ordered 
the  coach — then  my  lord  took  her  short*  and 
said  he  had  ordered  the  coachman  to  set  up 
— then  my  lady  made  him  a  great  courtesy, 
and  said  she  would  wait  till  his  lordship's 
iiorses  had  dined,  and  was  mighty  pleasant; 
but,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  madam,  she  whis  - 
pered  me — to  get  her  .chair  ready.  \Exit. 

Ladjr  G.  Oh,  here  they  come !  and,  by  their 
looks,  seem  a  little  unfit  for  company.  \KxiL 

Efiier  Lady  Townly,Lord  TovtrftLj/oUovnag. 

Ladjr  T.  Well,  look  you,  my  lord,  1  can 
bear  it  no  longer;  nothing  still  but  about  my 
faults — my  faults!  an  agreeable  subject,  truly! 

Lord  2\  Why,  madam,  if  you  won't  hear 
of  them,  how  can  I  ever  hope  to  see  you 
mend  them? 

Ladjr  T.  Why  I  don't  intend  to  mend  tbem 
— I  can't  mend  them — you  know  I  have  tried 
to  do  it  a  hundred  times — and— it  hurts  me 
so — I  can't  bear  it. 

Lord  T,  And  I,  madam,  can't  beaf  this  daily 
licentious  abuse  of  your  time  and  character.* 

LadyT.  Abuse!  astonishing!  when  the  uni- 
verse knows  I  am  never  better  company  than 
when  I  am  doing  what  I  have  a  mind  to.  But 
to  see  this  world !  that  men  can  never  ect 
over  that  silly  spirit  of  contradiction !-« Why, 
^ut  list  Thursaay  nowl — there  you  wisely 
amended  one  of  my  faults,  as  you  call  them 
— you  insisted  upon  my  not  going  to  the  mas- 
querade— and  pray  what  was  the  consequence  ? 
vVas  not  i  as  cross  as  the  devil  all  the  night 
aflor?  Was  not  1  forced  to  get  company  at 
home  ?  And  was  it  not  almost  three  o'clock 
this  morning  before  I  was  able  to  come  to 
myself  again  r  And  then  the  fault  is  not  mended 
neither — for  next  time  1  shall  only  have  twice 
the  inclination  to  go :  so  that  all  this  mending, 
and  mending,  you  see,  is  but  darning  old  lace, 
to  make  it  worse  than  it  was  before. 

Lord  T.  Well,  the  manner  of  women's  liv- 
ing, of  late,  is  insupportable !  and  one  way 
or  other — 

Lady  T.  It's  to  be  mended,  I  suppdsc — -wh} 
so  it  may !  but  then,  my  dear  loro,  you  must 
give  one  time — and  when  things  are  at  the 
worst,  you  know,  they  may  mend  themselves, 
ha,  ha ! 

LordT.  Madam,  I  am  not  in  a  hiimoui 
now  to  trifle. 

Lady  T.  Why  then,  my  lord,  one  word  of 
fair  argument — to  talk  with  you  in  your  own 
way  now — You  complain  of  my  late  kours, 
and  I  of  your  early  ones — so  far  we  are  even, 
you'll  allow — but  pray  which  gives  us  the  best 
-iiigure  in  the  eye  of  tlie  polite  world — my  ac- 
tive, spirited  three  in  the  morning,  or  your 
dull,  drowsy  elcveu  at  night?  Now  I  think  one 
has  the  air  of  a  woman  of  quality,  and  t^othrr 
of  a  plodding  mechanic,  that  goes  to  bed  lie- 
times,  that  he  ni;tv  ri.se  early  to  open  his  shop 
— Fnngh ! 
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such  a  word  from  liim  in  my  life. before!  The 
man  always  used  to  have  manners,  in  bis 
worst  bumours.  —  There's  something  that  1 
dou*t  see,  at  the  bottom  of  all  this — But  his 
head's  always  upon  some  impracticable  scheme 
or  other ;  so  I  won't  trouble  mine  any  longer 
about-  him. 


SCBIIV  1.3 

JLordT,  ¥Wf  fie,  madam!  is  this  your  way 
of  reasoning?  'tis  time  to  wake  you  then — 
*Tis  not  your  ill  hours  alone  that  disturb  me, 
but  as  oAen  the  ill  company  that  occasion 
those  ill  hours. 

Ladjr  T,  Sure  I  don't  understand  you  now, 
my  lora;  what  iU  company  do  I  keep? 

Lord  T.  Why,  at  best,  women  that  lose 
their  money,  and  men  that  win  it ;  or  perhaps 
men  that  are  Toluntary  bui>bles  at  one  game, 
in  hopes  a  lady  will  give  him  fair  play  at 
auocber.  Then  that  unavoidable  mixture  with 
known  rakes,  concealed  thieves,  and  sharpers 
in  embroidery — or,  what  to  me  is  *still  more 
shocking,  that  herd  of  iamiliar,  chattering, 
crop-cared  coxcombs! 

Ladj'  T.  And  a  husband  must  give  eminent 
proof  of  his  sense,  that  thinks  their  follies 
dangeroos. 

LnrdT.  Their  being  fools,  madam,  is  not 
always  the  husband's  security ;  or,  if  it  were, 
fortune  sometimes  gives  them  advantages  that 
micht  make  a  thinking  woman  tremble. 

l.Mdj  T*  What  do  you  mean  ? 

JjordT,  That  women  sometimes  lose  more 
than  tbey  are  able  to  pay;  and  if  a  creditor 
i»e  a  little  pressing,  the  lady  may  be  reduced 
to  try  i(  instead  of  gold,  the  gentleman  will 
accept  of  a  trinket. 

JLadjf  71  My  lord,  you  grow  scurrilous; 
voulT  make  me  hate  you!  I'll  have  you  to 
know,  I  keep  company  with  the  politest  people 
in  town»  aiM  the  assemblies  I  frequent  are 
full  of  such. 

Jjord  T.  So  are  the  churches — now  and  then. 

lAidj  7".  My  friends  frequent  them  too,  as 
well  as  the  assemblies. 

Mjard  7*.  Yes,  and  would  do  it  oAener,  if  a 
prroom  of  the  chambers  were  allowed  to  fur- 
oish  C9T^  to  the  company. 

LadjT.  I  see  what  you  drive  at  all  this 
while: — ^you  would  lay  an  imputation  on  my 
fjme,  to  cover  your  own  avarice.  I  might 
Ijke  any  pleasures,  I  And,  that  were  not  ex- 
pensive. 

JLordT*.  Have  a  care,  madam;  don't  let  me 
think  you  value  your  chastity  only,  to  make 
me  reproachable  fur  not  indulging  you  in 
every  thing  else  that's  vicious — I,  madam,  have 
J  reputation  too  to  guard,  that's  dear  to  me 
.is  yours^-'ilie  follies  of  an  ungoverned  wife 
may  make  the  wisest  man  uneasy;  but 'tis  his 
own  fault  if  ever  they  render  him  contemptihle. 

lAidj  T,  Mv  lord,  my  lord  —  you  would  make 
u  woman  m^d ! 

I^rdT.  Madam,  madam,  you  would  make 
a  man  a  fool! 

Ladj'  T.  If  heaven  has  made  you  otherwise, 
that  won't  be  in  my  power. 

Lttrd  7*.  Whatever  may  be  in  your  incli- 
n;k(ion,  madam,  111  prevent  you  making  me  a 
b^eg'ir  at  least. 

luidy  T.  A  beggar!  Croesus!  I  am  out  of 
p-itience! — I  wont  come  home  till  four  to- 
fn«frrow  morning. 

LttrdT*  That  may  be,  madam;  but  I'll  or- 'late   last   iiif^ht" — <*Twas   but  just  turned   of 
^\fr  the  doors  to  be  locked  at  twelve.  I  two,"  says  1 — "1  was  in  bed — aw — by  eleven," 


Enier  Manlt. 

Mr.  Manly,  your  servant! 

Man.  1  ask  pardon  for  intrusioni  madam; 
but  1  hope  my  business  with  my  lord  will 
excuse  it. 

Lad/  T,  I  believe  you'll  find  him  in  the 
next  room,  sir. 

Man,  Will  you  give  me  leave,  madam? 

jMdjr  T,  Sir,  you  have  my  leave,  though 
you  were  a  lady. 

Mcui,  What  a  well-bred  age  do  we  live  inl 

[Aaide.    ICxiL 

Enier  Laot  Gracb. 

Ladjr  T,  Oh,  my  dear  lady  Grace!  how 
could  you  leave  me  so  unmercifully  alone,  all 
this  while? 

Ladjr  G*  I  thought  my  lord  had  been  with  you. 

Ladjr  T.  Why  yts ;  and  therefore  I  wanted 
Yout*  relief;  for  he  has  been  in  such  a  fluster 
here  — 

Ladjr G,  Bless  me!  for  what? 

Loiijr  T,  Only  our  usual  breakfast!  we 
have  each  of  us  had  our  dish  of  matrimonial 
comfort  this  morning — We  have  been  charm- 
ing company! 

Ladjr G,  I  am  mighty  glad  of  it!  sure  it 
must  be  a  vast  happiness  when  a  man  and 
wife  can  give  themselves  the  same  turn  of 
conversation ! 

Ladj  T,  Oh,  the  prettiest  thing  in  the  world ! 

Lad/  G.  Now  I  should  be  afraid,  that  where 
two  people  are  every  day  together  so ,  they 
must  often  be  in  want  of  something  to  talk  upon. 

Ladjr  T,  <3h,  my  dear,  you  are  the  most 
mistaken  in  the  world!  married  people  have 
things  to  talk  of,  child,  that  ^vcr  enter  into 
the  iinaffiualion  of  others, — Why,  here's  my 
lord  and  1,  now;  we  have  not  been  married 
above  two  short  years,  you  know,  and  we 
have  already  eight  or  ten  things  constantly  in 
hank,  that  whenever  we  want  company,  we 
can  take  up  any  one  of  them  for  two  hours 
together,  and  the  subject  never  the  flatter; 
nay,  if  we  have  occasion  for  it,  it  will  be  as 
fresh  next  day  too  as  it  was  tlie  first  hour  it 
entertained  us. 

lAidjr  G.  Certainly,  that  must  he  vastly  pretty ! 

Ladj  T.  Oh,  there's  no  life  like  it]  Why. 
t'other  day,  for  example,  when  you  dined 
abroad,  my  lord  and  1,  after  a  pretty,  cheer- 
ful, tele-a-t('te  meal,  sat  us  down  by  the  fire- 
side, in  an  easy,  indolent,  pick-tooth  way,  for 
ahout  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  as  if  we  had  not 
thought  of  any  other's  being  in  the  room  -  At 
last,  stretching  himself  and  yawning  —  "My 
dear" — says  lie — "aw — you  came    home    very 


ni 


Ladj  T,1htn  I  won't  come  home    till    to«  says  he  —  "So  you  are  every  night,"  says  I— 
orrow  niglrt.  "Well,"  says  he,   "I  am  amazed  you  can  si 

J.,ord  T.    Then,    madam,   you    shall   never: up  $0  late" — "How  can  you  be  amaxed,"  says 
>me  home  again.  [£r//.  I,  "at  a  thing  that  happens  so  often?"— Upon 

LadjT,  What  does  be  mean  ?  Ineverlieard|which  we  entered  into  a  conversation — and 
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though  this  is  a  point  has  entertained  us  above 
fifty  times  already^  we  always  find  so  many, 
pretty,  new  things  to  say  upon  it,  that  I  be- 
lieve }n  my  soul  it  will  fast  as  long  as  we  live. 

Ladj  G.  But  pray,  in  such  sort  of  family 
dialogues  (thougn  extremely  well  for  passing 
the  time),  aon*t  there  now  and  then  enter  some 
little  witty  sort  of  bitterness  ? 

Lad/  T.  Oh,  yes !  which  does  not  do  amiss 
at  all — A  smart  repartee,  with  a  lest  of  recri- 
mination .at  the  head  of  it,  mr;kes  the  prettiest 
sherbet!  Ay,  ay,  if  we  did  not  mix  a  little  of 
the  acid  with  it,  a  matrimonial  society  would 
be  so  luscious  that  nothing  but  an  old  liquorish 
prude  would  be  able  to  bear  it. 

Ladj  G.  WeUj  certainly  you  have  the  most 
elegant  taste — 

Ladr  T.  Though,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my 
dear.  1  rather  think  we  squeezed  a  little  too 
much  lemon  into  it  this  bout;  for  it  grew  so 
sour  at  last,  that— I  think — 1  almost  told  him 
he  was  a  fool — and  he  again  —  talked  some- 
thing oddly  of— turning  me  out  of  doors. 

Ididj  G,  O,  have  a  care  bf  that ! 

Liidj-  T,  Nay,  if  he  should,  1  may  thank  my 
own  wise  father  for  it.— But  to  be  serious,  my 
dear,  what  i4rduld  you  really  have  a  woman 
do  in*  my  case  ? 

Ladj  G»  .Why— if  I  had  a  sober  husband, 
as  you  have,  I  would  make  myself  the  hap- 
piest wife  in  the  world,  by  being  as  sober 
as  he. 

Lixdy  T,  Oh,  you  wicked  thing !  how  can 
you  tease  oue  at  this  rate,  when  you  know, 
he  is  so  very  sober,,  that^  except  giving  me 
money,  there  Is  not  one  thinff  in  the  world 
he  can  do  to  please  me.  And  I,  at  the  same 
time^  partly  by  nature,  and  partl}r  perhapi  by 
keeping  the  best  company,  do  with  my  soul 
love  almost  every  thing  he  hates.  1  dote  upon 
assemblies— my  heart  bounds  at  a  ball  —  and 
at  an  opera — I  expire. — Then  i  love  play  to 
distraction! — cards  enchant  me  —  and  dice — 
put  me  out  of  my  little  wits — Dear,  dear  ha- 
zard!— Oh,  wh||  a  flow  of  spirits  it  gives  one  ! 
— Do  you  never  play  al  hazard,  child  ? 

lAidJrG,  Oh,  never!  I  don^t  think  it  sits 
well  upon  women — thcre^s  something  so  mas- 
.culine,  so  much  the  air  of  a  rake  in  it!  You 
see  how  it  makes  the  men  swear  and  curse! 
*and  when  a  woman  is  thrown  into  the  same 
passion — why —  ' 

LetdjL  T.  That^s  very  true;  one  is  a  little  put 
to  it,  sometimes,  not  to  make  use  of  the  same 
wordr  to  express  it. 

LadjG.  VVeH,  and  upon  ill  luck,  pray  what 
words  are  you  really  forced  to  make  use  of? 

Ladf  T,  Why,  upon  a  very  hard"  case  in- 
deed, when  a  sad  wrong  word  is  rising  just 
to  one^s  tongue^s  end,  i  give  a  great  gulp — 
and  swallow  it 

Lad  J  G.  W^ell,  and  is  not  that  enough  to 
make  you  forswear  play  as  long  as  you  live? 

Ladjr  T.  Oh,  yes — 1  nave  forsworn  it. 

LaJjrG,  Seriously? 

Ladj  7\  Solemnly! — a  thousand  times;  but 
then  one  is  constantly  forsworn. 

Ladjr  G.  And  how  can  you  answer  that? 

Ladj  T,  My  dear,  what  we  say  when  we 
are  losers,  we  look  upon  to  be  no  more  bind- 
ing than  a  lover^s  oath  or  a  great  man^s  pro- 
mise.   But  I  beg  pardon,  child,   1  should   not 


lead  you  so  far  into  the   world ;    you  are   a 
pnide,  and  design  to  live  soberly. 

LadyG,  Why,  I  confess,  my  nature  and 
my  education  do,  in  a  good  degree,  incline 
me  that  way. 

Ladjr  T,  VVell,  how  a  woman  of  spirit  (for 
you  don*t  want  that,  child)  can  dream  of  liv- 
ing soberly,  is  to  me  inconceivable!  for  you 
will  marry,  I  suppose  ? 

Ladjr Gi  I  cant' tell  but  I  may.  ^ 

Ladjr  T,  And  won*t  you  live  in  town  ? 

Ladjf  G*  Halftheyearl  should  like  it  very  well.- 

Lady  T,  My  stars !  and  you  would  really 
live  in  London  half  the  year,  to  be  sober  in  it? 

Ladj  G.  Why  not  ? 

'Ladjr  T,  \Vhy,  can't  you  as  well  go  and 
be  sober  in  the  countr\'r 

Ladjr  G,  So  I  would! — t'other  half  year. 

Ladjr  T,  And  pray  what  comfprtable  scheme 
of  life  would  you  form,  now,  for  your  sum- 
mer and  winter  sober  entertainments? 

Ladjr  G.  A  scheme  that,  I  think, 'might  very 
well  content  us.  , 

.  LadjT.  Oh,  of  all  things^,  let's  hear  it 

Ladjr  G,  Why,  in  summer  1  could  pass  my 
leisure  hours  in  reading,  walking  by  a  canal, 
or  sitting  at  the  end  of  it  under  a  great  tree; 
in  dressing,  dining,  chatting  with  an  agreeable 
friend ;  perhaps  hearing  a  litlle  music,  taking 
a-  dish  of  tea,  or  a  game  at  cards,  soberly; 
managing  my  family,  looking  into  its  accounts, 
playing  with  my  children,  if  1  had  any,  or  in 
a  thousand  other  innocent  amusements — so- 
berly; and  possibly,  by  these  means,  I  might 
induce  my  husband  to  be  as  sober  as  myself. 
.  Ladjr  T,  Well,  my  dear,^hou  art  an  aston- 
ishing creature !  for  sure  such  primitive,  an- 
tediluvian notions  of  life  have  not  been  in  any 
head  these  thousand  years  —  Under  a  great 
tree!  Oh,  my  soul  i-r-Dut  i  beg  we  may  have 
the  sober  town  scheme  too — for  I  am  charmed 
with  the  country  one! 

LadyG,  You  shall;  and  Til  try  to  stick  to 
my  sobriety  there  too. 

Ladjr  T.  W^ell,  though  Vm  sure  it  will  give 
me  the  vapours,  I  must  hear  it,  however. 

Ladjr  G.  Why  then,  for  fear  of  your  faint- 
ing, madam,  I  will  first  so  far  come  into  the 
fashion,  that  I  would  never  be  dressed  out  of 
it— :but  still  it  should  be  soberly;  for  I  canH 
think  it  any  disgrace  to  a  woman  of  my  pri- 
vate fortune,  not  to  wear  her  lace  as  fiAe  as 
the  wedding-suit  of  a^  first  duchess.  Though 
there  is  one  extravagance  I  would  venture  to 
come  up  to.  ^ 

Lady  T,  Ay,  now  for  it ! 

Lady  G,  i  would  every  day  be  as  neat  as 
a  bride. 

LadyT,  Why  the  men  say  that's  a  great 
step  to   be   made   one  —  \Vefl,   now  you    are 


dressed,  pray  let's  see  to  what  purpose. 

LadyG.  I   would   visit  —  that   is,   my    real 
friends;    but  as  litlle  for  form  as  possible.  —  I 


would  go  to  court;  sometimes  to  an  assembly, 
nny,  play  at  ciuadrille — soberly  :  i  would  see 
all  the  good  plays,  and,  because  'lis  the  fashion, 
now  and  then  an  opera — but  I  would  not  ex- 
pire there,  for  fear  I  should  never  go  again; 
and  lastly,  I  can't  saA',  but  for  curiosity,  if  I 
liked  my  company,  I  mi^ht  be  drawn  m  once 
to  a  masquerade ;  and  this,  I  think,  is  as  hr 
as  any  woman  can  go^-soberly. 
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LadjrT.  Well,  if  It  had  not  been  for  this 
last  pMoe  of  sobriety,  I  was  just  g<)ing  to  call 
for  some  surfeit- water. 

LadjrG.  Why,  dont  you  think,  with  the 
further  aid  of  breakfasting,  dining,  and  taking 
the  air,  supping,  sleeping,  not  to  say  a  word 
of  derotion,  the  four-and-twenty  hours  might 
roll  OTer  in  a  tolerable  manner? 

Ladr  T.  Tolerable !  deplorable !  Why,  child, 
all  you  propose  is  but  to  endure  life;  now  I 
want  to  enjoy  it. 

Etit^r  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Mrs*  T,  Ma*aro,  your  ladyship*s  chair  is  ready. 
-  Ladj  T*  Have  the  footmen  their  white  flam- 
beaux yet?  for  last  night  I  was  poisoned. 

Mrtm  T,  Yes,  ma*am,  there  were  some  came 
in  this  morning.  \Kxit, 

JLadjr  T.  My  dear,  you  will  excuse  me ;  but, 
yoa  know,  mv  time  is  so  precious  — 

jLadjr  G.  That  1  beg  1  may  not  hinder  your 
least  enioyment  of  it. 

Mjadj  T»  You  will  call  on  me  at  lady  RevePs  ? 

LadjrG.  Certainly. 

IgadjrT,  But  I  am  so  afraid  it  will  break 
into  your  scheme,  my  dear! 

LattjrG,  When  it  does,  I  will  —  soberly 
break  from  you. 

Ladjr  7*.  vVhy  then,  till  we  meeL  again, 
dear  sister,  I  "wish  you  all  tolerable  happiness. 

\Kxeunt. 

Enter  Lord  Townly  and  Mamly. 

hardT,  I  did  not  think  my  lady  W^rong- 
head  had  such  a  notable  brain ;  though  1  can*t 
say  she  was  so  very  wisej  in  trusting  this  silly 
girl,  you  call  Myrtilla,  with  the  secret. 

Man,  No,  my  lord,  you  mistake  me;  had 
the  girl  been  in  the  secret,  perhaps  I  had  neyer 
come  at  it  myself. 

Lord  T.  Why,  I  thought  you  said  the  girl 
writ  this  letter  to  you ,  and  that  my  lady 
Wrongfaead  sent  it  enclosed  to  my   sister. 

Man.  If  you  please  to  give  me  leave,  my 
lord — the  fact  is  thus — This  enclosed  letter  to 
lady  Grace  was  a  real,  original  one,  ^written 
by  this  girl  to  the  count  we  have  been  talking 
oi*;  the  count  drops  it,  and  my  lady  Wrong- 
head  finds  it — then,  only  changing  the  cover, 
she  seals  it  up,  as  a  letter  of  business,  just 
written  by  herself  to  me;  and  pretending  to 
be  in  a  hurry,  gets  this  innocent  girl  to  write 
the  direction  for  her. 

Ijord  T.  Oh,  then  the  girl  did  not  know 
she  was  superscribing  a  billet-doux  of  her  own, 
to  vou? 

Man.  No,  my  lord;  for  when  I  first  ques- 
tioned her  about  the  direction,  she  owned  it 
immediately ;  but  when  I  showed  her  that  her 
letter  to  the  count  was  within  it,  and  told  her 
how  it  came  into  my  hands,  the  poor  crea- 
ture w^as  amaxed,  and  thought  herself  betrayed, 
both  br  the  count  and  mv  lady  —  in  short, 
upon  this  discovery,  tlie  girl  and  I  grew  so 
gracious,  that  she  has  let  me  into  some  trans- 
actions in  my  lady  Wronghead*s  family, 
irbich,  with  my  having  a  careful  eye  over 
them,  mav  prevent  the  ruin  of  it. 

Lord  M.  Ton  are  Tery  generous ,  to  be  so 
solicitous  fi>r  a  lady  that  has  given  you  so 
n^uch  uneasiness. 

MiMn*  fiat  I  will  be  most  unmercifully  re- 


venged of  her;  for  I  will  do  her  the  greatest 
friendship  in  the  world — against  her  wdL 

Lord  T, .  What  an  uncommon  philosophy 
art  thou  master  of,  to  make  eyen  thy  malice 
a  virtue ! 

Man.  Yet,  my  lord,  I  assure  you  there  is 
no  one  action  of  my  life  gives  me  more  plea- 
sure than  your  approbation  of  it. 

LordT,  Dear  Cnaries !  my  heart's  impatient 
till  thou  art  nearer  to  me  ;  and,  as  a  proof 
that  I  have  long  wished  thee  so,  while  your 
daily  conduct  has  chosen  rather  to  deserve, 
than  to  ask,  my  sister's  favour,  I  have  been 
as  secretly  industrious  to  make  her  sensible 
of  your  merit ;  and  since,  on  this  occasion, 
YOU  have  opened  your  whole  heart  to  me, 
*tis  now  with  equal  pleasure  I  assure  you  we 
have  both  succeeded — she  is  as  firmly  yours 

Man.  Impossible!  you  flatter  me! 

LordT.  rm  glad  you  think  it  flattery,  but 
she  herself  shall  prove  it  none ;  she  dines  with 
us  alone: — when  the  servants  are  withdrawn, 
ril  open  a  conversation  that  shall  excuse  my 
leaving  you  together — Oh,  Charles!  had  I, 
like  thee,  been  cautious  in  my  choice,  what 
melancholy  hours  had  this  heart  avoided! 

Man.  No  more  of  that,*>  I  beg,  my  lord. 

LordT,  But  'twill,  at  least,  be  some  relief 
to  my  anxiety,  however  barren  of  content  the 
state  has  been  to  me,  to  see  so  near  a  friend 
and  sister  happy  in  it.  Your  harmony  of  life 
will  be  an  instance,  how  much  the  choice  of 
temper  is  preferable  to  beauty. 

While  your  soft  hours  in   mutual  kindness 

move, 

Youll  reach  by  virtue,  what  I  lost  by  love. 

\lLxeunt. 
ACT  IV. 
Scene  I.— Mrs.  Motherly's  House. 

Enter  Manly  ,  meeting  Sir  Francis 
Wronghead. 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  your  servant. 

Sir  JF.  Cousin  Manly! 

Man.  1  am  come  to  see  how  the  family 
govs  on  here. 

Sir  F.  Troth,  all  as  busy  as  bees!  I  have 
been  upon  the  wing  ever  since  eight  o'clock 
this  morning. 

Man.  By  your  early  hour,  then,  I  suppose 
you  have  been  making  your  court  to  some 
of  the  great  men. 

Sir  P.  Why,  faith,  you  have  hit  it,  sir!  — 
I  was  advised  to  loose  no  time :  so  I  e'en  went 
straight  forward  to  one  great  man  I  had  ne- 
ver seen  in  my  life  before. 

Man.  Right!  that  was  doing  business:  but 
who  had  you  got  to  introduce  you? 

Sir  F.  Why,  nobody — 1  remember  I  had 
heard  a  wise  man  say — My  son,  be  bold—* 
so,  troth,  I  introduced  myself. 

Man.  As  how,  pray? 

Sir  F.  VN'hy,  thus^Lookye — "Please  your 
lordship,"  says  I,  ^'1  am  sir  Francis  Wrong- 
head,  of  Bumper-hall,  and  member  of  parlia- 
ment for  the  borough  of  Guzzledown." — ^f'Sir, 
your  humble  servant,"  says  my  lord;  "tho'f  I 
have  not  the  honour  to  know  your  person,  I 
have  heard  you  are  a  very  honest  gentleman, 
and  1  am  fflad  your  borough  has  made  choice 
of  so  wortoy  a  representative;  and  so,"  says 
he,    "sir  1^ rands,  have  you  any   senvc^  ^-^ 
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command  me?**  Naw,  coiuio,  those  last  wordi, 
you  may  be  sure,  ga^e  me  no  small  encou- 
ragement. And  tho'f  I  know,  sir,  you  haye 
no  extraordinary  opinion  of  my  parts,  yet,  1 
belierc,  you  won*t  say  I  mist  it  naw. 

Man,   Well,  I  liope  I  shall  have  no  cause. 

Sir  Jf\  So,  when  i  found  him  so  courteous 
— «<My  lord,**  says  I,  <<I  did  not  think  to  ha* 
troubled  your  lordship  with  business  upon  my 
first  Tisit:.  hut,  since  your  lordship  is  pleased 
not  to  stand  upon  ceremony,  —  why,  truly,** 
says  I,  ''I  think  naw  is  as  good  as  another 
time." 

Man.  Right!  there  you  pushed  him  home. 

Sir  jF.  Ay,  ay,  I  had  a  mind  to  let  him 
teelhat  I  was  none  of  your  mealy-mouthed  ones. 

Man,  Very  good. 

Sir  F.  «*So,  in  short,  my  lord,"  says  I,  "I 
bare  a  good  estate — but — a — it*s  a  little  awt 
at  elbows:^)  and,  as  I  desire  to  serve  my  king 
■■  w^  as  my  country,  I  shall  be  very  willing 
to  accept  of  a  place  at  court** 


Manl  So,  this  was  making  short  on't. 
;od,  I  shot  him  flying,  cousin ! 


SirF.  Icod. 


some 
of  you  bawf-witted  ones ,  naw,  would  ha* 
bummed  and  hawed,  and  dangled  a  month  or 
two  after  him,  before  they  durst  open  their 
mouths  about  a  place,  and  mayhap  not  ha* 
got  it  at  last  neither. 

Man,  Ob,  Vm  arlad  you*re  so  sure  on*t — 

Sir  F,  You  shall  hear,  cousin — *'Sir  Frau- 
ds,** says  rov  lord,  <*pray  what  sort  of  a  place 
may  you  ba*  tnmed  your  thoughts  upon?** — 
^My  lord,**  says  I,  ** beggars  must  not  be 
choosers;  but  ony  place,**  says  I,  *< about  a 
thousand  a  yaar,  will  be  well  enough  to  be 
doing  with  till  something  better  falls  in** — for 
I  thowght  it  would  not  look  well  to  stond 
haggling  with  him  at  first 

man.  No,  no,  your  business  was  to  get 
footing  any  way* 

Sir  F.  Right!  there*s  it!  ay,  cousin,  I  see 
you  know  the  world. 

Man,  Yes,  yes,  one  sees  more  of  it  every 
day — ^Well,  hut  what  said  my  lord  to  all  this  ? 

Sir  F,  "Sir  Francis,**  says  he,  "I  shall  be 
glad  to  serve  you  any  way  that  lies  in  my 
power;**  so  he  gave  m<;  a  squeeze  by  the 
Land,  as  much  as  to  say ,  give  yourself  no 
trouble — I'll  do  your  business;  with  that  he 
turned  him  abawt  to  somebody  with  a  co- 
loured ribbon  across  here,  that  looked  in  my 
tbowghts,  as  if  he  came  for  a  place  too. 

Mm.  fla!  so  upon  these  hopes  you  are  to 
make  your  fortuned? 

Sir  F.  Why,  do-  you  think  there*s  any 
doubt  of  it  sirr 

Man.  Ohy  no,  I  have  not  the  least  doubt 
about  it — for,  just  as  you  have  done,  I  made 
my  fortune  ten  years  ago. 

Sir  F,  Why,  I  never  knew  you  had  a 
place,  cousin. 

Man*  Nor  I  neither,  upon  my  faith,  cousin. 
But  you  perhaps  m#iy  have  better  fortune ;  for 
I  suppose  my  lord  has  heard  of  what  impor- 
tahce  you  were  in  the  debate  to--day— -You 
bare  been  since  dovm  at  the  house,  I  presume  ? 

Sir  F.  Ob,  yes;  I  would  not  neglect  the 
bonae  for  ever  so  muA. 

Man.  Well;  and  pray  what  baye  they  done 
there? 

1}  A  •oat  oal  at  tlkowa  wuiia  mcBding— an  aitate —  I 


Sir  F,  Why,  troth,  I  cant  well  tell  you 
what  they  have  done ;  but  I  can  tell  vou  what 
I  did :  and,  1  think,  pretty  well  in  tne  main ; 
only  I  happened  to  make  a  little  mistake  at 
last,  indeed. 

Man.*How  was  that? 

Sir  F.  VV^hy,  they  were  all  got  there  into 
a  sort  of  a  pussling  debate,  about  the  good 
of  the  nation — and  I  were  always  for  that, 
you  know — but,  in  short,  the  arguments  were 
so  long  winded  o*both  sides,  that,  waunds! 
I  did  not  w6ll  understand  *um:  hawsomever, 
I  was  convinced,  and  so  resolved Ip  vote  right, 
according  to  my  conscience — so,  when  they 
came  to  put  the  question ,  as  they  call  it — -1 
don*t  know  how  it  *twas — but  I  doubt  I  cried, 
ay!  when  I  should  ha*  cried,  no! 

Man.  How  came  that  about? 

Sir  F.  Why,  by  a  mistake,  as  I  tell  you — 
for  there  was  a  good-humoured  sort  of  a  gen- 
tleman, one  Mr.  Totherside,  1  think  they  call 
him,  that  sat  next  me,  as  soon  as  I  had  cried, 
ay!  gives  me  a  hearty  •' shake  by  the  band — 
"Sir,  says  he,  "you  are  a  man  of  honour 
and  a  true  Englishman!  and  I  should  be 
proud  to  be  better  acquainted  with  you** — 
and  so  witb  that  he  takes  me  by  the  sleeve, 
along  with  the  crowd,  into  the  lobby — so  1 
knew  nowght  —  but,  odds  flesh !  I  was  got 
o*thc  wrong  side  the  post — for  I  were  told, 
afterwards,  I  should  have  staid  where  I  was. 

Man,  And  so ,  if  you  had  not  quite  made 
your  fortune  before,  you  have  dinfbed  it  now ! 
— ^Ah,  thou  head  of  the  Wrongheads  1  {Aside. 

Ladj  «r:  \yrHhout\  Very  well,  very  welL 

Sir  Fm  Odso!  here*s  my  lady  come  home 
at  last! 

EnUr   Ladt   Wronghead,  Court  Basset, 
and  Miss  Jennt. 

Lady  IV,  Cousin,  your  servant:  I  hope 
you  will  pardon  my  rudeness;  but  we  have 
really  been  in  such  a  continual  hurry  here, 
that  we  have  not  hid  a  leisure  moment  to  re- 
turn your  last  visit. 

Man.  Oh,  madam,  I  am  a  man  of  no  ce- 
remony ;  you  see  that  has  not  hindered  my 
coming  again. 

Ladr  rV.  You  are  infinitely  obliging;  but 
1*11  redeem  my  credit  with  you. 

Man.  At  your  own  time,  madam. 

Count  B,  I  must  say  that  for  Mr.  Manly, 
madam — if  making  people  easy  is  the  rule  of 
good  breeding,  he  is  certainly  the  best  bred 
man  in  the  world. 

Man,  Soh!  I  am  not  to  drop  my  acquaint- 
ance, I  find.  [Aside] — I  am  afraid,  air,.  1  shall 
grow  vain  upon  your  good  opinion* 

Count  B.  I  don^t  know  that,  sir;  but  I  am 
sure  what  you  are  pleased  to  say  makes  me  so. 

Man.  The  most  impudent  modesty  that  ever 
I  met  with!  \Aside. 

Lady  fV.   Lard,   how   ready  bis  wit  is! 

\Mide, 

Sir  F.  Don*t  you  think,  sir,  the  couBt*a  a 
very  fine  gentleman?  fApiMrt 

Man,  Oh,  among  the  ladies,  certainly.  \Alpart. 

Sir  F.  And  yet  he*s  as  stout  as  a  lion* 
Waunds,  he*il  storm  any  thing!  \Af9arL 

Man.  Will  he  so?  Why  then,  air,  take 
care  of  your  citadel.  VAparL 

Sir  JF.  Ah,  youareawag^  cousin  1   YJ^^arL 
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Mam,  I  Wpe^  ladies,  the  town  air  continues 
to  agree  witli  you? 

Jennj.  Ob,  perfectly  well,  sir!  We  have 
been  abroad,  in  our  new  coach,  all  day  long 
— Jttd  we  bave  bought  an  ocean  of  fine  tfainffs. 
And  lo-morrow  we  ^^a  to  the  masquerade; 
and  on  Friday  to  the  play;  and  on  oaturday 
to  the  opera;  and  on  Sunday  we  are  to  he 
at  tbe  what  d*ye  call  it — assembly,  and  see 
die  ladies  play  at  quadrille,  and  piquet,  and 
ombre ,  and  baiard,  and  basset ;  and  on  Mon- 
day we  are  to  see  tbe  king;  and  so  on  Tues- 
day— 

iLady  W.  Hold,  bold,  miss!  you  must  not 
let  your  tongue  run  so  fast,  child — you  forget; 
yon  know  1  brought  you  hither  to  learn  mo- 
desty. • 

Man*  Tes,  yes,  and  she  is  improved  with  a 
vengeance!  [Aside. 

Jennjr.  Lawrd,  mamma!  I  am  sure  I  did 
not  say  any  barm:  and,  if  one  must  not 
speak  in  one*s  turn,  one  may  be  kept  under 
as  long  as  one  lives,  for  aught  I  see, 

LdMay  IV,  0*my  conscience,  this  girl  grows 
%o  headstrong — 

SirJF*  Ajf  ay,  there*s  your  fine  growing 
spirit  lor  yon!    Now  tack  it  dawn,  an*  you  can. 

Jennj.  All  I  said,  papa,  was  only  to  en- 
tertain my  cousin  Manly. 

Man*  My  pretty  dear,  I  am  mightily  obli- 
ged to  you. 

Jennjr.  Look  you  there  now,  madam. 

Jjodj  VK-  Hold  your  tongue,  I  say. 

Jenny.  [Turning  awaj,  and  pouting]  I 
declare  I  won*t  bear  it:  she  is  always  snub- 
bing me  before  you,  sir! — I  know  why  she 
docs  it,  well  enough —  [Aside  to  the  Count, 
Count  B.  Hush,  bush,  my  dear!  donH  be 
uneasy  at  that;  she'll  suspect  us.  [Aside. 

Jennj.  Let  her  suspect!  what  do  I  care? 
— I  donit  know  but  I  have  as  much  reason 
to  suspect  as  she — though  perhaps  I  am  not 
so  afraid  of  her. 

Count  B,  *£gad,  if  I  don't  keep  a  ti^bt 
band  on  my  tit,  here,  she'll  run  away  with 
my  project,  before  I  can  bring  it   to  bear! 

[Aside, 

Ladjr  W.  Tbe  young  harlot  is  certainly  in 
love  with  him;  but  I  must  not  let  them  see  I 
think  so— and  yet  I  can't  bear  it. — [Aside\ — 
I.  pon  my  life,  count,  youMl  spoil  that  forward 
girl — you  should  not  encourage  her  so. 

Count  B  Pardon  me,  madam,  I  was  only 
advising  ber  to  observe  what  your  ladyship 
said  to  ber^— In  one  word,  madGim,  she  has  a 
iealoojy  ai  your  ladyship,  and  I  am  forced  to 
encoorage  ber,  to  blind  it:  'twill  be  better  to 
Lake  no  notice  of  her  behaviour  to  me. 

[Apart. 

Ladjr  WF',  Yon  are  fight;  I  will  be  more 
rautioos.  [Ap€wt, 

Count  B.  To-morrow  at  the  masquerade 
vkre  nay  lose  her.  [Aside, 

Lad/  PV.  We  shall  be  ohser%'ed;  rll  send 
voo  a  note,  and  settle  that  affair — go  on 
with  tbe  girl,  and  don't  mind  me.        [Apart 

Count  It.  Ibave  been  taking  your  part,  my 
lillle  angcL 

Ladjr  9V,  Jenny!  come  hither,  child — you 
must  not  be  so  basty.  my  dear — I  only  ad- 
vise you  for  your  good, 

Jemnjr,  Tct,  mamma;  but  when   I  am  told 


of  a  thing  before  company ,   it  always  make 
me  worse,  you  know. 

Man,  If  I  have  any  skill  in  tbe  iahr  sea, 
miss  and  her  mamma  have  only  quarreUed 
because  they  are  both  of  a  mind.  This  £ice« 
tious  count  seems  to  have  made  a  very  gen- 
teel step  into  the  family!  [Aside, 

Enter  Mtrtill  a.  Manlt  talks  apart  «fith  her. 

Ladr  3V.  Well,  sir  Francis,  and  what 
news  have  you  brought  us  from  'Westminster 
to-day  ? 

Sir  F.  News,  madam!  '£cod,  I  have  tome 
— and  such  as  does  not  come  every  day*  I 
can  tell  you.  A  word  in  your  ear — I  nave 
got  a  promise  of  a  place  at  court  of  a  thou- 
sand pawnd  a  year  already. 

Ladjr  fV,  Have  you  so,  sir?  And,  ^JT, 
*who  may  you  thank  for't?  Now,  who  is  in 
the  right?  Is  not  this  better  than  throwing 
so  much  away  after  a  stinking  pack  of  frn- 
hounds  in  the  country?  Now  your  family 
may  be  the  better  for  it. 

Sir  F.  Nay,  that's  what  persuaded  me  to 
come  up,  my  dove. 

Ladj  IV.  Mighty  well!  Come — ^let  me  bave 
another  hundred  pound  then. 

Sir  F.  Another,  child!  Waunds!  youbave 
had  one  hundred  this  mornings  P^y»  ^kat!i 
become  of  that,  my  dear? 

Ladj  fV,  What's  become  of  it!  Whv, 
ni  show  you,  my  love.  Jenny,  have  you  the 
bills  about  you? 

Jennjr,  Yes,  mamma. 

Ladf  W.  What's  become  of  it?  Why, 
laid  out,  my  dear,  with  fifty  more  to  it,  that 
I  was  forced  to  borrow  of  the  count  here. 

Jenny,  Yes,  indeed,  papa,  and  that  would 
hardly  do  neither— There's  the  account 

Sir  F.  [Turning  over  the  BHls\  Let*s  see! 
let's  see!  what  the  devil  have  we  got  here? 

Mem.  Then  you  have  sounded  your  aunt, 
you  say,  and  she  readily  comes  in  to  all  I 
proposed  to  you?  [Apart 

mjr.  Sir,  1*11  answer  with  my  life,  she  is 
most  thankfully  yours  in  every  article.  She 
mightily  desires  to  see  you,  sir.  [Apart. 

man,  I  am  going  home  directly;  bnng  her 
to  my  house  m  half  an  hour;  and  it  she 
makes  good  what  you  tell  me,  you  shall  both 
find  your  account  in  it.  [Apart, 

Myr,   Sir,   she  shall  not  fail  you. 

[Apart  Exit 

Sir  F,  Oddi  life,  madam!  here's  notbine 
but  toys  and  trinkets,  and  fans  and  dodc 
stockings,  by  wholesale. 

Lady  Vr,  There's  nothing  but  what^s  pro- 
per, and  for  your  credit,  sir  Francis  — Nay, 
you  see  I  am  %o  good  a  housewife,  that,  in 
necessaries  for  myself,  I  have  scarce  laid  out 
a  shilling. 

Sir  h.  No,  by  my  troth,  so  it  seems;  ior 
I  the  devil  o'onc  thing's  here  that  I  can  see  you 
ibave  any  occasion  (or. 

:     Lady  f^".   My  dear,   do  you   think  I  came 

I  hither  to    live    out   of  the   fashion  ?    why,  tbe 

greatest  distinction  of  a  fine  lady,  in  this  town, 

IS  in  the  variety  of  pretty  things  that  she  has 

no  occasion  for. 

Jenny,  Sure,  papa,  could  you  imagine,  that 
women  of  quality  wanted  nothing  but  stays 
'and  petticoats? 
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from  one  day  to  another,  tbat^s  really  all  my 
bead  is  able  to  bear  at  a  time  —  But  TU  tell 
you  -what  I  consider^I  consider  that  my  ad- 
vice has  got  you  a  thousand  pound  a  year 
this  morning — That  now,  methinks,  yon  might 
consider,  sir. 

Sir  F.  A  thousand  pound!  Yes;  but  may- 
hap I  mayn't  receiye  tne  fitst  quarter  onHthis 
half  year. 

Enter  Squire  Richard. 

Sauire  R.  Feyther,  an  you  doanH  come 
quickly,  the  meat  will  be  coaled:  and  Pd  fain 
pick  a  bit  with  you. 

Lady  W,  Bless  me,  sir  Francis  I  you  are 
not  going  to  sup  by  yourself? 

Sir  Jt,  No,  but  I'm  going  to  dine  by  my- 
self, and  that's  pretty  near  the  matter,  madam. 

I4adjr  i^' Had  not  you  as^ood  stay  a  little, 
my  dear?  We  shall  all  eat  in  half  an  hour; 
and  I  was  thinking  to  ask  my  cousin  Manly 
to  take  a  family  morsel  with  us. 

Sir  F,  Nay,  for  my  cousin's  good  company, 
I  don't  care  if  I  ride  a  day's  journey  without 
baiting. 

Man.  By  no  means,  sir  Francis.  I  am  going 
upon  a  little  business. 

Sir  F.  Well,  sir,  I  know  you  don't  love 
compliments. 

Man,  You'll  excuse  me,  madam — 

Ladjr  JV.  Since  you  have  business,  sir — 

\JExit  Manljr» 

Enter  Mrs.  Motherly. 

Oh,  Mrs.  Motherly!  you  were  saying  this  mor- 
ning, you  had  some  very  fine  lacc  to  show 
me — can't  1  see  it  now?     [^Sir  Francis  stares, 

Mrs.  M,  Why  really,  madam,  I  had  made 
a  sort  of  a  promise  lo  let  the  countess  of  Nicely 
have  the  first  sight  of  it,  for  the  birth-day; 
but  your  ladyship— 

Lady  f^  Oh,  I  die  if  I  don't  see  it  be- 
fore her. 

Sauire  R.  Woant  you  goa,  feyther? 

Sir  F.  Waunds,  lad,  I  shall  ha  no  stomach 
at  this  rate ! 

Mrs,  M,  W^ell,  madam,  though  I  say  it, 
'tis  the  sweetest  pattern  that  ever  came  over 
— and,  for  fineness — no  cobweb  comes  up  to  it. 

Sir  F.  Odds  guts  and  gizzard,  madam !  Lace 
as  fine  as  a  cobweb!  why,  what  the  devil's 
that  to  cost,  now? 

Mrs,  M,  Nay,  if  sir  Francis  does  not  like 
it ,  madam — 

Lady  Vr,  He  like  it!  Dear  Mrs.  Motherly, 
he  is  not  to  wear  it. 

Sir  F.  Flesh,  madam!  but  I  suppose  I  am 
to  pay  for  it! 


LiMdy  fV,  No  doubt  on't!  Think  of  your 
thousand  a  year,  and  who  got  it  you;  go, 
eat  your  dinner,  and  be  thankful,  go!  \Driv- 
ing  him,  to  the  Dofir'\  Come,  Mrs.  Motherly. 


iMdjr  IV.  Now,  that  is  so  like  him! 

Man.  So,  the  family  comes  on  finely !  [Aside. 

Sir  F.  An  hundred  pound  in  the  morning, 
and  want  another  afore  niffht !    Waunds  and 

fire !  the  lord   mayor    of  London   could  not<  [E.vit  Lady  fVrong/iead  and  Mrs.  Motherly 
hold  it  at  this  rate.  Sir  F,   Vtry  fine!   so  here  1  mun  fast,  till 

Man.  Oh,  do  you  feel  it,  sir?         [Aside. 

Lad/  ^V,  My  dear,  you  seem  uneasy;  let 
me  have  the  hundred  pound,  and  compose 
yourself. 

•Sir  F.  Compose  the  devil,  madam!  why, 
do  you  consider  what  a  hundred  pound  a  day 
comes  to  in  a  year? 

Lady  VF,   My  life,  if  I  account  with  you 


I  am  almost  famished,  for  the  good  of  my 
country,  while  madam  is  laying  me  out  an 
hundred  pound  a  day ,  in  lace  as  fine  as  a 
cobweb,  lor  the  honour  of  my  family !  Odds 
flesh!  things  had  need  go  well  at  this  rate! 
Squire  Jl.  Nay,  nay — come,  feyther. 
[Exeunt  Sir  l^rancis  and  Squire  Richard. 

Re-enter  Myrtilla. 

Myr.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  you  and  the 
count  will  please  to  come,  and  assist  her  fan- 
cy in  some  of  the  new  laces. 

Count  Bt  We'll  wait  upoif  her — 

Jenny.  So,  1  told  you  how  it  was;  you  see 
she  canU  bear  to  leave  us  together. 

Count  B,  No  matter,  my  dear:  you  know 
she  has  asked  me  to  stay  supper:  so,  when 
your  papa  and  she  are  a-bed,  Mrs.  Mjrrtilla 
will  let  me  into  the  house  again;  then  you 
may  steal  into  her  chamber,  and  we'll  have  a 
pretty  sneaker  of  punch  together. 

M^r,  Ay,  ay,  madam,  you  may  command 
me  in  any  thing. 

Jenny.  Well,  that  will  be  pure! 

Count  B,  But  you  had  best  go  to  her  alone, 
my  life;  it  will  look  better  if  I  come  after  you. 

Jenny.  Ay,  so  it  will:  and  to-morrow  you 
know  at  the  masquerade:  O  dear,  dear!  I 
wish  the  time  were  come.  [Exit. 

Myr.  So,  sir,  am  not  I  very  commode  to 
you? 

Count  B,  Well,  child,  and  don't  you  find 
your  account  in  it?  Did  I  not  tell  you  we 
might  still  be  of  use  to  one  another? 

Myr.  Well,  but  how  stands  your  affair 
with  miss  in  the  main? 

Count  B,  Oh,  she*s  mad  for  the  masque- 
rade! It  drives  like  a  nail;  we  want  nothing 
now  but  a  parson  to  clinch  it  Did  not  your 
aunt  say  she  could  get  one.at  a  short  warning? 

Myr.  Yes,  yes;  my  lord  Townly's  chaplain 
is  her  cousin,  you  know;  heMl  do  your  busi- 
ness and  mine  at  the  same  time. 

Count  B,  Oh,  il*s  true!  but  where  shall  we 
appoint  him  ? 

Myr,  Why  you  know  my  lady  Townly's 
house  is  always  open  to  the  masks  upon  a 
ball  night,  before  they  go  to  the  Haymarket. 

Count  B,  Good. 

Myr,  Now  the  doctor  proposes  we  should 
all  come  thither  in  our  habits,  and  when  the 
rooms  are  full,  we  may  steal  up  into  his  cham> 
ber,  he  says,  and  there — crack — he'll  give  us 
all  canonical  commission  to  go  to  bed  together. 

Count  B,  Admirable!  Well,  the  devU  fetch 
me,  if  I  shall  not  be  heartily  glad  to  see  thee 
well  settled,  child. 

Myr,  And  may  he  tuck  me  under  his  arm 
at  the  same  time , .  if  I  shall  not  think  myself 
obliged  to  you  as  long  as  I  live — But  I  must 
run  to  my  squire. 

Count  B.  And  I  to  the  ladies  —  so,  your 
humble  servant,  sweet  Mrs.  Wronghead! 

Myr,  Yours,  as  in  duty  bound,  most  noble 
count  Basset!  [ExiL 

Count  B.  Why,  ay!   Count!  lliat title  has 
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been  6i womt  use  to  me,  indeed:  not  that  I 
bare  anjjr  more  pretence  to  it,  than  I  have  to 
a  bine  nbaad.  ict  I  have  made  a  pretty  con- 
siderable fignre  in  life  with  it  I  have  lolled 
in  mj  own  chariot,  dealt  at  assemblies,  dined 
with  a^ibassadorS)  and  made  one  at  quadrille 
with  the  first  women  of  quality — But — tempora 
mnlantur — since  that  damned  squadron  at 
White's  hare  left  me  out  of  their  last  secret, 
I  am  reduced  to  trade  upon  my  own  stock  of 
indnstry,  and  make  my  last  pusn  upon  a  wife. 
If  I  can  snap  up  miss  Jeniiy  and  her  eight 
thousand  pounds,  1  shall  once  more  cut  a  fi- 
gure, and  cock  my  hat  in  the  face  of  the  best 
of  them:  for,  since  our  modern  men  of  for- 
tune are  grown  wise  enough  to  be  sharpers, 
I  tbink  sharpers  are  fools  that  don*l  take  up 
the  airs  of  men  of  quality.  [ExiL 

ACT  V. 
SciifS  I. — Lord  Townlt*s  House, 

Enter  Williams  €md  Mr.  Manlt. 

fTiL  Sir  Francis  Wronghead,  sir,  desires 
to  see  yeu. 

Miin.  Desire  sir  Francis  to  walk  in.  [Exit 
f^lUitamsj — I  suppose'  l^y  this  time  his  wise 
worship  hecius  to  find  that  the  balance  of  his 
ioumey  to  London  is  on  the  wrong  side. 

Enier  Sir  Francis  Wronghead. 

Sir  Francis,  your  servant  How  came  I  by 
the  lavour  of  this  extraordinary  visit? 

Sir  E.  Ah,  cousin! 

Man.  Why  that  sorrowful  face,  man? 

Sir  E,  I  have  no  friend  alive  but  you — 

Man.  I  am  sorry  for  that — But  wbat^s  the 
matter  ? 

Sir  F.  I  have  played  the  fool  by  this  jour- 
ncF,  I  see  now — for  my  bitter  wife — 

Man.  What  of  her? 

Sir  F.  Is  playing  the  devil. 

Man.  Why*  truly,  that^s  a  part  that  most 
of  your  fine  ladies  begin  with,  as  soon  as  they 
get  to  London. 

Sir  F.  If  Fm  a  living  man,  cousin,  she  has 
made  away  with  above  two  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds  since  yesterday  morning.  But  there  s 
one  hundred  on*t  goes  more  to  my  heart  than 
all  the  rest 

Man.  And  how  might  that  be  disposed  of? 

SirF.  Troth,  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  tell  you. 

Man.  Out  with  it 

Sir  F.  Why,  she  has  been  at  an  assembly. 

Man.  What,  since  I  saw  you?  I  thought 
you  bad  all  supped  at  home  last  night. 

Sir  F.  Why,  so  we  did — and  all  as  merry 
as  grigs.  Fcoo,  my  heart  was  so  open,  that 
I  tossed  another  hundred  into  her  apron,  to 
go  out  early  this  morning  with — But  the  cloth 
was  no  sooner  taken  away,  tban  in  comes 
my  lady  Townly  here,  with  another  ranlipole 
dame  of  quality,  and  out  they  must  have  her, 
they  said ,  to  introduce  her  at  my  lady  Noble^s 
assembly,  forsooth  —  A  few  words,  you  may 
lie  sure,  made  the  bargain — so,  bawncc !  and 
away  they  drive,  as  if  the  devil  had  got  into 
ihe  coach-box — so,  about  four  or  five  in  the 
morning — home  comes  madam,  with  her  eye< 
a  foot  deep  in  her  head — and  my  poor  hun- 
dred pounds  left  behind  her  at  the  hazard-table. 

Man,  All  lost  at  dice! 


Sir.  F,  Every  shilling — among  a  parcel  of 
pigtail  puppies,  and  pale>faced  women  of  quality. 

Man.  It  you  remember  I  gave  you  a  hint 
of  this. 

Sir  F.  Why,  ay,  it's  true,  you  did  so :  but 
the  devil  himself  could  not  have  believed  she 
would  have  rid  post  to  him. 

Man.  Sir,  if  you  stay  hut  a  fortnightln  this 
town,  you  will  every  day  see  hundreds  as 
fast  upon  the  gallop  as  she  is. 

Sir  F.  Ah,  this  London  is  a  base  place  in- 
deed!— Waunds,  if  things  should  happen  to 
go  wrong  with  me  at  VVestminster,  at  this 
rate,  how  the  devil  shall  I  keep  out  of  a  gaol  ? 

Man,  W^hy,  truly,  there  seems  to  me  but 
one  way  to  avoid  it. 

Sir  F.,  Ah,  wc^d  you  could  tell  me  that, 
cousin!  "  • 

Man.  The  way  lies  plain  before  Ton,  sir; 
the  same  road  that  brought  you  hither,  will 
carry  you  safe  home  again. 

SirF,  Odds  flesh,  cousin!  what!  and  leave 
a  thousand  pounds  a  year  behind  me? 

Man.  Pooh,  pooh!  leave  any  thing  behind 
you^  but  your  family  and  you  are  a  saver 
by  it. 

Sir  J^.  Ay,  but  consider,  cousin,  what  a 
scurvy  figure  I  shall-  make  in  the  country,  if 
I  come  dawn  withawt  it 

Man,  You  will  make  a  much  more  lamen- 
table figure  in  a  gaol  without  it 

Sir  F.  Mayhap,  'at  you  have  no  great  opi- 
nion of  my  journey  to  London  then,  cousin? 

Man.  Sir  Francis,  to  do  you  the  service  of 
a  real  friend,  I  must  spealc  very  plainly  to 
you  ;  you  don't  yet  see  half  the  ruin  that's  be- 
fore you. 

Sir  F.  Good  lack!  how  may  you  mean, 
cousin? 

Man.  In  one  word,  your  whole  affairs  stand 
thus — In  a  week  you'll  lose  your  seat  at  West- 
minster ;  in  a  fortnight  my  lady  will  run  you 
into  gaol,  by  keeping  tlic  best  company;  in 
four-aiid-twenty  hours  your  daughter  will  run 
awny  with  a  sharper,  because  she  han't  been 
used  to  better  company;  and  your  son  will 
steal  into  marriage  with  a  cast  mistress,  be- 
cause he  has  not  been  used  to  any  company 
at  all. 

Sir  F.  I'the  name  o'goodness,  why  should 
you  think  all  this? 

Man.  Because  I  have  proof  of  it;  in  short, 
I  know  so  much  of  their  secrets,  that  if  all 
this  is  not  prevented  to-night,  it  will  be  out 
of  your  power  to  do  it  to-morrow  morning. 

Sir  F.  Waunds !  if  what  you  tell  me  Tbe 
true,  I'll  stuff  my  whole  family  into  a  stage- 
coach, and  trunille  them  into  the  country  again 
on  Monday  morning. 

Man.  Slick  to  that,  sir,  and  we  may  yet 
(ind  a  way  to  redeem  all.  I  hear  company 
entering — You  know  they  see  masks  here  to- 
day— conceal  yourself  in  this  room,  and  for 
the  truth  of  what  I  have  told  }ou,  take  the 
evidence  of  your  own  senses:  but  be  sure  you 
keep  dose  tfll  I  give  you  the  signal. 

Sir  F.  Sir,  I'll  warrant  you — Ah,  my  lady! 
my  lady  \Vronghead !  what  a  bitter  business 
have  you  drawn  me  into! 

Man.  Hush!  to  your  post;  here  comes  one 
couple  already.  [Sir  F.  and  Alan,  reiire  through 
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Enter  Squibb  Rjghaiu>  tmd  Mtrthxa,  in 
Masfuera4ie  Dresses. 
Squire  it  VVIiaL  it  tbis  the  doctor*s  cham- 

Mjrr,  Yes,  yes;  speak  sofUy. 

Squire  R.  Well,  but  where  is  he? 

Mjrr,  Hell  be  ready  for  us  presently,  but 
he  says  he  can't  do  us  the  good  turn  without 
witnesses :  so,  when  the  count  and  your  sister 
come,  you  know  he  and  you  may  be  fathers 
ibr  one  another. 

Squire  R.  Well,  well,  tit  for  tat!  ay,  ay, 
that  will  be  friendly. 

Mjrr.  And  see,  here  they  come! 

Enter  Covmt  Bassit.  and  Miss  Jehny,  in 
Masquerade  Dresses. 

Count  B.  So,  so,  here's  your  brother  and 
bis  bride  before  us,  my  .dear. 

Jenny.  Well,  I  tow,  my  heart's  at  my 
mouth  still!  I  thought  I  should  never  have 
got  rid  of  mamma ;  out  while  she  stood  gap- 
ing upon  the  dance,  I  gave  her  the  slip! 
Lawd,  do  but  feel  how  it  beats  here! 

Count B.  Oh,  the  pretty  fiutterer!  I  protest, 
my  dear,  you  have  put  mine  into  the  same 
palpitation  f 

Jennjr.  Ay,  you  say  so^but  let*s  see  now 
— Oh,  lud!  I  TOW  It  thunips  purely — ^well, 
well,  I  see  it  will  do;  ana  so  where*s  the 
parson  ? 

Count B.  Mrs.  MyrtiUa,  will  you  be  so  good 
as  to  see  if  the  doctor's  ready  for  us? 

Myr,  He  only  staid  for  you,  sir;  111  fetch 
him  immediately.  \ExiL 

Jenny.  Pray,  sir,  am  not  I  to  take  place 
of  mamma,  wnen  Fm  a  countess? 

S'ountB.  No  doubt  on't,  my  dear. 
ennj.  Oh,  lud!  how  her  back  will  be  up 
then ,  ')  when  she  meets  me  at  an  assembly ; 
or  you  and  I  in  our  coach  and  six  at  Hyde- 
pan  together! 

Count  B.  Ay ,  or  when  she  hears  the  box- 
keepers  at  an  opera,  call  out — ''The  countess 
of  Basset's  senrants!** 

Jenny.  Well,  I  say  it,  that  will  be  deli- 
cious !  And  then  mayhap  to  have  a  fine  gentle- 
man ,  with  a  star  ana  a  what-d'ye-call-um 
riband,  lead  me  to  my  chair,  with  hfs  hat 
under  his  arm  all  the  way!  ''Hold  up,"  says 
the  chairman;  "and  so,"  says  I,  ''my  lord, 
your, humble  serrant." — "I  suppose,  madam," 
says  he,  "we  shall  see  you  at  my  lady  Qua- 
drille's?*— ^*'Ay,  ay,  to  be  sure,  my  lord," 
says  I.  —  So  in  swops  me,  with  my  hoop 
stuffed  up  to  my  forehead;  and  away  they 
trot,  swing!  swang!  with  my  tassels  dangling 
and  my  flambeaux  blazing!  and — Oh,  it's  a 
charming  thing  to  be  a  woman  of  quality! 

Count B.  Well!  I  see  that  plainly,  my  dear, 
there's  ne'er  a  duchess  6f  them  all  will  become 
an  equipage  like  you. 

Jenny.  yVeW^  well,  do  you  find  equipage, 
and  111  find  airs,  I  warrant  you. 

Squire R.  Troth!  I  think  this  masquerading's 
the  merriest  game  that  ever  I  saw  m  my  lite ! 
llio'f  in  my  mind ,  and  there  were  bnt  a  little 
wrestling,  or  cudgel-playing  tiaw,  it  would  help 
it  hugely.  But  what  a-rope  makes  the  parson 
stay  so? 

l)  Atk  Bllnsion  to  tke  manDcr   in  which  the  eats  draw  up 
their  bacLa ,  when  lh«-jt  am  alUcVed  hy  ■  dog ,  etc. 
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Count B.  Oh,  here  be  comes,  I  beliere. 

.    Enter  Mtetilla,  i»iih  a  Constable^ 
Const.   Well,  madam,  pray  which   is  the 


party  that  wants  a  spice  of  my  office  here? 

myr.    That's  the  gentleman. 

\Pointing  to  Oie  Count. 

Count B.  Hey-day!  what,  in  masquerade, 
doctor? 

Const,  Doctor !  sir,  I  beliere  you  hare  muta- 
ken  your  man:  but  if  you  are  called  count 
Basset,  I  have  a  billet-doux  in  my  band  for 
you,  that  will  set  you  right  presently. 

Count  B.  What  the  detiPs  the  meaninir  of 
all  this? 

ConsU  Only  my  lord  chief  justice's  warrant 
against  you,  for  forgery,  sir. 

Count B.  Blood  and  thunder! 

Const.  And  so,  sir,  if  you  please  to  pull 
off  y6ur  fool's  frock  there ,  Til  wait  upon  you 
to  tne  next  justice  of  peace  immediately. 

[Sir  Francis  and  Manly  advance. 

Jenny.    Oh,   dear  me,   what's  the  matter? 

\TrenAUng. 

Count B.  Oh,  nothing,  only  a  masquera- 
ding frolic,  my  dear. 

Squire R.  Oh,  ho,  is  that  all! 

Sir F.  No,  sirrah!  that  is  not  all. 

[Sir  Freundis  IVronghead  coming  so/tiy 
behind  the  Squire,  knocks  him  dikwn 
with  his  Cane. 

Squire  R.  Oh ,  lawd !  Oh ,  lawd !  he  has 
beaten  my  brains  out 

uflan.  Hold,  hold,  sir  Francis;  kaTC  a  Iktle 
mercy  upon  my  poor  godson,  pray,  sir* 

Sir  F.   Wounds ,   cousin ,  I  na'nt  paticncr. 

Count B,  Manly!  nay  then  iVn  blown  to 
the  devil!  [AMe. 

Squire R.  Oh,  my  head!  my  bead! 

Enter    Ladt    Wronghead,    dressed  as  a 

Shepherdess. 

Lady  fV.  What's  the  matter  here,  gentle- 
men? For  heaven's  sake!  What,  are  you 
murdering  my  children? 

Const.  No,  no,  madam;  no  murder;  only 
a  little  suspicion  of  felony,  that's  all. 

Sir  F,  [To  Jenny \  And  lor  you,  Mrs.  Hot- 
upon't,  I  could  find  in  my  h(;art  to  make  jou 
wear  that  habit  as  long  as  you  lire ,  you  fade 
you.  Do  you  know,  hussy,  that  you  were 
within  two  minutes  of  marrying  a  pickpocket  ? 

Count B.  So,  so,  all's  out  I  find!     [Aside. 

Jenny.  Oh,  the  mercy!  why  pray,  papa, 
is  not  the  count  a  man  of  quality  then? 

Sir  F.  Oh ,  yes ,  one  of  the  unhanged  ooes, 
it  seems. 

Lady  IV.  Married!  Oh,  the  confident  thing ! 
There  was  his  urgent  business  then^-^ghted 
for  her!  I  han't  patience! — and,  for  anght  I 
know,  I  have  been  all  this  while  making  a 
friendship  with  a  highwayman^  [Astde. 

Man.   Mr.  Constable,  secure  there. 

Sir F.  Ah,  my  lady!  my  lady!  this  comes 
of  your  journey  to  London :  but  now  I'll  have 
a  frolic  of  my  own ,  madam ;  therefore  pacJc 
up  your  trumpery  this  very  night;  Ibr  the 
moment  my  horses  are  abie  to  crawl,  you 
and  your  brats  shall  make  a  jotoiey  into  the 
country  again. 

Lady  PT.    Indeed,  you  are  mistaken,   air 
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Fniacis— I  tUl  not  stir  out  of  town  yet,  I 
promise  jou. 

SirK  Not  ftir?    Waunds,  madam — 

Mam,  UoUy  air! — if  you^  give  me  leaTe  a 
little— I  frocy  I  aball  preTail  with  my  lady  to 
think  heller  on'L 

Sir  Mil  Ah,  cousin,  you  are  a  fnend  indeed ! 

Jfois.  [Apart  io  Ladjr  ^ronghead\  Look 
;ou,  madam,  as  to  the  favour  you  designed 
roe,  in  sending  this  spurious  letter  enclosed 
to  my  lady  Grace,  all  the  revenge  I  have 
taken ,  is  to  hare  sared  your  son  and  daughter 
from  ruin.— 'Now  if  you  will  take  them-  »irl v 
and  quietly  into  the  country  again,  1  will 
save  your  ladyship  from  ruio. 

Ldid^  W,    vVhat  do  you  mean,  sir? 

Man.  Why,  sir  Francis — shall  never  know 
what  \%  in  this  letter;  look  upon  it.  How  it 
came  into  my  hands  you  shall  know  at  leisure. 
.  Ladjr  fV^  Ha!  my  billet-doux  to  the  count! 
and  an  appointment  in  it!  I  shall  sink  with 
conlbsion! 

Jfan.  What  shall  I  say  to  sir  Francis,  madam  ? 

Lady  Vf^.  Dear  sir,  I  am  in  such  a  trem- 
bling! preserve  my  honour,  and  I  am  all 
obcoieBce.  [Apart  to  Man, 

Mam*  5ir  Francis — my  lady  is  ready  to  re- 
ceive }'our  commands  for  her  journey,  when« 
ever  yon  please  to  appoint  it. 

Sir  F.  Ab,  cousin,  1  doubt  I  am  obliged 
to  you  for  it  ^ 

Man,  Come,  come,  sir  Francis,  take  it  as 
you  find  it.  Obedience  in  a  wife  is  a  good 
thing,  thcMi||h  it  were  never  so  wonderful! — 
And  now y  sir,  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
dispose  of  tins  gentleman. 

Count B,  Mr.  Manly;  sir,  I  hope  you  wonH 
ruin  me! 

Man.  Did  not  you  forge  this  note  for  five 
hundred  pounds,  sir? 

Counts.  Sir — 1  see  you  know  the  world, 
and  therefore  I  shall  not  pretend  to  prevari- 
cate— But  it  has  hurt  nobody  yet,  sir;  I  beg 
yon  will  not  stigmatiie  me;  since  you  have 
spoiled  my  fortune  in  one  family ,  I  nope  you 
wonH  he  »o  cruel  to  a  young  fellow,  as  to 
put  it  out  of  my  power,  sir,  to  make  it  in 
another,  sir. 

Man*  Look  you,  sir,  I  have  not  much  time 
to  waste  *«rith  you:  but  if  you  expect  mercy 
roorseify  TOO  must  show  it  to  one  you  have 
heea  cnMl  Io. 

CoumlA.  Cnel,  sir? 

Man,  Wawt  you  not  ruined  this  young  woman  ? 

CountM*  I,  sir? 

Man*  I  know'  you  have-*-therefore  you  can*t 
hiame  her,  if,  in  the  fact  you  are  charged 
with,  she  is  a  principal  witness  against  you. 
However,  you  have  one ,  and  only  one  chance 
Id  gel  off  with.  Marry  her  this  instant — and 
yon  lake  off  her  evidence. 

Count B.  Dear  sir! 

Man,  No  words,  sir;  a  wife  or  a  mittimus. 

Count  B,   Lord,  sir!   this  is  the  most  un- 


Man.  A  private  penance  or  a  public  one—* 
Ccmslahle! 

Count  B.  Hold,  sir,  since  you  are  pleased 
Io  give  mc  my  choice,  I  will  not  make  so  ill 
a  compliment  to  the  lady,  as  not  to.  give  her 
the  preference. 

Jfoft.  It  mosl  be  done  this  minute,  sir;  the 


chaplain'  you  expected  is   still   within   calL 

mjrr.  Come,  sir,  don*t  repine:  marriage  u 
at  worst  hut  playing  upon  the  square. 

Count B,  Ay,  but  the  worst  of  the  match 
too,  is  the  devil.    . 

Man.  Well,  sir,  to  let  you  see  it  is  not 
so  bad  as  you  think  it;  as  a  reward  for  her 
honesty,  in  detecting  your  practices,  instead 
of  the  forced  bill  you  would  have  put  upon 
her,  there^  a  real  one  of  five  hundred  pounds, 
to  begin  a  new  honeymoon  with. 

[Gives  it  to  Mjrtaia. 

Count  B.  Sir,  this  is  so  generous  an  act — 

Man.  No  compliments,  dear  sir^-I  am  not 

at  leisure  now  to  receive  them.   Mr.  Constable, 

will   you   be  so  good  as  to  wait  upon  this 

gentleman  into  the  next  room,   and  give  this 
idy  in  marriage  to  him?  [Exit. 

ConsL  Sir,  Pll  do  it  faithfully. 
Count B.  Well,  five  hundred  will  serve  to 
make  a  handsome  push  with,  however.  And 
I  am  not  the  first  of  the  fi*atemity  who  has 
run  his  head  into  one  noose,  to  keep  it  out 
of  another— Come,  spouse. 
Mjrr.  Yes,  my  life. 

[Exeunt  MjrrtiUa,  Couni  Basset, 

and  Constable. 

^  Sir  F.  ^  And  that  1  may  be  sure  my  family*s 

rid   of  him  for   ever — come,    my   lady,    let*s 

even  take  our  diildren  along  with  us,  and  be 

all  witness  of  the  ceremony.  [Exeunt. 

SciNB  U. — A  dressing  Room. 

Laot  Townlt  discovered  as  just  up;  Mas. 
TausTT  waiting. 

Mrs,  T.  Dear  madam,  what  should  make 
your  ladyship  so  ill? 

Ladjr  T,  flow  is  it  possible  to  be  well, 
where  one  is  killed  for  want  of  sleep? 

Mrs,  T.  Dear  me!  it  was  so  long  before 
you  rung,  madam,  I  was  in  hopes  your  la* 
dysbip  had  been  finely  composed. 

Ladjr  T.  Composed :  why  I  have  lain  in  an 
inn  here;  this  house  is  worse  than  an  inn 
with  ten  stage  coadies:  what  between  my  lord*s 
impertinent  people  of  business  in  a  morning, 
and  the  intolerable  thick  shoes  of  footmen  at 
noon,'  one  has  not  a  wink  all  nigbL 

Mrs.  T.  Indeed,  madam,  it*s  a  great  pity 
my  lord  canH  be  persuaded  into  the  hours  of 
people  of  quality  —  thou^  I  must  say  that, 
madam,  ^our  ladyship  is  certainly  the  best 
matrimonial  manager  in  town. 

Ladjr  T,  Oh,  you  are  quite  mistaken,  Trusty ! 
I  manage  very  ill;  for,  notwithstanding  all 
the  power  I  have,  by  never  being  over  fond 
of  my  lord — yet  1  want  money  infinitely  of* 
tener  than  he  is  willing  to  give  it  me. 

Mrs,  T.  Ah !  if  his  lordsnip  could  hut  he 
brought  to  play  himself,  madam,  then  he 
might  feel  what  it  is  to  want  money. 

Ladj-  T,  Oh,  don*t  talk  of  it!  Do  you  know 
that  1  am  undone.  Trusty? 

Mrs,  1\  Mercy  forbid ,  madam ! 

Ladjr  T,  Broke ,  ruined ,  plundered ! — strip- 
ped ,  even  to  a  confiscation  of  my  last  guinea ! 

Mrs,  T,  You  don*t  tell  me  so ,  madam ! 

Ltuijr  T.  And  where  to  raise  ten  pound  in 
the  world — What  is  to  be  done.  Trusty? 

Mrs.  T.  Truly ,  I  wish  1  were  wise  enough 
to  tell  you,  madam:  but  may  be  your  ladyship 
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may  have  a  run  of  better  fortune  upon  some 
of  the  good  company  that  comes  here  to-night. 

Ladj-  T.  But  I  have  not  a  single  guinea  to 
try  my  fortune. 

Mt'S,  T,  Ha!  thafs  a  bad  business  indeed, 
madam — Adad,  I  have  a  thought  in  my  head, 
madam ,  if  it  is  not  too  late-^ 

Lad/  Tn  Out  with  it  quickly  then ,  I  be- 
seech thee. 

Mrs,  T,  Has  not  the  steward  something  of 
fifty  pounds,  madam,  that  you  left  in  his 
hands  to  pay  somebody  about  this  time? 

Ladj  T,  Oh,  ay ;  I  nad  forgot— 'twas  to  a — 
what^s  his  filthy  name? 

Mrs,  T.    Now  I  remember,  madam,  'twas 

to  Mr.  Lutestring,  your  old  mercer,  that  your 

ladyship  turned. ott  about  a  year  ago,  because 

he  would  trust  you  no  longer. 

Ladr  T.  The  very  wretch !   If  he  has "  not 
.  1  •/  _  •  11  '      J nn ...      I    l:j 


fortune!  five,  five  and  nine,  against  poor  se- 
ven, for  ever! — No,  after  that  horria  bar  of 
my  chance — that  lady  Wronghead's  fatal  red 
fist  upon  the  table,  I  saw  it  was  impossible 
ever  to  win  another  stake — Sit  up  all  night — 
lose  all  one's  money — dream  of  winning  thou- 
sands— ^wake  without  a  shilling!  and  then — 
How  like  a  hag  1  look! — In  short-- the  plea- 
sures of  life  are  not  worth  this  disorder.'  If 
it  were  not  for  shame  now,  I  could  almost 
think  lady  Grace's  sober  scheme  not  quite  so 
ridiculous — If  my  wise  lord  could  but  hold 
his  tongue  for  a  week,  'tis  odds  but  I  should 
hate  the  town  in  a  fortnight— But  I  will  not 
be  driven  out  of  it ,  that's  positive. 

Enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Mrs.  T.  Oh,  madan^,  there's  no  bearing  of 
it!  Mr.  Lutestring  was  just  let  in  at  the  door, 
as  I  came  to  the  stair  foot;  and  the  steward 
is  now  actually  paying  him  the  money  in 
the  hall. 

Ladj  T.  Run  to  the  staircase  head  again — 
and  scream  to  him  that  I  must  speak  with 
him  this  instant. 

\Mrs.   Trusty  runs  out,  and  speaks. 

Mrs.  T.  \JVithin\  Mr.  Poundage!— a  hemi 
Mr.  Poundage,  a  word  with  you  quickly! 

Pound.  \fVithin\  I'll  come  to  you  presently. 

Mrs.T.  [ff^ithin]  Presently  won't  do,  man; 
you  must  come  this  minute. 

Pound.  [fVithin^  I  am  but  just  paying  a 
little  money  here. 

Mrs.  T.  [Pflthin']  Odds  my  life,  payinff 
money!  Is  the  man  distracted?  Come  here,  I 
tell  you,  to  my  lady,  this  moment — quick! 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Lady  T.    Will  the  monster  come,   or  no? 

Mrs.  T.  Yes,  I  hear  him  now,  madam; 'he 
is  hobbling  up  as  fast  as  he  can. 

Lad/  1.  Don't  let  him  come  in — for  he  will 
keep  such  a  babbling  about  his  accounts — my 
brain  is  not  able  to  bear  him. 

[Poundage  comes  to  the  Door,  with 
a  Money-bag  in  his  Hand. 

Mrs.  T.  Oh,  it's  well  you  are  come,  sir! 
wherc's  the  fifty  pounds. 

Pound.  Why  here  it  is:  if  you  had  not 
been  in  such  haste,  I  should  have  paid  it  by 


this  time — the  man*s  now  writing  a  receipt 
below  for  it. 

Mrs.  T.  No  matter;  my  lady  says  you  must 
not  pay  him  with  that  money;  there's  not 
enouffh,  it  seems — there's  a  pistole  and  a  gui- 
nea that  is  not  good  in  it — besides,  there  is  a 
mistake  in  the  account  too — [Tvpitching  the 
Bag  from  him\  But  she  is  not  at  leisure  to 
examine  it  now:  so  you  must  bid  Mr.  W^hat- 
d'ye-callum  call  anotner  time. 

Lady  T,  W^hat  is  all  that  noise  there? 

Pound.  Why,  and  it  please  your  ladyship — 

Ladjr  T,  Pr'ythee  don  t  plague  me  now ;  but 
do  as  you  were*  ordered. 

Pound.  Nay,  what  your  ladyship  pleases, 
madam.  \KxiL. 

Mrs.  T.  There  they  are,  madam — [Pours 
the  money  out  of  the  Bag\  The  pretty  things 
-  were  so  near  falling  into  a  nasty  trades- 
man's hands,  I  protest  it  made  me  tremble 
for  them ! — I  fancy  your  ladyship  had  as  ^ood 
give  mc  that  bad  guinea,  for  luck's  sake — 
thank  you,  ma'am  [Takes  a  Guinea, 

Lady  T.    Why,  I  did  not  bid  you  take  it 

Mrs.  T,  No;  but  your  ladyship  looked  as  if 
you  were  just  going  to  bid  me;  and  &o  I  was 
willing  to  save  you  the  trouble  of  speaking, 
madam. 

Lady  T.  Well,  thou  hast  deserved  it;  and 
so,  for  once — [Noise  tvitfwui]  But  hark!  don't 
I  hear  the  man  making  a  noise  yonder? 

Mrs.  T.  I'll  listen. 

Lady  T.  Pr'ythee  do. 

Mrs.  T.  [Goes  to  the  Door']  Ay,  they  arc 
at  it,  madam — he's  in  a  bitter  passion  with 
poor  Poundage' — Bless  me!  I  believe  he'll 
beat  him. 

[A  Man's  Voice  without]  I  won't  swear, 
but  damn  me  if  1  don't  have  my  money. 

Mrs.  T.  Mercy  on  us,  how  the  wretch  swears ! 

Lady  T.  And  a  sober  citizen  too!  tiiat's 
a  shame. 

Mrs.  r.  Ha!  I  think  all's  silent,  of  a  sud. 
den— may  be  the  porter  has  knocked  him 
down — ril  step  and  see.  [Kxit, 

Lady  T.  These  tradespeople  are  the  trouble- 
somest  creatures!    No  words  will  satisfy  them! 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Trusty. 

Mrs.T.  Oh,  madam!  undone!  undone!  My 
lord  has  just  bolted  out  upon  ^)  the  roan ,  and 
is  hearing  all  his  pitiful  story  over — If  your 
ladyship  pleases  to  come  hither,  you  may 
hear  him  yourself. 

Lady  1.  No  matter;  it  will  come  round 
presently ;  I  shall  have  it  from  my  lord ,  with- 
out losing  a  word  by  the  way,  I'll  warrant  you. 

Mrs.  T,  Oh  lud,  madam!  here's  my  lord 
just  coming  in! 

Lady  T.  Do  you  get  out  of  the  way,  then. 
[Exit  Mrs.  Trusty]  I  am  afraid  I  want  spi- 
rits; but  he  will  soon  give  them  nie. 

Enter  Lord  Townly. 

Lord  T.  How  comes  it,  madam,  that  a 
tradesman  dares  be  clamorous  in  my  house, 
for  money  due  to.  him  from  you? 

Lady  T,  You  don't  expect,  my  lord,  that  I 
should  answer  for  other  people's  impertinence ! 

Lord  T.  I  expect,  madam,  you  should  answer 
for  your  own  extravagancies,  that  are  the  oc^ 

i)  31ang  for,  to  coma  tuddenlj  upon  a  pmrMNi* 
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MM  of  ill  Ithcmilil  I  bad  artn  yiju  money,  |    Lad/  T^  Your  ifyle,  ray  lord,  is  much  of 
llwce  —111   ago,    to  satisfy  all  these  sort  the  same   delicacy  with  your  sentime&b  of 


honour! 

lA^rd  T»  Madam >  madam,  this  is  no  time 
for  compliments — I  have  done  with  you* 

Ladjr  T*  Done  with  me !  If  we  had  nerer 
met,  my  lord,  I  had  not  broke  my  heart  for 
it — ^but  haye  a  care;  I  may  not,  perhaps ,  be 
so  easily  recalled  as  you  may  imaginei 

Lord  T.  Recalled !  Who*s  there  ? 


Lord  T,  Come,  come,  madam,  you  shall 

»r  a  great  deal  more,  before  I  part  with  you. 

Ladjr  H  My  lord,  if  you  insult  me,  you 
will  kife  IS  much  to  bear  on  your  side,  I 
can  avsnrc  yon. 

Lard  T,  Pooh !  your  spirit  grows  ridicu-> 
lovs!-*jon  ha^e  neither  honour,  worth,  or 
innocence  to  support  it 

Ladjr  T.  YoaA  find  at  least  I  bare  resent^ 
rnent;  mad  do  you  look  well  to  the  provocation. 

Lord  2*.  After  those  you  hare  given  me, 
madam ,  ^s  almost  in&mous  to  talk  with  you. 

Ladjr  2*.  I  scorn  your  imputation  and  your 
menacca.  The  narrowness  of  your  heart  is 
your  mooalor — ^s  there,  there,  my  lord,  you 
are  wounded;  you  have  less  to  complain  of 
than  <»3BT  hasbands  of  an  equal  rank  to  you^ 

ZfOrd  M,  Death ,  madam !  do  you  presume 
upon  Toor  corporeal  merit,  that  your  person*s 
less  tainted  than  your  mind?  Is  it  there,  there 
alone,  an  honest  husband  can  be  injured? 
Have  yon  not  every  other  vice  that  can  de- 
base your  birth  or  stain  the  heart  of  woman? 
Is  not  your  health,  your  beauty,  husband, 
fortune  y  family  disclaimed — for  nights  con- 
sumed ift  riot  and  extravagance?  The  wanton 
does  BO  more  —  if  she  conceals  her  shame, 
does  less;  and  sure  the  dissolute  avowed,  as 
sorely  wroncs  my  honour  and  my  quiet. 

Ladjr  T*,  isee,  my  lord,  what  sort  of  wife 
ou^  please  yon. 

Lard  T,  Ungrateful  woman !  could  you  have 
seen  yonraelf,  you  in  yourself  had  seen  her — 
I  am  awned  our  legislature  has  left  no  prece- 
dent of  a  divorce,  for  this  more  visible  in- 
jury, this  adultery  of  the  mind,  as  well  as 
that  of  ifce  person !  When  a  woman*s  whole 
heart  U  afienated  to  pleasures  1  have  no  share 
IB,  wiiat  if  it  to  me,  whether  a  black  ace,  or 
a  powdered  coxcomb,  has  possession  of  it? 

Ladjr  1\  If  you  have  not  found  it  yet,  my 
lord,  this  is  not  the  way  to  get  possession  of 
mine,  depend  upon  it 

LordT*  That,  madam,  I  have  long  despaired 
of;  and,  since  our  happiness  cannot  be  mu^ 
tual,  *tis  fit  that,  with  our  hearts,  our  persons 
too  ilranld  separate.-— This  house  you  sleep  no 
More  in;  t]iott(di  your  content  might  grossly 
fieed  npon  the  mshonour  of  a  husband ,  yet  my 
deaireo  wonld  alarre  upon  the  features  of  a  wife* 


T.  Tea;  hot  you  see  they  never  are 
to  be  iaitsfied. 

Lard  T,  Nor  am  I|  madam,  longer  to  be 
aboied  tbnt — what^  become  of  the  last  five 
hundred  I  gave  you? 
Ladjr  T.  Gone. 

LordT.  Gone]  what  way,  madam? 
Ladjr  T,  Half  the  tovm  over,  I  believe,  by 
tUa  time.  Enter  Wiluams. 

IjordT.  Tb  well;  I  see  ruin  will  make  no  Desire  my  sister  and  Mr.  Manly  to  walk  up, 

impreaaion,  till  it  fiJIs  upon  you.  [Ea:ii  fTViiamM. 

Ladjr  T,   In^  abort,  my  lord,  if  money  is      Ladjr  T,  My  lord,  you  may  proceed  as  you 

aKraya  the  anhject  of  our  conversation,  I  shall  please;    but  pray  what  indiscretiona  have  I 

Boke  yon  no  answer. .  committed ,  that  are  not  daily  practised  by  a 

Igord  Tn  Madam,  madam,  I  will  be  heard,  hundred  other  women  of  quality? 
and  make  yon  answer.  Lord  T,  Tis  not  the  number  of  i||  wivesu 

Lmdjr  T.  Make  me!  Then  I  must  tell  you,  madam,  that  makes  the  patience  ofabudjiana 
y  lordy  this  ia  a  language  I  have  not  been  less  contemptible;  and  thought  bad  one  may 
icd  io,^nd_I  wou*t  bear  it*  be  the  best  man*s  lot,  yet  heM|  make  a  belter 

figure  in  the  world,  that  keeps  his  misfor- 
tunes out  of  doors,  than  he  that  tamely  keepa 
them  within. 

Ladjr  T,  I  don*t  know  what  figure  yon  may 
make,  my  lord;  but  I  shall  have  no  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of  mine,  in  whatever  company  I 
may  meet  you. 

JLordT,  Be  Sparing  of  your  spirit,  madam; 
youll  need  it  to  support  you. 

Enter  Laot  Grace  and  Manit* 

Mr.  Manly ,  I  have  an  act  of  firiendship  to  beg 
of  you,  which  wants  mora  apologies  than 
words  can  make  lor  it 

Man*  Then  pray  make  none,  my  lord,  that 
I  may  have  the  greater  merit  in  ooliging  you. 

Lord  T,  Sister,  I  have  the  same  excuse  to 
entreat  of  you  too. 

Lady  G.  To  your  request,  I  beg,  my  lord. 

Lord  T.  Thus  then  —  As  you  both  were 
present  at  my  ill-considered  marriage,  I  now 
■desire  you  each  will  be  a  witness  of  my  de- 
termined separation — I  know,  sir,  your  good 
nature,  ana  my  sister*s,  must  be  shocked  at 
the  office  I  impose  on  you;  but  as  I  don*t 
ask  your  justification  of  my  cause,  so  I  hope^ 
you  are  conscious  that  an  ill  woman  can't' 
reproach  you,   if  you   are  silent  on  her  side. 

Man,  My  lord,  I  never  thought,  till  now, 
it  could  be  difficult  to  oblige  you. 

Lord  T.  For  you,  my  lady  Townly,  I  need 
not  here  repeat  the  provocations  of  my  part- 
ing with  you — the  world,  I  fear,  is  too  well 
informed  of  them — For  the  good  lord,  your 
dear  father's  sake,  I  will  still  support  you  as 
his  daughter.  —  As  the  Lord  Townly*s  wife, 
you  have  had  every  thing  a  fond  husbancl 
could  bestow,  and,  to  our  mutual  shame  I 
speak  it,  more  than  happy  wives  desire — But 
tnose  indulgencics  must  end — state,  equipage, 
and  splendour,  but  ill  become  the  vices  that 
misuse  them — The  decent  necessaries  of  life 
shall  be  supplied ,  but  not  one  article  to  luxury 
— not  even  the  coach ,  that  waits  to  carry  you 
firom  hence,  shall  you  ever  use  again,  lour 
tender  aunt,  my  Lady  Lovemore,  with  tears, 
this  morning,  has  consented  to  receive  you; 
where ,  if  time  and  your  condition  bring  yon 
to  a  due  reflection,  your  allowance  shall  be 
increased-^but  if  you  still  are  lavish  of  your 
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little,  or  pine  for  past  licentious  pleasures, 
fhat  little  shall  be  less;  nor  will  I  call  that 
soul  my  friend  that  names  you  in  my  hearing. 
—Oh,  Manly,  look  there !  turn  back  thy  thoughts 
with  me,  and  witness  to  my  ffrowine  love. — 
There  was  a  time,  when  I  believed  tnat  form 
incapable  of.Tice  or  of  decay ;  there  I  proposed 
the  partner  of  an  easy  home ;  there  1  for  ever 
hoped  to  find  a  cheerful  companion,  a  faithful 
friend,  a  useful  helpmate,  anci  a  tender  mother 
— but,  oh,  how  bitter  now  the  disappointment! 

Man,  The  world  is  different  in  its  sense  of 
happiness;  offended  as  you  are,  I  know  you 
wiU  still  be  Just 

LordT.  Fear  me  not. 

Man.  This  last  reproach,  I  see,  has  struck 
heir !  [Aside, 

Lord  T.  No,  let  me  not  (though  I  this  mo- 
ment cast  her  from  my  heart  for  ever),  let 
me  not  urge  her  punishment  beyond  her 
'Crimes — 1  know  the  world  is  fond  of  any  tale 
that  feeds  its  appetite  of  scandal;  —  and  as  1 
am  conscious  severities  of  this  kind  seldom  fail 
of  imputations  too  gross  to  mention,  I  here, 
before  you  both,  acquit  her  of  the  least  sus- 
picion raised  against  the  honour  of  my  bed. 
Tlierefore,  when  abroad  her  conduct  may  be 
questioned,  do  her  fame  that  justice. 

Lad^T.  Oh,  sister! 

[Turns  to  Lady  Grace,  weeping. 

Lord  T.  vVhen  I  am  spoken  of,  where, 
without  favour,  this  action  may  be  canvassed, 
relate  but  half  my  provocations,  and  give  me 
up  to  censure.  [Going, 

LadjrT,  Support  me — save  me-^Eide  me 
firom  the  world! 

[Falling  on  Lady  Graces  Neck, 

Lord  T.  [lieturning'\  I  had  forgot  me— 
Tou  have  no  share  in  my  resentment,  there- 
fore, as  you  have  lived  in  friendship  with  her, 
your  parting  may  admit  of  gentler  terms  than 
suit  the  honour  of  an  injurea  husband. 

[Offers  to  go  out, 

Man.  [Interposing^  My  lord,  you  must 
not,  shall  not,  leave  her  thus! — One  nioment^s 
stay  can  do  your  cause  no  wrong.  If  looks 
can  speak  the  anguish  of  her  heart,  Til  an- 
swer, with  my  life,  there^s  something  labouring 
in  her  mind,  that,  would  you  bear  the  hear- 
ing, might  deserve  it. 

LordT,  Consider — since  we  no  more  can 
meet,  press  not  my  staying  to  insult  her. 

Lady  T  Yet  slay,  my  lord — the  little  I  would 
say  will  not  deserve  an  insult;  and,  undeserv- 
ed, I  know  your  nature  gives  it  not.  But  as 
you\e  called  in  friends  to  witness  your  re- 
sentment, let  them  be  equal  bearers  of  my  last 
reply.  [be  it  so. 

LordT,  I  sbanH  refuse  you  that,  madam — 

Lady  T,  My  lord,  you  ever  have  complained 
I  wanted  love ;  but  as  you  kindly  have  allowed 
I  never  gave  it  to  another,  so,  when  you  hear 
the  story  of  my  heart,  though  you  may  still 
complain,  you  will  not  wonder  at  my  coldness. 

Lord  T,  Proceed — I  am  attentive. 

Lady.T.  Before  I  was  your  bride,  my  lord, 
the  flattering  world  had  talked  me  into  beauty; 


father's  firm  commands  enjoined  me  to  make 
choice  of  one,  I  even  there  declined  the  liberty 
he  gave,  and  to  his  own  election  yielded  up 
my  youth — his  tender  care,  my  lord,  directed 
him  to  you. — Our  hands  were  joined,  but  still 
my  heart  was  wedded  to  its  folly. — IV|y  only 
joy  was  power,  command,  society,  profuseness, 
and  to  lead  in  pleasures. — The  husband's  right 
to  rule  I  ibougnt  a  vulgar  law,  which  only 
the  deformed  or  meanly  spirited  obeyed. — I 
knew  no  directors  but  my  passions,  no  master 
but  my  will. — Even  you,  my  lord,  sometime 
oVrcome  by  love,  were  pleased  with  my  de- 
lights; nor  then  foresaw  this  mad  n.isuse  of 
your  indulgence. — And  though  I  call  myself 
ungrateful  while  I  own  it,  yet  as  a  truto  it 
cannot  be  denied,  that  kind  indulgence  has 
undone  me;  it  added  strength  to  my  habitual 
failings,  and,  in  a  heart  thus  warm  in  wild, 
unthinking  life,  no  wonder  if  the  gentler  aense 
of  love  was  lost. 

LordT.  Oh,  Manly!  where  has  this  crea- 
ture*s  heart  been  buried?  [Apart. 

Man.  If  yet  recoverable,  how  vasl  the  trea- 
sure !  [Apart. 

Lady  T.  What  I  have  said,  my  lord,  is  not 
my  excuse,  but  my  confession;  my  errors 
(give  them,  if  you  please,  a  harder  name) 
cannot  be  defended — No,  what's  in  its  nature 
wrong,  no  words  can  palliate — no  plea  can 
alter!  What  then  remains  in  my  condition, 
but  resignation  to  your  pleasure?  Time  only 
can  convince  you  of  my  future  conduct :  there- 
fore, till  I  have  lived  an  object  of  forgiveness, 
I  dare  not  hope  for  pardon — The  penance  of 
a  lonely,  contrite  life,  were  little  to  the  inno- 
cent; but,  to  have  deserved  this  separation, 
will  strew  perpetual  thorns  upon  my  pillow. 
— Sister,  farewell!  \ Kisses  her"^  Your  virtue 
needs  no  warning  from  the  shame  that  falls 
on  me ;  but  when  you  think  I  have  atoned  my 
follies  past,  persuade  your  injured  brother  to 
forgive  them. 

Lord  T,  No,  madam !  your  errors,  thus  re- 
nounced, this  instant  are  forgotten !  So  deep, 
so  due  a  sense  of  them  has  made  you  what 
my  utmost  wishes  form'd,  and  all  my  heart 
has  si^h'd  for. — Long  parted  friends,  that  pass 
through  easy  voyages  of  life,  receive  but  com- 
mon gladness  in  their  meeting;  but,  from  a 
shipwreck  saved,  we  mingle  tears  with  our 
embraces.  [Embraces  Lady  Townly. 

Lady  T.  What  words  —  what  love  —  what 
duty  can  repay  such  obligations? 

LordT,  Preserve  but  this  desire  to  please, 
your  power  is  endless. 

Lady  T.  Oh!  till  this  moment  never  did  I 
know,  my  lord,  I  had  a  heart  to  eive  you! 

Lord  T.  By  heaven !  this  yielding  hand, 
when  first  it  gave  you  to  my  wishes,  presented 
not  a  treasure  more  desirable!  —  Oh,  Manly! 
sister!  as  you  have  often  shared  in  my  dis- 
quiet, partake  of  my  felicity — my  new-born 
joy!  See  ht-re,  the  bride  of  my  desires!  This 
may  be  called  my  wedding-day. 

Lad^  G.  Sister  (for  now,  methinks,  that 
name  is  dearer  to  me  than  ever),  let  me  con- 


ovm  so  equally  insensible  to  all,  that,  when  a  that  amply  will  repay  the  obligation. 
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Lady  T.  Sister,  i  day  like  tbis_ 

Ladr  G»  Admits  of  no  excuse  against  the 
genenll  jor.^  {Gioes  her  Hand  to  Manly, 

Mtun.  A  joy  like  mine — despairs  of  words 
to  speak  iL 

L^rdT*  Ob,  Maoly,  bow  the  name  of  friend 
endears  the  brother!  f Embraces  him, 

Man,  Yoar  words,  my  loroj  will  warm  nie 
to  6tM€rfe  them. 


Ladjr  T.  Sister,  to  your  anekring  yirtue  I 
now  commit  the  guidance  of  my  future  days. 
Never  the  paths  of  pleasure  mor6  to  tread, 
But  where  your  guarded  innocence  shall  lead ; 
For,  in  the  marriage  state,  the  world  must  own. 
Divided  happiness  was  never  known. 
To  make  it  mutual,  ifature  points  the  way; 
Let  husbands  govern,  gentle  wives  obey. 

\ExeunL 


SHE  WOULD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT; 

Or,  !%•  hnd  Iimpottor,  acUd  at  Drary  Lane  i7o3.  Thia  u  a  Terj  buty,  •priglillr,  aod  entrrtauiiiig  enmedy,  and 
•till  coatiwMa  a  atock  play.  The  plot  of  it  is  borrowed  from  Laonard's  CounterjciUt  a'ud  pcrhajx  from  the  N«t«1  Th» 
Trtpmmmtr  tnpmmmtdl,  oa  which  that  Comedj  ilaalf  was  built. 


DON   MAIIUIL. 
DOn  PHILIP. 
OCTAVIO. 
nUPPANTI. 
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POSTBOY. 

HYPOUTA. 
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R08ARA. 

FLORA. 

VILBTTA. 


ACT  I. 
Sons  L — An  Inn  at  Madrid. 

Enter  Trappantl 

Trap*  IliDKBD,  my  friend  Trappanti,  thouVt 
in  a  very  thin  condition ;  thou  hast  neither 
master^  meat,  nor  money :  not  but,  couldst  thou 
part  with  that  unappeasable  itch  of  eating  too, 
thou  hast  ail  the  ragged  virtues  that  were  re- 
quisite to  set  up  an  ancient  philosopher.  Coii- 
iempl  and  poverty,  kicks,  thumps,  and  think- 
ing thou  hast  endured  with  the  best  of  *em; 
but — when  fortune  turns  thee  up  to  hard  fast- 
ing, that  is  to  say,  positively  not  eating  at  all, 
I  perceive  thou  art  a  downright  dunce,  with 
(be  same  stomach,  and  no  more  philosophy 
(ban  a  bonnd  upon  horse-flesh — Fasting's  the 
dcTil! — I^t  me  see — this,  I  take  it,  is  the  most 
frequented  inn  about  Madrid;  and  if  a  keen 
^est  or  two  should  drop  in  now — Hark ! 

H€%sL  [yyiOUn\  Take  care  of  the  gentle- 
mens^  horses  there;  see  *em  well  rubbM  and 
lilter'd. 

Trap.  Jost  alighted !  If  they  do  but  stay  to 
cat  now!  Impudence  assist  me';  hah!  a  couple 
of  pretty  young  sparks,  faith ! 

Enter  Htpolita  and  Flora,   in  Men's  Ha- 
bits; a  Postbojr,  with  a  Portmanteau. 

Welcome  to  Madrid,  sir;  welcome,  sir. 

Flora.  Sir,  your  servant. 

PosL  Have  the  horses  pleased  vour  honour? 

Hjp,  Ver)  well  indeed,  friena ;  pr'ythee  5et 
down  the  portmanteau,  and  see  that  the  poor 
creatures  want  nothing:  they  have  performed 
^A\  and  deserve  our  care. 

Trap,  riltake  care  of  that,  sir;  here,  ostler. 
\Exeunt  Trappanti  and  Servant. 

Flora.  hnapriYf  madam,  what  do  I  deserve  ? 

Hjrp.  Poor  Flora!  thou  art  fatigued  indeed, 
b:it  I  shall  find  a  way  to  thank  tbee  for*l. 


Flora,  And  now,  madam,  pray  what  do 
you  propose  will  be  the  end  of  our  journey? 

Hjrp.  Why,  now  I  hope  the  end  of  my 
wishes-y'Don  Philip,  I  need  not  tell  yon  bow 
far  he  is  in  my  heart. 

Flora.  No,  your  sweet  usage  of  him  told 
me  that  long  enough  ago;  but  now,  it  seems, 
you  think  fit  to  confess  it ;  and  what  is  it  you 
love  him  for,  pray? 

Hjrp.  His  manner  of  bearing  that  usage. 

Flora,  Ah !  dear  pride !  bow  we  love  to 
have  it  tickled!  But  he  does  not  bear  it,  you 
see,  for  he's  coming  post  to  Madrid  to  marry 
another  woman;  nay,  one  be  never  saw.      ' 

Hjrp,  An  unknown  face  canU  have  very  far 
engaged  him. 

Flora,  How  came  he  to  be  engaged  to  her 
at  all? 

H/p.  Why,  I  engaged  him. 

Flora.  To  another! 

Hjrp.  To  my  whole  sex,  rather  than  own  1 
loved  him. 

Flora.  Ah !  done  like  a  woman  of  courage, 

Hjrp,  1  could  not  bear  the  thoughts  of  part- 
ing with  my  power;  besides,  he  took  me  at 
such  an  advantage,  and  pressed  me  so  home 
to  a  surrender,!  could  have 'tore  him  piecemeal. 

Flora.  Ay!  I  warrant  you,  an  insolent — 
agreeable  puppy.     But  let  us  bear. 

H^p.  ril  tell  thee.  Flora;  you  know  don 
Philip  wants  no  charm  that  can  recommend 
him.  As  a  lover  in  rank  and  fortune,  I  con- 
fess him  my  superior;  *tis  the  thoughts  of  that 
has  been  a  constant  thorn  upon  my  wishes; 
I  never  saw  him  in  the  bumolest  posture,  but 
still  I  fancied  be  secretly,  presumed  bis  rank 
and  fortune  might  command  me;  this  always 
stung  my  pride,  and  made  me  over-act  it: 
nay  sometimes,  when  his  sufferings  have  al- 
most drawn  the  tears  into  my  ejes,  I  have 
tuniM  the  subject  wilb  some    trifling   talk,    or 
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bummM  a  spiteful  tune,  though  I  helieTe  his 
iieart  was  breakiag. 
^         jP/oro*  But,  love   be   praised,  your  proud 
stomach's  come  down  for  it. 

Hyp*  Indeed,  'tis  not  altogether  so  high  as 
Hwas.  In  a  word,  his  last  letter  set  me  at  my 
wit's  end,  and  when  I  came  to  myself,  you 
may  remember  you  thought  me  bewitch'd,  for 
I  inimediately  called  for  my  boy's  clothes,  and 
%o  t*ode  aAerhim, 

Flora,  W^hy  truly,  madam^  as  to  your  wits, 
I've  not  much  altered  my  opinion  of  'em,  for 
I  can't  see  what  you  propose  by  it. 

Hjrp,  My  whole  design.  Flora,  lies  in  this 
portmanteau,  and  these  breeches. 

Flora.  A  notable  design,  no  doubt;  but 
pray  Mt  hear  it. 

Ajp,  Why,  I  do  propose  to  be  twice  mar- 
ried between  'em. 

Flora,  How!  twice? 

Ifyp*  By  the  help  of  the  portmanteau  I  in- 
tend to  marry  myself  to  don  Philip's  new  mis- 
tress, ai^d  then— 111  put  off  my  breeches  and 
marry  him. 

Flora,  Now  I  begin  to  take  ye:  but  pray 
what's  in  the  portmanteau  ?  and  how  came 
you  by  it?  ^ 

Hyp,  I  hired  one  to  steal  it  from  his  ser- 
vant at  the  last  inn  we  lay  at  in  Toledo:  in 
it  are  jewels  of  value,  presents  to  my  bride, 
gold,  good  store,  settlements,  and  credential 
"  fetters  to  certify  that  the  bearer  ^which  I  in- 
'  tend  to  be  myseU)  is  don  Philip,  only  son 
and  heir  of  don  femando  de  las  Torres,  now 
residing  at  Senile,  whence  we  came. 

Flora,  A  very  smart  undertaking,  by  my 
troth  1  and  pray,  madam,  what  part  am  I  to  act? 

Hjrp,  My  woman  still;  when  I  can't  lie  for 
myself  you  are  to  do  it  for  me,  in  the  person 
ot  a  cousin-german. 

Flora,  And  my  name  is  to  be — 

Hyp,  Don  Guzman,  Diego,  Mendez,  or  what 
you  please ;  be  your  own  godfather. 

Flora,  'Egad,  I  begin  to  like  it  mightily; 
this  may  prove  a  very  pleasant  adventure,  if 
we  can  but  come  off  without  fighting,  which, 
by  the  way,  I  don't  easily  perceive  we  shall; 
for,  to  be  sure  don  Philip  will  make  the  devil 
to  do  with  us  when  he  finds  himself  here  be^ 
fore  he  comes  hither, 

Hyp,  O  let  me  alone  to  give  him  satisfaction. 

Flora,  I'm  afraid  it  must  be  alone,  if  you 
do  give  him  satisfaction;  for  my  part  I  can 
push  no  more  than  I  can  swim. 

Hyp,  But  you  can  bully,  upon  occasion. 

Flora,  I  can  scold  when  my  blood^s  up. 

Hyp,  That's  the  same  thing.  Bullying  in 
breeches,  would  be  scolding  in  petticoats. 

Flora,  Szj  ye  so:  why  then'  do  look  to 
yoi^rself ; .  if  I  don't  give  you  as  good  as  you 
bring,  I'll  be  content  to  wear  breeches  as  long 
as  I  live.  W^ell,  madam,  now  you  have  open'd 
the  plot,  pray  when  is  the  play  to  begin? 

Hyp,  I  hope  to  have  it  ail  over  in  less  than 
four  nours ;  we'll  just  refresh  ourselves  with 
what  the  house  affords,  and  wait  upon  my 
father-in-law — How  now!  what  would  this 
fellow  have? — 

Re-enter  Trappahti. 

Trap,  Servant,  gentlemen,  I  have  taken  nice 
care  of  your  nags ;  good  cattle  they   are,  by 


my  troth,  right  and  sound ,  I  warrant  'em ; 
they  deserve  care,  and  they  have  had  it|  and 
shall  have  it  if  they  stay  in  this  house — I  al- 
ways stand  by,  sir,  see  'em  rubb*d  down  with 
my  own  eyes  —  catch  me  trusting  an  ostler, 
I'll  give  you  leave  to  fill  for  me,  and  drink 
for  me  too. 

Flora,  I  have  seen  this  fellow  somewhere. 

[Apiwt  to  Hypolita, 

Trap,  Hey-day!  what,  no  cloth  laid!  was 
ever  such  attendance !  hey,  house !  tapster ! 
landlord  !  hey !  \Knocksi\  VVhat  was  it  you 
bespoke,  gentlemen  ? 

Hyp.  Keally,  sir,  I  ask  your  pardon,  I  have 
almost  forgot  you. 

Trap.  Pshaw !  dear  sir,  never  talk  of  it ;  I 
live  here  hard  by— I  have  a  lodging — I  can't 
call  it  a  lodging  neither — that  is,  I  have  a — 
sometimes  1  am  here,  and  sometimes  I  am 
there;  and  so  here  and  there  one  makes  shift, 
you  know. — Hey !  will  these  people  never  come  ? 

Hyp.  You  give  a  very  good  account  of 
yourself,  sir. 

Trap.  O!  nothing* at  all,  sir.  Lord,  sir! — 
was  it  iish  or  flesh,  sir? 

Flora,  Really,  sir,  we  have  bespoke  no- 
thing yet. 

trap.  Nothing!  for  shame!  it's  a  sign  you 
are  young  travellers;  you  don't  know  this 
house,  sir;  why  they'll  let  you  starve  if  you 
don't  stir,  and  call,  and  that  like  thunder  too 
—Hollo! 

Hyp,  Ha!   you  eat  here  sometimes,  I  pre- 


sume, sir? 


Trap,  Umph! — Ay,  sir,  that^s  as  it  happens 
*^I  seldom  eat  at  home,  indeed — ^Holio  \ 

Enter  Host, 

Ho$L  Did  you  call,  gentlemen? 

Trap,  Yes,  and  bawl  too,  sir:  here,  the 
gentlemen  are  almost  famish'd,  and  nobody 
conies  near  'cm:  what  have  you  in  the  house 
now  that  will  be  ready  presently? 

Host.  You  may  have  what  you  please,   sir. 

Hyp.  Can  you  get  us  a  partridge? 

Host.  Sir,  we  have  no  partridges;  but  we'll 
get  you  what  you  please  in  a  moment:  we 
have  a  very  good  neck  of  mutton,  sir ;  if  you 
please  it  shall  he  clapp'd  down  in  a  moment. 

Hyp.  Have  you  no  pigeons  or  chickens? 

HosL  Truly,  sir,  we  have  no  fowl  in  the 
house  at  present ;  if  you  please  you  may  have 
any  thing  eUe  in  a  moment. 

Hyp.  Then  pr'ytbec  get  us  some  young  rabbits. 

Host.  Rabbits!  odd  rabbit  it,  rabbits  are  so 
scarce  they  are  not  to  be  had  for  money. 

Flora.  Have  you  any  fish  ? 
^  Host.  Fish !  sir,  I  dressM  yesterday  the  finest 
dish  that  ever  came  upon  a  table ;  I  am  sorry 
we  have  none  left,  sir;  but,  if  you  please,  you 
may  have  any  thing  else  in  a  moment 

Trap.  Plague  on  thee,  hast  thou  nothing 
but  any-thing-else  in  the  house? 

Host,  Very  good  mutton,  sir. 

Hyp.  Pr'ythee  get  us  a  saddle^)  then. 

Host.  Don't  you  love  the  neck,  sir? 

Hyp,  Ha'ye  nothing  in  the  house  but  the 
neck? 

Host  Really,  sir,  we  don't  use  to  be  so  un- 
provided, but  at  present  we  have  nothing  else  left 

l)  A  saddle  of  mnUun  m  Iho  two  leiu  BOt  wpantcd. 
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^  ^V«k  ^Ega^  H!i  neck  or  nothing  i)  here, 
sir.  nidL  sir,  I  don*l  know  but  a  nothing 
else  may  be  very  good  meat,  when  any  thing 
else  it  not  to  be  had. 

Jpr^  Tben  pi^ythee,  firiend,  Iet*s  haye  thy 
aecB  of  matton  lie&ire  that  is  gone  too. 

Trap,  Sir,  he  thall  lay  it  down  this  minute ; 
ni  see  it  done  I — §|entlemen,  FII  wait  upon  ye 
prcsenllT;  for  a  mmute  I  must  beg  yourpar- 
ooo,  and  leave  to  lay  the  cloth  myself. 

lIVp.  Br  no  means,  sir. 

irap,  no  ceremony,  dear  sir;  indeed  Fll 
do*L  [Exeunt  Host  and  Trappanti. 

Hjrp.  What  can  this  familiar  puppy  be? 

Fiora.  With  much  ado  I  have  recollected 
his  lace.  Don^t  you  remember,  madam,  about 
two  CH*  three  years  ago,  don  Philip  had  a  trusty 
servant,  called  Trappanti,  that  used  now  and 
then  to  slip  a  note  into  your  hand,  as  you 
came  from  church? 

Hjrp-  Is  this  he  that  Philip  turned  away  for 
saying  I  was  as  proud  as  a  beauty,  and  home- 
ly enough  to  be  good  humourM? 

Flora,  The  very  same,  I  assure  ye;  only, 
as  Ton  see  starving  has  altered  his  air  a  little. 

ii/p.  Poor  fellow !  I  am  concemM  for  him : 
what  makes  him  so  far  from  Seville? 

Flora.  Vm  afraid  all  places  are  alike  to  him. 

Hjrp.  1  have  a  great  mind  to  take  him  into 
ray  service,  Jus  assurance  may  be  useful,  as 
my  case  stands. 

'Flora,  Tou  would  not  tell  him  who  you  are  ? 

Hjrp.  Tbere*s  no  occasion  for  it — 1*11  talk 
with  mm. 


Ifyp»  Hang  him,  His  inoffensive ;  1*11  humour 
him. — [Apart^  I'l^y,  sir  (for  I  find  we  are 
like  to  ne  better  acquainted,  therefore  I  hope 
you  wonH  take  my  question  ill)—* 

Trap.  O,  dear  sir! 

Hrp*  What  profession  may  yon  be  of? 

Trap*  Profession,  sir — I — i — Ods  me!  bere*s 
the  wine. 


He-enter  Host. 


Re-^nter  Trappanti. 

Trap.  Tour  dinner*s  upon  the  spit,  gentle- 
men, and  the  cloth  is  laid  in  the  best  room — 
Are  you  not  for  a  whet,*)  sir?  What  wine? 
what  wine?— Hey! 

Flora.  We  give  you  trouble,  sir. 

Trap.  Not  in  the  least,  sir. — Iley!  [Knocks. 

Re-enter  Host, 

Hf^t.  D^e  call,  gentlemen? 

Hrp.  Ay;  what  wine  have  ye? 

HosL  \Vliat  sort  you  please,  sir. 

Flora.  Sir,  will  you  please  to  name  it? 

[To  Trappanti. 

Trap.  Nay,  pray,  sir — 

H/p.  No  ceremony,  dear  sir ;  upon  ray  word 
you  shall. 

Trap.  Upon  my  soul,  youMl  make  me  leave 
ye,  gentlemen. 

ifrp.  Come,  come,  no  words!  pr^ylbee,  you 
shall. 

Trap.  Pdiaw!  but  why  this  among  friends 
now?  Here — have  je  an)r  ri^bt  Galicia? 

HosL  The  best  in  Spain,  1  warrant  it. 

Trap.  Let*s  taste  it;  if  it  be  good,  set  us 
out  holt  a  dosen  bottles  for  dinner. 

Hint.  Yes,  sir.  [ExiL 

Flora,  Who  says  this  fellow^s  a  starving 
now  ?  Oa  mr  conscience,  the  rogue  has  more 
impudence  tnan  a  lover  at  midnight. 

[Apart  to  Hjpolita. 

l)  F«>~k«U«n  ia  jimping  orcr  a  hedge  or  ■  fire-barrmi 
falff,  ••  b«n«bacli,  expose  ihcntelTes  to  lach  danger, 
that  tli«7  are  aare  either  to  br«ak  their  neck  or  break 
■•Ihtag ;  iMaee  the  cxprcaaion.   The  pun  is  easilj  na- 


s)  A  mtmi  ■•  vmm^ii  the  Bumeroas  expressions   for  taking 
a  glaaa  of  littsdy.  etc.  to  sharpen   the   appetite,    keepj 
«■«  lk«  «aMs    m  aoaM  other  aneh  txcoia. 


Come,  fill  outr-^hold — let  me  taste  it  first— ye 
blockhead,  would  ye  have  the  gendeman  drink' 
before  he  knows  whether  it  be  good  or  aot? 
^rinks\  Yes,  'twill  do— give  me  the  boKle, 
ril  fill  myself.  Now,  sir,  is  not  that  a  glass 
of  right  wine  ?  [To  HjpoUia. 

Hjrpt  Extremely  good  indeed — ^But,  sir,  as 
to  my  question. 

Trap.  Vm  afiraid,  sir,  that  mutton  won^  be 
enougn  for  us  all. 

^pT?.  O,  pray,  sir,  bespeak  what  you  please. 

Trap.  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant.— 
Here,  master!  pr'ythee  get  us — Ha!  av,  get  us 
a  doien  of  poach  d  t^f^% — a  dosen,  Jy^  hear 
—just  to — pop  down  a  little. 

Host,  Yes,  sir.  [Going. 

Trap.  Friend — let  there  be  a  little  slice*  of 
bacon  to  every  one  of 'em. 

HosL  Yes,  sir — a  little  thin  slice,  sir? 

[Going. 

Tr4»p.  No,  ^ou  dog,  not  too  thin. 

Hyp.  But,  sir  — 

Trap.  Odso!  I  had  like  to  have  forgot — 
here,  a— Sancho !  Sancho !  ay,  isn't  your  name 
Sancho  ? 

HosL  Diego,  sir* 

Trap.  Oh!  ay,  Diego!  that's  true  indeed, 
Dieffo!  Umph !  • 

njrp,  I  must  e'en  let  him  alone;  there's  no 
putting  in  a  word  till  bis  mouth's  full.    [ApiwL 

Trap.  Come,  here's  to  tbee,  Dieffo — [Drinks 
and  fills  agt»m\  That  I  should  forget  thy 
name  though. 

HosL  No  great  harm,  sir. 

Trap.  Diego,  ha !  a  very  pretty  name,  faith ! 
— I  think  you  are  married,  are  you  not,  Diego? 

HosL  Ay,  ay.  sir. 

Trap.  Hah!  how  many  children? 

HosL  Nine  girls  and  a  boy,  sir. 

Trap*  Hah !  nine  'girls  •*-  Come,  here's  to 
thee  again,  Diego— Nine  girls !  a  stirring  wo- 
man, idare  say ;  a  good  housewife,  ha !  Diego  ? 

HosL  Pretty  well,  sir. 

Trap.  Makes  all  her  pickles  herself  I  war- 
rant ye — Does  she  do  olives  well? 

HpsL  Will  you  be  pleased  to  taste  'em,  sir? 

Trap.  Taste  'em!  humph!  pr'ythee  let's  have 
a  plate,  Diego. 

ilosL  Yes,  sir. 

Hjp.  And  our  dinner  as  soon  as  you  please, 
sir;  when  it^s  ready,  call  us. 

HosL  Yes,  sir.  FJErilfc 

Hyp.  But,  sir,  I  was  asking  you  of^your 
profession. 

Trap.  Profession !  really,  sir,  I  don^  use  to 
profess  much ;  I  am  a  plain  dealing  sort  of  a 
man ;  if  I  say  I'll  serve  a  gentleman,  he  may 
depend  upon  me. 

Flora.  Have  you  ever  served,  sir? 

Trap.  Not  these  two  last  campaigns. 

Hvp*  How  so  ? 

Trap.  Some  words  with  my  superior  offi- 
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little  too  free  in  speaking  my  told  his  neighbours  he  loved   her  never   the 

worse;  hut  he  was  resolved  she  should  never 


cer;   i  was  a 
mind  to  him. 

Hjp,  Don*t  jov  think  of  serving  again,  sir? 

Trap.  If  a  ffood  post  falls  in  my  way. 

Hjrp.  I  hefieve  i  could  help  you,  —  Pray, 
sir,  when  you  served  last,  did  you  take  pay 
or  wages? 

Trap*  Pay,  sir! — Yes,  sir,  I  was  paid,  clearM 
subsistence  and  arrears  to  a  farthing. 

Hyp.  And  your  late  commander^s  name  was — 

Trap,  Don  Philip  de  las  Torres. 

l^p.  Of  Seville? 
'    Trap.  Of  Seville. 

Hyp.  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant.  You 
need  not  be  curious;  for  I  am  sure  you  don*t 
know  me,  though  I  do  you,  and  yoar  condi- 
tion; which  I  dare  promise  you  1*11  mend  upon 
our  better  acquaintance.  And  your  first  step 
to  deserve  it,  is  to  answer  me  honestly  to  a 
few  questions:  keep  your  assurance  still;  it 
may  do  me  service,  I*  shall  like  you  better  for 
it:  come,  here*s  to  encourage  you. 

yGiQeshim  Money, 

Trap,  Sir,  my  humble  service  to  you. 

Hyp.  Well  said. 

Flora,  Nay,  IMI  pass  my  word  he  shanU 
dwindle  into  modesty. 

Trap,  I  never  heard  a  gentleman  talk  better 
in  my  life.  I  have  seen  such  a  sort  of  face 
before,  but  where — I  don*t  know,  nor  I  don*t 
care.     It*s  your  glass,  sir. 

Hyp,  Grammercy!  here,  cousin!  \I}rinks 
to  ¥iorii\  Come,  now,  what  made  don  Philip 
turn  you  out  of  his  service?  Why  did  you 
leave  him? 

Trap.  *Twas  time,  I  think ;  his  wits  had  leA 
him — the  man  was  mad. 

H^p,  Mad! 

Trap,  Ay,  stark  mad — in  love. 

Hyp,  In  love !  How  pray  ? 

Trap,  Very  deep — up  to  the  ears,  over  head, 
drown  d  by  this  time,  ne  would  in  —  I  would 
have  had  bim  sloppM  when  he  was  up  to  the 
middle. 

Hyp*  What  was  she  he  was  in  love  with? 

Trap,  The  devil! 

Hyp.  So !  now  for  a  very  ugly  likeness  of 
my  own  face.  What  sort  of  a  devil  ?  \Aside. 

Trap,  The  damning  sort — a  woman. 

Hyp.  Had  she  no  name  ? 

Trap,  Her  Christian  name  was  donna  Ily- 
poiita:  hut  her  proper   name   was  Shittiecock. 

Flora.  How  A^yt  like  that? 

[Apart  to  Hypolita. 

Hyp.  Pretty  well.  \Apari\  Was  she  hand- 
some? 

Trap,  Umph! — so.  so! 

Flora,  How  d'ye  like  that?  [Apart. 

Hyp,  Umph! — so, so!  [Apart']  Hadshewil? 

Trap.  Sometimes. 

Hyp,  Good  humour? 

Trap,  Very  seldom. 

Hyp,  Proud? 

Trap,  Ever. 

Hyp.  Was  she  honest? 

Trap,  Very  proud. 

Hyp,  What!  had  she  no  good  qualities? 

Trap,  Faith !  I  don't  remember  'em. 

^P*  Hah!  d'ye  think  she  loved  him? 

Trap.  If  she  did,  'twas  as  the  cobler  loved 

Hyp.  How  was  that?  [his  wife. 

Trap,  Why  he  beat  her  thrice  a  day,   and 


know  it. 

Hyp.  Did  she  use  him  so  very  ill  ? 

Trap.  Like  a  jade. 

Flora.  How  dye  do  now?  [Apart. 

Hyp,  I  don't  know  —  melbinks  !• — [Apart'] 
But  sure !  What !  was  she  not  handsome,  say  ye  r 

Trap,  A  devilish  tongue. 

Hyp,  Was  she  uglyr 

Flora.  Ay,  say  that  at  your  peril.     [Aside, 

Hyp.  What  was  she?    How  did  she  look? 

Trap,  Look!  Why,  faith,  the  woman  look'd 
very  well  when  she  had  a  blush  in   hef  face. 

Hyp.  Did  she  oflen  blush  ? 

Trap.  I  never  saw  her. 

Flora.  How  d'ye  like  the  picture,    madam? 

[Apart- 

Hyp,  I  am  as  humble  as  an  offending  lover. 

[Apart. 
Re-enter  Host. 

Host.  Gentlemen,  your  dinner's  upon  table. 

[Exit. 

Hyp.  That's  well ! .  Come,  sir,  at  dinner  Til 
give  you-  further  instructions  how  you  may 
serve  yourself  and   me. 

Trap,  Come,  sir,  [To  Flora. 

Floret  Nay,  dear  sir,  no  ceremony. 

Trap.  Sir,  your  very  humble  servant. 
[As  they  are  going,  Hypolita  slops  them. 

Hyp.  Come  back;  heres  one  I  don't  care 
should  see  me. 

Trap.  Sir,  the  dinner  will  be  cold. 

Hyp.  Do  you  eat  it  hot  then;  we  are  not 
hungry. 

Trap,  Sir,  your  humble  servant  again.  [K.Kit, 

Flora.  You  seem  concem'd;   who  is  it? 

Hyp,  My  brother  Octavio,  as  I  live — Come 
this  way.  [ITtey  'retire. 

Enter  Octavio  and  a  Servant. 

Oct,  Jasper,  run  immediately  to  Rosara's 
woman,  tell  her  I  am  just  come  to  town,  slip 
that  note  into  her  hand,  and  slay  for  an  answer. 

Flora.  'Tis  he.  [Apart  to  Hypolita. 

Re-enter  Hosty  conducting  Don  Philip. 

Host.  Here,  sir,  please  to  walk  this  way. 

Flora.  And  don  Philip,  hy  Jupiter!    [Apart. 

Don  P.  When  my  servant  comes,  semi 
him  to  me  immediately. 

Host,  Yes,  sir. 

Hyp.  Nay,  then  it's  time  for  us  to  make 
ready — Aliens ! 

[Apart.  E.xeunt Hypolita  and  Flora . 

Oct.  Don  Philip ! 

Don  P.  Dear  Octavio! 

Oct.  What  lucky  point  of  the  compass  could 
blow  us  upon  one  another  so  ? 

Don  P,  Faith !  a  wind  very  contrary  to  my 
inclination:  but  the  worst  1  see  blows  some 
good;  I  am  overjoy'd  to  see  you. — But  what 
makes  you  so  far  from  the  army  ? 

Oct.  O,  friend,  such  an  unfortunate  occa- 
sion, yet  such  a  lucky  discovery !  such  a  mix- 
ture of  joy  and  torment  no  poor  dog  upon 
earth  was  ever  plagued   with. 

Don  P.  Unriddle,  pray. 

Oct,  Don't  you  remember,  about  six  months 
ago,  I  wrote  you  word  of  a  dear,  delicious. 
sprightly  creature,  that  I  had    hpmbarded    for 


prightly 
whole  summer  to 


no  purpose  r 
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DomP.  I  remember. 

OeL  HmC  same  silly,  stubborn,  cbarmiog 
anccl  BOW  capitulates. 

Don  P.  llien  sbe's  Uken. 

Oct  I  can*!  teJl  tbat;  for  jou  iriust  know, 
ber  perfidious  fatber,  contrary  to  his  treaty 
witb  me,  and  her  inclination,  is  going  to — 

DonP*  Marry  ber  to  another? 

Oct.  Of  a  better  estate  than  mine,  it  seems. 
There's  ber  express;  read  it. 

HiFOLiTA,  Flora,  emd  Trappanti,  appear 
in  the  Btticonjr. 

Flora*  Trappanti,  there^s  your   old   master. 

\AparL 

Trap,  Kjf  I  know  him  again:  but  I  may 
chance  to  tell  him  he  did  not  know  a  good 
serrant  when  he  had  him.  [Apart, 

Don  P.  \Readi\  My  father  has  concluded 
a  match  for  me  witii  one  I  never  satv,  and 
intends  in  ttvo  days  to  perfect  it;  the  gen- 
tleman is  expected  ever/  hour.  In  ttie  mean 
time,  if  JOU  knovf  anjr  friend  that  has  a 
better  title  to  me,  advise  hint  forthovith  to 
put  in  his  claim:  I  am  almost  out  of  my 
senses:  which  jroiill  easily  believe,  when  / 
tell  you,  if  such  a  one  should  make  haste, 
I  shaiit  have  time  to  refuse  him  any^  thing. 

Hyp.  How's  this?  [Apart. 

Don  P.  No  name. 

Oct.  She  ne^er  would  trust  it  in  a  letter. 

flora.  If  this  should  be  don  Philip's  mis- 
tress! [Apart. 

Trap,  Sir,  you  may  take  my  word  it  is;  I 
know  the  lady,  and  what  the  neighbours  say 
of  ber.  [Apart. 

Don  P.  What  will  you  do  in  this  case? 

Oct.  That  I  don't  yet  know ;  I  have  just 
sent  my  servant  to  tell  her  1  am  come  to  town, 
and  beg  an  opportunity  to  speak  witb  her:  I 
long  to  see  ber :  I  warrant  the  poor  fool  will 
be  so  soft  and  humble,  now  she^s  in  a  fright. 

Don  P.  What  will  you  propose  at  your 
meeting  her? 

Oct.  I  don't  know,  may  be  another  meet- 
ing: at  least  it  will  come  to  a  kind  look,  a 
kiss,  good  by,  and  a  sigh ! — ah !  if  I  can  but 
persuade  her  to  run  away  with  me. 

DonPm  Consider! 

Oct.  Ah!  so  1  do;  what  a  pleasure  'twould 
be  to  have  her  steal  out  of  her  bed  in  a  sweet, 
rooonshiny  night!  to  hear  her  come  pat,  pat, 
pat,  along  in  her  slippers,  with  nothing  but  a 
thin  silk  night«gown  loose  about  her ;  and  in 
this  tempting  dress  to  have  her  jump  into  my 
arms  breathless  with  fear. 

Don  P.  Octavio,  I  envy  thee ;  thou  art  the 
happiesi  man  in  thy  temper  — 

Oct.  And  thou  art  the  most  alter'd  I  ever 
knew:  pr'ythee  what  makes  thee  so  much  upon 
the  bum-drum ?i^  Well,  are  my  sister  and 
you  rome  to  a  rignt  understanding  yet  ?  When 
do  you  marry  ? 

Aon  P.  My  condition,  Octavio,  is  very  much 
like  your  mistress's:  she  is  going  to  marry 
the  man  she  never  saw,  and  1  the  woman. 

Oct.  *5deatb!  you  make  me  tremble:  I  hope 
*lis  not  my  mistress. 

Don  P.  Thy  mistress!  tbat  were  an  idle 
fear ;  Madrid's  a   wide  place.  —  Or  if  it  were 


(she  lovinff  you^  my  friendship  and    my   ho- 
nour would  oblige  me  to  desist. 

Oct.  That's  generous  indeed !  But  still  you 
amaxe  me.  Are  you  quite  broke  off  with  my 
sister?  I  hope  she  has  given  you  no  reason 
to  forget  her? 

Don  P.  The  most  severe  tbat  ever  beauty 
printed  in  the  heart  of  man,  a  rx>]dness  unac- 
countable to  sense. 

Oct.  Pshaw!  dissembled. 

Don  P.  I  can't  think  it;  lovers  arc  soon 
flattered  into  hope;  but  she  appeared  to  me 
indifferent  to  so  nice  a  point,  that  she  has 
ruined  me  without  the  tro'Uble  of  resolving  it. 

Oct.  For  all  her  usage  of  you,  HI  be  racked 
if  she  did  not  love  you.     ' 

Don  P.  I  rather  tnink  she  bated  me:  b^w- 
ever,  now  'tis  past,  and  I  must  endeavour  to 
think  no  more  of  her. 

Oct.  Then  you  are  determined  to  marry 
this  other  lady  ? 

DonP,  That's  my  business  to  Madrid. 

Trap.  Which  shall  be  done  to  your  hand. 

[Apart. 

Don  P.  Besides,  I  am  nqw  obliged  by  contract. 

Oct.  Then  (though  she  be  my  sister)  may 
some  jealous,  old,  iU-natiu*ed  dog  revenge  your 
quarrel  to  her. 

DonP.  Come,  forget  it.  | 

[Exeunt  Hypolita,  Flora,  and  TrappantL 

Oct.  With  all  my  heart;  let's  go  in  and 
drink  jour  new  mistress's  health.  VVhen  do 
you  visit  her? 

DonP.  I  intended  it  immediately;  but  an 
unlucky  accident  has  hinder'd  me;  one  of  my 
servants  fell  sick  upon  the  road,  so  that  I  am 
forced  to  make  shift  with  one,  and  he  is  the 
most  negligent,  sottish  rogue  in  nature,  has 
left  the  portmanteau,  where  all  my  writings 
and  letters  of  concern  are,  behind  him  at  the 
last  town  we  lay,  so  that  I  can't  properly  visit 
the  lady  or  her  father  till  I  am  able  to  assure 
them  who  I  am. 

Oct.  VVhy  don't  you  go  back  yourself  to 
see  for  'emr 

Don  P.  I  have  sent  my  servant;  for  I  am 
really  tired:  I  was  loath  to  appear  too  much 
concern'd  for  'em,  lest  the  rascal  should  think 
it  wortli  his  while  to  run  away  with  'em. 

Re-enter  a  Servant  to  OCTAVIO. 

Oct.  How  now  ? 

Serv.  Here's  an  answer,  sir.  [Gives  a  Letter. 

Oct.  My  dear  friend,  1  beg  a  thousand  par> 
dons,  f  must  leave  you  this  minute ;  the  kind 
creature  has  sent  for  mc ;  1  am  a  soldier,  you 
know,  and  orders  must  be  obey'd;  when  I 
come  off  duty,  I'll  immediately  wait  upon  you. 

[To  Don  Philip. 

DonP.  You'll  fmd  me  here,  or  hear  of  me: 
adieu.  [E.xitOctavio~\  Here,  boose! 

Re-enter  HosL 

Pr'ythee  see  if  my  servant  be  come  yet 

Host  I  believe  he  is,  sir;  is  he  not  in  blue? 

Don  P.  Ay,  where  is  the  sot? 

Host,  Just  refreshing  himself  witb  a  glass 
at  the  gate. 

Don  P.  Pray  tell  the  gentleman  I'd  speak 
with  him.  [Exit  Host"]  In  all  the  necessaries 
of  life  there  is  not  a  greater  plague  than  ser- 
vants.   Hey,  Soto!  Soto! 
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Soto.  Did  you  please  to-^such! — caU,  Mr? 

Don  P.  What  J  the  reason,  blockhead,  J 
raust  always  wait  upon  you  thus  ?  « 

Soto,  Sir,  1  did  not  know  any  thing  of  it ; 
I — I — came  as  soon  as  you  se — se^^-se-^sent 
for  me. 

DonP,  And  why  not  without  sending,  sir? 
Did  you  think  I  expected    no   answer   to   the 
^business  I  sent  you  about? 

Soto,  Yes,  sir — I  did  think  you  would  be 
willing — that  is — to  have  an  account — so  I  staid 
to  take  a  glass  at  the  door,  because  I  would 
not  be  out  of  the  way — huh ! 

Don  P.  You  are  drunk,  rascal-^where^s  the 
portmanteau? 

Soto,  Sir,  I  urn  here — if  you  please,  Pll  give 
you  the  whole  account  how  the  matter  is — huh ! 

Don  P,  Speakj  Til  lain.  [Strikes  him. 

Soto,  I  will,  sir,  as  soon  as  I  can  put  my 
words  into  an  intelligible  order;  I  anH  run- 
ning away,  sir. 

Don  Pt  To  the  point,  sirrah ! 

Soto.  Not  of  your  sword,  dear  sir. 

Don  P*  Sirrah,  be  brief,  or  TU  murder  you : 
wbere*s  the  portmanteau? 

Soto,  Sir,  as  I  hope  to  breathe,  I  made  all 
the  strictest  search  in  the  world,  and  drank  at 
(CTery  house  upon  the  road,  going  and  coming, 
and  askM  about  it;  and  so  at  last,  as  I  was 
coming  within  a  mile  of  the  town  here,  I 
'  found  then-^ 

Don  P.  What? 

Soto.  That  it  must  certainly  be  lost 

*Don  P,  Dog!  d'ye  think  this  must  satisfy 
me?  [Beats  him, 

Soto.  Lord,  sir,  you  won*t  hear  reason — 
Are  you  sure  you  han*t  it  about  you  ?  —  If  I 
know  any  thing  of  it,  I  wish  I  iViay  be  burnt 

Don  Pt  Villain !  your  life  can*t  make  me  sa- 
tisfaction. 

Soto.  No,  sir,  that^s  hard — a  man*s  life  canH 
— for  my  part — I — I — 

Don  P.  Why  do  I  vent  my  rage  against  a 
sot,  a  clod  of  earth  ?  I  shoula  accuse  myself 
for  trusting  him. 

Soto.  Sir  — 

Don  P.  Be  dumb! 

Soto.  Ahuh!  Yes. 

Don  P.  If  this  rascal  had  stole  it,  sure  he 
would  not  liaTe  ventured  to  come  back  again 
— I  am  confounded!  Neither  don  Manuel  nor 
hit  daughter  know  me,  nor  any  of  his  family. 
If  I  should  not  visit  him  till  I  can  receive  fresh 
letters  from  my  father,  he^ll  in  the  mean  time 
think  himself  affronted  by  my  neglect — What 
shall  I  do?  Suppose  I  go  and  tell  him  my 
misfortune,  and  beg  his  patience  till  we  can 
hear  again  from  Seville.  I  must  think!  Hey, 
Soto !  [Exit. 

Soto.  I  had  rather  bought  a  portmanteau 
out  of  my  own  pocket,  than  had  such  a  life 
about  it  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Htpolita,  Flo&a,  and  Trappatiti. 

Trap.  Hold,  sir,  let  me  touch  up  your  fore- 
lop  ^  a  little. 

Hjrp.  Well,  Trappanli,  you  know  your  bu- 
siness ;  and  if  I  marry  the  lady^  you  know  my 
promise  too. 

Trap,    Sir,   I   shall  remember  *em  both-^ 

i)  Fore*lop  is  the  liair  on  the  fore  part  of  the  head. 


Odso!  I  had  like  to  have  forgot-^Here,  house! 
a  bason  and  washball — Fve  a  rasor  about  me. 
— Hey !  [Knocks, 

Hyp.  What*s  the  matter? 

lYap.  Sir,  you  are  not  shaved. 

J^p*  Shaved! 

Trap*  Ever  while  you  lire,  sir,  go  with  a 
smooth  chin  to  your  mistress.  Hey !  [Knocks, 

jffyp.  This  puppy  does  so  plague  me  with 
his  impertinence,  I  shall  laugh  out,  and  dis- 
cover myself.  [Asitie. 

Trap.  Why,  Diego!  [E>iocks. 

Hjrp»  Pshaw !  pr*ythee  don*t  stand  fooling, 
weVe  in  haste. 

Flora,  Ay,  ay,  shave  another  time. 

Trap.  Nay,  what  you  please,  sir;  your 
beard  is  not  much,  you  may  wear  it  to-day. 

[Taking  her  by  the  Ctun, 

Flora,  Ay,  and  to-morrow  too:  pray,  sir, 
will  you  see  the  coach  ready,  and  put  in  the 
things  ? 

Trap,  Sir,  IMl  see  the  coach  ready,  and  put 
in  the  things.  [Exit, 

Flora.  Come,  madam,  courajge;  now  lefs 
do  something  for  the  honour  oFour'sez,  give 
a  proof  of  our  parts,  and  tell  mankind  we 
can  contrive,  fatigue,  bustle,  and  bring  about 
as  well  as  the  best  of  *em. 

Hjrp.  Well  said.  Flora:  for  the  honour  of 
our  sex  be  it  then,  and  let  the  grave  dons 
think  themselves  as  wise  as  they  please;  but 
nature  knows  there  goes  more  wit  to  the  ma- 
nagement of  some  amours^  than  the  hardest 
point  in  politics. 

Therefore  to  men  th*  affair  of  state*s  confined, 

Wisely  to  us  the  state  of  lovers  assigned, 

As  lovers  the  weightier  business  of  mankind. 

[Exeiuit. 

ACT  II. 

Scene  I. — Don  Manuel's  House. 

Enter  RoSARA  and  Vilktta. 

Vil.  Hear  reason. 

Ros.  Talk  of  Octavio  then. 

Vil.  How  do  you  know  but  the  gentleman 
your  father  designs  you  for,  may  prove  as 
pretty  a  fellow  as  he  r  if  you  should  happen 
to  like  him  as  well. 

Ros.  Do  you  expect  Octavio  should  thank 
you  for  this  ? 

Vil,  The  gentleman  is  no  fool. 

Ros.  HeMI  hate  any  one  that  is  not  a  friend 
to  his  love. 

Vil.  Hang  *em,  say  I:  but  can't  one  quench 
the  thirst  without  jumping  into  the  river?  Is 
there  no  dlflerence  between  cooling  and  drown- 
ing? If  Octavio  must  be  the  man,  I  say,  let 
don  Philip  be  the  husband. 

Ros.  I  tell  you,  fool,  Til  have  no  man  but 
a  husband,  and  no  husband  but  Octavio:  when 
you  fmd  I  am  weary  of  him,  Fll  give  you 
leave  to  talk  to  me  of  somebody  else. 

Vil.  In  vain,  I  see.— I  ha'  done,  madam — 
one  must  have  time  to  be  wise ;  but  in  the 
mean  while  what  do  ye  resolve?  Positively 
not  to  marry  don  Philip. 

Ros,  I  don't  know  what  I  shall  do,  till  I 
see  Octavio ;  when  did  he  say  he  would  be  here  ? 

Vil,  Ob !  I  dare  not  tell  you,  madam. 

Ros.  Why? 

Vil.  I  am 'bribed  to  the  contrary. 

Ros,  By  whom? 


2.] 


3Hfi  WOULD  AND  SUE  WOULD  NOT. 


aBl 


FtL  OdtaiTio!    ke  just  now  sent  me ,  this ' seem  wicked:    hussy,   you   sball  confess  for 

■       •  i»»i  ...II  t«  «• i_  mi   i_  I  I  S  •         ■ 


ioTcty  piew  of  gold,  not  to  tell  you  what  time 
he  wonldbe  here. 

Bm,  Na3r  then,  Vilelta,  here  are  two  pieces 
thai  are  twice  as  lovely ;  tell  me  when  I  shall 
see  hin. 

Filn  Uroph!  these  are  lovely  pieces  indeed. 

[Smiling, 

Rat.  When,  Yiletia? 

J^iL  Have  you  no  more  of  *em,  madam?  ^ 

Am,  Pshaw!  there,  take  purse  and  all;  will 
that  content  thee? 

FH,  O!  dear  madam,  I  should  be  uncon-- 
sdonable  to  desire  more;  but  really  I  was 
willing  to  have  *em  all  first.       [Couries/ing, 

Ras,  When  will  he  come? 

FiL  Why  the  poor  gentleman  has  been 
hankering  about  the  house  this  quarter  of  an 
hour;  but  I  did  not  observe,  madam,  you 
were  willing  to  see  him,  till  you  had  con- 
vinced me  by  so  plain  a  proo£ 

Ros,  Where's  ra^  father? 

FiL  Fist  asleep  m  the  great  chair. 

Aofi.  Fetch  him  in  then  before  he  wakes. 

FiL  Lctbim  wake,  his  habit  will  protect  him. 

iloA.  Bis  habit! 


her 
know 


FiL  Ay.  madam,  he*s  tum*d  friar  to  come 
at  yon:  if  your  father  surprises  us,  I  have  a 
lie  ready  to  back  him — Hist,  Octavio,  you  may 
enter. 

EtUer  Octavio,  in  a  Friar's  Habit 

Oct  After  a  thousand  frights  and  fears,  do 
I  live  to  see  my  dear  Rosara  once  again,  and 
kind? 

Hot.  What  shall  we  do,  Octavio  ? 

[Looking  kindljr  on  him, 

OcL  Kind  creature!  do!  why  as  lovers 
should  do;  what  nobody  can  undo;  lei^s  run 
away  this  minute,  tie  ourselves  fast  in  the 
cburch-^noL  and  defy  fathers  and  mothers. 

Ros.  Ana  fortunes  too  ? 

OcL  Pshaw!  we  shall  have  it  one  dayi 
they  must  leave  their  money  behind  *em. 

hoM.  Suppose  you  first  try  my  fatber^s  good 
nature?  You  know  be  once  encouraged  your 
addresses. 

OcL  First  lefs  be  fast  married ;  perhaps  be 
may  be  good-natured  when  he  can*t  help  it; 
whip  a  suit  of  nigbt-clotbes  into  your  pocket, 
and  let*s  march  otf  in  a  body  together. 

Rot.  Ah !  my  father. 

OcL  Dead! 

FiL  To  your  function. 

Enter  Don  MAHtEt. 

JDonM.  Viletta. 
nL  Sir. 

DonM.  Whereas  my  daughter? 
FiL  Hlsty  don^  disturb  her. 
Don  M.  Disturb  her  I  why  what^s  the  matter? 
FiL  She^s  at  confession,  sir. 
Doll  If.    Confession!   I   donU  like  that;    a 
^oung  woman  ought  to  have  no  sins  at  all. 

Fit  Ah!  dear  sir,  thereS  no  living  with- 
out *em. 

Don  M,  1  find  her  aversion  to  the  marriaj^e 
I  have  proposed  her,  has  put  her  upon  dis- 
obedient thoughts:  there  can  be  no  confession 
without  gnflt 

FiL  Iw  no  pardon,  sir,  without  confession. 
Don  jr.   Fiddle  iaddle !  i  won't  have  her 


;  m  have  her  send  *ber  sins  by  yon ,  jou 
w  *em,  Tm  sure ;   but  111  know  what  the 
firiar  has  got  out  of  her. — Save  you,  lather. 

OcL  Bless  yon,  son. 

Don  M,  How  now,  whaOs  become  of  father 
Benedict?     Why  is  not  be  here? 

FiL  Sir,  he  b  not  well^  and  so  desired  this 
gentleman,  his  brother  here,  to  officiate  for  him. 

Don  M»  He  seems  very  young  for  a  con- 
fessor. 

FiL  Ajf  sir!  he  has  not  been  long  at  it. 

OcL  Nov  don*t  desire  to  be  long  in  it;  I 
hope  I  understand  it  well  enough  to  make  a 
fool  of  my  old  don  here.  XAtide, 

Donm,  W^ell,  sir!  how  do  ton  nnd  the 
pulse  of  iniquity  beat  there  ?  VVhat  sort  of 
sin  has  she  most  stomach  to? 

OcL  Why  truly,  sir,  we  have  all  frailties, 
and  your  daughter  has  had  most  powerful 
temptations. 

Don  M,  Nay,  the  devil  has  been  very  busy 
with  her  these  two  days.    *  ' 

OcL  She  has  told  me  a  most  lamentable  story* 

Don  M,  Ten  to  one  but  this  lamentable 
story  proves  a  most  damnable  lie. 

UcL  Indeed,  son,  I  find  by  her  confession, 
that  you  are  mufh  to  blame  for  your  tyran- 
nical government  of  her. 

Don  M,  Hey-day !  what  has  the  jade  been 
inventing  sins  for  me,  and  confessing  Vm 
instead  of  her  own  ?  Let  me  come — she  shall 
be  lockM  up  till  she  repents  *em  too» 

OcL  Son,  forbear:  this  is  now  a  corrdbo- 
ration  of  your  guilt:  this  is  inhuman. 

DpnM,  Sir,  I  have  done:  but  pray,  if  you 
please,  let's  come  to  the  point:  wnat  are  these 
terrible  cruelties  that  this  tender  lady  accuses 
me  of? 

OcL  Nay,  sir,  mistake  her  not:  she  did  not, 
with  any  malicious  design,  expose  your  faults, 
but  as  her  own  depended  on  *em:  her  frail- 
ties were  the  consequence  of  your  cruelty. 

Don  M,  Let's  have  'em  both  antecedent  and 
consequent. 

OcL  Why  she  confessed  her  first  maiden, 
innocent  affection,  had  long  been  settled  upon 
a  young  gentleman,  whose  love  to  her  you 
once  encouraged;  and  after  their  most  solemn 
vows  of  mutual  faith,  you  have  most  barbar- 
ously broke  in  upon  her  hopes,  and  to  the 
utter  ruin  of  her  peace,  contracted  her  to  a 
man  she  never  saw. 

Don  M.  Ytry  good,  I  see  no  harm  in  all  this. 

OcL  Methinks  the  welfare  of  a  daughter, 
sir,  might  be  of  weight  enough  to  make  you 
serious. 

Don M,  Serious!  so  I  am,  sir;  what  the 
devil  must  I  needs  be  melancholy  because  I 
have  got  ber  a  good  husband  ? 

OcL  Her  melancholy  may  tell  you,  sir,  she 
canH  think  him  a  good  one. 

Don  M.  Sir,  I  understand  thinking  better 
than  she,  and  I'll  make  her  take  my  word. 

OcL  What  have  you  to  object  against  the 
man  she  likes  ?«* 

Don  M,  The  man  I  like ! 
OcL    Suppose  the  unhappy  youth  she  loven 
should  throw  himself  distracted   at  your  fort, 
and  try  to  melt  you  into  pity. 
DonM,   Ay!  That's  if  he  can. 
Oct,  You  would  not|  sir,  refuse  to  hear  him. 
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Don  M,  Sic,  I  shall  not  refuse  hhn  any 
tking;  that  I  am  sure  vill  signify  nelhing. 

Oct,  W'ere  you  one  moment  to  reflect  upon 
the  pangs  which  separated  lovers  feel,  were 
nature  Head  in  you,  that  thought  might 
wake  her. 

DonM,  Sir,  when  I  am  ask'd  to  do  a  thing 
I  have  not  a   mind  to  do,  my  nature   sleeps 

like  a  iop^)« 

Oct,  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  this  obsti- 
nacy obliges  me,  as  a  churchman,  tp^put  you 
in  mind  of  your  duty:  and  to  let  you  know 
too,  you  ought  to  pay  more  reverence  to  our 

order. 

Don  M.  Sir,  I  am  not  afraid  of  the  sin  of 
marrying  my  daughter  to  the  best  advantage: 
and  so  if  you  please,  father,  you  may  walk 
home  again — when  any  thing  lies  upon  my 
conscience  V\\  send  f^r  you. 

Oct  Nay  then,  'lis  time  to  clair.i  a  lover's 
right,  and  to  tell  you,  sir,  the  man  that  dares 
to  askRosara  frogi  me  is  a   villain. 

[Thi'Oivs  off  his  disguise. 

Fit.  So!  her«  will  be  fine  work!       IJside, 

DonM,  Octavio!  the  devil! 

OcL  You'll  find  me  one,  unless  you  do  me 
speedy  justice :  since  not  ^he  bonds  of  honour, 
nature,  nor  submissive  reason  can  oblige  you, 
I  am  reduced  to  take  a  surer,  shorter  waj, 
and  force  you  to  be  just.  I  leave  you,  sir, 
to  think  on*t.  \}Valks  about  angriljr, 

DonM.  Ah!  here's  a  confessor!  ah!  that 
jade  of  mine — and  that  other  jade  of  taj  jade's 
— here  has  been  rare  doings! — W^ell!  it  shan't 
hold  long,  madam  shall  be  noosed  to-morrow 
morning — Hal  sir's  in  a  great  passion  here, 
but  it  won't  do — those  long  stricies,  don,  will 
never  bring  you  the  sooner  to  your  mistress 
— Rosara!  step  into  that  closet,  and  fetch  my 
spectacles  off  the  table  there.  Tum,  turn !  \Sines, 

Vil,  I  don't  like  the  old  gentleman's  looks. 

[Aside, 

Ros,   This    obstinacy    of    yours,    my    dear 
father,  you  shall  find  rutis  in  the  family. 
[Exit  Rosaray  and  Don  Manuel  locks  her  in. 

DonM.  Tum!  dum!  dum!  \Sings. 

Oct.  Sir,  I  would  advise  you,  as  your  near- 
est friend,  to  defer  this  marriage  for  three  days. 

DonM.  Tum!   tum!  tum! 

F'il.  Sir,  you  have  lock'd  my  mistress  in. 

[Pertlj, 

Don  My  Tum!  dum!  dum! 

Fil,  If  you  please  to  lend  me  the  key,  sir, 
m  let  her  out. 

DonM.  Tum!  dum!  dum! 

Oct.  You  might  afford  mc  at  least,  as  I  am 
a  gentleman,  a  civil  answer,  sir. 

Don  M.  Why  then,  in  one  word,  sir,  you 
shall  not  marry  my  daughter;  and  as  ^rou  are 
a  gentleman,  Tm  sure  you  wont  think  it  good 
manners  to  stay  in  my  house,  when  I  sub- 
missively beg  of  you  to  walk  out.  ^ 

Oct.  You  are  the  father  of  my  mistress,  and 
something:,  sir,  too  old,  to  answer  as  you 
ought,  this  wronc;  thereforf  Til  look  for  re- 
paration where  I  can  with  4ionour  take  it ; 
and  since  you  have  obliged  me  to  leave  your 
house,  I'll  watch  it  carefully,  I'll  know  who 
dares  enter  it.     This,  sir,  be  sure  of,  the  man 

i)  The  children,  in  playing  with  their  tops,  aaj,  'vihen 
it  torna  round  with  audi  velocity  «a  to  appear  to  alajid 
attll.  tba'r  il  alcep*. 


that  offers  at  Rosara's  love  shall  have  one  vir- 
tue, courage,  at  least;  I'll  be  his  proof  of  that, 
and  ere  he  steps  before  me,  force  him  to  de- 
serve her.  [Exit  Octavio. 

Don  M»  Ah !  j>oor  fellow !  he's  mad  now, 
and  does  not  know  what  he  would  be  at: — 
But,  however,  'twill  be  no  harm  to  provide 
against  him — Who  waits  there  ? 
Enter  a  Servant. 
Run  you  for  an  alguazile,  and  bid  your  fellows 
arm  themselves,  I  expect  mischief  at  my  door 
immediately:  if  Octavio  offers  any  disturbance, 
knock  him  down,   and  bring  him  before  me. 

[Exit  Servant, 

VH.  Hist !  don't  I  hear  my  mistress's  voice  ? 

Ros.  [fVithin']  Viletta! 

F'il.  Here !  here,  madam — bless  me,  what's  this? 
[yiletta    listens   at  the   Closet  Door^  and 
Rosara  thrusts  a  Billet  to  her  through 
the  Key-hole, 
Ha  !  a  billet — to  Octavio — a — hem. 

[Puts  it  into  Iter  Bosom. 

Don  M.  How  now,  hussy ;  what  are  you 
fumbling  about  that  door  for? 

F'il.  Nothing,  sir;  I  was  only  peeping  to 
see  if  my  mistress  had  done  prayers  yet 

Don  M.  Oh !  she  had  as  good  let  'em  alone, 
for  she  shall  never  come  out,  'till  she  has 
stomach  enough  to  fall  to  upon  the  man  I 
have  provided  for  her.  But  hark  you,  Mrs. 
Modesty,  was  it  you,  pray,  that  let  in 
that  able  comforter  for  my  babe  of  grace 
there? 

f^il.  Yes,  sir,  I  let  him  in.  [Pertly, 

Don  M,  Did  you  so  ?—  Ha !  th^  if  you 
please,  madam -Til  let  you  out — go— go — get 
a  sheet  of  browii  paper,  pack  up  your  things, 
and  let  me  never  see  that  damn'd  ugly  face 
of  thine  as  long  as  I  live. 

P^iL  Bless  me,  sir,  you  are  in  a  strange 
humour,  that  vou  won't  know  when  a  servant 
does  as  she  should  do. 

Don  M.  Thou  art  strangely  impudent. 

Pl'l,  Only  the  furthest  from  it  in  the  world,  sir. 

^  Don  M.     Then   I    am    strangely    mistaken ; 

didst  not  thou  own  just  now  thou  let'st  him  in? 

F'il.  Yes— but  'twas  in  disguise — for  I  did 
not  design  you  should  see  him,  because  I 
know  you  did  not  care  my  mistress  should 
see  him. 

Don  M.  Hah ! 

Fit.  And  I  knew,  at  the  same  time,  she 
had  a  mind  to  see  him. 

DonM.  Hah! 

Fil.  And  you  know,  sir,  that  the  sin  of 
loving  him  had  Iain  upon  her  conscience  a 
great  while;  so  I  thought  it  high  time  she 
should  come  to  a  thorough  confession. 

Don  M,  Hah ! 

Fil.  So  upon  this,  sir,  as  you  see — I — I — I 
let  him  in;  that^s  all. 

Don  M,  Nay,  if  it  be  so  as  thou  say*st,  he 
was  a  proper  confessor  indeed. 

Fil.  Well,  sir,  and  judge  you  now  if  my 
mistress  is  not  beholden  to  me. 

Don.  M.  Oh !  extremely ;  but  you'll  go  to 
hell,  my  dear,  for  all  this;  though  perhaps 
youMI  choose  that  place;  I  think  you  never 
much  car'd  for  your  husband's  company;  and 
if  1  don't  mistake,  you  sent  him  to  heaven  in 
the  old  road.  [ClasfiJ  Hark!  what  noise  is 
that?  [Noise  without.  Exit  Fi/ettn. 
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Jbigr  a.  S^nmnt,  hattilr. 
How  MW? 

5Sfrp.  O  wtr^^  OcUvio  baa  tet  upon  a  couple 
of  ^Kotlemeii  jost  as  thejr'  were  alighting  out 
of  a  coach  at  tke  door;  one  of  them,  I  bdieve, 
h  he  that  b  to  marry  my  ]^oung  mistress,  I 
heanl>  'cm  name;  Fm  afraid  there  will  be 
mischief,  sir ;  -there  they  are  all  at  it,  belter  skelter. 

Don  Jf.  Run  into  the  hall,  take,  down  my 
back,  breaitly  and  head-piece,  calf  an  officer, 
raise  iJbe  neighbours,  eiTe  me  my  great  gun, 
ni  shoot  him  out  of  the  garret  window. 

\Exii  Don  Manuel, 

Enter  Htpouta  tmd  Flora,  putting  up  their 

Sivordsf  TaAPPANTi    and   Oct  avid  in   tfie 

Serpants*  Hands. 

HjP'  Brine  him  along — this  is  such  an  in- 
solence! at  this  rate  no  gentleman  can  walk 
the  streets. 

Flora.  I  suppose,  sir,  your  business  was 
more  with  our  pockets  than  our  persons :  are 
our  things  safer 

Trap,  Ay.  sir,  I  secured  them  as  soon  as 
ever  I  saw  his  sword  out;  I  guessed  his  de- 
sign, and  scowerM  off  with  the  portmanteau. 

Hjp,  III  know  now  who  set  you  on,  sir. 

(icL  Pk'ytbee,  young  man,  don^  be  trou- 
blcsoRM,  Imt  thank  the  rascal  that  knocked  me 
down  lor  your  escape. 

Hrp,  Sir,  FJ  have  you  know,  if  you  had 
not  been  knockM  down,  I  should  have  owed 
my  escape  to  the  same  arm  to  which  you  would 
have  owed  the  reward  for  your  insolence.  Pray, 
sir,  what  are  you?    Who  knows  you? 

OcU  Fm  glad,  at  least,  to  find  *tis  not  don 
Philip  that's  my  riral.  \Aside, 

Serv.  Sir,  my  master  knows  the  gentleman 
Terr  wdl;  he  belongs  to  the  army. 

rij'p*  Then,  sir,  if  you*d  have  me  use  you 
like  a  gentleman,  I  desire  your  meaning  of 
those  familiar  questions  you  askM  me  at  the 
coach-side. 

Oct  Faith,  vounf  gentleman,  Fll  be  very 
short:  I  love  toe  lady  you  are  to  marry;  and 
if  yon  don^  quit  your  pretences  in  two  hours, 
it  will  entail  prepetual  danger  upon  you  and 
your  family. 

Hj'p.  Sir,  if  jou  please,  the  dangei'*s  equal 
—for,  rot   me  if  Fm   not  as  fond   of  cutting 


}  our  throat  as  you  can  be  of  mine. 

Oct,  If  I  were  out  of  tliese  gentlemens* 
bands,  on  my  word,  sir,  you  shouldnH  want 
an  opportunity. 

JHjp.  O!  sir,  these  gentlemen  shall  protect 
neither  of  us;  my  friend  and  Fll  be  your  bail 
from  them. 

Flora,  Ay,  sir,  we*]]  bail  you ;  and  if  you 
please,  sir,  bring  vour  friend;  Fm  his:  damn 
me!  what,  d*ye  toink  you  have  boys  to  deal 
with? 

Oct.  Sir,  I  ask  your  pardon,  and  shall  de- 
sire to  kiss  your  hands,  about  an  hour  hence, 
at—  {^fJliispers. 

Flora,  Very  well,  sir;  we'll  meet  you. 

ffyp.  Release  the  gentleman. 

Serv,  Sir,  we  dare  not,  without  my  master's 
order:  here  he  is,  sir. 

Re-enter  Don  Manuel. 

Dan  M,  How  now,  bully  confessor  ?  What! 
in  limbo ?^). 

f )   SiMg  fiN>,  CMfiAMl. 


Hjp*  Sir,  don  Fernando  d«  las  Torres, 
whom  I  am  proud  to  call  my  &ther,  commanded 
me  to  deliver  this  into  the  hands  of  his  most 
dear  and  worthy  friend,  don  Manuel  Grimaldi, 
and  at  the  same  time  gave  me  assuranett  of 
a  kind  reception.  "^ 

Don  M.  Sir,  you  are  thrice  welcome :  let 
me  embrace'  ye;  I'm  overjoy'd  to  see  you— 
your  friend,  sir? 

Hyp,  Don  Pedro  Velada,  my  near  relation, 
who  bas  done  me  the  honour  of  bis -company 
from  Seville,  sir,  to  assist  at  the  solemnity  of 
hu  fiiend*s  happin|^ 

DonM.  Sir,  you  are  welcome;  I  shall  be 
proud  to  know  you. 

Flora,  You  do  me  honour,  sir. 

Don  M.  1  hope  you  are  not  hurt,  gentlemen  ? 

Hyp,  Not  at  all,  sir;  thanks  to  a  little  skill 
in  the  sword. 

DonM.  \  am  glad  of  it;  however,  give  me 
leave  to  interriipt  our  business  for  a  moment, 
till  I  have  done  you  justice  on  the  person 
that  offered  you  this  insolence  at  my  gate. 

Hjrp,  Your  pardon,  sir;  I  understand  he  is 
a  gentleman,  and  beg  you  would  not  let  my 
honour  suffer,  by  receiving  a  lame  reparation 
from  the  law. 

Don  M,  A  pretty  mettled  fellow,  faith— must 
nql  let  him  light  though.  {Atide^  But,  sir, 
you  don't  know,  perhaps,  how  deeply  this 
man  is  your  enemy. 

Hjrp,  Sir,  I  know  more  of  his  spleen  and 
folly  than  you  imagine,  which,  if  you  please 
to  discharge  him,  Y\\  acquaint  you  with. 

Don  M.  Discharge  bim !  pray  consider,  sir^ 

'     [Thej  seem  to  talk. 

Re-enter  Viletta,   and  gives  a   Note  to 

OCTAVIO. 

P^il,  Send  your   answer   to  me. 

[jipart  to  Oct.  and  exit. 

Oct,  Now  for  a  beam  of  hope  in  a  tempest. 

[Aside,  Reads. 

I  charge  you  dofft  hazard  my  ruin  and 
your  own  by  the  madness  of  a  quarrel: 
the  closet  window  where  I  am  is  but  a  step 
to  the  ground.  Be  at  the  back  door  of  the 
garden  exactly  in  tlie  close  of  the  epening, 
where  you  will  certainly  find  one  ihat  may 
put  you  in  tlie  best  way  of  -getting  rid  of 
a  rival. 

Dear  kind  creature!  Now,  if  my  little  don's 
fit  of  honour  does  but  bold  out  to  bail  me,  I 
am  the  happiest  dog  in  the  universe.  [Aside, 

Don  M,  VVell,  sir,  since  I  find  your  ho- 
nour is  dippM  so  deep  in  the  matter — Here — 
release  the  gentleman. 

[Servant  gives  Octavio  his  Sword. 

Flora.  So,  sir,  you  have  your  freedom; 
you  may  depend  upon  us. 

Hjp.  You  will  find  us  punctual— Sir,  your 
ser>'anl. 

Oct,  So,  now  I  have  a  very  handsome  oc- 
casion to  put  off  the  tilt  too.  \Aside,'\  Gentle- 
men, I  asK  your  pardon;  1  begin  to  be  'a 
little  sensible  of  the  rashness  I  committed; 
and  I  confess  your  manner  of  treating  me 
has  been  so  very  'much  like  men  of  honour, 
that  1  think  myself  obliged  from  the  same 
principle  to  assure  ye ,  that  though  I  love  Ro- 
sara  equal  to  my  life,  yet  no  consideration 
shall  persuade  me  to  be  a  rude  enemy,  even 
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to  ray  riTal;   I  thank  you  for  my  freedom  J  deviFs  inH  if  you  don*t 
and  am  your  bumble  senrant*  [Exii  Ociapio.  to  run  away  with  her.^ 

Ifyp*  xour  aerrant,  sir. — I  tbiok  we  released      Don  M,    Would   yoi 
my  brotber  very  bandsomely ;  but  I  banU  done 
witb  bim.  '{Aside  to  Flora, 

Don  M.  W^bat  can  tbis  sudden  turn  of  cU 
vility  mean?  I  am  afraid  His  but  a  doke  to 
some  new  roguery  be  bas  in  bis  bead. 

ff/p*  I  donH  know  bow  old  it  may  be,  but 
my  ferrant  bere  bas  discoTered  a  piece  of 
vilLany  of  bis.  tbat  exceeds  any  otber  be  can 
be  capable  of. 

DonM.  Is  it  possible^  Wby  would  you 
let  bim  go  tben? 

IfjrP'  oecause  Fm  sure  it  can  do  me  no 
barm,  sir. 

DonMt  Pr^  be  plain,  sir;  wbat  is  it?  ' 

Ifjrp.  Tbis  fellow  can  inform  you — For,  to 
say  trutb,  be^s  mucb  better  at  a  lie*      [Aside, 

Don  M,  Come'  bitber,  friend :  pray  wbat  is 
tbis  business? 

Hyp,  Ay;  wbat  was  tbat  you  overbeard 
between  Octavio  and  another  gentleman,  at  the 
inn  where  we  alighted? 

Trap*  Why,  su*,  as  I  was  unbuckling  my 
portmanteau  in  the  yard  there,  I  observed  Oc- 
tavio  and  another  spark  ver;^  familiar  with 
your  bpnour^s  name ;  upon  which,  sir,  I  prickM 
up  the  ears  of  my  curiosity,  and  took  in  all 
their  discourse* 

J)on  M,  Pray  who  was  that  other  spark, 
friend?  .  ^ 

Trap,  A  brother-rake,  sir;  a  damn*d  sly> 
lookM  fellow, 

DonM*  Sol 

Flora*  How  familiarly  the  rogue  treats  his 

old  master.  {Aside 

'  Jiyp*  Poor  don  Philip!  {Aside, 

Trap,  Says  one  of*em,  says  he,  *'No,  damn 
bim,  toe  old  rogue^  (meaning  you,  sir),  '*will 
never  let  you  have  her  by  fair  means" — 
"However,*  says  Octavio,  "ill  try  soft  words: 
but  if  those  wonH  do** — ♦^Bully  him,"  says 
toother. 

DonM.  Ah!  poor  dog!  but  that  would  not 
do  neither:  sir,  he  has  tried  *em  both  to-day 
to  no  purpose. 

Trap,  Say  you  so,  sir?  then  youMl  find 
what  1  say  is  all  of  a  piece.  "  Well,"  and  if 
neither  of^ these  will  do,"  says  he,  "you  must 
e*en  tilt  the  younffprig,^)  your  rival;"  (mean- 
ing you  then,  sir.)  \To  Hjpolila. 

DonM*  Ha,  ha!  that,  I  perceive,  my  spark 
did  not  greatly  care  for. 

Trap,  No,  sir;  that  he  found  was  catching 
a  Tartar*).  ^Sbud,  my  master  fought  like  a 
lion,  sir. 

Ifyp.  Truly,  I  did  not  spare  him. 

FJora,  No,  faith — after  he  was  knockM  down. 

{Aside, 

Trap,  But  now,  sir,  comes  the  cream  of 
the  roguery. 

ttrp.  Pray  observe,  sir. 

Trap.  "Well,"  says  Sly-lpoks,  "and  if  all 
these  fail,  I  haye  a  rare  trick  in  my  head, 
tbat  will  certainly  defer  the  marriage  for  three 
or  four   days  at  least;    and   in  that  time  the 

i)  You  miut  figlil  M-ilh  the  young  fellon> 

t)  Tlie  Blorj  goes,  that  an  Iriihm«n  in  kallle  agiintt  Ihe 
Calmucka,  once  caJled  to  one  of  bU  coraradea,  "Patrick, 
1  have  cniifilit  a  Tartar*',  "Well,  bring  him  along  with 
▼on,"  "Hut  be  won't  come,"  So,  of  course,  the 
jrirliuiaii  was  a  piiitoncr. 


[Act  U. 

find  an  opportunity 

you   so,  Mr.  Dog?    But 
heMl  be  bangM. 

Hjp,  O  sir!  youMl  find  we  were  mighty 
fortunate  in  tbis  discovery, 

DonM,  Pray,  sir,  lets  hear.  What  was 
this  trick  to  be ,  friend  ? 

Trap.  Why,  sir,  to  alarm  you,  that  my 
master  was  an  impostor,  and  that  Sly^looks 
was  the  true  don  Philip,  sent  by  his  father 
from  Seville  to  marry  your  daughter;  "upon 
which"  (says  he^,  "the  old  put"  (meaning  you 
again,  sir),  "will  be  so  bambooxted,  that — ^ 

DonM,  But  pray,  sir,  bow  did  young  Mr. 
Coxcomb  conclude  tbat  the  old  put  was  to 
believe  all  this?  Had  they  no  sham  proofs 
that  they  proposed  to  bamboozle  me  with,  as 
you  call  it? 

Trap.  You  shall  hear,  sir  (tbe  plot  was 
pretty  well  laid  too).  "Fll  pretend,"  says  be, 
"that  the  rascal,  your  rival,"  (meaning  you  then, 
sir)  {To  Hjpolita  J  "  has  robbM  me  of  my 
portmanteau,  where  I  had  put  up  all  my 
jewels,  money,  and  letters  of  recommendation 
from  my  father.  We  are  neither  of  us  known 
in  Madrid,"  says  he,  "so  that  a  little  impu- 
dence, and  a  grave  face,  will  ceAainly  set 
those  two  dogs  a  snarling,  while  you  run 
away  with  the  bone."  That's  all,  sir. 

DonM.  Impudent  rogue! 

Hjp,  What  think  ye,  sir?  Was  hot  tbis 
business  pretty  handsomely  laid? 

Flora,  Faith,  it  might  have,  wrought  a  very 
ridiculous  consequence. 

DonM.  Why  truly,  if  we  bad  not  been 
fore-arm^d  by  this  discovery,  forauffhtl  know, 
Mr.  Dog  might  have  ran  away  ^tn  tbe  bone 
indeed :  but  if  you  please,  sir,  since  these  in- 
genious gentlemen  arc  so  pert  upon  the  mat- 
ter, yv'e'il  let  ^em  see  that  you  and  I  have  wit 
enough  to  do  our  business,  and  e'en  clap  up 
the  wedding  to-morrow  morning. 

Hyp.  Sir,  you  are  too  obliging — But  will 
your  daughter,  think  ye,  be  prevaird  with? 

Don  M.  Sir,  I'll  prepare  her  this  minute — 
It's  pity;  methinks ,  we  released  that  bully 
though — 

Fiora.  We  might  as  well  have  held  him 
a  little. 

Hjrp.  Really,  sir,  upon  second  thoughts,  1 
wish  we  hacT — his  excusing  his  challenge  so 
abruptly,  makes  me  fancy  he  is  in  hopes  of 
carrying  his  point  some  other  way, — Did  not 
you  observe  your  daughter's  woman  whis- 
per him? 

Don  M.  Ilumh ! 

Fiora.  They  seem'd  very  busy,  that's  certain, 

Hjp.  1  can't  say  about  what — but  it  vrill 
be  worth  our  while  to  be  upon  our  guard. 

Don  M.  1  am  alarm'd. 

Hjp.  W^hcre  js  your  daughter  at  this  time? 

Don  M,  1  think  she's  pretty  safe — but  I'll 
go  make  her  sure. 

Flora.  Where's  her  woman? 

Don  M^  I'll  be  upon  her  presently — she 
shall  be  search'd  for  intelligence— you^ll  excuse 
me,  gentlemen. 

Hjp.  Sir,  tbe  occasion  f  remits  you. 

Don  M.  If  I  find  all  safe,  IMl  return  imme- 
diately;  and  then,  if  you  please.  we*ll  run 
over  some  old  stories  o(  my  good  iiriend  Fer- 


[AcrllL  Scmml.] 

nandck-^Tev  lenrant.  ^^^ 

Hrp>  SiTi  your  most  bumble  senrant— Trap- 
pantiy  tbooTt  a  rare  fellow,  tbou  hast  an  ad- 
mirable lace  of  brass,  and  when  tbou  diest 
ril  lan^  iby  wbole  statue  cast  all  in  tbe 
same  metal. 

FUwa.  *Twera  pitj  tbe  pog^e  was  not  bred 
to  tbe  law. 

Trap,  So  His,  indeed,  sir. — ^A  man  sbould 
nol  praise  bimself;  but  if  I  had  been  bred  to 
ibe  gown.  I  dare  Tenture  to  say,  I  become  a 
tie  as  well  as  any  man  that  wears  it,  and 
tbat*s  a  bold  word. 

HjP"  Nay,  now  tbou  art  modest — but,  sir- 
rab,  we  have  more  work  for  ye;  you  must 
^et  in  wilb  tbe  servants,  attack  tbe  lady*s  wo- 
man: there,  tbere*s  ammunition,  ro^e.  \_Gives 
him  Monej\  Now  try  if  'you  can  make  a 
breach  into  the  secrets  of  tbe  family. 

Trap,  Ab !  sir,  I  warrant  you — I  could  ne- 
ver yet  meet  with  a  woman  that  was  this  sort 
of  pistol-proof. — I  have  known  a  handful  of 
these  do  more  than  a  barrel    of  gunpowder. 

{ExiL 

Flora,  Well,  what  must  we  do  next? 

HjD.  Why,  now  for  the  lady — V\\  be  a 
iittJe  brtaJk  upon  her,  and  then — 

Fionu  Victoria!  [Exeuni, 

ACT  III. 
Scene  L  —  The  same. 

Enter  Vilbtta,  hastUj;   Don  Manuel  and 
Taapfanti  behind^  observing  her, 

FiL  So\  with  much  ado  I  have  given  the  old 
don  tbe  slip ;  he  has  dangled  with  me  through 
every  room  in  the  house,  high  and  low,  up 
stairs  and  down;  as  close  to  my  tail  as  a 
great  boy  hankering  after  one  of  nis  mother^s 
maids.  \Vell,  now  we  will  see  what  mon- 
sieur  Oclavio   says. 

\TtJces  a  Letter  from  her  Bosom. 

Trap.  Hist!  there  she  is,  and  alone:  when 
the  de«il  has  any  thing  to  do  with  a  woman, 
sir,  thafs  bis  time  to  t;ike  her;  stand  close. 

[Apart  to  Don  Manuel. 

Don  M.  Ah !  be*s  at  work  already — there^s 
a  letter.  [Apart, 

Trap.    Leave  her  to  me,  sir;    Fll  read  it. 

[Apart. 

m.  Ha!  two  pistoles!— Well,  Fll  say  that 
for  him,  the  man  knows  his  business ;  his  let- 
ters always  come  post  paid. 

[f^''hile  sfie  is  reading,  Trappanti  steals 
behind,  and  looks  over  her  Shoulder. 

Dear  Viletta  —  Convey  the  enclosed  im- 
rnediaieljr  to  jour  mistress,  and,  as  jou 
prize  mjr  life,  use  all  possible  means  to 
keep  the  oki  gentleman  from  the  closet  till 
you  are  sure  she  is  safe  out  oftlie  window. 
Your  real  friend — 

Trap,  Octavio!  [Reading, 

FiL  Ah!  [Shrieks. 

Trap.  Madam,  your  ladyship^s  most  humble 
servant. 

yU.  You^re  very  impertinent,  methinks,  to 
look  over  other  peoples  letters. 

Trap,  Why — 1  never  read  a  letter  in  my 
life  witbovt  looking  it  over. 

Fit.  1  doB\  know  any  business  you  had 
to  look  upon  this. 

Trap,  Tbcre*s  tbe  thing— your  nol  knowing 
that  has  pvl  jmi  into  this  passion. 
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FU,  You  may  chance  to  ba^e  your  bones 
broke,  Mr.  Coxcomb. 

Trap,  Sweet  honeycomb,  donH  be  to  Wasp- 
ish; or  if  I  keep  your  counsel,  dVe  see,  I 
don*t  know  why  my  bones  maynH  keep  their 
places;  but  if  I  peach,  whose  bones  will  pay 
for  it  then? 

FU.  Ha!  the  fool  says  true;  I  bad  better 
wheedle  him.  [Aside, 

Trap.  Don*t  you  love  money  above  any 
thing  m  tbe  world— except  one? 

ril,  I  except  nothing. 

Trap.  Very  good. — And  pray  bow  many 
letters  do  you  expect  to  be  paid  for  when* 
Octavio  has  married  your  mistress,  and  has  no 
occasion  to  write  to  her?  While  they  are 
lovers,  they  virill  always  have  occasion  for  a 
confidant  and  a  gt>-between;  but  when  they 
marry — Serviteur — good  night  vails  ^);  our  bar- 
vest  is  over: — what  d*ye  think  of  me  now? 

Fit.  Why — I  like  what  you  say  very  well: 
but  I  donH  know,  my  friend,  to  me — ^tbat 
same  face  of  yours  looks  like  the  title-page  to 
a  whole  volume  of  roguery. — What  isH  you 
drive  at? 

Trap,  Money,  money,  money.  Don^  yon 
let  your  mistress  marry  Octavio.  Ill  do  my 
best  to  hinder  my  master:  let  you  and  I  lay 
our  heads  together  to  keep  them  asunder,  and 
so  make  a  penny  of  *em  all  three. 

Fit.  Look  you,  seignior,  Fll  meet  you  half 
vvay,  and  confess  to  you  I  bad  made  a  rough 


Trap,  more  than  bond  or  judgment — my 
person  in  custody. 

Vil  Ah!  that  won't  ^o. 

Trap.  No,  my  love,  why,  there's  many  a 
sweet  bit  in^t — taste  it. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her;  she  puts  him  away. 

Fil.  No ! 

Trap.  Faith,  you  must  give  me  one. 

Fil.  Indeed,  my  friend,  you  are  too  ugly 
for  me;  though  I  am  not  handsome  myself  i 
love  to  play  with  those  that  are. 

Trap.  And  yet,  methinks,  an  honest  feUow 
of  my  size  and  complexion,  in  a  careless  pos- 
ture, playing  the  fool  thus  with  his  money, 
[^Tosses  a  Purse ;   she  catches  it,  and  he 

kisses  her. 

FiL  Pshaw!  Well,  if  1  must,  come  then. — 
To  see  how  a  woman  may  be  deceived  at 
first  sight  of  a  man. 

Trap.  Nay  then,  take  a  second  thought  of 
me,  child.  [Kisses  her  a^ain. 

Don  M.  Ha  I— This  is  laying  their  heads 
together  indeed.  [Aside. 

Fil.  Well,  now  get  you  gone;  I  iiave  a 
letter  to  give  to  my  mistress;  slip  into  the 
garden — 111  come  tVe  presently. 

Trap.  Is't  from  Octavio? 

Fil.   Pshaw!   be    gone,  I  say. 

[Snatches   the  Letter. 

Trap.  Hist! 
[Beckons    Don   Manuel,    who  goes  softly 

behind. 

FiL  Madam!  Madam!  ah! 

DonM.  Now,  strumpet,  give  me  tbe  other 
letter,  or  Fll  murder  you.  \Dr€U9S. 

FiL  Ah!  lud!  Olud!  there!  there!  [Squeaks, 

I)  yailst  «rr  pcrqaiiilM   f  ivcn  t«  sWTHlto. 
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DonM..  Now  we  aball  Me  what  mTgenlle- 
mao  would  be  at.  '[Aeada. 

J(r  dear  angel — Ha!  Sofi  and  impudent — 
Depend  upon  nu  at  Ae  garden-door  bjf 
ttoen  Mm  evening.  Pilj  my  unpatience,  and 
believe  jtou  can  neoer  come  too  toon  to 
Ae  armM  of  jour  ^  OcTAVlo. 

Ah!  Now  would  tbu  nrnpant  rogue  make  no 
roora  of  debauching  nif  eepllewoman,  than 
the  gentlewoman  would  ofnim,  if  he  were  to 
ddiauch  her — hold — let'i  Me,  wbat  doei  he 
lay  here  ? — um  !  um  1  \Ricade  to  hiiruelf. 
,  FiL  What  a  itupid  wench  wai  I  to  be^ 
,lie>'e  thii  old  ibol  durat  do  me  any  barm! 
but  a  fnafal'i  the  deTil.  \Atide. 

DonS.  IReada^   Um!   ma\—Sure  she  is 
aafe  out  af  Sie  tfindoar.   Q!  there  the  mine  _. 
■I   to  be   ipruof   then.    Now,  gentiewoman,  h: 
whal  do  jou  tbtnk  in  jtm  coDKience  I  ought  i 
to  do  to  ye?  Ici 

ViL  What  I  think  in  my  coatatuce  yoit'J)  Ll  . 
not  do  to  knCf.make  a  friend  ofme — Ton  Me,'lct  hi 


[Act  hi. 

I  Don  Jr.  O !  ai  for  Aat  matter,  he  ihall  uc 
jou  presently;  and  I  have  mide  it  bii  interesi 
to  like  you — but  if  you  are.  itill  poiititely  re- 
•olyed  upon  Octkvio,  I'll  make  hut  fewwordi 
— puU  off  your  dalhei  and  go  to  bim. 

Rot,  My  dothei,  lirP 

Hon  M.  Ay,  for  the  genllcinaD  than't  bate  a 
rag  with   you. 

Roi.  I  am  not  in  baste  to  be  itarred,  sir. 

Don  M,  Then  let  me  see  you  put  on  vour 
best  airs,  and  receive  don  Pbilip  as  you  iboukldo. 

Rot.  Wbcn  do  you  expect  don  Philip,  sir? 

DonM.  Eipect  him;  sir!  be  has  been  here 
lliii  hour — 1  only  staid  to  get  you  out  of  the 
lullens. — He's  none  of  your  hum-drums,  nil 
lire  and  mettle!  Odiooki,  he  has  tbe  cauraee 
or  *  cock;  a  duel's  but  a  daoce  to  bim:  be 
has  been  at  sa!  sa!*} — la  for  you  already. 

Rot.   VVelJ,   sir,   I   shan't   l>e   afraid    of  hii 

lurage,  since  I  see  you  are  reiolied  he  shall 


I  see  you  a 
e  shall  find 


lir,  I  dare  be  an  enemy, 
"       "    "        ■'    n  dost 

E  honest? 


Don  M,  Nay,  than  tfost  not  want  couragG 


Ibiogcai 
Fii.   1 


V  ll>oi 


girl; 


Don  M.  And  would  tbe  same  sum  make 
thee  snrdy  one  as  t'other? 

f^ii.  That  1  can't  say  neither;  one  most  tic 
heavier  tbant'other,  orelae  the  scalecan't  turn. 

DonM.  Say  it  ba  n;  would  that  turn  thcc 
into  my  intcreit? 

FU,  Tbe  very  minnie  y«u  Inm  into  mifte, 
a\t:  judge  younelf— Here  stands  Octavio  with 
a  letter,  and  two  pieces  to  give  it  to  mymis- 
Ire**  — there  stand  you  with  a  bero!  and  four 
pieces— where  would  the  letter  go,  dVe  think  ? 

Don  M.  There  needs  no  more — I'm  con- 
vinced, and  will  trust  thee — there's  to  encou- 
rage tbee  beforehand  ;  [Gioeeher  Money\  and 
when  thou  bring'al  me  a  letter  of  Octavio's, 
rU  double  tbe  sum. 

Fil.  Sir,  ril  doH— and  wiU  take  care  he 
shall  write  presently.  [Aside. 

DonM.  Now,  as  you  expect  I   should   be-       „       .,   .         ,  ■- 
lieve   you,   be   gone,;  and   lake   no   noUce  of  j  ,^/-  ""*'""•  \  ^'■ 


hold  but  in  this 
Lour,  and  rU  tots  tbee  t'other  busbel  ofdoub- 
loous  into  thy  portion — Here,  hid  a~Come, 
I'll  fetch  him  myself— she's  in  a  rare  cue,  fiiilb: 
ah!  if  be  does  but  nick  her  now.  [i£nV. 

Hot.  Now  I  have  but  one  card  to  p)ay~ 
if  that  don't  hit,  my  bopes  are  onah'd  indeed : 
if  this  young  spail  ben't  a  downright  coxcomb, 
1  iiiay  liave  a  trick  to  turn  all  yet. — Dear  for- 
tune, give  him  but  common  maM*,  HI  makr 
it  impossible  for  him  to  like  me — Vltn  they 
conie,  [ffalkt  carelettlYt  and  tings. 


Re-enler  Don  Mandei,  ivilh  Hnomi 
Divinely  fair,  so  beav'niy  form'd. 


■  y^  ■      ..--    . 
what  1  have  discover'd. 

riL  Oh,  I  am  dumb,  dumb,  dumb,  sir.  [£xil. 

DonM.  So!  this  was  doue  like  a  wise  ge- 
neral; and  now  I  have  taken  the  counterscarp, 
there  may  be  some  hopes  of  making  tbe  town 
capitulate. — Hosara!         [Vnlockt  the  Clotcl. 

Enter  Rosaha. 

Rot.  Did  you  call  me,  sir? 

DonM.  Ay,  child:  come,  becbeerlul;  what 
I  have  to  say  to  you,  I'm  sure  ought  to  make 
you  io. 

Ros.  He  bas  certainly  made  some  discover) : 
Viletta  did  not  cry  out  for  nothing — What 
shall  I  do?— dissenflile.  [Aside. 

Dan  M.  In  one  word,  set  your  heart  a( 
rest,  for  you  shall  marry  don  Pbilip  this  veiy 
evening. 

Rut.  That's  but  short warningfortbegenllf- 
nian,  as   well   as   myself;   for   1    don't  know 


You  cannot  wonder  that  Pm  charm'd 
Whene'er  the  lovely  maid  appears. 
Her  smiles  might  warm  an  anchorite. 
Her  artless  glances  tench  him  sin; 
Yet  in  her  soul  such  charms  unite. 
As  might  the  coldest  stoic  win- 
ladyship's  hand>: 
by  your  gaiety,  you  are  no  stronger  I 


ny  business;    perhaps   you  expected  I  sbouli 


with    . 


grave 


tiieech;  but  my  affair  ._ 

il)(-reforc,  if  you  please,  madam,  we'll  cm 
llie  woHi  short,  be  tboroughly  intimate  at  tht 
[iril  sight,  and  see  one  auothcr's  humours  in 
1  quarter  of  an  hour,  as  well  as  if  we  had 
[ici'ti  weary  of  them  this  twelvemonth. 

Ros.  Troth,  sir,  1  think  you  are  very  much 
in  the  right;  the  sooner  I  see  you ,  tbe  soom-r 
I  nhall  know  whether  I  like  you  or  not. 

IIjp.  Pshaw!  as  for  thatmattw,  you'll fmd 
mt-  a  very  fashionable  husband.  I  dian*!  f\- 
[11  Tt  my  wife  to  he 

Ros.   Bui   I  love  I 
lir,  in  taking  (be  man  1  have  a 

Hjp.    Say   you  so?    why   tbe 
snon  as  you  please. 

i)  Tlo    >iJ    ntnllrmin    here    puU    bin 
pa.b.«,  liflini  liii  .lii.t.  ,ai   luHiB^ 
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llot.  I  odlj  stay  for  my  mine?,  sir:  as  soon 
as  eror  that  comes  to  me,  upon  my  word  I 
am  ready  to  wait  upon  you. 

Hrp*  vVelly  madam,  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
shall  break  no  squares  ^)^$ir, .  if  youMI  find 
an  oocasioa  to  leave  us  alone,  I  see  we  shall 
come  to  a  richt  understanding  presently. 

Hon  Jf.  rndo*l,  sir;  well,  child,  speak,  in 
thy  conscience,  is  not  he  a  pretty  fellow? 

Iloc  The  gentleman*s  Tery  well,  sir;  but 
Bethinks  he*s  a  little  too  young  for  a  husband. 
3on  Mm  Young!  a  fiddle:  you*ll  find  him 
old  enough  for  a  wife,  1  warmnt  ye:  sir,  1 
mast  beg  your  pardon  for  a  moment;  but  if 
)ou  please,  in  the  mean  time,  IMI  leave  you 
my  daughter,  and  so  pray  make  the  best  of 
her.  \ExiL 

Hyp,  I  thank  ye,  sir.  \HjpoUia  stcmds 
Mome  time  mute ,  tooks  carelessljr  at  Rosara, 
ami  smiles  as  in  contempt]  Why  now 
methinks,  madam,  you  had  as  good  put  on  a 
rral  smile,  for  I  am  doomed  to  be  the  happy 
man,  you  see. 

Ros.   So  fhy  father  says,  sir. 

Hj-p,  ni  take  bis  word. 

Rt  s,   A  hold  man — but  he*ll  break  it 

Hjp.  He  won*t. 

Ros.   He  must. 

Hjp.   Whether  he  will  or  no? 

Ros.   He  can't  help  it  now. 

i/jp»   How  so,  pray? 

Ros»  Because  he  has  promised  you,  you 
shall  roarr}'  me;  and  he  has  always  promised 
me  I  should  marry  the  man  I  could  love. 

Hjp.  Ay — that  is,  he  would  oblige  you  to 
lo^e  the  roan  you  should  marry. 

Ros.  The  man  that  1  marry  will  be  sure  of 
my  lore;  but  for  the  man  that  marries  me — 
merry  on  him. 

Ifjp.  No  matter  for  that,  Fll  marry  you. 

Rf^.  Come,  I  don't  believe  you  arc  so  ill- 
n3tur*d. 

f/jp,   W^hy,  dost  thou  not  like  mc,  child? 

Ros.    I'm — No. 

Hjp,    What's  the  matter? 

Fios.    The  old  fault. 

Hjp.   What? 

Ros.    I  don't  like  you. 

Hjp.   U  that  all? 

Ros.  No. 

Hjp.   That's  hard— the  rest 

Ros.  That  you  won't  like. 

Mjp.   ni  stand  it— try  mc. 

Ttos.  Why  then,  in  short,  I  like  another: 
.mother  man,  sir,  has  got  into  my  bead,  and 
made  such  work  there ,  you'll  never  be  able  to 
>et  me  to  rifihts  as  long  as  vou  live. — What 
d\c  think  of  me  now,  sir?  \Von't  this  serve 
for  a  reason  why  you  should  not  marry  me? 

Hjp.  l-m— the  reason  is  a  pretty  smart  sort 
of  a  reason  truly ,  but  it  won't  do — to  be  short 
^\ith  ye,  madam,  1  have  reason  to  believe  I 
y\i2\\  be  disinherited  if  I  don't  marry  you. 

lios.  And  irhat  have  you  reason  to  believe 
\ou  shall  he  if  you  do  many  me? 

Iff  p.  In  the  Spanish  fashion  I  suppose, 
I f  Pilous  to  a  degree. 

Ros.  Yon  may  be  in  the  English  fashion, 
.iik!  something  else  to  a  decree. 

Hjp.  Oh!  if  1  have  not  courage  enough  to 
prevent  that,  madam,  let  the  world  think  me 


Mjie  no  diM(nemrat. 


in  the  French  city  fashion,  content  to  a  degree. 
Now  here  in  dpaiuy  child,  we  have  such 
things;  as  back  roomsr,  barred  windows,  hard 
fare,  poison,  daggers,  bolts,  chains,  and 
so  forth. 

Ros.  Ay,  sir,  and  there  are  such  things  as 
bribes,  plots,  shams,  letters,  lies,  walls,  lad- 
ders, keys,  confidants,  and  so  forth. 

Hyd.  Hey!  a  very  complete  regiment  in- 
deed! what  a  world  of  service  might  these 
do  in  a  quarter  of  an  liour .  with  a  woman*s 
courage  at  the  head  of  *em!  Really,  madam, 
your  dress  and  humour  have  the  prettiest  loose 
French  air,  something  so  quality,  that  let  me 
die,  madam,  I  believe  in  a  month  I  should 
be  apt  to  poison  ye. 

Ros.  So  I  it  takes  I  \Aside\  And  let  me  die, 
sir,  I  believe  1  should  be  apt  to  deserve  it  of  ye. 

Hjp.  I  shall  certainly  do*t 

Ros.   It  must  he  in  my  breakfast  then for 

1  should  certainly  run  away  before  the  wedding, 
dinner  came  up. 

Hjp.  That's  over-acted,  but  III  startle  her. 
XAside]  Then  I  must  tell  you,,  madam,  a 
opanish  husband  may  be  provoked  as  well  as 
a  wife.  As  for  your  inclination ,  111  keep  your 
person  honest,  nowever;  you  shall  be  lock^ 
up,  and  if  you  don't  love  me  then — III  stab 
ye.  \Carelessij. 

Ros.  With  what?  Your  words?  it  must 
be  those  you  say  ailer  the  priest  then — You'll 
be  able  to  do  very  little  else  that  will  reach 
my  heart,  1  assure  ye. 

Hjp.  Come,  come,  this  humour  is  as  much 
affected  as  my  own:  I  could  no  more  bear 
the  qualities  you  say  you  have,  than  I  know 
you  are  guift)r  of  >m:  your  pretty  arts,'  in 
striving  to  avoid,  have  charmed  me.  At  my 
first  vicwl  wooed  ye  only  to  secure  a  sordid 
fortune,  which  now  I,  overjoy'd,  could  part 
with;  nay,  with  life,  with  any  thing,  to 
purchase  your  unrivall'd  heart 

Ros.  Now  1  am  plunffed  indeed.  \Aside\ 
W^ell,  sir,  I  own  you  nave  discovered  me; 
and  since  you  have  obliged  me  to  be  serious, 
I  now  from  my  sincerity  protest  my  heart's 
afready  given,  from  whence  no  power  nor 
interest  shall  recall  it  ' 

Hjp.  1  hate  my  interest,  and  would  owe 
no  power  or  title  but  to  love. 

Aos.  If,  as  you  say,  you  think  I  find  a 
charm  in  virtue,  you II  know  too  there's  a 
charm  in  constancy:  you  onght  to  scorn  me, 
should  I  flatter  vou  with  hope,  since  now  . 
you  are  assured  I  must  be  false  before  I  can 
be  yours:  if  what  1  have  said  seems  cold,  or 
too  neglectful  of  your  merit,  call  it  not  in- 
gratitude or  scorn,  but  faitb  unmoved,  and 
justice  to  the  man  I  love. 

Hjp.  Well,  madam,  to  let  you  see  lam  a 
friend  to  love ,  thouch  love's  an  enemy  to  me, 

S've  me  but  a  seeming  proof  that  Octavio  is 
e  undisputed  master  of  your  heart,  and  Fll 
forego  the  power  your  father^s  obligations  give 
me,  and  throw  my  hopes  into  his  arms  with  you. 

Ros.  Sir, }  ou  confound  me  with  this  goodness. 
Command  me  to  what  proof  you  please;  or 
if  youll  trust  to  my  sincerity ,  let  these  tears 
of  joy  convince  you:  here,  on  my  knees,  by 
all  my  hopes  of  peace  I  swear.  ^ 

Hjp.  Hold — Swear  never  to  make  any  other 
your  husband  but  Octavio. 
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[Act  ill. 


Ros.  I  swear  9  and  bea?en  befriend  me  as 
[  keep  tbis-YOw  inviolate. 

Hjp,  Rise,  madam,  and  now  receiTe  a 
secret,  which  1  need  not  charge  you  to  be 
*  careful  of,  since  as  well  ^*our  quiet  as  mj 
own  depends  upon  it.  A  little  common  pru-* 
dence  between  us,  in  all  probability,  before 
night  may  make  us  happy  in  our  separate 
wishes. 

Ros.  What  mean  you,  sir?  sure  you  are 
some  angel  sent  to  my  deliverance. 

Hyp,  Truly,  madam,  I  have  been  oAen  told 
so:  but,  like  most  angels  of  my  kind,  there 
is  a  mortal  man  in  the  world,  who  1  bate  a 
great  mind  should  know  that  I  am — but  a 
woman. 

Ros.  A  woman! 

Hjp.  As  arrant  a  woman  from  top  to  toe 
as  ever  a  man  ran  mad  for. 

Ros.  Are  not  you  don  Philip? 

Hjp*  His  shadow,  madam,  no  more:  I  just 
run  before  him  —  nay,  and  after  him  too. 
Octavio,  madam,  your  lover,  is  my  brother; 
my  name  Hypolita;  my  story  you  shall  know 
at  leisure. 

Ros,  Hypolita!  nay  then,  from  what  you 
have  said ,  and  what  1  have  heard  Octavio  say 
of  ye,  I  guess  your  story:  but  this  was  so 
"  extravagant  a  thought ! 

Jfyp,  Thai's  true,  madam;  it — it — it  was  a 
little  round  about  indeed ;  1  miffht  have  found 
a  nearer  way  to  don  Philip:  out  these  men 
are  such  tetchy  thingiy  they  can  never  stay 
one's  time;  always  In  oaste,  just  as  they  please; 
now  we  are  to  look  kind,  then  grave;  now 
sohf  then  sincere — so  you  see,  there  is  such 
a  plague,  that— I  donH  know — one  does  not 
care  to  be  rid  of  them  neither. 

Ros,   A  very  generous  confession! 

Hyp.  W^ell,  madam,  now  you  know  me 
thoroughly,  I  hope  youll  think  me  as  fit  for 
a  husband  as  another  woman. 

Ros.   Then  1  must  marry  ye? 

H/p-  Ay,  and  speedily  loo;  for  1  expect 
don  Philip  every  moment;  and  if  we  don't 
look  about  us  he  will  be  apt  to  forbid  the  banns. 

Ros,    If  ne  comes,  what  shall  we  do? 

Hyp.  I  am  provided  for  him — Here  comes 
your  father — lie's  secure.  Come,  put  on  a 
dumb  consenting  air,  and  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

Ros.  Well!  this  gelling  the  belter  of  my 
wise  papa,  won't  be  the  least  part  of  my 
satisfaction. 

Re-enter  lioN  Manuel. 

Don  M.  So,  son!  how  does  the  battle  co 
now?  Ha'ye  cannonaded  stoutly?  Does  she 
cry  quarter? 

H/p.  My  dear  father,  let  me  embrace  you 
— my  life's  loo  poor  to  make  you  a  return. — 
You  have  given  me  an  empire,  sir,  I  would 
uot  change  to  be  grand  seignior. 

Don  In.  Ah,  rogue!  he  has  done  it;  he  has 
done  it!  he  has  her!  ha!  is't  not  so,  my  little 
champion? 

Hyp.  Victoria,  sir,  the  town's  my  own. 
Look  here!  and  here,  sir!  thus  have  I  been 
plundering  this  half  hour;  and  thus,  and  thus, 
and  thus ,  till  my  lips  ache  again.  \Kisses  her. 

Don  M.  Ah!  give  mc  the  great  chair -^1 
can't  bear  my  joy. — You  rampant  rogue ,  could 


an 


not   ve  give   the   poor  girl   a   quarter  of 
hour^  waminff? 

Hjp.  My  cbarmer!  [Embraces  her. 

Don  M.  Ah ,  my  cares  are  over. 

Hjrp,  O!  I  told  ye,  sir — hearts  and  towns 
are  never  too  strong  for  a  surprise. 

Don  M.  Pr'ythee  be  quiet,  1  hate  the  sight 
of  ye.  — Rosara!  come  hither,  you  wicked 
thing,  come  hither,  I  say. 

Ros*  I  am  glad  to  see  you  so  well  pleased ,  sir. 

DonM.  Oh!  I  cannot  live — I  can't  live;  it 
pours  upon  me  like  a  torrent,  I  am  as  full  as 
a  bumper — it  runs  over  at  my  eyes,  I  shall 
choke. — Answer  me  two  questions,  and  kill 
me  outright. 

Ros,  Any  thing  that  will  make  you  more 
pleased,  sir. 

Don  M.  Are  you  positively  resolved  to  mxrry 
this  gentleman? 

Ros,  Sir,  I  am  convinced  *tis  the  first  match 
that  can  make  me  happy. 

Don  M.  1  am  the  miserablest  dog  alive — 
and  1  warrant  you  are  willing  to  marry  him 
to-morrow  morning,  if  I  should  ask  you? 

R0S4  Sooner,  sir,  if  vou  think  it  necessary. 

Don  M.  Oh !  this  malicious  jade  has  a  mind 
to  destroy  me  all  at  once  —  Ye  cursed  toad! 
how  did  you  do  to  gel  in  with  her  90? 

[To  HypoUta. 

Ros.  Come,  sir,  lake  heart ,  your  joy  won't 
be  always  so  troublesome. 

DonM.  You  lie,  hussy ,  i  shall  be  plagued 
with  it  as  long  as  1  live. 

Hjrp,  You  must  not  live  above  two  boors  then. 

[Aside. 

Don  Mt  I  warrant  this  raking  rogue  will 
get  her  with  child  too — I  shall  have  a  young 
squab  Spaniard  upon  my  lap,  that  will  so 
grandpapa  mc! — 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Well!  what  want  you,  gloomy  face? 

Serv.  Sir,  bercs  a  gentleman  desires  to 
speak  with  you ;  he  says  he  comes  from  Seville. 

Don  M,  From  Seville !  ha !  pr'ythee  let  him 
go  thither  again — Tell  him  I  am  a  little  busy 
about  being  overjoyed. 

Hjp.  my  life  on't,  sir,  this  must  be  the 
fellow  that  my  servant  told  you  of,  employed 
by  Octavio. 

Don  M,  Very  likely. 

Re-enter  TRAPPANti. 

Trap.   Sir,  sir — News,  news! 

DonM.  Ay,  this  fellow  has  a  good  merry 
face  now — I  like  him.  Well!  what  dost  thoii 
say,  lad?  —  But  hold,  sirrah!  has  any  body 
told  thee  how  h  is  with  me? 

Trap.  Sir! 

DonM.  Do  you  know,  puppy,  that  I  am 
ready  to  cry? 

Trap,   Cry,  sir!  for  what?      ^ 

Don  M.  Joy!  joy!  you  whelp!  my  cares 
are  over;  madam's  to  marry  your  master, 
sirrah ;  and  1  am  as  wet  with  joy  as  if  I  bad 
been  thrown  into  a  sea  of  good  luck — Why 
don't  you  cry,  dog? 

Trap.  Uhl  well,  sir,  I  do — But  now  if  you 
please  let  me  tell  you  my  business. 

Don  M.    VN^ell,   what's  the  matter,   sirrah? 

Trap,  Nay,  no  great  matter,  sir,  only — 
Slylooks  is  come,  that's  all. 


Enter  Flora,  hastily. 

Flora,  Don  Philip!  where  are  ye?  I  must 
needs  speak  with  ye.  Begging  your  ladyship^s 
pardon,  madam.  yVKhiapers  njpolila\  Stand 
to  your  arms,  the  enemy^s  at  the  gate  faith. 
But  Tve  just  .thought  of  a  sure  card  to  win 
the  lady  into  our  party. 

Rom.  Who  can  this  youth  be  shc^s  so 
familiar  with? 

Hjrp.  I  like  your  advice  so  well ,  that  to  tell 
Te  the  truth,  I  have  made  bold  to  take  it 
before  you  gave  it  me.  Come,  Til  introduce 
ye.  [To  Flora, 

FlortB,   Then  the  business  is  done. 

Hjp.   Ailadam ,  if  your  ladyship  pleases. 

\To  Rosara. 

Ros.   Is  this  gentleman  your  friend,  sir? 

Hjrp,  This  fnend,  madam,  is  my  gentle- 
woman, at  your  service. 

Rtfs,  Gentlewoman!  what,  are  we  all  goihg 
into  breeches  then? 

Flora.  That  used  to  be  my  post,  madarm, 
when  I  wore  a  needle :  but  now  I  have  got  a 
sword  by  my  side,  I  shall  be  proud  tg  be 
Your  Jadyship^s  humble  servant. 

Ros.  Trutn  I  think  it*s  a  pity  you  should 
either  of  you  ever  part  with  your  swords:  1 
never  saw  a  prettier  couple  of  adroit  cavaliers 
in  my  life. — (Jome,   ladies — gentlemen,    1  beg 


your  pardon. 


[Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 


Scene  I. — The  same* 


Enter  Dow  Manuel  and  Don  Philip. 

Don  M,  Well,  sir!  and  so  you  were  robbed 
of  >our  portmanteau,  you  say,  at  Toledo,  in 
w^hich  were  all  your  letters  and  writings  re- 
latin:;  to  your  marriage  with  my  daughter, 
and  lhal*s  the  reason  you  are  come  without *em  ? 

iJon  P.  Sir,  I  was  not  robbed  of  the  regard 
I  owe  Ttij  father*s  friend:  that,  sir,  I  have 
brought  with  me,  and  Hwould  have  been  ill 
manners  no|  to  have  paid  it  on  my  first  arrival. 

/>o/i  M,  H^ih!  how  smooth  the  spark  is! 
\Aside'\  Well,  sir,  I  am  pretty  consider.ibly 
|;lad  to  see  you:  but  I  hope  youMl  excuse  me, 
if  in  a  matter  of  this  consequence,  I  seem  a 
little  cautions. 

Dnn  P.  Sir,  I  shan't  propose  any  immediate 
progress  in  my  affair  till  you  receive  fresh 
advice  from  my  father;  in  the  mean  time,  I 
shall  think  myself  obliged  by  the  bare  freedom 
of  vour  house,  and  such  entertainment  as  you*d 
at  least  afford  a  common  stranger. 


Don 


my 
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DonM,  Slylooks!  what,  the  bamboozler? 
ha,  ha! 

Trap.  He,  sir,  he. 

Dom  M.  Fm  glad  of  it ,  faith — pow  I  shall 
have  a  little  diversion  to  moderate  my  joy — 
III  wait  on  the  gentleman  myself;  donH  you 
be  out  of  the  way ,  son ,  Fll  be  with  ye  pre- 
sently.— O  my  jaws!  this  fit  will  carry  me  off. 
Te  dear  toad ,  eood  by.  [Exit,  with  Trappemti. 

Hjrp.  Ha,  aa,  ha!  the  old  gentleman's  as 
merry  as  a  fiddle;  how  he*ll  start  when  a 
string  snaps  in  the  middle  of  his  tune! 

Ros.  At  least  we  shall  make  him  change 
it,  I  believe. 

Hyp.  That  we  shall;  and  here  comes  one 
that's  to  play  upon  him. 
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on  M,  Impudent  rogue!  the  freedom  of 
house!  yes,  that  he  may  be'  always  aB 
hand  to  secure  the  main  chance  for  my  friend 
Octavio: — But  now  I'll  have  a  touch  of  the 
bamboozle  with  him.  \Aside\ — Look  ye,  sir, 
while  I  see  nothing  to  contradict  what  you 
say  you  are,  d^e  see»  you  shall  find  me  a 
gentleman. 

Don  P.  So  my  father  told  me,  sir* 

Don M.  But  then,  on  the  other  hand,  d'ye 
see ,  a  man's  honesty  is  not  always  written  in 
his  face;  and  (begging  your  pardon)  if  you 
should  prove  a  damnea  rogue  now,  d'ye  see. 

Don  P.  Sir ,  1  can't  in  reason  take  any  thing 
ill  that  proceeds  only  from  your  caution. 

Don  M.  Civil  rascal.  [Aside\  No,  no.  as 
you  say,  I  hope  you  wont  take  it  ill  neither; 
for  how  do  I  know,  you  know,  but  what  you 
tell  me  (begging  your  pardon  again,  sir),  may 
be  all  a  lier 

Don  P.  Another  man  indeed  might  say  the 
same  to  you:  but  I  shall  take  it  kindly,  'sir, 
if  you  suppose  me  a  villain  no  oftcner  than 
you  have  occasion  to  suspect  me. 

Don  M,  Sir,  you  speak  like  a  man  of  honour, 
'tis  confessed ;  but  (begging  your  pardon  again, 
sir)  so  may  a  rascal  too  sometimes. 

Don  P.  But  a  man  of  honour,  sir,  can 
never  speak  like  a  rascal. 

Don  M.  \W\iy  then,  with  your  honour's 
leave,  sir,  is  there  nobody  here  in  Madrid 
that  knows  you? 

Don  P.  Sir,  I  never  saw  Madrid  till  within 
these  two  hours,  though  there  is  a  gentleman 
in  town  that  knew  me  intimately  at  Seville; 
I  met  him  by  accident  at  the  inn  where  I 
alighted;  he's  known  here;  if  it  will  give  you 
any  present  satisfaction,  I  believe  I  could  easily 
produce  him  to  vouch  for  me. 

Don  M,  At  the  inn,  say  ye,  did  you  meet 
this  gentleman?   What's  his  name  prav? 

Don  P.  Octavio  Criizado. 

DonM,  Ha!  my  bully  confessor:  this  agrees 
word  for  word  with  honest  Trappanti's  in- 
telligence. [Aside'\  Well,  sir,  ana  pray' what 
does  he  give  you  for  this  job? 

Don  P.  Job,  sir? 

Don  M.  Ay,  that  is,  do  you  undertake  it 
out  of  good  fellowship?  or  are  you  to  have 
a  sort  of  fellow-feeling  in  the  matter? 

Don  P.  Sir,  if  you  believe  me  to  be  the 
son  of  don  Fernando,  I  must  tell  ye  your 
manner  of  receiving  me  is  what  you  ought 
not  to  suppose  can  please  him,  or  i  can  thank 
you  for.  If  you  think  mc  an  impostor,  Tll^ 
ease  you  of  the  trouble  of  suspecting  me,  and 
leave  your  house  till  I  can  bring  better  proofs 
who  1  am. 

Don  M.  Do  so,  friend;  and  in  the  mean 
lime,  d'ye  see,  pray  give  my  humble  service 
to  the  politician ,  and  tell  him  that  to  your 
certain  Kno<Vledgc,  the  old  fellow,  the  old 
rogue,  and  the  old  nut,  d^e  sec,  knows  how 
to  bamboozle  as  well  as  himself. 

Don  P.  Politician,  and  bamboozle!  Pray, 
sir,  let  me  understand  you,  that  I  may  know 
how  to  answer  you. 

Don  M,  Come,  come,  don't  bi:  discouraged, 
friend — sometimes,  you  know,  the  strongest 
wits  must  fail;  you  have  an  admirable  head, 
'tis  confess'd ,  with  as  able  a  face  to  it  as  ever 
stuck  opon  two  shoulders;   but  who  the  devil 
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oiTi  help  ill  luck?  for  it  happens  at  tbis  time, 
d*ye  see,  tfiat  it  wonH  do* 

Don  P.  Won't  do,  sir? 

Don  M.  Nay,  if  you  won't  understand  me 
now,  here  comes  an  honest  fellow  now,  that 
will  speak  you  point  blank  to  the  matter. 

Enter  Trappanti. 

Come  hither,  friend:  dost  thou  know  this 
gentleman  ? 

Trap.  Bless  me,  sir,  is  it  youf  Sir,  this 
u  my  old  master  1  lived  with  at  Seville. 

Don  P,  1  remember  thee:  thy  name's  Trap- 
panti ;  thou  wert  my  servant  when  I  first  went 
to  travel. 

Trap.  Ay,  sir,  and  about  twenty  months 
after  you  came  home  too* 

Don  P.  You  see,  sir,  this  fellow  knows  me. 

Don  M.  Ol  1  never  questioned  it  in  the 
least,  sir. — ^PrS'tbee  whafs  this  worthy  gentle- 
man's name,  friend? 

Trap.  Sir,  your  honour  has  heard  me  talk 
of  him  a  thousand  times;  his  name,  sir,  his 
name's  Guzman;  his  father,  sir,  old  don  Guz- 
man, is  the  most  eminent  lawyer  in  Seville; 
was  the  very  perso/i  that  drew  up  the  settle- 
ment and  articles  of  my  masters  marriage 
with  your  honour's  daughter:  this  gentleman 
knows  all  the  particulars  as  well  as  if  he  had 
drawn^  'em  up  himself.    But,  sir,  1  hope  there*s 


Don  jP.  Now,  sir,  Fm  obliged  in  honour 
not  to  leave  your  house,  till  fat  least  have 
seen  the  villain  that  calls  himself  don  Philip, 
that  has  robb'd  me;  and  would  you,  sir,  of 
your  honour,  and  your  daughter. — As  for  this 
rascal — 

Trap.   Sir,  I  demand  protection. 

J  Runs  behind  Don  Manuel. 
»  sir,  since  you  are  so  brisk, 

and  in  my  own  house  too,  call  your  master, 
friend;  you'll  find  we  have  swords  within  can 
match  you. 

Trap,  Ky^  sir,  I  may  chance  to  send  you 
one  will  take  down  your  courage.  [Exit. 

Don  P.  I  ask  your  pardon,  sir,  I  must  con- 
fess, the  villany  I  saw  designed  against  my 
father's  friend  had  transported  me  beyond  gooci 
manners:  but  be  assured,  sir,  use  mc  hence- 
forward as  you  please,  1  will  detect  it,  though 
I  lose  my  life.  JNothing  shall  aOront  me  now, 
till  1  have  proved  myself  your  friend  indeed, 
and  don  Fernando's  son. 

*  Don  M,  Nay,  lookyc,  sir,  I  will  be  vcrv 
civil  too — 1  won't  say  a  word — you  shall  e'en 
squabble  it  out  by  yourselves:  not  but  at  the 
same  time  thou  art*  to  me  the  merriest  fellow 
that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life. 

Re-enter   Trappanti,    with   Hypolita   and 

Flora. 

Hyp.  Who's  tliis  that  dares  usurp  my  name, 
and  calls  himself  don  Philip  de  las  Torres? 

Don  P,  Ha!  this  is  a  young  competitor 
indeed.  [Aside. 

Flora.  Is  this  the  gentleman,  sir? 

Dan M.  Yes,  yes,  that's  he — ha,  ha! 

Don  P.  Yes,  sir,  I'm  the  man,  who  but 
this  morning  lost   that  name   upon   the  road. 


I'm  inform'd  an  impudent  YOung  i^scal  has 
picked  it  out  of  some  writmgs  m  the  port- 
manteau he  robb'd  me  of,  andv  has  brought 
it  hither  before  me.  d'ye  know  any  such,  sir? 

Flora.  The  fellow  really  does  it  very  well,  sir. 

[Apart  to  Don  Manuel. 

Don  M.  Oh!  to  a  miracle!  [AparL 

Hyp.  Pr'ythee,  friend,  how  long  dost  thou 
expect  thy  impudence  will  keep  thee  out  of 
gaol?  Could  not  the  coxcomb  that  put  thee 
upon  this ,  inform  thee  too  that  this  gentleman 
was  a  magistrate? 

Don  M.  Well  said ,  my  little  champion. 

Don  P.  Now,  in  my  opinion,  child,  that 
might ,  as  well  put  thee  in  mind  of  thy  own 
condition ;  for  suppose  thy  wit  and  impudence 
should  so  far  succeed,  as  to  let  thee  ruin  this 
gentleman's  family,  by  really  marning  hb 
daughter,  thou  canst  not  but  know  His  impos- 
sible thou  shouldst  enjoy  her  long;  a  very 
few  days  must  unavoidably  discover  thee;  in 
the  mean  time,  if  thou  wilt  spare  me  the 
trouble  of  exposing  thee,  and  generously  con- 
fess thy  roguery,  thus  far  ru  forgive  thee; 
but  if  thou  still  proceedest  upon  his  credulity 
to  a  marriage  with  the  lady,  don't  flatter  thy- 
self that  all  her  fortune  shall  buy  off  my  evi- 
dence; for  I'm  bound  in  honour,  as  well  as 
law,  to  hang  thee  for  the  robbery. 

Hyp,  Sir,  you  are  extremely  kind. 


'tis 


Don  M.  Indeed,  my  friend,  tis  a  very 
shallow  one.  Canst  thou  think  Pm  such  a 
sot  as  to  believe,  that  if  he  knew  'twere  in 
thy  power  to  hang  him,  he  would  not  have 
run  away  at  the  first  sight  of  thee  ? 

Trap.  Ay,  sir,  he  must  be  a  dull  rogue 
indeed  that  would  not  run  away  from  a  halter. 
Ha ,  ha  ,  ha !  \All  laugh, 

Don  p.  Sir,  I  ask  your  pardon:  I  begin 
now  to  be  a  little  sensible  of  my  folly  —  I 
perceive  this  gentleman  has  done  his  business 
with  you  effectually:  however,  sir,  the  duty 
I  owe  my  father  obliges  nie  not  to  leave  youi^ 
cause,  though  I  leave  your  house  immediately; 
when  you  sec  me  next,  youMl  know  don  Phi- 
lip from  a  rascal. 

Don  M.    Ah!  'twill  be  the  same  thing,  if  I 

rom   don   Philip :    but   if  you 


a   rascal   from 


further 


know 

please,  sir,  never  give  yourself  any 
trouble  in  this  business;  for  what  you  have 
done ,  dVe  see ,  is  so  far  from  interrupting  my 
daughters  marriage,  that,  with  this  gentle- 
man s  leave ,  I'm  resolved  to  finish  it  this  ycty 
hour;    so  that  when  you  see    your  friend  the 

f politician,   you  must  tell  him  you  had  cursed 
uck,  that's  all.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Don  p.  Very  well,  sir;  1  may  have  better 
when  I  see  you  next.  4 

Hjp.  Lookye,  sir,  since  your  undertaking 
(though  you  design'd  it  otherwise)  has  pro- 
moted my  happiness,  thus  far  I  pass  it  by, 
though  I  question  if  a  man ,  that  sloops  to  do 
such  base  injuries,  dares  defend  *em  with  his 
sword.  However,  now  at  least  you're  wam'd ; 
but  be  assured  your  next  attempt— 

Don  P.  Will  startle  you,  my  spark:  I'm 
afraid  you'll  be  a  little  humbler  when  you  are 
hand-cufTd.    Though  you  won't  lake  my  word 
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againU  hSm^  ur^  perbapt  another  magistrate 
maj  way  oath;  wbich,  because  I  see  his  mar- 
riaM  if  in  kaste,  I  am  obliged  to  make  im- 
mcdialelj:  if  be  can  out-face  tbe  law  too,  I 
sball  be  content  to  be  tbe  coxcomb  then  you 
tbiob  me.  [J^.riV. 

Don  M.  Ab,  poor  fellow!  be*s  resolved  to 
carnr  it  off  with  a  good  face,  boweyer.    Ha,  ha ! 

Trap,  Aj,  air,  tbat*s  all  be  has  for*t  indeed. 

ffyp.  Trappanti,  follow  him,  and  do  as  I 
directed.  [Apctrt  to  TrappantL 

Trap,  I  warrant  ye,  sir.  \ExiL 

Don  M.  Ha !  my  little  champion ,  let  me 
kiss  tbee;  tbou  bast  carried  the  day  like  a 
hero!  man  nor  woman,  nothing  can  stand 
before  tbee.  V\\  make  thee  monarch  of  my 
daughter  immediately. 

Hjrp.  Tbat*s  tbe  Indies,  sir. 

Df»n  M.  Well  said,  my  lad — Oh,  my  hearths 
^oing  to  dance  again — IVythee  let*s  in  before 
It  gels  ibe  better  of  me ,  and  gi^e  the  bride 
an  account  of  thy  >ittory  [Exeunt, 

Enter  Oct  A  V 10,  witfi  a  Letter. 

Oct-  Rosara  false !  distraction !  Sure  tiiis  letter 
must  be  but  artifice,  a  humour,  to  try  how 
far  mv  love  can  bear — and  yet  metliinics  she 
can't  out  know  tbe  impudence  of  my  young 
rital,  and  her  father*s  importunity,  are  too 
pressing  to  allow  her  any  time  to  fool  away: 
and  if  she  were  really  false,  she  could  not 
take  a  pride  in  confessing  it  Death!  1  know 
not  what  to  think;  the  sex  is  all  a  riddle,  and 
we  are  tbe  fools  that  crack  our  brains  to  ex- 
pound iL 

Enter  Viletta. 
Now,  dear  Viletla! 

/</.  Sir,  she  begs  your  pardon;  they  have 
jus^uit  for  the  priest;  but  they  will  he  glad 
to  ^^you  about  an  hour  hence,  as  soon  as 
thi"  wedding's  over. 

a&  Viletta! 

/7/.  Sir,  she  says,  in  short,  she  can't  pos- 
iilAr  speak  with  you  now,  for  she's  just  going 
to  be  married. 

Oct.  Death!  daggers!  blood!  confusion!  and 
ten  thousand  furies! 

/«/.    Hey-day!  what's  all  this  for? 

Oct,   My  brains  are  turn'd,  Viletta. 

/7/.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  so  one  would  think, 
if  one  could  but  believe  you  bad  any  at  all ; 
if  you  have  three  grains,  I'm  sure  you  can't 
but  know  ber  compliance  with  this  match  must 
give  ber  a  little  liberty;  and  can  you  suppose 
she'd  desire  to  see  you  an  hour  hence ,  u  she 
did  not  design  to  make  use  of  it? 

OrL  DonH  flatter  me,  Viletta. 

/'//.  Faitb,  sir,  Itl  be  very  plain,  you  are 
to  nie  the  dullest  person  I  ever  saw  in  my 
life;  but  if  you  have  a  mind,  I'll  tell  her  you 
won*t  come. 

Oct.   ^Of  don't  say  so,  Viletta. 

f7/.  Then  pray,  sir,  do  as  she  bids  you; 
don't  stay  bere  to  spoil  your  own  sport:  you'll 
have  tbe  old  gentleman  come  thundering  down 
upon  ye  by-and-by,  and  then  we  shall  have 
ye  at  your  ten  thousand  furies  again — hist! 
bore's  comoaay!  good  bye  t'ye.  [Exit. 

Rr-enier  Dov  Fhilip,  tvit/i  his  Sword  drawn, 

and  Trappanti. 

TJon  P.  Come,  sir,  there's  no  retreating 
now;  this  you  must  justify. 
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Trap.  Sir,  I  will,  and  a  great  deal  more: 
but  pray,  sir,  give  me  leave  to  recover  my 
courage  —  I  protest  the  keen  looks  of  that 
instrument  have  quite  frighted  it  away.  Pray 
put  it  up,  sir. 

Don  P.  Nay.  to  let  thee  see  I  had  rather 
be  thy  friend  tnan  enemy,  I'll  bribe  thee  to 
be  honest:  discharge  thy  conscience  like  a 
man,  and  I'll  engage  to  make  these  five,  ten 
pieces. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Trap.  Sir,  your  business  will  be  done 
effectually. 

Don  P.  Here,  friend !  will  ye  tell  your  master 
I  desire  to  speak  with  him?     VExit  Servant. 

Oct.    Don  Philip! 

Don  P.  Octavio!  This  is  fortunate  indeed — 
the  only  place  in  the  world  I  would  have 
wish'd  to  nave  found  you  in. 

Oct   What's  the  matter? 

Don  P.  You'll  see  presently — but  pr'ythee 
how  stands  your  aifair  with  your  mistress? 

Oct.  The  devil  take  me  if  1  can  tell  ye — 1 
don't  know  what  to  make  of  her;  about  an 
hour  ago  she  was  for  scaling  walls  to  come 
at  me,  and  this  minute — whip,  she^  going  to 
marry  the  stranger  1  told  you  of;  nay,  con-* 
fesses  too,  it  is  with  ber  own  consent;  and 
et  begs  by  all  means  to  see  me  as  soon  aa 
er  wedding's  over. — Isn't  it  very  pretty? 

Re-enter  a  ServanL 

Don  P.  Something  gay  indeed. 

Serv.  Sir,  my  master  will  wait  on  you 
presently.  [Exit. 

Oct.  But  the  plague  on'tis,  my  love  cannot 
bear  this  jesting. —  vVell  now,  bow  stands  your 
aifair?     Have  you  seen  your  mistress  yet? 

Don  P.    No ;  I  can't  get  admittance  to  ber 

Oct.   How  so? 

Don  P.  When  I  came  to  pay  my  duty 
here  to  the  old  gentleman — 

Oct.  Here! 

Don  P.  Ay,  I  found  an  impudent  young 
rascal  here  before  me,  that  had  taken  my 
name  upon  him,  robbM  me  of  my  port- 
manteau, and  by  virtue  of  some  papers  tnere, 
knew  all  my  concerns  to  a  tittle;  he  has  told 
a  plausible  tale  to  her  father,  faced  him  down 
that  I'm  an  impostor,  and  if  I  don't  this  mi- 
nute prevent  him,  is  going  to  marry  the  lady. 

Oct.  Death  and  hell!  [Jside^  VNliat  sort  of 
fellow  was  this  rascal? 

Don  P.  A  little  pert  coxcomb;  by  his  im- 
pudence and  dress,  I  guess  him  to  be  some 
French  page. 

Oct.  Confusion!  my  friend  at  last  my  rival 
too — Yet  hold!  my  rival  is  my  friend,  he 
owns  he  has  not  seen  her  yet —  \_Aside. 

Don  P.  You  seem  concernM. 

Oct.  Undone  for  ever,  unless  dear  Philip's 
still  my  friend! 

Don  P.  What's  the  matter? 

Oct.  Let  me  conjure  ye,  by  all  the  ties  of 
honour,  friendship,  and  pity,  never  to  attempt 
her  more! 

Don  P.  You  amaze  me! 

Oct.  Tis  the  same  dear  creature  I  so  pas- 
sionately dote  on. 

Don  P.  Is'r  possible?  Nay  then,  be  easy  in 
thy  thoughts,  Octavio;   and  now  I  dare  con- 
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fesfl  tbc  folly  of  my  own :  Vm  not  sorry  Uiou*rt 
tny  riTal  here.  In  spite  of  til  my  weak  philo- 
sophy, I  must  own  the  secret*  wishes  of  my 
soul  are  still  Hypolita*s.  —  I  know  no^  why, 
but — I  canU  help  thinking  that  my  fortune  still 
resoWes,  spite  of  her  cruelty,  to  make  me 
one  day  happy. 

Oct.  Quit  but  Rosara,  Til  engage  she  shall 
be  yours. 

JJon  P,  Not  only  that,  but  will  assist  you 
with  my  life  to  gain  her:  I  shall  easily  excuse 
myself  to  my  father  for  not  marrying  the 
mistress  of  my  dearest  friend. 

Oct.  Dear  Philip,  let  me  embrace  vc. — But 
how  shall  we  manage  the  rascal  pi  an  im- 
postor? Suppose  you  run  immediately,  and 
swear  the  robbery  against  him? 

Don  P.  I  was  just  jgoing  about  it,  but  my 
accidental  meeting  with  this  fellow  has  luckily 
prevented  me;  who,  you  must  know,  has  been 
chief  engineer  in  the  contrivance  against  me ; 
but  between  threats,  bribes,  and  promises, 
has  confessed  the  whole  roguery,  and  is  now 
ready  to  swear  it  against  him:  so,  because  T 
understand  the  spark  is  ^erv  near  his  marriage, 
I  thought  this  would  be  the  best  and  soonest 
way  to  detect  him. 

Uci,  That*s  right  1  the  least  delay  might  have 
lost  all;  besides,  I  am  here  to  strengthen  his 
evidence,  for  I  can  swear  that  you  are  the 
true  don  Philip. 

Don  P.  Right! 

Trap,  Sir,  with  humble  submission,  that 
will  be  quite  wrong? 

Oc/.  Whyso? 

Trap.  Because,  sir,  the  old  gentleman  is 
substantially  convinced  that  *tis  you  who  have 
put  don  Philip  upon  laying  his  pretended  claim 
to  his  daughter ,  purely  to  defer  the  marriage, 
that  in  the  mean  time  you  might  get  an  op- 
portunity to  run  away  with  her;  for  which 
reason,  sir,  you*lI  find  your  eridence  will  but 
fly  in  your  face,  and  hasten  the  match  with 
your  rival. 

Don  P,  Ila !  there^s  reason  in  that ;  all  your 
endeavours  will  but  confinn  his  jealousy  oi'me. 

OcL  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Trap,  DonH  appear  at  the  trial,  sir. 

Don  P,  By  no  means;  ra.her  wait  a  little 
in  the  street:  be  within  call  and  leave  the 
management  to  me. 

Oct.  Be  careful,  dear  Philip, 
Don  P.  I  always  used  to  be  more  fortunate 
in  serving  my  friend  than  myself. 

Oct,  But  hark  ye!  here  lives  an  alguazil  at 
the  next  house;  suppose  I  should  send  him  to 
you,  to  secure  the  spark  in  the  mean  time? 
Don  P.  Do  so;  we  must  not  lose  a  moment. 
Oct  I  won^t  stir  from  the  door. 
Don  P.  YouMl  soon  hear  of  me ;  away. 

\jKvii  Oclavio. 

Trap.  So  now  1  have  divided  the  enemy, 
there  can  be  no  great  danger  if  it  should  conic 
lo  a  battle  [_Aside2 — Basta!  here  comes  our 
party. 

Don  P.  Stand  aside  till  I  call  for  you, 

[Trappanti  retires. 

Re-enter  Don  Manuel. 

Don  M.   Well ,  sir !  what  service  have  you 
to  commaod  me  now,  pray? 
^0/1  /i   Nqw,  fir,   I  hope  my   credit  will 


stand  a  little  fairer  for  you;   ail  I  beg   is  but 
your  patient  hearing. 

DonM.  W^ell,  sir,  you  shall  have  it — Here 
he  comes,  bring  him  to  trial  as  soon  as  you 
please. 

Re-^nter  Flora  and  Htpolita. 

Flora,  So  Trappanti  has  succeeded,  he*s 
come  without  the  ofncers.    [^Apart  to  HypoUta. 

Hjp,  Hearing,  sir,  you  were  below,  I  didn^t 
care  to  disturb  the  family  by  putting  the  of- 
ficers to  the  trouble  of  a  needless  search;  let 
me  see   your  warrant,   Ynx  ready   to  obey  it 

DonM,  Ay,  where's  your  ofliccr? 

Flora.  I  tnought  to  have  seen  him  march 
in  state,  with  an  alguaxil  before  him. 

Don  P.  1  was  afruid,  sir,  upon  second 
thoughts ,  your  business  would  not  slay  for  a 
warrant,  thoush  *tis  possible  I  may  provide 
for  you ,  for  I  think  this  gcntleman^s  a  ma- 
gistrate: in  the  mean  time — O!  here,  I  have 
prevailed   with    an   alguatil   to  wait  upon  ye. 

Enter  Alguazil. 

Alg.  Did  you  send  for  me,  sir? 

Don  P.  Ay ,  secure  that  gentleman. 

Don  M.  Hold!  hold!  sir,  all  things  in  order: 
this  gentleman  is  yet  my  guest;  let  me  be  first 
acquainted  with  his  cfime,  and  then  I  shell 
better  know  how  he  deserves  to  be  treated; 
and  that  we  may  have  no  hard  words  upon 
one  another,  if  you  please,  sir.  Jet  roe  first 
talk  with  you  in  private.         [Thej  i^Msper. 

Hyp.  Undone!  that  fool  Trappanti,  or  that 
villain,  I  know  not  which,  has  at  least  mis- 
taken or  betrayed  me !  RuinM,  past  redemption ! 

[Apart  to  Flora. 

Flora.  Death!  what  d^c  mean?  that  hanging 
look  were  enough  to  confirm  a  suspicio^^£ear 
up,  for  shame.  t^^"^^- 

Hyp,  Impossible!  1  am  dashM,  confotSded; 
if  thou  hast  any  courage  left,  show  it  qiAckly; 
go  speak  before  my  fears  betray  me.    \AparL 

Don  M,  If  you  can  make  this  appear  by 
any  witness,  sir,  I  confess  *twill  surprise  mc 
indeed. 

Flora,  Ay,  fir,  if  you  have  any  witnesses, 
we  desire  you'd  produce  'em. 

Don  P,  Sir,  I  have  a  witness  at  your  service, 
and  a  substantial  one.     Hey!  Trappanti! 

Re-enter  Trappanti. 

Now,  sir,  what  think  ye? 

Hjp,  11a!  the  rogue  winks  —  Then  there's 
life  again.   {Aside^  Is  this  your  witness,   sir? 

DonP,  Yes,  sir,  this  poor  fellow  at  last ,  it 
seems,  happens  to  be  honest  enough  to  con- 
fess himself  a  rogue ,  and  your  accomplice. 

Hyp.  Ha,  ha! 

Don  P.    Ha,  ha!    You  are  very  merry,  sir. 

Don  Mt  Nay,  there's  a  jest  between  ye,  that's 
certain — But  come,  friend,  what* say  you  to 
the  business?  Have  ye  any  proof  to  offer  upon 
oath,  that  this  gentleman  is  the  true  don  Philip, 
and  consequently  this  other  an  impostor? 

DonP.  Speak  boldly. 

Trap,  Ay,  sir,  hut  shall  I  come  to  no  harm 
if  I  do  speak? 

Don  M.  Let  it  be  the  truth,  and  I'll  protect  thee. 

Trap,  Are  you  sure  I  shall  be  safe,  sir? 

DonM,  I'll  give  thee  my  word  of  honour; 
speak  boldly  to  the  question* 
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Trmp,  Wdl,  ^^  sioce  I  must  speak,  tben 
in  tbc  $ni  place,  I  desire  your  honour  will 
be  pleased  to  command  the  oiHcer  to  secure 
that  gratlemaiu 

JhmM.  How,  fnend? 

Hojt  P,  Secure  me,  rascal  ? 

Trap*  Sir,  if  I  can*t  be  protected,  I  shall 
oever  be  able  to  speak. 

DonM.  I  warrant  thee  —  What  is  it  you 
say,  iriend  ? 

Trap*  Sir,  as  I  was  just  now  crossing  the 
street,  this  gentleman,  with  a  sneer  in  his  face, 
lakes  me.br  tbe  hand,  claps  fi?e  pistoles  in 
my  palm  (nerc  they  are),  shuts  my  fist  close 
upon  *em;  **My  dear  friend,"  says  he,  "you 
must  do  me  a  piece  of  serrice:**  upon  which, 
sir,  1  bows  me  him  to  the  ground,  and  desired 
kim  to  open  bis  case. 

Don  P.  What  means  the  rascal? 

DonM*  Sir,  I  am  as  much  amaxed  as  you; 
but  pray  leTs  bear  him,  that  we  may  know 
bis  meaning. 

Trap,  So,  sir,  upon  this  he  runs  me  orer 
a  long  story  of  a  soam  and  a  flam  ^)  he  had 
just  conlnTed,  be  said,  to  defer  my  master's 
marriage  only  for  two  days. 

Don  P.  Confusion! 

Flora,  Nay,  pray,  sir,  let*s  bear  the  evidence. 

Trap,  Upon  the  close  of  the  matter,  sir,  I 
found  at  last  by  his  eloquence,  that  the  whole 
business  depended  upon  my  bearing  a  little 
false  witness  against  my  master. 

Hjp.O\o\ 

Trap.  Upon  this,  sir,  I  began  to  demur: 
^'Sir/*  says  1,  *'tbis  business  will  never  bold 
water;  don*t  Ift  me  undertake  it,  I  must  beg 
Toar  pardon;**  gave  him  the  negative  shrug, 
and  was  for  sneaking  off  with  the  fees  in  my 
pocket. 

Don  M.  Very  well ! 

Oon  P.  Villain ! 

Flora.  Hfp.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Trap,  Upon  this,  sir,  he  catches  me  fast 
bold  bv  tbe  collar,  whips  out  his  poker,  claps 
it  within  half  an  inch  of  my  guts:  *'Now, 
dog,*^  says  be,  '*you  shall  do  it,  or  within  two 
hours  rot  upon  the  dunghill  ^ou  came  from.** 

Don  P.  Sir,  if  there  he  any  faith  in  mortal 
man  — 

DonM.  Nay,  nay,  one  at  a  time;  you  shall 
he  heard  presently. —  (to  on  friond. 

\To  Trappantu 

Trap.  Having  me  at  this  advantage,  sir,  I 
began  to  think  my  wit  would  do  mc  more 
vervice  than  my  courage;  %o  prudently  pre- 
tended oat  of  fear  to  comply  with  his  threats, 
.md  swallow  tbe  perjury :  hut  now,  sir,  being 
under  protection  and  at  liberty  of  conscience, 
I  \kzye  bonesty  enough,  you  see,  to  tell  you 
tbe  whole  truth  of  the  matter. 

DonM.  Ay,  this  is  evidence  indeed! 

Ownnet,  lu,  ha,  ha! 

Don  P.  J}o^\  Villain!  Did  not  you  confess 
to  me  that  this  gentleman  picked  you  up,  not 
three  hours  ago,  at  the  same  inn  where  1 
alighted?  that  ne  bad  own*d  his  stealing  my 
portmanteau  at  Toledo?  that  if  he  succeeded 
to  marry  tbe  lady,  you  were  to  have  a  con- 
siderable mm  for  your  pains,  and  these  two 
were  to  share -tbe  rest  of  her  fortune  between 
them  P 


Trap.  O  lud  I  O  lud !  sir,  as  I  hope  to  die 
in  my  bed,  theae  are  the  very  words,  be 
threaten*d  to  stab  me  if  I  wouldn*t  swear  against 
my  master — I  told  him  at  first,  sir,  I  was  not 
fit  for  his  business;  1  was  never  good  at  a 
lie  in  my  life. 

Aljg,  Nay,  sir,  I  saw  this  gentleman's  sword 
at  his  breast  out  of  my  window. 

Trap,  Look  ye  there,  sir! 

Don  P.  Damnation! 

Omnes.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

DonM.  Really,  my  friend,  thou*rt  almost 
turn*d  fool  in  this  business.  If  thou  badst 
prevailed  upon  this  wretch  to  perjure  himself, 
couldst  thou  think  I  should  not  have  detected 
him?  You  may  go,  friend.        [Exii AlguaziL 

Flora.  Ha,  ha! 

Don  P.  Sir,  you're  imposed  on:  defer  the 
marriage  but  an  hour. 

DonM,  Ay,  and  in  half  that  time,  I  sup- 
pose, you  are  in  hopes  to  defer  it  altogether. 

Don  P.  Perdition  seise  me,  if  I  have  any 
hope  or  thought  but  that  of  serving  you. 

Don  M,  Nay,  now  thou  art  a  downright 
distracted  man.  —  Dost  thou  expect  I  should 
lake  thy  hare  word,  when  here  were  two  bo- 
nest  fellows  that  have  just  proved  thee  in  a 
lie  to  thy  face? 

Enter  Servant, 

Serif.  Sir,  the  priest  is  come. 

Don  M.  Is  he  so  ?  Then,  sir,  if  you  please, 
since  you  sec  you  can  do  me  no  further  ser- 
vice, f  believe  it  may  be  time  for  you  to  go. 
— Come,  son,  now  let*s  wait  upon  tbe  bride, 
and  put  an  end  to  this  gentlcman*s  trouble 
altogether.  [Exit. 

Ajp.  Sir,  1*11  wait  on  ye. 

Don  P.  Confusion!   Tve  undone  my  friend. 

\JValks  about. 

Flora.  Trappanti !  rogue,  this  was  a  master- 
piece. [Apart, 

Trap,  Sir,  I  believe  it  won*t  be  mended  in 
haste.    [Apart.  Exeunt  Flora  and  Trappanti. 

Hyp,  Sir ! 

Don  P.  Ila !  alone !  if  we're  not  prevented 
now — [Aside \  Well,  sir  — 

Hjp.  1  suppose  you  don*t  think  tbe  favours 
you  have  design*d  me  are  to  be  put  without 
satisfaction ;  therefore  I  shall  expect  to  see  you 
r.irly  to-morrow,  near  the  Prado,  wth  your 
sword  in  your  hand :  in  the  mean  time,  sir, 
Tni  a  little  more  in  haste  to  he  tbe  lady*s 
humble  servant  than  yours.  [Going, 

Don  P.  Hold,  sir!— you  and  I  can*l  part 
upon  such  easy  terms. 

Hjp.  Sir! 

Don  P.  You*re  not  so  near  the  lady,  sir, 
perhaps,  as  you  imagine.       [Locks  the  Door. 

Hyp.  What  ^yt  mean? 

Don  P.  Speak  softly. 

Hyp.  Ila ! 

Don  P.  Come,  sir — draw! 

Hyp.  iVIy  ruin  now  has  caught  mc;  this  wu« 
the  very  spite  of  fortune.  [Aside. 

Don'P,  Come,  sir,  my  time*s  but  short. 

Hyp.  And  mine*s  too  precious  to  be  lost 
on  any  thing  but  love ;  besides,  this  is  no  pro- 
per place.    To-morrow,  sir,  I  shall  find  a  better. 

Don  P.  No,  now,  sir,  if  you  please — Draw, 
villain,  or  expect  such  usage  as  1  am  «\\v^  dow 
Philip  would  not  btar. 
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Hyp,  A  loTer,  sir,  may  btar  any  tbing  to 
make  sure  of  his  mistress —You  know  it  is  not 
fegp  t)iat  — 

Don  P.  No  erasion,  sir;  either  tkis  moment 
confess  ypur  Tillainy,  your  name,  and  fortune, 
or  expect  no  mercy. 

Hjp.  Nay  then — Within  there! 

Don  P,  Move  but  a  step,  or  dare  to  raise 
thy  voice  beyond  a  whisper,  and  this  minute 
is  thy  last.        [Seizes  her,  and  holds  a  Sf»ord 

to  het  BreasU 

Hjr,p,  Sir!  [Trembling, 

.  Don  P.  Villain !  be  quick,  confess,  or — 

Hjrp.  Hold,  sir^I  own  I  dare  not  fight  with 
you. 

Don  P.  No,  I  see  tbou  art  too  poor  a  vil- 
lain— therefore.be  speedy,  as  thou  hopest  Til 
spare  thy  life. 

Njrp.  Nay  then,  sir — Mercy !  mercy !  [Throws 
herself  at  his  Feei\  And,  since  I  must  con- 
fess, have  pity  on  my  youth,  have  pity  on  my 
love! 

Don  P.  Thy  love!  What  art  thou?  Speak. 

Hjp.      Unless    your   generous   compassion 
•pares  ihe,  sure  the  most  wretched  youth  that 
ever  felt  the  pangs  and  torments  of  a  success- 
less passion. 

Don  P.  Nay,  then  I  must  forgive  thee,  [Raises 
fier"]  For  1  have  known  too  well  the  misery 
not  to  pity — any  thing  in  love.  Yet  hold — 
nor  flatter  thy  fond  hopes  too  far:  you  must 
defer  your  marriage  with  this  lady. 

Jfjrp,  Sir,  on  my  knees. 
•    Don  P.  Expect   no  more  from  me ;  either 
comply  this  moment,  or  my  sword  shall  force 
thee. 

Ifyp.  Consider,  sir — 

DonP,  Nay  then,  discover  quick!  Tell  me 
thy  name  ana  family.. 

Ifyp,  Hold,  sir — 

DonP.  Speak,  or  thou  diest. 

Ifyp.  Sir,  I  will — [A  Noise  at  the  Doorl 
Ha!  they  are  entering  —  O!  for  a  moments 
courage!  Come  on,  sir, 

[Breaks  from  him  and  draws,  retiring 
till  Don  Manuel,  Flora,  Trappanti^ 
and  Servants  rush  in  and  part  them, 

DonM,  Knock  him  down!  Force  him  out 
of  the  room  there;  call  an  oflicer;  in  the  mean 
time,  secure  him  in  the  cellar. 

DonP.  Hear  me  but  one  word,  sir! 
I  Z)o/i^.  Stop  his  mouth— out  with  him.  [The/ 
hurry  him  o/f^  Come,  dear  son,  be  pacified. 

Hyp.  A  villam!  [fValks  in  a  Heat. 


Flora,  Why  should  he  be  concerned,  now 
he*s  secure?  Such  a  rascal  would  but  conta- 
minate the  sword  of  a  man  of  honour. 

Hjrp,  I  am  son*)',  sir,  such  a  fellow  should 
have  it  in  his  power  to  disturb  me — but — 

Enter  Rosara. 

Don  M.  Look !  berets  my  d4ughter  in  a  fright 
to  seek  for  you. 

Hjrp.  Then  Pm  composed  again. 

[Runs  to  Rosara. 

Ros.  I  heard  fighting  here!  I  hope  you  arc 
not  wounded,  sirr 

Hjp,  I  haxe  no  wound  but  what  the  priest 
can  heal. 

DonM,  Ah!  well  said,  my  little  champion! 

-H//^-  Oh,  madam !   I  have  such  a   terrible 
escape  to  tell  you  i  [Apart  to  Rosara. 


Ros.  Truly,  I  began  to  be  afraid  I  should 
lose  my  little  husband.  [Apart, 

Hyp,  Husband,  quotha!  Get  me  but  once 
safe  out  of  these  breeches,  if  ever  I  wear  *em 
again —  [Aptiri,  Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I — Tlie  same. 

Enter  Trappanti. 

Trap,  What,  in  the  name  of  rogueryt  can 
this  new  master  of  mine  be?  He^  either  a 
fool   or   bewitchM,  that*s  positive. -«- First,  he 

S'ves  me  fiAy  pieces  for  helping  him  to  marry 
e  lady;  and  soon  as  the  wedding  is  over, 
claps  me  twenty  more  into  the  other  band,  to 
help  him  to  get  rid  of  her.  —  Nay,  not  only 
that,  but  gives  me  a  strict  charge  to  observe 
his  directions,  in  being  evidence  against  him 
as  an  impostor,  to  refund  all  the  lies  I  have 
told  in  his  service,  to  sweep  him  clear  out  of 
my  conscience,  and  now  to  swear  the  robbery 
against  him!  VVhat  the  bottom  of  this  can  be, 
I  must  confess,  does  a  little  puszle  my  wit — 
There*s  but  one  way  in  the  world  I  can  solve 
it. — He  must  certainly  have  some  secret  reason 
to  hang  himself,  that  be^s  ashamed  to  own, 
and  so  was  resolved  first  to  be  married,  that 
his  friends  might  not  wonder  at  the  occasion. 
But  here  he  comes,  with  his  noose  in  his  hand. 

Enter  Hypolita  and  RosA&A. 

Hyp,  Trappanti,  go  to  don  Pedro,  he  has 
business  witii  you. 

Trap,  Yes,  sir.  [Exit, 

Ros.  Who's  don  Pedro  pray? 

Hyp.  Flora,  madam;  \\e  knows  her  yet  by 
no  other  name.  Whereas  your  father,  madam  r 

Ros.  I  saw  him  go  towards  his  closet;  I 
believe  he's  gone  to  fetch  you  part  of  my  for- 
tune— he  seem*d  in  mighty  good  humour. 

Hyp.  We  mu«t  be  sure  to  keep  it  up  as 
high  as  we  can,  that  he  may  be  the  more 
stunnM  when  he  falls. 

Ros.  With  all  my  heart ;  methinks  I  am 
possessed  with  the  very  spirit  of  disobedience 
— Now  could  I,  in  the  humour  1  am  in,  con- 
sent to  any  mischief  that  would  but  heartih 
plague  my  old  gentleman. 

Enter  Don  Manuel. 

Don  M.  Ah,  my  little  conqueror!  let  me 
embrace  thee  —  That  ever  I  should  live  to  see 
this  day!  this  most  triumphant  day,  this  day 
of  all  days  in  my  life! 

Hyp.   Ay,   and   of  my    life  too,   sir. 

[Embraces  him. 

Don  M.  Ay,  my  cares  are  over — Now  Fve 
nothing  to  do  but  to  think  of  the  other  world ; 
for  Fve  done  all  my  business  in  this:  got  as 
many  children  as  1  could ;  and  now  Fm  grown 
old,  have  set  a  young  couple  to  work.  Look 
you  here,  children,  1  have  brought  you  some 
baubles  that  will  make  you  merry  as  long  as 
you  live;  twelve  thousand  pistoles  are  the 
least  value  of  *em;  and  the  rest  of  your  for- 
tune shall  be  paid  in  the  best  Harbary  gold 
to-morrow  morning. 

Hyp.  Ay,  sir,  this  is  speaking  lik^  a  father! 
this  is  encouragement  indeed !  > 

DonM.  Much  good  may  do  thy  heart  and 
soul  with  *em — and  heaven  bless  you  together 


SCBNB  L] 

— Ftc  U  a  great  deal  of  care  and  trouble 
to  bria^  it  about,  cbildren;  but,  tbank  my 
stan^  In  irrer — 'tis  over  now  —  Now  I  may 
sJeep  wilb  my  doors  open,  and  ne%er  bave 
mj  sfurabers  broken  witb  tbe  fear  of  rogues 
and  riralfl. 

Hos,  Don't  interrupt  bim,  and  see  bow  far 
bis  bumour  will  carry  bim? 

{Apart  to  HfpoJita. 

Don  Jf.  But  tbei^  is  no  joy  lasting  in  tbis 
world ;  we  must  all  die  wben  we  bave  done 
our  best;  sooner  or  later,  old  or  young,  prince 
or  peasant,  bigb  or  low,  kings,  lords,  and — 
common  wbores,  must  die!  Nothing  certain; 
we  are  forced  to  buy  one  comfort  witb  tbe 
loss  of  anotber. — Now  IVe  married  my  cbild, 
Fve  loal  my  companion — Fve  parted  witb  my 
girl ! — ^Her  beart's  gone  anotber  way  now;— 
skell  forget  ber  old  fatber! — I  sball  never  bare 
ber  wake  me  more,  like  a  cheerful  lark,  witb 
ber  pretty  songs  in  a  morning  —  I  shall  bave 
nobody  to  chat  at  dinner  witb  me  now,  or 
take  up  a  godly  book  and  read  me  to  sleep 
in  an  afternoon.  Ab!  these  comforts  are  all 
gone  now!  [fVeeps, 

H^p.  How  Tery  near  tbe  eitreme  of  one 
passion  is  to  another !  Now  be  is  tired  witb 
)oy,  till  be  is  downright  melancholy.    [Aside. 

Ros.  What's  the  matter,  sir? 

Don  M.  Ab !  my  child !  now  it  comes  to  the 
test,  metbinks  I  donH  know  bow  to  part  with 
tkee. 

Rd9»  O,  sir,  we  sball  be  better  friends  than 
ever. 

DonM.  Ub!  ub!  sball  we?  Wilt  thou  come 
and  see  tbe  old  man  now  and  then?  Well, 
heaven  Uess  ibee,  give  me  a  kiss — I  must  kiss 
thee  at  parting!  Be  a  good  girl,  use  thy  hus- 
band well,  make  an  obedient  wife,  and  I  shall 
die  cottlenled. 

H/p-  Die,  sir!   Come,   come,  you   have 'a 
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this  day !  If  I  were  sure  to  beg  for  it  all  my 
life  after — Here,  sirrah,  cook!  look  into  tbe 
Roman  history,  see  what  Mark  Anthony  bad 
for  supper,  wnen  Cleopatra  iirst   treated  bim 


witb  cherc  entiere: 


let  me  bave  a  re- 


great   while  to   live — Hang   these   melancholy  |  all  presently. 


for  the  same  wine  that  bis  majesty  reserves 
for  bis  own  drinking;  tell  him  he  shall  have 
his  price  for't. 

i  Serif.  How  much  will  you  please  to  have,  sir? 

DonM.  Too  much,  sir!  Vu  bave  everything 
upon  the  outside  of  enough  to-»day.  Go  yon^ 
sirrah,  run  to  my  nephew,  don  Lewis,  give 
my  service  and  tell  him  to  bring  all  bis  family 
along  with  hira. 

Hjrp.  Ay,  sir!  tbis  is  as  it  should  be!  now 
it  begins  to  look  like  a  wedding. 

DonM.  Ab!  well  make  all  me  hair  in  the 
world  stand  an  end  at  our  joy. 

Hfp.  Here  comes  Flora  -  Now,  madam,  ob- 
serve your  cue. 

Enter  Flora. 

f*Ioreh  Your  servant,  gentlemen — I  need  not 
wish  you  joy  —  You  have  it,  I  see — Don  Phi- 
lip, 1  must  needs  speak  with  you. 

Jfjp*  Pshaw !  pr  ythee  don't  plague  me  with 
business  at  such  a  time  as  this. 

Flora.  My  business  won't  be  deferred,  sir. 

Hyp.  Sir! 

Flora.  I  suppose  you  guess  it,  sir;  and  I 
must  tell  you,  I  take  it  ul  it  was  not  done 
before. 

Hj'p.  What  d'ye  mean? 

Flora.  Your  ear,  sir.  [^^'^  wlUsper, 

DonM.  What's  the  matter  now,  'tro? 

Ros.  The  gentleman  seems  very  free,  metbinks. 

Don  M.  Troth,  I  dou't  like  it. 

Ros.  DonU  disturb  *em,  sir — We  shall  know 


thougbts,  they  arc  the  worst  company  in  the 
world  at  a  wedding. — Consider,  sir,  we  are 
voung :  if  you  would  oblige  us,  let  us  have  a 
little  life  and  mirth,  a  jubilee  to  day  at  least; 
stir  your  servants,  call  in  your  neighbours,  let 
me  see  your  inrbole  family  mad  for  joy,  sir. 

Don  M.  Ha !  shall  we  be  merry  then  ? 

Hjp.  Merry,  sir!  ah!  as  beggars  at  a  feast. 
What,  sball  a  dull  Spanish  custom  tell  me, 
when  I  am  tbe  happiest  man  in  the  kingdom, 
I  shan't  be  as  mad  as  I  have  a  mind  to?  Let 
mr  see  the  face  of  nothing  to-day  but  revels, 
Iriends,  feasts,  and  music,  sir. 

DonM.  Ab!  thou  shalt  have  thy  humour — 
thou  sbaltbave  thy  humour!  Hey,  within  there! 
rogues!  dogs!  slaves!  where  are  my  rascals? 
Ah !  my  joy  flows  again — I  can't  bear  it. 

Knter  general  Servants. 

Srrv,  Did  you  call,  sir? 

DonM,  CaJl,  sir!  ay,  sir:  what's  the  reason 
you  are  not  all  out  o\  your  wits,  sir?  DonU 
\ou  know  that  your  young  mistress  is  mar- 
ried, scoundrels  r 

1  Serv.  Yes,  sir,  and  we  are  all  ready  to  be 
mad,  as  soon  as  your  honour  will  please  to 
give  any  distracted  orders. 

lijp.  You  see,  sir,  they  only  want  a  little 
t-ncouragement. 

f^on  M,  Ab!  there  sball  be  nothing  wanting 


Hyp.  But  what  have  you  done  witb  don 
Philip?  \A part  to  Flora ^ 

Flora.  I  drew  the  servants  out  of  tbe  way, 
while  he  made  his  escape;  what  we  do  we 
must  do  quickly:  come,  come,  put  on  your 
fighting  face,  and  Til  be  with  'em  presently. 

[Aside. 

Hjp.  [Aloud]  Sir,  1  have  ofler'd  you  very 
fair;  if  you  don  t  think  so,  I  have  married  the 
lady,  and  take  your  course. 

Flora.  Sir,  our  contract  was   a   full    third ; 
a  third  part's  my  right,  and  I'll  bave  it,  sir. 
•  Don  M.  lley  !'  . 

Mjp.  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  since  you 
are  pleased  to  call  it  your  right,  you  shall  not 
have  it. 

Flora.  Not,  sir? 

Nyp.  No,  sir — Look  ye,  don't  put  on  your 
pert  airs  to  me — ^*Gad,  I  shall  use  you  very 
scurvily. 

Flora.  Vse  me  ! — You  little  son  of  a  whore, 
draw. 

JJjp.  Oh!  sir,  I  am  for  you. 

[  They  fight,  and  Don  Manuel interpttses* 

Ros.  Ah  .'^  help!  murder!  [Runs out* 

Z>o/i3f.  Within  there!  help!  murder!  Why, 
gentlemen,  are  yc  mad  ?  Pray  put  up. 

Ifyp.  A  rascal ! 

Don  M.  Friends,  and  c\\i3LTTeV\  for  t^vaAii^. 

Flora.  Friends    I  scorn  \m  UvtiiA^Vft^*,  ^xv\ 
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[Act  V. 


since  he  does  not  know  how  to  use  a  gentle- 
man.  Til  do  a  public  piece  of  justice,  and  use 
him  like  a  TillaiD. 
-   DonM,  Belter  words,  sir.  [To  Flora. 

Flora.  Why,  sir,  d*ye  take  this  fellow  for 
don  Philip? 

DonM,  What  d*ye  nyan,  sir? 

Flora,  That  he  has  cheated  me  as  well  as  you 
— But  1*11  have  my  revenge  immediately.  [Mxit, 

Kljp,  walks  about,  and  Don  M,  stares, 
,  Hey!   what's   all   this?    What  is  it 
— My  heart  misgives  me. 

Jijrp,  Hey!   who  wails  there?    Here,  you! 
rTo  a  Servant']  Bid  my  servant  run,  and  hire 
me  a  coach  and  four  horses  immediately. 
Serp,  Yes,  sir.  [Exit  Servant, 

Don  M,  A  coach ! 

Enter  Vilktta. 
^i7.  Sir,  sir!-^bless  me!  Whal*s  the  matter, 
sir?  Are  not  you  well? 

DonM.  Yes,  ye»— I  am — that  is — ha! 
J^il,  I  have  hroughl  you  a  letter,  sir. 
DonM.  What  business  can  he  have   for  a 

coach  ? 

FIL  I  have  brought  you  a  letter,   sir,   from 

Octavio. 

DonM.  To  me?      , 

Ftl.  No,  sir,  to  my  mistress — he  charged 
me  to  deliver  it  immediately ;  for  he  said  it 
concerned  her  life  and  fortune. 

DonM.  How!  let's  see  it  — There's  what  1 
promised  thee — be  gone.  What  can  this  be 
now  ?  [Heads. 

■  The  person  whom  your  father  ignorantljr 
designs  you  to  mtwrj,  is  a  known  clieat^ 
and  an  impostor;  Uie  true  don  Philip,  who 
is  mj  intimate  friend,  will  immedicUelj  ap- 
pear with  the  corregidore,  and  fresh  evi- 
dence against  him.  I  thought  this  advice^ 
though  from  one  jrou  hate,  would  be  well 
received  if  it. came  time  enough  to  prevent 
your  ruin,  Octavjo. 

O,  my  heart!  this  letter  was  not  designed  to 
fall  into  my  hands — I  am  frightened — I  dare 
not  think  on't. 

Re-enter  the  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir,  your  man  is  nt>t  within. 

Hjp.  Careless  rascal !  to  be  out  of  the  way 
when  my  life's  at  slake — IVylhee  do  thou  go 
and  see  if  thou  canst  gel  me  any  post  horses. 

DonM.  Post  horses! 

Re-enter  Rosara. 

Rosi  O,  dear  sir,  what  was  the  matter? 

DonM.  Hey! 

Ros.  What  made  'cm  quarrel,  sir? 

DonM,  Child! 

Ros.  What  was  it  about,  sir?  You  look 
concern'd. 

Don  M.  Concern'd  ! 

Ros.  I  hope  you  arc  not  hurt,  sir.  [To 
Hjpolita,  who  minds  her  noi\ — VVhal's  the 
matter  with  him,  sir  ?    he  won  l  speak  to  me. 

[To  Don  Manuel, 

DonM.  A  — speak! — a — go  to  him  again — 
try  what  fair  words  will  do,  and  see  if  you 
can  pick  out  the  meaning  of  all  this. 

Ros.  Dear  sir,  what's  the  matter? 

DonM.  Kjt  sir,  pray  what's  the  matter? 


Hjp.  I'm  a  little  vez'd  at  my  servant^s  be- 
ing oiit  of  the  way,  and  the  insolence  of  this 
other  rascal. 

DonM.  But  what  occasion  have  you  for 
post-horses,  sir? 

Hyp,  Something  happens  a   little  cross,  sir. 

DonM.  Pray  what  is't? 
^  H/p,  ril  tell  you  another  time,  sir. 
'  Don  M.  Another  time,  sir — pray  satisfy  me 
now, 

Hj'p.  Lord,  sir,  when  you  see  a  man's  out 
of  humour. 

DonM.  Sir,  it  may  be  Pm  as  much  out  of 
humour  as  you ;  ana  I  must  tell  ye,  I  don't 
like  your  behaviour,  and  Pm  resolrd  to  be 
satisfy'd. 

Hjp.  Sir,  what  is't  you'd  have  ?  [Peevishlj. 

Don  M.  Lookye,  sir — in  short-*I— I  have 
received  a  letter. 

Hyp.  Well,  sir. 

Don  M.  1  wish  it  may  be  well,  sir. 

Hjrp.  Bless  me,  sir!  what^a  the  matter  with 
you? 

DonM.  Matter,  sir!  —  in  troth  Pm  almost 
afraid  and  ashamed  to  tell  ye;  but  if  you  must 
needs  know — there's  the  matter,  sir. 

[Gives  the  LeUer. 

Enter  Doir  Lewis. 

DonL,  Uncle,  I  am  your  bumble  servant. 

DonM.  1  am  glad  to  see  you,  nephew. 

DonL.  I  received  your  invitation,  and  am 
come  to  pay  my  duty:  but  here  I  met  with 
the  most  surprising  news. 

DonM.  Pray  what  is  it? 

DonL,  W^hy,  first  your  servant  told  me, 
my  young  cousin  was  to  be  married  to-day 
to  don  Philip  de  las  Torres;  and  just  as  I 
was  entering  your  doors,  who  should  I  meet 
bift  don  Philip  with  the  corregidore,  and  se- 
veral witnesses  to  prove,  it  seems,  that  the 
person  whom  you  were  just  going  to  marry 
my  cousin  to,  has  usurp'd  his  name,  betray'd 
you,  robb'd  him,  and  is  in  short  a  rank  im- 
postor. 

Don  M.  Dear  nephew,  don't  torture  me: 
are  ye  sure  you  know  don  Philip  when  you 
see  him? 

Don  L,  Know  him,  sir?  were  not  we  school- 
fellows, fellow  collegians,  and  fellow  travellers? 

DonM,  But  are  you  sure  you  mayn't  have 
forgot  him  neither? 

Don  L.  You  might  as  well  ask  me  if  I  had 
not  forgot  you,  sir. 

Don  M,  But  one  question  more  and  I  am 
dumb  for  ever — Is  that  he  ? 

DonL.  That,  sir?  No,  nor  in  the  least  like 
him. — But  pray  why  this  concern  ?  I  hope  we 
are  not  come  too  late  to  prevent  the  roarriaffe? 

DonM,  Oh!  oh!  oh!  oh!  my  poor  child! 

Ros,  Oh!  [Seems  to  fainL 

DonM.  Ah!  look  to  my  cblld. 

Don  L.  Is  this  the  villain  then  that  has  im- 
posed on  you? 

Hj'p.  Sir,  I'm  this  lady's  husband;  and  while 
I'm  sure  that  name  can't  be  taken  from  me, 
I  shall  be  contented  with  laughing  at  any 
other  you  or  your  party  dare  give  me. 

DonM.  Oh! 

Don  L.  Nay  then,  within  there! — such  a 
TiUain  ought  to  be  made  an  example. 
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Enter  Cmrtfidore  and  Officers^  wilh  Don 

Pmaa^  Octayio,  Fi.oaA,  Trappawtj,  and 

YnxTTA. 

O  ctflllemeiiy  we're   undone!  all  comes  too 

late!  ay  pcKur  cousin's  married  to  the  impostor. 

DonP.  How! 

OcL  Confusion! 

DonM.  Ob!  oh! 

Don  P.  That's  the  person,  5jr,  and  I  de- 
mand your  justice. 

Oct,  And  L 

Trtip.  And  L 

Flora.  And  all  of  us. 

DonM,  Will  mr  cares  never  be  over? 

Cor.  'Welly  aentlemen,  let  me  rightly  un- 
derstand what  tis  you  charge  him  with,  and 
1*11  cnimnit  him  immediately  —  First,  sir,  you 
say,  these  gentlemen  all  know  you  to  be  the 
tme  Don  Philip? 

Don  Lm  That,  sir,  I  presume  my  oath  will  prove. 

OcL  Or  mine. 

Flora,  And  mine. 

Trap.  Kf^  and  mine  too,  sir.  [head? 

Don  M.   Where  shall  I  hide  this  shameful 

Flora,  And  for  the  robbery,  that  I  can  prove 
upon  Urn:  he  confessM  to  me  at  Toledo,  he 
stole  this  ffentleman's  portmanteau  there,  to 
carrr  on  his  design  upon  this  lady,  and  agreed 
to  five  me  a  third  part  of  her  fortune  for  my 
assistance;  which  he  refusing  to  pay  as  soon 
as  the  marriage  was  over,  i  thought  myself 
obliged  in  honour  to  discover  him. 

njrp.  Well,  gentlemen,  you  may  insult  roe 
if  Ton  please;  but  I  presume  you'll  hardly  be 
able  to  Drove  that  Vm  not  married  to  the  lady, 
or  hav*irl  the  best  part  of  her  fortune  in  my 
pocket;  so  do  your  worst:  1  own  my  inge- 
nuitr,  and  am  proud  on't 

DonM.  Ingenuity,  abandonM  villain! — But, 
sir,  hcA>re  you  sencl  him  to  gaol,  I  desire  he 
majr  retom  the  jewels  I  gave  him  as  part  of 
my  daughter's  portion. 

Cor.  That  can't  be,  sir — since  he  has  mar- 
ried the  lady,  her  fortune's  lawfully  his:  all 
we  can  do,  is  to  prosecute  him  for  robbing 
this  gentleman. 

DonM.  O  that  ever  I  was  born. 

Hjrp.  Return  the  jewels,  sir!  if  you  don't 
pay  rae  the  rest  of  her  fortune  to-morrow 
roomingy  you  may  chance  to  go  to  gaol  be- 
fore me. 

DonM.  O  that  I  were  buried!  W^ill  my 
cares  never  be  over? 

Mjp.  They  are  pretty  near  it,  sir ;  you  can't 
have  much  more  to  trouble  you. 

Cor,  Come,  sir,  if  you  please ;  I  must  desire 
to  take  yottr  deposition  in  writing. 

[Goes  to  the  Table  with  Flora. 

Don  P.  Now,  sir,  you  see  what  your  own 
rashness  has  brought  ye  to. 

DonM.  Pray  forbear,  sir. 

Hfp.  Keep  it  up,  madam.    [Aside  to  Rosara, 

Hos.  Oh,  sir!  now  wretched  have  you  made 
me !  is  this  the  care  you  have  taken  of  me  for 
my  blind  obedience  to  your  commands?  this 
my  reward  lor  filial  duty?    [To  Don  Manuel. 

DonM.  Ah!  my  poor  child! 

Hos.  Bui  1  deserve  it  all,  for  ever  listening 
to  your  harbaroos  proposal,  when  my  con- 
science might  ha^e  told  me,  my  vows  and 
person  in  justice  and  honour  were  the  wronged 
OctaviVs. 


DonM.  Ob!  oh!  ' 

Oct  Can  she  repent  her  falsehood  then  at 
last?  Is't  possible?  then  Fm  wounded  too!  O 
my  poor  undone  Rosara !  [Goes  to  herJl  Un- 
grateful! cruel!  perjured  man! 

DonM.  Oh!  don't  insult  me!  I  desenre  the 
worst  you  can  say.^Fm  a  miserable  wretch, 
and  I  repent  me. 

F'il.  So !  here's  the  la'fy  in  tears,  the  Jover 
in  rage»  the  old  gentleman  out  of  his  senses, 
most  of  the  company  distracted,  and  the  l^ride- 
groom  ir^  a  fair  way  to  be  hanged. — The 
merriest  wedding  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life. 

[Apart  to  HjrpoUta, 

Cor.  Well,  sir,  have  you  any  thing  to  wf 
before  I  make  your  warrant? 

Hjrp.  A  word  or  two,  and  I  obey  ye,  sir. 
—Gentlemen,  1  have  reflected  on  the  tolly  of 
my  action,  and  foresee  the  disquiets  I  am  lik^ 
to  undergo  in  being  this  lady's  husband ;  there- 
fore, as  1  own  myself  the  author  of  all  thu 
seeming  ruin  and  confusion,  so  I  am  willing 
(desiring  first  the  oflicers  may  withdraw)  to 
offer  something  to  the  general  quiet 

Oct,  What  can  this  mean? 

Don  P.  Pshaw!  some  new  contrivance — 
Let's  be  gone. 

Don  L,  Stay  a  moment,  it  can  be  no  harm 
to  hear  him — Sir,  will  you  oblige  us? 

Cor,  Wait  without.  [Exeunt  Officers. 

Fit,  What's  to  be  do|ie  now,  'trow? 

Trap,  Some  smart  thing,  I  warrant  ye;  the 
little  gentleman  hath  a  notable  bead,  nith. 

Flora.  Nay,  gentlemen,  thus  much  I  know 
of  him:  that  if  you  can  but  persuade  him  to 
be  honest,  'tis  still  in  his  power  to  make  you 
all  amends;  and,  in  my  opinion,  'lis  high  time 
he  should  propose  it. 

DonM.  Ay,  'lis  time  he  were  hanged  indeed: 
for  1  know  no  other  amends  he  can  make  us. 

Hjrp.  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  I  owe  you 
no  reparation ;  the  injuries  which  you  com- 
plain of,  your  sordid  avarice,  and  breach  of 
promise  here  have  justly  brought  upon  you: 
therefore,  sir,  if  you  are  injured,  yott  may 
thank  yourself  for  it. 

Don  M.  Nay,  dear  sir,  I  do  confess  my 
blindness,  and  could  heartily  wish  your  eyes 
or  mine  had  dropp'd  out  oi  our  heads  before 
ever  we  saw  one  another. 

Hjp,  Well,  sir  (however  little  you  have 
deserved  it),  yet  for  your  daughter's  sake,  if 
youll  oblige  yourself,  by  signing  this  paper, 
to  keep  your  first  promise,  and  give  her,  with 
her  full  fortune,  to  this  gentleman,  I'm  still 
content,  on  that  condition,  to  disannul  my 
own  pretences,  and  resign  her. 

Don  M.  Sir,  I  don't  know  how  to  answer 
you :  for  I  can  never  believe  youll  have  food 
nature  enough  to  bang  yourself  out  of  the 
way  to  make  room  for  him? 

Hjrp.  Then,  sir,  to  let  you  see  I  have  not 
only  an  honest  meaning,  but  an  immediate 
power  too,  to  make  good  my  word,  I  first 
renounce  all  title  to  her  fortune :  these  jewels, 
which  I  received  from  you,   I   give  him  free 

{possession  of;  and  now,   sir,  the   ^est   of  her 
brtune  you  owe  him  with  her  person. 

Don  m.  This  is  unaccountable,  I  must  con- 
fess— But  still,  sir,  if  you  disannul  your  pre- 
tences, how  you'll  persuade  that  gentleman,  to 
whom  I  am  obliged  in  contract  to  part  with  his — 
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SHE  WOULD  AND  SHE  WOULD  NOT. 


[Act  V. 


Don  P.  That,  sir,  shall  he  no  lett;  1  am  too 
well  acquainted  with  the  virtue  of  my  friend^s 
title,  to  enteiiain  a  thought  that  can  disturb  it 

Hyp*  Now,  sir,  it  only  stops  at  you. 

DonM*  Well,  sir,  I  see  the  paper  is  only 
conditional,  and  since  the  general  welfare  is 
concerned,  I  won't  refuse  to  lend  you  my  help- 
ing hand  to  it;  hut  if  you  should  not  maLe 
your  words  good,  sir,  1  hope  you  wonH  take 
It  ill  if  a  man  should  poison  you. 

Don  P.  .\nd,  sir,  let  ine  too  warn  you  how 
'  you  execute  this  promise ;  your  flattery  and 
dissembled  penitence  has  aeceivM  me  once 
already,  which  makes  mo,  I  confess,  a  little 
slow  m  my  hclicf ;  therefore  take  heed,  expect 
no  second  murc)'!  for  he  assured  of  this,  I 
ncrer  can  forgive  a  villain. 

Hrp>  If  I  any  proved  one  spare  me  not — I 
ask  Lnt  this — Vsc  me  ns  you  find  me. 

Don  P.  That  you  may  depend  on. 

Don  AL  There,  sir. 

[Gives  Hj'poUta  the  f^Vriting,  signed, 

ffjrp*  And  now,  don  Philip,  I  confess  you 
are  the  only  injured  person  here. 

'  Don  P.  i  know  not  that — do  my  friend  right, 
and  I  sjiall  easily  forgive  thee. 

IffP*  His  pardon,  with  his  thanks,  I  am 
sure  I  shall  deserve:  but  how  shall  I  forgive 
myself?  Is  there  in  nature  leA  a  means  that 
,can  repair  the  shameful  slight^,  the  insults, 
and  the  long  disquiets  you  have  known  from 
love? 

DonP,  Let  mc  understand  thee. 

IIj^p»  Examine  well  your  heart,  and  if  the 
fierce  resentment  of  its  wrongs  has  not  extin- 
guished quite  the  usual  soft  compassion  there, 
revive  at  least  one  spark  in  pity  of  my  wo- 
man's weakness, 

DonP,  Whither  wouldst  thou  carry  me? 
Ifyp,  The  extravagant  attempt  I  have  this 
day  run  through  to  meet  you  thus,  justly  may 
suDJCct  me  to  your  contempt  and  scorn,  unless 
the  same  forgiving  goodness  thai  used  to  over- 
look the  failings  uf  Hypolita,  prove  still  my 
friend,  and  soften  all  with  ihe  excuse  of  love. 
[j4li  seem  amazed^  O  Philip — Ilypolita  is — 
yours  for  ever.  [I'hejr  advance'  slotvlj,  and 
at  last  rush  into  one  another's  Arms. 

DonP,    It  is,  it  is,   Hypolita!    And   yet  'tis 

she!   I   know  her   hy  the   busy   pulses   at  my 

^heart,  which  only  love  like  mine  can  feel,  and 

she  alone  can  give.      [Krnbraces  her  eagerljr, 

Don  M.  Have  I  then  been  pleased,  and  pla- 
gued, and  frighted  out  of  my  wits,  by  a  wo- 
man all  this  while?  Odshud,  she  is  a  notable 
contriver!  Stand  clear,  ho!  For  if  1  have  not 
a  fair  brush  at  her  lips;  nay,  if  she  docs  not 
give  roe  the  hearty  smack  too,  odds-winds  and 
thunder,  she  is  not  the  good-humoured  girl  I 
take  her  for. 

Hyp,  Come,  sir,  I  woii't  balk  your  good 
humour.  [lie  kisses  her]  And  now  I  have  a 
favour  to  beg  of  you;  you  remember  your 
proxtiise:  only  your  blessing  here,  sir. 

fOctavio  and  Rosara  kneeL 
_  can  deny  thee  nothing;  and 

so,  children,   heaven   bless  ye   together — And 
DOW  my  cares  are  over  again. 

Oct.  vVe'll  study  to  deserve  your  love,  sir. 
UonP,  My  friend  successful  loo!  Then  my 
joys  arc  double — But  how  this   generous   at- 
tempt was  started  first,  how  it  has  been  pur- 


sued,  and  carried    with  this    kind  surprise  at 
last,  gives  mc  wonder  equal  to  my  joy. 

Hyp,  Here^s  one  that  at  more  leisure  shall 
inform  you  all :  she  was  ever  a  friend  to  ypur 
love,  has  had  a  hearty  share  in  the  fatigue, 
and  now  I  am  bound  in  honour  to  give  her 
part  of  the  garLind  too.^ 

DonP,  Ilow!  she! 

Flora,  Trusty  Flora,  sir,  at  your  service!  1 
have  had  many  a  battle  with  my  lady  upon 
your  account;  but  I  always  told  her  we  shouUI 
clo  her  business  at  last. 

Don  M,  Another  metamorphosis !  Brave  girls, 
faith!  Odfooks,  we  shall  have  'cm  make  cam- 
paigns shortly. 

DonP,  In  Seville  I'll  provide  for  thee. 

Hjrp,  Nay,  here's  another  accomplice  too, 
confederate  I  can't  say;  for  honest  Trappanti 
did  not  know  but  tliat  I  was  as  great  a  ro- 
gue as  himself. 

Trap,  It's  a  folly  to  lie;  I  did  not  indeed, 
madam. — But  the  \^orld  cannot  say  I  have 
been  a  rogue  to  your  ladyship  —  ancl  if  you 
had  not  parted  with  your  money — 

Hjp,   rhou  hadst  not  parted  with  thy  honesty. 

Trap,  Right,  madam;  but  bow  should  a 
poor  naked  fello^v  resist  when  he  had  so  nvanv 
pistoles  held  against  him?        [Sfiows Monej , 

DonM.  Ay,  ay,  well  said,  lad. 

J'il.  Ka?  A  tempting  bait  indeed!  let  him 
offer  to  marry  me  again'  if  he  dares.   [Aside. 

DonP,  Well,  Tiappanti,  tliou  hast  been 
serviceable,  however,  and  111  think  of  thee. 

Oct,  Nay,  1  am  his  debtor  too. 

Trap,  Ah!  there's  a  viery  easy  way,  gen- 
tlemen, to  reward  mc ;  and  since  you  partly 
owe  your  happiness  to  my  roguery,  I  snoulcl 
be  \er)'  proud  to  owe  mine  only  to  your  ge- 
■    Oct.  As  how,  pray?  [nerosity. 

Trap,  Why,  si. ,  I  find  by  my  constitution, 
that  it  is  as  natural  to  be  in  love  as  to  be  hun- 
gry, and  that  I  han't  a  jot  less  stomach  than 
tlie  best  of  my  belters;  and  though  I  have  oft- 
en thought  a  wife  but  dining  every  day  upon 
the  same  dish;  yet  methinks  il's  better  than 
no  dinner  at  all.  Upon  which  considerations, 
grnllemen  and  ladies,  I  desire  you^ll  use  your 
interest  with  INIadona  here — To  admit  me  into 
her  good  graces. 

DonM.  A  pleasant  rogue,  faith!  Odzooks, 
the  jade  shall  lyive  him.  Come,  hussy,  he's 
an  ingenious  person. 

/^i/.  Sir,  I  don't  understand  his  stuff;  when 
he  speaks  plain  I  know  what  to  say  to  him. 

Trap,  VVhy  then,  in  plain  terms,  lei  me  a 
lease  for  life. — Marry  me. 

/7/.  Ay,  now  you  say  something — I  was 
afraid,  by  what  you  said  in  the  garden,  you 
had  only  a  mind  to  be  a  wicked  tenant  at  will. 

Trap,  No,  no,  child,  I  have  no  mind  to  be 
turned  out  at  a  quarter's  warning. 

Fit,  Well,  there's  my  hand — And  now  meet 
me  as  soon  as  you  will  with  a  caflonical 
lawyer,  and  I'll  give  you  possession  of  the 
rest  of  the  premises. 

Don  M,  Odzooks,  and  well  thought  of,  I'll 
send  for  one  presently.  Here,  you,  sirrah,  run 
to  father  Benedick  again,  tell  him  his  work 
don't  bold  here,  his  last  marriage  is  dropp'd 
to  pieces;  but  now  we  have  got  better  tackle, 
^he  must  come  and  stitch  two  or  tbree  fresh 
!  couple  together  as  fast  as  he  can. 


DomP,  Now,  my  Ilypolita! 
I^  oar  emnple  teacb  mankind  to  love ; 
FroiD  tUw  tlie  fair  their  favours  may  improve : 
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O!  never  let  a  mVIuous  mind  despaii*, 
For  constant  hearts  are  love*s  peculiar  care. 

\ExeunU 


GEORGE  COLMAN 

Wm  tk«  soa  of  Francis  Colman,  £sq.»  His  Majoatj's  resident  at  the  court  of  th«  Grand  Bole  of  Tmeanj  lit  Flo« 
KBce,  bj  a  uater  of  the  Countess  of  Bath.  He  was  born  at  Florence  aboat  I75S»  and  had  tho  honour  of  baring  kinc 
Geerfa  Iba  Second  for  bis  giidfather.  He  received  his  education  at  Westminster  School,  where  he  rerr  early  ahoiraa 
kis  poetical  talonti.  The  first  performance  bj  liim  was  a  copj  of  yerses  addressed  to  his  cousin  Lord  Pulteney,  wriU- 
l«n  in  the  year  1747>  while  he  was  at  Westminster,  and  since  printed  in  7A«  St,  Jame'a  Magazint,  a  work  pnblishad 
by  his  nnfortaBto  friend,  Robert  I«loyd.  From  Westminster  School  be  removed  to  Oxford,  and  became  a  stadent  of 
('bri*tcharch.  It  -was  there,  at  a  verr  early  age,  that  he  engaged  with  his  friend  Donnel  Thornton,  in  publishing  Th» 
CtmnotsMur,  a  periodical  paper  which  appeared  once  a  week,  and  was  continued  from  Jan.  5i.  1754.  to  Sept.  fo.  1766, 
Wken.th*  age  of  the  writers  of  this  enlertaining  paper  i«  considered,  the  wit  and  humour,  tho  spirit,  the  good  sansa 
and  shrawd  obsanrations  on  life  and  msnners,  with  which  it  abounds,  will  excite  some  degree  of  wonder;  but  will,  at 
the  same  time,  Cridenlly  point  out  the  extrao/dinaiy  talents  which  were  afterwards  to  be  more  fully  displayed  in  Tk* 
Jtaltma  fWift  and  Tht  Clandestine  Marriage.  The  recommendation  of  his  friends,  or  his  chuirc,  but  probably  tha 
fvraicr,  indocad  bim  to  fix  upon  the  law  fur  his  profession ;  and  was  accordingly  entered  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  and  in  dna 
Maaoa  called  to  the  bar.  Ue  attended  there  a  very  short  time  ;  though,  if  our  recollection  does  not  mislead  us,  he  waa 
seen  often  caaugh  in  the  courts  to  prevent  the  supposition  of  his  absnduning  the  profession  merely  for  want  of  ancoa- 
ragcscal.  Oa  tha  i8lh  of  March  1758,  he  look  the  degree  ef  Master  of  arts  at  Oxford;  and  in  the  year  1760  his  first 
dranaatic  piece,  .A//f  Honeycomh,  was  acled  at  Drury  Lane,  with  great  success.  For  several  years  before,  tha  comia 
Musa  seemed  io  have  relinquished  the  stage.  No  comedy  had  been  produced  at  either  theatre  sinee  the  year  I75i, 
wbaa  Sffaara's  Oil  Bias  ims  with  difficulty  performed  nine  nigts.  In  July  lydi  Lord  Bath  died  :  and  on  that  event 
Mr.  Calama  foaad  himself  in  circumstances  fullr  sufficient  to  enable  him  to  follow  the  bent  of  his  genius,  Tha  fiist 
pabiicalsoa  wkich  he  produced,  after  thii  period,  was  a  translation  in  blank  verse  of  the  comedies  of  Terence,  1765; 
and  wborrer  arould  wish  In  see  the  spirit  of  an  aucicnt  bard  transfused  into  the  English  langnagr,  mnst  lcM>k  fur  it 
in  Mr.  Cohaan's  version.  The  successor  of  Lord  Ualb,  General  Pulleney,  died  in  1767 ;  and  Mr.  Colman  again  found 
himself  reaicaahercd  in  Ai's  will,  by  a  second  annuity,  which  confirmed  the  independency  of  his  fortune,  lie  seems, 
bawrrer,  la  have  felt  no  charms  in  an  idle  life;  as,  in  1767,  he  united  with  Messrs.  Harris,  Ruiherfbrd,  and  Powell, 
im  the  panbase  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre,  and  took  upon  himself  the  laborious  office  of  acting  manager.  After  coati- 
aoiag  maaager  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre  seven  years,  Mr.  Colman  sold  his  share  and  interest  therein  to  Mr.  James 
Leake,  oaa  of  bis  then  partners;  and,  in  i''77,  purchased  of  Mr.  Foote  the  Little  Theatre  in  the  Uaymarket.  Tha 
eoiaaatiaa  la  which  the  cnlcrlainmcats  exhibited  under  his  direction  were  held  by  the  public,  the  repulaliua  which 
the  ihcaira  acquired,  and  the  contiuual  concourse  of  the  polite  world  during  the  height  ot  summer,  sufficiently  spuka 
tlie  praasaa  af  Mr.  Colman's  management.      Indeed*    it  has    been   long  admitted,    that  no  person,   since  the  death  of  Mr* 


i>afrtck,  waa  ao  able  to  superinlvnd  the  entertainments  of  the  stage  as  the  subject  of  this  account.  About  the  year  1785 
Mr.  Colmaa  gave  the  public  a  new  translation  of,  and  commentary  on,  Horace's  ^ri  0/ JPioelrjr ;  in  which  he  produced 
a  new  system  to  explain  this  very  difficult  poem.  In  opposition  to  J)r.  Ilurd,  he  supposed,  "that  one  of  the  sons  of 
fiftv,  andaabtadly  the  elder,  hat  cither  written  or  mediated  a  poetical  work,  mo«t  probably  a  tragedy;  and  that  he 
had.  with  the  knowledge  of  tlie  family,  communicated  his  piece  or  intention  to  Horace.  But  Horace  either  dissaproving 
of  the  work,  or  donbtiog  of  the  poeiical  facullici  of  the  elder  Piso,  or  both,  nithed  to  dissuade  him  from  all  thought 
of  publicatiaa.  With  ihis  view  he  formed  the  design  of  writing  this  epistle;  addressing  it,  with  a  courtliness  and  de- 
licacy perfectly  agreeable  to  his  acknowledged  character,  indifferently  to  the  whole  family,  tho  father  and  his  two  sons. 
JJpfstoZs  *d  fatten  dc  arte  Jhtetica.'*  This  hypothesis  is  supported  with  much  learning,  ingenuity,  and  modesty;  and, 
if  not  fully  *stabli*hed,  is  at  lea«l  s»  well  entitled    to  applause  as    that  adopted    by    the  Bishop    of  Worcester.     On  the 

tublicatioa  of  the  Horace,  the  Bithop  said  to  Dr.  Douglas,  "  Give  my  compliments  to  Culman  ,  and  thank  him  fur  tha 
andsomc  maaner  in  which  he  has  treated  me;  and  tell  him,  that  /  think  he  is  right''  Mr.  Culman  died  at Paddinglon, 
wa  the  i-sth  of  August  1794,  at  the  .ige  ot'  6s.  A  few  hours  before  his  death  he  was  stixed  with  violent  spaims;  and 
laese  ware  auccaadcd  by  a  melancholy  stupor,  in  which  he  drew  his  last  breath. 


THE  JEALOUS  WIFE, 

Com.  bv  Geo.  Colman,  17C1.  This  piece  made  its  appearance  at  Drury  Lane  with  prodigious  success.  The  ground- 
work of  it  IS  derived  from  Fielding's  Ilistvr*  of  Turn  Jones,  at  the  period  of  Sophia's  taking  refuge  at  Lady  Bellaston's 
hs>us^'.  Tha  characters  borrowed  from  that  work,  however,  only  serve  as  a  kind  of  underplot  tu  introduce  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Oakley,  via.  tb«  Jealous  PFife  and  her  husband.  It  must  be  eonfesned,  that  the  passions  of  the  lady  are  here  worked 
up  to  a  very  great  bright ;  and  Mr.  Oakley's  vexation  and  domestic  misery,  in  consequence  of  her  behaviour .  are  very 
strongly  snpportad.  Yet,  perhaps,  the  author  would  have  better  answered  his  purpose  with  resnett  to  the  passion  he 
intended  to  exp«ee  the  absurdity  of,  had  he  made  her  appear  somewhat  less  of  the  virago,  and  Mr.  OakKy  not  so  mnch 
wf  the  henpecked  husband;  since  she  now  appears  rather  a  lady,  who,  from  a  eonscioiisnc»s  of  her  own  power,  is  de- 
sirous of  sapportiag  the  appearance  of  jealousy,  to  procure  hrr  an  indue  influence  oircr  her  husband  and  family,  than 
one,  who,  fcrliag  the  reality  of  that  turbulent  yet  fluctuating  passion,  tecomcs  equally  absurd  in  the  suddenness  of  form- 
ing najast  aaspicions,  and  in  that  hantineis  of  being  satisfied,  which  love,  the  only  true  basis  of  jealousy,  will  constantly 
occasioa.  When  this  play  was  oi-iginslly  acted,  it  was  remarked,  that  the  scene  of  Mrs.  Oakley's  hysteric  fita  borea 
near  reseasblaaca  to  the  like  situation  of  Mrs.  Termagant  in  )7ie  Squire  of  Alsatia.  Mr.  Colman  ha.«  been  accused  of 
s  aisaomer  ia  calling  it  Th«  Jeahiu  fTife;  Mrs.  Oakley  bring  totally  destitute  of  th«t  delicacy,  which  some  consider 
necessary  fo  comtitatc  jealousy.  Many  excepti  >ns  might  be  taken  to  the  characters  in  this  piece**that  of  Lady  Freelora 
is  pcvhapa  taa  odiatiJ  far  the  stage,  while  that  if  Captain  O'Cutter  does  little  honour  to  the  navy.  Tha  play ,  how« 
vvat.  apoa  tka  whale,  boasts  more  than  an  ordinary  share  of  merit. 


DRAiMAHS  PKUSON.VK. 


OAkLY. 

M.WUIl    UAKLT. 
<:HAn.Mid. 


BUSSK  r.  I  LORD  TRINKET. 

SIR  11  ARn\  KF.Al.  LE.      I  PARIS. 
CAPTAIN    O'CIITTBR.    !\>II.MAM. 


JOII>.  AIRS.  OAKLY. 

TO.M.  :lA1»Y  IREELOVE. 

SERVANT.  [HARRIOT. 


TO  J  LET. 
CilAMIlBRltfAlD. 


aoo 


THE  JEALOUS  WIFE. 


[Act  1. 


ACTl. 

ScBME.  I. — A  Room  in  Oakly*s  House, 

[Noise  heard  within. 

Mrs,  O.   {JVithin']  Don't  tell  me— I  know 
it  \&  so — It*s  monstrous,  and  I  will  not  bear  it 
C;«A.jrff7/*i>i]  But,  my  dear!  - 
Mrs,  (X  Nay,  nay,  etc.   [Squabbling  witJiin. 


Enter  Mrs*  O^klt,  with  a  Letter y  followed 

bj  Oaklt. 

Mrs,  O,  Say  what  you  will,  Mr.  Oakly,  you 
sball  never  persuade  me  but  this  is  some  filtby 
intrigue  of  yours. 

Oak,  I  can  assure  you,  my  loTe — 
Mrs,  O,  Your  love! — Don't  1  know  your — 
Tell  m^,  I  say,  this  instanti  every  circumstance 
relating  to  tbis  letter. 

Oak,  How  can  I  tell  you,  when  you  will 
not  so  much  as  let  me  see  it? 
'  Mrs,  O,  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  this  usa^e 
is  not  to  be  borne.  You  take  a  pleasure  in 
abusing  my  tenderness  and  so(^  disposition. — 
To  be  perpetually  running  over  the  whole 
tovm,  nay,  the  wnole  kingdom  too,  in  pursuit 
of  your  amours!  —  Did  not  I  discover  that 
you  was  great  with  mademoiselle,  my  own 
woman?— -Did  not  you  contract  a  shameful 
familiarity  with  Mr|.  Freeman? — Did  not  I 
detect  your  intrigue  with  lady  Wealthy? — 
Was  not  you — 

Oak.  Oons!  madaih,  the  grand  Turk  him- 
self has  not  half  so  many  mistresses — Yo  throw 
me  out  of  all  patience — Do  I  know  any  body 
but  our  common  friends? — Am  I  visited  by 
any  body  that  does  not  visit  you  ? — Do  I  ever 
go  out;  unless  you  go  with  me?— And  am  I 
not  as  constantly  by  your  side  as  if  1  was 
tied  to  your  apron-strings? 

Mrs,  O,  Go,  go;  you  are  a  false  man — Have 
not  1  found  you  out  a  thousand  times?  And 
have  not  I  this  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand, 
which  convinces  me  of  your  baseness? — Let 
me  know  the  whole  affair,  or  I  will — 

Oak,  Let  you  know!  Let  me  know  what 
you  would  have  of  me  -  You  stop  my  letter 
before  it  comes  to  my  hands,  and  then  expect 
that  I  should  know  toe  contents  of  it! 

Mrs,  O,  Heaven  be  praised,  1  stopped  it ! — 
I  suspected  some  of  these  doings  lor  some 
time  past — But  the  letter  informs  me  who  she 
is,  and  I'll  be  revenged  on  her  sulHcicntiy. 
Ob,  you  base  man,  you! 

Oak,  I  beg,  my  dear,  that  you  would  mo- 
derate your  passion! — Show  me  the  letter, 
and  ril  convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Mrs,  O,  Innocence! — Abonimable! — Inno- 
cence!— But  I  am  not  to  he  made  such  a  fool 
—I  am  convinced  of  your  perfidy,  and  very 
sure  that — 

Oak,  'Sdeatb  and  fire !  your  passion  hurries 
you  out  of  your  senses — VVill  you  hear  me? 
Mrs,  O,   No,   you    are   a   base  man :   and  I 
will  not  hear  you. 

Oak,  Why  then,  my  dear,  since  you  will 
neither  talk  reasonably  yourself,  nor  listen  to 
reason  from  me,  I  shall  take  my  leave  till 
you  are  in  a  better  humour.  So  your  servant! 

[Going, 

Mrs,  O,  Ay,  go,  you  cruel  man! — Go  to 

your  mistressesi  and  leaye  your  poor  wife  to 


her  miseries. —  How  unfortunate  a  woman  am 
1! — I  could  die  with  vexation — 

[Tlirowing  herself  into  a  Chair. 

Oak,  There  it  is — Now  dare  not  I  stir  a 
step  further — If  I  offer  to  go,  she  is  in  one  of 
her  fits  in  an  instant — Never  sure  was  w^o- 
man  at  oner  of  so  violent  and  so  delicate  a 
constitution!  What  shall  I  say  to  sooth  her? 
[-^.y/V/tfjNay,  ncvi-r  make  thyself  so  uneasy, 
my  dear — Come,  come,  you  know  I  love  you. 

Mrs,  O,  I  know  you  hate  me;  and  that  your 
^nkindness  and  barbarity  will  b^  the  death  of 
me.  [JfVhining. 

Oak,  Do  not  vex  yourself  at  this  rate — I 
love  you  most  passionately — Indeed  I  do— - 
This  must  he  some  mistake. 

Mrs.  O.  Oh,  I  am  an  unhappy  woman! 

[ff^eeping. 

Oak,  Dry  up  thy  tears,  my  love,  and  be 
comforted!  You  will  find  that  I  am  not  to 
blame  in  this  matter — Come,  let  me  see  this 
letter — Nay,  you  shall  not  deny  me. 

[Ihkes  the  Letter. 

Mr'S.  O,  There !  take  it ;  you  know  th^  hand, 
I  am  sure. 

Oak.  \R<rads]  To  Chatles  Oakly,  Esq,^ 
Hand !  'Tis  a  clerk-like  hand,  a  good  round 
text!  and  was  certainly  never  penned  by  a 
fair  lady. 

Mrs.O.  Ay,  laugh  at  roe,  do! 

Oak,  Forgive  mc,  my  love,  I  dit  not  mean 
lo  laugh  at  thre-But  what  says  the  letter? 
[Rettds~\  Daughter  eloped^—jrou  must  be 
priifj  to  it — scandalous — dishonourable — sa- 
iisf action — revenge — um,  um,  um  —  injured 
father.  Henry  Russet. 


Mrs.  O.  [Risins\  Well,  sir — you  sec  1  have 
detected  you — Tell  me  this  instant  where  she 
is  concealed. 

Oak.  So  —  so  —  so  —  This  hurts  me — Tm 
shocked.  [To  himself. 

Mrs.  O.  What,  are  you  confounded  with 
your  ^uilt?  Have  I  caught  you  at  last? 

Oak.  O  that  wicked  Charles!  To  decoy  a 
young  lady  from  her  parents  in  the  country! 
The  profligacy  of  the  young  fellows  of  this 
age  is  abominable.  [To  himself. 

Mrs.  O,  [Half  aside,  and  musing^  Char- 
les ! — Let  me  see  f— Charles ! — No ! — Impossible ! 
This  is  all  a  trick. 

Oak.  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  poor  lady. 

[To  himself. 

Mrs.O,  Art!  art!  all  art!  There's  a  sudden 
turn  now!  You  have  ready  wit  for  an  intri- 
gue, 1  find. 

Oak.  Such  an  abandoned  action!  I  wish  1 
had  never  had  the  care  of  him. 

Mrs.O,  Mighty  fine,  Mr.  Oakly!  Go  on, 
sir,  go  on!  I  sec  what  you  mean. — Your  as- 
surance provokes  me  beyond  your  very  false- 
hood itself.  So  you  imagine,  sir,  that  this  af- 
fected concern,  this  flimsy  pretence  about 
Charles,  is  to  bring  you  off.  Matchless  con- 
fidence!  But  I  am  armed  against  every  thing 
— I  am  prepared  for  all  your  dark  schemes: 
1  am  aware  of  all  your  low  stratagems. 

Oak,  See  there  now!  Was  ever  any  thing 
so  provoking?  To  persevere  in  your  ridicu- 
lous—For heaven's  sake,  my  dear,  donH  dis- 
tract me.  W^hen  you  see  my  mind  thus  agi- 
tated and  uneasy,  that  a  younff  fellow,  whom 
his  dying  father,  my  own  brotner,  committed 
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to  wtj  CMtp  thould  be  guiltv  of  such    enor- 
HMHU  widkraMss ;  I  say,  wben  you  are  wit- 
acta  €imy  distress  on  tois  occasion,  bow  can 
jom  he  weak  enough  and  cruel  enough  to — 
**     O.  Prodigiously  well,  sir!    You    do  it 


think  the  whole  ftmily  u  made  of  noUilng.but 
combustibles. 

Oak.  1  like  this  emotion;  it  looks  well:  it 
may  serve  too  to  convince  my  wife  of  the 
folly  of  her  suspicions.  Would  to  heaven  I 
vetj  welL  Nay,  keep  it  up,  carry  it ^  on ; ', could  quiet  them  for  ever! 
tbcre'a  nolbing  like  going  through  with  it  O,  |  Maj\  O,  Why  pray  now,  my  dear,  naughty 
you  artful  creature!  But,  sir,  I  am  not  to  he^hrotber,  what  heinous  offence  have  you  com- 
so  easily  satisfied.  I  do  not  believe  a  syllable imitted  tiiis  morning?  What  new  cause  of 
of  all  this-  Give  me  the  letter— [4$'/i<i/c/i«iS//i«i suspicion?  You  have  been  asking  one  of  the 
Letter^  You  shall  sorely  repent  this  vile  bu-j  maids  to  metid  your  rulKle,  I  suppose,  or  have 
siocss,  lor  I  am  resolved  that  1  will  know  the  been  hanging  your  head  out  at   the  windovr^ 

when   a  pretty  young   woman  nas  passed  by, 
or — 

Oak,  How  can  you  trifle  with  my  distresses, 
major?  Did  not  I  tell  you  it  was  about  a 
letter? 

Maj,  O.  A  letter !— -hum — A  suspicious  cir- 
cumstance, to  be  sure!  What,  and  the  seal 
a  truelover*s  knot  now,  hey  ?  or  a  heart  trans- 
fixed with  darts;  or  possibly  the  wax  bore 
the  industrious  impression  of  a  thimble;  or 
perhaps  the  folds  were  lovhigly  connected  by 
a  water,  pricked  with  a  pin,  and  the  direction 
written  in  a  vile  scrawl,  and  not  a  word  spelt 


bottom  of  it  J[ExiL 

Oak.  This  is  beyr.nd  all  patience.  ProTok- 
tng  'woman!  Her  absurd  suspicious  interpret 
e^erj  thing  the  wrong  way.  But  this  ungra- 
cious boy  I  In  how  many  troubles  will  he 
involve  bu  own  and  his  lady*s  family! — I  ne- 
ver imagined  that  he  was  of  such  abandoned 
principles. 

Enter  Major  Oaklt  and  Cuarles. 

Charles.  Good  morrow,  sir! 

Maj.O.  Good  morrow,  brother,  good  mor- 

w!— What!  you  have  been  at  the  old  work. 


ro 


I  find.    1  heard  you— ding!   dong !    iTaith!— ,as  it  should  be!  ha,  ha,  ha!    ' 

She  has  rung  a  noble  peat  in  your  ears.   Butj      Oak,  Pooh!  brother  ^Whatever  it  was,  the 

how  DOW  ?     vVhy  sure  you\e  had  a  remark- 1  letter,  you  find,  was   for  Charles,   not  for  me 

ible  warm  bout  on*t — You  seem  more  ruffled, — this  outrageous  jealousy  is  the  devIL 

than  usual.       ^  \     Maj.  O.    Mere   matrimonial    blessings   and 

Oak.  1  am,  indeed,  brother!  Thanks  to  that '  domestic  comfort,  brother!  jealousy  is  a  cer- 
young  gentleman  there.  Have  a  care,  Charles!  tain  sign  oflove. 

yon  may  be  called  to  a  severe  account  fori  Oak,  Love!  it  is  this  very  love  that  hath 
this.  The  honour  of  a  family,  sir,  is  no  such '  made  us  both  so  miserable.  Her  love  for  me 
light  matter.  ^  has    confined    me   to   my   house,   like   a   state 

Charle*.  Sir!  prisoner,    without  the    liberty   of   seeing  my 

Maj\0.  Hev-day!  What,  has  a  curtain  lee-  friends,  or  the  use  of '  pen,  ink,  and  paper; 
ture  produced  a  lecture  of  morality?  What  |  while  my  love  for  her  has  made  such  a  fool 
is  all  ibis?  of  me,   that    1   have   never   had   the   spirit   to 

Oak.   To  a  profligate   mind,   perhaps,   these  contradict  her. 
things  may  appear  aereeable  in  the  beginning. ;     Maj,  O,  Ay,  ay,  there  you\e   hit   it ,   Mrs. 
Bui  donit  you  tremble  at  the  consequences?     ,Oakly  would  make  an  excellent  wife,   if  you 

Charles.    1  see,  sir,  that  you  are  displeased, did  but  know  how  to  manage  her. 
with  me;   hut  1  am  quite  at   a   loss    to   guess ;      Oak,  You  are  a  rare  fellow   indeed   to  talk 
at  the  occasion.  of  managing  a   wife — A    debauched   bachelor 

Oak.  Tell  me,  sir! — where  is  miss  Harriot  — a  rattle- braioed,  rioting  fellow — who  have 
Russet?  'picked    up     your    commonplace    notions    of 

Charles.  Miss  Harriot  Russet! — Sir — Explain,  women    in   bagnios,   taverns,   and    the   camp; 

Oak.  Have  not  you  decoyed  her  from  her  whose  most  refined  commerce  with  the  sex 
father?  .has  been  in  order  to  delude  country   girls   at 

Charles.  I! — Decoyed  her — Decoyed  my 'your  quarters,  or  to  besiege  the  virtue  of  abi- 
flarriot! — I  would  sooner  die  than  do  her  the  gails,  milliners,  or  mantua-makers*  *prentices. 
least  injury — What  can  this  mean?  Maj,0,  So  much  the  better! — so  much  the 

Ma/.  O.  I  believe  the  young  dog  has  been  better!  women'  are  all  alike  in  the  main, 
at  her,  afier  all.  i  brother,  high  or  low,  married  or  single,  quality  or 

Oak.  I  was  in  hopes,  Charles,  you  had  better,  no  quality.  1  have  fonnd  them  50,  from  a  duchess 
orinciples.  But  there^s  a  letter  just  come  from  down  to  a  milk-maid;  every  woman  is  a  ty- 
ber  father —  rant  at  the  bottom.  But  they  could  never  make 

Charles.  A  letter! — What  letter?  Dear  sir,  a   fool   of  me. — No,    no!    no  woman    should 
give  it  me.     Some  intelligence  of  my  Harriot,  ever  domineer   over   me,  let   her  be  mistress 
major! — The    letter,    sir,  the    letter   this   mo-  or  wife. 
ment,  for  beamn^s  sake!  Oak.  Single  men  can  be  no  judges  in  these 

Oak.  If  tJus  warmth,  Charles,  tends  to  prove !  cases.  They  must  happen  in  all  families.  But 
your  innoccace —  when  things  are  driven  to  extremities — to  see 

Charles.  Dear  sir,  excuse  me  —  Til  prove  a  woman  in  uneasiness  — a  woman  one  loves 
any  thine — Let  me  but  see  this  letter,  andlMl — 'too — one^s  wife — who  can  withstand  it?    You 

Oak.  JLct  yoo  see  it! — I  could  hardly  get  a 'neither  speak  nor  think  like  a  man  that  has 
sight  of  it  mjttlL    Mrs.  Oakly  has  it.  loved  and  been  married,  major ! 

Charles.  Has  she  got  it?  Major,  Fll  be  with  Maj,  O,  I  wish  1  could  hear  a  married  man 
you  a^JO  directly.  [Exit  hastily,  speak  my  language— Pm  a  bachelor,  it*s  true; 

Maj.O.  fiey-dayl  The  deviPs  in  the  boy!  but  I  am  no  bad  judge  of  your  case  for  all 
What  a  fieiy  lel  of  people!    By  my  troth,  I  {that    I  know  yours  and  Mrs.  Oakly*s  dispo- 
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sition  to  a  hair.  She  is  all  impetuosily  and 
fire — a  Teiry  magazine  of  touchwood  and  gun- 
powder. You  are  hot  enough  too,  upon  oc- 
casion^  but  then  it*s  over  in  an  instant  In 
comes  love  and  conjugal  alTcction,  as  you  call 
it ;  that  is»  mere  folly  and  weakness — and  you 
draw  off  your  forces,  just  when   you   should 

Eursue  the  attack,  and  foiiow  your  advantage, 
[ave  at  her  with  spirit,  and  the  day*s  your 
own,  brother. 

Oak,    Why,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Maj,  O.  Do  as  you  please  for  one  months 
whether  she  likes  it  or  not:  and  Fll  answer 
for  it  she  will  consent  you  shhll  do  as  you 
please  all  her  life  aAer.  In  short,  do  but  show 
yourself  a  man  of  spirit,  leave  olT  whining 
■bout  love  and  tenderness,  and  nonsense,  ana 
the  business  is  done,  brother. 

Oak*  I  believe  you  are  in  the  rights  major ! 
I  see  you  are  in  the  right.  Fll  do  it — Fll  cer- 
tainly do  it. —  But  then  it  hurls  me  to  the 
soul,  to  think  what  uneasiness  I  shall  give  her. 
The  first  opening  of  my  design  will  throw 
her  into  fits,  and  the  pursuit  of  it,  perhaps, 
may  be  fatal. 

M(u\  O,  Fits!  ha,  ha,  ha! — HI  engage  to 
cure  her  of  her  fits.  Nobody  understands  hy- 
sterical cases  better  than  I  do;  besides,  my 
sister*«  symptoms  are  not  very  dangerous.  Did 
you  ever  hear  of  her  falling  into  a  fit  wlien 
you  was  not  by? — Was  she  ever  found  in 
convulsions  in  her  closet? — No,  no,  these  fits, 
the  more  care  you  take  of  them,  the  more 
you  will  increase  the  distemper:  let  them 
alone,  and  they  will  wear  themselves  out,  I 
warrant  you. 

Oak,  True,  very  true — you  are  certainly  in 
the  right — Fll  follow  your  advice.  Where  do 
you  dine  to-day? — Fll  order  the-v  coach,  and 
go  with  you. 

Maj\  (J.  O  brfve!  keep  up  this  spirit,  and 
you  are  made  for  ever. 

Oak.  You  shall  see  now,  major! — ^W^ho's 
there? 

Enter  Servant 

Order  the  coach  directly.  I  shall  dine  out 
to-day. 

Serv.  The  coach,  sir? — Now,  sir? 

Oak.  Ay,  now,  immediately. 

Serv,  Now,  sir!  —  the — the — coach,  sir? — 
that  is — my  mistress — 

MaJ,  O,  Sirrah!  do  as  y(>u  are  bid.  Bid 
them  put  to  this  instant. 

Sero,  Ye — ^>'es,  sir — yes,  sir.  \JCxiL 

Oak,  Well,  where  shall  we  dine  ? 

Maj.  O.  At  the  St.  Albans,  or  where  you 
will.     This  is  excellent;  if  you  do  but  bold  it. 

Oak,  I  will  have  my  own  way,  I  am  de- 
termined. 

Maj.  O.  That's  right. 

Oak,  I  am  steel. 

Maj,0,  Bravo! 

Oak.  Adamant. 

Maj,0,  O  Bravissimo! 

Oak,  Just  what  youM  have  me. 

Maf,  O,  Why  that's  well  said.  But  will  you 
do  it? 

Oak,  I  will. 

Maj,  O,  \ou  won't.  , 

Oak,  I  will.  Fll  be  a  fool  tu  her  no  longer. 
But  harkye,   major,    my  hat   and.  cane    lie  in 


[Act  I. 

my  study.     Fll  go   and  steal  them  out«  while 
she  is  busy  talking  witli  Charles.' 

Maj\  O.  Steal  them!  for  shame!  Pr^ythce 
take  them  boldly;  call  for  them!  make  iliem 
bring  them  to  you  here;  and  go  out  with 
spirit,  in  the  face  of  your  whole  family. 

Oak,  No,  no — you  are  wrong — let  her  rave 
after  1  am  gone,  and  when  l.return,  you  kno\«', 
I  shall  exert  myself  with  more  propriety,  after 
this  open  affront  to.  her  authority. 

Maj,0,  Well,  take  your  own  way. 

Oak,  Ay,  ay< — ^let  me  manage  it,  let  me  ma- 
nage it  [ifejciV. 

Maj,  O.  Manage  it!  ay,  to  be  sure,  yon 
are  a  rare  manager!  It  is  dangerous,  tney 
say,  to  meddle  between  man  and  wife.  I  ani 
no  great  favourite  of  Mrs.  Oakly*s  already : 
and  in  a  week's  time  I  expect  to  have  the 
door  shut  in  my  teeth. 

inter  Charles. 
How  now,  Charles,  what  news? 

Charles,  Ruined  and  undone!  She*s  gone, 
uncle!  my  Harriot's  lost  for  ever. 

Maj,  O.  Gone  off  witli  a  man? — I  thought 
so;  they  are  all  alike. 

Charles,  Oh  no!  Fled  to  avoid  that  hateful 
match  with  sir  Harr>'  Beagle. 

Maj',  O,  Faith,  a  girl  of  spirit ;  but  vrhence 
comes  all  this  intelligence? 

Charles.  In  an  angry  letter  from  her  falJier 
— How . miserable  I  am!  if  I  had  not  offend- 
ed my  Harriot,  much  offended  her,  by  that 
foolish  riot  and  dn'nkiiig  at  your  house  in  the 
country,  she  would  certainly,  at  such  a  time, 
have  taken  refuge  in  my  arms. 

Ma/.O,  A  very  agreeable  refuge  for  a  young 
lady  to  be  sure,  and  extremely  decent! 

Charles,  What  a  heap  of  extravagancies 
was  I  guilty  of ! 

Maj'  O,  Extravagancies  with  a  witness!  Ah, 
you  silly  young  dog,  you  would  ruin  your- 
self with  her  father,  in  spite  of  all  I  coufd  do. 
There  you  sat,  as  drunk  as  a  lord,  telling  the 
old  gentleman  the  whole  affair,  and  swearing 
you  would  drive  &ir  Harry  Beagle  out  of  the 
country,  though  I  kept  winking  and  nodding, 
pulling  you  by  the  sleeve,  and  kicking  your 
shins  under  the  table,  in  hopes  of  stopping 
you;  but  all  to  no  purpose. 

Charles,  What  distress  may  she  be  in  at 
this  instant!  Alone  and  defenceless! — Where, 
where  can  she  he  ? 

Maj'.  O,  What  relations  or  friends  has  she 
in  town? 

Charles,  Relations!  let  luc  see. —  Faith,  I 
have  it! — If  she  is  in  town,  ten  to  one  hul 
she  is  at  her  aunt's,  lady  Freelove's.  I'll  ^o 
thither  immediately. 

Maj.O,  Lady  treelove's!  Hold,  hold,  Ch.-ir- 
les! — do  you  Icnow  her  ladyship? 

«  Charles,   Not  much !   hut  I'll  break  through 
all,  to  get  to  my  Harriot. 

Maj,  O,  I  do  know  her  ladyiiliip. 

Charles,  Well,  and  what  do  you  know 
of  her? 

Maf,  O,  O,  nothing!  —  Her  ladyship  is  a 
woman  of  tlie  world,  that's  all — 

Charles.  What  do  you  mean? 

Maj,  O.  That  lady  Freelove  is  an  anaut — 
By-the  by,  did  not  she,  last  summer,  make  ibr- 
mal  proposals  to  Harriot's  father  from  lord 
Trinket? 


[Act  a  SccNx  1.] 

QbMrfaf.  Yet;  but  tbev  were  received  with 
ibc  nt^ftrt  contempt.  Ine  old  eenlleinaDy  it 
seems,  bates  a  lord^  and  be  told  ber  so  iii 
plain  tenns. 

Mag,  O.  Sadb  an  arersion  to  tbe  nobility 
mxf  not  run  in  tbe  blood.  Tbe  girl,  1  war- 
iMol  you,  bas  no  objection.  However,  if  she^s 
there,  watcb.  ber  narrowly,  Cbarles.  Lady 
Freelove  is  as  miscbievous  as  a  monkey,  and 
;is  cunniDg  too. — Have  a  care  of  ber,  I  say, 
lijvc  a  care  of  ber. 

Charles,  If  sbe's  tbere,  Til  bave  ber  out  of 
Uic  house  within  this  half  hour,  or  set  fire 
lo  it. 

Mai*  O.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  violent — 
stay  a  moment,  and  weMl  consider  wbat*s  besi 
lo  Im*  done. 

Knter  Oaklt. 

Oak,  Come,  is  the  coach  ready?  Let  us  be 
^ne.  Does  Charles  go  with  usr 

Charles.  I  co  with  you ! — What  can  I  do  ? 
1  am  so  vexed  and  distracted,  and  so  many 
thoughts  rrowd  in  upon  me,  I  don*t  know 
which  way  to  turn  myself. 

Mrs.O'  [fT'tthin]  The  coach!— dines  out! 
— vhere  is  your  master? 

OaJk,  Zounds,  brother!  here  she  is! 

Re-enler  Mr5.  Oaklt. 

Mr6.  O.  Pray,  Mr.  Oakly,  what  is  the  mai- 
ler you  cannot  dine  al  home  to-day? 

Oak,  l)on*l  be  uneasy,  my  dear! — I  have 
.)  little  business  to  settle  with  my  brother;  io 
I  am  only  just  going  to  dinner,  with  him  and 
Cli.irles,  to  the  tavern. 

Mrs,0.  Why  cannot  you  settle  your  busi- 
ness here,  as  well  as  at  a  tavern?  but  it  is 
some  of  yonr  ladies*  business,  I  suppose,  and 
so  you  must  get  rid  of  my  company. — This 
\s  cbie/Iy  your  fault,  major  Oakly ! 

Ma/.  (J.  Lord,  sister,  what  signifies  it,  whether 
3  man  dine.<  at  home  or  abroad?         [Coolly, 

Mrs.  O,  It  signifies  a  great  deal,  sir!  and 
1  dou*t  choose — 

3fa/.  O.  Phoo !  let  hini  go,  my  dear  sister, 
(<*t  him  go!  be  will  be  ten  times  better  com- 
pany when  he  comes  bark.  I  tell  you  what, 
sisitr — you  sit  a  home  till  you  are  quite  tirrd 
o^  one  another,  and  then  you  grow  cross, 
and  fall  out.  If  yuu  would  but  part  a  little 
now  and  then,  you  might  meet  again  in 
iinmonr. 

Mrs,0.  I  beg,  major  Oakly,  that  you  would 
trouble  yourself  about  your  own  auairs;  and 
let  me  tell  you,  sir,  that  I — 

Oak,  Nay,  do  not  put  thyself  into  a  passion 

lib  tbe  major,  my  near! — It  is  not  his  fault; 
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and  I  ahsAl  come  nack  to  thee  very  soon. 

3frs,  O.  Come  back; — why  need  you  go 
out? — \  know  w^ell  enough  when  you  mean 
to  deceive  roe;  for  then  there  is  always  a 
pretence  of  daning  with  sir  John,  or  my  lord, 
or  somebody;  'but  when  you  tell  me  that  you 
are  going  to  a  tavern,  it^s  such  a  bare -faced 
affront — 

Oak.  Thit  is  so  strange  now! — Why,  my 
dear,  I  shall  only  just — 

Mrs.  O,  Only  just  go  after  the  lady  in  the 
lelttT,  1  suppofe. 

Oak.  VV«||,  well,  I  won't  go  then.— Will 
that  convince  you?  Til  stay  with  you,  my 
^emr, — Will  tbal  satisfy  your 


MXS 


MaJ,  O,  For  shame  \  bold  out,  if  you  are 
a  man.  \AparL 

Oak.  She  has  been  so  much  vexecl  this 
morning  already,  I  must  humour  ber  a  little 
now.  {Apart, 

Maj,0,  Fie!  fie!  go  out,  or  you  arc  undone. 

[Apart, 

Oak,  You  see  it's  impossible. — 111  dine  at 
home    with   thee,   my   love. 

{Apart  to  Mrs,  Oakly, 

Mrs,  O,  Ay,  ay,  pray  do,  sir. — Dine  at  a 
tavern  indeed  !  [Going, 

Oak.  [Returmnff]  You  may  depend  on  me 
another  lime,  major. 

Maj.O,  Steel  and  adamant! — Ah! 

Mrs,  O,  \Returning\  Mr.  Oakly ! 

Oak,  O,  my  dear!    \Kxit,  with  Mrs.  Oaklj, 

Maj.  O,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  there's  a  picture  of  re- 
solution! there  goes  a  philosopher  for  you! 
ha!  Charles! 

diaries,  O,  uncle!  I  have  no  spirits  to 
laugh  now. 

MaJ,  O,  So!  I  have  a  fine  time  on't  between 
you  and  my  brother.  Will  you  meet  me  to 
dinner  at  the  St  Albans  by  four?  We'll  drink 
her  health,  and  think  of  this  affair. 

Charles.  Don't  depend  on  me.  I  shall  be 
ruuiiing  all  over  tbe  town,  in  pursuit  of  my 
Harriot;  at  all  events  I'll  go  directly  to  lady 
Freclovc's.  If  I  find  her  not  there,  which  way 
I  shall  direct  myself,  heaven  knows. 

Maj'.O.  ilarkye,  Charles!  If  you  meet  with 
her,  you  may  be  at  a  loss.  Bring  her  to  my 
house ;  I  have  a  snug  room,  and — 

Charles.  Phoo!  Pry  thee,  uncle,  don't  triffle 
with  me  now. 

MaJ.  O,  Well,  seriously  then,  my  house  is 
at  your  service. 

Charles.  I  thank  you;  but  I  must  he  gone. 

Ma/'.  O.  Ay,  ay,  bring  her  to  my  house, 
and  well  settle  the  whole  affair  for  you.  You 
shall  clap  her  into  a  post-chaise,  take  the 
chaplain  of  our  regiment  along  with  you, 
wheel  her  down  to  Scotland^),  and  when  you 
come  back,  send  to  settle  her  fortune  with 
her  father;  that's  the  modern  art  of  making 
love,  Charles !  [ExeunL 

ACT  11. 
Scene  I. — A  Room  in  the  JUuU  and  Gate  Inn, 

Enter  Sir  llAnRv  Beagle  ^)  and  Tom. 

Sir H.  Ten  guineas  a  mare,  and  a  crown 
the  man?  hey,   Tom! 

Tom.  Yes,  your  honour. 

Sir H.  And  are  you  sure,  Tom,  thai  there 
is  no  (law  in  his  blood? 

Tom.  He's  a  good  thing,  sir,  and  as  litde 
beholden   to    the   ground,   as   any  horse  that 

I)  a  spiriud  girl  in  England,  when  oppnicd  in  her  choic* 
or  ■  husband  liv  hrr  pairola,  used  lo  make  nothing  of 
agreeing  wilh  her  lorcr  to  aet  off  vrilh  him  lo  Orolna 
Green  ("n  ihe  borders  of  Scotland),  to  get  married ;  bat 
now  ihis  ciislum  is  aUilished,  and  the  iloettmith  who 
used  to  prrrorm  the  marriage  ceremony  hat  been  for- 
bidden lo  act,  since  Lord  E— took  his  flight  toward* 
those  regions  on  the  same  errand;  so  tlial,  now  the  lo- 
vers are  obliged  to  have  the  ceremony  performed  in  • 
boat  on  the  river  there,  and  this  marriage  is  parftcUf 
▼alid. 

3)  We  hare  an  excellent  specimen,  in  sir  H.  Btagle*  of 
one  of  our  racing  and  tox-hitnling  conn  try  •aqiiires; 
as  hr  speaks  entirely  in  ihr  language  of  the  turf  (race- 
ground),  some  ol  his  sporting  terms  reqnire  an  ex- 
planation. 
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•jTer  went  oyer  the  turf  upon  four  legs.    Why 
bere*a  bit  whole  pedigree y^)  your  honour! 

SirH.  Is  it  attested  P 

Tom.  Very  well  attested;  it  is  signed  by 
jack  Spur  and  my  lord  Startal. 

[Giving-  the  Pedigree, 

Sir  H»   Let  me  see.   fAroi/^]    Tom-come- 
iickle-me  was  out  of  the  famous  Tantwioj 
mare^  by  sir  Acuron  Driver^ s  chesnut  hors-, 
fVhite  Stockings,    Pfliite  Stockings,  his  dam, 
was  got  bjr  lord  Hedges  South  Barb,  full 
sister  to  th^  Proserpine  Filly  ^  and  his  sire 
Tom  Jones;   his  grandam  was  the   Irish 
Duchess,   and  his  grandsire  Squire  Spor- 
Ueys   Trajan;    his  great  and  great  great 
grandam  were  Newmarket  Peggy  and Black\ 
Moll;   and  his  great  grandsire,    and  great ^ 
great  grandsire,    were  sir  Ralph    yFhip^s\ 
Regulwis,  and  the  famous  Prince  Anatnaboo,  \ 

his 
John  xSpur. 

mark, 
Startal. 

Tom,  All  fine  horses,  and  won  every  thing! 
a  foal  out  of  your  honour^s  bald-facM  Venus, 
by  this  horse,  would  beat  the  world. 

Sir  H,  \We\\  then,  well  think  on*t.— But, 
plague  onH,  Tom,  I  bave  certainly  knocked 
up  my  little  roan  gelding  in  this  damnM  wild- 
goose  chase  of  threescore  miles  an  end.  2) 

Tom,  He*s  deadly  blown,  to  be  sure,  your 
honour;  and  I  am  afraid  we  are  upon  a  wrong 
scent  after  all.  Madam  Harriot  certainly  took 
across  the  country,  instead  of  coming  on  to 
London. 

SirH,  No,  no,  we  traced  her  all  the  way 
up. — But  d^e  hear,  Tom,  look  out  among  the 
stables  and  repositories  here  in  town,  lor  a 
smart  road  nag,  and  a  strong  horse  to  carry 
a  portmanteau. 

»  Tom.  Sir  Roger  TurPs  horses  are  to,  be 
sold— ril  see  if  there^s  ever  a  tight  thing  there 
— but  1  suppose,  sir,  you  would  have  one 
somewhat  stronger  than  Snip  —  1  don*t  think 
he^s  quite  enougli  of  a  horse  for  your  honour. 

SirH.  Not  enough  of  a  horse!  Snipes  a 
powerful  gelding;  master  of  two  stone  more 
tlian  my  weight  If  Snip  stands  sound,  I 
would  not  take  a  hundred  guineas  for  him. 
Poor  Snip!  go  into  the  stable,  Tom,  see  they 
give  him  a  warm  tnash,  and  look  at  his  heels 
and  his  cjes.  —  But  wliere's  Mr.  Russet  all 
this  while? 

Tom.  I  left  the  s(juire  at  breakfast  on  a  cold 
pigeon  pie,  and  inquiring  after  madam  Harriot, 
in  the  kitchen.  Fil  let  him  know  your  honour 
would  be  glad  to  see  him  here. 

SirH,  -Ay,  do;  but  harkye,  Tom,  be  sure 
yon  take  care  of  Snip. 

Tom,   ril  warrant  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  ni  be  down  in  the  stables  myself 
by-and-by.  [Exit  Tom\  Let  me  see  —  out  of 
toe  famous  Tantwivy  by  White  Stockings; 
White  Stockings,  his  dam,  full  sister  to  the 
Proserpine  Filly;  and  his  sire — pox  on'l,  how 
unlucky  it  is  that  this  damned  accident  should 
happen  in  the  Newmarket  week! — ten  to  one 

1)  The  pedigree  or  •  horar,  is  ••  religioailj  kept  aa  that 

■  of  anj  ancient  family  in  Wales,   or  rather  aa  the  tame 

it  don*  among  the  Arabians »    where  aa  in  Eoglaod  ihe 

hloed  proves  lh»Ngoodaesa  of  tha  horse;  sod  the  oamea 

given  to  tho  horsea  are  sometimes  not  •  liUJe  singular. 

•)  Without  stopping. 


I  lose  my  match  with  lord  Chokejade,  by  not 
riding  myself,  and  I  shall  have  no  opportunity 
to  hedge  ^)  my  bets  neither— what  a  damned 
piece  of  work  have  I  made  on*t — I  have  knocked 
up  poor  Snip,  shall  lose  my  match ,  and  as  to 
Harriot,  why  the  odds  are  that  1  Jose  my 
match  there  too — a  skittish  youn;*  titf  ^)  If  I 
once  get  her  tight  in  hand,  Pu  make  her 
wince  for  iL — Her  estate,  joinedAo  my  own, 
1  would  have  the  finest  stud  and  the  noblest 
kennel  in  the  whole  country. — But  here  comes 
her  father,  puflini;  and  blov^iug,  like  a  broken- 
winded  horse  up  hill. 

Enter  Russet. 

Rus.  Well,  sir  Harry,  have  you  heard  any 
thing  of  her? 

SirH.  Yes,  I  baye  been  asking  Tom  about 
her,  and  he  says  you  may  have  her  for  five 
hundred  guineas. 

Rus.  Five  hundred  guineas !  how  dVe  mean  ? 
where  is  she?  which  way  did  she  take? 

Sir  H  Why,  first  she  went  to  Epsom,  then 
to  Lincoln,  then  to  Nottingham,  and  now  she 
is  at  York. 

Rus,  Impossible !  she  could  nbt  go  oTer  ball 
the  ground  in  the  time.  What  the  deyil  are 
you  talking  of? 

Sir  H,  Of  the  mare  you  was  just  now  saying 
you  wanted  to  buy, 

Rus.  The  devil  take  the  mare! — who  would 
think  of  her,  when  I  am  mad  about  an  aflair 
of  so  much  more  consequence? 

Sir  H.  You  seemed  mad  about  her  a  little 
while  ago.  She^s  a  fine  mare,  and  a  thing  of 
shape  and  blood. 

Rus,  Damn  her  blood! — Harriot!  my  dear, 
provoking  Harriot!  Where  can  she  her  Have 
you  got  any  intelligence  of  her? 

Sir  H.  No,  faitn,  not  I:  we  seem  to  be 
quite  thrown  out  ')  here  —  but,  however ,  I 
have  ordered  Tom  to  try  if  he  can  hear  any 
thing  of  her  among  the  ostlers. 

Rus.  Why  don't  you  inquire  after  her  your- 
self? why  don*t  you  run  up  and  dovirn  the 
whole  town  after  her?  —  t'other  young  rascal 
knows  where  she  is,  I  warrant  you.  —What 
a  plague  it  15  to  have  a  daughter!  When  one 
loves  her  to  distraction,  and  has  toiled  and 
laboured  to  make  her  happy,  the  ungrateful 
slut  will  sooner  eo  to  hell  her  own  way — 
but  she  shall  have  nim — I  will  make  her  happy, 
if  I  break  her  heart  for  it. — A  provoking  gipsy 
— to  run  away,  and  torment  her  poor  father, 
that  dotes  on  her!  I'll  never  see  her  face 
again.  —  Sir  Harry,  how  can  we  get  any  in- 
telligence of  her?  Why  don't  you  speak?  why 
don  t  you  tell  me  ?  —  Zounds !  yon  seem  as 
indifferent  as  if  you  did  not  care  a  farthing 
about  her. 

Sir  H,  Indifferent!  you  may  well  call  me 
indifferent! — this  damned  chase  after  her  'will 
cost  me  a  thousand  —  if  it  had  not  been  for 
her,  I  would  not  have  been  off  the  course  *) 
this  week  to  have  saved  the  lives  of  my  whole 
family — I'll  hold  you  six  to  two  that — 

Rus,   Zounds!    hold   your  tongue ,    or  talk 

1)  To  draw  back.  a)  An  unmsnageable  liille  horse. 

S)  When  the  dogs  hare  lost  tlie  scent,  in  fox-lmntingy 
they  are  said  to  be  thrown  out.  The  fox»  when  bard 
puraaed*  will  run  into  •  beid  of  deer,  or  a  fluck  of 
sheep,  jump  over  a  watl,  anj  thing  to  put  the  doga  oat. 

4)  TJie  r»ce-gro«ad  at  Newmarket  or  •tberwi«e. 
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more  !•  ibe  purpoM — I  swear  she  is  too  good 
for  YO«"*^TOM   doa*t   deserve  such  a   wiM^a 


line,  ^'■^1  s^cctf  loTely,  charming  girl! — 
Sbc*0  break  my  heart — How  s)iall  I  find  her 
out?— Do,  prVOice,  sir  Harry,  m^-  dear  honest 
friend  y  cooakwr  how  we  majr  discover  wliere 
she  is  fled  to. 

Sir  H,  Suppose  you  pot  an  advertisement 
into  the  newspapers,  describing  her  marks, 
her  age 9  her  height,  and  where  she  strayed 
firoin.  I  recovered  a  bay  mare  once  by  that 
method. 

ilitf.  Advertise  her! — What!  describe  my 
daughter,  and  expose  her,  in  the  public  papers, 
with  a  reward  lor  bringing  her  home,  like 
horses  stolen  or  strayed!  —  recovered  a  bay 
mare!  —  the  deviPs  in  the  fellow!  —  he  thinks 
of  nothing  hut  racers,  ana  bay  mares,  and 
stall ions.-?Sdeath,  I  wish  your — 

Sir  M.  I  "Wish  Harriot  was  fairly'  pounded ;  ^) 
it  would  save  us  both  a  deal  of  trouble. 

Rmu.  Which  way  shall  I  turn  myself? — I 
am  half  distracted. — If  I  fto  to  that  young 
<log*s  house,  he  has  certamly  conveyed  her 
somewhere  out  of  my  reach — if  she  noes  not 
send  to  me  to-day,  rll  give  her  up  for  ever — 
perhaps,  though ,  she  may  have  met  with  some 
accident,  and  has  nobody  to  assist  her. — No, 
she  IS  certainly  with  that  young  rascal. — I 
wish  she  was  dead,  and  I  was  dead. — FJI 
blow  young  Oakly*s  brains  out. 

Reenter  Tom. 

SirH*  Well,  Tom,  how  is  poor  Snip? 

Tom,  A  little  better,  sir,  aAer  his  warm 
mash:  but  f«ady,  the  pointing  bitch  that  follo- 
wed yon  all  the  way,  is  deadly  foot-sore. 

Mug.  Damn  Snip  and  Lady! — have  you  heard 
any  thing  of  Harriot? 

^om,  vVhy,  1  came  on  purpose  to  let  my 
master  and  your  honour  know,  that  John 
Ostler  savs  as  how ,  just  iuch  a  lady  as  1  told 
him  madam  Harriot  was,  came  here  in  a 
four-wheel  chaise,  and  was  fetched  away  soon 
after  by  a  fine  lady  in  a  chariot. 

Rum,   Did  she  come  alone? 

Tonu  Quite  alone,  only  a  servant  maid, 
please  your  honour. 

Rum,  And  what  part  of  the  town  did  they 
go  to? 

Tom.  John  Ostler  says  as  how  they  bid 
tbe  coachman  drive  to  Grosvenor-square, 

Sir  a,  Sobo!  puss^-Yoics!  >) 

Jiia.  She  is  certainly  gone  to  that  young 
rogue — he  has  got  his  aunt  to  fetch  her  from 
hence — or  else  she  is  with  her  own  aunt,  lady 
Freelov^— they  both  live  in  that  part  of  tbe 
town.  '*U  go  to  his  house,  and  in  the  mean 
while ,  sir  mrry ,  you  shall  step  to  lady  Free- 
lovers.     \Ve*U  und  her,    1  warrant  you.    Fll 

I)  A  hotam,  or  olher  animnl,  which  has  qiiilti-d  il> 
ma»lvr*»  prrifiMrSf  and  u  Tnaad  upon  the  prrmuei  ol 
■fiulhrr,  i»  t«k«a  to  the  pound,  which  i*  •  plnre  for 
caafiaisg  alrav-^alUc,  and  there  ii  must  remain  til  J 
t1i«  swaer  fj»  ■  certain  »uto ,  Tor  tt«  rcieaac,  which 
at  call«4  f  iida|e 

•)  Tkcac  era  the  words  ased  in  that  most  nrludlous  of 
•11  a— da,  for  a  sports n an  ,  the  view.— halloo  I  com- 
par«4  to  wlltch,  Um  war-<rhoop  uf  a  Cherokee  is  mere 
wliiapciui|.  Ihe  gaMo  heiog  in  sight,  the  sudden  bursi 
of  ihia  calhoHMlic  soho!  from  the  mouths  of  twenty 
or  ikirtj  rMera,  Mlaaaea  the  hor«es,  and  dogs  almost 
to  asadafaa,  while  it  brings  inevitable  deatii  to  iJie  poor 
liore  brft^c  Ik  MB;  the  herns  ait.  completcl/  drowned 
Im  Ifco  crj..— Pmi  MtaBa  hart. 


teach  my  young  mistress  to  be  gadding.  She 
shall  marry  )'ou  to-night  Come  along,  sir 
Harry,  come  along;  we  won*t  lose  a  minute. 
Come  along. 

Sir  H,  Soho!  hark  forward!  wind  *em  and 
cross    *em*     hark    forward!      Yoicsl     Toics! 

[Exeunt. 

SCBNB  II.— OaKLI*8  House. 

Enter  Mrs.  Oaklt. 

Mrs.  O.  After  all,  that  letter  was  certainly 
intended  for  my  husband.  I  see  plain  enough 
they  are  all  in  a  plot  against  me.  My  husband 
intriguing,  the  major  working  him  up  to 
affront  me,  Charles  owning  his  letters,  and 
so  playing  into  each  other's  hands.  —  They 
think  me  a  fool,  I  find— but  Til  be  too  mucn 
for  them  yet. — I  have  desired  to  speak  with 
Mr.  Oakiy,  and  eipect  him  here  immediately. 
His  temper  i%  naturally  open ;  and  if  he  thinks 
my  anger  abated,  and  my  suspicicms  laid 
asleep ,  he  will  certainly  betray  himself  by  his 
behaviour.  Ill  assume  an  air  of  good  humour, 
pretend  to  believe  the  fine  story  they  have 
trumped  up,  throw  him  off  his  guard,  and  so 
draw  the  secret  out  of  him. — Here  he  comes. — 
How  hard  it  is  to  dissemble  onc*s  anger!  Oh, 
1  could  rate  him  soundly!  but  HI  keep  down 
my  indignation  at  present,  though  it  chokes  me. 

Enter  Oakly. 

O,  vny  dear!  I  am  very  glad  to  tee  you. 
Pray  sit  down  \Thejr  sii\  I  longed  to  see 
you.  It  seemed  an  age  till  I  had  an  oppor- 
tunity of  talking  over  the  silly  affair  that  hap- 
pened this  morning.  \MUdljr. 

Oak.  Why  really,  my  dear — 

Mrs,  O,  Nay ,  don*t '  look  so  grave  now. 
Come — it*s  all  over.  Charles  and  you  have 
cleared  up  matters.    I  am  satisfied. 

Oak,  Indeed!  I  rejoice  to  hear  it!  You  make 
me  happy  beyond  my  expectation.  This  dis- 
position will  ensure  our  felicity.  Do  but  lay 
aside  your  cruel,  unjust  susp'icion ,  and  we 
should  never  have  the  least  difference. 

Mrs,  O.  Indeed  I  begin  to  think  so.  Ill 
endeavour  to  get  tbe  better  of  it.  And  really 
sometimes  it  is  very  ridiculous.  My  uneasiuess 
this  morning,  for  instance,  ha,  ha,  ha!  To 
be  so  much  alarmed  about  that  idle  letter, 
which  turned  out  quite  another  thing  at  last  — 
was  not  I  very  angry  with  you?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

[Affecting  a  Laugh, 

Oak.  DonH  mention  it.  Let  us  both  forget 
it.  Your  present  cheerfulness  makes  amends 
for  every  thing. 

Mrs.  O,  I  am  apt  to  be  too  violent;  I  love 
you  too  well  to  ue  quite  easy  about  you. 
\Fondiy\  Well — no  matter— what  is  become 
of  Charles? 

Oak.  Poor  fellow!  he  is  on  the  wing,  ram- 
bling all  over  the  town,  in  pursuit  of  thb 
young  lady. 

Mrs.O.  Where  is  he  ^one  pray? 

Oak.  First  of  all,  I  believe,  to  some  of  her 
relations. 

Mrs.O.  llclations!  Who  are  they?  Where 
do  they  live? 

Oak.  There  is  an  aunt  of  hers  lives  just  in 
the  neighbourhood;  lady  Freelove. 

Mrs.O   Lady  Freelove!    Oho!  gone  to  lad^r 
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since  be  does  not  know  how  to  use  a  gentle> 
man,  Til  do  a  public  piece  of  justice,  and  use 
bim  like  a  Tillain. 

DonM,  Better  words,  sir.  [To  Flora, 

Flora.  Why,  wt^  d*ye  take  this  fellow  for 
don  Pbilip? 

DonM.  What  d*ye  nyan,  sir? 

Flora.  That  he  has  cheated  me  as  well  as  you 
— But  ril  have  my  revenge  immediately.  \lLxit, 

Kljrp,  walks  about,  and  Don  M,  stares. 
,  Hey!   what's  all   this?    What  is  it 
— My  heart  misgives  me. 

Hjrp,  Hey !   who  waits   there  ?    Here,  you ! 
TTo  a  Servant]  Bid  my  servant  run,  and  hire 
me  a  coach  and  four  horses  immediately. 
Sero.  Yes,  sir.  [Exit  Servant, 

Don  M,  A  coach ! 

Enter  Viletta. 
Fil  Sir,  sir!— bless  me!  WhaOs  the  matter, 
sir?  Are  not  you  well? 

DonM.  Yes,  yes— 1  am — that  is — ha! 
yiL  1  have  brought  you  a  letter,  sir. 
DonM,  What  business  can  he  have   for  a 

coach  ? 

F'iU  I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  sir,  from 
OctaTio. 

DonM,  To  me?     ^ 

Fit,  No,  sir,  to  my  mistress  —  be  charged 
me  to  deliver  it  immediately;  for  he  said  it 
concerned  her  life  and  fortune. 

DonM.  How!  lefs  see  it  —  There*s  what  I 
promised  thee — be  gone.  What  can  this  be 
now  ?  {Reads, 

The  person  whom  jrour  father  ignorantlf 
designs  you  to  marry,  is  a  known  cheats 
and  an  impostor ;  the  true  don  Philip,  who 
is  my  intimate  friend,  wiU  immediately  ap- 
pear with  the  corregidore,  and  fresh  evi- 
dence against  him.  I  thought  this  advice ^ 
though  from  one  you  hate,  would  be  well 
received  if  it. came  time  enough  to  prevent 
your  ruin.  Octavio. 

O,  my  heart!  this  letter  was  not  designed  to 
fail  into  my  hands — I  am  frightened — I  dare 
not  think  on*t. 

Re-enter  the  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir,  your  man  is  n^t  within. 

Hyp.  Careless  rascal !  to  be  out  of  the  way 
when  my  life's  at  slake — Pr'ylhce  do  thou  go 
and  see  if  thou  canst  eet  me  any  post  horses. 

DonM.  Post  horses: 

Re-enter  Rosara. 

RoSi  O,  dear  sir,  what  was  the  matter? 

DonM,  Hey! 

Ros.  What  made  'cm  quarrel,  sir? 

DonM.  Child! 

Ros,  What  was  it  about,  sir?  You  look 
concem'd. 

Don  M.  Concerned  ! 

Ros,  I  hope  you  are  not  hurt,  sir.  \To 
Hypolila,  who  minds  her  not] — VVhat's  the 
matter  with  him,  sir  ?    be  won  t  speak  to  me. 

[To  Don  Manuel. 

DonM.  A -speak! — a — go  to  him  again — 
try  '^hat  fair  words  will  do,  and  see  if  you 
can  pick  out  the  meaning  of  all  this. 

Ros.  Dear  sir,  what's  the  matter? 

DonM.  Aji  sif,  pray  what's  the  matter? 


Hyp.  I'm  a  little  vez*d  at  my  servant's  be- 
ing oiit  of  the  way,  and  the  insolence  of  this 
other  rascal. 

DonM.  Rut  what  occasion  have  you  for 
post-horses,  sir? 

Hyp.  Something  happens  a   little  cross,  sir. 

DonM,  Pray  what  is'l? 
^  Hyp.  ril  tell  you  another  time,  sir. 
'  Don  M,  Another  time,  sir — pray  satisfy  me 
now. 

Hyp,  Lord,  sir,  when  you  see  a  man's  out 
of  humour. 

DonM,  Sir,  it  may  be  I'm  as  much  out  of 
humour  as  you ;  and  I  must  tell  ye,  I  don't 
like  your  behaviour,  and  I'm  resol'i^d  to  be 
salisfy'd. 

Hyp,  Sir,  what  is't  you'd  have?  [Peevishly. 

Don  M,  Lookye,  sir — in  short-^I — I  have 
recciv'd  a  letter. 

Hyp.  Well,  sir. 

Don  M,  I  wish  it  may  be  well,  sir. 

Hyp,  h\t$s  me,  sir!  what's  the  matter  with 
you? 

DonM,  Matter,  sir!  —  in  troth  I'm  almost 
afraid  and  ashamed  to  tell  ye;  but  if  you  must 
needs  know — there's  the  matter,  sir. 

[Gives  the  Letter, 

Enter  Don  Lewis. 

DonL,  Uncle,  I  am  your  humble  servant. 

DonM.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  nephew. 

DonL.  I  received  your  invitation,  and  am 
come  to  pay  my  duty:  but  here  I  met  with 
the  most  surprising  news. 

DonM.  Pray  what  is  it? 

Don  L.  W^hy,  first  your  servant  told  me, 
my  young  cousin  was  to  be  married  to-day 
to  don  Philip  do  las  Torres;  and  just  as  I 
was  entering  your  doors,  who  should  I  meet 
bift  don  Philip  with  the  corregidore,  and  se- 
veral witnesses  to  prove,  it  seems,  that  the 
person  whom  you  were  just  going  to  marry 
my  cousin  to,  has  usurp'd  his  name,  betray'd 
you,  robb'd  him,  and  is  in  short  a  rank  im- 
postor. 

DonM,  Dear  nephew,  don't  torture  me: 
are  ye  sure  you  know  don  Philip  when  you 
see  him? 

DonL.  Know  him,  sir?  were  not  we  school- 
fellows, fellow  collegians,  and  fellow  travellers? 

DonM,  Rut  are  you  sure  you  mayn't  have 
forgpt  him  neither? 

Don  L.  You  might  as  well  ask  me  if  I  had 
not  forgot  you,  sir. 

Don  M,  But  one  question  more  and  I  am 
dumb  for  ever — Is  that  he  ? 

DonL,  That,  sir?  No,  nor  in  the  least  like 
him. — But  pray  why  this  concern  ?  1  hope  w^e 
are  not  come  too  late  to  prevent  the  marriage  ? 

DonM.  Oh!  oh!  oh!  oh!  my  poor  child! 

Ros.  Oh !  [^eems  to  faint, 

DonM,  Ah!  look  to  my  cbild. 

Don  L,  Is  this  the  villam  then  that  has  im- 
posed on  you? 

Hyp,  Sir,  I'm  this  lady's  husband;  and  while 
I'm  sure  that  name  can't  be  taken  from  me, 
I  shall  be  contented  with  laughing  at  any 
other  you  or  your  party  dare  give  me. 

DonM,  Oh! 

Don  L,  Nay  then,  within  there!  —  such  a 
Tillain  ought  to  be  made  an  example. 
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Enter  Corregidore  and  Officers^  wUh  Don 
PwuFf  OcTAYiOy  Flora,  Trappantj,  and 

VniTTA. 

O   ceotlemen,   we*re   undone!  all  comes  too 
late!  DiT  poor  cousin's  married  to  the  impostor. 

Don  P.  How! 

OcL  Confusion! 

DonM.  Oh!  oh! 

DonP,  That's  the  person,  5ir,  and  I  de- 
mand your  justice. 

Oct,  And  L 

Trap,  And  L 

Flora*  And  all  of  us. 

DonM,  Will  mv  cares  never  be  over? 

Cor.  Well,  eentfemen,  let  mc  rightly  un- 
derstand what  tis  you  charge  him  with,  and 
ril  commit  him  immediately  —  First,  sir,  you 
say,  these  gentlemen  all  know  you  to  he  the 
true  Don  Philip? 

Don  JL  That,  sir,  I  presume  my  oath  will  prove. 

OcL  Or  mine. 

Flora*  And  mine. 

Trap,  Ay,  and  mine  too,  sir.  [head? 

Don  M,    VVhere   shall  I  hide  this  shameful 

Flora*  And  for  the  rohbery,  tbat  I  can  prove 
upon  him:  he  confessM  to  me  at  Toledo,  he 
stole  this  ffentleman*s  portmanteau  there,  to 
carry  on  Lis  design  upon  this  lady,  and  agreed 
to  give  me  a  third  part  of  her  fortune  for  my 
assistance;  which  he  refusing  to  pay  as  soon 
as  the  marriage  was  over,  1  thought  myself 
obliged  in  honour  to  discover  him. 

Hjrp.  Well,  gentlemen,  you  may  insult  me 
if  Tou  please;  but  I  presume  you'll  hardly  be 
able  to  prove  that  Pm  not  married  to  the  lady, 
or  bavVt  the  best  part  of  her  fortune  in  my 
pocket;  so  do  your  worst:  I  own  my  inge- 
nuity, and  am  proud  on*t. 

DonM,  IngenuilY,  abandoned  villain! — But, 
sir,  before  you  send  him  to  gaol,  I  desire  he 
may  return  the  jewels  I  gave  him  as  part  of 
my  daughter's  portion. 

Cor*  lliat  canH  be,  sir — since  he  has  mar- 
ried the  lady,  her  forlune*s  lawfully  his:  all 
vre  can  do,  is  to  prosecute  him  for  robbing 
this  gentleman. 

DonM,  O  that  ever  I  was  born. 

Hjp,  Return  the  jewels,  sir!  if  you  don't 
pay  me  the  rest  of  her  fortune  to-morrow 
morning,  you  may  chance  to  go  to  gaol  be- 
fore me. 

DonM,  O  tbat  1  were  buried!  Will  my 
cares  never  be  over? 

Hfp,  They  are  pretty  near  it,  sir ;  you  can't 
have  much  more  to  trouble  you. 

Cor.  Come,  sir,  if  you  please;  I  must  desire 
to  take  your  deposition  in  writing. 

[Goes  to  the  Table  with  Flora* 

DonP,  Now,  sir,  you  see  what  your  own 
rashness  has  brought  ye  to. 

DonM,  Pray  forbear,  sir. 

Hjp,  Keep  it  up,  madam.    \Asideto  Rosara. 

Hot,  Oh,  sir!  how  wretched  have  you  made 
me !  is  this  the  care  you  have  taken  of  me  for 
my  blind  obedience  to  your  commands?  this 
my  reward  for  filial  duty?  [To  Don  Manuel* 
DonM,  Ah!  my  poor  child! 
Ros,  But  I  deserve  it  all,  for  ever  listening 
to  your  barbaroui  proposal,  when  my  con- 
science might  have  told  me,  my  vows  and 
person  in  justice  and  honour  were  the  wronged 
Octavio*s. 


Don  M*  Oh!  oh!  ^ 

Oct  Can  she  repent  her  falsehood  then  at 
last?  Is't  possible?  then  Fm  wounded  too!  O 
my  poor  undone  Rosara !  [Goes  to  her'\  Un- 
grateful !  cruel !  perjured  man ! 

DonM*  Oh!  don't  insult  me!  I  deserre  the 
worst  you  can  say.—l'm  a  miserable  wretch, 
and  I  repent  me. 

FU,  So !  here's  the  la-ly  in  tears,  the  Jover 
in  rage,  the  old  gentleman  out  of  his  senses, 
most  of  the  company  distracted,  and  the  ^ride- 
groom  in^  a  fair  way  to  be  hanged. — The 
merriest  wedding  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life. 

[Apart  to  HjrpolUa, 

Cor,  W^ell,  sir,  have  you  any  thing  to  say 
before  I  make  your  warrant? 

Hjrp.  A  word  or  two,  and  I  obey  ye,  sir. 
—Gentlemen,  1  have  reflected  on  the  folly  of 
my  action,  and  foresee  the  disquiets  I  am  lik^ 
to  undergo  in  being  this  lady's  husband ;  there- 
fore, as  1  own  myself  the  author  of  all  this 
seeming  ruin  and  confusion,  so  I  am  willing 
(desiring  first  the  oflicers  may  withdraw)  to 
ofler  something  to  the  general  quiet 

Oct.  What  can  this  mean? 

DonP,  Pshaw!  some  new  contrivance — 
Let's  be  gone. 

Don  L.  Stay  a  moment,  it  can  be  no  harm 
to  hear  him — Sir,  will  you  oblige  us? 

Cor,  Wait  without.  [Exeunt  Off  cert. 

Vil,  What's  to  be  dofie  now,  'trow? 

Trap,  Some  smart  thing,  I  warrant  ye;  the 
little  gentleman  hath  a  notable  head,  faith. 

Flora,  Nay,  gentlemen,  thus  much  I  know 
of  him:  that  if  you  can  but  persuade  him  to 
be  honest,  Uis  still  in  his  power  to  make  you 
all  amends;  and,  in  my  opinion,  'tis  high  time 
he  should  propose  it. 

DonM.  Ay,  *tis  time  he  were  hangM  indeed: 
for  1  know  no  other  amends  he  can  make  us. 

Hjrp,  Then  I  must  tell  you,  sir,  I  owe  you 
no  reparation;  the  injuries  which  you  com- 
plain of,  your  sordid  avarice,  and  breach  of 
promise  here  have  justly  brought  upon  you: 
therefore,  sir,  if  you  are  injured,  you  may 
thank  yourself  for  it. 

Don  M.  Nay,  dear  sir,  I  do  confess  my 
blindness,  and  could  heartily  wish  your  t.yt% 
or  mine  had  dropp'd  out  of  our  heads  before 
ever  we  saw  one  another. 

Hjp,  Well,  sir  (however  little  you  have 
deserved  it),  yet  for  your  daughter's  sake,  if 
you'll  oblige  yourself,  by  signing  this  paper, 
to  keep  your  first  promise,  and  give  her,  with 
her  full  fortune,  to  this  gentleman,  I'm  stiO 
content,  on  that  condition,  to  disannul  my 
own  pretences,  and  resign  her. 

Don  M.  Sir,  1  don't  know  how  to  answer 
you :  for  I  can  never  believe  youll  have  good 
nature  enough  to  hang  yourself  out  of  the 
way  to  make  room  for  him? 

Hjrp,  Then,  sir,  to  let  you  see  I  have  not 
only  an  honest  meaning,  but  an  immediate 
power  too,  to  make  good  my  word,  I  first 
renounce  all  title  to  her  fortune :  these  jewels, 
which  1  received  from  you,  I  give  him  free 
possession  of;  and  now,  sir,  the  i^est  of  her 
fortune  you  owe  him  with  her  person. 

Don  m.  This  is  unaccountable,  I  must  con- 
fess— But  still,  sir,  if  you  disannul  your  pre- 
tences, how  you'll  persuade  that  gentleman,  to 
whom  I  am  obliged  in  contract  to  part  with  his—* 

38 


i>g8 


SHE  WOULD  AND  SUE  WOULD  NOT. 


[Act  V. 


DonP,  That,  sir,  shall  be  no  lett;  1  am  too 
wed  acquainted  with  the  virtue  of  my  friend^s 
title,  to  entertain  a  thought  that  can  disturb  it 
HfP'  Now,  sir,  it  only  stops  at  you. 
UonM.  VVell,  ;sir,  I  see  the  paper  is  onl^* 
conditional,  and  since  the  general  welfare  is 
concernM,  I  won't  refuse  to  lend  you  my  help- 
ing hand  to  it;  but  if  you  !.hould  not  make 
your  words  good,  sir,  i  hope  you  won*t  take 
It  ill  if  a  man  should  poison  you. 

Don  P,  And,  sir,  let  me  too  warn  you  how 
'  you  execute  this  promise ;  your  flattery  and 
dissembled  penitence  has  deceivM  me  once 
already,  which  makes  me,  I  confess,  a  little 
slow  in  my  belief;  therefore  take  heed,  expect 
no  second  mcrc)-|  for  be  assured  of  this,  I 
neTer  can  forgive  a  villain. 

Ih'p.   If  I  an|  proved  one  spare  me  not — I 
ask  but  this — Vsfi  me  ns  you  lind  roe. 
Don  P.  That  you  may  depend  on. 
Don  AL  There,  sir. 

[Gives  Ifjpoliia  the  J'Vriting,  signed, 
ffjrp*  And  now,   don  Philip,   I  confess  you 
are  the  onK'  injured  person  here. 

'  Don  P,  I  know  not  that — do  my  friend  right, 
and  I  shall  easily  forgive  thee. 

Hjp.   His   pardon,  with    his   thanks,   I   am 
sure  I  shall  deserve:   but  how  shall   I   forgive 
myself?  Is  there  in  nature   leA   a   means   that 
,can   repair  the   shameful   slight^,   the   insults, 
and  ihe  long  disquiets  you  have  known  from 
love? 
DonP,  Let  nic  understand  thee. 
Iljrp.  Examine  well  your  heart,  and   if  the 
fierce  resentment  of  its  wrongs  has  not  extin- 
guished quite  the  usual  soft  compassion  there, 
revive  at  least  one  spark  in   pity   of  my  wo- 
man's weakness. 

Don  P.  Whither  wouldst  thou  carry  mef 
Ifyp*  The   cxtr.Tvaganl   attempt   I  have   this 
day  run  through  to  meet  you  thus,  justly  may 
subject  me  to  your  contempt  and  scorn,  unless 
the  same  forgiving  goodness  that  used  to  over- 
look the  failin(^s   of  Hypolita,    prove   still   my 
friend,  and  soften  all  with  the  excuse  of  love. 
[/Ill  seem  amazed^  O   Philip — Hypolita   is — 
yours  for  ever.     [They  advance'  slow! j,  and 
at  last  rush  into  one  another's  Arms. 
Don  P.   It  is,  it  is,   Ilypoiita !    And   yet  UIs 
she!    I   know  her   by  the   busy   pulses   at  my 
^heart,  which  only  love  like  mine  can  feel,  and 
she  alone  can  give.      [Embraces  her  eagerly, 
Don  M.  Have  I  then  been  pleased,  and  pla- 
gued, and  frighted  out  of  my  wits,   by  a  wo- 
man all  this  while?   Odsbud,  she  is  a  notable 
contriver!  Stand  clear,  ho!    For  if  I  have  not 
a  fair  brush  at  her  lips;    nay,  if  she  does  not 
give  me  the  hearty  smack  too,  odds-winds  and 
Uiunder,  she  is  not  the   good-humourM   girl  I 
take  her  for. 

Hjrp,  Come,  sir,  I  won't  balk  your  good 
humour.  [He  kisses  her\  And  now  I  have  a 
favour  to  beg  of  you ;  you  remember  your 
proifiise:  only  your  blessmg  here,  sir. 

fOctavio  and  Rosara  kneel, 
_  can  deny  thee  nothing;  and 

so,  children,  heaven   bless  ye   together — And 
DOW  my  cares  are  over  again. 

OcL  VVeMI  study  to  deserve  your  love,   sir. 

UonP,  My  friend  successful  too!  Then  my 

joys  are  double — But  how  this   generous   at- 

4«nipt  was  started  first,  bow  it  has  been  pur- 


sued, and  carried    with  this    kind   surprise  at 
last,  gives  me  bonder  equal  to  my  joy. 

Hjp,  Here's  one  that  at  more  leisure  shall 
inform  you  all :  she  was  ever  a  friend  to  ypur 
love,  ha»  had  a  hearty  share  in  the  fatigue, 
and  noMT  I  am  bound  in  honour  to  give  her 
part  of  the  garland  too. 

DonP,  How!  she! 

Flora,  Trusty  Flora,  sir,  at  your  service!  1 
have  had  many  a  battle  with  my  lady  upon 
your  account ;  but  I  always  told  her  we  should 
do  her  business  at  last. 

Don  M,  Another  metamorphosis  I  Brave  girls, 
faith!  Odzooks,  we  shall  have  'em  make  cam- 
paigns shortly. 

DonP,  In  Seville  I'll  provide  for  thee. 

Ifrp,  Nay,  here's  another  accomplice  too, 
confederate  I  can't  say;  for  honest  Trappanti 
did  not  know  but  tliat  I  was  as  great  a  ro- 
gue as  himself. 

Trap,  It's  a  folly  to  lie;  I  did  not  indeed, 
madam. — But  the  \^'orld  cannot  say  I  have 
been  a  rogue  to  your  ladyship  —  and  if  you 
had-  not  parted  with  your  money — 

Hjp,  Thou  hadst  not  paiied  with  thy  honesty. 

Trap,  Bight,  madam;  but  bow  should  a 
poor  naked  Icllow  resist  when  he  had  so  mauA 
pistoles  held  against  him?        [^Shoa^sAfonej. 

DonM.  Ay,  ay,  well  said,  lad. 

f^'il.  Ka?  A  templing  bait  indeed!  let  him 
offer  to  marry  me  again'  if  he  dares.   [Asiiie, 

DonP,  Well,  Tiappanti,  tliou  hast  been 
serviceable,  however,  and  III  think  of  thee. 

Oct,  Nay,  I  am  his  debtor  too. 

Trap,  Ah!  there's  a  very  easy  way,  gen- 
tlemen^ to  reward  mc ;  ana  since  you  partly 
owe  your  happiness  to  my  roguery,  I  snoultl 
be  ver)'  proud  to  owe  mine  only  to  your  ge- 
■    Oct.  As  how,  pray?  fnerosity. 

Trap,  Why,  si.,  I  find  by  my  constitution, 
that  it  is  as  natural  to  be  in  love  as  to  be  hun- 
gry, and  that  I  han't  a  jot  less  stomach  than 
ttie  best  of  my  bcllcrs;  and  though  I  have  oft- 
en thought  a  wife  but  dining  tyerv  day  upon 
the  same  dish;  yet  methinks  it's  better  tlian 
no  dinner  at  all.  I'pon  which  considerations, 
gentlemen  and  ladies,  1  desire  youMl  use  your 
interest  with  IMadona  here — To  admit  me  into 
her  good  graces. 

DonM,  A  pleasant  rogue,  faith!  Odzooks, 
the  jade  shall  ivive  him.  Come,  hussy,  hc^s 
an  ingenious  person. 

/7/.  Sir,  I  don't  understand  his  stuff;  when 
he  speaks  plain  I  know  what  to  say  to  him. 

Trap,  VVhy  then,  in  plain  terms,  let  me  a 
lease  for  life. — Marry  me. 

yH,  Ay,  now  you  say  something — I  was 
afraid,  by  what  you  said  in  the  garden,  you 
had  only  a  mindi  to  be  a  wicked  tenant  at  will. 

Trap,  No,  no,  child,  1  have  no  mind  to  be 
turnM  out  at  a  quarter's  warning. 

Vil,  Well,  there's  my  hand — And  now  meet 
me  as  soon  as  you  will  with  a  caflonical 
lawyer,  and  I'll  give  you  possession  of  the 
rest  of  the  premises. 

DonM,  Odzooks,  and  well  thought  of,  I'll 
send  for  one  presently.  Here,  you,  sirrah,  run 
to  father  Benedick  again,  tell  him  his  work 
don't  hold  here,  his  last  marriage  is  dropp'd 
to  pieces;  but  now  we  have  got  better  tackle, 
he  must  come  and  stitch  two  or  three  fresh 
!  couple  together  as  fast  as  he  can. 


Don  P.  Now,  my  Hypolila ! 
i^  our  oample  teacli  mankind  to  love; 
From  tUse  the  fair  their  favours  may  improve: 
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O!  never  let  a  virtuous  mind  despaii*. 
For  constant  iicarts  are  Jbve*s  peculiar  care. 

\]ExeunU 


GEORGE  COLMAN 

Wa*  Ik*  Aoa  of  Franc j*  Coliuan,  Ecu.,  Hi*  Majeitj*!  resident  at  the  court  of  the  Grand  Dale  of  Tiueaay  It  Flo- 
reacc,  bj  a  aMtcr  of  the  Countcs*  of  Bath.  He  waa  born  at  Florence  aboat  I735>  and  had  the  honour  of  baring  king 
George  lli*  Second  for  hU  godfalher.  lie  rcieired  hia  education  at  Westminster  School,  where  he  Tcry  earlj  MOwa4 
Us  poetical  talents.  The  first  performance  bj  him  was  a  copy  of  verses  addressed  lo  his  cousin  Lord  Pulleney,  writ- 
ten in  the  year  xjkjt  while  he  was  at  Westminster,  and  since  printed  in  TAe  St^  Jamt^t  Magoiintt  a  work  pnblishad 
bj  his  ■afortanate  friend,  Robert  Lloyd.  From  Westminster  School  he  removed  lo  Oxford,  and  became  a  siodeat  of 
Cliristchurch.  It  was  there,  at  a  very  early  age,  that  he  engaged  with  his  friend  Bonnel  Thornton,  in  publuluag  T%» 
Ciu»eu»0ur,  a  periodical  paper  which  appeared  once  a  week,  and  was  continued  from  Jan.  3i.  1754.  to  Sept.  9j.  1756« 
When  the  age  of  the  writers  of  this  entertaining  paper  is  considered,  the  wit  and  humour,  the  spirit,  the  good  scasa 
and  shrewd  obserrations  on  life  and  manners,  with  which  it  abounds,  will  excite  seme  degree  of  wonder;  but  will*  al 
tkc  same  time,  evidently  point  out  the  extraordinaiy  talents  which  were  afterwards  to  be  more  fully  displayed  ia  Th* 
Jtatou*  fF'ift  and  Tht  Clandestine  Marriage.  The  recnmmendalion  of  his  friends,  or  his  choiic,  bat  probably  tha 
former,  induced  him  to  fix  upon  the  law  fur  his  profession ;  and  was  accordingly  entered  at  Lincoln's  Ian,  and  in  dna 
scasoa  called  to  the  bar.  lie  attended  there  a  very  short  time  ;  though,  if  oar  recollection  does  not  mislead  us,  he  waa 
seen  oftea  enough  ia  the  courts  to  prevent  the  supposition  of  his  abandoning  the  profession  merely  for  want  of  encoa- 
ragemeal.  On  the  i8th  of  March  1758,  he  look  Ibc  degree  ef  Master  of  arts  at  Oxford ;  and  in  the  year  1760  his  firai 
dramatic  piece,  /%«///  lloneycemh,  was  aclcd  at  Drury  Lane,  with  great  success.  For  sereral  years  before,  the  comie 
Muse  seemed  lo  have  relioqtiished  the  stage.  No  comedy  had  been  produced  at  either  theatre  sinae  tbe  year  I75i, 
when  Sffoore's  Gil  Bias  was  with  difficulty  performed  nine  nigts.  In  July  1764  Lord  Bath  died ;  and  on  that  event 
Mr.  Colmaa  found  himself  in  circumstances  fullr  sufficient  to  enable  him  lo  follow  the  bent  of  his  genius,  Tha  first 
poblicatian  which  he  produced,  after  this  period,  was  a  translation  in  blank  verse  of  tlie  comedies  of  Terence,  1766; 
and  whoever  would  wish  to  see  the  spirit  of  an  aucient  bard  transfused  into  the  English  langnagr,  mnst  look  for  it 
in  Mr.  Colraan's  version.  The  successor  of  Lord  lialb.  General  Pulteney,  died  in  1767;  and  Hr.  Culman  again  found 
hiassclf  remembered  in  hi*  will,  by  a  scconil  annuity,  which  confirmed  the  independency  of  his  fortune.  He  seems, 
however,  to  have  felt  no  charms  in  an  idle  life;  as,  in  1767,  he  united  with  Bfossrs.  Harris,  Rutherfbrd,  and  Powell, 
in  the  purchase  of  Covcnt  Garden  Theatre,  and  took  upon  himself  the  laborious  office  of  acting  manager.  After  contt- 
aaiag  maaager  of  Covenl  Garden  Theatre  seven  years,  Mr.  Colman  sold  his  share  and  interest  therein  to  Mr.  Jamea 
Leake,  oae  of  his  then  partners;  and,  in  1777,  purchased  of  Mr.  Foole  the  Little  Theatre  in  the  HaymarkeU  The 
e»tima(ion  fas  which  the  entertainments  exhibited  under  his  direction  were  held  by  the  public,  the  rcputatiuo  which 
the  theatre  acquired,  and  the  continual  coacnursc  of  the  polite  world  during  the  height  of  summer,  sufficiently  apuka 
the  praiaaa  of  Mr.  Colmsn's  management.  Indeed,  it  has  been  long  admitted,  that  no_  person,  since  the  death  of  Mr* 
t*:irtick,  waa  so  able  to  aupcrinlcnd  the  entertainments  of  the  stage  as  the  subject  of  this  account.  About  tha  year  1785 
Mr.  ColoMa  gavk  the  public  a  new  translation  of,  and  commentary  on,  Horace's  utrt  of  Poclrj  j  in  which  he  produced 
a  new  system  to  explain  this  very  difficult  poem.  In  opposition  to  I)r.  Ilurd,  he  supposed,  "that  one  of  the  sons  of 
Pis«',  undoubtedly  the  elder,  hal  cither  written  or  mediated  a  poetical  work,  mo»t  probably  a  tragedy;  and  that  he 
)i«(],  with  Ibe  knowledge  of  the  family,  rummnnicated  his  piece  or  introliun  lo  Horace.  But  Horace  either  dissaproving 
of  the  work,  ot  doubling  of  the  poetical  faculties  of  the  elder  Piso,  nr  both,  wished  In  dissuade  him  from  all  thought 
of  publiealion.  With  ihis  view  he  formed  the  design  of  writing  this  epistle;  addressing  it,  with  a  courtliness  and  de- 
licacy perfrctiv  agreeable  to  his  acknowledged  character,  iudifTerently  to  the  whole  family,  the  father  and  hit  two  sons. 
Bpis'toU  aJ  /Usenet  dc  arte  Fuetica."  This  hypothesis  is  supported  with  much  learning,  ingenuity,  and  modesty;  and, 
if  not  fully  esUbliahed,  is  al  leant  as  well  entitled  to  applause  as  that  adopted  by  the  Bishop  of  Worcester.  On  the 
poblicatioa  of  the  Huraci,  the  Bivhop  said  to  Dr.  Douglas,  "Give  my  eumpliments  to  Colman,  and  thank  him  fur  tha 
handsome  manner  in  which  he  has  trealrd  me;  ond  leli  hira,  that  /  think  he  i»  right''  Mr.  Culman  died  al  Paddington, 
on  the  i4th  of  August  1794,  at  the  .igc  of  fiii.  A  few  hours  before  his  death  he  was  seiacd  wilh  violent  spaims;  and 
iLeae  wcra  auccccded  by  a  melancholy  stupor,  in  which  he  drew  his  last  breath. 
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Com.  bv  Geo.  Colmau.  17G1.  This  piece  madu  its  appearance  at  Drury  Lane  with  prodigioni  aucress.  Tha  ground > 
-*ork  of  it  'is  derived  from  Fielding's  History  of  Turn  June*,  at  the  period  of  Sophia's  taking  refuge  at  Lady  Bellaston's 
hulls*..  The  characters  borrowed  from  that  work,  however,  only  serve  as  a  kind  of  underplot  to  inlioduceMr.  and  Mrs. 
Oakley,  -via.  the  Jealous  ^Fifc  and  her  husband.  It  must  be  confessed,  that  the  passiont  of  the  lady  are  hero  worked 
up  lo  a  "tery  great  bright ;  and  Mr.  Oakley's  vexation  and  domestic  misery,  in  consequence  of  her  behaviour ,  are  very 
strongly  supporUd.  Yet,  perhaps,  the  author  would  have  heller  answered  his  purpose  wilh  respett  lo  the  passion  be 
intended  to  expose  the  absurdity  of,  had  he  made  her  appear  somewhat  less  of  the  virago,  and  Mr.  OakUy  not  so  mack 
of  tbe  henpecked  husband;  since  she  now  appears  rather  a  lady,  who,  from  a  cnnseiousness  of  her  own  power,  is  de- 
sirous of  supporting  the  appearance  of  jealousy,  lo  procure  hrr  an  indue  influence  orer  her  husband  and  family,  than 
one,  who,  feeling  tbe  reality  of  Uial  liurbulenl  yet  fluclunling  passion,  tecomcs  equally  absurd  in  the  suddenness  of  form- 
ing najust  snspicions,  and  in  ihal  hastiness  of  being  satisfied,  which  love,  the  only  Irue  basis  of  jealousy,  will  constantly 
occasion.  When  this  play  was  originally  acted,  it  was  remarked,  that  the  scene  of  Mrs.  Oakley's  hyslene  fiU  bnrea 
near  rescmblaaca  to  the  lite  situation  of 'Mrs.  Termagant  in  The  Squire  of  Msatia.  Mr.  Colman  has  been  accutad  of 
M  misnomer  in  calling  it  The  Jealotu  /Tife;  Mrs.  Oakley  being  totally  destitute  of  lh%l  delicacy,  which  some  eoasidar 
necessary  to  corttlitnte  jraluusy.  Manv  excipli  ms  mighl  be  lakcn  to  the  characUrs  in  this  piece— ihal  of  Lady  Freelor* 
is  pcvhapa  too  odious  for  the  stage,  while  that  11  Captain  O'CuUer  does  liUle  honour  to  the  nav>»  The  play,  how- 
.TCT,  npoa  tha  whole,  boasls  more  than  an  ordinary  share  of  merit. 
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SHE  WOULD  AND  SUE  WOULD  NOT. 


[Act  V. 


Don  P.  That,  sir,  shall  be  no  lett;  1  am  too 
wed  acquainted  with  the  virtue  of  my  friend*s 
title,  to  entertain  a  thought  that  can  disturb  it. 
HfP'  Now,  sir,  it  only  stops  at  you. 
DonM,  VVell,  ;sir,  I  see  the  paper  is  onl^* 
conditional,  and  since  the  general  welfare  is 
concern^,  I  won't  refuse  to  lend  you  my  help- 
ing hand  to  it;  but  if  vou  should  not  make 
your  words  good,  sir,  i  hope  you  wonH  take 
It  ill  if  a  man  should  poison  you. 

DonP*  And,  sir,  let  me  too  warn  you  how 
'  you  execute  this  promise;  your  flattery  and 
dissembled  penitence  has  deceivM  me  once 
already,  which  makes  me,  I  confess,  a  little 
slow  m  my  belief;  therefore  take  heed,  expert 
no  second  mercy!  for  be  assured  of  this,  I 
ncTer  can  forgive  a  villain. 

Ifrp*   If  I  aip  proved  one  spare  me  not — I 
ask  hut  this — Use  me  as  you  lind  roe. 
Don  P.  That  you  may  depend  on. 
DonM,  There,  sir. 

[CiVm  Hj'poliia  the  VTriting,  signed, 
ffjrp.  And  now,   don  Philip,   I  confess  you 
are  the  only  injured  person  here. 

'  Don  P.  f  know  not  that — do  my  friend  right, 
and  I  shall  easily  forgive  thee. 

H}p»  His  pardon,  with  his  thanks,  I  am 
sure  I  shall  deserve:  but  how  shall  I  forgive 
myself?  Is  there  in  nature  leA  a  means  that 
,can  repair  the  shameful  slight^,  the  insults, 
and  the  long  disquiets  you  have  known  from 
love? 
Don  P.  Let  me  understand  thee. 
Iljrp*  Examine  well  your  heart,  and  if  the 
fierce  resentment  of  its  wrongs  has  not  extin- 
guished quite  the  usual  soft  compassion  there, 
revive  at  least  one  spark  in  pity  of  my  wo- 
rn an^s  weakness. 

Don  P.  Whither  wouldst  thou  carry  me? 
Hjrp,  The   extravagant   attempt   I   have   this 
day  run  through  to  meet  you  thus,  justly  may 
subject  me  to  your  contempt  and  scorn,  unless 
the  same  forgiving  goodness  that  used  to  over- 
look the  failings   of  Hypolita,    prove   still    my 
friend,  and  soften  all  with  the  excuse  of  love. 
[^11  seem  arnazed]  O   Philip — Hypolita    is — 
yours  for  ever.     [^2'fiejr  adviince'^ slotvly,  and 
at  last  rush  into  one  another*  s  Arms. 
Don  P.   It  is,  it  is,   Hypolita !    And   yet  His 
she!    I   know  her   by  the   busy   pulses   at  my 
.heart,  which  only  love  like  mme  can  feel,  and 
she  alone  can  give.      ^Embraces  her  eagerly , 
Don  M,  Have  I  then  been  pleased,  and  pla- 
gued, and  frighted  out  of  my  wits,  by  a  wo- 
man all  this  while?   Odsbud,  she  is  a  notable 
contriver!  Stand  clear,  ho!    For  if  I  have  not 
a  fair  brush  at  her  lips;   nay,  if  she  docs  not 

give  me  the  hearty  smack  too,  odds-winds  and 
mnder,  she  is  not  the   good-humour^   girl  I 
take  her  for. 

Hjrp.  Come,  sir,  I  won't  balk  your  good 
humour.  \JIc  kisses  her\  And  now  I  have  a 
favour  to  beg  of  you;  you  remember  your 
proifiise:  only  your  blessing  here,  sir. 

fOctavio  and  Rosara  kneeL 
can  deny  thee  nothing;  and 

so,  children,   heaven   bless  ye   together — And 
DOW  my  cares  are  over  again. 

Oct,  vVe'll  study  to  deserve  your  love,  sir. 
DonP,  My  friend  successful  loo!  Then  my 
joys  are  double — But  how  this   generous   at- 
tempt was  started  first,  how  it  has  been  pur- 


sued, and  carried    with  this    kind  surprise   at 
last,  gives  me  Wonder  equal  to  my  joy. 

Hyp,  Here's  one  that  at  more  leisure  shall 
inform  you  all :  she  was  ever  a  fi*iend  to  ypur 
love,  ha»  had  a  hearty  share  in  the  fatigue, 
and  now  I  am  bound  in  honour  to  give  her 
part  of  the  garland  too. 

DonP,  Ilow!  she! 

Flora,  Trusty  Flora,  sir,  at  your  service!  I 
have  had  many  a  battle  with  my  lady  upon 
your  account ;  but  I  always  told  her  we  should 
do  her  business  at  last. 

Don  M,  Another  metamorphosis !  Brave  girls, 
faith!  Odzooks,  we  shall  have  'cm  niake  cam- 
paigns shortly. 

DonP,  In  Seville  I'll  provide  for  thee. 

Ifrp,  Nay*  here's  another  accomplice  too, 
coniederate  I  can't  say;  for  honest  Trappantt 
did  not  know  but  tliat  I  was  as  great  a  ro- 
gue as  himself. 

Trap,  It's  a  folly  to  lie;  I  did  not  indeed, 
madam. — But  the  \^'orld  cannot  say  I  have 
been  a  rogue  to  your  ladyship  —  and  if  you 
had  not  parted  with  your  money — 

Hjp,   fhou  hadst  not  paiied  with  thy  honesty. 

Trap,  Right,  madam;  but  how  should  a 
poor  naked  Icllow  resist  when  he  had  so  many 
pistoles  held  against  him?        [Shows Money, 

DonM.  Ay,  ay,  well  said,  lad. 

Vil.  Ka?  A  tempting  bait  indeed!  let  hitn 
offer  to  marry  me  again'  if  he  dares.    [Aside. 

DonP,  VVell,  Tiappanti,  thou  hast  been 
serviceable,  however,  and  111  think  of  thee. 

Oct,  Nay,  I  am  his  debtor  too. 

Trap,  Ah!  there's  a  very  easy  way,  gen- 
tlemen, to  reward  me ;  ana  since  you  partly 
owe  your  happiness  to  my  roguery,  I  snoulil 
be  ver)"  proud  to  ov^e  mine  only  to  your  ge- 
■    Oct.  As  how,  pray?  [nerosity. 

Trap.  Why,  si. ,  I  (ind  by  my  constitution, 
that  it  is  as  natural  to  be  in  love  as  to  be  hun- 
gry, and  that  I  han't  a  jot  less  stomach  than 
tlie  best  of  my  belters;  and  though  I  ha%e  oft- 
en thought  a  wife  but  dining  every  day  upon 
the  same  dish ;  yet  methinks  it's  belter  tlian 
no  dinner  at  all.  I'pon  which  considerations, 
gentlemen  and  ladies,  I  desire  you'll  use  your 
interest  with  IMadona  here — To  admit  me  into 
her  good  graces. 

Don  M.  A  pleasant  rogue,  faith !  Odzooks, 
the  jade  shall  ivive  him.  Come,  hussy,  hc^s 
an  ingenious  person. 

Vil.  Sir,  I  don't  understand  his  stuff;  when 
he  speaks  plain  I  know  what  to  say  to  him. 

Trap.  \Vhy  ihen,  in  plain  terms,  let  me  a 
lease  for  life. — Marry  me. 

fit.  Ay,  now  you  say  something — I  was 
afraid,  by  what  you  said  in  the  garden,  you 
had  only  a  inindi  to  be  a  wicked  tenant  at  will. 

Trap,  No,  no,  child,  I  have  no  mind  to  he 
lurnM  out  at  a  quarter's  warning. 

Vil,  Well,  there's  my  hand — And  now  meet 
me  as  soon  as  you  will  with  a  cafloniral 
lawyer,  and  I'll  give  you  possession  of  the 
rest  of  the  premises. 

DonM.  Odzooks,  and  well  thought  of,  I'll 
send  for  one  presently.  Here,  you,  sirrah,  run 
to  father  Benedick  again,  tell  him  his  work 
don't  hold  here,  his  last  marriage  is  dropp'd 
to  pieces;  but  now  we  have  got  better  tackle, 
h^  must  come  and  stitch  two  or  three  fircah 
couple  together  as  fast  as  he  can. 


Doit  p.  Now,  my  Hypolita ! 
J..et  oar  aample  teach  mankind  to  Jove ; 
From  tUse  the  fair  their  favours  may  improve 
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O!  never  let  a  virtuous  mind  despair. 
For  constant  hearts  are  lovers  peculiar  care. 

[Exeunt, 


GEORGE  COLMAN 

Wa*  the  ton  of  Frucis  Coliuan,  Esq.,  II if  MaJMtj'i  restdont  at  th«  court  of  tha  Grand  Dale  of  Tiucaay  It  Flo- 
rtacc,  by  a  sUUr  of  the  Cntuilest  of  B«lb.  Hu  was  born  at  Florence  about  175S,  and  bad  the  lionoiir  of  baTinc  king 
Georf e  Iha  Second  for  hi*  godr«ther.  lie  rciciTod  hu  education  at  Westminsler  School,  where  he  TCiy  earlj  Jioira4 
kia  poetical  talents.  The  firat  perforniance  by  him  was  a  copy  of  veraca  addreaaed  to  hia  cousin  Lord  rultenay,  writ- 
ten m  tlie  year  1747,  while  lie  waa  at  Wcslminater,  and  aioee  printed  in  The  Sh  Jame*9  Magazina,  a  work  pi^lishad 
kj  hia  oalertOBate  friend,  Robert  Lloyd.  From  Wcatminater  School  be  removed  to  Oxford,  and  became  a  atndent  of 
Chi iatchurch.  It  waa  there,  at  a  very  early  age,  that  he  engaged  with  hia  friend  Ilonoel  Thornton,  iji  publbhing  T%9 
CtnneisMur,  ■  periodical  paper  which  appeared  once  a  week,  and  waa  continued  from  Jan.  3i.  1754.  to  Sept.  00,  1756« 
When  the  age  of  the  writera  of  thia  entertaining  paper  i*  considered,  the  wit  and  humour,  the  apirit,  the  good  sens* 
aad  ahrawd  ohaerrationa  on  life  and  manner*,  with  which  it  abounda,  will  excite  aome  degree  of  wonder;  but  will«  al 
the  aMBe  tiaie,  evidently  point  out  the  extrao/dinaiy  talenia  which  were  afterwarda  to  be  more  fully  diaplayed  in  Th* 
Jtal»u»  PF'ift  and  Tht  CUmdettine  Marriage.  The  recommendation  of  hia  friends,  or  hia  chuii-r,  but  probably  tha 
former,  induced  him  to  fix  upon  the  law  fur  hia  profeaaion ;  and  waa  accordingly  entered  at  Lincoln'a  Inn,  and  in  dne 
•eaaon  called  to  the  bar.  lie  attended  there  a  very  short  time  ;  though,  if  our  recullectiou  doca  not  mialead  ua,  he  waa 
seen  often  enough  in  the  eourta  to  prevent  the  anppo«ition  of  his  abandoning  the  profeaaion  merely  for  Want  of  encoa- 
ragemenl.  On  the  i8lh  of  March  I758,  he  look  tbc  degree  ef  Master  of  arta  at  Oxford;  and  in  the  year  1760  his  first 
dramatic  piece,  /%>///  Jlonejcomht  waa  aclcd  at  Drury  Lane,  with  great  success.  For  sereral  year*  before,  the  comic 
Muse  seemed  to  have  relioquiahed  the  stage.  No  comedy  had  been  produced  ot  either  theatre  ainee  the  year  I75i, 
when  Sffoure'a  Gil  Blaa  was  with  difficulty  performed  nine  nigts.  In  July  1764  Lord  Bath  died :  and  on  that  event 
Mr.  Caiman  found  himaelf  in  circnmstancea  fullr  sufficient  to  enable  him  to  follow  the  bent  of  hia  geniua*  Tha  first 
pobUcatian  which  he  pioduced,  after  this  period,  was  a  translation  in  blank  verse  of  the  comedies  of  Terence,  1765; 
and  whocrer  would  wish  In  ace  the  spirit  of  an  aucicnt  bard  traoafuaed  into  the  English  language,  must  luok  for  it 
in  Mr.  Colraan's  version.  The  successor  of  Lord  Ualli,  General  Pulteney,  died  in  1767;  and  Hr.  Culman  again  found 
bimaclf  rcmemhcred  in  hia  will,  by  a  accond  annuity,  which  confirmed  the  independency  of  hia  fortune.  He  seeou, 
however,  to  have  felt  no  charms  in  nn  idle  life;  as,  in  1767,  he  united  with  Messrs.  Harris,  Rutherfbrd,  and  Powell, 
io  the  purchase  of  Covcnt  Garden  Theatre,  and  took  upon  himself  the  laborious  office  of  acting  manager.  After  conti- 
naiag  manager  of  Covent  Garden  Theatre  aevrn  years,  Mr.  Colman  sold  his  share  and  interest  therein  to  Mr.  James 
Leake,  oaa  of  hia  then  partners;  and,  in  1777*  purchased  of  Mr.  Foote  the  Little  Theatre  in  the  HaymarkeU  The 
cttimatiAn  fas  which  the  entertainments  exhibited  under  his  direction  were  held  by  the  public,  the  rrputalioa  which 
the  theatre  acquired,  and  the  continual  concourse  of  the  polite  world  during  the  height  of  aummor,  aufUciently  apuka 
the  pratsea  of  Mr.  Colman's  management.  Indeed,  it  has  been  long  admitted,  lliat  no  peraon,  since  the  death  of  Mr* 
O^riick,  waa  ao  able  to  superinlend  tlie  enterlainmenls  of  the  stage  as  the  subject  of  this  account.  About  the  year  1785 
Mr.  Colman  gave  the  public  a  new  translation  of,  and  commentary  on,  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry  }  in  which  he  produced 
a  new  system  V*  explaiu  this  very  difficult  poem.  In  oppoaition  to  I)r.  Hurd,  he  anppoaed,  "that  one  of  the  aons  of 
Pist>,  nndonbledly  the  elder,  hat  cither  written  or  mediated  a  poetical  work,  mo.«t  probably  a  tragedy;  and  thai  he 
\t»A,  with  the  knowledge  of  the  family,  communicated  his  piece  or  intrnliun  to  Horace.  But  Horace  either  disaapruving 
of  the  work,  ur  duobling  of  the  poetical  faculliei  of  the  elder  Piso,  or  both,  ^%  ished  to  dissuade  him  from  all  thought 
of  publication.  With  this  view  he  formed  the  design  of  writing  this  epistle;  addressing  it,  with  a  courtlinesa  and  de- 
licaiy  perfectly  agreeable  to  his  acknowledged  character,  iudifTerently  to  the  whole  family,  the  father  and  his  two  aona. 
Ept*loU  ad  Jhsofua  dc  arte  J^ietica."  This  hypothesis  is  supported  with  much  learning,  ingenuity,  and  modesty;  and, 
if  not  fully  eslahlUhed,  is  at  least  as  well  entitled  to  applauae  as  that  adopted  by  the  Bishop  of  Worcester.  On  the 
(•ablication  of  the  Horace,  the  Bithup  said  to  Dr.  Doughs,  "Give  my  cumpliraenta  to  Colman,  and  thank  him  for  the 
handsome  manner  in  which  he  has  treated  me;  and  tell  him,  that  /  think  he  ia  right''  Mr.  Colman  ditd  at  Paddinglon, 
siu  the  i-sth  of  August  1794,  at  the  age  oi  Gd .  A  few  hours  before  his  death  he  was  sciacd  with  violent  spaims;  and 
iiicse  were  aucceeded  by  a  melancholy  stupor,  in  wbich  he  drew  his  last  breath. 
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Com.  by  Geo.  Colmau,  17G1.  This  piece  made  its  appearance  at  Drury  Lane  with  prodigiona  auceeas.  The  ground- 
work of  it  ia  derived  from  Fielding's  Jliatory  of  Turn  Jvnea,  at  the  period  of  Sophia's  taking  refuge  at  Lady  Bellaaton'a 
huus*..  The  characters  borrowed  from  that  work,  however,  only  serve  as  a  kind  of  underplni  to  intiodnicMr.  and  Mrs. 
«»«kley,  vis.  the  Jealoua  fVifc  and  her  husband.  It  must  be  eonfesscd,  that  the  passion*  of  the  lady  are  here  worked 
up  to  a  very  great  bright;  and  Mr.  Oakley's  vexation  and  domestic  misery,  in  consequence  of  her  behaviour,  are  very 
strongly  supporUd.  Yet,  perhaps,  the  author  would  have  better  answered  his  purpose  with  respeit  to  the  passion  he 
intended  lo  expose  the  abaurdity  of,  had  ho  made  her  appear  somewhat  less  of  the  virago,  and  Mr.  Oakley  not  so  much 
of  the  henpecked  husband;  since  she  now  appears  rather  a  lady,  who,  from  a  e«nscioiisnc»s  of  her  own  power,  ia  de- 
hxTovkt  of  supporting  the  appearance  of  jealousy,  to  procure  her  an  indue  influence  orer  her  husband  and  family,  than 
one,  who,  fetliag  tbc  reality  of  lliat  turbulent  yet  fluctusling  passion,  becomes  equally  absurd  in  thesnddennesa  of  form- 
ins  unjust  aosnic ions,  and  in  that  hastiness  of  being  satisfied,  which  lore,  the  only  true  basis  of  jealousy,  will  constantly 
occasion.  When  this  play  was  originally  acted,  it  waa  remarked,  that  the  accne  of  Mrs.  Oaklcy'a  hysteric  fiU  borea 
near  resemblance  to  the  like  silualiun  of  Mrs.  Termagant  in  The  Squire  of  Ahatia.  Mr.  Colman  has  been  accmed  of 
.1  misnomer  in  calling  it  The  Jcalotu  /Ttfe;  Mrs.  Oakley  being  totally  desU'tute  of  thil  drlicacy,  which  s»me  consider 
necessary  to  conalitnte  jealousy.  Manv  rxctptims  might  be  taken  to  the  characters  in  this  piece— that  of  Lady  Freelor* 
is  pcvhapa  too  odious  for  the  stsge,  while  thst  nf  Captain  O'Cutter  does  liUle  honour  lo  the  nav\.  Tha  play,  how- 
»Ter«  apoa  tha  whole,  boasts  more  than  an  ordinary  share  of  merit. 
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[Act  1. 


ACTl. 

ScBME.  I. — A  Room  in  Oakly's  House, 

[^Noise  heard  within. 

Mrs.  O.  {JViihin']  Don't  tell  me— I  know 
it  is  so — It's  monstrous,  and  I  will  not  bear  it. 
Oak.  {fVilhiii]  But,  my  dear!  - 
Mrs,  (7.  Nay,  nay,  etc.    [Squabbling  witliin. 

Enter  Mrs«  O^klt,  with  a  Letter ,  followed 

bj  Oaklt. 

Mrs,  O,  Say  what  you  will,  Mr.  OaUy,  vou 
shall  neTer  persuade  me  but  this  b  some  filthy 
intrigue  of  yours. 
Oak,  I  can  assure  you,  my  love — 
Mrs*  O.  Your  lo^e! — Don't  I  know  your — 
Tell  nv^,  I  say,  this  instant,  every  circumstance 
relating  to  this  letter. 

Oak,  How  can  I  tell  you,  when  you  will 
not  so  much  as  let  me  see  it? 
'  Mrs.  O,  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  this  usa^e 
i«  not  to  be  home.  You  take  a  pleasure  in 
abusing  my  tenderness  and  so(^  disposition. — 
To  be  perpetually  running  over  the  whole 
town,  nay,  the  wnole  kingdom  too,  in  pursuit 
of  your  amours!  —  Did  not  I  discover  that 
you  was  great  with  mademoiselle,  my  own 
woman?— -Did  not  you  contract  a  shameful 
familiarity  with  Mr|.  Freeman? — Did  not  I 
detect  your  intrigue  with  lady  Wealthy? — 
Was  not  you— 

Oak*  Oons!  madam,  the  grand  Turk  him- 
self has  not  half  so  many  mistresses — Yo  throw 
me  out  of  all  patience — Do  I  know  any  body 
but  our  common  ii'icndsf — Am  I  Tisiled  by 
any  body  that  does  not  visit  you? — Do  I  ever 
go  out;  unless  you  go  with  me? — And  am  I 
not  as  constantly  by  ^our  side  as  if  I  was 
tied  to  your  apron-strings? 

Mrs.  O,  Go,  go;  you  are  a  false  man — Have 
not  1  found  you  out  a  thousand  times?  And 
have  not  I  this  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand, 
which  convinces  me  of  vour  baseness? — Let 
me  know  the  whole  affair,  or  I  will — 

Oak,  Let  you  know!  Let  me  know  what 
you  would  have  of  me  -  You  stop  my  letter 
before  it  comes  to  my  hands,  and  then  expect 
that  I  should  know  toe  contents  of  it! 

Mrs,  O.  Heaven  be  praised,  1  stopped  it ! — 
I  suspected  some  of  these  doings  lor  some 
time  past — But  the  letter  informs  me  who  she 
is,  and  I'll  he  revenged  on  her  sulficienlly. 
Ob,  you  base  man,  you! 

Oak.  I  beg,  my  dear,  that  you  would  mo- 
derate your  passion ! — Show  me  the  letter, 
and  ril  convince  you  of  my  innocence. 

Mrs.  O,  Innocence! — Abonimable! — Inno- 
cence!— But  I  am  not  to  he  made  such  a  fool 
—I  am  convinced  of  your  perfidy,  and  very 
sure  that — 

OoAc  'Sdeath  and  fire !  your  passion  hurries 
you  out  of  your  senses — VVill  you  hear  me? 
Mrs,  O.   No,   you    are   a   base  man :   and  I 
will  not  hear  you. 

Oak.  Why  then,  my  dear,  since  you  will 
neither  talk  reasonably  yourself,  nor  listen  to 
reason  from  me,  I  shall  take  my  leave  till 
you  are  in  a  better  humour.  So  your  servant! 

[^Going. 

Mrs*  O,  Ay,   go,  you  cruel  man! — Go  to 

your  mistressesi  and  leaye  your  poor  wife  to 


her  miseries. —  How  unfortunate  a  woman  am 
1! — I  could  die  with  vexation — 

\Tfwowing  lierself  into  a  Chair* 

Oak,  There  it  is — Nov    dare   not  I   stir  a 

step  further — If  I  offer  to  ^o^  she  is  in  one  of 

her  fits    in    an   instant — Never   sure  was  w^o- 

man  at  onc<*  of  so   violent  and   so    delicate  a 

constitution!     What  shall  I  say  to  sooth  her? 

[Aside^'Six) t    never   make    thyself  so    uneasy, 

my  dear — Come,  come,  you  know  I  love  you. 

Mrs,  O,  I  know  you  hnte  me;  and  that  your 

unkindness  and  barbarity  will  be  the  death  of 

me.  \Jffliining. 

Oak,   Do   not  vex   yourself  at  this  rale — I 

love   you    most    passionately — Indeed  I  do — 

This  must  he  some  mistake. 

Mrs,  O.  Oh,  I  am  an  unhappy  woman! 

[keeping. 

Oak,   Dry   up  th^   tears,   my   love,    and  be 

comforted!   You  will    find   that   I   am  not  to 

blame  in  tbis   mailer — Come,   let  me   see    this 

letter— Nay,  you  shall  not  deny  me. 

{lakes  the  Letter, 
Mrs,  O,  There !  take  it ;  you  know  the  hand, 
I  am  sure. 

Oak,  \Reads\  To  C ha  ties  Oakly,  Esq,^ 
Hand  !  'Tis  a  clerk-like  hand,  a  good  round 
text!  and  was  certainly  never  penned  by  a 
fair  lady. 

Mrs,0,  Ay,  laugh  at  roe,  do! 
Oak,  Forgive  me,  my  love,  I  dit  not  mean 
lo  laugh  at  thee-  But  what  says  the  letter? 
\Reads^  Daughter  eloped^-'jrou  must  be 
priifj  to  it — scandalous — dishonourable — sa- 
tisf action — revenge — um,  um,  um  —  injured 
father.  Henry  Russet. 

Mrs.  O,  {Risinff^  W^ell,  sir — you  see  1  have 
detected  you — Tell  me  this  instant  where  she 
is  concealed. 

Oak.  So  —  so  —  so  —  This  hurts  me  —  Fm 
shocked.  [To  himself, 

Mrs,  O,  W^hat,  are  you  confounded  with 
your  ^uilt?  Have  I  caught  you  at  last? 

Oak.  O  that  wicked  Charles!  To  decoy  a 
young  lady  from  her  parents  in  the  country! 
The  profligacy  of  the  young  fellows  of  this 
age  is  abominable.  [^T^o  himself 

Mrs.  O.  [Half  aside,  and  musing^  Char- 
les ! — Let  me  see  .^^Charles ! — No ! — Impossible ! 
This  is  all  a  trick. 

Oak,  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  poor  lady. 

[To  himself 
Mrs.O.  Art!  art!  all  art!   There's  a  sudden 
turn  now!     Yuu  have  ready  wit  for  an  intri- 
gue, 1  find. 

Oak.  Such  an  abandoned  action!  I  wish  I 
had  never  had  the  care  of  him. 

Mrs.O,  Mighty  fine,  Mr.  Oakly!  Go  on, 
sir,  go  on!  I  sec  what  you  mean. — Your  as- 
surance provokes  me  beyond  your  very  false- 
hood itself.  So  you  imagine,  sir,  that  this  af- 
fected concern,  this  fiim^Y  pretence  about 
Charles,  is  to  bring  you  on.  Matchless  con- 
fidence! But  I  am  armed  against  every  thing 
— 1  am  prepared  for  all  your  dark  schemes: 
I  am  aware  of  all  your  low  stratagems. 

Oak*  See  there  now!   Was  ever  any  thing 
provoking?    To   persevere  in  your  ridicu- 


so 


lous — For  heaven's  sake,  my  dear,  don't  dis- 
tract me.  When  you  see  my  mind  thus  agi- 
tated and  uneasy,  that  a  young  fellow,  whom 
his  dying  £uher,  my  own  brotner,  committed 
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to  wtj  on^  •bould  be  guilty  of  such    enor- 

1  wickedJBCSs;  I  saj,  woen  you  are  wit- 

«f  ay  diatress  on  tois  occasion,  bow  can 


yoa  be  weak  enough  and  cruel  enough  to — 


tbink  tbe  wbole  ^mily  is  made  of  notbing.but 
combustibles. 

Oak,  I  like  tbis  emotion;  it  looks  well:  it 
may  serve  too  to  convince  my  wife  of  tbe 
O.  ProdigioXisly  well,  sir !  You  do  it  j  folly  of  ber  suspicions.  Would  to  heaven  I 
vetj  well.  Nay,  keep  it  up,  carry  it^  on; 'could  quiet  them  for  ever! 
tkcre's  nothing  like  going  through  with  it  O,  I  Maj\  O.  Why  pray  now,  my  dear,  naughty 
you  artful  creature!  But,  sir,  1  am  not  to  he  i brother,  what  heinous  oflience  have  you  com- 
io  easily  satisfied.  I  do  not  believe  a  syllable |mitted  this  morning?  What  new  cause  of 
^    "      '       ^'  suspicion?     You  have  been  asking  one  of  the 

maids  to  mend  your  rulKle,  1  suppose,  or  have 
been  haaging  your  bead  out  at  the  window^ 
when  a  pretty  young  woman  nas  passed  by, 
or — 

Oak,  How  can  you  trifle  with  my  distresses, 
major?  Did  not  I  tell  you  it  was  about  a 
letter? 

Maj\  O,  A  letter !— -bum — A  suspicious  cir- 
cumstance, to  be  sure!  What,  and  the  seal 
a  truelover^s  knot  now,  hey  ?  or  a  heart  trans- 
fixed with  darts;  or  possibly  the  wax  bore 
the  industrious  impression  of  a  thimble;  or 
perhaps  the  folds  were  lovhigly  connected  by 
a  water,  pricked  with  a  pin,  and  the  direction 
written  in  a  vile  scrawl,  and  not  a  word  spelt 


of  all  this-  Give  me  the  letter — [Snalcfies the 
Letter^  You  shall  sorely  repent  tbis  vile  bu- 
siness, for  I  am  resolved  that  1  will  know  the 
bottom  of  it  lExiL 

Oak,  This  is  beyr.nd  all  patience.  Provok- 
ing woman!  Her  absurd  suspicions  interpret 
every  thing  the  wrong  way.  But  this  ungra- 
cious boy !  In  how  many  troubles  will  he 
involve  bis  own  and  bis  lady*s  family! — I  ne- 
ver imagined  that  he  was  of  such  abandoned 
principles. 

Enter  Major  Oaklt  and  Charles. 

Charles,  Good  morrow,  sir! 

Jfa/.O.  GochI  morrow,  brother,  good  mor- 
row!— What!  you  have  been  at  the  old  work, 

I  find.    1  heard  you — ding!   dong!    iTaith!— 'as  it  should  be!  ha,  ha,  ha! 
She  has  rung  a  noble  pcaFin  your  ears.   Buti     Oak,  Pooh!  brother— Whatever  it  was,  the 
bow  now  ?     vVby  sure  youVe  had  a  remark-  letter,  you  find,  was   for  Charles,   not  for  me 
ible  warm  bout  on*t — You  seem  more  ruffled. — tbis  outrageous  jealousy  is  the  devil, 
than  usual.  |     Maj.  O,    Mere  matrimonial    blessings  and 

Oak,  1  am,  indeed,  brother!  Thanks  to  that ' domestic  comfort,  brother!  jealousy  is  a  cer- 
young  gentleman  there.  Have  a  care,  Charles!,  tain  sign  oflove. 

you  may  be  called  to  a  severe  account  for!  Oak.  Love!  it  is  this  very  love  that  bath 
ibis.  Tbe  honour  of  a  iamily,  sir,  is  no  such '  made  us  both  so  miserable.  Her  love  for  me 
light  matter.  ^  has    confined   me   to   my  house,   like   a   state 

Charles,  Sir!  prisoner,    without  the    liberty   of  seeing   ray 

Maj,0,  Hey-day!  What,  has  a  curtain  lee-  friends,  or  the  use  of  *  pen,  ink,  and  paper; 
tiire  produced  a  lecture  of  morality  ?  What  while  my  love  for  her  has  made  such  a  fool 
is  all  tbis?  of  me,   that   1   have   never   had   the   spirit  to 

0€ik,  To  a  profligate   mind,   perhaps,   these  contradict  her. 
things  may  appear  aereeable  in  the  beginning. '     Maj,  O.  Ay,  dv,  there  you\e  hit  it ,   Mrs. 
Bui  donit  you  tremble  at  the  consequences?    lOakly  would  make  an  excellent  wife,   if  you 

Charles,   1  see,  sir,  that  you  are  displeased  did  but  know  how  to  manage  her. 
'with  me;   but  1  am  quite  at  a   loss   to   guess       Oak.  You  are  a  rare  fellow   indeed  to  talk 
at  the  occasion.  'of  managing  a   wife — A    debauched   bachelor 

Oak,  Tell  me,  sir! — where  is  miss  Harriot  — a  rattle- brained,  rioting  fellow — who  have 
Russet?  'picked    up     your    commonplace    notions    of 

Charles.  Miss  Harriot  Russet! — Sir — Explain,  women    in   bagnios,   taverns,   and    the   camp; 


mjury — vvnat  can  tbis  meanr  Maj. 

Maj.  O,  I  believe  tbe  young  dog  has  been  better!  women'  are  all  alike  in  the  main, 
at  ber,  afier  all.  (brother,  high  or  low,  married  or  single,  quality  or 

Oak.  I  was  in  hopes,  Charles,  you  had  better,  no  quality.  1  havefonnd  them  «o,  from  a  duchess 
principles.  But  thcre*s  a  letter  just  come  from  down  to  a  milk-maid;  every  woman  is  a  ty- 
lier  (Mher —  rant  at  the  bottom.  But  they  could  never  make 

Oiarles,  A  letter! — What  letter?  Dear  sir,  a  fool   of  me. — No,    no!    no  woman   should 
give  it  me.     Some  intelligence  of  my  Harriot,  ever  domineer  over   me,   let   her  be  mistress 
major! — Tbe    letter,    sir,  the    letter   this   mo-. or  wife, 
ment,  for  beaveo^s  sake!  '      Oak.  Single  men  can  be  no  judges  in  these 

Oak.  If  this  warmth,  Charles,  tends  to  prove  i  cases.  They  must  happen  in  all  families.  But 
your  innocence —  jwhen  thiags  are  driven  to  extremities — to  see 

Charles,  Dear  sir,  excuse  me  — 1*11  prove  a  woman  in  uneasiness  — a  woman  one  loves 
any  thing — Let  me  but  see  this  letter,  and  Til — 'too — one*s  wife — who  can  withstand  it?    You 

man  that  has 


Oak,  Let  you  see  it! — 1  could  hardly  get  a 'neither  speak  nor  think   like   a  i 
ight  of  it  nysel£    Mrs.  Oakly  has  it.  |  loved  and  been  married,  major ! 

Maj.  O,  I  wish  1  could  hear  a  married  man 
speak  my  language — Pm  a  bachelor,  it*s  true: 
but  I  am  no  bad  judge  of  your  case  for  all 
that    I  know  yours  and  Mrs.  Oakly*s  dispo- 


Charles,  Has  she  got  it?  Major,  PI  I  be  with 
you  again  directly.  XExithastily, 

Mala.  Heyday  I  Tbe  dcvilV  in  the  boy! 
What  a  fiery  act  of  people!    By  my  troth,  I 
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is  too  stale  to  pass  again  with  me. — It  is  plain 
now  what  you  meant  by  your  proposing  to 
take  her  into  the  house  this  morning. —  But 
the  gentlewoman  could  introduce  herself,  I  see. 

Oak,  Fie!  (ie!  my  dear,  she  came  on  pur- 
pose to  inouire  for  you. 

Mrs,0,  For  me! — better  and  better! — Did 
not  she  watch  her  opportunity,  and  come  to 
you  just  as  I  went  out?  But  I  am  obliged 
to  you  for  your  Tisit,  madam.  It  is  sufliciently 
paid.    Pray,  donH  let  me  detain  you. 

O0k,  For  shame!  for  shame!  Mrs.  Oakly! 
How  can  you  be  so  absurd?  Is  this  proper 
behaviour  to  a  lady  of  her  character? 

Mrs,  O,  I  haTte  heard  her  character.  Go,  my 
fme,  runaway  madam!  Now  you  hate  eloped 
from  your  family,  and  run  away  from  your 
aunt!  Go ! — You  shan*t  stay  here,  I  promise  you. 

Oak.  Pr^hee,  be  quiet.  Tou  donH  know 
what  you  are  doing.    She  shall  stay. 

Mrs,0.  She  shaort  stay  a  minute. 

Oak,  She  shall  stay  a  minute,  an  hour,  a 
day,  a  week,  a  month,  a  year! — -^Sdeath,  ma- 
dam, she  shall  stay  for  ever,  if  I  choose  it 

Mrs,  O.  How! 
'   Mar,  For  heaven^s  sake,  sir,  let  me  go.    I 
am  frightened  to  death. 

Oak,  Don't  be  afiraid,  madam! — She  shall 
stay,  I  insist  upon  it. 

hus,  {^ff^iihinl  I  tell  you,  sir,  I  will  go  up. 
I  am  iure  the  lady  is' here,  and  nothing  shall 
hinder  mc. 

Har,  O,  my  father!  my  father!       [Faints, 

Oak,  See!  she  faints.  {Catches  her\  Ring 
the  beU!  Who's  there? 

Mrs,  O,  What!  take  her  into  your  arms 
too! — I  have  no  patience. 

Enter  Russet. 

^Rus,  Where  is  this — ha!  fainting!  {Runs 
to  her~\  O,  my  dear  Harriot!  my  child!  my 
child! 

Oak.  Your  coming  so  abruptly  shocked  her 
spirits.  But  she  revives.  How  do  you  do, 
madam? 

Har,  [To  Russet']  O,  sir ! 

Rus,  O,  my  dear  girl!  how  could  you  run 
away  from  your  father,  that  loves  you  with 
such  fondness? — But  I  was  sure  I  should  find 
you  here — 

Mrs.  O.  There — there ! — sure  he  should  (ind 
her  here!  Did  I  (not  tell  you  so? — Are  not 
you  a  wicked  man,  to  carry  on  such  base 
underhand  doings,  with  a  gentleman's  daughter  ? 

Rus,  Let  me  tell  you,  sir,  wLalever  you 
may  think  of  the  matter,  1  shall  not  easily 
put  up  with  this  behaviour. — How  durst  you 
encourage  my  daughter  to  an  elopement,  and 
receive  her  in  your  house? 

Mrs.  O.  There,  mind  tliat ! — The  thing  is  as 
plain  as  the  light. 

Oak.  I  tell  you,  you  misunderstand — 

Rus.  Look  you,  Mr.  Oakly,  I  shall  expect 
satisfaction  from  your  family  for  so  gross  an 
afl'ront. — Zounds,  sir,  I  am  not  to  be  used  ill 
by  any  man  in  England. 

Har.  My  dear  sir,  I  can  assure  you — 


Oak,  L'pon  my  soul,  she  has  not  been  in 
my  bouse  above — 

Mrs.O.  Did  not  I  hear  you  say,  you  would 
take  her  a  lodging,  a  private  lodging? 

Oak.  Yes,  but  that— 

Rus.  Has  not  this  affair  been  carried  on  a 
long  time  in  spite  of  my  teeth  ? 

Oak,  Sir,  I  never  troubled  myself — 

Mrs.O,  Never  troubled  yourself!  Did  not 
you  insist  on  her  staying  in  the  house,  whether 
1  would  or  no? 

Oak.  No. 

Rus.  Did  not  you  send  to  meet  her,  when 
she  came  to  town? 

Oak.  No. 

Mrs.  O*  Did  not  you  deceive  me  about  the 
letter  this  morning? 

Oak.  No — no — no — I  tell  you,  no. 

Mrs,  O.  Yes — yes — yes — I  tell  you,  yes. 

Rus,  ShanU  I  believe  my  own  eyes? 

Mrs.  O.  Shan't  I  believe  my  own  ears? 

Oak.  I  tell  you  you  are  both  deceived. 

Rus.  Zounds,  sir,  I'll  have  satisfaction. 

Mrs.  O,  I'll  stop  these  fine  doings,  I  war- 
rant you. 

Oak.  'Sdeatn,  you  will  not  let  me  speak — 
and  you  are  both  alike,  I  think. — I  wish  you 
were  man-ied  to  one  another  with  all  my  heart. 

Mrs.O.  Mighty  well!  mighty  well! 

Rus,  I  shall  soon  find  a  time  to  talk  with 
you. 

Oak,  Find  a  time  to  talk!  you  have  talked 
enough  now  for  all  your  lives. 

Mrs.O.  Very  fine!  Come  along,  sir!  Leave 
that  lady  with  her  father.  Now  she  is  in  the 
properest  hands.  [Exit. 

Oak.  I  wish  I  could  leave  you  in  his  hands, 
[Going,  returns]  One  word  with  you,  sir  I 
— The  height  of  your  passion,  and  Mrs.  Oakly '.s 
strange  misapprehension  of  this  whole  affair, 
makes  it  impossible  to  explain  matters  to  you 
at  present.  I  will  do  it  when  you  please, 
and  how  you  please. 

Rus.  Yes,  yes;  I'll  have  satisfaction. — So, 
marlam!  1  have  found  you  at  last. — You  have 
made  a  fine  confusion  here^ 

Har.  I  have  indeed  been  the  innocent  cause 
of  a  great  deal  of  confusion. 

Rus.  Innocent! — What  business  had  yon 
lo  he  running  hither  after — 

Har.  My  dear  sir,  you  misunderstand  the 
whole  affair.  I  have  not  been  in  this  house 
half  an  hour. 

Rus.  Zounds,  girl,  don't  put  mc  in  a  pas- 
sion!— You  know  I  love  you — but  a  lie  pul> 
mc  in  a  passion.  But  come  along — we'll  leave 
this  house  directly.  [Charles  sings  ixu'ihout  ] 
— Hey-day?  what  now? 

After  a  Noise  without,  enter  Cn arles,  drunk 

Charles.  [Sings]  But  my  wine  neither  nur- 
ses nor  babies  can  bring, 

And  a  big-bellied  bottle's  a  mighty  good  thing. 
\Yhat's  here?  a  woman?  Harriot!  impossible  ! 
My  dearest,  sweclest  Harriot !  I  have  been 
looking  all   over    the    town   for  you,   and    .it 


Rus.   Hold    your    tongue,  girl!      You'll  put, last — when  I  was  tired — and  wear}' — and  dis- 

me  in  a  passion.  appointed — why  then  the  honest   major  and  1 

Oak.  Sir,  this  is  all  a  mistake.  sat   down   together   to    drink    your   iieallh    in 

Rus.    A   mistake!     Did   not   I  find    her   in  pint  bumpers.  [Runing  to  hrr. 

Tonr  bouse  ?  Rus.  Stand  off! — How  dare  you  take  any  liht  r- 
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you. 

Charts  11a!  *$quire  Russet  too! — You  jol- 
ly old  cock.,  Low  do  you  do? — But,  Harriot! 
liiy  dear  ^iH;  [Taking  hold  of  her\  MyJife, 
my  souiy  VKJ — 

Rus.  Let  ber  go,  sir — come  away,  Harriot ! 
— Leave  bim  tbis  instant,  or  Til  tear  you  asun- 
der. [Pulling  her. 

Har.   Tbere  needs  no   violence  to   tear  me 

from   a  mao   wlio   could    disguise   himself  in 

such  a  gross  manner,  at  a  time  when  he  knew 

1  was  in  tbe  utmost  distress. 

[Disengages  herself,  and  exit  with  RusseL 

Charles,  Only  hear  me,  sir — madam  ! — my 
dear  Harriot — Mr.  Russet —gone ! — sbe^s  gone ! 
— and,  *egad,  in  very  ill  humour,  and  in  very 
bad  company! — Fll  go  after  her — but  hold! — 
I  shall  only  make  it  worse — as  I  did — now  I 
recollect — once  before.  How  the  devil  came 
they  here? — Who  would  have  thought  of 
fmding  ber  io  my  own  house  ? — My  head  turns 
round  with  conjectures. — I  believe  I  am  drunk 
— verv  drunk — so,  *egad.  Til  e'en  go  and  sleep 
myself  sober,  and  then  inquire  the  meaning 
of  aU  this.    For. 

I  ioTe  Sue,  and  Sue  loves    me,  etc 

[Exit,  singing, 

ACT  IV. 
SCBNB  I. — OakLi's    House, 

Enter  Charles  and  Major  Oakly. 

Maf,  O.  Poor  Charles !  What  a  scene  of 
ronfusioo!  I  would  give  the  world  to  have 
been  iberc. 

Charles,  And  I  would  give  the  world  to 
have  been  any  where  else. — May  wine  be  my 
poison,  if  ever  I  am  drunk  again  ! 

.f/ay.  O,  Ay,  ay,  so  every  man  says  the  next 
morning.  ^ 

Charles.  Where,  where  can  she  be?  Her 
father  would  hardly  carry  her  back  to  lady 
Freclove's,  and  he  has  no  houso  in  town 
bimself,  nor  sir  Harry — I  <lon*t  know  what  to 
think — ril  go  in  search  of  her,  though  I  don't 
know  where  to  direct  myself. 

Enter  William. 

ff'il.  A  gentleman,  sir,  that  calls  himself 
captain  0*Cutter,  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

Cfiorles,  Don't  trouble  mc — V\\  see  no  bo- 
dy— rm  not  at  home — 

IT'il.  The  gentleman  says  he  has  very  par- 
ticular business,  and  he  must  sec  you. 

Charles.  What's  his  name?  Who  did  you 
>3y  ? 

f'f'il.  Captain  O'Cutler,  sir. 

Charles.  Captain  O'Culler!  I  never  beard 
of  bini  before.  Do  you  know  any  thing  ol 
him,  major? 

Maj.  0.  Not  I — But  you  bear  he  has  par- 
Tirular  business.     Til  leave  the  room. 

Charles.  He  can  have  no  business  that  need 
ite  a  secret  to  you. — Desire  the  canlain  to 
walk  up.  [Exit  fJillimm. 

Enter  Captain  O'Cutter. 

(/Cat.  Jontlemen,  your  .snrvant.  Is  either 
of  \(*\ir  names  Charles  Oakly,  esq.? 

Charles.  Charles  Oakly,  sir,  is  my  name, 
if  you  have  any  business  with  it. 


G*Cut,  Avast,  avast|  my  dear! — I  have  a 
little  business  with  your  name ;  but  as  I  was 
to  let  nobody  know  it,  I  can^t  mention  it  till 
you  clear  the  decks,  fait. 

[Pointing  to  the  Major, 

Charles,  This  gentleman,  sir,  is  my  most 
intimate  friend,  and  any  thing  that  concerns 
me  may  be  mentioned  before  nim. 

0*CtiL  O,  if  he's  your  friend,  my  dear,  we 
may  do  ail  above  board.  It's  onW  about  your 
deciding  a  deferance  with  my  lerd  Trinket. 
He  wants  to  show  you  a  little  warm  work; 
and,  as  I  was  steering  this  way,  he  desired  me 
to  fetch  you  this  letter.  [Gives  a  Letter. 

Maj,  0,  How,  sir,  a  challenge  I 

^  O^Cut.  Yes,  fait,  a  challenge.  I  am  to  be 
bis  lordship's  second  \  and  if  you  are  fond  of 
a  hot  birth,  and  will  come  along  with  that 
jontleman,  we'll  all  go  to  it  together,  and 
make  a  little  line  of  battle  a-head  of  our  own, 
my  dear. 

Charles,  [Reads'\  Ha!  what's  this?  Tbis 
may  he  useful.  [Aside, 

maj,  O,  Sir,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you. — 
A  rare  fellow  tl\is !  [AsideA^  Yes,  yes,  I'll  meet 
all  the  good  company,  ill  be  there  in  my 
waistcoat  and  pumps,  and  take  a  mornings 
breathing  with  you.  Are  you  very  fond  of 
fighting,  sir? 

WCut.  Indeed,  and  I  am;  I  loTe  it  better 
than  grog. 

Maj,  U.  But  pray,  sir,  bow  are  you  inlei^ 
ested  in  this  diuerence?  Do  you  know  what 
it  is  about? 

O^Cut  O,  the  devil  burn  me,  not  L  What 
signifies  what  it's  about,  you  know?  so  we 
do  but  tilt  a  little. 

Maj.  O.  What,  fight,  and  not  know  for  what  ? 

WCut.  When  the  signal's  out  for  engaging, 
what  signifies  talking  ? 

Moj.  O.  1  fancy,  sir,  a  duel's  a  common 
breakfast  with  you.  I'll  warrant  now,  you 
have  been  engaged  in  many  such  affairs. 

0*Cut.  I'pon  my  shoul,  and  I  have:  sea  or 
land,  it's  all  one  to  little  Terence  O'Cutter. — 
When  I  was  last  in  Dublin,  I  fought  one 
jontleman  for  cheating  me  out  of  a  tousand 
pounds  ;  1  fought  two  of  the  Mermaid's  crew 
about  Sally  Macguire;  tree  about  politics;  and 
one  about  the  playhouse  in  Smock  Alley.  But 
upon  my  fait,  since  1  am  in  England,  1  have 
done  noting  at  all,  at  all. 

Charles.  This  is  lucky — but  my  transport 
will  discover  me.  [Aside]  — Will  you  be  so 
kind,  sir,  [7Vy  O'Cutter]  as  to  make  my  com- 
pliments to  his  lordship,  and  assure  him,  that 
1  shall  do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting  on 
him. 

WCut.  Indeed,  and  I  will-~Arrah,  my  dear, 
won't  you  come  too?  [To  Major  Oaklj. 

Maj'.O.  Depend  upon  it,  captain. — A  very 
extraordinary  fellow !  ^  [Aside. 

Charles.  Now  to  get  my  intelligence.  [Aside] 
— 1  think,  the  time,  sir,  his  lordship  appoints 
in  his  letter,  is — a — 

O'Cul,    You  say  right — Six  o'clock. 

Charles.  And  the  place— a— a— is — I  thin!:, 
behind  Montague  House? 

O'Cu/.  No,  my  dear!— Avast,  by  the  rin;* 
in  IKdcpark,  'fait— 1  settled  it  lliere  myself, 
for  faie  of  interruption. 

Charles,    True,  as   you    say,    the   ring    i" 
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[Act  IV. 


}Iyde-park-rI  liad  forgot — Veiy  weU^  FlI  not 
fail  you,  sir. 

OCuL  DeTiI  burn  me,  nor  I.  Upon  my 
sboul,  little  Terence  0*Cutter  will  see  fair  plaj, 
or  hell  know  tbe  reason — And  so,  my  dear, 
your  sanrant. — You'll  not  forget  to  come,  my 
dear?  [Exit 

ifoy.  O.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  What  a  fellow!— He 
Jo?es  fighting  like  a  game  cock. 

Ctuwles.  W  uncle :  the  luckiest  thing  in  the 
world ! 

MaJ,  O.  What,  to  haye  the  chance  of  heing 
run  through  the  body?  I  desire  no  suciigood 
fortune. 

Charles,  W^ish  me  joy,  wish  me  joy!  I 
haye  found  her,  my  dear  girl,  my  Harriot! — 
She  is  at  an  inn  in  Holhorn,  major! 

Maj.O,  Ay!  how  do  you  knowP 

Charles,  Why,  this  dear,  delightful,  charm- 
ing, blundering  captain  has  deuvered  me  a 
wrong  letter. 

Maj\0.  A  wrong  letter! 

Charles,  Yes,  a  letter  firom  lord  Trinket  to 
lady  Freelore. 

maj»0.  The  deyilj  What  are  the  contents? 

Charles,  The  ^  news  I  told  you  just  now, 
that  she*s  at  an  inn  in  Holhorn:  and,  besides, 
an  excuse  from  my  lord,  for  not  waiting  on 
her .  ladyship  this  morning    according   to  his 

Eromise,  as  he  shall  he  entirely  taken  up  with 
is  design  upon  Harriot 

MaLO,  do!  so! — A- plot  between  the  lord 
and  the  lady. 

Cliarles,  There!  read,  read,  man! 
-  ^  \Giving  the  Letter, 

Maj,  O.  {Reading^  Um — urn — um — Very 
une I    And  what  do  you  propose  doing? 

Charles,  To  go  thither  immediately. 

Maj,  O,  Then  you  shall  take  me  with  you. 
Who  knows  what  his  lordship*s  designs  may 
be?  I  begin  to  suspect  foul  play. 

Charles,  No,  no;  pray  mind  your  own 
business.  If  I  find  there  is  any  need  of  your 
assistance.  Til  send  for  you. 

Maj\  O,  You'll  manage  this  affair  like  a  boy, 
now  —  Go  on  rashly  with  noise  and  bustle^ 
and  fur}',  and  get  yourself  into  another  scrape. 

Charles,  No — no — Let  me  alone;  Til  go 
incog. — Leave  my  chariot  at  some  distance — 
Proceed  prudently,  and  lake  care  of  myself, 
I  warrant  you.  I  did  not  imagine  that  I 
should  ever  rejoice  at  receiving  a  challenge, 
but  this  is  the  most  fortunate  accident  that 
could  possibly  have  happened.  BVe,  b'ye,  uncle ! 

yExity  hastily. 

Maj,  O,  I  donH  half  approve  of  this — and 
yet  I  can  hardly  suspect  his  lordship  of  any 
very  deep  designs  neither. — Charles  may  eas- 
ily outwit  him— HarVye,  Willliam! 

[At  seeing  VFilliam  at  some  distance. 
Re-enter  Wuham. 

frU.  Sir! 

Maj\0,  >yhere's  my  brother? 

9f^iL  In  his  study,  sir. 

Maj,0,  Is  he  alone? 

yf^il.  Yes,  sir. 

Maj,0,  And  how  is  he,  William? 

Wil,  Pretty  weU,  I  believe,  sir. 

M€Q.  O,  Ay,  ay,  but  is  he  in  good  humour,  or — 

Wf/.  I  never  meddle  in  family  affairs,  not 
*»  s>«*.  [E,xiL 

Maj\0,  Well  said,  William !^No  bad  hint 


for  me,  perhaps! — Wliat  a  strange  world  we 
live  in  j  No  two  people  in  it  love  one  another 
better  than  my  brother  and  sister,  and  yet 
the  bitterest  enemies  could  not  tprment  each 
other  more  heartily. — However,  yesterday,  to 
give  him  his  due,  he  behaved  like  a  man. 
Reep  it  up,  brother!  keep  it  up!  or  it*s  all 
over  with  you.  Since  mischiet  is  on  foot, 
ni  even  set.  forwards  on  all  sides.  FIl  in 
to  him  directly,  read  him  one  of  my  mor- 
ning lectures ,  and  persuade  him ,  if  I  pos- 
sibly can,  to  go  out  with  me  immediately;  or 
work  him  to  some  open  act  of  rebellion  against 
the  sovereign  authority  of  bis  lady  wife.  Zounds, 
brother!  rant,  and  roar,  and  rave,  and  turn 
the  house  out  of  the  window.  If  I  was  a 
husband ! — ^'Sdeath,  what  a  pity  it  is  that  nobody 
knows  how  to  manage  a  wife  but  a  bachelor. 

[Exit. 

ScENB  il,— The  Bull  and  Gate  Inn. 
Enter  Harriot. 

Har,  What  will  become  of  me?  Among 
all  my  distresses,  I  must  confess  that  Charleses 
behaviour  yesterday  Js  not  the  least.  So  wild! 
so  given  up  to  excesses!  And  yet — I  am 
ashamed  to  own  it  even  to  myself— I  love  him : 
and  death  itself  shall  not  prevail  on  me  to 
give  my  hand  to  sir  Harry — But  here  he  co- 
mes! vVhat  shall  I  do  with  him? 
Enter  Sir  Harrt  Bbaglb. 

Sir  H,  ^our  servant,  miss!  —  What!  Not 
speak! — Bashful,  mayhap — VVhy  then  I  will 
— Lookye,  miss,  I  am  a  man  of  few  words — 
What  signifies  haggling?  It  looks  just  like  a 
dealer. —  vVhat  dVe  think  of  me  for  a  hus- 
band?— I  am  a  tight  young  fellow  —  sound 
wind  and  limb — free  from  all  natural  blemishes 
— Rum^)  all  over,  damme. 

Har,  Sir,  I  donU  understand  you.  Speak 
English,  and  Til  give  you  an  answer. 

Sir  If.  English!  Why  so  I  do — and  good 
plain  English  too.  —  \Vhat  d'ye  think  of 
me  for  a  husband  ? —  Thai's  English — e'nt  it  ? 
— I  know  none  of  your  French  Iino;o,  none 
of  your  parlyvoos,  not  I. — What  d  ye  think 
of  me  for- a  husband?  The  squire  says  you 
shall  marr)'  me. 

Har.  \yhat  shall  I  say  to  him  ?  I  had  best 
be  civil.  [Aside]  —  I  think,  sir,  you  deserve 
a  much  belter  wife,  and  beg — 

Sir  H  Better!  No,  no, — though  youVe  so 
knowing,  I'm  not  to  be  taken  in  so. — You'rr 
a  fine  thing*-Your  points  are  all  good^). 

Har,  Sir  Harry!  Sincerity  is  above  all  ce- 
remony. Excuse  mc,  if  I  declare  I  never  will 
be  your  wife. 

SirH  Hey!  how!  what!  he  off!— \A\v, 
it's  a  match,  miss! — It's  done  and  done  on 
both  sides  3). 

Har,  For  heaven's  sake,  sir,  withdraw  your 
claim  to  me. — 1  never  can  be  prevailed  on — 
indeed  I  can't — 

SirH,  What,  make  a  match  and  then  draw 
stakes!  That's  doing  of  nothing — Play  or  pay 
all  the  world  over. 

Har,  I  am  determined  not  to  marry  you, 
at  all  events. 

l)  Good. 

»)  ExinreMions  in  tpeaking  of  a    hone, 

S)  In  making  a  bargnia,  or  belling  a  wafer,   on  tkc  tar!, 
it  it  coalvmary  to  >hakc  hands  and  aaj  don*. 


Scmns  ^] 

Sir  H.  Bal  yoar  falker^s  determined  you 
shall,  mst — So  the  odds  are  on  my  side. — 
I  am  Bol  quite  sure  of  my  horse,  but  1  have 
the  ndcr  hollow  ^) 

Har,  Your  horse!  sir — dVe  take  me  for — 
hut  I  Ibrgire  you. — I  beseech  you,  come  into 
my  proposaL  It  will  be  better  for  us  both  in 
tk!e  eod. 

SirH.  I  can*t  he  off  s). 

Har,  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Sir  if,  I  tell  you,  it^s  impossible. 

Hot,  Pray,  pray  do,  sir. 

SirH,  I  can>,  damme. 

liar.  I  beseech  you.  [Sir  Harrj  tvhisilet] 
llow!  laughed  at? 

Sir  if,  Wni  you  marry  me,  dear  Ally, 
Allv  Croicer?  \Singing, 

tiar.  Marry  you!  I  had  rather  be  married 
to  a  slave,  a  wretch — You!       \lValks  cUtout, 

SirH,  A  fine  going  thing — ^She  has  a  deal 
of  foot')  —  treads  well  upon  her  pasterns — 
goes  al>OTe  her  ground — 

liar.  Peace,  wretch  ! —  Do  you  talk  to  me 
as  if  1  were  your  horse? 

SirH.  Horse!  W'hy  not  speak  of  my  horse? 

*  If  your  fine  ladies    had  half  as  many   good 

qualities,  they  would  be  much  better  bargains. 

Har,  And  if  their  wretches  of  husbands 
liked  them  half  so  well  as  they  do  their  horses, 
they  would  lead  better  lives. 

SirH.  Mayhap  so. — But  what  signifies talk- 
ingtoyou? — ^The  squire  shall  know  your  tricks 


doctor  you.— ril  go    and   talk  to  him. 

Htu,  Go  any  where,  so  that  vou  go  from  me. 

«Sfr  H.  Ile*ll  break  you  in — If  you  wonU  go 
in  a  snafile,  you  must  be  put  in  a  curb — 
llrMl  t>reak  you,  damme.  [KxiL 

Har.  A  wretch! — But  I  was  to  blame  to 
suffer  his  bmlai  behaviour  to  ruffle  my  temper 

—  I  could  eipect  nothing  else  from  him,  and 
lie  li  below  my  anger. 

Enter  RrssBT. 

Hus.  Are  not  you  a  sad  girl !  a  perverse, 
stubborn,  obstinate — 

Har.  My  dear  sir — 

Rut.  Lookye,  Harriot,  don\  speak,  —  youMl 
put  me  in  a  passion — Will  you  have  him? — 
Answer  me  tb.il — Why  don  t  the  girl  speak? 
~\\  ill  you  have  him? 

HtMr.  Dearest  sir,  there  is  nothing  in  the 
world  else— 

Rus.   >Vhy    there!— there!— Lookye  there  ! 

—  /.ounds,  you  shall  have  him — Hussy,  you  shall 
have  him — you  shall  marry  him  to-night — Did 
not  you  promise  to  receive  him  civilly  ? — How 
came  you  to  affront  him 

Har.  Sir,  1  did  receive  him  very  civilly; 
but  his  behaviour  was  so  indolent  and  insup- 
port;ible — 

Rus.  Insolent! — Zounds,  Til  K!ow  his  brains 
ftut. — Insolent 
;«  villain!    a    scoun< 


THE  JEALOUS  WIFE.  ^  317 

%. 

— You  know  your  poor  fond  father  dotes  on 

rouito  madness.—!  would  not  force  you,  if 
did  not  love  you — Don*t  I  want  you  to  be 
happy? — But  I  know  what  you  would  ha^e. 
You  want  young  Oakly,  a  rakehelly,  drunken— 

Har.  Release  me  from  sir  Harry,  and  if  I 
ever  marry  against  your  consent,  renounce 
me  for  ever. 

Rus.  I  will  renounce  you,  unless  you'll  have 
sir  Harry. 

Har.  Consider,  my  dear  sir,  youMI  make  me 
miserable. — Absolve  me  from  this  hard  com- 
mand, and  in  every  thing  else  it  will  he  hap- 
piness to  obey  you. 

Rus.  YouMI  break  my  heart,  Harriot,  you'll 
break  my  heart^>IVlake  you  miserable! — Don't 
I  want  to  make  you  happy?  Is  not  he  the 
richest  man  in  the  county  r — That  will  make 
you  happy. — Don't  all  the  pale-faced  girls  in 
the  country  long  to  get  him? — And  yet  you 
are  so  perverse,  and  wayward,  and  stubborn 
— Zounds,  you  shall  have  hin£ 

Nor.  For  heaven^  sake,  siP — 

Rus.  Hold  your  tongue,  Harriot!— Fll  hear 
none  of  your  nonsense. — You  shall  have  him, 
I  tell  you,  you  shall  have  him — He  shall  marry 
you  this  very  night — I'll  go  for  a  licence  and 
a  parson  immediately.  Zounds!  ^^hy  do  I 
stand  arguing  with  you?  An't  I  your  father? 
Have  not  I  a  right  to  dispose  of  you  ?  You 
shall  have  him. 

Har.  Sir! — 

Rus.  I  won't  hear  a  word.    You  shall  have 

him.  l?^^* 

Har,  Sir! — ^Hear  me  !— hut  one  worol— He 
will  not  hear  me,  and  is  gone  to  prepare  for 
this  odious  marriage.  I  will  die  before  I  con- 
sent to  it. 


Enter  Charles,  in  a  Frock,  etc. 
Ha!  What  do  I  see?  [Screaming. 

Charles.  Peace,  my  love  I— IMy  dear  life, 
make  no  noise!  I  have  been  hovering  about 
the  house  this  hour — I  just  now  saw  your  father 
and  sir  Harry  go  out,  and  have  seized  this  pre- 
cious opportunity  to  throw  myself  at  your  feet. 

Hfir.  lou  have  given  yourself,  sir,  a  great 
deal  of  needless  trouble.  '  I  did  not  eipect  or 
hope  for  the  favour  of  such  a  visit. 

Charles.  O,  my  Harriot,  upbraid  me,  re- 
proach me,  do  any  thing  but  look  and  talk 
with  that  air  of  coldnessi  and  indiflcrence.  Let 
nie,  while  their  absence  allows  it,  convcA-  you 
from  the  brutal  violence  of  a  constrained  mar- 


riaee. 


Har.  No,  I  will  wail  the  event,  be  it  what 
it  may; — Oh,  Charles,  I  am  too  much  inclined 
— they  shan't  force  me  to  marn*  sir  Harry — 
but  your  behaviour  —  Not  half  an  hour  ago, 
my  father  reproached  mc  with  the  looseness 
ot  your  character.  [ffeeping.^ 


to  my  drar  Ilarnot!— A  roeue,       Charles.   I   sec  my  folly,    and  am  ashamed 

:oun<frel!     I'll— but   it's  a    lie — jof  it;— you  have  reclaimed  me,  Harriot,  on  my 

1  know  if  s  a  lie— He  durst  not  behave  insolent — |soul  you  have.     If  all  women  were  .is   atlen- 

W\\\  }ou  have  him?    Answer  me  that.  Will, live  as  yourself  to   the   morals  of  their  lovers, 

vou  have  him? — Zounds,  you  shall  have  him.ja  lihertine  would  be  an  uncommon  character. 

Har.  If  vou  have  any  love  for  me,  sir—      But  let  me  persuade  you   to    leave   this   place 

Rus.   Love  for  you ! — You  know  I  love  vou  while  you  may.     Major  Oakly  will  receive  us 

v  To  1...,  .  ,1.^     I.  II       •   .    k  ri  \^^  !'»»  house  with   pleasure.     I  am  shocked  at 

J  1  To  hmxr  a  ptrtoa  hollow,  u  to  he  aaie  of  lnm.  •         i  .•  r       i     »  >         I -.   .-.-..   «« 

O  To  I,,  off  Ja.  .«e  «  to  hed,c.  j^^'^  thougths  of  what  your  stay  here  may  re- 

i>  A  f*oa  fUOBf  fMl^-Walki   TTtll  on  her  hongli — lifi»,"'T5   y°"    *°'f  i   .  •       J    .  T« 

b«r  fcri  uratoTaU;  from  ihe  Kronnif.  |     Har.  No,  I   am  determined  to  rcmam.     lo 
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[Act   V. 


nate!     Plague    on\  captain,  how   could   you 
make  such  a  stranee  blunder? 

CtCuL  I  never  thought  of  a  blunder.  I  was 
ID  deliver  two  letters ;  and  if  I  ga-ve  them  one 
a  piece,  I  thought  it  would  do. 

Lady  F,  And  so,  my  lord,  the  ingenious 
captain  gave  the  letter  intended  for  me  to 
young  OaUy,  and  here  has  brought  me  a 
challenge. 

Lord  T,  Ridiculous !  Never  was  any  thing 
so  mal  apropos. — Did  you  read  the  direction, 
captain  ? 

O'Cut.  "Who,  me? — Devil  burn  me,  not  1. 
I  never  rade  at  all. 

Lord  T.  *Sdeath !  how  provoking !  When  I 
had  secured  the  servants,  and  got  all  the 
people  out  of  the  way — when  every  thing  was 
en  train. 

Lady F,  Nay,  never  despair,  my  lord!  I've 
hit  upon  a  method  to  set  every  thing  to  rights 
again. 

LordT.  How?  how?  my  dear  lady  Free- 
love,  how? 

Lady  F»  Suppose  then  your  lordship  was 
to  go  and  deliver  these  country  gentlemen 
from  their  confinement;  make  them  believe  it 
was  a  plot  of  young  Oakly*s  to  carry  off  my 
niece;  and  so  make  a  merit  of  your  own  ser- 
vices with  the  father. 

LordT.  Admirable!  Til  about  it  immediately. 

0*Cui,  Has  your  lordship  any  occasion  for 
my  sarvice  in  this  eipedition? 

Lord  T,  O,  no  —  Only  release  me  these 
people,  and  then  keep  out  of  the  way,  Vlear 
captain. 

O'CnL   With  all  my  heart,  'fait.     But  you 

are  all  wrong: — this    will  not  signify    a  brass 

farding.     If  you  would  let  me  alone,  I  would 

ffive  him   a    salt   eoM),    I   warrant   you. — Bui 
•r. J!*     Ai », *: «^     L„    J 


leave  my  fether  again,  to  go   off  openly  with 
a   man,  of  whose  libertine   diaracter   he  has 
himself  so  lately  been  a  witness,  would  justify 
his  anger,  and  impeach  my  reputation. 
Knier  Chambermtud, 

Chanib,  O  law,  ma'am'! — Such  a  terrible 
accident! — As  sure  as  I  am  here,  there's  a 
pressffang  has  seised  the  two  gemmin,  and  is 
carrying  them  away,  thof  so  be  one  an'em 
says  as  how  he's  a'knight  and  baronight,  and 
that  t'other's  a  squire  and  a  housekeeper. 

Har.  Seized  by  a  pressgang!  impossible! 

Charles*  Oh,  now  the  design  comes  out. — 
But  ni  balk  his  lordship. 

Chamb^  Lack-a-daisy,  ma'am,  what  can  we 
do?  There  is  master,  and  John  Ostler,  and 
Bootcatcher,  all  gone  a'ter'em. — There  is  such 
an  uproar  as  never  was!  [Exit. 

Hew,  If  I  thought  this  was  your  contrivance, 
sir,  I  would  never  speak  to  you  again. 

CharUs,  I  would  sooner  die  than  be  guilty 
of  it — This  is  lord  1  rinket's  doing,  I  am  sure. 
I  knew  he  had  fbme  scheme  in  agitation,  by 
a  letter  I  intercepted  this  morning.  [Harriot 
screams^  Ha!  here  he  comes.  Nay,  then,  it's 
plain  enough.  Don't  be  friehtened,  my  love! 
ril  protect  you.  But  now  I  must  desire  you 
to  follow  my  directions. 

f/i/er  Lord  Trinket. 

Lord  T,  Now,  madam. — Pox  on't,  he  here 
again! — Nay  then,  [Droivsl  come,  sir!  You're 
unarm'd,  I  see.  Give  up  the  lady:  give  her 
up,  I  say,  or  I  am  through  you  in  a  twink- 
ling      [Going  to  make  a  Pass  cU  Charles, 

Cluwles.  Keep  your  distance,  my  lord!  I 
have  arms.  [Produces  a  Pistol]  jfyou  come 
a  foot  nearer,  you  have  a  brace  off  balls 
through  your  lordship's  head. 

Lord  T.  How  ?  what's  this  ?  pistols !  ^ 

Charles,  At  your  lordship^s  service. — Sword  upon    my    credit,   there's   noting   to    be    done 
and  pistol,  my   lord. — Those,    you   know,   are  without  a  little  tilting.  [Ejcit. 

our  weapons. — If  this  misses,  1  have  the  fellow       Lord  T,  But  where  shall  I  carry  them,  when 
to  it  in  my  pocket  — Don't  be  frightened,  ma-  I  have  delivered  them? 

dam.     His  lordship  has  removed  your  friends!     Lady  F.  To  Mr.  Oakly's,  by  all  means;  you 
and  relations,  but  he  will   take   great    care   of  may  be  sure  my  niece  is  there, 
you.     Shall  1  leave  you  with  him?  I     LordT.  To  Mr.  Oakly  s! — Why,  does  your 

Har.  Cruel  Charles!    you  know  I  must  go  ladyship  consider!   'Tis  going    directly   in  the 
with  you  now.  fire  of  the  enemy — throwing   the  dementi  full 

Charles.  A  little  way  from  the  door,  if  your  in  their  teeth. 


lordship  pleases.  [fVaves  his  Hand. 

Lord  i\  Sir!— 'Sdeath  !— Madam  !— 

Charles,   A  little  more  round,  my   lord. 

[leaves. 

LordT,  But,  sir!— Mr.  Oakly! 

Charles.  I  have  no  leisure  to  talk  with  your 
lordship  now. — A  little  more  that  way,  if  you 


Lady  F.  So  much  the  better.  Face  your 
enemies — nay,  you  shall  outface  them  too.  Til 
certainly  meet  you  there.  It's  hard  indeed  if 
two  persons  of  condition  can't  bear  themsel- 
ves out  against  such  trumpery  folks  as  tlic 
family  of  the  Oakly's. 

LordT.    Odious   low   people!     But   I    lose 


lease,  [f^'aves] — You    know  where  I  live. —  j  lime— I    must    after  ihe    captain — and    so,    till 
•If  you  have  any    commands  for   miss   Russet,  we  meet  at  Mr.  Oaklys,  1  kiss  your  ladyship's 
vou  will  hear  of  her  too  at  my  house. — Nay,  hands — you  won't  fail  me? 


I 


keep  back,  my  lord.  [Presents]  Your  lordship's 
most  obedient,  humble  servant. 

[E,xit,   tvith  Harriot. 
Isord  T.  [Looks  at  them,  and  pauses  for 


Lady  F.  You  may  «1cpend  on  me.  [Exil 
Lord  Trinket]  So,  here  is  fine  work:  this 
artful  little  hussy  has  been  too  much  for  us 
all.     Well,  whal's  to  be  done?     Why,    when 


a  short    Time] — 1   cut    a    mighty   ridiculous  a  woman  of  fashion  gets   into    a  scrape,    no 


figure  here,  'pon  honour. 


[Exit. 


ACT  V. 

Scene  I.— Lady   Freelove's  House, 

Enter  Lord  Trinket,  Lady  Freeloye,  with 
«  Letter,  and  Captain  O'Cutter. 
J^ord  T,   \W^ls  ever  any  thing  so  unfortu- 


thing  but  a  fashionable  assurance  can  get  hcr 
out  of  it  again.  Til  e'en  go  boldly  to  Mr. 
Oakly's,  as  I  have  promised,  and  if  it  appears 
practicable,  I  will  forward  lord  Trinket's  match ; 
but  if  I  find  that  matters  have  taken  another 
turn,  his    lordship    must   excuse   me.     In    that 

l)  A  lalt  eel  it  a  tsilor's  term  for  a  beating.  The  phr«»'> 
it  grnerallj  "111  giye  him  ■  mU  eel  for  bit  supper," 


SCBHI  3.] 

n   &irly 


case,  11  lairnr  aroj>  him,  seem  a 
stranger  to  all  his  intentions,  and  ^tc  my 
visit  aa  air  of  congratulation  to  my  niece  and 
any  other  bnsbanci,  which  fortune,  her  wise' 
father,  or  her  ridiculous  self  has  provided  for 
her.  {EA-ii. 

ScEnm  II. — Mrs.  Oakly^s  DreMsing-roonu 

Enter  Mii5.  Oaklt. 
Mrs.  O.  This  is  worse  and  worse ! — He  nerer 
held  roe  so  much  in  contempt  before — To  ffo 
out  without  speaking  to  me,  or  taking  the 
least  notice. — 1  am  obliged  to  the  major  for 
this. — How  could  he  take  him  out?  and  how 
could  Mr.  Oakly  go  with  him  ? — 

Enter  Toilet. 

Well,  Toilet 

Toil,  My  master  is  not  come  back  yet, 
ma  am. 

Mrs.O*  Where  is  he  gone? 

Toit.  I  don*tknow,  I  can  assure  your  ladyship. 

Mrs.O.  Why  don*t  you  know? — You  know 
nothing. — But  I  warrant  you  know  well  enough, 
if  you  would  tell. — You  shall  never  persuade 
me  hut  you  knew  of  Mr.  Oakly^s  going  out 
to-day. 

TVm/.  I  wish  I  may  die,  ma*am,  upon  my 
honour,  and  I  protest  to  your  ladyship  I  knew 
nothing  io  the  world  of  the  matter,  no  more 
than  the  child  unborn.  There  is  Mr.  Paris, 
my  master*s  gentleman,  knows — 

Mrs.O.  VVhat  does  he  know? 

ToiL  That  I  knew  nothing  at  all  of  the 
matter. 

^frs.  O.  W^here  is  Paris?  What  is  he  doing? 

Toil.  He  is  in  my   master^s   room,  ma^am. 

Mrs.O,  Bid  him  come  here. 

ToiL  Yes,  ma^am.  \E.vit. 
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t,    iiiuurtiii. 

uO,  Where  did  they  go  to? 
t/i.  To  the  major\  I  suppose. 


ToiL  Yes,  ma*am,  FII  go  this  minut^ — O 
here,  John!  my  lady  wants  you. 

Enter  John. 

Mri.  O.  Where's  your  master  ? 

John.  Gone  out,  madam. 

Mrs.  O.  Why  did  not  you  go  with  him  ? 

John.  Because  he  went  *out  in  the  major's 
chariot,  madam, 

Mrs 

John.  To  the  major's,  I  suppose,  madam. 

Mrs.O,  Suppose!    Don't  you  know? 

John.  I  believe  so,  but  can't  tell  for  cer- 
tain, indeed,  madam. 

Mrs.  O.  Believe  and  suppose! — and  don't 
know,  and  can't  tell! — You  are  all  fools. — Go 
about  your  business.  [John  ffoing]  Come  here. 
[Beturnsj  Go  to  the  major's — no — it  does  not 
signify— go  a  long— [7oA/i^oi/7^3  Y«*»  harkye, 
[Returns]  go  to  the  major's,  and  see  if  your 
master  is  there. 

John.  Give  your  compliments,  madam? 

Mrs,  O.  My  compliments,  blockhead!  Get 
along.  [John  goings]  Come  hither.  [RrturnsJ 
Can't  ^ou  go  to  the  major's,  and  bring  me 
word  if  Mr.  Oakly  is  there,  without  taking 
any  further  notice!' 

John.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  O.  Well,  why  don't  you  go  then? 
And  make  haste  back. — And,  d'ye  hear,  John  ? 

[John  goings  returns. 

Jolm.  Madam! 

Mrs.  O.  Nothing  at  all — go  along — [John 
goes']  How  uneasy  Mr.  Oakly  makes  me!*- 
Ilarkye,  John!  [Jolm  returns. 

John.  Madam! 

Mrs.  O.  Send  the  porter  here. 

John.  Yes,  madam.  [ExiL 

Toil.   So,   she's  in  a  rare  humour!     1  shall 


Mrs.O.  He  is  certninlvgoneaftcr  this  young  I  have  a  fine  time  on't.  [Aside]  Will  your  la- 
■•-•_ c.A __'j  .1 :-_»_: — I dyship  choose  to  dress? 

Mrs.  O.    Pr'ylhee,  creature,   don't  tease   me 
with  your  Hdale-faddle  stuff — 1  have  a  thou- 


fliri,— His  confidence  and  the  major's  insolence 
provoke  me  beyond  expression. 

Reenter  Toilet,  with  Paris.  sand  tilings  to  think  of.— Where  is  the  porter ? 

Where's  your  master?  i^vhy  has  not  that  booby  sent  him?     >Vhat  is 

meaning — 


gone 

? 


out. 


Par.  II  est  sorti.    He  is 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  cone 

Par.  Ah,  madame,  je  n  en  scais  rion.  I  know 
nothing  of  it. 

Mrs.  (}.  Nobody  knows  any  thing.  Why 
iJid  not  you  tell  me  he  was  g(>in<^  out  ? 

Par.  1  dress  him — Je  ne  ni'rn  soucic  |>as 
(111  plus  —  He  go  where  he  will— I  have  no 
business  with  it. 

Mrs.  O.  Yes,  you  should  have  told  me— 
tJj.it  was  your  business — and  if  you  donH  mind 
\  our  business  better,  you  shan^t  stay  here,  1 
t  an  IvU  vou,  sir. 

Par.   Voila    ciuelque  chose   (rextraordinaire! 

~  '    '• '  ""'  '  iTJng    ai 

V,     WF  ...     laiid    in  ^ 

— and  bring  me  "word  whrre  lie  is  gone. 

Par.  1  don't  know  what  I  am  do. 

Mrs.  O.  Bid  John  come  to  me. 

Par.  l)e  tout  mon  C(jcur. — Jean !  ici !  Jean  ! — 
%peak,  niy  lady.  [E.rit. 

Mrs.O.  impudent  fellow!    His  insolent  ^ra- 
it v  and  indificrencc  is  insupportable — Toilet! 

he 


Mrs.O.    Dont    stand  jabbering    and    shrug- 
ging your  shoulders,  but  go  .and    inquire — go 


ToiL  Ma'am! 

Mrs.  O.   Where'j*   John?      Why    don't 


conic?     Why  do  you  stand  with  your  hands 
Ijefore  you?     Why  don't  you  fetch  him? 


the' 


Re~emfer  John. 

John.  Madani,  my  master  is  this  moment 
returned,  with  major  Oakly,  and  my  young 
master,  and  the  lady  that  was  here  yesterday. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  well.  [Exit  John]  Returned 
— yes,  truly,  he  is  returned — and  in  a  fer) 
extraordinary  manner.  This  is  setting  me  at 
open  defiance.  Hut  I'll  go  down,  and  show 
them  I  have  too  much  spirit  to  endure  such 
usage.  [Going]  Or,  slay — I'll  not  go  amongst 
his  company— I'll  go  out — Toilet! 

ToiL  ,Ma*am! 

Mrs.O.  Order  the  coach ;  Til  go  out.  [Toilet 
goinfi]  Toilet,  slay — I'll  e'en  go  down  to  them 
— No — Toilet! 

Toil.  Ma'am! 

Mrs.  ().  Order  me  a  boiled  chicken — III  not 
go    down     to    dinner  —  I'll    disc   in    my   ovm 


room,    and 
these  three 


sup 
days. 


there— I'll    not 


see   his    face 
[  Exeunt. 


Enter  Oakly,  Major  Oakly,  Charles,  and 

Harriot. 

Charles.    My    dear  Harriot,    do   not    m.ikc 
yourself  so  uneasy. 
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Hot,  Alas !  I  bare  too  much  cause  for  my 
uneasiness.  Who  knows  what  4bat  Tile  lord 
has  done  with  my  lather? 

Oak,  Be  comforted,  madam ;  we .  shall  soon 
hear  of  Mr.  Russet,  and  all  will  he  well,  I 
dare  say» 

Hat»  You  are  too  good  to  me,  sir;  I  shall 
never  forgive  mys^f  for  having  disturbed  the 
peace  of  surh  a  worthy  family. 

MaJ  O,  DonH  mind  that,  madam ;  they*ll  he 
very  good  friends  again.  This  is  nothing 
among  married  people — ^Sdeath,  here  she  is! 
— ^No— >its  only  Mrs.  Toilet. 

Re-enter  Toilkt. 

Oak,  Well,  Toifel,  what  now?  IToiUt 
tvhUpers\  Not  well? — Can*t  come  down  to 
dinner? — Wants  to  see  me  ahove? — Hai4[ye, 
brother,  what  shall  I  do? 

Mqf,  O,  If  you  go,  you  are  undone. 

Har,  Go,  sir,  go  to  Mrs.  Oakly — Indeed 
you  bad  better — 

MaJ,  O.  *Sdeatb,  brother,  donH  budge  a  foot 
— This  is  all  fractiousness  and    ill  humour — 

Oak.  No,  ni  not  ffo^Tell  her  I  have  com- 
pany, and  we  shall  Be  glad  to  see  her  here. 

[Exii  ToileL 

MaJ.O.  That's  right  ^ 

OtUc.  _  Suppose  I  go  and  watch  how  she 
proceeds? 

MaJ.  O.  What  d'ye  mean  ?  You  would  not 
go  to  her  ?    Are  you  mad  ? 

Oak,  By  no  means  go  to  her — I  only  want 
to  know  DOW  she  takes  it.  FII  lie  perdue  in 
my  study,  and  observe  her  motions. 

Maj\  O.  I  don't  like  this  pitiful  ambuscade 
vfork — this  bush  lighting.  Why  can't  ]|rou  stay 
here? — Ay,  ay! — 1  know  how  it  will  be — 
Shell  come  bounce  in  upon  you  with  a  tor- 
rent of  anger  and  passion,  or,  if  necessary  a 
whole  flood  of  tears,  and  carry  all  before  her 
at  once. 

Oak,  You  shall  fmd  that  you  are  mistaken, 
major.  Now  1  am  convinced  I'm  in  the  right, 
ril  support  that  right  with  ten  times  your 
steadiness. 

Maj.  O.  You  talk  this  well,  brother. 

Oak.  I'll  do  it  well,  brother. 

Ma/,  O,  If.  you  don't,  you  are  undone. 

Oak,  Never  fear,  never  fear,  [Exii. 

Ma/.  O,  Well,  Charies. 

C^iarles*  I  can't  bear  to  see  my  Ilarriot  so 
uneasy.  I'll  go  immediately  in  quest  of  Mr. 
Russet  Perhaps  I  may  learn  at  the  inn  *where 
his  lordship's  ruffians  have  carried  him. 

Has.  [PFithoui\  Here!  Yes,  yes,  I  know 
she's  here  well  enough.  Come  along,  sir  Harry, 
come  along. 

Har,  Ile^s  here! — My  father;  1  know  his 
voice.  Where  is  Mr.  Oakly?  O,  now,  good 
sir,  [To  the  Major"]  do  but  pacify  him,  and 
you'u  be  a  friend  indeed. 

iS/i/rr  Russet,  Lord  Trinket,  o/k/Sir  Harry 
.        Beagle. 

LordT.  There,  sir — I  told  you  it  was  so! 

JRus,  Ay,  ay,  it  is  too  plam.— O  you  pro- 
voking slut!  Elopement  after  elopement!  — 
And  at  last  to  have  your  father  carried  off  by 
violence!  to  endanger  my  life!  Zounds!  I  am 
so  angry  I  dare  not  trust  myself  within  reach 
of  you. 


have 


'Charles,   I  can   assure  you;  sir,  that  your 
daughter  is  entirely — 

Hus.  You  assure  me!  You  are  the  fellow 
that  bat  perverted  her  mind — Thai  bassetVny 
own  child  against  me — 

Charles,  If  you  will  but  hear  me,  sir — 

Rus.  I  won  t  hear  a  word  you  say.  I^I  b; 
my  daughter^I  wonU  hear  a  word. 

Ma/,  O.  Nay,  Mr.  Russet,  hear  reason.  If 
you  will  but  have  patience — 

Rus,  ni  have  no  patience,  I'll  have  my 
daughter,  and  she  shall  marry  sir  Harry  to-night 

Lord  T,*  That  is  dealing  rather  too  much 
en  cavalier  with  me,  Mr<  Russet,  'pen  honour. 
You  take  no  notice  of  my  pretensions^  though 
my  rank  and  family — 

Rus.  What  care  I  for  rank  and  family?  I 
don't  want  to  make  my  daughter  a  rantipole 
woman  of  quality.  I'll  give  her  to  whom  I 
pleas:*.  Take  ker  away,  sir  Harry;  she  shall 
marry  you  to-night. 

Ma/,  O,  Only  three  words,  Mr.  Russet — 

Rus,  Why  don't  the  booby  take  her? 

Sir  H,  Hold  hard !  Bold  hard !  i)  You  are 
all  on  a  wrong  scent;  Hold  hard!  I  say,  hold 
hard! — Harkye,  squire  Russet 

Rus,  Well,  what  now? 

Sir  H,  It  was  proposed,  you  know,  to  match 
me  with  miss  Harriot — But  she  can't  take  kind- 
ly to  me. — When  one  has  made  a  bad  bet, 
it  is  best  to  hedge  olT,  -you  know — and  so  I 
have  e'en  swopped')  her  with  lord  Trinket 
here  for  his  brown  horse.  Nabob. 

Rus,  Swopped  her?  Swopped  my  daughter 
for  a  horse!     Zounds,  sir,  what  d'ye  mean? 

Sir H,  Mean?  Why  I  mean  to  be  off,  to 
be  sure — It  wonH  do — I  tell  you  it  won't  do 
— First  of  all  I  knocked  up  myself  and  my 
horses,  when  they  took  for  London — and  now 
I  have  been  stewed  aboard  a  tender  —  I  have 
wasted  three  stone  at  least — If  I  could  have 
rid  my  match  it  would  not  have  grieved  me 
— And  so^  as  I  said  before,  I  have  swopped 
her  for  Nabob. 

Rus.  The  devil  lake  Nabob,  and  yourself, 
and  lord  Trinket,  and — 

LordT.  Pardon!  je  vous  demande  pardon, 
monsieur  Russet,  'pon  honour. 

Rus,  Death  and  the  devil!  I  shall  go  dis- 
tracted !  My  daughter  plotting  against  me 
— the— 

Ma/,0.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Russei,Iam  your 
man  after  all.  Give  me  but  a  moment's  hear- 
ing, and  ni  engage  to  make  peace  between 
you  and  your  daughter,  and  throw  the  blame 
where  it  ought  to  tiil  most  deservedly. 

Sir  Hi  Ay,  ay,  that's  right  Put  the  saddle 
on  the  right  horse,  my  buck! 

Rus.  Well,  sir— VVhat  d'ye  say?— Speak 
— 1  don't  know  what  to   do. 

Maj,  O.  rU  speak  the  truth,  let  who  will  he 
offended  by  it. — I  have  proof  presumptive  and 
positive  for  you,  Mr.  Russet.  From  his  lord- 
ship's behaviour  at  lady  Freelove's,  w^ien  my 
nephew  rescued  her,  wc  may  fairiy  conclude 
that  he  would  stick  at  no  measures  to  carry 
his  point — there's  proof  presumptive. — But,  sir, 
we  can  give  you  proof  positive  too — proof 
under  his  lordship's  own  hand,  that  he  like- 
wise was  the  contriver  of  the  gross  affront 
that  has  just  been  offered  you. 

i)  Stop,  flop.  ft)  EzekaBged, 


SCEMM  1.] 

ilMf.  Heir  I  iiow? 

Lord  T.  JErenr  srilable  romance,  Von  honour. 
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f.  0.  Gospel,  ^Terj  word  on  t. 

Charles.  This  letter  will  convince  you,  sir! 
In  conjeqnence  of  what  happened  at  lady 
FreeJove^  bu  lordship  thought  (it  to  send  me 
a  challenge;  hut  the  me9senger  blundered, 
and  gaTe  me  this  letter  instead  of  it.  [Giving 
0ie  Leiierl  I  have  the  case  which  enclosed  it 
in  my  pocket. 

Lord  T,  Forgery  from  beginning  to  end, 
^pon  honour. 

Maj.  O,  Truth,  upon  my  honour. — But  read, 
read,  Mr.  Russet,  read,  and^be  convinced. 

Rus.  Let  me  see — let  me  see — [Reads'] — 
Vm — um — um — um — so,  so — urn — um — um — 
damnation !  —  fT'ish  me  success  —  obedient 
slave — ^Tri?ikbt — Fire  and  fury!  How  dare 
you  do  this? 

Lord  T.  When  you  are  cool,  Mr.  Russet, 
I  will  explain  this  matter  to  you. 

Rus,  Cool!  *Sdeath  and  hell! — Fll  never  be 
cool  again — I'll  be  revenged — Si>  my  Harriot, 
my  dear  girl,  is  innocent  at  last.  Say  so, 
my  Harriot;  tell  me  your  are  innocent. 

it^mbrac^s  her. 
happy  beyond 
expression  at  your  being  convinced  of  it. 

Rus,  lam  glad  on*t— -I  am  glad  on*t — I  be- 
lieve yon,  Harriet! — You  was  always    a   good 

Maf.  O.  So  she  is,  an  excellent  girl!  — 
Worth  a  regiment  of  such  lords  and  baronets 
— Come,  sir,  finish  every  thing  handsomely  at 
once. — Come,  Charles  will  have  a  handsome 
fortune. 

Rus,  Marry! — she  durst  not  do  it. 

Maj.O,  Consider,  sir,  they  have  long  been 
fond  of  each  other — old  acquaintance — faith-^ 
ful  lovers — turtles — and   may  be  very  happy. 

Rus.  Well,  weil — since  things  are  so — I 
love  my  girl. — Harkye,  young  Oakley,  if  you 
don*l  make  her  a  good  husband,  youMI  break 
my  heart,  you  rogue. 

Maj\  O.  Vll  cut  his  throat  if  he  don*L 

Charles,  Do  not  doubt  it,  sir!  my  Harriot 
has  reformed  me  altogether. 

Rus.  Has  she  ? — \Vhy  then^there — heaven 
ble^s  vou  both — there — now  there's  an  end  on't 

Sir  H.  So,  my  lord,  you  and  1  are  both 
distanced  >) — A  hollow  thing,  damme. 

Lord  T,  N'importe. 

Sir  H,  Now  ttiis  stake  is  drawn,  my  lord 
may  be  for  hedeing  off,  mayhap.  Ecod!  Fil 
go  to  Jack  Speed's,  secure  Nabob,  and  be  out 
o£  town  in  an  hour.  [Aside,  and  exit. 

Enter  Lady  Freelove. 

Ladj  F,  l^fy  dear  miss  Russet,  you'll  excuse — 

Charles.  Mrs.  Oakly,  at  your  ladyship's, 
service. 

Ladj F,  Married? 

Htur.  Not,  yet,  madam  $  but  my  father  has 
been  so  good  as  to  give  his  consent. 

LadjF,  I  protest  I  am  prodigiously  glad 
of  it.  My  dear,  I  give  you  joy — and  you, 
Mr.  Oakly. — 1  wish  you  joy,  Mr.  Russet  and 
all  the  good  company — for  I  think  the  most 
of  them  are  parties  concerned. 

i)  In  raciag  cm  horM  geu  to  th«  wuining*>po«t  beforr 
anotlicrf  aad  Mai  At  diitanc*  b«for«  the  other  Uiu* 
dUtmmeea 


Maj.  O.  How  easy,  impudent,  and  familiar! 

f  Aside. 
¥ow  I 

did  not  see  your  lordship  before. 

Lord  T,  Your  ladyship^s  most  obedient  slarei 

TBofving'. 

LcuiyF.  You  seem  grave,  my  lord!  Come, 
come,  I  know  there  has  been  some  dlfferenctf 
between  you  and  Mr.  Oakly — You  must  give 
me  leave  to  be  a  mediator  in  this  affair. 

Lord  T,  Here  has  been  a  small  fracas,  to 
be  sure,  madam! — We  are  all  blown*),  on 
honour. 

Lady  F.  Blown !  what  do  you  meaui  my 
lord? 

Lord  Ti  Nay,  your  ladyship  knows  that  I 
never  mind  these  things,  and  I  know  that 
they  never  discompose  your  ladyship  —  But 
things  have  happened  a  little  en  travers — The 
little  billet  I  sent  your  ladyship  has  fallen 
into  the  hands  of  that  gentleman — [Pointing 
to  Charles'l^and  so  there  has  been  a  little 
broulllerie  about  it — that's  all. 

LadjrF.  You  talk  to  me,  my  lord,  in  a  Teiy 
extraordinary  style — If  you  have  been  guilty 
of  any  misbehaviour,  I  am  sorry  for  it;  but 
your  ill  conduct  can  fasten  no  imputation  on 
me. — Miss  Russet  will  justify  me   sufficiently. 

Afa/.  O.  itad  not  your  ladyship  better  ap- 
peal to  my  friend  Charles  here? — The  letter, 
Charles! — Out  with  it  this  instant!  » 

Charles,  Yes,  1  have  the  credentials  of  her 
ladyship's  integrity  in  my  pocket — Mr.  Russet, 
the  letter  you  read  a  little  while  ago  was 
enclosed  in  this  cover,  which  also  I  no w  think 
it  my  duly  to  put  into  your  hands. 

Rus,  [Readingi  To  the  Right  HonourabU 
Ladjr  treelove — 'Sdcath  and  hell ! — and  now 
I  recollect,  the  letter  itself  was  pieced  with 
scraps  of  French,  and  madam,  and  your  lady- 
ship— Fire  and  fury!  madam,  how  came  you 
to  use  me  so?  I  am  obliged  to  you,  then, 
for  the  insult  that  has  been  offered  me! 

Ladj  F.  What  is  all  this  ?  Your  obliga- 
tions to  me,  Mr.  Russet,  are  of  a  nature,  that — 

Rus,  Fine  obligations!  I  dare  say,  I  am 
partly  obliged  to  you  too  for  the  attempt  on 
my  daughter  by  that  thing  of  a  lord  yonder 
at  your  house.  Zounds,  madam!  these  a^ 
injuries  never  to  be  forgiven— They  are  the 
grossest  affronts  to  me  and  my  family — All 
the  world  shall  know  them — Zounds! -I'll — 

LadjrF,  Mercy  on  me!  how  boisterous  are 
these  country  gentlemen !  Why,  really,  Mr. 
Russet,  you  rave  like  a  man  in  Bedlam — I  ani 
afraid  you'll  beat  me — and  then  you  ^wear 
most  abominably. — How  can  you  be  so  vul- 
gar?— 1  see  the  meaning  of  this  low  malice — But 
the  reputations  of  women  of  quality  are  not 
so  easily  impeached — My  rank  places  me  above 
the  scandal  of  little  people,  and  I  shall  meet 
such  petty  insolence  with  the  greatest  ease 
and  tranquillity.  But  you  and  your  simple 
fiirl  will  be  the  sufferers. — 1  had  some  thouffbls 
of  introducing  her  into  the  first  company — 
But  now,  madam,  I  shall  neither  receive  nor 
return  your  visits,  and  will  entirely  withdraw 
my  protection  from  the  ordinary  part  of  the 
family,  [Exit. 

Rus*  Zouods,  what  impudence !  that^s  worsn 
than  all  the  rest. 

i)  V^hal  w«  woald  do  ii.mMle  prtblio 
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Lord  T.  Fine  presence  of  mind,  faith!  — 
Tbe  true  French  nonchalance — But^  good  folks, 
why  such  a  deaJ  of  rout  and  tanage  about 
nothing  at  al]  ? — If  mademoiselle  Harriot  bad 
rather  be  Mrs.  Oakly  than  lady-  Trinket — 
Why — Fwish  her  joy — that's  all. — Mr.  Rus- 
set, I  wish  you  joy  of  your  son-in-law — Mr. 
Oakly,  I  wish  you  joy  of  the  lady — and  you, 
madam,  \ToHarriot\  of  tbe  gentleman — And, 
in  short,  I  wish  you  all  joy  of  one  another, 
'pon  honour!  [Exit. 

Rt4S»  There's  a  fmc  fellow  of  a  lord  now ! 
The  deviFs  in  your  London  folks  of  the  first 
fashipn,  as  you  call  them.  They  will  rob  you 
o£  your  estate,  debauch  your  daughter,  or  lie 
witn  your  '\^ife—  and  all  as  if  they  were  doing 
you  a  favour — 'pon  honour! — 

Jfo/.  O.  Hey !  what  now  ? 

[Bell  rings   violentljr* 

Re-enter  Oakly. 

Oak.  D*yc  bear,  major,  d'ye  hear? 

MauO,  Zounds!  what  a  clatter!  —  Shell 
puU  down  all  tbe  bells  in  tbe  bouse. 

Oak»  My  obserrations  since  I  left  you,  have 
eonfirraed  my  resolution.  I  see  plainly. that 
her  good  humour,  and  her  ill  humour,  her 
smOes,  her  tears,  and  her  (its,  are  all  calcu- 
lated to  play  upon  me. 

Maj,  U»  Did  not  I  always  tell  you  so  ?  It's 
the  way  with  them  all — they  will  be  rough 
and  smooth,  and  hot  and  cold,  and  all  in  a 
breath.    Any  thing  to  get  the  better  of  us. 

Oak.  She  .is  in  all  moods  at  present,  I 
promise  you  —  There  has  she  been  in  her 
chamiher,  fuming  and  fretting,  and  dispatching 
a  messenger  to  me  every  two  minutes — servant 
after  terrant-^now  she  insists  on  my  coming 
fo  her*^now  again  she  writes  a  note  to  entreat 
-»then  Toilet  is  sent  to  let  me  know  that  she 
is  ill,  absolutely  dying — then  tbe  very  next 
minute,  she'll  never  see  my  face  again — she'll 
go  out  of  the  bouse  directly.  [Bell  rings] 
Again!  now  the  storm  rises!  — 

Maj.  O.  It  will  soon  drive  this  way  then — 
now,  brother,  prove  yourself  a  man  —  You 
have  eone  too  far  to  retrc'at. 

Oak,  Retreat!  — Retreat!  — No,  no!  — TJl 
preserve  the  advantage  I  have  gained,  I  am 
determined. 

Ma/,0.  Ay,  ay! — keep  your  ground! — fear 
nothing — up  with  your  noble  heart!  Good 
disciphne  makes  good  soldiers;  slick  close  to 
my  advice,  and  you  may  stand  buff  to  a 
tigress— 

Oak.  Here  she  is,  by  heavens!  now,  brother! 

Jlfa/,0,  And  now,  brother! — Now  or  never! 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Oakly. 

Mrs  O.  I  tliink,  Mr.  Oakly,  you  might 
have  had  humanity  enough  to  have  come  to 
see  how  I  did.  You  have  taken  your  leave, 
I  suppose,  of  all  tenderness  and  aHcctiou — 
but  I'll  be  calm — I'll   not  throw  myself  into  a 

Eassion — you  want  to  drive  me  out  of>vour 
ousc — I  see  what  you  aim  at,  and  will  be 
aforehand  with  you — let  me  keep  my  temper !  I'll 
send  for  a  chair,  and  leave  the  bouse  this  instant. 
Oak.  True,  my  love:  I  knew  you  would 
not  think  of  dining  in  your  chamber  alone, 
when  I  had  company  below.  You  shall  sit 
at  tbe  bead  of  the  table,  as  you  ought,  to  be 


[Act  V. 

sure,  as  you  say,  and  make  my  frfends  welcome. 

Mrs.  O.  Excellent  raillery!  Lookye,  Mr. 
Oakly ,  I  see  the  meaning  of  all  this  affected 
coolness  and  indifference. 

Oak.    My  dear,    consider  where   you  arc — 

Airs.  O.  You  would  be  glad,  I  find,  to  get 
me  out  of  your  bouse,  and  have  all  your  flirts 
about  you. 

Oak.  Before  all  this  company!    Fie! 

Mrs.  O,  But  I'il  disappoint  you,  for  I  shall 
remain  in  it,  to  support  my  due  authority — 
as  for  you,  major  Oakly — 

Ma/.O.  Hey-d?y!   \Vhat  have  I  done? 

Mrs*  O.  I  tliink  yon  might  find  better  employ- 
ment, than  to  create  divisions  between  mar- 
ried people — and  you,  sir! 

Ook.    Nay  but,  my  dear! — 

Mrs.O.  i^Iigbt  have  more  sense,  as  well  as 
tenderness,  than  to  give  ear  to  such  idle  stuff. 
•  Oak.   Lord,  Lord: 

Mrs.  O.  You  and  your  wise  counsellor  ihere, 
I  suppose,  think  to  carry  all  your  points 
with  mc-- 

Oak.  Was  ever  any  thing — 

Mrs.  O.  But  it  won't  do,  sir.  You  shall 
find  that  I  will  have  my  own  way,  and  that 
I  will  govern  my  own  family. 

Oak.  You  haa  better  learn  to  govern  your- 
self, by  half.  Your  passion  makes  you  ridi- 
culous. Did  ever  any  body  see  so  much  fury 
and  violence;  affronting  your  best  friends, 
breaking  my  peace,  and  disconcerting  your 
own  temper.  And  all  for  what?  For  nothing. 
'Sdeath,  madam!  at  these  years  you  ought  to 
know  better. 

Mrs.  O.  At  these  years! — ^Very  fine! — Am 
I  to  be  talked  to  in  this  manner? 

Oak.  Talked  to!  — Why  not?— You  have 
talked  to  me  long  enough — almost  talked  mc 
to  death — and  I  have  taken  it  all,  in  hopes  of 
making  you  quiet — but  all  in  vain.  Patience, 
I  find,  is  all  thrown  away  upon  you;  and 
henceforward,  come  what  may,  I  am  resolved 
to  be  master  of  my  own  house. 

Mr.t.  O.  So ,  so !  —  Master ,  indeed  !  —  Yes, 
sir;  and  you'll  take  care  to  have  mistresses 
enough  too,  I  warrant  you. 

Oak.  Perhaps  I  may;  but  they  s*iall  be 
quiet  ones,  I  can  assure  you. 

Mrs.  O.  Indeed!  —  Ana  do  you  think  I  am 
such  a  tame  fool,  as  to  sit  quietly  and  bear 
all  this?  You  shall  know,  sir,  that  I  will 
resent  this  behaviour  —  You  shall  find  that  I 
have  a  spirit — 

Oak.    Of  the  devil. 

Mrs.O.  Intolerable!  —  You  shall  find  then 
that  I  will  exert  that  spirit.  I  am  sure  I  have 
need  of  it.  As  soon  as  the  house  is  once 
cleared  again,  I'll  shut  my  doors  against  all 
company.  —  You  shanU  see  a  single  soul  for 
this  month. 

Oak.  'Sdeath,  mad^m,  but  I  will! — FlI  keep 
open  house  for  a  year.  — I'll  send  cards  to  the 
whole  town — Mr.  Oakly's  rout! — All  the  world 
will  come — and  I'll  go  among  the  world  too — 
ril  be  mewed  up  no  longer. 

MrSi  O,  Provoking  insolence!  This  is  not 
to  be  endured — Lookye,  Mr.  Oakly — 

Oak^  And,  lookye,  Mrs.  Oakly,  I  will  have 
my  own  way. 

Mrs.  O.  Nay ,  then  let  me  tell  you ,  sir — 

Oak.    And    let    me    fell    you,     madam,     I 
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will  not  he  cxcMsed — I  woaU  be  made  a  fool. 

Mrs.  0»  VVby ,  you  wonH  let  me  speak. 

Oakm  Because  you  don*l  speak  as  you  ought 
Madam,  madam:  you  shau  t  look,  nor  walk, 
nor  talk  9  nor  tbink,  but  as  I  please. 

iUrr.  O.  Was  tbere  ever  sucb  a  monster! 
1  can  bear  this  no  longer.  {Bursts  into  Tears\ 
O  you  Tile  man!  1  can  see  tbrougb  your 
design— you  cruel,  barbarous,  inhuman — such 
usage  to  your  poor  wife! — youMl  be  the  death 
of  ber. 

Oak.  She  shan't  be  the  death  of  mc ,  I  am 
determined. 

Mrs.  O.  That  it  should  ever  come  to  this! — 
To  b«  contradicted—  {Sobbing^  —  insulted — 
abused — bated — *tis  too  much — my  heart  will 
burst  with — oh — oh! — 

[Falls  into  a  FiL    Harriot,  Cfiarles, 
etc.  run  to  her  assistance. 

Oak,  [lnterposing\  Let  her  alone. 

Har.  Sir,  Mrs.  Oakly — 

Charles.  For  beaven^s  sake,  sir,  she  will  be — 

Oak.  Let  ber  alone — let  her  alone. 

Har.  Pray,  my  dear  sir,  let  us  assist  her. 
5he  may  — 

0<ik.  I  don*t  care — Let  her  alone,  I  say. 

Mrs.  O.  [Rising^  O,  you  monster!— you 
\illain! — you  base  man! — Would  you  let  me 
die  for  want  of  help? — would  you — 

Oak.  Bless  me !  madam,  your  fit  is  very 
\iolent — take  care  of  yourself. 

Mrs.  O.  Despised,  ridiculed  —  but  Fli  be 
revenged — you  shall  see,  ^ir — 

OtJt.  ToMc-rol  lol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol. 

[Singing. 

Mrs.  O,  What,  am  1  made  a  jest  of?  Ex- 
posed to  all  the  world?  —  If  there's  law  or 
)ustice— 

Oak.   Tol-de-rol  loI-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol. 

[Singing. 

Mrs.  O.  I  shall  burst  with  anger.  —  Have  a 
care,  sir;  you  may  repent  this. — Scorned  and 
made  ridiculous!  —  Nu  power  on  earth  shall 
hinder  my  revenge!  [Going. 

Har.  [Interposing^  Stay,  madam. 

Mrs.  0.  Let  me  go.    I  cannot  bear  this  place. 

Har.  Let  me  beseech  you,  madam. 

Ma/.  O.  Courage,  brother!  you  have  done 
wonders.  [Apart. 

Oak.  I  think  sheMl  have  no  more  fits.  [Apart. 

Har.  Stay,  madam  —  Pray  stay  but  one 
moment.  I  have  been  a  pamful  witness  of 
your  uneasiness,  and  in  great  part  the  innocent 
occasion  of  it.  .  Give  me  leave  then — 

Mrs.  O.  I  did  not  expect ,  indeed ,  to  have 
found  you  here  again.     But  however — 

Har.  I  see  the  agitation  of  your  mind,  and 
it  nukes  me  miserable.  Suffer  me  to  tell  the 
real  truth.  I  can  explain  every  thing  to  your 
^atiftfactiou. 

Mrs.  O.  May  be  so — I  cannot  argue  with  you. 

Charles.  Pray,  madam,  hear  her — for  my 
vake — for  your  own — dear  madam! 

Mrs.O.  Well,  well — proceed. 

Har.  I  understand,  madam,  that  your  first 
alarm  was  occasioned  by  a  letter  from  my 
iatber  to  your  nephew. 

Has.  1  was  in  a  bloody  passion,  to  be  sure,  iiiy  suspicions  have  hitherto  been  groundless, 
madam! — The  letter  was  not  over  civil,  I  1  am  resolved  for  the  future  never  to  suspect 
Relieve. — 1  did  not  know  but  the  young  rogue, at  all.  [JCxeunt 


bad  ruined  my  girl.  But  it's  all  over  now, 
and  so — 

Mrs.  O.  You  was  here  yesterdajf,  sir? 

Rus.  Yes;  I  came  after  Harriot  I  thought 
I  should  find  my  young  madam  with  my 
young  sir  here. 

Mrs.  O.    With  Charles,   did  you  say,   sir? 

Rus.  Ay,  with  Charles,  madam !  The  young 
rogue  has  been  fond  of  her  a  long  time,  and 
she  of  him,  it  seems. 

Mrs.  O.  I  fear  I  have  been  to  blame,   [idside, 

Rtis.  I  ask  pardon,  madam,  for  the  aisturb^ 
ance  I  made  in  your  house. 

Har,  And  the  abrupt  manner  in  which  1 
came  into  it  demands  a  thousand  apologies. 
But  the  occasion  must  be  my  excuse. 

Mrs.O,  How  have  I  been  mistaken!  [Aside^ 
But  did  not  I  overbear  you  and  Mr.  Oakly — 

[To  Harriot. 

Har.  Dear  madam!  you  had  but  a  partial 
hearing  of  our  conversation.  It  related  entirely 
to  this  gentleman. 

Charles,  To  put  it  beyond  doubt,  madam, 
Mr.  Kusset  iiud  my  guardian  have  consented 
to  our  n^arriage^  and  we  are  in  hopes  that 
you  will  not  withhold  your  approbation. 

Mrs.  O^  1  have  no  further  doubt — I  see  you 
are  innocent,  and  it  was  cruel  to  suspect  you  — 
You  have  taken  a  load  of  anguish  off  my  mind— 
and  yet  your  kind  interposition  comes  too 
late;  Mr.  Oakly's  love  for  me  is  entirely 
destroyed.  [Weeping. 

Oak,   I  must  go  to  her — ,  [Apart 

MaJ.  O,  Not  yet!-^Not  yet!  \Apart. 

Har.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  such 
apprehensions;  1  am  sure  Mr.  Oakly  loves 
you  most  affectionately. 

Oak.  I  can  hold  no  longer.  [Going  to  her^ 
My  affection  for  you,  madam,  is  as  warm  as 
ever.  INjy  constrained  behaviour  has  cut  me 
to  the  5uul — for  it  was  all  constrained — and  it 
was  with  the  utmost  difllculty  that  I  was  able 
to  support  it. 

Mrs.  O.  O,  Mr.  Oakly,  how  have  I  exposed 
mvself!  What  low  arts  has  my  jealousy  in- 
duced me  to  practise!  1  sec  my  folly,  and 
fear  that  you  can  never  forgive  me. 

Oak.  Forgive  you! — ^This  change  transports 
mc! — Brother!  Mr.  Kusset!  Charles!  Harriot! 
give  me  joy!  —  1  am  ibe  happiest  man  in  the 
world ! 

MaJ.O.  Joy,  much  joy,  to  you  both!  though, 
hy-the-by,  you  are  not  a  little  obliged  to  me 
for  it  Did  not  1  tell  you  I  would  cure  all 
the  disorders  in  your  family?  I  beg  pardon, 
sister,  for  taking  the  liberty  to  prescribe  for 
you.  My  medicines  have  been  somewhat 
rough,  I  believe,  but  they  have  bad  an  ad- 
mirable eflect,  and  so  don't  be  angry  with 
your  physician. 

Mrs.  0.  I  am  indeed  obliged  to  you,  and 
I  feel— 

Oak.  Nay,  my  dear,  no  more  of  this.  All 
thafs  past  must  be  utterly  forgotten. 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  not  merited  thiv  kindness, 
but  it  shall  hereafter  be  my  study  to  deserve 
it     Away  with  all  idle  jealousies!    And  since 
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C«m«dj  bj  W.  Coagr«Te«  aeled  at  the  Theatrallo^al  169^.  This  is  the  •econd  plej  this  aathor  wrote ;  the  cheraclcrt 
pf  it  are  alronglj  drawn*  the  wit  ia  geantne  and  original,  the  plot  finely  laid,  and  the  conduct  inimitable;  yet  auch  ia, 
and  erer  baa  been,  the  capricioua  diapoaitfon  of  andiencea,  that  it  met  not  eqnal  encouragement  with  hta  OU  JSacJUhr 
{in  aoBM  reapfcta  a  much  nore  ezcfpiionable  play j  >  nor  had  it  ihe  aame  ancccaa  with  hta  later  performaaeca. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


LOUD  TOUCHWOOD. 
LORD  FROTB. 
SJK  PAUL  PLIANT. 
MELLBFONT. 


CARELESS. 
BRISK. 
SAYGRACB. 
MASKWELL. 


THOMAS. 

TIMOTHY. 

LADY   TOUCHWOOD^ 

LADY  FROTH. 


LADY   PLL/kNT. 
CYNTHIA. 


Scene. — ji  Gallerjr  in  Lord  Touchwood*s  House,  with  Chambers  adjoining. 


ACT  I. 

SqsKE  h—A  GaUerjr  in  Lord  Touchwood*s 

House, 

Careless  crosses  the  Stage,  ■  as  Just  risen 
from  Table;  Mellefont  following. 

Mel,  Ned,  Ned,  whither  so  fast?  What, 
tumed  flincher?  ^)   Why,  you  wo^ndt  leave  us  ? 

Care,  Where  are  the  women?  Fm  wear)' 
of  drinking,  and  hegin  to  think  them  the 
better  company. 

Mel,  Then  thy  reason  staggers,  and  thouVt 
almost  tipsy. 

Care^  r^o,  faith,  but  your  fools  grow  noisy; 
and  if  a  roan  must  endure  the  noise  of  words 
without  sense,  I  think  the  women  have  more 
musical  voices,   and  become  nonsense  better. 

MeU    W^hy,    they   are   at  the  end   of  the 

rJlery,  rettred  to  toeir  tea  and  scandal.  But 
mane  a  pretence  to  follow  you ,  because  I 
had  something  to  say  to  you  m  private,  and 
I  am  not  like  to  have  many  opportunities 
this  evening. 

Care.  KiiA  berets  this  coxcomb  most  criti- 
cally come  to  interrupt  you. 

Enter  Brisk. 

Brisk,  Boys,  boys,  lads,  where  are  YOU? 
What,  do  you  give  ground?  Mortgage  for  a 
bottle,  ha?  Careless,  this  is  your  trick ;  youVe 
always  spoiling  company  by  leaving  it. 

Care,  And  thou  art  always  spoiling  com- 
pany by  coming  into*t. 

Brisk*  Pho!  ha,  ha,  ha!  I  know  you  envy 
me.  Spite,  proud  spite,  by  the  gods,  ancl 
buftiing  envy.  Fll  be  judged  by  Mellefont 
here,  who  gives  and  takes  raillery  better,  you 
or  L  Pshaw,  man,  when  I  say  you  spoil 
company  by  leaving  it,  I  mean  you  leave 
nobody  for  the  company  to  laugh  at  I  think 
there  1  was  with  you.    fla,  Mellefont? 

Mel,  0*my  word.  Brisk,  that  was  a  home 
thrust:  you  have  silenced  him. 

Brisk,  O,  my  dear  Mellefont,  let  me  perish, 
if  thou  art  not  the  soul  of  conversation ,  the 
very  essence  of  wit,  and  spirit  of  wine.  The 
deuce  take  me,  if  there  were  three  good 
things  said,  or  one  understood,  since  thy 
amputation  from  the  body  of  our  society.  He! 
I  think,  thaCs  pretty,  and  metapboriod  enough : 

1}  To  he  afraid  of  drinking  half  a  doaen  bottlea  of  clarcl 
at  a  tilting  f  used  to  be  called  flinching  from  joar 
bottle;  but  very  happilj  at  the  preteal  4V'  drinking 
ia  not  one  of  the  necettary  accompliihments ;  and  a 
pai-tj  of  Englithmen  can  meet  together  now,  cn)nj 
themtcltet,  and  atparatej  williout  being  any  thing  morr 
than  a  little  merry. 


*egad ,   I « could   not  have  said  it  out  of  thy 
company.     Careless,'  ha? 

Care,  Hum,  ay,  what  isU? 

Bri,sk.  O  mon  coeur!  W^hal  is't?  Nay,  'gad, 
ril  punish  you  for  waut  of  apprehension:  the 
deuce  take  me,  if  I  tell  you. 

Mel.  No,  no,  hang  him,  he  has  no  taste.. 
But,  dear  Brisk,  excuse  me;  I  have  a  little 
business. 

Care,  Pr'ythee,  get  thee  gone;  thou  seest 
we  are  serious. 

Mel,  We'll  come  immediately,  if  you'll  but 
go  in  and  keep  up  good  humour  and  sense  in 
the  company;  prVlhee  do,  they'll  fall  asleep  else. 

Brisk,  'Egad,  so  they  will.  Well,  I  will, 
I  will;  'gad,  you  shall  command  me  from  the 
zenith  to  the  nadir.  But,  the  deuce  take  me, 
if  I  say  a  good  thing  till  you  come.  But 
pr'ylhee,  dear  rogue,  make  haste;  pr'ylhee, 
make  haste,  I  shall  burst  else;  az|d  yonder 
your  uncle,  my  lord  Touchwood,  swears  he'll 
disinherit  you;  and  Sir  Paul  Pliant  threatens 
to  disclaim  you  for  a  son-in-law;  apd  my 
lord  Froth  won't  dance  at  your  wedding  to- 
morrow; nor,  the  deuce  take  me,  I  w^on'l 
write  your  cpilhalamium;  and  isee  what  a  con- 
dition you're  like  to  be  brought  to. 

Mel.  Well,  ril  speak  but  three  words,  and 
follow  you. 

Brisk.  Enough,  enough.  Careless,  bring 
your  apprehension  along  with  you.  [JF.nV. 

Care.  Pert  coxcomb! 

Mffl.  Faith,  'lis  a  good-natured  coxcomb, 
and  has  very  enlerlniniiig  follies;  you  must 
be  more  humane  to  him;  at  this  juncture  it 
will  do  me  service.  I'll  Icll  you,  I  would 
have  mirth  continued  this  day  at  any  rate, 
though  patience  purcliase  folly,  and  attention 
be  paid  with  noise:  there  arc  times  when 
sense  may  be  unseasonable ,  as  well  as  truth : 
pr'ylhee,  do  thou  wear  none  to-day;  but  allow 
Brisk  to  have  wit,  that  thou  may'st  seem 
a  fool. 

Care.  Why,  how  now?  Why  this  extra- 
vagant proposition? 

Mel.  O,  1  would  have  no  room  for  serious 
design,  for  1  am  jealous  of  a  plot.  I  would 
have  noise  and  impertinence,  to  keep  ray  lady 
Touchwood's  head  from  working. 

Care,  I  thought  your  fear  of  her  had  been 
over.  Is  not  to-mon-ow  appointed  for  your 
marriage  with  Cynthia?  ana  her  father,  sir 
Paul  Pliant,  come  to  settle  the  writings  this 
day,  on  purpose? 

Mel.  True;  but  you  shall  judge  whether  I 
have  not  reason  to  be  alarmed.    None,  besides 
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}ou  and  Maskwell»  are  acquainted  with  the 
secret  of  mr  aunt  Touchwooas  violent  passion 
for  me.  Since  my  first  refusal  of  her  ad- 
dresses ^  she  has  endeavoured  to  do  mc  all 
ill  ofiices  with  mj  uncle;  yet  has  managed 
>m  with  that  subtdty,  that  to  him  ifacy  have 
horoe  the  face  of' kindness;  while  her  malice, 
like  a  dark  lantern,  only  shone  upon  me 
where  it  was  directed;  but,  whether  urg*d 
bv  her  despair^  and  the  short  prospect  of  time 
sbe  saw  to  accomplish  her  designs,  whether 
the  hopes  of  revenge,  or  of  her  love,  termi- 
nated in  the  view  of  this  my  marriage  w^ith 
Cynthia,  I  know  not;  hut  this  morning  she 
surprised  me  in  my  own  chamber. 

Citre.  Was  there  ever  such  a  fury  ?  Well, 
\Aes$  us!  proceed.    What  followed r 

Jfel,  It  was  long  hefore  either  of  us  spoke ; 
passion  had  tied  her  tongue,  and  amaieiuent 
mine.  In  short,  the  consequence  was  thus; 
she  omitted  nothing  that  the  most  violent  love 
could  urge,  or  tender  words  express;  which 
when  she  saw  had  no  effect,  hut  still  I  pleaded 
honour  and  nearness  of  blood  to  my  uncle, 
then  came  the  storm  1  fearM  at  first;  for, 
starting  from  my  bedside ,  like  a  fury  she  flew 
to  my  sword,  and  with  much  ado  I  prevented 
lier  doing  me  or  herself  a  mischief.  Having 
disarmed  her,  in  a  gust  of  passion  she  left 
nie,  and  in  a  resolution ,  confirmed  by  a 
thousand  curses,  not  to  close  her  eyes  till 
they  had  seen  my  ruin. 

Care.  Elxquisile  woman!  But,  what  the 
devil ,  does  she  think  thou  hast  no  more  sense 
than  to  disinherit  thyself?  For,  as  I  take  it, 
this  settlement  upon  you  is  with  a  proviso 
that  your  ancle  have  no  children. 

jMel.  It  is  so.  Well,  the  service  you  are 
to  do  me,  will  be  a  pleasure  to  yourself:  1  must 
get  you  to  engage  my  lady  Pliant  all  this 
evening,  that  my  pious  aunt  may  not  work 
hrr  to  her  interest:  and  if  you  chance  to 
secure  her  to  yourself,  jou  may  incline  her 
to  mine.  Shc^s  handsome,  and  knows  it;  is 
very  sillv,  and  thinks  she  has  sense;  and  has 
oil  old  fond  husband. 

Care.  I  confess  a  very  fair  foundation  for 
J  lover  to  build  upon. 

Mfi,  For  my  lord  Froth,  he  and  his  wife 
will  be  sufficiently  taken  up  with  admiring 
one  another,  and  Brisk^s  gallantry,  as  they 
call  it.  ril  observe  my  uncle  myself;  and 
Jack  Maskwell  has  promised  me  to  watch  my 
aunt  narrowly,  and  gi\e  me  notice  u[)on  any 
.%u5picion.  As  for  sir  Paul,  my  wise  father- 
in-law  that  is  to  be,  my  dear  Cynthia  has 
such  a  share  in  his  fatherly  fondness,  he 
would  scarce  make  her  a  moment  uneasy  to 
have  her  happy  hereaflcr. 

Care.  So,  you  have  manned  your  works: 
hut  1  wish  you  may  not  have  the  weakest 
((uurd,  >vhere  the  enemy  is  strongest. 

Mel.  Maskwell,  you  mean:  pr*ythee,  why 
should  you  suspect  him? 

Care.  Faith,  1  cannot  help  it:  you  know  I 
iie\er  likM  him;  I  am  a  little  superstitious  in 
physiognomy. 

^  JleL  He  has  obligations  of  gratitude  to  bind 
him  to  me;  his  de^endance  upon  my  uncle  is 
through  mj  means. 

Care,   Upon  your  aunt,  you  mean. 

JHei.  My  amt? 


Care.  Vm  mistaken  if  there  be  not  a  fa- 
miliarity between  them  you  do  not  suspect, 
for  all  her  passion  for  you. 

MeL  Pho,  pho!  nothing  in  the* world  but 
his  design  to  do  me  service ;  and  he  endeavours 
to  be  Well  in  her  esteem  that  he  may  be  able 
to  effect  it. 

Care,  Well,  I  shall  be  glad  to  be  mistaken ; 
but  your  aunt^s  aversion  in  her  revenge ,  can- 
not be  any  way  so  effectually  shown,  as  in 
promoting  a  means  to  disinherit  you.  She  is 
handsome,  and  cunning,  and  naturally  amorous : 
Maskwell  is  flesh  ancT blood  at  best,  and  op- 
portunities between  them  arc  frequent,  llis 
affection  for  you,  you  have  confessed,  is 
grounded  upon  his  interest;  that  you  have 
transplanted;  and,  should  it  take  root  in  my 
lady,  I  don*t  see  what  you  can  expect  from 
the  fruit. 

MeL  I  confess  the  consequence  is  visible 
were  your  suspicions  just  But  see,  the 
company  is  broke  up:  let*s  meet  *em, 

Re-enicr  Brisk,  tviih  Lord  Touchwood,  Loro 
Froth,  and  Sir  Paul  Puamt. 

Lord  T.  Out  upon*t,  nephew;  leave  your 
father-in-law  and  me  to  maintain  our  ground 
against  young  people. 

Mel.  I  beg  your  lordship^s  pardon.  We 
were  just  returning — 

Sir  P.  Where  you,  son?  *Gadsbud,  much 
better  as  it  is — Good,  strange!  I  swear  Fm 
almost  tipsy;  t'other  bottle  would  have  been 
too  powerful  for  me — as  sure  as  can  be,  it 
would:  we  wanted  your  company;  but,  Mr. 
Brisk — where  is  he?  I  swear  and  vow  be*s  a 
most  facetious  person,  and  the  best  company; 
aud,  my  lord  Froth,  your  lordship  is  so  merry 
a  man,  he,  he,  he  ! 

Lord  F.  O  fie,  sir  Paul,  what  do  you  mean  ? 
iSIerr}'!  O,  barbarous!  Fd  as  lieve  you  calFd 
me — fool. 

Sir  P.  Nay,  1  protest  and  vow  now  'tis 
true;  when  IVIr.  Brisk  jokes,  your  lordship's 
laugh  does  so  become  you,  he,  he,  he. 

Lord  F.  Ridiculous,  sir  Paul!  you  are 
strangely  mistaken:  I  find  champaign  is  power- 
ful. 1  assure  you,  sir  Paul,  I  laugh  at  nobody's 
jest  but  my  own,  or  a  lady's,^!  assure  you, 
sir  Paul. 

Brisk,  How !  how,  my  lord  ?  W^hat,  affront 
my  wit!  Let  me  perish!  do  I  never  say  an\ 
thing  worthy  to  be  laugliM  at? 

Lord  F.  O  fie,  don't  misapprehend  me:  I 
don't  say  so;  for  I  often  smile  at  your  con- 
ceptions. But  there  is  nothing  more  unbe- 
coming a  man  of  quality  than  to  laugh:  'tis 
such  a  vulgar  expression  of  the  passion !  ever} 
body  can  laugh.  Then  especially  to  laugh  at 
the  jest  of  an  inferior  person,  or  when  any 
body  else  of  the  same  quality  does  not  laugh 
with  him:  ridiculous!  to  be  pleased  with  what 
pleases  the  crowd!  Now,  when  I  laugh,  1 
always  laugh  alone. 

Brisk.  1  suppose  that's  because  you  laugh 
at  your  own  jests ,  'egad ;  ha ,  ha ,  ha  ! 

LordF.  He,  he!  I  swear  though  your  rail- 
lery provokes  me  to  a  smile. 

Brisk.  Ay,  my  lord,  it's  a  sign  I  hit  you 
in  the  teeth ,  if  you  show  'em. 

Lord  K  He ,  he ,  he !  1  swear  that's  so  very 
pretty,  I  can't  forbear. 
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Lord  T,  Sir  Paul,  if  you  please  weMI  retire 
to  tlie  ladies,  and  drink  a  dish  of  tea  to  settle 
our  beads. 

Sir  P,  With  all  mv  Lcart— Mr.  Brisk,  youUl 

come  'to  us — or  calf  me  when  youVe  going 

to  joke:   Vi\  be  ready  to  laugh  incontinently. 

[Exeunt  Lord  ToucfM^ood  and 

Sir  Paul  Pliant 

MeL  But  does  your  lordship  never  see 
comedies  ? 

Lord  F,  O  yes,  sometimes;  but  I  never  laugh. 

Mel  No! 

LordF.    Oh  no — Never  laugh,  indeed,  sir. 

Care,  No!  why  what  dVe  go  there  for? 

Lord  F,  To  distinguish  myself  from  the 
commonality,  and  mortify  the  poets;  the  fel- 
lows grow  so  conceited  when  any  of  their 
foolish  wit  prevails  upon  the  side  boxes! — 
I  swear — he,  he,  he — I  have  often  consti*ainM 
my  inclinations  to  laugh — he,  he,  he — to  avoid 
giving  them  encouragement 

Mel.  You  are  cruel  to  yourself,  my  lord, 
as  well  as  malicious  to  them. 

LordF.  I  confess  I  did  myself  some  violence 
at  first;  but  now  I  think  1  have  conquered  it 

Brisk,  Let  me  perish,  my  lord,  but  there 
IS  something  very  particular  and  novel  in  the 
humour;  *tis  true,  it  makes  against  wit,  and 
Fm  sorry  for  some  friend^  of  mine  that  write ; 
but  —  Vgad,  I  love  to  be  malicious.  Na]^, 
deuce  take  me,  there^s  wit  in*t  too;  and  wit 
must  be  foil*d  by  wit:  cut  a  diamond  with  a 
diamond;  no  otoer  way,  *egad. 

Lord  F,  Oh ,  I  thought  you  would  not  be 
long  before  you  found  out  the  wit. 

Care,  Wit!  in  what?  Where  the  deyiPs 
the  wit,  in  QOt  laughing  when  a  man  has  a 
mind  toU? 

Brisk.  OLord,  why  can't  you  find  it  out? — 
Why,  there  'lis,  in  the  not  laughing. — Don't 
you  apprehend  me? — My  lord.  Careless  is  a 
very  honest  fellow;  but,  harkye,  you  under- 
stand me,  somewhat  heavy;  a  little  shallow,' 
or  so.  Why,  Til  tell  you  now:  suppose  now 
you  come  up  to  me — nay,  pr'ylhee,  Careless, 
be  instructeo — Suppose,  as  I  was  saying,  you 
come  up  to  me,  holding  your  sides,  and 
laughing  as  if  you  would — VVell!  Hook  grave, 
and  ask  the  cause  of  this  immoderate  mirth: 
you  laugh  on  still,  and  are  not  able  to  tell 
me :  still  I  look  grave ;  not  so  much  as  smile — 

Care.  Smile!  no;  what  the  devil  should 
you  smile  at,  when  you  suppose  I  can't 
tell  you? 

Brisk.  Pshaw,  pshaw,  pr'ythee  don't  inter- 
rupt me — but  I  tell  you,  you  shall  tell  me  at 
last;  but  it  shall  be  a  great  while  first 

Care.  Well,  but  pr'ythee  don't  let  it  be  a 
great  while,   because   I  long  to  have   it  over. 

Brisk.  VVell  then,  you  tell  me  some  good 
jest,  or  very  witty  thing,  laughing  all  the 
while  as  if  you  were  ready  to  die  — ->  and  I 
hear  it,  and  look  thus;  would  not  you  be 
disappointed  ? 

Care.  No;  for  if  it  were  a  witty  thing,  I 
should  not  expect  you  to  understand  it. 

Lord F.  O  fie,  Mr.  Careless;  all  the  world 
allow  Mr.  Brisk  to  have  wit:  my  wife  says 
he  has  a  great  deal;  I  hope  you  think  her 
a  judge. 

Brisk.  Pho,  my  lord,  his  voice  goes  for 
nothing  —  I   canH  tell  how  to  make  him  ap- 


prehend.— Take  it  t'other  way:  suppose  I  say 
a  witty  thing  to  you.  [To  Careless. 

Care,   Then  I  shall  be  disappointed  indeed. 

Mel,  Let  him  ^lone.  Brisk;  he  is  obstinately 
bent  not  to  be  instructed. 

Brisk,  I'm  sorrry  for  him,  the  deuce  take  me. 

Mel.    Shall  we  go  to  the  ladies,   my   lord? 

Lord  F.  W^ith  all  my  heart;  inethmks  we 
are  a  solitude  without  'em. 

Jnel,  Or,  what  say  yon  to  another  bottle 
of  champaign? 

Lord  F.  O,  for  the  universe,  not  a  drop 
more,  I  beseech  you.  Oh,  intemp'erate!  1 
have  a  flushing  in  my  face  already. 

J  Takes  out  a  pocket  Glass,  and  looks  in  it. 
risk.  Let  me  see,  let  me  see,  my  lord — 
I  broke  my  glass  that  was  in  the  lid  of  my 
snuif-box.'  Hum!  Deuce  take  me,  I  have  en- 
couraged a  pimple  here  too. 

[7^akes  the  Glass  ^  and  looks  in  it. 
Lord  F.  Then  you  must  fortify  him  with  a 
patch;  my  wife  shall, supply  you.    Come,  gen- 
tlemen, alloos.  [Fxeutit. 

Enter  Maskwell  and  Lady  Touchwood. 

J^adjr  T,  I'll  hear  no  more.  —  YouVe  fal*e 
and  ungrateful t  come,  I  know  you  faliic. 

Mask.  I  have  been  frail,  I  confe^^s,  madam, 
for  your  ladyship^s  service. 

Lad/  7'.  That  I  should  trust  a  man  whom 
I  had  known  betray  his  fiiend  I     . 

Mtisk.  What  friend  have  1  belray'd?  or  to 
whom? 

LadyT.  Your  fond  friend,  Mellefont,  and 
to  me;  can  you  deny  it? 

Mask.  I  do  not. 

Lady  T.  Have  you  not  wrong'd  my  lord, 
who  has  been  a  father  to  you  in  your  wants, 
and  given  you  being?  Have  you  not  wrong'd 
him  in  the  highest  manner? 

Mask,  Wilh  your  ladyship's  help,  and  for 
your  service,  as  I  told  you  before — I  can't 
deny  thai  neither.     Any  thing  more,  madam  t 

Lady  T.  More,  audacious  villain !  O,  whafs 
more  is  most  my  shame  — Have  you  not  dis- 
honour'd  me? 

Mask.  No,  that  I  deny;  for  I  never  told  in 
all  my  life;  so  that  accusation's  auswcrM — on 
to  the  next. 

LadyT.  Death!  do  you  dally  with  my  pas- 
sion? insolent  devil!  But  have  a  care;  provoke 
me  not;  you  shall  not  escape  my  vengeance. 
— Calm  villain!  how  uncoiicern'd  he  stands, 
confessing  treachery  and  ingratitude !  Is  there 
a  vice  more  black?  O,  1  have  excuses,  thou- 
sands, for  my  faults:  fire  in  my  temper;  pas- 
sions in  my  soul,  apt  to  every  provocation ; 
oppressed  at  once  with  love,  and  with  despair. 
— But  a  sedate,  a  thinking  villain,  whose  black 
blood  runs  temperately  bad,  what  excuse  can 
clear? 

Mask.  Will  you  he  In  temper,  madam?  1 
would  not  talk  not  to  he  heard.  I  have  been 
a  very  great  rogue  for  your  sake,  and  you 
reproach  me  with  it ;  I  am  ready  to  be  a  rogue 
still  to  do  you  service;  and  you  are  flinging 
conscience  and  honour  in  my  face,  to  rebate 
my  inclinations.  How  am  1  to  behave  myself? 
You  know  I  am  your  creature;  my  life  and 
fortune  in  your  power;  to  disoblige  you  brings 
me  certain  ruin.  Allow  it,  ^  I  would  betray 
you,   I   would   not  be   a  traitor  to   myself:  I 
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donH  prdcad  to  honesty,  because  jou  know 
I  am  a  rascal:  but  I  would  conyince  jou, 
from  ibe  necessity,   of  my  being  (jrm  to  you. 

iMdj  T.  Necessity,  impudence !  Can  no  gra- 
titude Incline  you?  no  obligations  touch  you? 
Were  yea  not  in  the  nature  of  a  servant? 
and  have  not  I,  in  effect,  made  you  lord  of 
ail,  of  mie,  and  of  my  lord?  Wnere  is  that 
humble  love,  the  languishing,  that  adoration 
which  was  once  paid  me,  and  everlastingly 
engaged  ? 

Mask.  Fixed,  rooted  in  my  heart,  whence 
nothing  can  remove  Vm ;  yet  you — 

LadjT.  Yet;  what  yetf 

Math.  Nay^  misconceive  me  not,  madam, 
when  I  say  I  have  had  a  generous,  and  a 
faithiul  passion,  which  you  had  never  favoured 
but  through  revenge  and  policy. 

Ladj  T.  Ha ! 

Magk,  Look  you,  madam,  we   are  alone — 

Eray  contain  yourself,  and  hear  mc.  You 
DOW  you  lov  d  your  nephew,  when  I  first 
sighM  for  Tou;  I  quickly  found  it:  an  argu- 
ment that  1  loved ;  for,  with  that  art  you  veifd 
your  passion,  *twas  imperceptible  to  all  but 
|calous  eyes.  This  discovery  made  me  bold, 
I  confess  it;  for  by  it  I  thought  you  in  my 
power:  your  nephew^s  scorn  of  ybu  added  to 
my  hopes;  I  watched  the  occasion,    and  took 

Jrou,  just  repulsed  by  him,  warm  at  once  with 
ore  and  indignation;  your  disposition,  my 
arguments,  and  happy  opportunity,  accom- 
plish*d  my  design.  How  1  have  loved  you 
since,  words  have  not  shown;  then  how  should 
words  express? 

LadjrT,  Well,  mollirylng  devil!  and  have 
1  not  met  your  love  with  forward  fire? 

Mask.  Your  teal,  I  grant,  was  ardent,  but 
rniftplaced:  there  was  revenge  in  view;  that 
woman^s  idol  had  defiPd  the  temple  of  Uie  god, 
and  love  was  made  a  mock-worship.  -^  A  son 
.ind  heir  would  have  edgM  young  Mellefont 
upon  the  brink  of  ruin,  and  left  him  nought 
but  you  to  catch  at  for  prevention. 

lAtdjr  T.  Again,  provoke  mc !  Do  you  wind 
me  like  a  larum,  only  to  rouse  my  own  stilfd 
soul  for  your  diversion?  Confusion! 

Mask.  Nay,  madam,  Fm  gone,  if  you  re- 
lapse.— What  needs  this?  I  say  nothing  but 
what  yourself,  in  open  hours  of  love,  have 
fold  me.  VVby  should  you  deny  it?  Nay, 
how  can  you  r  Is  not  all  this  present  heat 
owing  to  the  same  fire?  Do  not  you  love  him 
still?  How  have  I  this  day  offencled  you,  but 
in  not  breaking  off  his  match  with  Cynthia? 
Avhich,  ere  to-moirow,  shall  bo  done,  had  vou 
but  patience. 

Lndj-  T.  How !  what  said  you,  Maskwell  ? 
— Another  caprice  to  unwind  my  temper? 

Mask.  No,  by  my  lovr,  I  am  your  slave; 
the  slave  of  all  your  pleasures;  and  will  not 
rest  till  I  have  given  you  peace,  would  you 
suffer  me. 

Ladj  T.  O,  Maskwell,  in  vain  do  I  disguise 
me  from  thee ;  thou  knowcst  me ;  knowest  the 
\crv  inmost  windings  and  recesses  of  my  soul. 
O  Mellefont! — Married  to-morrow! — Despair 
5trikes  me.  Yet  my  soul  knows  I  hale  him 
too:  let  him  but  once  be  mine,  and  next  im- 
mediate ruin  seise  him. 

Afask,  ComjNMe  yourself;  you  shall  have 
vour  wish. — Will  that  please  you? 
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Z^adjr  T.  How,  how?  thou  dear,  thou  pre- 
cious villain,  how? 

Mask.  You  have  already  been  tampering 
with  my  lady  Pliant. 

LadjT.  I  hate:  she  is  ready  for  any  im- 
pression I  think  fit. 

Mask,  She  must  be  thoroughly  persuaded 
that  Mellefont  loves  her. 

LaJ/  T,  She  is  to  credulous  that  way  na- 
turally, and  likes  him  so  well,  that  she  will 
believe  it  faster  than  I  can  persuade  her.  But 
I  donH  see  what  you  can  propose  from  such 
a  trifling  design;  for  her  first  conversing  With 
Mellefont  will  convince  her  of  the  contrary. 

Mask.  I  know  it — I  donH  depend  upon  it; 
but  it  will  prepare  something  else,  and  gain 
us  leisure  to  lay  a  stronger  plot:  if  I  gain  a 
little  time,  I  shall  not  want  contrivance. 

One  minute  gives  invention  to  destroy 

What,  to  rebuild,  will  a  whole  age  employ. 

[Exeunt. 
ACT  IL 
ScBNB  L — The  sarhe. 
Enter  Ladt  Froth  and  Cynthia. 

Cjn.  Indeed,  madam!  is  it  possible  your 
ladyship  could  have  been  so  much  in  love? 

LadyF.  I  could  not  sleep;  I  did  not  sleep 
one  wink  for  three  weeks  together. 

Gyn.  Prodigious!  I  wonder  want  of  sleep^ 
and  so  much  love,  and  so  much  wit  as  your 
ladyship  has,  did  not  turn  your  brain. 

Lady  F.  O,  my  dear  Cynthia,  you  must  not 
rally  your  friend.  But  really,  as  you  say,  I 
wonder  too — But  then  I  had  a  way;  for,  be- 
tween you  and  I,  I  had  whimsies  and  vapours ; 
but  I  gave  them  vent. 

Cyn.  How  pray,  madam? 

Lady  F.  O,  I  writ;  writ  abundantly. — Do 
you  never  write  ? 

C>/i.  AVrite!  what? 

Lady  F.  Songs,  elegies,  satires,  encomiums, 
panegyrics,  lampoons,  plays,  or  heroic  poems. 

Cyn.  O  Lord,  not  I.  madam;  Fm  content 
to  be  a  courteous  reader. 

Lady  F.  O,  inconsistent !  In  love,  and  not 
write!  If  my  lord  and  I  had  been  both  of 
your  temper,  we  had  never  come  together. — 
O,  bless  me!  what  a  sad  thing  would  that  have 
been,  if  my  lord  and  I  should  never  have  met! 

Cyn.  Then  neither  my  lord  or  you  would 
ever  have  met  with  your  match,  on  my  con- 
science. 

Lady  F.  O'my  conscience,  no  more  we 
should;  thou  say'st  right;  for  Sure  my  lord 
Froth  is  as  fine  a  gentleman,  and  as  much  a 
man  of  quality!  —  Ah!  nothing  at  all  of  the 
common  air — I  think  I  may  say,  he  wants  no- 
thing but  a  blue  ribbon  and  a  star  to  make 
him  shine  the  very  phosphorus  of  our  hemi- 
sphere. Do  you  understand  those  two  hard 
words?  If  you  donH  ill  explain  *em  to  you. 

Cyn.  Yes,  yes,  madam,  Pm  not  so  ignoranU 
— At  least  I  won*t  own  it,  to  be  troubled  with 
your  instructions.  [Aside. 

Lady F.  Nay,  I  beg  your  pardon;  but,  be- 
ing derived  from  the  Greek,  I  thought  you 
might  have  escapM  the  etymology.  —  But  Tm 
the  more  amazed,  to  find  you  a  woman  of 
letters,  and  not  write!  Bless  me,  how  can  Mel- 
lefont believe  you  love  him? 

Cyn.  Why  faith,  madam,  he  that  won*t  take 
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my  word  shall  never  baye  it  under  mj  band. 

Lady  F.  I  vow,  Mellefonfs  a  pretty  gentle^ 
man ;  but  metbinks  be  wants  a  manner* 

Cyn,  A  manner!  wbal^s  tbat,  madam? 

LadyFi  Some  distinguishing  quality;  as, 
for  example,  the  bel  air,  or  briHiant,  of  Mr. 
Brisk;  the  solemnity,  yet  complaisance,  df  my 
lord;  or  something  of  his  own,  that  should 
look  a  little  je-ne-sais-quoi-ish ;  be  is  too  much 
a  mediocrity,  in  my  mind* 

C/zz.  He  does  not,  indeed,  affect  either  pert- 
nt*9  or  formality;  for  which  I  like  him:  here 
he  comes. 

LadyF*  And  my  lord  with  him:  pray  ob- 
serve the  difference. 

Entet  Lord  Froth,  MsLLfironT,  emd  Brisk. 

Cjn*'  Impertinent  creature  !  I  could  almost 
be  angry  with  her  now.  \ Aside, 

Ladjr  F,  My  lord,  I  have  been  telling  Cyn- 
thia how  mucn  I  have  been  in  love  with  you ; 
I  swear  I  have;  Fm  not  ashamed  to  own  it 
now;  ah!  it  makes  my  heart  leap;  I  vow  I 
sigh  when  I  think  onH. — My  dear  lord!  Ha, 
ha,  ba !  do  you  remember,  my  lord  ? 

Squeezes  him  bf  the  Hand,  looks  kindly 
on  him,  sighs,  and  then  laughs  ouL 

LordF.  Pleasant  creature!  Perfectly  well* 
Ah!  that  look,  ay,  there  it  is;  who  could  re- 
sist? 'Twas  so  my  heart  was  made  a  captive 
first,  and  ever  since  it  has  been  in  love  with 
happy  slavery. 

iady  F.  (j  that  tongue,  that  dear  deceitful 
tongue!  that  charming  softness  in  your  mien 
and  your  expression! — and  then  your  bow! 
Good,  my  lord,  bow  as  you  did  when  I  gave 
you  ihy  picture.  Here,  suppose  this  my  pic- 
ture— [Giifes  him  a  pocket  Glass^  Pray  mind 
my  lord ;  ah !  he  bows  qharmingly.  [Lord 
Froth  boi»s  profoundly  low,  then  kisses  the 
Glass]  Nay,  my  lord,  you  sbanU  kiss  it  so 
much ;  I  shall  grow  jealous,  I  vow  now. 

LordF,  I  saw  myself  there,  and  kissed  it 
for  your  sake. 

Lady F,  Ah!  gallantry  to  the  last  degree. 
Mr.  Brisk,  youVe  a  judge;  was  ever  any  thing 
so  well  bred  as  my  lord? 

Brisk,  Never  any  thing — but  your  ladyship, 
let  me  perish. 

Lady F,  O,  prettily  turned  again!  let  me 
die  but  you  have  a  great  deal  of  wit.  —  Mn 
Mellefont,  don*t  you  think  Mr.  Brisk  has  a 
world  of  wit? 

MeL  O  yes,  madam. 

Brisk,  O  dear,  madam. 

Lady  F,  An  infinite  deal. 

Brisk,  O  heavens,  madam — 

Lady  F.  More  wit  than  any  body. 

Brisk,  Fm  everlastingly  your  bumble  ser- 
vant, deuce  take  me,  madam. 

LordF,  Don^t  you  think  us  a  happy  cou- 
ple? iTo  Cyn. 

Cyn,  I  vow,  my  lord,  I  think  you  are  the 
happiest  couple  in  the  world;  for  youVe  not 
only  happy  in  one  another,  and  when  you  are 
together,  but  happy  in  yourselves,  and  by 
yourselves. 

LordF,  I  hope  Mellefont  will  make  a  good 
husband  too. 

Cyn,  ^s  my  interest  to  believe  be  will,  my 
lord. 


LordF.  D^ye  diink  beMI  loye    you    as   well 
as  I  do  /ny  wife?  Fm  afraid  not* 
'    Cyn,  1  believe  boMI  love  me  better. 

LordF,  Heavens!  .that  can  never  be:  but 
why  do  you  think  so? 

Cyn,  Because  he  has  not  so  much  reason 
to  be  fond  of  himself. 

Lady  F^  O,  your  humble  servant  for  that, 
dear  madam.  Well,  Mellefont,  youll  be  a 
happy  creature. 

Mel,  Ay,  my  lord,  I  shall  have  the  same 
reason  for  my  happiness  that  yoiu*  lordship 
has,  I  shall  think  myself  happy. 

LordF.  Ah,  that's  all. 

Brisk.  Your  ladyship  is  in  tbfe  right;  [To 
Lady  Frotli\  but,  Vgad,  Fm  wholly  turned 
into  satire.  1  confess  I*  write  but  seldom ;  but 
when  I  do — keen  limbics,  Vgad. — But  my  lord 
was  telliug  me,  your  ladyship  has  made  an 
essay  toward  an  heroic  poem. 

Lady  F,  Did  my  lord  tell  you  ?  Yes,  I  vow, 
and  the  subject  is  my  lord*s  love  to  me.  And 
what  do  you  think  Icall  it?  I  dare  swear  you 
won't  guess— The  Syllabub,  ba,  ha,  ha! 

Brisk,  Because  my  lord's  title's  Froth,  'egad, 
ha,  ha,  ha ! — deuce  take  me,  very  apropos  and 
surprising,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  F,  Hey,  ay,  is  not  it  ?  And  then  I  call 
my  lord  Spumoso;  and  myself — what  d'ye 
think  I  call  myself? 

Brisk.  Lactdia,  may  be->-'gad,  I  cannot  tell. 

Lady  F.  Biddy, that's  all;  juttmy  own  name. 

Brisk.  Biddy!  'egad,  very  pretty  —  deuct- 
take  me,  if  your  laifysbip  has  not  the  art  of 
surprising  the  most  naturally  in  the  world.  1 
hope  you'll  make  me  happy  in  communicating 
the  poem. 

Ladr F,  O,  you  must  be  my  confidant;  1 
must  ask  your  advice. 

Brisk.  I'm  your  humble  servant,  let  me  pe- 
rish. I  presume  your  ladyship  has  read  Bossu  ? 

Lady F.  O  y^s\  andRapin,  andDacier  upon 
Aristotle  and  Horace.  My  lord,  you  must  not 
be  jealous,  I'm  communicating  all  to  Mr.  Brisk. 

Lord  F.  No,  nO,  Fll  allow  Mr.  Brisk.  Have 
you  nothing  about  you  to  show  him,  my  dear!* 

Lady  F.  Yes,  I  believe  I  have.  Mr.  Brisk, 
come,  will  you  go  into  the  next  room?  aud 
there  Fll  show  you  what  I  have. 

[Exit  tvitli  Bris/i. 

LordF.  I'll  walk  a  turn  in  the  garden,  and 
come  to  you.  [E.ril 

Mel.  You're  thoughtful,  Cynthia. 

Cyn.  Fm  thinking  that  though  marriage 
makes  man  and  wife  one  flesh,  it  leaves  'cm 
still  two  fools;  and  they  become  more  con- 
spicuous by  setting  ofY^)  one  another. 

Mel»  That's  only  when  two  fools  meet,  and 
their  follies  are  opposed. 

Cyn.  Nay,  I  have  known  two  wits  meet, 
and  by  the  opposition  of  their  wit,  render 
themselves  as  ridiculous  as  fools.  Matrimony 
is  a  hazardous  game  to  engage  in.  What 
think  you  of  drawing  stakes,  and  giving  over 
in  time? 

Mel,  No,  hang't,  that's  not  endeavouring^  to 
win,  because  it's  possible  we  may  lose;  since 
we  have  shuffled  and  cut,  let's  e'en  turn  up 
trump  now. 

i)  For  iottance,  a  ladj's  white  hand  it  aetofT  (embellish- 
ed) bjr  the  coulrait  of  the  black  keya  of  ihe  piano- 
forte; And  gentlemen  geaendlj  prefer  to  plaj  on  an 
cboBj  flute. 
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Cjtu  IWb  I  find  ifs  like'cards;  if  either  of 
us  oaiTe  a  good  hand,  it  is  an  accident  of  fortune. 

JfW*  No,  marriage  is  rather  like  a  game  at 
bowb;  Airtune  indeed  makes  the  match,  and 
the  two  nearest,  and  sometimes  the  two  fur- 
thest are  together;  hut  the  game  depends  en- 
tirely upon  |udgment. 

Cjiin  2Still  it  IS  a  game,  and  consequently 
one  of  us  must  be  a  loser. 

Mel,  Not  at  all;  only  a  friendly  trial  of  skill, 
and  the  winnings  to  he  laid  out  in  an  enter- 
tainment. 

"Enter  Sir  Paul  and  Lady  Pliant. 

Sir  P.  *Gadsbud !  I  am  provoked  into  a  fer- 
mentation, as  my  lady  Froth  says.  Was  ever 
the  like  read  of  in  story  ? 

Ijodj  P.  Sir  Paul,  hare  patience,  let  me 
alone  to  rattle  him  up. 

Sir  P.  'Pray  your  ladyship,  cive  me  leave 
to  be  angry;  rfl  rattle  hlni  up,  1  warrant  you; 
ril  teach  him,  with  a  certiorari,  to  make  love 
to  my  wife. 

Ladjr  P,  You  teach  him  !  Fll  teach  him  my- 
self; %o  prar,   sir  Paul,  hold   you    contented. 

Sir  P.  Hold  yourself  contented,  my  lady  Pli- 
ant; I  find  passion  coming  upon  me  even  to 
desperation,  and  1  cannot  submit  as  formerly, 
therefore  give  way. 

Ladjr  P.  How  now  ?  will  you  be  pleased  to 
retire,  and — 

Sir  P.  No,  marry,  will  I  not  be  pleased^  I 
am  pleased  to  be  an^r),  tbat^s  my  pleasure  at 

MeL  What  can  this  mean?  [this  time. 

lAidjP.  'Gads -my  life,  the  man's  distracted. 
Why,  how  now,  who  are  you?  What  am  I? 
SHdikins,  can't  I  govern  you?  What  did  I 
marry  you  for?  Am  I  not  to  be  absolute  and 
uncoutrolable?  Is  it  fit  a  woman  of  my  spirit 
and  conduct  should  be  contradicted  in  a  mat- 
ter oi  this  concern  ? 

Sir  P.  It  concerns  me,  and  only  me;  besi- 
des, Tra  not  to  be  governed  at  all  times.  When 
1  am  in  tranquillity,  my  lady  Pliant  shall  com- 
mand sir  Paul;  but  when  Fm  provoked  to 
fury,  I  cannot  incorporate  with  patience  and 
reason ;  as  soon  may  tigers  match  with  tigers, 
lambs  with  lambs,  and  every  creature  couple 
with  its  foe,  as  the  poet  says. 

Lady  P.  He's  hot-headed  still!  'Tis  in  vain 
to  talk  to  you ;  but  remember  I  have  a  cur- 
tain-lecture')  for  you,  you  disobedient,  head- 
strong brute. 

Sir  P.  No,  His  because  I  won't  be  headstrong, 
because  I  won't  be  a  brute,  and  have  my  head 
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Ladj  P,  Inhuman  and  treacherous — 

Sir  P.  Thou  serpent  and  first  tempter  of 
womankind — 

Cjrn.  Bless  me!  Sin—madam — what  mean 
you? 

Sir  P*  Thy,  Thy,  come  away,  Thy ;  touch 
him  not;  come  hither,  girl;  go  not  near  him, 
there's  nothinff  hut  deceit  about  him;  snakes 
are  in  his  Iooks,  and  the  crocodile  of  Nilus  is 
in  his  wicked  appetite;  he  would  devour  thy 
fortune,  and  stai^e  thee  alive. 

LadjrP,  Dishonourable,  impudent  creature! 

Mel,  For  heaven's  sake,  madam,  to  whom 
do  you  direct  this  language? 

Ladf  P.  Have  I  behaved  myself  with  all  the 
decorum  and  nicety  befitting  the  person  of  sir 
Paul's  wife;  have  I  preserved  my  honour  as 
it  were  in  a  snow-house  ;  have  I,  I  say,  pre- 
served myself  like  a  fair  sheet  of  paper,  for 
you  to  make  a  blot  upon? 

SirP,  And  she  shall  make  a  simile  with 
any  woman  in  England. 

MeL  I  am  so  amaxed,  I  know  not  what  to 
say. 

SirP,  Do  you  think  my  daughter  —  this 
pretty  creature — 'Gadsbud,  Ai^s  a  wife  for  a 
cherubim ! — Do  you  think  her  fit  for  nothing 
but  to  be  a  stalking-horse,  i)  to  stand  before 
YOU  while  you  take  aim  at  my  wife?  'Gads- 
bud,  I  was  never  angry  before  in  my  life,  and 
Fll  never  be  appeased  again. 

Mel.  Confusion!  this  is  my  aunt;  such  ma- 
lice can  be  engendered  no  where  else.  [Aside. 

LadjP.  Sir  Paul,  take  Cynthia  from  his 
sight;  leave  me  to  strike  him  with  the  remorse 
of  his  intended  crime. 

Cjn,  Pray,  sir,  stay;  hear  him;  I  dare  af* 
firm  he's  innocent. 

SirP.  Innocent!  ^Vhy,  harkye;  come  hi- 
ther, Thy,  harkye,  I  had  it  from  his  aunt,  my 
sister  Touchwood.  'Gadsbud,  he  does  not  care 
a  farthing  for  any  thing  of  thee,  but  thy-  por- 
tion ;  why  he's  in  love  with  my  wife ;  he 
would  have  tantalized  thee,  and  dishonour'd 
thy  poor  father,  and  that  would  certainly  have 
broke  my  heart.  Fm  sure,  if  ever  I  should 
have  horns,  they  would  kill  me ;  they  would 
never  come  kindly;  I  should  die  of  em,  like 
any  child  that  was  cutting  his  teeth — I  should 
indeed,  Tliy,  therefore  come  away ;  but  Pro- 
vidence has  prevented  all,  therefoie  come  away 
when  I  hid  you. 

Cjn.  I  must  obey,        [JKr//  with  Sir  Paul, 

Ladj- p.  O,  such  a  thing!  the  impiety  of  it 
startles  me ;  to  wrong  so  good,  so  fair  a  crea- 


fortified,   that   I    am   thus  exasperated.      But  I  ture,  and  one  that  loves   you    tenderly:   'lis   a 
will    protect  my    honour:    and   yonder  is  the  barbarity  of  barbarities,  and  nothing  could  he 

guilty  of  it  — 

^lel.  But  the  greatest  villain  imagination  can 
form,  I  grant  it;  and  next  to  the  villany  of 
such  a  fact,  is  the  villany  of  aspersing  me  with 
the  guilt,  llow  ?  which  v»ray  was  I  to  wrong 
her?  for  yet  I  understand  you  not. 

LadjP,  Why,  'gads  my  life,  cousin  Mel- 
lefont,    you   cannot  be    so   peremptory   as   to 

l)  It  ii  ■  ruflom  to  go  on  moonlight  nights  thooling  cor- 
liews  on  the  •ra-»horo;  hut  %t  these  hlrda  arv  vcrj 
khj,  ihrre  i«  no  meant  oT  appronthing  them,  but  bj 
hi<iing  behind  anj  old  hor^e,  ^^hich  u  Bade  to  ge 
backwards  to  the  place,  fur  the  purpose.  The  birds 
not  bring  frightened,  by  thia  moaaa  are  easily  aimed 
at.  though  it  is  difhcult  to  get  mora  Uua  one  shot  in 
the  same  place  the  same  night. 
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vioJater  of  mj'  fame. 

Lady  P.  'TIS  my  honour  that  is  concerned, 
and  the  violation  was  intended  to  me.  Your 
honour !  you  have  none  !  but  what  is  in  my 
keeping,  and  I  can  dispose  of  it  when  I  please; 
therefore  don't  provoke  me. 

SirP.  Hum,'gadsbud,  she  says  true.  [Aside^ 
Well,  my  lady,  march  on;  I  will  fight  under 
you  then :  I  am  convinced,  as  far  as  passion 
vrill  permit         [Sir  Paul  and  Ladj  Pliant 

come  up  to  Mellefont, 

l)  Tia  a  dreadful  thing  for  a  man  tu  be  suliject  to  Ihv 
threats  of  a  curUin-Iecdire;  but  what  a  scene  when 
nut  in  praclict.— The  lady  cummcdccs  her  discourses! 
in  bed,  delving  the  husband  of  his  sleep  — It  is  I 
called  I  Tiaini  jcctorc  from  th«  bed  'curtaina.  1 


^30 


THE  DOUBLE  DEALER. 


[Act  11. 


Jeny  it,  wben  I  tax  you  with  it  to  your  face; 
for,  now  sir  Paulas  gone,  you  are  corum  nobus. 

Jde!,  By  heaven,  1  love  her  more  than  life, 
or  — 

L€idjP.  Fiddie,  faddle,  don't  tell  me  of  this 
and  tliat,  and  every  thing  in  the  world;  but 
give  me  mathema9ular  demonstration,  answer 
me  directly.  But  i  have  not  patience.  Oh ! 
the  impiety  of  it,  as  I  was  saying,  and  the  un- 
paralleled wickedness  1  O  merciful  father!  how 
could  you  think  to  reverse  nature  so,  to  make 
the  daughter  the  means  of  procuring  the  mother! 

MeU  The  daughter  procure  the  mother ! 

LadyP,  Ay;  for  tliough  I  am  not  Cynthia's 
own  mother,  I  am  her  father's  wife;  and  that's 
near  enough  to  make  it  incest. 

MeL  O  my  precious  aunt,  and  the  devil  in 
conjunction !        *  \_Aude, 

JLadjrP,  O  reflect  upon  the  horror  of  that, 
and  then  the  gui!t  of  deceiving  every  body; 
marr}'ing  the  daughter^  only  to  dishonour  the 
father;  and  then  seducing  me — 

Mei.  Where  am  1?  is  It  day?  and  am  I 
awake?  Madam — 

LadjrP,  And  nobody  knows  how  circum- 
stances may  happen  together.  To  my  think- 
ing now,  1  coula  resist  the  strongest  tempta- 
tion; but  yet  I  know  His  impossible  for  me 
to  know  whether  I  could  or  no;  there's  no 
certainty  in  the  things  of  this  life. 

MeL  Madlam,  pray  give  me  leave  to  ask  you 
one  question. 

LadjrP*  O  Lovd,  ask  me  tlie  question!  I'll 
swear  I'll  refuse  it ;  I  swear  Fll  deny  it,  there- 
fore don't  ask  me;  nay,  you  shanU  ask  me; 
I  swear  Fll  deny  it.  O  gemini,  you  have 
brought  all  the  blood  into  my  face ;  I  warrant, 
[  am  as  red  as  a  turkey-cock.  O  fie,  cousin 
Mellefont ! 

MeL  Nay,  madam,  hear  me  — 

Itculjr P»  Ilear  you?  No,  no:  I'll  deny  you 
first,  and  hear  you  afterwards;  for  one  does 
not  know  how  one's  mind  may  change  upon 
hearing.  Hearing  is  one  of  tiic  senses,  and 
all  the  senses  are  fallible ;  I  won't  trust  my 
honour,  I  assure  you;  my  honour  is  infallible 
and  un-come-^t-ible. 

MeL  For  heaveu's  sake,  madam — 

Ladj  P*  O  name  it  no  more. — Bless  me, 
how  can  you  talk  of  heaven,  and  ha\e  so  much 
wickedness  in  your  heart?  May  be,  you  don't 
think  it  a  sin — they  say  some  of  you  gentle- 
men don't  think  it  a  sin — Indeed,  if  I  did  not 
think  it  a  sin — But  still  my  honour,  if  it  were 
»no  sin—But  then,  to  marry  my  daughter,  for 
the  conveniency  of  frequent  opportunities — I'll 
never  consent  to  that;  as  sure  as  can  be,  I'll 
break  the  match. 

MeL  Death  and  amazement!  Madam,  upon 
my  knees — 

LadjrP»  Nay,  nay,  rise  up:  come,  you  shall 
see  my  good  nature.  I  know  love  is  power- 
ful,,  and  nobody  can  help  his  passion:  tis  not 
your  fault,  nor  I  swear  it  is  not  mine.  How 
can  I  help  it,  if  I  have  charms?  And  how  can 
you  help  it,  if  you  are  made  a  captive?  O 
Lord,  here's  somebody  coming;  I  dare  not 
slay.  Well,  you  must  consider  of  your  crime, 
and  strive  as  much  as  can  be  affainst  it — strive, 
be  sure:  but  don't  he  melancholy,  don*t  de- 
spair :  but  never  think  that  I'll  grant  you  any 
Ining — O  Lord,  no:  but  be  sure  you  lay  aside 


all  thoughts  of  the  marriage;  for  though  1 
know  you  don't  love 'Cynthia,  only  as  a  blind 
for  your  passion  to  rae,»yet  it /will  make  me 
jealous — O  Lord,  what  did  I  say?  Jealous! 
no,  no,  I  can't  be  jealous;  for  I  must  not  love 
you — therefore  don't  hope — but  don't  despair 
neither.  O,  they're  coming,  I  must  fly.  [Kxil. 
MeL  r After  a  Pause']  So  tht*n,  spite  of  ray 
care  and  foresight,  I  am  caught,  caught  in  my 
security :  yet  this  was  but  a  shallow  artifice, 
unworthy  of  my  machiavilian  aunt:  there  must 
be  more  behind:  destruction  follows  hard,  if 
not  presently  prevented. 

Enter  Maskwell. 

Maskwell,  welcome !  Thy  presence  is  a  view 
of  land  appeariujg^  to  my  shipwrecked  hopes : 
the  witch  has  raised  the  storm,  and  her  mini- 
sters have  done  their  work;  you  see  the  ves- 
sels are  parted. 

Mask.  I  know  it:  I  met  sir  Paul  towing 
awa^  Cynthia.  Come,  trouble  not  your  bead, 
ni  join  yoiL  together  ere  to-morrow  morning, 
or  drown  between  you  in  the  attempt 

MeL  There's  comfort  in  a  hand  stretch'd 
out  to  ope  that's  sinking,  though  never  so  far 
ofT. 

Mask,  No  sinking,  nor  no  danger.  Come, 
cheer  up;  why,  you  don't  know  Uiat,  while  1 
plead  for  you,  your  aunt  has  given  me  a  re- 
taining fee ;  nay,  I  am  your  greatest  enemy, 
and  she  does  but  journey-work  under  me. 
MeL  Ha!  how's  this? 

Mask,  VVhat  d'ye  think  of  my  being  cm- 
ployed  in  the  execution  of  all  her  plots?  Ha, 
iia,  ha!  Nay,  it's  true:  I  have  undertaken  to 
break  the  match:  I  have  undertaken  to  make 
your  uncle  disinherit  you;  to  get  you  tum'd 
out  of  doors,  and  to — Ha,  ha,  ha  ! — I  can't  tell 
you  for  laughing — O  she  has  opened  her  heart 
to  me — I'm  to  turn  you  a  grazing,  and  to  — 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  marry  Cynthia  myself;  there's  a 
plot  for  you. 

MeL  Iia !  Osee,  I  see  my  rising  sun!  Ligljl 
breaks  through  clouds  upon  me,  and  I  shall 
live  in  day. — O,  my  Maskwell,  how  shall  1 
thank  or  praise  thee!  thou  hast  outwitted  wo- 
man. But  tell  me,  how  couldst  thou  thus  get 
into  her  confidence,  ha — how?  But  was  it  her 
contrivance  to  persuade  my  lady  Pliant  to  thi^ 
exiravagant  belief? 

Mask.  It  was;  and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I 
encouraged  it   for  your    diversion:    though    it 
made  you  a  little  uneasy  for  the  present,    yet 
the  reflection  of  it  must  needs  be  entertaining. 
I  warrant  she  was  very  violent  at  first. 
MeL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Ay,  a  very  fury. 
Mask.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  know  her  temper.  Well, 
you  must  know  then  that  all  my  contrivances 
were  but  bubbles;   till  at  last  1    pretended   fo 
have  been  long  secretly»in  love  with  Cynthia ; 
that   did    my   business;    that   convinced   your 
aunt  1  might  be  trusted  ;  since  it  was  as  much 
my  interest  as  hers  to  break  the  match:   then 
she  thought  my  jealousy  might   qualify  me  to 
assist  her  in   her   revenge ;    and,   in   short,    in 
that  belief,  told  me  the   secrets    of  her   heart. 
At  length  we  made  this   agreement:    if   I    ac- 
complish her  designs  (as  I    told    you    before), 
she  has  engaged  to  put  Cynthia,  with  all    her 
fortune,  into  my  power. 

MeL  She  is  most  gracious  in  her  favouc.  - 


[Act  10.  ScxNK  1.] 


Well,  and,  dear  Jack,  how  bait  iLou  coDtrived  ? 

Mmtk,  1  would  not  have  you  stay  to  hear 
it  now;  hr  I  doul  know  but  she  may  come 
this  way.  I  am  to  meet  her  anoo ;  atler  that 
I^  tell  you  the  whole  inatler.  Be  here  in  this 
gallery  an  hour  hence:  by  that  time,  I  ima- 
gine, our  consultation  may  be  over. 

MeL  I  will.    Till  then,  success  attend  thee. 

[Rrii. 

Mask,   Till   then,   success   will   attend   me; 
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Lord  T,  There  should  have  hwicn  demon- 
stralion  of  the  contrary  too,  befon  it  had  been 
beliered. 

Ladjr  T,  So  I  suppose  there  was. 

LordT,  How?  where?  when? 

L€uijr  2\  That  I  canH  tell ;  nay,  I  don*t  say 


for  when  I  meet  you,  I  meet  the  only  obstacle ; you,  my  lord? 
to  my  fortune. — Cynthia,  let   thy   beauty   gild       LordT,  No,  I 


there  was;  i  am  willing  to  beliere  as  farour- 

ably  of  my  nephew  as  1  can. 

LordT,  I  don*t  know  that      ^Half  aside, 
LadjrT,  How?  Don*t  you  believe  that,   say 


my  crimes;  and  whatsoever  I  commit  oftreach- 
ery  or  deceit  shall  be  imputed  to  me  as  a 
merit. — Treachery !  what  treachery  ?  Lore  can- 
cels all  the  bonds  of  friendsliip,  and  sets  men 
right  upon  their  first  foundations.  Duty  to 
kings,  piety  to  parents,  gratitude  to  benefac- 
tors, and  fidelity  to  friends,  are  different  a^d 
particular  ties :  but  the  name  of  rival  cuts  'em 
all  asunder,  and  is  a  general  acquittance.   Hi- 


1 


douU  say  so.  I  confess  I  am 
troubled  to  find  you  so  cold  in  his  defence. 

Liulj  T,  His  defence?  Bless  me,  would  you 
have  me  defend  an  ill  thing? 

Lord  T,  You  believe  it  then? 

Lad  J  T,  I  don't  know ;  I  am  very  unwill- 
ing to  speak  my  thoughts  in  any  thing  that 
may  be  to  my  cousin's  disadvantage;  besides, 
I  find,  my  lord,  you  are  prepared  to  n^ceive 
an  ill  impression  from  any  opinion    of  mine, 


▼al  is  equal;  and  love,  like  death,  a  universal  I  which  is  not  consenting  with  your  own;  but 
leveller  of  mankind. — lla!  but  is  there  not  such  since  I  am  like  to  be  suspected  in  the  end, 
a  thing  as  honesty?  Yes,  and  whosoever  has  and  'tis  a  pain  any  longer  to  dissemble,  I  own 
il  jbout  him  bears  an  enemy  in  his  breast;  it  to  you:  in  short,  I  do  believe  it;  nay,  and 
for  your  honest  man,  as  I  take  it,  is  that  nice,  can  believe  any  thing  worse,   if  it   were   laid 


scrupulous,  conscientious  person,  who  will 
cheat  nobody  but  himself:  such  another  cox- 
comb as  }  our  wise  man,  who  is  too  hard  for 


to  his  charge. — Don't  ask  me  my  reasons,  my 
lord;  for  they  are  not  fit  to  be  told  you. 
LordT,  I'm  amazed!   Here  must  be  some- 


for  fairfaced  fools!  Then  that  hungry 'gudgeon, 
cri^dulity,  will  bile  at  any  thing.  — \Vhy,  let 
me  see :  I  have  the  same  face,  the  same  words 
and  accents,  when  I  speak  what  I  do  think, 
and  when  I  speak  what  I  do  not  think ;  the 
^ery  same:  and  dear  dissimulation  is  the  only 
jrt  not  to  be  known  from  nature. 

^^'hy  will  mankind  be  fools,  and  be  dcrciv'd  ? 

And  why  are  friends  and  lovers'  oaths  believM  ? 

When  each,  who  searches  strictly  his  own 

mind. 

May  so  much  fraud  and  power  of  baseness 

find.  \Kxit, 

ACT  HI. 
Scene  I. — The  same, 

Enttr  Lord  artd  Ladt  Touchwood. 

Lady  T.  IVK  lord,  can  you  blame  my  bro- 
ther Pliant,  if  he  refuse  his  daughter  upon  this 
provocation  ?  The  contract's  void  by  this  un- 
heard-of impiety. 

LordT.  1  don't  believe  it  true;  he  has  bct- 
it'r  principles — pho,  ^is  nonsense.  Come,  come, 
I  know  my  lady  Pliant:  'tis  not  the  first 
Ume  she  has  mistaken  respect  for  love,  and 
made  sir  Paul  jealous  of  the  civility  of  an 
undcsi^ning  person,  the  heller  to  bespeak  his 
^fTiirlty  in  her  unfeigned  pleasures. 

Lfidj  T,  You  cen.sure  hardly,  my  lord :  my 
<>isUr*s  honour  is  very  well  Liiown. 

Lnrd  T.  Yes,    I   h«>iicvc    I   know   some   that 


all  (he  world,  and  will  be  made  a  fool  of  by  \  thing  more  than  ordinary  in  this.  [Aside^  Not 
nobody  but  himself. — Ha,  ha,  ha!  Well,  fori  fit  to  be  told  me,  madam?  You  can  hare  no 
wisdom  and  honesty,  give  me  cunning  and  interests  wherein  i  am  not  concerned;  and 
hypocrisy!    Ob,  'tis__such  a  pleasure   to   angle  consequently   the    same   reasons   ought  to  be 

convincing  to  me,  which  create  your  satisfac- 
tion or  disquiet. 

Lndj'  T,  But  those  which  cause  my  disquiet, 
I  am  willing  to  have  remote  from  your  hear- 
ing.    Good  my  lord,  don't  press  me: 

Jjtrd  T,  Don't  oblige  me  to  press  you. 

Lady  T,  Whatever  it  was,  tis  past;  and 
that  is  hotter  to  be  unknown,  which  cannot 
he  prevented ;  therefore  let  me  brg  of  you  to 
rest  satisfied. 

LordT,  When  you  have  told  me  I  wiH. 

Ladj-  T,  You  won't. 

Lord  T.  B>'  my  life,  my  dear,  I  will. 

LadjT.  What  if  you  can't? 

Lord  2\  How?  Then  1  must  know;  nay,  1 
will :  no  more  trifling — I  charge  you  tell  ine 
— by  all  our  mutual  peace  to  come,  upon 
your  duty — 

Lad)  T,  Nay,  my  lord,  you  nerd  say  no 
more,  to  make  me  lay  my  hrart  before  you ; 
hut  don't  he  thus  trausported;  compose  your- 
self: it  is  not  of  concern,  to  make  you  lose 
one  minute's  temper.  'Tis  not  indeed,  my 
dear.  O  J>ord,  1  wish  I  had  not  told  you 
any  thing. — Indeed,  my  lord,  you  have  fright- 
ened me.     Nay,  look  pleased,  I'll  tell  you. 

Lord  T,  Well,  well. 

Lady  T.  Nay,  but  will  you  be  calm?  In- 
deed it's  nothing  but — 

LordT,  But  what? 

LadyT,  But  will  you  promise  me  not  to 
he  angry  ? — nay,  you  must — not  to   be   angry 


liaw>  been  familiarly  acquainted  with  it.    This  with  IMcllefont?  — I  dare  swear  he's  sorry;  and, 

i<  ;i  little  trick  wrought  hy  some    pitiful   con- 'were  it  to  do  again,  would  not — 

tii\«T,  envious  of  my  nronew's  merit.  LordT,  Sorry  for  what?  'Death,  you  rack 

Ladj  T,  Nay,  my  lord,  it  may  he    so,   and  me  wilh  delay. 
I   hope  it  will  he  found  so;    hut  thai  will   re-       l^djT,  Nay,  no  great  matter,    only — we!l, 
tiuire  some  time;  for,  in  such  a  case    as   this,  I  have  your  promise — pho,  why  nothinff,  only 
( J «'ni unstration  is  necessary'.  your    nephew   had   a  mind   to  amuse  himself 
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sometiraetS.witii  a  fiule  ^llantiy  towards 
me.  Nay/  t  can^  think  he  meapt  jiny  thing 
seriously;  hut  methought  it  looked  oddly. 

LordT,  Confusion!  what  do  I  hear? 

LqdyT.  Or,  may  he,  he  thought  he  was 
noit  enough  alun  to  me  upon  your  account, 
and  had  a  mind  to  crtfsite  a  nearer  relation 
on  his  own;  a  loTer,  you  know,  my  lord — ha, 
ha,  ha ! — Well,  hut  that*t  all.  Now  you  have 
It — ^Well,  rememher  your  promise,  my  lord; 
and  don*t  take  any  notice  of  it  to  him. 

LordT*  No,  no,  no. 

Lad/  Tf  Nay,  I  swear  you  must  not — a  little 
harmless  mirlh — only  misplaced,  that's  all. — 
But  if  it  were  more,  *tis  oTer  now,  and  all*t 
welL  For  my  part,  I  have  forgot  it;  and  so 
has  he,  I  hope;  for  1  have  not  heard  any  thing 
firom  him  these  two  days. 

LordT.  These  two  days!  Is  it  so  fresh ?-^ 
Unnatural  yillain!  1*11  hare'  him  stripped,  and 
tnmed  naked  out  of  my  doors  this  moment, 
and  let  him  rot  and  perish! 

Ladf  T*  O,  my  lord,  youH  ruin  me,  if  you 
take  suck  public  notice  of  it;  it  will  be  a 
lown-talk:  consider  your  own  and  my  honour. 
—Stay,  I  told  you  you  would  not  be  satisGed 
i^en  you  kneW  it 

LordT  Before  IVe  done,.  I  will  be  satis- 


[AcTllL 


fied.    Unjirateful  monster!  How  long—- 

LadjrT  Lord,  I  donU  know:  I  wish  my 
lips  had  grown  together  when  I  told  you. 
Almott  a  twelvemonth — ^nay,  I  won*t  tell  you 
any  more,  till  you  are  yourself.  Pray,  my 
lord,  donH  let  the  company  see  you  ra  this 
disorder:  yet  I  confess  i  can*t  blame  you; 
for  I  think  I  was  never  so  surprised  in  my 
life.  Who  would  h*^®  thought  my  nephew 
could  have  so  misconstrued  my  kindness? — 
But  will  you  f^  into  your  closet,  and  recover 
your  temper?  Fll  make  an  excuse  of  sudden 
husiness  to  the  company,  and  come  to  you. 
Pray,  good,  dear  my  lord,  let  me  beff  you  do 
now:  111  come  immediately,  and  tell  you  all. 
W^ill  you,  my  lord  ? 

LordT,  I  will.    I  am  mute  with  wonder. 

Lady  T  Well,  but  go  now ;  berets  some- 
body coming. 

LordT.  Well,  I  go.  You  won't  slay;  for 
I  would  hear  more  of  this. 

£a4r  T  ril  follow  instantly. 

\Ejfit  Lord  Touchwood, 

Enter  Maskwell. 

So!       . 

Mask.  Thb  was  a  masterpiece,  and  did  not 
need  my  help;  though  I  stood  ready  for  a 
cue  to  come  in,  ana  confuin  all,  had  there 
been  occasion.  ^ 

LadjrT.  Have  you  seen  Mellefont? 

Mask.  I  have;  and  am  to  meet  him  here 
about  this  time. 

^^  Ladjr  T.  How  does  he  hear  his  disappoint- 
ment? 

Mask.  Secure  in  my  assistance,  be  seemed 
not  much  afflicted,  but  rather  laughed  at  the 
shallow  artifice,  which  so  little  time  must  of 
necessity  discover:  yet  he  is  apprehensive  of 
some  further  design  of  yours,  and  has  engaged 
me  to  watch  you.  I  believe  he  will  hardly 
be  able  to  prevent  your  plot;  yet  I  would 
have  you  use  caution  and  expedition. 

Lifdjr  2\  Expedition  indeed?  f:"*  ;»M    y/*    do 


must  be  performed  in  the  remaining  part  of 
this  evening,  and  before  the  company  break 
up^  lest  my  lord  should  cool,  and  naTe  an 
opportunity  to  talk  with  him  privately:  my 
lord  must  not  see  him  again. 

Mask.  By  no  means;  therefore  yoa  must 
Aggi^^fte  my  lonTs  displeasure  to  a  degree 
that  will  admit  of  no  conference  with  him. — 
What  think  you  of  mentioning  me  ? 

Lady  T  Row? 

Mask.  To  my  lord,  as  havine  been  privy 
to  Mellefont*s  design  upon  you,  out  still  using 
my  utmost  endeavours  to  dissuade  him:  though 
my  friendship  and  love  to  him  has  made  me 
conceal  it,  yet  you  may  say  I  threatened  the 
next  time  he  attempted  any  thing  of  that  kind, 
to  discover  it  to  my  lord. 

Ladj  T.  To  what  end  is  this? 
^l^Mask.  It  will  confirm  my  lord's,  opinion  of 
my  honour  and  honesty,  and  4u*eate  m  him  a 
new  confidence  in  me,  which  (should  this  de- 
sign miscarry)  will  be  necessary  to  the  form- 
ing of  another  plot  that  I  have  in  my  head 
— to  cheat  you,  as  well  as  the  rest      \  Aside. 

Ladf  T.  V\\  do  it 

Mask,  You  had  best  go  to  'my  lord,  keep 
him  as  long  as  you  can  in  his  closet,  and  I 
doubt  not  but  you  will  mould  him.  to  what 
you  please:  your  guests  are  so  engaged  in 
their  own  follies  and  intrigues ^  they *U. miss 
neither  of  you. 

Ladj  T,  When  shall  we  meet?^At  eight 
this  evening  in  my  chamber;  there  rejoice  at 
our  success,  and  toy  away  an  hour  in  mirth. 

Mask.  I  will  not  fail.  \Exit  Lady  Touchr- 
tvoodJl  I  know  what  she  means  well  enough. 
I  have  lost  all  appetite  to  her;  yet  sheVa  une 
woman,  and  I  loved  her  once;  but  I  don*t 
know,  the  case  is  altered ;  what  'was  my  plea- 
sure is  become  my  duty ;  and  I  am  as  indif- 
ferent to  her  now,  as  if  I  were  her  husband. 
Should  she  smoke  my  design  upon  Cynthia, 
I  were  in  a  fine  pickle.  She  has  a  penetra- 
ting head,  and  knows  how  to  interpret  a  cold- 
ness the  right  way ;  therefore  I  must  dissemble 
ardour  and  ccstacy,  that^s  resolved.  How  easily 
and  pleasantly  is  that  dissembled  before  frui- 
tion !  Plague  onX  that  a  man  can*t  drink  with- 
out quenching  bis  thirst — Ha!  yonder  comes 
Mellefont,  thoughtful.  Let  mc  think:  meet  her 
at  eight — hum — ha!  I  have  it  If  I  can  speak 
to  my  lord  before,  I  will  deceive  *em  all,  and 
yet  secure  myself.  *Twas  a  lucky  thought! 
vVell,  this  double  dealing  is  a  jewel. -—Here 
he  comes — now  for  me. 

Enitrr  IVIellbfont,  musing. — Maskwell,  pre^ 
Jending  not  to  see  turn,  tvalks  bjr  him,  and 
speaks^  as  it  were,  to  himse{f, 

Mercy  on  us!  what  will  the  wickedness  of  this 
world  come  to ! 

Mel.  How  now,  Jack?  What,  so  full  of 
contemplation  that  you  run  over? 

Mask,  Via  glad  youVe  come,  for  I  could 
not  contain  myself  any  longer;  and  was  just 
going  to  give  vent  to  a  secret,  which  nobody 
but  you  ought  to  drink  down.— ^ Your  aunts 
just  gone  from  hence. 

Mek  And  having  trusted  thee  with  the  se- 
crets of  her  soul,  tnou  art  villanously  bent  to 
discover  *em  all  to  me,  ha? 

Mask.  I!m  afraid  my  frailty  leans  that  way; 
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but  I  doo^  know  whether  I   can  in  honour 
discover  aU. 

Mei,  All,  ally  man.  What,  you  may  in 
honour  betray  her  as  far  as  she  betrays  her- 
self. No  tragical  design  upon  my  person^  I 
hope? 

mask.  No,  but  it*s  a  comical  design  upon 
mine.  * 

MeL  What  dost  thou  mean? 

Mask,  Listen,  and  be  dumb:  we  have  been 
bargaininir  about  the  rate  of  your  ruin  — 

MeL  Like  any  two  guardians  to  an  orphan 
heiress. — Well. 

Mask.  And  whereas  pleasure  is  generally 
paid  with  mischief,  what  mischief  I  shall  do 
IS  to  be  paid  with  pleasure. 

MeL  So  when  you\e  swallowed  the  potion, 
you  sweeten  your  mouth  with  a  plumr 

Mask,  You  are  merry,  sir;  but  1  shall  probe 
your  constitution :  in  short,  the  price  of  your 
banishment  is  to  be  paid  with  the  person  of — 

MeL  Of  Cynthia,  and  her  fortune.  —  Why, 
you  forget,  you  told  me  this  before. 

Mask.  No,  no;  so  far  you  are  right;  and 
I  am,  as  an  earnest  of  that  bargain,  to  have 
full  and  free  possession  of  the  person  of — 
your  aunt 

MeL  Ha!— Pho!  you  trifle. 

Mask.  By  this  light,  Tni  serious,  all  raillery 
apart.  I  knew  Hwould  stun  you.  This  eve- 
ning, at  eight,  she  will  receive  me  in  her  bed- 
chamber. 

MeL  Hell  and  the  devil!  is  she  abandoned 
of  all  grace? — Why,  the  woman  is  possessed. 

Mask.  Well,  will  you  go  in  my  stead? 

MeL  Into  a  hoi  furnace  sooner. 

Mask,  No  you  would  not ;  it  would  not  be 
NO  convenient,  as  I  can  order  matters. 

Mr  I.  What  d*ye  mean? 

Mask.  Mean!  not  to  disappoint  the  lady,  I 
.is^urcyou. — 11a,  ha,  ha!  how  gravely  he  looks. 
— Come,  come,  I  won't  perplex  you.  *Tis  the 
only  thing  that  Providence  could  have  contrived 
to  make  me  capable  of  serving  you,  cither  to 
niv  inclination  or  your  own  necessity. 

Mrl.  How,  how,  for  heaven's  sake,  dear 
Mask  well  ? 

Mask.  Why  thus:  Til  go  according  to  ap- 
pointment; you  shall  have  notice,  at  the  cri- 
tical minute,  to  come  and  surprise  your  aunt 
acid  me  together.  Counterfeit  a  rage  against 
me,  and  V\\  make  my  escape  through  the  pri- 
>.ite  passage  from  her  chamber,  which  V\\  take 
rare  to  leave  open.  Twill  be  hard  if  then 
vou  r.in't  bring  her  to  any  conditions;  for 
this  discovery  will  disarm  her  of  all  defence, 
■Ani\  leave  her  entirely  at  your  mercy:  nay, 
she  must  ever  after  be  in  awe  of  you. 

MeL  Let  me  adore  thee,  my  better  genius! 

I  think  it  is  not  in  the  power  of  fate  now  to 

disappoint  my  hopes — my  hopes?  my  certainly! 

Mask.  Well,    1*11  meet  you  hert*,    within   a 

quarter  of  eight,  and  give  you  notice. 

MeL  Good  fortune  ever  go  with  thee ! 

lExii  MaskivelL 

Enter  Careless. 

Care.  Mellefont,  get  out  o'thc  way.  —  My 
l.idy  Pliant*s  coming,  and  I  shall  never  suc- 
rpQi\  while  thou  art  in  sight,  though  she  be- 
gins to  lack  about;  but  I  made  love  a  great 
wiii/e  to  no  purpose. 


MeL  Whvi  whafs  the  matter?  She's  con- 
vinced that  I  don*t  care  for  her. 

Ccwe\  I  canH  get  an  answer  from  her,  that 
does  not  begin  with  her  honour,  or  her  virtue, 
or  some  such  cant.  Then  she  has  told  me 
the  whole  history  of  sir  PauHs  nine  years' 
courtship;  how  he  has  lain  for  whole  nights 
together  upon  the  stairs,  before  her  chamber- 
door;  andf  that  the  first  favour  he  received 
from  her,  was  a  piece  of  an  old  scarlet  pet- 
ticoat for  a  stomacher;  which,  since  the  day 
of  hi^  marriage,  he  has,  out  of  a  piece  of  gal- 
lantry, converted  into  a  night-cap ;  and  wears 
it  still,  with  much  solemnity,  on  his  anniver- 
sary wedding-night. 

McL  You  are  very  great  with  him.  I  won- 
der hft  never  told  you  his  grievances;  he  will, 
I  warrant  you. 

Cares  Excessively  foolish!  —  But  that  .which 
gives  me  most  hopes  of  her,  is  her  telling  me 
of  the  many  temptations  she  has  resisted. 

MeL  Nay,  then  you  have  her;  for  a  wo- 
man's bragging  to  a  man  that  she  has  over- 
come temptations,  is  an  argument  that  they 
were  weakly  offered,  and  a  challenge  to  him 
to  engage  her  more  irresistibly.  —  Here  she 
comes  with  sir  Paul.  Fll  leave  you.  Ply  her 
close,  and  by^nd-by  clap  a  billet-doux  into 
her  hand;  for  a  woman  never  thinks  a  man 
truly  in  love  with  her,  till  he  has  been  fool 
enough  to  think  of  her  out  of  her  sight,  and 
to  lose  so  much  time  as  to  write  to  her.  \KxiL 

Enter  Sir  Paul  and  Lady  Pliant. 

Sir  P.  Shan't  we  disturb  your  meditation, 
Mr.  Careless?  you  would  be.  private? 

Care.  You  bring  that  along  with  you,  sir 
Paul,  that  shall  be  always  welcome  to  my 
privacy. 

Sir  P.  O,  sweet  sir,  you  load  your  humble 
servants,  both  me  and  my  wife,  with  conti- 
nual favours. 

Lady  P.  Sir  Paul,  what  a  phrase  was  there! 
You  will  be  making  answers,  and  taking  that 
upon  you  which  ought  to  lie  upon  me:  that 
you  should  have  so  little  breeding,  to  think 
Mr.  (Careless  did  not  apply  himself  to  me. 
Pray  what  have  you  to  entertain  any  body's 
privacy  ?  1  swear  and  declare,  in  the  face  of 
the  world,  I'm  ready. to  blush  for  your  igno- 
rance. 

Sir  P.  I  acipiicsce,  my  lady  ;  but  don't  snub 
so  loud.  {Apart. 

Lady  P.  Mr.  Careless,  if  a  person  that  is 
wholly  illiterate  might  be  supposed  to  be  ca- 
pable of  .being  qualified  to  make  a  suitable 
return  to  those  obligations,  which  you  are 
pleased  to  confer  upon  one  that  is  wholly  in- 
capable of  being  qualified  in  all  those  circum^ 
stances,  I'm  sure  1  should  rather  attempt  it 
than  any  thing  in  the  world;  \Courtesies\ 
for,  I'm  sure,  there's  nothing  in  the  world 
that  1  would  rather.  {Courtesies^  But  I  know 
Mr.  Careless  is  so  great  a  critic,  and  so  fine 
a  gentleman,  that  it  is  impossible  for  me — 

Care.  O  heavens,  madam  I  you  confound  me. 

Sir  P.  'Gadsbud,  she's  a  fine   person. 

Lady  P.  O  Lord,  sir,  pardon  me,  we  wo- 
men have  not  those  advantages :  I  know  my 
own  imperfections ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  you 
must  give  me  leave  to  declare*  in  the  face  of 
the    world,    that   nobody   is   more   sensible  q>i 
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litTOnn  and  tlrings;  ftir,  with  the  reyenre  of 
mj  m>pour,  1  asnire  you,  Mr.  Careless ,  I 
don*t  Imow  any  thing  in  the  world  I  would 
refuse  to  a  person  so  meritorious.— Youll  par- 
don my  want  of  espression. 

{Jare.  O,  jour  ladyship  is  abounding  in  all 
excellence,  parttcularfy  that  of  phrase. 

LadjrP,  lou  are  so  obliging,  sir. 

Care,  Tour  bdysbip  is  so  cbamiing. 

SirP,  So|  now,  now;  now,  my  lady. 

LadjrP,  So  well  bred, 

Care,  So  surprising.  • 

LadjrP,  So  well  dressed,  so  bonne  mine, 
so  elo^ent,  so  unaffected,  so  easy,  so  free, 
so  particular,  so  agreeable — 


Sir  P.  At,  so,  so,  there. 

Care*  O  Lord,  I  beseech  you,  madanf,  don't — 

LadjrP.  So  gay,  so  gniceful,  so  good  teeth, 
so  fine  shape,  so  fine  limbs,  so  fine  linen; 
and  I  doD*t  doubt  but  you  ha^e  a  Tery  good 
skin,  sir. 

Care,  For  hearen's  sake,  madam — Via  quite 
oqt  of  countenance. 

SirP,  And  my  lady*s  Quite  out  of  breath, 
or  else  you  should  hear.—^adsbud,  you  may 
talk  of  my  lady  Froth  - 

Care,  O  fie,  fie ;  not  to  be  namM  of  a  day. 
My  lady  Froth  is  ▼ery  well  in  her  acrcom- 
phshments,  but  it  is  when  n^y  lady  Pliant  is 
not  tliQttght  of;  if  that  can  CTcr  be. 

Ladf^P.  Op  you  orercome  me — that  is  so 
excessive. 

SirP,  Nay,  I  swear  and  tow,  that  was  prelty. 

Carej,  O,  sir  Paul,  you  are  the  happiest 
man  aliTe.  Such  a -lady!  that  is  the  envy  of 
her  sex,  and  the  admiration  of  ours. 

SirP.  Tour  humble  servant. — I  am,  I  thank 
heaTen,  in  a  fine  way  of  liTing,  as  1  may  say, 
peacefully  and  happily ;  and,  I  think,  need 
not  onTy  any  of  my  neighbours,  blessed  be 
Providence! — Ay,  truly,  wir.  Careless,  ray  lady 
is  a  great  blessing;  a  fine,  discreet,  wellspo- 
ken  woman,  as  you  shall  see,  if  it  becomes 
me  to  say  so;  and  we  live  ^cry  comfortably 
together:  she  i«  a  little  hasty  sometimes,  and 
so  am  I ;  but  mine  is  soon  over  ,  and  then 
Vm  so  sorry.  O,  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  were  not 
for  one  thing — 

JKnter  Timotht,  tipiih   a  Letter,  and  offers 
it  to  Sir  Paul  Pliant. 

^Gadso,  Vadsbud — Tim,  carry  i>  lo  my  lady ; 
you  should  have  carried   it  to  my  lady  first 

Tim,  *Tis  directed  to  your  worship. 

*V(r/>  Well,  well,  my  lady  reads  all  let- 
ters fint 

LadjrP,  How  often  have  you  been  told  of 
that,  yon  jacknnapes? 

SirP,  Child,  do  so  no  more;  dVe  hear, 
Tim? 

Tim,  No,  and  please  you.  {Exit, 

SirP,  A  humour  of  my  wife's — you  know, 
women  have  little  fancies.  But,  as  I  was  tell- 
ing you,  Mr.  Careless,  if  it  were  not  for  one 
thing,  I  should  think  myself  the  happiest  man 
In  the  world;  indeed,  that  touches  me  near, 
very  near. 

Care.  What  can  that  be,  sir  Paul? 

Sir  P,  ^Vhy,  I  have,  I  thank  heaven,  a  very 
plentiful  fortune,  a  good  estate  in  the  country, 
some  houses  iti  town,  and  some  money,  a 
pretty   tolerable   personal   estate:   and   it  is   a 


Seat  grief  to  me,  indeed  it  is,  Mr.  Careless, 
at  I  haTc  not  a  son  to  inherit  this.  — *Tb 
true,  I  haTe  a  daughter;  and  a  fine  dutiful 
child  she  is,  though  I  say  it — blessed  be  Pro- 
Tidence,  I  may  aay;  for  indeed,  Mr.  Careless, 
I  am  mightily  beholding  to  Providence — ^a  poor 
unworthy  sinner!— But  if  I  had  a  aon — ah, 
thafs  my  affliction,  and  my  only  afBiction; 
indeed,  1  cannot  refirain  from  tears  when  it 
comes  in  my  mind.  \Crirs, 

Care,  Why,  methinks  that  might  he  easily 
remedied — my  lady*s  a  fine  likely  woman. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  a  fine  likely  woman  as  you  shall 
see  in  a  summer's  day — indeed  she  is,  Mr. 
Careless,  in  all  respects. 

Care,  And  I  should  not  have  taken  you  to 
have  been  so  old — 

SirP,  Alas,  that*s  not  it,  Mr.  Ciarelels;  ah! 
that*s  not  it;  no,  no,  you  shoot  wide  of  the 
mark  a  mile,  indeed  you  do;  that*s  not  it, 
Mr.  Careless;  no,  no,  that*s  not  it 

Care,  No!  what  can  be  the  matter  then? 

Sir  P,  Youll  scarcely  believe  me,  when  1 
shall  tell  you. — Why,  my  lady  is  so  nice— 1 
am  ber  husband,  as  I  may  say,  though  far 
unworthy  of  that  honour;  yet  i  am  her  hus- 
band ;  hut,  alas-a-day,  I  have  no  more  fami- 
liarity with  her  person,  as  to  that  matter,  than 
with  my  own  mother;  nb  indeed. 

^  Care,  Alas-a«day,  this  is  a  lamentable  story ; 
*tis  an  injury  to  the  world;  my  lady  must  be 
told  onH;  she  must,  ffaith,  sir  Jpaul. 

SirP^  Ah!  would  to  heaven  you  would, 
Mr.  Careless;  yon  are  mightily  in  her  favour. 

Care,  I  warrant  yon;~what!  wemnsthave 
a  son  some  way  or  other. 

Sir  P,  Indeed  I  should  be  mightily  bound 
to  you,  if  you  could  bring  it  about,  Mr.  Ca- 
reless. 

LadjrP,  Sir  Paul,  it's  from  your  steward; 
here*s  a  return  of  six  hundred  pounds ;  you 
may  take  fifty  of  it  for  your  next  half  year. 

[Gives  him  the  Letter. 

Enter  Loiuo   FaoTU  and  Cyntiiia. 

SirP,  How  does  my  girl?  Come  hithei 
to  thy  father— poor  lamb,  thou^rt  melancholy. 

LordF,  Ueaven*s,  sir  Paul!  you  amase  me, 
of  all  things  in  the  world — You  are  ne^er 
pleased  but  when  we  are  all  upon  the  broncl 
grin;  all  laugh,  and  no  company:  ah,  th<*n 
His  such  a  sight  to  see  some  teeth — Sure  you're 
a  great  admirer  of  my  lady  Whifler,  Mr. 
Sneer,  and  sir  Lawrence  Loud,  and  that  gan^. 

SirP,  I  vow  and  swear  she*s  a  very  merry 
woman;  but  I  think  she  laughs  a  little  too 
much. 

LordF,  Merry!  O  Lord,  what  a  ciiararici 
that  is  of  a  woman  of  quality!  — You  h^w 
been  at  my  lady  Wbifler^s  upon  her  da>, 
madam ?  \To  Cjnthiu. 

Cj-n,  Yes,  my  lord. — 1  must  humour  tlils 
fool.  {Asitl^. 

LordF,  Well,  and  how?  he!  What  »s 
your  sense  of  thr  conversation  there? 

Cjn,  O,  most  ridiculous!  a  perpetual  roy- 
cert  of  laughing  without  any  harmony;  /or 
sure,  my  lord,  to  laugh  out  of  time  is  as  dis- 


igrecabfe  as  to  sing  out  of  time,  or  out  of  tune. 

LordF,   lie,  he,  he!   right;   and   then,   m\ 

lady  Whifler  is  so  ready,  she  always   conj«*s 

in   three    bars   loo   soon:    and    then    what   do 
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they  laogii  at?  For,  you  know,  laughing 
'without  a  jesty  is  as  impertiQent,  he !  as,  as— 

Cjm,  As  dancing  without  a  fiddle. 

LardF,  Just,  'ijaith — that  was  at  my  ton- 
gue'^ einl. 

Cjrn*  But  that  cannot  be  properly  said  of 
them;  for,  I  think,  they  are  all  in  good  na- 
ture with  the  world,  and  only  laugh  at  one 
another;  and,  you  must  allow,  they  have  all 
jests  in  their  person's,  though  they  have  none 
in  their  conversation. 

Lord F,  True,  as  Fm  a  person  of  honour: 
for  heavens  sake,  let  us  sacrifice  *em  to  mirth 
a  litlie. 

Re-enier  Timothy,  and  whispers  Sir  Paul 

Pliant. 

SirP,  'Gadsc^— Wife,  wife;  ray  lady  Pliant, 
I  have  a  word  — 

LadjP*  Tm  busy,  sir  Paul,  I  wonder  at 
your  impertinence. 

Care.  Sir  Paulj  hearkye,  Fm  reasoning  the 
matter,  you  know.— Madam,  if  your  ladyship 
pleases,  well  discourse  of  this  in  the  next  room. 

\]Exit,  with  Lady  Pliant 

Sir P,  O  ho,  I  wish  you  good  success;  I 
wish  you  good  success! — Boy,  tell  my  lady, 
when  she  has  done,  I  would  speak  with  her 
briow.  [ExeunL 

Enter  Lady  Froth  emd  Brisk. 

Ladj  F»  Then  you  think  that  episode  be- 
tween Susan  the  dairy-maid,  and  our  coach- 
man, is  not  amiss?  you  know,  I  may  suppose 
the  dairy  in  town,  as  well  as  in  the  country. 
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then,  being  an  heroic  poem,  had  not  you  bet- 
ter call  him  a  charioteer?  Charioteer  sounds 
great;  besides,  your  ladyshlp^s  coachman  ha- 
viRg  a  red  face,  and  you  comparing  him  to 
the  sun — and,  you  know,  the  sun  is  called 
heaven's  charioteer. 

Ladj' F.  Oh,  infinitely  better;  Tm  extremely 
beholding  to  you  for  the  hint.  Stay,  well 
read  over  those  half  a  score  lines  again.*  [Pu/ilf 
out  n  Paprrl  Let  me  see  here — you  know 
what  goes  beiorc — the  comparison,  you  know. 

[^Heads. 
For  as  the  sun  shines  ei^rj  day, 
So  of  our  cotichrnan  1  may  say — 
Itrisk.    Fm   afraid    that   simile   won*t    do  in 
wft  weather,  because   you  say  the  sun  shines 
every  day. 

Lady  F.  No,  for  the  sun  it  won^t ;  but  it 
will  do  for  the  coachman;  for,  you  know, 
th ere*s  most  occasion  for  a  coach  in  wet 
weather. 

iirisk.  Right,  right,  that  saves  all. 
Lady  F.  Then ,    I    don*t  say  the  sun  shines 
ail  the  day;  but,  that  be  peeps  now  and  then: 
yet  he  does  shine  all  the  day  too,  you  know, 
though  we  don*t  see  him. 

Brisk.  Right;  but  the  vulgar  will  never 
comprehend  that 

Lady  F.  Well,  you  shall  hear— Let  me  see. 

\Iieads» 
For  as  the  sun  shines  es^ry  day. 
So  of  our  cotu'hman  I  may  say. 
Me  shows  his  drunken  fiery  face, 
JtASt  as  Ae  sun  does,  more  or  less. 
Urisk.  Thaft  right;   alfs  well,   all's  well— 
raore  or  iess. 


Lady  F.  \Reads'\  And  when  at  ni^l^  his 

la6our*s  done. 

Then  too,  like  heaverts  chturioteer,  the  sun — 
Ay,  charioteer  does  better.  \Reads, 

Into  the  dairy  he  descends. 

And  there  his  whipping  andhis  driving  ends ; 

There  lie^s  secure  from  danger  of  a  biik. 

His  fare  is  paid  him,  and  he  sets  in  milk. 
For  Susan,  you  know,  is  Thetis,  and  so — 

Brisk.  Incomparable  well  and  proper,  'egad ; 
hut  I  have  one  exception  to  make — Don't  you 
think  bilk  (I  know  it's  good  rhyme) ;  but  don't 
you  think  bilk  and  fare  too  like  a  hackney- 
coachman? 

Lady  F.  I  swear  and  vow  Fm  afraid  so; 
and  yet  our  Jehu  was  a  hackney-coachman 
when  my  lord  took  him. 

Brisk.  Was  he?  Fm  answered,  if  Jehu 
was  a  hackney-coachman — You  may  put  that 
into  the  marginal  notes  though,  to  prevent 
criticism:  only  mark  it  with  a  small  astensm, 
and  say,  Jehu  was  formerly  a  hackney  coachman. 

Lady  F.  I  will.  You'd  oblige  me  extremely 
to  write  notes  to  the  whole  poem. 

Brisk.  With  all  my  heart  and  50ul;  and 
proud  of  the  vast  honour,   let  me  perish. 

Lord F.  He,  he,  he!  My  dear,  have  you 
done?  Won't  you  join  with  us?  we  were 
laughing  at  my  lady  Whifler,  and  Mr.  Sneer. 

Lady  F.  Ay,  my  dear,  were  you?  O,  filthy 
Mr.  Sneer!  he's  n  nauseous  ngure,  a  most 
fulsamic   fop,    pho !     He   spent   two   days  to-> 

f^cthcr  in  going  about  Coventgarden  to  suit  the 
iiiing  of  his  coach  with  his  complexion. 
Lord  F.   O,   silly !    yet  his   aunt  is   as  fond 


Brisk.  Incomparable,   let   me   perish. —  But  of   him,   as    if  she   haa   brought  tbe  ape  into 

__       L^! LI •        1 I k L-A      '.L-     IJ     I ir  '• 


I  he  world  herself. 

Brisk.  Who,  my  lady  Toothless?  O,  she's 
a  mortifying  spectacle;  she's  always  chewing 
the  cud,  like  au  old  ewe. 

Cyn.  Fie,  Mr.  Brisk;  'tis  eringoes  for  her 
cough. 

£ady  F.  Then  she's  always  ready  to  laugh 
when  Sneer  offers  to  speak;  and  sits  in  ex- 
pectation of  his  no  jest,  with  her  mouth  open. 

Brisk.  Like  an  oyster  at  low  ebb,  'egad. 
Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lady  F.  Tiicii  that  t'other  great  strapping 
lady;  I  can't  hit  of  her  name;  the  old  fat  foot 
that  paints  so  exorbitantly. 

Brisk.  I  know  whom  you  mean:  but  deuce 
take  me,  I  can't  hit  of  her  name  neither. 
Paints,  d'ye  say?  why  she  lays  it  on  with  a 
trowel;  then  she  has  a  great  beard  that  brist- 
les through  it,  and  makes  her  look  as  if  s!ie 
were  plastered  with  lime  and  hair,  let  me 
perish. 

Lady  F.  O,  you  made  a  song  upon  her, 
Mr.  Brisk. 

Brisk.  He !  'egad,  so  1  did.  My  Lord  can 
sing  it.  'Tis  not  a  song,  neither:  it's  a  sort 
of  an  epigram ,  or  rather  an  epigrammatic 
sonnet:  1  don't  know  what  to  call  it,  but  it's 
satire.     Sing  it,  my  lord. 

SONG.— LORD   FROTH. 

Ancient  Phillis  has   young  graces, 
Tis  a  strange  thing,  but  a  true  one; 

Shall  I  tell  you  how? 
She  herself  makes  her  own  faces, 
And  each  morning  wears  a  new  one; 

Where's  the  wonder  now? 


336 


THE  DOUBLE  DEALER. 


[Act  IV. 


Brikk,  Shorty  but  there*s  salt  in  it;  my  way 
of  writing,  *egad. 

Enter  Tbomas. 

LadyF,  How  now? 

Tho,   Your  ladyship^s  cYiair  is,  come. 

Ltidf  F,  U  nUrse  and  the  child  in  it  ? 

7%o,  Yes,  madam.  [Exii. 

Ladj  Fk  O  the  dear  creature !  let^s  go  see  it. 

LordF.  I  swear,  my  dear,  youMI  spoil  that 
child  with  sending  it  to  and  again  so  often; 
this  is  the  seyentb  time  the  chair  has  gone 
for  her  to-day. 

hadj  F*  O  law,  I  swear  it*s  but  the  sixth, 
and  I  hanH  seen  her  these  two  hours.  The 
poor  dear  creature!  I  swear,  my  lord,  you 
don*t  love  poor  little  Sapho.  Come,  my  dear 
Cynthia ;  Mr.  Brisk,  we^ll  go  see  Sapho,  though 
my  lord  won't. 

Ojfn,  ni  wait  upon  your  ladyship^ 

Brisk,  Vtvs^  madam,  how  old  is  lady  Sapho  ? 

LordF,  Three  quarters ;  hut  1  swear  she 
has  a  world  of  wit,  and  can  sing  a  tune  al- 
ready. My  lord,  won't  you  go?  won't  you? 
whi^t,  not  to  see  Saph  ?  Pray,  my  lord,  come 
see  little  Saph.    I  knew  you   could  not  stay, 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
ScEKE  I. — The  same. 

Enter  Melle^-Ont  and  Cyaithia. 

Cfn,  I  beard  him  loud  as  I  came  by  the 
doset-door,  and  my  lady  with  him:  but  she 
seemed  to  moderate  his  passion. 

Meh  Ay,  as  gentle  breezes  moderate  a  fire ; 
hut  I  shall  counterwork  her  spells. 

Cyn.  It's  impossible;  shell  cast  beyond  you 
still.     111  lay  my  life  it  will  never  be  a  match. 

Mel  What? 

€yn.   Between  you  and  mc. 

MeL  Why  so?  1  donH  know  why  we 
should  not  stea!  out  of  the  house  this  moment, 
and  mai*ry  one  another  without  consideration 
or  the  fear  of  repentance.  Hang  fortune,  por- 
tion, settlements,  and  jointures. 

Cj  n.  Ay,  ay,  what  have  we  to  do  with 
tbetn?     You  know  we  marry  for  love. 

Mel,  Love,  love,  downright,  very  villanous 
love. 

Cjn,  Here  then ,  I  give  you  my  promise, 
in  spite  of  duty,  any  temptation  of  wealth, 
your  inconstancy,  or  my  own  inclination  to 
change — 

MeL  To  tun  most  wilfully  and  unreasona- 
bly away  with  me  this  moment,  and  he  married. 

Cjn»  Hold — never  to  marry  any  body  else. 

MeL  That's  but  a  kind  of  negative  consent. 
Why,  you  won't  balk  the  frolic? 

Cjn.  If  you  had  not  been  so  assured  of 
your  own  conduct,  I  would  not.  But  'tis  but 
reasonable  that,  since  I  consent  to  like  a  man 
without  the  vile  consideration  of  money,  he 
should  give  me  a  very  evident  demonstration 
of  his  wit:  therefore  let  me  see  you  under- 
mine my  lady  Touchwood,  as  you  boasted, 
and  force  her  to  give  her  consent,  and  then — 

MeL  ril  do't 

Cjn.  And  I'll  do't. 

MeL  This  very  next  ensuing  hour  of  eigh 
o'clock  is  the  last  minute  of  her  reign,  u  nles 
the  devil  assist  her  in  propria  persona. 


Cyn,  Well,  if  the  devil  should  assist  her, 
and  your  plot  miscarry. 

Mel,  Ay,  what  am  1  to  trust  to  then? 

Cjrn,  "Why.  if  you  give  me  very  clear  de- 
monstration that  is  was  the  devil,  IMl  allow 
for  irresistible  odds.'  Here's  my  mother-in-Jaw, 
and  your  friend  Careless:  I  would  not  have 
'em  see  us  together  yet.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Careless  and  Ladt  Pliatst. 

Lady  P,  I  swear,  Mr.  Careless ,  you  are 
ytTY  alluring,  and  say  so  many  fine  things, 
ana  nothing  is  so  moving  to  me  as  a  fine 
thing.  VN^ell,  I  must  do  you  this  justice,  and 
declare  in  the  face  of  the  world,  never  any 
body  gained  so  far  upon  me  as  yourseli; 
with  blushes  I  must  own  it,  you  have  sha- 
ken, as  I  may  say,  the  very  foundation  of  my 
honour.  Well,  sure  if  I  escape  your  impor- 
tunities, I  shall  value  myself  as  long  as  I 
live,  I  swear. 

Care,  And  despise  me.  [Sighing. 

Lady  P,  The  last  of  any  man  in  the  world, 
by  my  purity;  now  yoii  make  me  swear.  O 
^atitude,  forbid  that  I  should  ever  be  wanting 
in  a  respectful  acknowledgment  of  an  entire 
resignation  of  all  my  best  wishes,  for  the 
person  and  parts  of  so  accomplished  a  per- 
son, whose  merit  challenges  much  more  i*m 
sure  than  my  illiterate  praises  can  description. 

Care,  Ah,  heavens,  madam,  you  rum  nic 
with  kindness  !  Your  charming  tongue  pursues 
the  victory  of  your  eyes,  while  at  your  feet 
your  poor  adorer  dies.   [In  a  tvhimng  Tone, 

LadyP,  Ah!  very  fine. 

Care,  Ah,  why  are  you  so  fair,  so  be- 
witching fair?  O  let  me  grow  to  the  ground 
here,  and  feast  upon  that  hand!  O  let  me 
press  it  to  my  heart,  my  trembling  heart!  the 
nimble  movement  shall  instruct  your  pulse, 
and  teach  it  to  alarm  desire.  [Still  tvhiningl^ 
I'm  almost  at  the  end  of  my  cant,  if  she  doe:i 
not  yield   quickly.  [Asidr. 

LadyP.  O  that's  so  passionate  and  fine,  I 
cannot  hear  it«  I  am  not  safe  if  I  stay,  and 
must  leave  you. 

Core.  And  must  you  leave  me?  Rather  let 
mc  languish  out  a  wretched  life,  and  broatho 
my  soul  beneath  your  feeL  1  must  say  tlie 
same   thing  over   again ,   and    can't   help  iL 

[Aside. 

Lady  P.  I  swear,  Pm  ready  to  languish  too. 
O  my  honour!  whither  is  it  going?  1  protest 
you  nave  given  me  the  palpitation  of  the  heart. 

Care.  Can  you  be  so  cruel? 

Lady  P,  O  rise,  I  beseech  you ;  say  no 
more  till  you  rise.  Why  did  you  kneel  so 
long?  I  swear  I  was  so  transported,  J  did 
not  see  it.  Well,  to  show  you  how  far  you 
have  gained  upon  mc,  1  assure  you,  if^  sir 
Paul  soould  die,  of  all  mankind  there's  none 
Fd  sooner  make  my  second  choice. 

Care,  O  heaven.'  I  can't  outlive  this  night 
without  your  favour.  1  feel  my  spirits  faint, 
a  general  dampness  overspreads  my  face,  a 
cold  deadly  dew  already  vents  through  all  my 
pores,  and  will  to-morrow  wash  me  for  ever 
from  your  sight,  and  drown  me  in  my  tomb. 
Lady  P,  O ,  you  have  conquer'd ;  sweet, 
tmelting,  moving  sir,  you  have  conquered.  W^hat 
sheart  of  marble  can  refirain  to  weep,  and 
yield  to  such  sad  sayings?  [Cries. 


SCENS  !•] 

Care*  I  tbanlc  beavcn  they  are  the  saddest 
that  I  erer  said  [Aside]  Oh ! 

Lady  P.  O !  1  yield  myself  all  up  to  your 
uncoDtrolable  embraces.  Say,  thou  dear  aying 
inan,  when,  where,  and  how?  Ah,  there s 
sir  Piul. 

CiMre.  'Slife,  yonder*s  sir  Paul;  hut  if  he 
were  oot  come,  l*m  so  trans|<(»i'l('(l  I  rannol 
speak.    This  note  will  inform  vou. 

\_Gives  her  a  Dtotr,  and  exit. 

Reenter  Cynthia,  with  Sir  Paul  Pliant. 

Sir  P.  Thou  art  my  tender  lambkin,  and 
shaft  do  what  ihoii  wilt;  but  endeavour  to 
forget  this  IVIellefont, 

Cjrn.  1  would  obey  you  to  ray  power,  sir; 
but ,  if  I  have  not  Kim,  i  have  swoni  iiCTer 
to  marry. 

Sir  P  Never  to  marry !  Heaven's  forbid ! 
roust  I  neither  have  sons  nor  grandsons?  must 
the  family  of  the  Pliants  be  utterly  extinct  for 
want  of  issue  male?  Oh,  impiety!  but  did 
yon  swear?  did  that  sweet  creature  swear, 
ba?  How  durst  you  swear  without  my  con- 
sent, ha?    *Gradsbud,  who  arti  I? 

Cjn,  Pray  don't  be  angry,  sir;  when  I 
swore  I  had  your  consent;  and  therefore  1 
swore. 

Sir  P.  Why  then  the  revoking  my  consent 
does  annul  or  make  of  non  cfTect  your  oath: 
so  you  may  unswear  it  again;  the  law  will 
allow  it. 

Cyn.  Ay,  but  my  conscience  never  will. 

Sir  P.  Gadsbuci,  no  matter  for  that;  con- 
science and  law  never  go  together;  you  must 
not  expect  thai. 

LadjrP,  Ay,  but  sir  Paul,  I  conceive,  if  she 
has  sworn,  aye  mark  me?  if  she  has  once 
sworn,  it  is  most  unchristian,  inhuman,  and 
obscene  that  she  should  break  it.  Til  make 
up  the  match  again,  because  i\lr.  Careless  said 
it  would  oblige  him.  [Aside. 

Sir  P.  Does  your  ladyship  conceive  so? 
Why  I  was  of  that  opinion  once  too.  Nay, 
if  your  ladyship  conceives  so,  Fm  of  that 
opinion  again;  but  I  can  neither  find  my  lord 
nor  my  lady,  to  know  what  they  intend. 

LadjrP,  l  am  satisfied  that  my  cousin  Mel- 
lefont  has  been  much  wronged. 

C/n.  Tm  amazed  to  find  her  of  our  side, 
for  Tm  sure  she  loved  him.  [Aside. 

Lady  P»  I  know  my  lady  Touchwood  has 
no  kindness  for  him;  and  besides  I  have  been 
informed  by  Mr.  Careless,  that  'Mellefont  had 
ueyer  any  thing  more  than  a  profound  re- 
spect Tnat  he  has  owned  himself  to  be  my 
admirer,  *lis  true ;  but  he  was  never  so  pre- 
sumptuous as  to  entertain  any  dishonourable  no- 
tions of  things;  so  that  if  this  be  made  plain, 
1  don*l  see  bow  my  daughter  can  in  conscience, 
or  honour,  or  any  thing  in  the  world  — 

Sir  P.  Indeed  if  this  oe  made  plain,  as  my 
lady  your  mother  says,  child — 

Lady  P.  Plain!  I  Was  informed  of  it  by 
Mr.  Careless;  and  I  assure  you  Mr.  Careless 
is  a  person— that  has  a  most  extraordinary 
respect  and  honour  for  you,  sir  Paul. 

Cyn,  And  for  your  ladyship  too,  I  believe; 
or  else  you  had  not  changed  sides  so  soon. 
[^^^idej  Now  I  begin  to  nnd  it. 

Sir  P.  I  am  much  obliced  to  Mr.  Careless 
really;  b«  u  a  pertoo  that  I  lia?e  a  great 
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value  for,  not  only  for  that,  bat  becausojie  hai 
a  great  veneration  for  your  ladyship. 

Lady  P,  O  law,  no  indeed,  sir  Paul;  *tts 
upon  your  account. 

Sir  P.  No,  1  protest  and  tow  1  have  no 
title  to  his  esteem,  but  in  having  the  honour 
to  appertain  in  some  me.sure  to  your  lady- 
sliip,  lli;il*s  all. 

Lady  P.  O  law,  now,  I  swear  and  declare, 
it  shan*l  he  so;  youVc  too  modest,  sir  Pa\iL 

Sir  P.  It  becomes  me,  when  tJbere  is  any 
comparison  made  between — 

Lady  P,  O  fie,  fie,  sir  Paul,  you^U  pal  me 
out  of  countenance.  Your  very  obedient  and 
affectionate  wife,  that^s  all,  and  highly  ho- 
noured in  that  title. 

Sir  P.  ^Gadsbud,  I  am  transported!  Give 
me  leave  to  kiss  your  Iadyship*s  little  finger. 

Lady  P,  My  lip  indeed,  sir  Paul;  I  swear 
you  shall.  [He  kisses  fter^  andbofPsverrlow. 

Sir  P,  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship ;  I 
don*t  know  whether^  I  fly  on  ground,  or  walk 
in  air.  *Gadsbud,  she  was  never  thus  before. 
Well,  I  must  own  myself  the  most  beholden 
to  Mr.  Careless;  as  sure  as  can  be  tUs  is  all 
his  doing,  something  thai  he  has  said;  well, 
*tis  a  tare  thing  to  have  an  ingenious  friend. 
Well,  your  ladyship  is  of  opinion  that  the  match 
may  go  forward? 

Lady  P,  By  all  means.  Mr.  Careless  has 
satisfied  me  of  the  matter. 

Sir  P,  Well,  why  then,  lamb,  you  may 
keep  your  oath:  but  have  a  care  of  making 
rash  vows.  Come  hither  to  me,  and  Jnss  papa. 

LndyP.  I  swear  and  declare,  lam  in  such 
a  twitter  to  read  Mr.  Careless*s  letter,  that  I 
canH  forbear  any  longer;  but  though  I  may 
read  all  letters  first  by  prerogative,  yet  III  be 
sure  to  be  unsuspected  this  time.  [Aside'A 
Sir  P.iul. 

Sir  P,  Did  your  ladyship  call? 

Lady  P.  ^diji  not  to  interrupt  you,  my 
dear.  Only  lend  me  your  letter  which  you 
had  from  your  steward  to-day:  I  would  look 
upon  the  account  again,  and  may  be  increase 
your  allowance. 

Sir  P.  There  it  is,  madam.  Do  you  want 
a  pen  and  ink?     [Bows  and  gives  the  Letter, 

Lady  P.  No,  no,  nothing  else,  I  thank  you, 
sir  Paul.  So  now  I  can  read  my  own  letter 
under  the  cover  of  his.  [Aside, 

Sir  P.  He!  and  shall  I  have  a  grandson,  a 
brave  chopping  boy,  to  perpetuate  the  line  of 
the  Pliants?  Til  settle  a  thousand  pounds  a 
year  upon  the  rogue  as  soon  as  ever  he 
looks  me  in  the  face,  I  wilL  ^Gadsbud,  I  hope 
the  young  cherub  will  be  like  me:  I  would 
fain  have  some  resemblance  of  myself  in  my 
posterity.  Ha,  Thy,  shouldn*t  you  wish  he 
was  like  his  grand-papa? 

Cyn.  Via  glad  to  see  you  so  merry,  sir. 

Sir  P,  IVierry !  *gadsDud ,  Fm  senous ;  Fll 
give  thee  five  hundred  pounds  for  every  fea- 
ture of  him  that  resembles  me.  Ah,  this  eye. 
this  left  eye!  a  thousand  pounds  for  this  left 
eye:  this  has  done  execution  in  its  time,  giri. 
Why  thou  hast  my  leer,  hussy ;  just  thy  £i- 
ther^s  leer.— Let  it  he  transmitted  to  the  young, 
rogue  by  the  help  of  imagination.  Why,  Ms 
the  mark  of  our  family,  Thy :  our  house  is 
distinguished  by  ^  a  languishing  eye,  a«  tbo 
bouse  of  Austria  is  by  a  thick  up. 
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LddjP,  0|  dear -Mr.  Careless  1  I  swear  he 
writes  cbarmingly,  and  he  looks  charmingly, 
and  he  has  charmed  me  as  much  as  I  have 
charmed  him ;  ^  and  so  PlI  tell  him  in  the 
wardrobe,  when  *tis  dark.  O  crimine !  I  hope 
sir  Paul  has  not  seen  both  letters.  [Aside* 
Puts  up  tiie  wrong  Letter^  and  gives  him 
her  oi»n'\  Sir  Paul,  here's  your  letter:  to- 
morrow morning  1*U  setde  accounts  to  your 
advantage. 
'  SirP,  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

Ladr  P,  So,  now  I'll  retire,  and  study  a 
complimentary  rebuke  to  Mr.  Careless,  for  the 
pathetic  tender  of  his  regards ;  hut  it  shall  not 
De  too  sererc  neither.  [Aside,  and  exit- 

Enter  Brisk. 

Brisk,  Sir  Paul,  ^gadsbud,  you*re  an  unci- 
vil person,  let  me  tell  yow^  and  all  that;  and 
I  did  not  think  it  had  been  in  you. 

SirP.  O  law,  what*s  the  matter  now?  I 
hope  you  are  not  angry,  Mr.  Brisk? 

jBrisk,  Deuce  take  mc,  I  believe  you  intend 
Id  marry  your  daughter  yourself;  youVe  al- 
ways L^oding  over  her  like  an  old  hen,  as 
if  the  were  not  well  hatched,  *egad,  he ! 

SirP,  Good,  strange!  Mr.  Brisk  is  such  a 
merry  facetious  person;  he,  he,  he.  No,  no, 
I  have  done  with  her,  I  have  done  with  her  now. 

Brisk,  The  fiddles  have  staye4  this  hour  in 
the  hall,  and  my  lord  Froth  wants  a  partner; 
vre  can  never  begin  without  her. 

SirP,  Go,  go,  child;  go,  get  you  gone, 
and  dance  and  be  merry;  Til  come  and  look 
at  you  hvrand-by.  [Exit  Cjrnthia]  Where's 
my  son  Mellefont? 

Brisk,  111  send  him  to  them ;  I  know  where 
he  is;  and,  sir  Paul,  will  you  send  Careless 
into  the  hall,  if  you  meet  him  ? 

SirP.  I  will,  I  will;  Til  go  'and  look  for 
him  on  purpose.  [Exit. 

Brisk.  So,    now  they   arc   all   gone,  and  I 


combly  lord  of  hers ;  and  yet  I  am  forc'd  to 
allow  him  wit  too,  to  keep  in  with  him.  No 
matter;   «he's  a  woman   of  parts,    and,  'egad, 

fiarts  will  carry  her.  She  said  she  would  fol- 
ow  me  into  the  gallery.  Now,  to  make  my 
approaches — Hem,  hem !  Ah  I  ma  —  [Botvs^ 
dam! — Plague  on't,  why  should  I  disparage 
my  parts  by  thinking  what  to  say?  None  but 
dull  rogues  think:  witty  men,  like  rich  fellows, 
are  always  ready  for  all  expenses;  while  your 
blockheads,  like  poor  neeoy  scoundrels,  are 
forc'd  to  examine  their  stock,  and  forecast  the 
charges  of  the  day.  Here  she  comes ;  I'll  seem 
not  to  see  her,  and  try  to  win  her  with  a 
new  airy  inventjyon  of  my  own,  hem ! 

[Sings,  fPcUking  about, 

Enter  Ladt  Froth. 

Fm  sick  with  love,  ha,  ha,  ha !  pr^ythee  come 
cure  me — I'm  sick  with,  etc — O,  ye  powers! 
0«  my  lady  Froth ,  my  lady  Froth,  my  lady 
Froth!  Heigho,  break  heart!  Gods,  I  thank 
you.    [Stands  musing  «pith  his  arms  across. 

LodjF,  J  heaven's,  Mr.  Brisk!  what's  the 
matter? 

Brisk,  My  lady  Froth !  your  ladyship's  most 
humble  servant. — ^The  matter,  madam  ?  nothing, 


madam;  nothing  at  all,  Vgad:  1  was  fallen 
into  the  most  agreeable  amusement  in  the  whole 
province  of  contempl:ttion,  that's  all. — Pll  seem 
to  conceal  my  passion,  and  that^  will  look  like 
respect.  [Aside, 

Lady  F.    Bless    me,   why   did   you  call  out 
upon  me  so  loud? 

Brisk.  O  Lord !  I,  madam  ?  I  beseech  your 
ladyship,  when? 

l0adj  F.  Just  now,  as  I  came  in.  Bless  me, 
why  don't  you  know  it? 

Brisk,  Not  I,  let  me  perish;  but  did  I? 
strange!  I  confess  your  ladyship  was  in  my 
thoughts;  and  I  was  in  a  sort  of  dream,  that 
did  in  a  manner  represent  a  very  pleasing,ob- 
ject  to  my  imagination:  but— but  didlindecd? 
— To  see  how  lore  and  murder  will  out!  But 
did  I  really  name  my  lady  Froth? 

Ladjr.  F.  Three  times  aloud,  as  I  love  let- 
ters. But  did  you  talk  of  love  ? — O,  Parnas- 
sus! who  would  have  thought  Mr.  Brisk  could 
have  been  in  loye"^  ha,  ha,  ha!  O  heaven's, 
I  thought  you  could  have  no  mistress  but  the 
nine  muses. 

Brisk.  No  m6re  I  have,  'egad,  for  I  adore 
'em  all  in  your  ladyship.  Let  me  perish,  1 
don't  know  whether  to  be  splenetic  or  airy 
upon't;  the  deuce  take  me,  if  I  can  tell  wheth- 
er I  am  glad  or  sorry,  that  your  ladyship 
has  made  tne  discovery. 

Ladjr  F.  O  be  merry,  by  all  means. — ^Prince 
Volscius  in  love!     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Brisk.  O,  barbarous,  to  turn  me  into  ridi- 
culel  yet,  ha,  ha,  ha,  the  deuce  take  roe,  I 
can't  help  laughing  myself,  ha,  ha,  ha!  yet, 
by  heaven's,  1  have  a  violent^passion  for  your 
ladyship,  seriously. 

Ladjr F.  Seriously?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Brisk.  Seriously,  ha,  ha,  ha!  'Gad,  I  have, 
for  all  I  laugh. 

I^df  F.  11a,  ha,  ha !  What  d'ye  think  I 
laugh  at?  ha,  ha,  ha!  '     •  * 

Brisk.  Me,  'egad;  ha,  ha! 

Lady F.  No;  the  deuce  take  me  if  I  don't 
laugh  at  m3'self;  for,  hang  me,  if  I  have  not 
a  violent  passion  for  Mr.  Brisk;    ha,  ha,  ba! 

Brisk.  Seriously? 

I^dy F.  Sfriously;  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Brisk.  That's  well  enough,  let  me  perish ; 
ha,  ha,  ha!  O,  miraculous!  what  a  happy 
discovery !  Ah,  my  dear  charming  lady  Frotii. 

Lady'F.  Oh,  my  adored  Mr.  Brisk! 

[They  emhrace. 

Enter  Lord  Froth. 
LordF,  The  company  are  all  ready.— How 


now? 


Brisk,  Zoons,  madam,  there's  my  lord. 

[Apart  io  her. 

Lady F.  Take  no  notice;  biit  observe  me. 
[Aside'\  Now  cast  off,  and  meet  me  at  the 
lower  end  of  the  room,  and  then  join  hands 
again.  I  could  teach  my  lord  this  dance  pur- 
ely; but  I  vow,  Mr.  Brisk,  I  can't  tell  bow 
to  come  so  near  any  other  man. — Oh,  here's 
my  lord;  now  you  shall  see  me  do  it  with 
him.  [They  pretend  to  practise  part  of  a 
Country  Dance, 

Lord  F.  Oh,  I  see  there's  no  harm  yet;  but 
I  don't  like  this  familiarity.  [Aside. 

Lady  F.  Shall  you  ana  I  do  our  close  dance, 
to  show  Mr-  Brisk?  [To  Lord  Froths 
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^.  No^  mj  dear,  do  it  "with  bim. 

Ijady  F*  FU  do  it  with  luro,  my  lord,  wlien 
you  are  oat  of  tlie  way. 

Brisk,  Thai's  good,  ^gad,  that's  good;  deuce 
take  me,  I  can  hardly  hold  laughing  in  his 
face.  [Aude» 

LordF.  Any  other  time,  my  dear;  or  we*ll 
dance  it  below. 

Ladj  F.    With  all  my  heart. 

Brisk.  Come,  my  lord,  Til  wait  on  you. — 
My  charming  witty  angel ! 

[Apart  to  Lady  Forth, 

Lady  F.  We  shall  have  whispering  time 
enough,  you  know,  since  we  are  partners. 

[Apart,  cuid  exeunL 

Re-enter  Ladt  Puakt  and  Careless. 

LadjrP,  O,  Mr.  Careless,  Mr.  Careless,  Fm 
ruined,  Fm  undone. 

Care*  What*s  the  matter,  madam  P 

Lady  P,  O  the  unluckiest  accident!  Fm 
afraid  1  shanH  live  to  tell  it  you.  * 

Care.  Heayen  forhid !  What  is  it? 

LadyP,  Vm  in  such  a  fright;  the  strangest 
quandary  and  premunire!  I  m  all  over  in  a 
uniTenal  agitation. — O  your  letter,  your  letter ! 
By  an  unfortunate  mistake,  I  have  given  sir 
Paul  your  letter  instead  of  his  own. 

Care,  lliat  was  unlucky. 

LadyP.  O,  yonder  he  comes  reading  of  it; 
step  in  here,  and  advise  me  quickly,  before 
he  setu  [ExeunL 

Re-enter  Sir  Paul  Puant,  tvith  Oie  Letter. 

Sir  P.  O  Providence ,  what  a  conspiracy 
have  I  discovered; — hut  let  me  see  to  make 
an  end  onU.  [Reads']  Hum — Aftt^r  supper  in 
the  tfiHirdrobe  by  tlu:  gallery,  Jf  sir  Paul 
should  surpr^e  us,  J  hai^e  a  commission 
from  him^  to  treat  with  you  about  the  very 
maiier  of  fact — Matter  of  fact !  very  prelly  ; 
it  seems  then  Fm  conducing  jlo  my  own  dis- 
honour: why  this  is  the  very  traitorous  posi- 
tion of  taking  up  armsby  my  authority  against 
my  person!  Well,  let  me  sec.  [Reads']  Till 
then  I  languish  in  expectation  of  my  a- 
dored  charmer. — Dying  Ned  Careless. — 
*(vadshud,  would  that  were  matter  of  fact  too! 
Die  and  be  damnM,  for  a  Judas  Maccabeus, 
and  Iscariot  both.  O  friendship!  what  art  thou 
but  a  name!  Henceforward  let  no  man  take 
a  friend  into  the  bosom  of  bis  family ;  for  if 
he  does — O,  we  know  what  will  follow,  from 
the  example  of  sir  Paul  Pliant,  and  his  bosom 
friend,  Ned    Careless.     Have   I    for   this    been 

f»irion*d  night  after  night  for  three  years  past? 
lave  I  approached  the  marriage  bed  witn  re- 
verence, as  to  a  sacred  shrine,  and  must  I 
now  /ind  it  polluted  by  foreign  iniquity?  O, 
my  lady  Pliant,  you  were  chaste  as  ice;  but 
you  are  melted  now,'  and  false  as  -water !  But 
Providence  has  been  ronstaiit  to  me  in  dis- 
covering this  conspiracy ;  still  I  am  beholden 
to  Providence:  if.it  were  not  for  Providence, 
sure,  poor  sir  Paul,  thy  heait  would  break. 

Re-enter  Lady  Pliant. 

Lady  P,  So,  sir,  I  see  you  have  read  the 
letter, — Well,  now,  sir  Paul,  what  do  you 
think  of  your  friend  Careless?    Has   he   been 


virtue?  D*ye  see  here?  [Snatches  the  Letter 
as  in  anger"]  Look,  read  it! — ^*Gad*s  my  life, 
if  I  thought  it  were  s.o,  I  would  this  moment 
renounce  all  communication  with  you.  Un- 
grateful monster!  He?  is  it  so?  Ay,  I  see  it; 
a  plot,  upon  my  honour:  your  guilty  checks' 
confess  it.  Ob,  where  shall  wrongM  virtue  fly 
for  reparation  ?    Fll  be  divorced  this  instant. 

Sir  P.  ^Gadsbud,  what  shall  I  say?  this  is 
the  strangest  surprise!  [Aside]  W^hy,  I  don't 
know  any  thing  at  all;  nor  I  don't  know 
whether  there  be  any  thing  at  all  in  the  world 
or  no. 

LadyP.  I  thought  I  should  try  you,  false 
man.  I,  that  never  dissembled  in  my,  life,  yet, 
to  make  trial  of  you,  pretended  to  like  that 
monster  of  iniquity,  Careless;  and  found  out 
that  contrivance,  to  let  you  see  this  letter, 
which  now  I  find  was  of^your  own  inditing, 
I  do,  heathen,  I  do!  See  my  face  no  more; 
1*11  he  divorced  presently. 

Sir  P.  O  strange,  what  will  become  of  me? 
— Fm  so  amazed,  and  so  overjoy'J,  so  afraid, 
and  so  sorry.  But  did  you  give  me  this  letter 
on  purpose?  he?    Did  your 

LadyP.  Did  I?  *  Do  ]rou  doubt  me,  Turk, 
Saracen?  I  have  a  cousin  that's  a  proctor  in 
the  Commons ;  Fll  go  to  him  instantly.  [Going. 

SirP,  Hold,  stav,  I  beseech  your  ladyship 
— Fm  so  overjoyed--stay,  Fll  confess  all. 

LadyP.  What  will  you  confess,  Jew?. 

SirP.  Why  now,  as  I  hope  to  be  sayed, 
I  had  no  hand  in  this  letter.  Nay,  hear  roe, 
I  beseech  your  ladyship,  the  devil  take  me 
now,  if  he  did  not  go  beyond  my  commission. 
If  I  desired  bim  to  do  any  more  than  speak 
a  good  word  only  just  for  me,  'gadshud,  only 
for  poor  sir  Paul,  Fm  an  Anabaptist  or  a  Jew, 
or  what  you  nlease  to  call  me. 

Lady  P.    VVhy,  is  not  here  matter  of  fact  ? 

SirP.  Ay:  but  by  your  own  virtue  and 
continency,  that  matter  of  fact  is  all  his  own 
doing.  1  confess  I  had  a  great  desire  to  have 
some  honours  conferred  upon  me,  which  lay 
all  in  your  ladyship's  breast;  and  he  being  a 
well-spoken  man,  J  desired  him  to  intercede 
for  me. 

LadyP.  Did  you  so,  presumption?  Oh,  he 
comes,   he   comes;   I  cannot  bear  his  sight 

Re-enter  Careless. 

Care,  Sir  Paul,  Fm  glad  Fve  met  with  you. 
— 'Gad,  1  hare  said  all  I  could,  but  can*t  pre- 
vail. Then  my  friendship  to  you  has  carried 
me  a  little  further  in  this  matter-^ 

SirP.  Indeed!  Well,  sir  — FU  dissemble 
with  him  a  little,  [Aside. 

Care.  Why,  faith,  I  have  in  my  time  known 
honest  gentlemen  abused  by  a  pretended  coy- 
ness in  their  wives,  and  I  had  a  mind  to  try 
my  lady's  virtue:  and  when  I  could  not  pre- 
vail for  you,  'gad,  I  pretended  to  be  in  love 
myself;  but  all  in  vain;  she  would  not  hear 
a  word  upon  that  subject:  then  I  writ  a  let- 
ter to  her;  I  don't  know  what  effect  that 
will  have,  but  Fll  be  sure  to  tell  you  when  I 
do;  though,  by  this  light,  1  believe  her  virtue 
is  impregnable. 

SirP.  O  Providence,  Providence!  wfaatdis- 


treacherous?  or  did  you  give  bis   insolence  a  coveries  are  here  made!    VVhy,  this  is  better, 
license  to  make  trial  of  your  wife*«  suspected  |  and 


more  miraculous  than  the  rest 
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Care.  What  do  jon  mean? 

SirP,  I  can^  teu  you,  rm  so  orerjoyed ; 
come  along  witli  me  to  my  I^d^;  1  can^t 
contain  myself;  come,  my  dear  friend. 

Care,  So,  so,  so!  this  difTiciiilty^s  orer. 

[Aside,  and  exeunt 

JiC-enier  Mbllbfont,  wiifi  Mask  well. 

iicl,  Maskwell,  I  have  been  looking  for 
you;  ^is  Mritbin  a  auarter  of  eight.    • 

Mask,  My  lady  is  just  gone  mto  my  lord^s 
closet;  you  had  best  steal  into  her  chamber 
before  sh^  comes,  and  lie  concealed  there; 
otherwise  she  may  lock  the  door  when  we 
are  together,  and  you  not  easily  get  in  to  sur- 
prise us. 

Mek  He !  you  say  true. 

Mask,  You  had  best  make  haste;  for,  after 
she  has  made  some  apology  to  the  company 
for  her  own  and  my  lorns  absence  all  this 
while,  sheMI  retire  to  her  chamber  instantly. 

Mel,  I  go  this  moment.  Now,  fortune,  1 
deiy  thee.  [Exit. 

mask.  I  confess  you  may  be  allowed  to  be 


secure  m 
is  Tery 


]  your  own  opinion :   the  appearance'  do  a  severe  piece  of  justice, 
fair;   but  I  have   an    after-game   to^      LordT.   I  will  be  secret,  and 


play  that  shall  turn  the  tables ;  and  here  come 
tbe  man  that  I  must  manage. 

Enter  Lord  Touchwood. 

LordT.  Maskwell,  you  are  the  man  I  wishM 
to  meet. 

Mask.  I  am  happy  to  be  in  the  way  of 
your  lordship*s  commands. 

Lord  T.  I  have  always  found  you  prudent 
and  car£&!  io  any  thing  that  has  concerned 
ttie,  or  my  family* 

Mask.  1  were  a  Tillain  else.  I  am  bound 
by  duty  and  gratitude,  and  my  own  inclina- 
tion, to  be  ever  your  lordship^  servant. 

Lord  T.  Enough ;  you  are  my  friend ;  I 
know  it:  yet  there  has  been  a  thing  in  your 
knowledge,  which  has  concerned  mc  nearly, 
that  you  have  concealed  from  me. 

Mask.  My  lord  ! — 

LordT.  Nay,  I  excuse  your  friendship  to 
my  unnatural  nephew  thus  far;  but  I  know 
you  have  j>een  privy  to  bis  impious  designs 
upon  my  wife.  This  evening  she  has  told  me 
ah:  her  good  nature  concealed  it  as  long  as 
it  was  possible;  but  he  perseveres  so  in  vil- 
lany,  that  she  has  told  me,  even  you  were 
weary  of  dissuading  him. 

Mask.  I  am  sorry,  my  lord,   [  can^t  make 

rou  an  answer:  this  is  an  occasion  in  which 
would  not  willingly  be  silent. 

LordT.  I  know  you  would  excuse  him; 
and  I  know  as  well  that  you  can^t. 

Mask.  Indeed  I  was  in  hopes  it  had  been 
a  youthful  heat,  that  might  have  soon  boiled 
over;  but — 

Lord  T.  S»Y  on. 

Mask.  I  have  nothing  more  to  say,  my  lord, 
but  to  express  my  concern;  for  I  think  his 
frenzy  iofcreases   daily. 

Z^rd  T,  How  ? —  Give  me  but  proof  of  it, 
ocular  proof,  that  I  may  justify  my  dealing 
witb  him  to  the  world — and  share  my  fortunes. 

Mask,  O,  my  lord,  consider  tbat  is  hard: 
besides,  time  may  work  upon  him.  Then  for 
me  do  to  it!  I  nave  professed  an  everlasting 
^endship  to  bim. 


[Act  IV. 

Lord  T.  He  is  your  friend — andjwhat  am  I? 

Mask.  I  am  ansvrered. 

Lord  T.  Fear  not  his  displeasure;  I  w^ill 
put  you  out  of  (lis,  and  fortune's  power:  and^ 
for  that  thou  art  scrupulously  honest,  I  will 
secure  thy  fidelity  to  nim,  and  give  my  bo- 
nour  never  to  own  any  discovery  that  you 
shall  make  me. — Can  you  give  me  a  demon- 
strative proof?  speak. 

Mask.  1  wish  J  could  noL  I'o  be  plain,  my 
lord,  I  intended  ibis  evening  to  have  tried  all 
arguments  to  dissuade  him  from  a  design, 
which  I  suspect;  'and  if  I  had  not  succeeded, 
to  have  informed  your  lordship  of  what  I  knew. 

LordT.  I  thank  you.  What  is  the  TiUain*s 
purpose  ? 

Mask.  He  has  owned  nothing  to  me  of  late; 
and  what  I  mean  pow  is  only  a  bare  suspi- 
cion of  my  own. — If  your  lordship  will  meet 
me  a  quarter  of  an  hour  hence — there— in 
that  lobby  by  my  lady*s  bed-chamber,  I  shall 
be  able  to  tell  you  more. 

Lord  T.  I  will. 

Mask.  My  duty  to  your  lordship  makes  me 


reward  your 
honesty  beyond  your  hopes.  [Exeuni 

Scene  II.— Ladt  Ilovcjxwoou^b  Bed^ihamber, 

Enter  Mbllbfont. 

Mel,  Pray  heaven  my  aunt  keep  touch  with 
her  assignation. — O,  that  her  lord  were  but 
sweating  behind  this  hanging,  with  the  expec- 
tation of  what  I  shall  sttvi — Uist,  she  comes. 
Little  does  she  think  what  a  mine  u  just  ready 
(o  spriuff  under  her  feet. — But  to  my  post. 
^     ^  lAetires. 

Enter  Lady  TouchwJod. 

Ladjr  T.  'Tis  eight  o^clock :  methinks  I  should 
have  found  him  liere.  Who  does  not  pre- 
vent the  hour  of  love,  outstays  the  time;  for, 
to  be  duly  punctual,  is  too  slow. 

Enter  Maskwell. 

I  was  accusing  you  of  neglect. 

Mask.  \  confess  you  do  reproach  me  when 
I  see  you  here  before  mc;  but  His  fit  I  should 
be  still  behindhand,  still  to  be  more  and  more 
indebted  to  your  goodness. 

Lady  T,  l^ou  can  excuse  a  fault  too  well 
not  to  have  been  to  blame:  a  ready  answer 
shows  you  were  prepared. 

Mask.  Guilt  is  ever  at  a  loss,  and  confu- 
sion waits  upon  it ;  when  innocence  and  bold 
truth  are  always  ready  for  expression. 

LadjrT,  Not  in  love:  words  are  the  weak 
support  of  cold  indifference :  love  bas  no  lan- 
guage to  be  heard. 

Mask.  Excess  of  joy  Las  made  me  stupid. 
— ^Thus — 

Ladj  T.  Hold,  let  me  lock  the  door  first. 

[Goes  to  the  Door. 

Mask.  That  I  did  suppose.  *Twas  well  I 
lef^  the  private  passage  open.  [Aside, 

LadjrT,  So,  that*s  safe.j 

Mask.  And  so  may  all  your  pleasures  be, 
and  secret  as  this  kiss. 

Mel.  [Leaps  out'\  And  may  all  treachery 
be  thus  discovered. 

Ladj  T.  Abi  [Shrieks, 
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MeL  TiUain!  [Offers  to  dratv. 

Masiu  Najy  tlien  tbere^s  but  one  way.  [Runs  out, 

MeL   Sar  70a  so?    Were  you  provided  for 

ao  etcaper   Hold,  madam,  you  liare  no  more 

koles  to  your  burrow.    Til  stand  between  you 

and  tbis  «ally-port. 

Lady  T.  obame,  grief,  and  ruin  baunt  tbee 
for  tbis  deceit: — O!  I  cuuld  radc  myself,  play 
tbe  Tullure  to  my  own  bcart,  and  gnaw  it 
piecemeal,  for  not  boding  to  me  tbis  misfortune ! 

MeL  Be  patient. 

LadjT.  Patient! 

MeL  Consider  I  bave  you  on  tl^e  book;  you 
will  but  flounder  yourself  a- weary ,  and  be 
uevertbeless  my  prisoner. 

LadfT.  ril  bold  my  breath  and  die,  but 
ril  be  free. 

MeL  O  madam,  bave  a  care  of  dying  un- 
prepared. I  doubt  you  have  some  unrepented 
sins, that  may  hang  heavy  and  retard  your  flight. 

LadjT.  What  shall  I  do?  whither  shall  1 
turn? — Hold  in,  my  passion,  and  fall,  fall  a 
little,  thou  svirelling  heart!  Let  me  have  some 
intermission  of  this  rage,  and  one  minute*s 
coolness  to  dissemble.  [Aside,     fVeeps, 

MeL  You  have  been  to  blame.  I  like  those 
tears,  and  hope  they  are  of  the  purest  kind — 
penitential  tears. 

Ladjr  T,  O,  thn  scene  was  shifted  quick 
before  mc;  I  had  not  time  to  think;  I  was 
suq>rised  to  see  a  monster  in  the  glass,  and 
now  [  find  ^tis  myself.  Can  you  have  mercy 
to  forgive  tbe  faults  1  have  imagined,  but  never 

J>ut  in  practice? — O  consider,  consider  how 
atal  you  have  been  to  me,  you  have  already 
killed  tbe  quiet  of  this  life.  The  love  of  you 
was  tbe  first  wandering  fire  tba't  eVr  misled 
my  steps;  and  while  I  had  only  that  in  view, 
I  was  betrayed  into  unthought-of  ways  of  ruin. 
MeL  May  I  believe  this  true? 
Ladj  Tn  O,  be  not  cruelly  incredulous.  How 
'an  you  doubt  these  streaming  eyes?  Keep 
the  severest  eye  o*er  all  my  future  conduct; 
and  if  I  once  relapse,  let  me  not  hope  for- 
giveness: *twil]  ever  be  in  your  power  to  ruin 
me.  My  lord  shall  sign  to  your  desires;  I 
will  myself  create  your  happiness,  and  C)iilhia 
shall  this  night  be  your  bride — do  hut  conceal 
my  failings,  and  forgive.  [Kneels, 

MeL  Upon  such  terms,  i  will  be  ever  yours 
in  every  nonest  way. 

Ladj  T,  Eternal  blessings  thank  you ! 

Re-enier  Maskwell,  with  Loud  Touchwood. 

Mask,  I  have  kept  my  word.  He^s  here; 
but  I  must  not  be  seen. 

[Apart  to  Lord  Touchwood,  and  exiL 

Ladjr  T,  Ha!  my  lord  listening;  then  alPs 
my  own.  [Aside, 

MeL  Nay,  I  beseech  you  rise. 

Ladjr  T,  Never,  never!  Fll  grow  to  tbe 
ground,  be  buried  quick  beneath  it,  e^er  III 
be  consenting  to  such  a  sin  as  incest!  un- 
natural incest!  [Aloud, 

MeL  Ha! 

Ladr  T.  O  cruel  man !  will  you  not  let  me 
go  ?  ni  forgire  all  that's  past  O  heaven,  you 
will  not  force  me! 

Lord  T,  Monster!  dog!  your  life  sball 
answ^er  this. 

[Dra$9s,   and  runs  at  MeUe/ont; 
/#  hsid  ky  Lady  Touch^ifood, 


Ladjr  2^,  O,  my  lord!  bold,  hold,  for  mer- 
cy*s  sake! 

MeL  Confusion!  my  uncle!— O  tbe  cursed 
sorceress ! 

Ladjr  T,  Moderate  your  rage,  good  my  lord ! 
be*s  mad,  alas!  be*s  mad;  indeed  he  is,  my 
lord,  and  knows  not  what  be  does.  See  bovr 
wild  be  looks! 

MeL  By  heaven,  *twere  senseless  not  to  be 
mad,  and  see  such  witchcrafL 

Ladjr  T.  My  lord,  you  bear  htm ;  he  talks  idly* 

Lord  T,  Hence  firom  my  sight,  thou  living 
infamy  to  my  name!  VN'iien  next  I  see  thai 
face,  Fll  write  villain  in*t  with  my  sword's  point. 

MeL  Now,  by  my  soul,  ,1  will  not  go  till  1 
bare  made  known  niy  wrongs ;  nay,  till  I  have 
made  known  yours,   which,   if  possible,   are 

freater — though  she   has  all  the  host  of  bell 
er  servants. 

Ladjr  T,  Alas ,  be  raves !  talks  very  poetry ! 
For  heaven's  sake,  away,  my  lord ;  he*ll  either 
tempt  you  to  extravagance,  or  commit  some 
himself. 

MeL  Death  and  furies!  will  you  not  bear 
me?  W^by,  she  laughs,  grins,  points  at  you, 
makes  you  her  mark  of  insult  and  derision. 

[As  Ladjr  Touchwood  is  going,  she 
turns  back  tind  smiles  at  hint. 
Lord  T,  i  fear  he's  mad  indeed.    Let's  send 
Maskwell  to  him. 
MeL  Send  him  to  her. 
Ladj  T,  Come,  come,  good  my  lord;  my 
heart  aches  so ,  1  shall  faint  if  I  stay. 

[Exeunt  Lord  and  Ladjr  Touchwood, 
Mel,   O,  I  could  curse  my  stars,  fate,  and 
chance;  all  causes  and  accidents  of  fortune  in 
this  life!    But  to  what  purpose?   They  talk  of 
sending   Maskwell   to  me;    ^never  had  more 
need  of  him.     But  what  can   he  do?    Imagi- 
nation cannot  form  a  fairer  or  more  plausible 
design  than  this  of  bis,  which  has  miscarried. 
O,    my   precious   aunt!    I  shall    never  thrive, 
without  1  deal  with  the  devil  or  another  woman. 
Women,  like  flames,  have  a  destroying  povrer. 
Ne'er  lo  be  quench'd,  till  they  themselves  devour. 

[Exit 

ACT  V. 

Scene  1. — The  GaUerjr  in  Lord  Touchwood's 

House, 

Enter  Ladt  Touchwood  and  Maskwell. 

LadfT.  Was't  not  lucky? 

Mask.  Lucky!  fortune  is  your  ovm,  and 
'tis  her  interest  so  to  he;  I  believe  you  can 
control  her  power,  and  she  fears  it;  though 
chance  brought  my  lord,  'twas  your  ovm  art 
that  turned  it  to  advantage. 

Ladj-  T,  Tis  true,  it  might  have  been  my 
ruin;  but  yondcr's  my  lord;  I  believe  bes 
coming  to  find  you;   111  not  be  seen.    [Exit 

Mask.  So!  I  durst  not  own  my  introducing 
my  lortl,  though  it  succeeded  well  for  her; 
for  she  would  have  suspected  a  design,  which 
I  should  have  been  pustled  to  excuse.  'Mr 
lord  is  thoughtful;  Fll  be  so  too;  yet  he  shall 
know  my  thoughts,  or  think  he  does. 

Enter  Lord  Touchwood. 

What  have  I  done? 

Lord  T.  Talking  to  bimselH  [Aside. 

Mask.  'Twas  honest;  and  sball  I  be  re- 
warded for  H?    No,  \wM  honest,  therefor* 
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I  sbanU:  nay,  rather,   therefore  I  ought  not; 

for  it  rewards  itself. 

LordT,  Unequalled  ^rtue!  [Aside, 

Mask,  But  should  it  he  known,  then  I  have 

lost  a  friend.    He  was  an  ill  man,  and  I  have 

r lined ;  for .  half  myself  I  lent  him ,  and  that 
have  recalled;  so  I  have  served  myself:  and 
-what  is  yet  better,  I  have  served  a  worthy 
lord,  to  whom  1  owe  myself. 

LordT,  Excellent  man!  [Aside, 

Mask.   Yet  I  am  wretched.     O,  there  is  a 

secret  hums  within  this  breast,  which,  should 

it  once  blaze  forth,  would  ruin  all,   consume 

my  honest  character,   and  brand  me  with  the 

name  of  villain. 

jLoMT.  Ha!     •'  [Aside, 

Mask,  O,  should  it  once  be  known  I  love 

fair  Cynthia,  all  this  that  I  have  done  would 

look  like   a  rivaPs  malice,   false  fi*iendship   to 

my  lord,  and  base  self  interest.   Let  me  perish 

first,  and  from  this  hour  avoid  all  sight   and 

speech;    and,   if  1  can,    all  thought  of  that 

pernicious  beauty. 

[Seems  to  start  at  seeing  Lard  Touchvpood, 

Lord  T»  Start  not ! — let  guilty  and  dishonest 

souls  start  at  the  revelation  of  their  thoughts ; 

but  be  thou   fixed,   as  is  thy  virtue.    Honest 

Maskwell!   thy  and  my  good   genius  led   me 

hither:    mine,   in  that  I  have    discovered   so 

much  manly  virtue;   thine,  in  that  thou  shall 

have  due  reward  of  all  thy  worth.     Give  me 

thy  hand:  my  nephew  is  the  alone  remaining 

branch  of  all  our  ancient  family ;.  him   I  thus 

blow  away,   and 'constitute  thee  in  bis  room, 

to  be  my  heir.  • 

Mask,  Now  fate  forbid — 

Lord  T,   No  more ;   I  have  resolved.     The 

vrritings  are  reacbr  drawn,  and  wanted  nothing 

but  to  be  signed,  and  have  his  name  inserted: 

yours  will  fill  the  blank  as  well  —  I  will  have 

no   reply.     Let    me   command   this   time,    for 

*tis  the  last  in  which  I  will  assume  authority: 

hereafter  you  shall  rule   where  I  have  power. 

Mask,   1  humbly  would  petition — 

f^rdT,  Is*l  for  yourself?  [Maskwell  pauses\ 

ril  hear  of  nought  for  any  body  else. 

Mask,  Then  witness,  heaven,  for  me,  this 
wealth  and  honour  was  not  of  my  seejcing; 
nor  would  I  build  my  fortune  on  anolher*s 
ruin;  I  had  hut  one  desire. 

Lord  T,  Thou  shall  enjoy  it.  If  all  Vm 
worth  in  wealth  or  interest  can  purchase 
Cynthia,  she  is  thine.  Fm  sure  sir  PauPs  con- 
sent will  follow  fortune ;  Til  quickly  show  him 
which  way  that  is  going. 

Mask,  sou  oppress  me  with  bounty^ 
LordT,  1  will  confirm  it,  and  rejoice  with 
thee.  [Exit. 

Mask.  This  is  prosperous  indeed!  VVhy, 
let  him  find  me  out  a  villain:  settled  in  pos- 
session of  a  fair  estate,  and  full  fruition  of 
my  love,  IMI  bear  the  railings  of  a  losing 
gamester.  But  should  he  find  me  out  before! 
tis  dangerous  to  delay.  Let  me  think— Should 
my  lord  proceed  to  treat  openly  of  my  mar- 
riage with  Cynthia,  all  will  be  discovered, 
and  Mellefont  can  be  no  longer  blinded.  It 
must  not  be.  Nay,  should  my  lady  know  it — 
ay,  then  were  fine  work  indeed!  her  fury 
would  spare  nothing,  though  she  involtM 
herself  in  ruin.  No,  it  must  be  by  stralafftm : 
I  must  deceive  Mellefont  once  more,  ana  get 


my  lord  to  consent  to  my  private  manage* 
ment  He  comes  opportunely.  Now  will  I, 
in  my  old  way,  discover  the  whole  and  real 
truth  of  the  matter  to  him ,  that  he  may  not 
suspect  one  word  on*t. 

No  mask,  like  open  truth,  to  cover  lies; 

As  to  go  naked  is  the  best  disguise. 

Enter  Mellefont. 

Mel,  O,  Maskwell,  what  hopes?  I  am  con- 
founded in  a  maze  of  thoughts,  each  leading 
into  one  another,  and  all  ending  in  perplexity. 
My  uncle  will  not  see  nor  hear  me. 

Mask,  No  matter,  sir;  don*t  trouble  yonr 
head;  all*s  in  my  power. 

MeL  How,  for  neaven^s  sake? 

Mask.  Little  do  you  think  that  your  aunt 
has  kept  her  word.  How  she  wrought  my 
lord  into  the  dotage  I  know  not;  but  he*s  gone 
to  sir  Paul  about  my  marriage  with  Cynthia, 
and  has  appointed  me  his  heir. 

MeL  The  devil  he  has!  WhaCs  to  be  done? 

Mask,  I  have  it:  it  must  be  by  stratagem; 
for  it^s  in  vain  to  make  application  to  him. 
I  think  I  have  that  in  my  nead  that  cannot 
fail.     Whereas  Cynthia? 

Mel,  In  the  garden. 

Mask,  Let  us  go  and  consult  her.  My  life 
(or  yours  i  cheat  my  lord.  [Kxeunt, 

Re-enter  Lord  and  Ladt  Touchwood. 

Ladjr  T,  Maskwell  your  heir,  and  marry 
Cynthia ! 

Lord  T.  I  cannot  do  too  much  for  so  much 
merit 

Ladjr  T,  But  this  is  a  thing  of  too  great 
moment  to  be  so  suddenly  resolved.  \Vhy 
Cynthia?  Why  must  he  be  married?  Is  there 
not  reward  enough  in  raising  his  low  fortune, 
but  he  must  mix  his  blood  with  mine ,  and 
wed  my  iiicce?  How  know  you  that  my 
brother  will  consent,  or  she?  Nay,  be  him- 
self, perhaps ,    may  have  aiTections  elsewhere. 

Lord  T.  No ;  I  am  convinced  he  loves  her. 

Ladjr  T,  Maskwell  love  Cynthia?  Impossible. 

Lord  T,  I  tell  you  he  confessed  it  to  me. 

Ladjr  T,  Confusion !  how^s  this  ?        [Aside. 

Lord  T,  His  humility  long  stifled  his  pas- 
sion, and  jiis  love  of  Mellefont  would  have 
made  him  still  conceal  it;  but,  by  encourage- 
ment, I  wrung  the  secret  from  liini:  and 
know,  he*s  no  way  to  he  rewarded  but  in  her. 
ril  defer  my  further  proceedings  in  it  till  you 
have  consifiered  it;  hut  remember  how  we  are 
both  indebted  to  him.  [Exit. 

Ladjr  T.  Both  indebted  to  him!  Yes,  we 
are  both  indebted  to  him ,  if  you  knew  all. 
Villain!  Oh,  I  am  wild  with  this  surprise  of 
treachery!  it  is  impossible,  it  cannot  be. — He 
love  Cynthia!  What,  have  I  been  dupe  to 
his  designs;  his  property  only?  Now  I  see 
what  made  him  false  to  Mellefont.  \f^^hat 
shall  I  do?  How  shall  I  think?  I  cannot 
think.  All  my  designs  are  lost,  my  love  un- 
sated,  my  revenge  unfinished,  and  fresh  cause 
of  fury  from  unthought-of  plagues. 

Enter  Sir  Paul  Plia»t. 

Sir P,  Madam — sister,  my  lady,  sister!  did 
you  see  my  lady,  my  wife? 
LadyT,  O,  torture! 
Sir  Pi    *Gadsbud,    I    can*t    find    her    high 
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nor  low: — wbcre    can  she   be,    think   jou  ? 

Lady  T.  Where  she's  serriog  you  as  all 
your  sex  ought  to  be  served,  making  jou  a 
beast.  Don!  you  know  that  you're  a  fool, 
brother? 

Sir P,  A  fool!  he,  he,  hel  you're  merry — ' 
^'o,  no,  not  I;  I  know  no  such  matter. 

Lady  T,  Why  then  you  don't  know  half 
your  bappiness. 

Sir  P.  That's  a  jest,  with  all  my  heart,  faith 
and  troth.  But  harkyc,  my  lord  told  me 
sometliing  of  a  revolution  of  things;  I  don't 
know  what  lo  make  on'l:  'gadsbud,  I  must 
consult  my  wife.  He  talks  of  disinheriting  his 
nephew,  and  I  don't  know  what.  Look  you, 
sister,  I  must  know  what  my  cirl  has  to  trust 
to,  or  not  a  syllable  of  a  wedding,  'gadsbud, 
to  show  you  toat  I  am  not  a  fool. 

LadrT.  Hear  me: — consent  to  the  breaking 
oiT  this  marriage,  and  the  promoting  any 
other,  without  consulting  me,  and  I'll  renounce 
all  blood,  ^11  relation,  and  concern  with  you 
for  ever:  nay,  I'll  be  your  enemy,  and  pursue 
you  to  destruction;  I'll  tear  your  eyes  out, 
and  tread  you  under  my  feet. 

Sir  P.  'Why,  what's  the  matter  now?  Good 
Lord,  what's  all  this  for?  Pho,  here's  a  joke 
indeed. — VVhy,  where's  my  wife? 

Latij^  T.    With  Careless,  fool!  most  likely. 

Sir  P.  O ,  if  she  be  with  Mr.  Careless  'tis 
we/1  enough. 

Ladjr  1,  Fool,  sot,  insensible  ox!  But 
remember  what  I  said  to  you,  or  you  had 
better  see  my  face  no  more;  by  this  light, 
you  had.  [Exit. 

Sir  P,  You're  a  passionate  woman,  'gadsbud ; 
but,  to  say  truth,  all  our  family  are  choleric; 
I  am  the  only  peaceable  person  amongst  'em. 

lExit. 

Reenter  Mkllefokt   and  Mask  well,   with 

Cynthia. 

Mel,  I  know  no  other  way  but  this  he  has 
proposed,  if  you  have  love  enough  to  run  the 
venture. 

Cjrn.  I  don't  know  whether  I  have  love 
enough,  but  I  find  I  have  obstinacy  enough 
to  pursue  whatever  I  have  once  resolved,  and 
a  true  female  courage  to  oppose  any  thing 
that  resists  my  will,  tnough  'twere  reason  itself. 

Mask.  That's  right  Well,  I'll  secure  the 
writings,  and  run  the  hazard  along  with  you. 

Cjn.  But  how  can  the  coach  be  got  ready 
-without  suspicion? 

Mask.  Leave  it  to  my  care ;  that  shall  be  so 
far  from  being  suspected,  that  it  shalJ  be  got 
ready  by  my  lord's  own  order. 

Mel.  flow? 

Mask,  Why,  I  intend  to  tell  mv  lord  the 
whole  matter  of  our  contrivance,  thats  my  way. 

J!fe/.  I  don't  understand  you. 

Mask.  \Vhy ,  111  tell  my  lord  I  laid  this 
plot  with  you  on  purpose  to  betray  you;  and 
that  which  put  me  upon  it,  was  the  fi^Jipg 
it  impossible  lo  gain  the  lady  any  other^Way 
but  in  the  hopes  of  her  marrying  you. 

MeL  So — 

Mask.  So!— why  so:  while  you're  busied 
in  making  yourself  ready,  111  wheedle  her 
into  the  coach ,  and  instead  of  you ,  borrow 
my  Xor^^s  chaplain,  and  so^  run  away  with 
her  myseif. 


Meh  O,  I  conceiTe  you:  you'll  tell  him  so. 

Mask,  Tell  bim  so!  ay;  why  you  don't 
think  I  mean  to  dq  so? 

Mel,  No,  no;  ba,  ha!  I  dare  swear  tboa 
wiJt  not 

Mask.  Therefore ,  for  our  further  security, 
I  would  have  you  disguised  like  a  parson^ 
that,  if  my  lord  should  have  curiosity  to  peep, 
he  may  not  discover  yoi|  ill  the  coach,  but 
think  the  cheat  is  carried  on  as  lie  would 
have  it. 

Mel.  Excellent  Maskwell! 

Mask,  Well,  get  yourselves  ready,  and 
meet  me  in  half  an  hour,  yonder  in  my  lady*s 
dressing-room:  111  send  the  chaplain  to  yov 
with  his  robes:  I  have  made  him  my  own, 
and  ordered  him  to  meet  us  to-morrow  morn- 
ing at  St  Al ban's;  there  we  will  sum  up  tbis 
account  to  all  our  satisfaction. 

Mel.  Should  i  begin  to  thank  or  praise  thee, 
I  should  waste  the  litde  time  we  have.    [Exit 

Mask,  Madam,  you  will  be  ready? 

Cjrn,    I   will  he   punctual    to    the   minute. 

l^Going, 

Mask,  Stay,  I  bave  a  doubt  Upon  second 
thoughts  we  had  better  meet  in  the  diaplain^s 
chamber  here;  there  is  a  back  way  into  it,  so 
that  you  need  not  come  through  this  door, 
and  a  pair  of  private  stairs  leading  down  to 
the  stables.    It  will  be  more  convenient. 

Cjrn.  I  am  guided  by  youj  but  Mellefont 
will  mistake. 

Mask.  No,  no;  Fll  after  him  immediatelyt 
and  tell  him.  [iExiV  C/nt/iial  Why,  qui  Tult 
decipi  decipiatur.  'TIS  no  jault  of  mine;  I 
have  told  'em  in  plain  terms  how  easy  'tis  for 
me  to  cheat  'em;  and  if  they  will  not  hear 
the  serpent's  hiss,  they  must  be  stung  into 
experience  and  future  caution. — Now  to  pre- 
pare my  lord  to  consent  to  this.  But  Arst,  I 
must  instruct  my  little  Levite;  he  promised 
me  to  be  within  at  this  hour.  Mr.  Saygrace, 
Mr.  Saygrace!  , 

[_Goes  to  the  Chamber-door,  and  knocks, 

Sajr,  l^fVithin^  Sweet  sir,  I  will  but  pen 
the  last  line  of  an  acrostic,  and  be  with  you 
in  the  twinkling  of  an  ejaculation ,  or  before 
you  can — 

Mask.  Nay,  good  Mr.  Saygrace,  do  not 
prolong  the. time,  by  describing  to  me  the 
shortness  of  your  stay;  rather,  if  you  please, 
defer  the  finishing  of  your  wit,  and  let  us 
talk  about  our  business;  it  shall  be  tithes  in 
your  way. 

Enter  Satgrack. 

Sajr.  You  shall  prevail;  1  would  break  off 
in  the  middle  of  a  sermon  to  do  you  a  pleasure. 

Mask.  You  could  not  do  me  a  greater,  ex- 
cept the  business  in  hand.  Have  you  provided 
a  nabit  for  Mellefont? 

Saf.  I  have;  it  is  ready  in  my  chamber, 
together  with  a  clean-starched  band  and  cu£&. 

Mask,  Good.  Let  them  be  carried  to  bim. 
Have  you  stitched  the  gown  sleeve,  that  be 
may  be  puzzled,  and  waste  time  in  putting 
it  on? 

Saf.  I  have;  the  gown  will  not  be  indued 
without  perplexity. 

Mask.  Meet  me  in  half  an  hour,  here  m 
your  own  chamber.  When  Cynthia  comeS| 
let  there  be  no  light,  and  do  not  speak,  that 
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she  may  not  distiQ^ish  jou  from  Mellefont 
rU  urge  haste,  to  excuie  your  silence. 

Say.  You  have  no  more  coipmands? 

Mask.   None;  your  text  is  short. 

So/,  But  pithy;  and  i  will  handle  it  with 
discretion.       ^  [Exit 

Mask*  It  will  be  the  first  you  have  so  served. 

Re-enter  Iakkd  Touchwood. 

LordT.  Sure,  I  was  bom  to  be  controlled 
by  those  I  should  command!  my  very  slaves 
will  shortly  give  me  rules  how  I  shall 
gOTem  them! 

Mask.  I  am  concerned  to  see  your  lordship 
discomposed. 

Lord  T.  Have  you  seen  my  wife  lately ,  or 
disobliged  her? 

Mask.  No,  my  lord.    What  can  this  mean? 

\jAside. 

Lord  T.  Then  Mellefont  has  urged  some- 
body to  incense  her.  Something  she  has 
heai*d  of  vou,  which  carries  her  beyond  the 
bounds  of  patience. 

Mask,  Tnis  I  feared.  [Aside']  Did  not  your 
lordship  tell  her  of  the  honours  you  de- 
signed me? 

Lord  T.  Yes. 

Mask.  Tis  that:  you  know  my  lady  has  a 
high  spirit;  she  thinks  I  am  unworthy. 

Lord  T.  Unworthy!  *tis  an  ignorant  pride 
in  her  to  think  so.  Honesty  to  me  is  true 
nobility.  However,  His  my  will  it  shall  be  so, 
and  that  should  be  convincing  to  her  as  much 
at  reason.  FU  not  be  wife-ndden.  Were  it 
possible  it  should  be  done  this  night 

Mask.  Ha!  he  meets  my  wishes.  [Aside] 
Few  things    are  impossible  to   willing  minds. 

Lord  T.  Instruct  me  how  this  may  oe  done, 
and  you  shall  see  I  want  no  inclination. 

Mask.  I  had  laid  a  small  design  for  to- 
morrow (as  love  will  be  inventing),  which  I 
thought  to  communicate  to  your  lordship:  hut 
it  may  be  as  well  done  to-night. 

Lord  T.  Here's  company:  come  this  way, 
and  tell  me.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Ctnthta,  vpith  Careless. 

Care.  Is  not  that  he,  now  gone  out  with 
my  lord? 

Cyn.  I  am  convinced  there's  treachery.  The 
confusion  that  1  saw  your  father  in,  my  lady 
Touchwood's  passion,  with  what  imperfectly 
I  overheard  between  my  lord  and  her,  con- 
firm me  in  my  fears.     VV here's  Mellefont? 

Care.  Here  he  comes. 

Re-enter  Mellefont. 

Cjrn.  Did  Maskweli  tell  you  any  thing  of 
the  chaplain's  chamber? 

Mel.  No,  my  dear.  Will  you  get  ready? 
The  things  are  all  in  my  chamber;  I  want 
nothing  but  the  habit. 

Care,  You  are  betrayed,  and  Maskweli  is 
the.  villain  I  always  thought  him. 

Cjn.  When  you  were  gone,  he  said  his 
mind  was  changed;  and  bid  me  meet  him  in 
the  chaplain's  room,  pretending  immediately 
to  follow  you,  and  give  you  notice. 

Care.  There's  Saygrace  tripping  by  with  a 
bundle  under  his  arm.  He  cannot  be  ignorant 
that  Maskweli  means  to  use  his  chamber;  let's 
ID,  and  examine  him. 


Mel,  *Tis  losi  of  time;  1  cannot  think  him 
false.  I  [Exeunt  Careless  and  MellefonL 

Re-enter  Lord  Touchwood. 

Cjn.   My  lord  musing!  [Aside. 

Lord  T.  He  has  a  quick  invention,  if  this 
were  suddenly  designed.  Yet,  he  »ays,  he  had 
prepared  my  chaplam  already. 

6^/1.  Ho w's  this  ?  Now  I  fear,  indeed.  [Aside. 

Lord  T.  Cynthia  here!  Alone,  fair  cousin, 
and  melancholy. 

Cyn.    Your  lordship  was  thoughtful.- 

Lord  T,  My  thoughts  were  on  serious  bu- 
siness, not  worth  }Our  hearing. 

Cjrn,  Mine  were  on  treadiery  concerning 
you,  and  may  be  worth  your  hearing. 


LadjT:[vriai        ,  

Cjrn.  My  lady  and  Maskwe'l!  This  may  be 
lucky.  My  lord,  let  me  entreat  you  to  stand 
behind  this  screen  and  listen;  perhaps  this 
chance  will  give  yi)u  proof  of  what  you  never 
could  have  believed  from  my  suspicions. 

[Thejr  retire  behind  the  Screen. 

Re-enter  Maskwell,  €ind  Ladt  Touchwood 

with  a  Dagger, 

Lady  T,   You  want  but  leisure   to    invent 
fresh  falsehood,  and  sooth  me  to  a  fond  belief 
of  all  your  fictions:    but   I  will  stab  the   lie 
that's  forming  in  your  heart,   and  save   a  sin 
in  pity  to  your  soul. 

Mask.  Strike  then,  since  you  will  have  it  so. 

Ladjr  T.  Ha !  a  steady  villain  to  the  last ! 

Mask.  Come,  why  do  you  daily  \yilh  me  thus? 

Lady  T.  Thy  stubborn  temper  shocks  me, 
and  you  knew  it  would.  This  is  cunning  all; 
I  know  thee  well;  but  thou  shalt  miss  thy  nim. 

Mask.   Ha,  ha,  ha! 

lAidy  T.  Ha!  do  you  mock  my  rage?  Then 
this  shall  punish  your  fond  fash  contempt. 
Again  smile?  And  such  a  smile  as  speaks  in 
aoihiguity!  Ten  thousand  meanings  lurk  in 
each  corner  of  that  various  face ;  O !  that  they 
were  written  in  thy  heart,  that  I  with  this 
might  lay  thee  open  to  my  sight!  But  then 
'twill  be  too  late  to  know — Thou  hast,  thou 
hast  found  the  only  way  to  turn  my  rage; 
too  well  thou  knowest  my  jealous  soul  could 
never  bear  uncertainty.  Speak  then,  and  tell 
me!  Yet  are  you  silent?  O,  I  am  wildered 
in  all  passions!  But  thus  my  anger  melts. 
[^eepsl  Here,  take  this  poniard;  for  my  very 
spirits  faint,  and  I  want  strength  to  hold  it: 
thou  hast  disarm'd  my  soul. 

yGives  hint  the  Dagger. 

Mask.  So,  'tis  well;  let  your  wild  fury  have 
a  vent:    and  when  you   have   temper  tell  me. 

Lady  T.  Now,  now,  now  I  am  calm,  and 
can  hear  you. 

Mask.  Thanks,  my  invention;  and  now  I 
haves  it  for  you.  [Aside]  First,  tell  me  what 
urged  you  to  this  yiolence?  for  your  passion 
broke  m  such  imperfect  terms,  that  yet  I  am 
to  learn  the  cause. 

Lady  T,  My  lord  himself  surprised  me  with 
the  news,  you  were  to  marry  Cynthia;  that 
you  bad  owned  your  love  to  him;  and  his 
indulgence  would  assist  you  to  attain  your  ends. 

Mask,  I  grant  you,  in  appearance ,   all  is 
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true;  I  seenlM  conscDtiD^  to  my  lord,  nay, 
traosported  with  the  blessing:  but  could  you 
think  that  I,  who  had  been  happy  in  your 
loT^d  embraces,  could  e^er  be  fond  of  an  in- 
ferior slavery  ?  —  No.  Yet ,  though  I  dote  on 
each  last  favour  more  than  all  the  rest,  though 
I  would  gi^e  a  limb  for  every  look  you  cheaply 
throw  away  on  any  other  object  of  your  love, 
yet,  so  far  I  prise  your  pleasures  o*er  my 
owQ,  that  all  this  seeming  plot  that  I  have 
laid,  has  been  to  gratify  your  taste,  and  cheat 
the  world  to  prove  a  faithful  rogue  to  you. 

Ladjr  T.  If  this  were  true ;  but  how  can  it  be  ? 

Mask.  I  have  so  contrived,  that  Mellefont 
will  presently,  in  the  chaplain^s  habitj  wait  for 
Cyntoia  in  your  dressing-room;  btit  I  have 
put  the  change  upon  her^  thai  she  may  be 
otherwise  employed.  Do  you  muflle  yourself, 
and  meet  him  in  her  stead.  You  may  go  pri- 
vately hj  the  back  stairs,  and  unperceived; 
there  you  may  propose  1o  reinstate  nim  in  his 
uncle*s  favour,  if  he  II  comply  with  your  desires. 
His  case  is  desperate,  ana  1  believe  he'll  yield 
to  any  conditions:  if  not,  here,  take  this;  you 
may  employ  it  better  than  in  the  heart  of  one, 
who  is  nothing  wheti  not  yours. 

[_Gwes  her  the  Gaf^ger. 

Ladjr  T,  Thou  canst  deceive  every  body : 
nay,  thou  hast  deceived  me.  But  tis  as  I 
would  wish.  —  Trusty  villain!  I  could  wor- 
ship thee. 

mask.  No  moVe.  —  It  wants  but  a  few  mi- 
nutes of  the  time;  and  Mellefont^s  love  will 
carry  him  there  before  his  hour. 

jSadj  T.  I  go,  I  fly,  incomparable  Mask- 
well !  [E.rii. 

Mask.  So!  This  was  a  pinch  indcen!  My 
invention  was  upon  the  rack,  and  made  dis- 
covery of  her  last  plot. —  I  hope  Cynthia  and 
my  chaplain  will  oe  ready.  Til  prepare  for 
the  expedition. 

[Rxit,    Cynthia  and  Lord  Touch- 
tvood  come  forward, 

Cjrn»  Now,  my  lord! 

Lord  T.  Astonishment  binds  up  my  rngc! 
Villany  upon  villany!     Heavens,   what  a  long 

track  of  dark  deceit  has  this  discovered!  I  am  I  make  an  almanac  together? 
confounded   when   I  look   back,    and   want   a 
rlue    to   guide    me  through  the    various  mazes 
of  unheard-of  treachery.     My  wife! — Oh,  tor- 
lure! — my  shame,  my  ruin! 

Cjn.  My  lord,  have  patienf:e;  and  be  sen- 
sible how  great  our  happiness  is,  that  this 
discovery  was  not  made  loo  late. 

Lord  T.  I  thank  you.  Yet  it  may  be  slill 
too  late,  if  we  donH  presently  prevent  the 
execution  of  their  plots. — She'll  thmk  to  meet 
him  in  that  dressing-room:  was't  not  so?  And 
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r  lord ;  but  herfe*s  the  strangest  revo- 
lution! all  turned  topsy-turvy,  as  ihope  for 
Providence. 

Lord  jF.  O  heavens,  what*s  the  matter? 
Where's  my  wife? 

Sir  P.  All  turned  topsy-turvy^  as  sure  as 
a  ffun. 

LordF.  How  do  you  mean?    My  wife? 

Sir  P.  The  strangest  posture  of  affairs! 

LordF,  What,  my  wife? 

Sir  P.  No,  no;  I  mean  thu  family.-^Tour 
lady?  I  saw  her  go  into  the  garden  with 
Mr.  Brisk. 

Lord  F.    How,  where,  when,  what  to  do? 

Sir  P.  I  suppose  they  have  been  laying  their 
heads  together. 

LordF,  How?         ^ 

Sir  P,    Nay,    only  about  poetry,  I  suppose, 

y  lord;  making  couplets. 

Lord  F,  Couplets! 

Sir  P.  O,  here  they  come. 

Enter  Ladt  Froth  and  Brisk. 

Brisk.  My  Idrd,  your  humble  servant;  sir 
Paul,  yours. — The  finest  night! 

l^adjr  F,  My  dear,  Mr.  Brisk  and  I  have 
been  stargazing  I  don*t  know  how  long. 

Sir  P.  Does  it  not  tire  your  ladyship?  Are 
you  not  weary  with  looking  up? 

Ladjr  F.  O,  no;  1  love  it  violently.  —  My 
dear,  youVc  melancholy. 

Lord  F.    No,  my  dear,  I'm  but  just  awake. 

Lady  F.  Snuff  some  of  my  spirit  of  hartshorn. 

Lord  F.  IVe  some  of  my  own,  thank  you, 
my  dear. 

Lady  F,  Well,  I  swear,  Mr.  Brisk,  you 
understand    astronomy   like   an   old   Eg>'ptian. 

Brisk,  Not  comparable  to  your  ladyship; 
you  are  the  very  Cynthia  of  the  skies,  and 
queen  of  stars. 

Ixidy  F.  That*s  because  I  have  no  light, 
but  whafs  by  reflection  from  you,  who  are 
the  sun. 

Brisk,  Madam,  you  have  eclipsed  me  quite, 
let  me  perish ;  I  caiiH  answer  that. 

Lwiy  F,  No  matter. — Harkye,  shall  you  and 


Brisk.  With  all  my  soul.  Your  ladyship 
has  made  me  the  man  inH  ^)  already,  Pm  so 
full  of  the  wounds  which  you  have  given. 

Lady F.  O,  finely  taken!  I  swear  now  you 
are  even  with  nie.  —  O  Parnassus!  you  have 
an  infinite  deal  of  wit. 

Sir  P,  So  he  has,  *gadsbud !  and  so  has  yoni 
ladyship. 


iMaskwell  will  expect  you  in  the  chaplain*s 
chamber.— For  once.  111  ad<l  my  plot  loo. — 
Let  us  haste  to  find  out,  and  inform  my  nephew; 
and  do  you,  quickly  as  you  can,  bring  all 
the  company  into  this  gallery. — Pll  expose  the 
traitress  and  the  villain.  [ExeunL 

/2f-en<rr  Sir  Paul  Pliant,  with  Lokh  Froth. 

Lord  F.  By  heavens ,  I  have  slept  an  age. 
Sir  Paul,  what  o'clock  is't?  Past  eight,  on 
my  conscience.  My  lady's  is  the  most  inviting 
couch,  and  a  slumber  there  is  the  prettiest 
amusement!^-Bttt  where's  all  the  company? 

Sir  P.    The  company?    'Gadsbud,   I  dont 


Re-enter  Careless  and  Ctkthla,  with  Ladt 

Pliant. 

Lady  P.  You  tell  me  most  surprising  things. 
— Bless  me,  who  would  ever  trust  a  man?— 
O,  my  heart  aches  for  fear  they  should  be  all 
deceitful  alike. 

l)  Moore'ji  Almanac  has  got  «  Terr  curious  wood-cat  of 
A  man,  marked  vr'ilh  the  difTcrrnl  Bigns  and  plancti 
that  govern  the  diBcrcnt  pari*  or  the  lace  and  hod/, 
•ccoiding  In  Arialolle'a  PhiBiognninj »  and  he  thoa 
appears  to  be  full  of  wounds;  tor  iiisiaoce»  Iha  fore- 
head is  governed  by  Mar$,  ihe  right  eye  is  tmdor  ihe 
dominion  of  Sol,  the  led  eye  it  ruled  by  the  Afeonf 
the  right  ear  is  the  c«re  o('jupH*r,  th*  left  of  Saturn, 
the  rule  of  the  nose  is  cliiimed  hj  femu,  and  Mer^ 
eury  seixes  upon  the  mouth.  The  aigoa  of  lbs  Zodiac 
have  also  their  share  in  the  foTtrnBcat*  aad  fera  the 
House  nf  Commons  of  the  realm. 

44. 
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Care,  Tou  need  not  fear,  madam ;  you  ha^e 
charms  to  fix  inconstancy  itself. 

LadjrP,  O  dear,  you  make  me  blush. 

Lord  F,  Come,  my  dear,  shall  we  take  leave 
of  my  lord  and  lady? 

Cjrn.  They'll  wait  upon  your  lordship 
presently. 

Lady  F.  Mr.  Brisk,  my  coach  shall  sel 
you  down. 

J  [Lady  Touchwood  sfirieks  from  tvithin. 
U.  \YhaOs  the  mailer? 

Ladt  Touchwood,  -muffled  up,  runs  in  af- 
frighted; followed  ojr  Lord  Touchwood, 
dressed  like  a  Parson,  with  a  Dagger 
in  his  Hand. 

Ladjr  T,  O,  Vm  betrayed.— Save  me !  help  me ! 

Lord  T*  Now  what  evasion,  wicked  woman  ? 

Ladf  T,  Stand  off;  let  me  go.  \lLxit, 

Lord  T.  Go,  and  thy  own  infamy  pursue 
thee! — You  stare,  as  you  were  all  amazed.  I 
don*t  wonder  at  it;  but  too  soon  you  will 
know  mine,  and  that  woman's,  shame. 

[_Tlirotvs  off  his  Gown, 

Rerenter  M bllstont  ,  disguised  in  a  Par- 
sorfs  Habit,  with  two  Servants,  bringing 
in  Maskwell. 

Meh    Nay,   by  heaven,   you   shall  be  seen. 

tTo  Maskwell]  Careless,  your  hand. — Do  you 
old  down  your  head?    [To  Maskwell]    xcs, 
I  am  your  chaplain.   Look  in  the  face  of  your 


injured  friend,   thou  wonder  of  all  falsehood. 

[Throws  off  his  Disguise. 

LordT,  Ktc  you  silent,  mouster? 

Mel.  Good  heavens!  how  1  belieTcd  and 
loved  this  man!  Take  him  hence,  for  he's  a 
disease  to  my  sight. 

L(trd  T,  Secure  the  manifold  villaiii. 

[Servants  take  Maskwell  off. 

Care,  Miracle  of  ingratitude ! 

Sir  P,  O  Providence,  Providence,  what  dis- 


coveries are  here 
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Brisk.  This  is   all  very  surprising,   let  me 
perish. 

Lady  F,  You  know  I  told  you  Saturn  looked 
a  little  more  angry  than  usual. 

Lord  T,  Weil  think  of  punishment  at  lei- 
sure.    But   let   me   hasten   to    do   justice,    in 
rewarding    virtue    and    \irronged     innocence. 
Nephew,   I   bope  I  have   your   pardon^  and 
Cynthia's. 
Mel.  ^Vc  are  your  lordship's  creatures. 
Lord  T,  And  be  each  other's  comfort    Let 
me    join    your    hands.      Uninterrupted    bliss 
attend    you    both!     May   circling    joys    tread 
round  each  happy  year  of  your  long  lives! 
Let  secret  villany  from  hence  be  wam'd, 
Howe'er  in  private  mischiefs   are  concelv'd, 
Torture  and  shame   attend  their  open  birth.. 
Like  vipers  in  the  breast,  base  IreacbVy  lies,  ) 
Still  gnawing  that  whence  first  it  did  arise ;  > 
No  sooner  born,  but  tbe  Tile  parent  dies.  ) 

Exeunt. 
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Coined/  by  W.  Congrcvc  Acted  •(  Lincoln's  Inn  Field*.  1700.  This  \%'aB  the  Isal  pUr  iU  anllior  wrc(e,  and 
perhap*  the  hrat;  ihe  language  it  pure,  the  wit  gentiin*.-,  llie  charnclrrs  are  nalifal,  end  the  painling  ia  Lighir  finished; 
yelf  auvh  ia  the  alrangc  lapricionsnesa  df  piililic  Inalc ,  ihnt,  noluilhalnnding  the  great  and  dtrserrcd  rrpulatiun  lliit 
■alhor  Lad  acquired  by  hia  three  former  conirdiea,  ihia  before  us  met  with  but  I'lidirierent  auccesn;  while  liia  Mt>urniri^ 
Bride,  a  pircc  of  not  the  twcutit-lh  part  uf  ils  iiierit,  wa*  in  llic  full  meridian  of  applauac.  ll  is  not  yerj  imprubahlo 
'  (aaya  Mr,  Haker)  that  this  te^limoninl  of  Avant  of  judgment  in  ihc  audience  might  be  the  motive  for  tlie  aulhor*a  quitting 
Ihe  atage  ao  early;  for,  though  he  was  at  that  lime  in  the  prime  of  life,  nut  above  tweuly-aevcn  yeara  of  age,  and 
lived  about  Iwenlynine  yeara  afterwards,  ho  never  obliged  the  public  with  any  other  drainnlic  piece.  Time,  however, 
has  since  opened  the  eyes  of  the  town  In  its  perfeclinn* ;  and  it  ii  now  as  fre-joinlly  pcrfuimed  a$  any  of  his  olhrr 
plays. — Mr.  Maker's  memory  seems  (o  hnvc  failed  him  when  he  aj^trted,  tlint  Cnngre\c  never  obliged  the  public  Yrilh 
any  dramatic  piece  after  ibis;  his  Judgment  of  J 'aria  was  performed  in  ihe  following  year;  and  bis  StmeU ,  an  opera, 
in   1707;  And  these,  though  liol  very  iinpurtaut  works,  arc  sLiJl  dramatic  pieces. 
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ACT  L 

Scene  L — A  Chocolate  House. 

MiRABELL  a/2fif  Fain  ALL,  rising  from  Cards, 

Betty  waiting, 

Mir,  You  are  a  fortunate  man,  Mr.  Fainall. 

Fain.  Have  we  done? 

Mir,  What  you  please.  Til  play  on  to 
entertain  you. 

Fain,  No,  1*11  give  you  your  revenge  another 
time,  when  you  are  not  so  indiOerent;  you 
are  thinking  of  something  else  now,  and  play 


loo  negligently;  the  coldness  of  a  losing  game- 
ster lessens  the    pleasure    of  the  winner.      Vd 
no   more   play   with   a   man    that  slighted  his 
ill   fortune,    than    Td   make  love  to  a  woman 
who    undervalued   the   loss    of  her  reputation. 

Mir,    You   have   a   taste  extremely   delicate^ 
and  arc  for  refining  on  your  pleasures. 

Fain,  Pr'ythcc,  why  so  reserved?  Something 
has  put  you  out  of  humour. 

Mir.    Not  at  all:   I  happen  to   be  grave  to- 
day; and  you  are  gay;  that*s  all. 

Fcun.    Confess,   Millamant   and   you  qoar- 
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relied  last  nigiity  after  I  left  you :  my  fair  cousin 
bas  some  Jiamours  that  would  tempt  the  pa- 
tience of  a  4toic.  Whaty  some  coxcomb  came 
\n,  and  was  well  received  by  her,  while  you 
were  by? 

Mir,  Witwould  and  Petulant!  and  what 
was  worse,  her  aunt,  your  wifc^s  mother,  my 
erjl  genius;  or  to  sum  up  all  in  her  own 
name,  mj  old  lady  Wishfort  came  in. 

Fain,  O  there  it  is  then.  She  has  a.  lasting 
passion  for  you,  and  with  reason.  What, 
then  my  wife  was  there? 

Mir,  Yes,  and  Mrs.  Marwood,  and  three 
or  four  more,  whom  I  never  saw  before. 
Seeing  me,  they  all  put  on  their  grave  faces, 
whispered  one  another,  then  complained  aloud 
of  the  Tapours,  and  after  fell  into  a  profound 
silence. 

F'ain,  They  had  a  mind   to  be   rid  of  you. 

Mir.  For  which  reason  I  resolved  not  to 
stir.  At  last  the  good  old  lady  broke  through 
her  painful  taciturnity,  with  an  mveciive  against 
long  visits,  I  would  not  have  understood  her, 
but  Millamant  joining  in  the  argument,  1  rose, 
and  with  a  constrained  smile  told  her,  I  thought 
nothing  was  so  easy  as  to  know  when  a  visit 
began  to  be  troublesome;  she  reddened,  and  I 
withdrew,  without  expecting  her  reply. 

fain.  You  were  to  blame  to  resent  what 
she  s>pokc  only   in  compliance   with  her  aunt. 

Jliir.  She  js  more  mistress  of  herself  than 
to  be  under  the  necessity  of  such  resignation. 

J^^ain.  What!  though  half  I.er  fortune  de- 
pends upon  her  marrying  with  my  lady^s 
approbation  ? 

Mir.  1  was  then  in  such  a  humour,  that  1 
should  have  been  better  pleased  if  she  had 
been  less  discreet. 

Fain,  Now  I  remember,  I  wonder  not  they 
were  wear}'  of  you;  last  night  was  one  of 
their  cabal  nights ;  they  have  *cm  three  times 
a  week,  and  meet  by  turns,  at  one  another^s 
apartments!  where  they  conic  together,  like 
the  coroner^s  inquest,  ^)  to  sit  upon  the  niur- 
derM  reputations  of  the  week.  lou  aiul  1  nrr 
excluded;  and  it  was  once  proposed  that  all 
(he  male  sex  should  he  rxrepled ;  hut  somL>- 
body  moved,  that,  to  avoid  scandal,  there  iiii^Iil 
be  one  man  of  the  cominunlty;  upon  which 
motion  \VitwouId  and  Petulant  \vere  ciiioilcd 
members. 

Mir.  And  who  may  have  been  the  fuuddrcss 
of  this  sect?  IVly  lady  Wishfort,  I  warrant, 
vvho  publishes  her  detestation  of  ninnkiiid; 
and,  full  of  the  vigour  of  fifly-five,  declares 
for  a  friend  and  ratafia;  and  let  posterity  shift 
for  ilselfj  she*ll  breed  no  more. 

Fain.  The  discovery  of  >our  sliani  addres- 
ses to  her,  tp  conceal  your  love  to  her  niece, 
has  provoked  this  separation:  had  you  dis- 
sembled belter,  things  might  have  continued  in 
the  state  of  nature. 

Mir.  I  did  as  much  as  man  could,  -w-ith  any 
reasonable  conscience;  I  proceeded  to  'the 
verr    last  act  of  flattery   with   her,    and    v/as 

fuilty  of  a  song  in  her  commendation.     Nay, 
got  a  friend  to  put  her  into  a  lampoon,  and 
compliment  her  with  the  addresses  of  a  young 

r)  Tlie  bosaacM  of  ■  rorniiir  (rnro/ia/or)  if,  lr>  A-iirtiilile 
itf-rlve  of  Ike  iababitanis  of  llir  pari«1i ,  to  «-x.-imiiic 
into  llic  raaw  of  i|je  dt-atli  fif  nny  one  wlm  lia»  bern 
kiW*^',  und  \\m  verdiet  giTcn  in  ilirir  siding  in  ca«u 
of  mur4mrt  m  of  tctj  gttiX  wcigbl  ui  tb«  aiiair. 
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fellow.  The  devifs  i.f*t  if  an  old  woman  is 
to  be  flatterM  farther.  But  for  the  discovery 
of  this  amour,  I  am  indebted  to  your  friend, 
or  your  wife's  friend,  Mrs,  Marwood. 

Fain.  What  should  provoke  her  to  be  your 
enemy,  unless  she  has  made  you  advances 
which  you  have  slighted?  Women  do,  not 
easily  jorsive  omissions  of  that  nature. 

Mir.  She  was  always  civil  to  me,'  till  of  late; 
I  confess  I  am  not  one  of  those  coxcombs 
who  arc  apt  to  interpret  a  woman!s  good 
manners  to  her  prejudice;  and  think  that  she 
who  does  not  refuse  'em  every  thing,  can 
refuse  *em  nothing. 

Fain.  You  arc  a  gallant  man,  Mirabel] ;  and 
though  you  may  have  cruelly  enough  not  to 
answer  a  lady^s  advances,  you  have  too  much 
generosity  not  to  be  tender  of  her  honour. 
Yet  you  speak  with  an  indifference  which 
seems  to  be  affected,  and  confesses  you  are 
conscious  of  a  negligence. 

Mir.  You  pursue  the  argument  with  a  distrust 
that  seems  to  be  unaffected,  and  confesses  you 
are  conscious  of  a  concern  for  which  the 
lady  is  more  indebted  to  you,  than  is  your  wife. 

li'ain.  Fie,  fie,  friend,  if  you  grow  cen- 
sorious, I  must  leave  you.  rii  look  upon  tho 
gamesters  in  the  next  rpom* 

Mir.  Who  are  they? 

Fain.  Petulant  and  Witwould.  Bring  ne 
some  chocolate.  JjSxii* 

Mir.  Betty,  what  says  your  dock? 

JSeUjr.  Turn'd  of  the  last  canonical  hour,  sir. 

Mir.  How  pertinently  the  jade  answers  me! 
[^Aside^  Ila!  almost  one  o'clock!  \_Looking 
on  his  FFalvfi]  O,  y'are  come. 

Enter  Footman, 

Well;    is   the   grand    affair   over?    You   have 
been  something  tedious. 

Foot.  Sir,  there's  such  coupling  at  Pancras, 
that  they  stand  behind  one  another,  as  *twere 
in  a  country  dance.  Ours  was  the  last  couple 
to  lead  up ;  and  no  hopes  appearing  of  dis- 
patch, besides,  the  parson  growing  hoarse,  we 
were  afraid  his  lungs  would  have  failed  before 
it  came  to  our  turn ;  so  we  drove  round  to 
Duke'i-place;  and  there  they  were  ri vetted  in 
a  trice. 

Mir.  So,  so ;  you  arc  sure  they  are  married  ? 

Foot.  Incontestibly,  sir:  I  am  witness. 

Mir.  Have  you  the  cerliligale? 

Foot.  Here  it  is,  sir. 

Mir.  Has  the  tailor  brought  Waitwell's 
clothes  home,  and  the  new  liveries? 

Foot.  Yes,  s»r. 

Mir.  That's  well.  Do  you  go  home  again, 
d'ye  hear,  bid  ^VaItwell  shake  his  ears,  and 
dame  Partlct  rustle  up  her  feathers,  and  meet 
me  at  one  o'clock  by  Rosamond*s-pond,  that 
I  may  see  her  before  she  returns  to  her  lady; 
and  as  you  lender  your  ears,  be  secret. 

[Air//  Footman. 

Enter  Fain  ALL. 

Fain.  Joy  of  your  success,  Mirabcll ;  you 
look  pleased. 

Mir.  Ay;  I  have  been  enga^^ed  in  a  matter 
of  some  sort  of  mirth,  which  is  not  yet  ripe 
for  discovery.  1  am  glad  this  is  not  a  cabal- 
night.  I  wonder,  Fainall,  that  you,  who  are 
married,  and   of  consequence  should  be  dis- 
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creety  will  suffer  lyour  wife   to   be  of  such    a 
party. 

Fain.  Faith,  I  am  not  jealous.  Besides,  most 
who  are  engaged  are  women  and  relations ; 
and  for  the  men,  they  are  of  a  kind  too  con- 
temptible to  give  scandal. 

mir,  I  am  of  another  opinion.  The  greater 
the  coxcomb,  always  the  more  the  scandal : 
for  a  woman  who  is  not  a  fool,  can  have  but 
one  reason  for  associating  with  a  man  who 
is  one. 

Fain*  Are  you  jealous  as  oAen  as  you  see 
Witwould  entertained  by  Millamant? 

Mir,  Of  her  understanding  1  am,  if  not  of 
her  person. 

Fain.  You  do  her  wrong;  for,  to  give  her 
her  due,  she  has  wit. 

Mir,  She  has  beauty  enough  to  make  any 
man  think  so ;  and  complaisance  enough  not 
to  contradict  him  who  shall  tell  her  so. 

Fain.  For  a  passionate  lover,  methinks  you 
are  a  man  somtwhat  too  discerning  in  the 
failings  of  your  mistress. 

Mir.  And  for  a  discerning  man,  somewhat 
too  passionate  a  lover;  for  1  like  her  with  all 
her  faults;  nay,  like  her  for  her  faults.  Her 
,  follies  are  so  natural,  or  so  artful,  that  they 
become  her;  and  those  affectations,  which  in 
another  woman  would  be  odious,  serve  but 
to  make  her  more  agreeable.  Til  tell  thee, 
Fainall,  she  once  used  me  with  that  insolence, 
that  in  revenge  I  took  her  to  pieces;  sifted 
her,  and  separated  her  failings ;  1  studied  *em 
and  got  *em  by  rote.  The  catalogue  was  so 
large,  that  I  was  not  without  hopes,  one  day 
or  other,  to  hate  her  heartily:  to  which  end 
I  so  used  myself  to  think  of  em,  that  at  length, 
contrary  to  my  design  and  expectation,  they 
gave  me  every  hour  less  disturbance;  till  in  a 
few  days  it  became  habitual  to  me^  to  remem- 
ber 'em  without  being  displeased.  They  are 
now  grown  as  familiur  to  me  as  my  own 
frailties ;  and  in  all  probability,  in  a  little  time 
longer,  I  shall  like  *em  as  well. 

hain.  Marry  her,  marry  her;  be  half  as 
well  acquainted  with  her  charms,  as  you  are 
with  her  defects,  and  ■  my  life  onH  ^oti  arc 
your  own  man  again. 

Mir,  Say  you  so? 

Fain.  I,  I,  1  have  experience :  I  have  a  wife, 
and  so  forth. 

Enter  Messenger. 
^    Mess.  Is  one  squire  Witwould  here  ? 

Betty.  Yes;  what's  your  business? 

Mess.  I  have  a  letter  for  him,  from  his  bro- 
•tbcr  sir  Wilful,  which  I  am  charged    to  deli- 
ver into  his  own  hands. 

Betty.  He's  in  the  next  room,  friend.  That 
way.  \Exit  Messenger. 

Mir.  What,  is  the  chief  of  that  noble  fa- 
mily in  town,  sir  Wilful  Witwould? 

Fain.  He  is  expected  to-day.  Do  you  know 
him? 

Mir.  1  have  seen  him.  He  promises  to  be 
an  extraordinary  person.  I  think  you  have 
the  honour  to  be  related  to  him. 

Fain.  Yes;  he  is  half-brother  to  this  Wit- 
would by  a  former  wife,  who  was  sister  to 
my  bdy  Wishfort,  my  wife's  mother,  if  you 
marry  Millamant,  you  must  call  cousins  too. 

Mir.  I  would  rather  be  his  relation -than 
his  acquaintiince. 


Fain.  He  comes  to  town  in  order  to  equip 
himself  for  travel.     . 

Mir.  F(A*  travel!  Why,  the  man  that  I  mean 
is  above  forty. 

Fain.  No  matter  for  that;  His  for  the  ho- 
nour of  England,  that  all  Europe  should  know 
we  have  blockheads  of  all  ages. 

Mir,  I  wonder  there  is  not  an  act  of  par- 
liament to  save  the  credit  of  the  nation,  and 
prohibit  the  exportation  of  fools. 

Fain.  By  no  means,  'tis  better  as  'tb;  Ws 
better  to  trade  with  a  little  loss,  than  to  be 
quite  eaten  up  with  being  overstock'd. 

Mir.  Pray  are  the  follies  of  this  knight-er- 
rant, and  those  of  the  squire,  his  brother,  any 
thing  related? 

jbain.  Not  at  all;  Witwoukl  grows  hy  the 
knight,  like  a  medlar  graded  on  a  crab.  One 
will  melt  in  your  mouth,  and  t'other  set  your 
teeth  on  edge ;  one  is  all  pulp,  and  the  other 
all  core. 

Mir.  So  one  will  be  rotten  before  he  ho 
ripe,  and  the  other  '^ili  be  xotten  without 
ever  being  ripe  at  all. 

Fain,  oir  W^ilfuI  is  an  odd  mixture  of  bash- 
fulness  and  obstinacy.  But  when  he's  drunk, 
he's  as  loving  as  the  monster  in  the  Tempest; 
and  much  after  the  same  manner.  To  give 
t'other  his  due,  he  has  something  of  good  na- 
ture, and  does  not  always  want  wit. 

Mir.  Not  always ;  but  as  often  as  his  me- 
mory fails  him,  and  his  cbramon-place  of  com- 
parisons, lie  is  a  fool  with  a  good  memory-, 
and-  some  few  scraps  of  other  folks^  wit.  Ue 
is  one  whose  conversation  can    never  be    ap- 

E roved,  yet  it  is  now  and  then  to  be  endured. 
[e  has  mdeed  one  good  quality,  he  is  not  ex- 
ceptions; for  he  so  passionately  affects  the  re- 
putation of  understanding  raillery,  that  be  will 
coiistruc  an  affront  into  a  jest;  and  call  down- 
right rudeness  and  ill  language,  satire  and  f>re. 
Fain.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  finish  his  pic- 
ture, you  have  an  opportunity  to  do  it  at  full 
length.     Behold  the  original. 

Enter  Witwould. 

VF'it.  Afford  me  your  compassion,  my  dears ; 
pity  me,  Fainall;  Mirabell,  pity  me. 

Mir.  I  do,  from  my  soul. 

hain.   Why,  what's  the  matter? 

yj'it.  No  letters  for  me,  Betty  ? 

Betty.  Did  not  a  messenger  bring  you  one 
hut  now,  sir? 

I'Vit.  Av,  but  no  other? 

Betty.  No,  sir. 

yf^'it.  That's  hard,  th&l's  very  hard  !  a  mes- 
senger, a  mule,  a  beast  of  burden;  he  has 
brought  me  a  lettei  from  the  fool  my  brother, 
as  heavy  as  a  panegyric  in  a  funeral  sermon, 
or  a  copy  of  commendatory  verses  from  one 
port  to  another.  And  what's  worse,  'tis  as 
sure  a  forerunner  of  the  author,  as  an  epislle 
dedicatory. 

Mir.  A  fool,  and  your  brother,  Witwould! 

Vf^^iL  Ay,  ay,  my  half-brother.  My  half- 
brother  he  is,  no  nearer  upon  honour. 

Mir.  Then  'tis  possible  he  may  be  but  half 
a  fool. 

fViL  Good,  good,  Mirabel]  U  drole .'  Good, 
good ;  hanff  him,  don't  let's  talk  of  him.  Fain- 
all, how  does  your  lady?  'Gad,  I  say  any 
thing  in  the  world  to  get  this   fellow   out    of 
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my  head  I  beg  pardon  tbat  I  should  ask  a 
man  of  pleasure,  and  the  town,  a  question  at 
once  so  foreign  and  domestic.  But  I  talk  like 
an  old  maid  at  a  marriage;  I  don*t  know  what 
1  say :  bu(  slie*s  the  best  woman  in  the  world. 

Fain,  *Tis  welt  you  don*t  know  what  you 
say,  or  else  your  commendation  would  go 
near  to  make  me  either  Tain  or  jealous. 

f^yiL  Nq  man  in  town  lives  well  with  a 
wife  but  Fainall.     Your  judgment,  Mirabell  ? 

Mir.  You  had  better  step  and  ask  his  wife, 
if  YOU  would  be  credibly  informed. 

fVii.  Mirabell. 

Mir.  Ay. 

ff'fVl.  My  dear,  I  ask  ten  thousand  pardons. 
— *Gad,  1  haTe  forgot  what  I  y(^s  going  to 
say  to  you. 

Mir.  I  thank  you  heartily,  heartily. 

yF'it.  No,  but,  pr'ylhee,  excuse  me — my  me- 
mory is  such  a  memory. 

Mir.  Hare  a  care  of  such  apologies,  Wit- 
would;  for  I  never  knew  a  fool  but  he  affect- 
ed to  complain,  either  of  the  spleen  or  his 
memory. 

Fain.  VVhal  have  you  done  with  Petulant? 

yf'it.  He's  reckoning  his  money, — my  money 
it  was.     I  have  had  no  luck  to-day. 

Fain.  You  may  allow  him  to  win  of  you 
at  play;  for  you  are  sure  to  be  too  hard  for 
him  at  repartee.  Since  you  monopolize  the 
wit  that  is  between  you,  the  fortune  must  be 
his  of  course. 

Mir.  I  don^  find  that  Petulant  confesses  the 
superiority  of  wit  to  be  your  talent,  Witwould. 

fViL  Come,  come,  you  are  malicious  now, 
and  would  breed  debates.  Petulant*s  my  friend, 
and  a  very  pretty  fellow,  and  a  very  honest 
fellow,  and  has  a  smattering — faith,  and  troth, 
a  pretty  deal  of  an  odd  sort  of  a  small  wit ; 
nay,  1  do  him  justice,  Vm  his  friend,  I  won't 
wrong  him.  And  if  he  had  any  judgment  in 
the  world,  he  would  not  be  altogether  con- 
temptible. Come,  come,  don*t  detract  from 
the  merits  of  my  friend. 

Fain.  You  dooH  take  your  friend  to  be 
over-nirely  bred. 

yj'it.  No,  no,  hang  him,  the  rogue  has  no 
niannTs  at  all,  that  I  must  own;  no  more 
breeding  than  a  bumhaily,^)  that  1  grant  you: 
'lis  pity  ;  the  fellow  has  fire  and  life. 

Mir,  ^Vhat,  courage? 

IJit.  Hum,  faith,  1  don't  know  as  to  that; 
I  can't  snv  as  to  that.  Y'es,  faith,  in  contro- 
versy, he'll  contradict  any  body. 

Mir.  Though  'twere  a  man  whom  he  feared, 
or  A  woman  whom  he  loved. 

Wit.  Well,  well,  he  does  not  always  think 
before  he  speaks;  we  have  all  our  failings: 
you  are  loo  hard  upon  him,  you  are,  faith. 
Let  me  excuse  him:  I  can  defend  most  of  his 
faults,  except  one  or  two;  one  he  has,  that's 
the  truth  on*l;  if  he  were  my  brother,  I  could 
not  acquit  him  —  that  indeed  1  could  wish 
"were  otoerwise. 

Mir.  At,  marry,  what's  that,  Witwould? 

Wit,  O  pardon  me — expose   the   infirmities 

i)  One  «f  ikutc  fcntlrmcn  known  bj  Ihc  name  <oX  catch- 
pcUt.  ffOM  llieir  fimiliiirly  pnlling  their  hand  on  the 
shoulder  ^towanb  (be  pole,  or  back  of  (he  neck)  of 
iKr  prrtoM  vboai  ihej  are  to  arretl,  when,  by  •bow- 
iof  •  warraM,  the  other  partr  moat  aubmiaaiTeljr  fol- 
low* !•  tb«  loek-ap  houac,  if\it  is  not  atrong  eaoagh 
to  kaock  lk«  baiUff  down,  and  make  his  escape. 
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of  ray  friend  ! — no,  my  dear,  excuse  rae  there. 

Fain.  W^hat,  I  warrant  he's  insincere,  or   , 
His  some  such  trifle.  / 

Wit.  No,  no ;  what  if  he  be  ?  *tis  no  matter 
for  that,  his  wit  will  excuse  that:  a  "^t  should 
np  more  be  sincere,  than  a  woman  constant; 
one  argues  a  decay  of  parts,  as  t'other  of  beauty. 

Mir.  May  be  you  think  him  too  positive  r^ 

Wit.  No,  no,  bis  being  positive  is  an  in- 
centive to  argument,  and  keeps  qp  conversation, 

F'ain.  Too  illiterate  ? 

Wit.  That!  that's  his  happiness,  his  want  of 
learning  gives  him  the  more  opportunity  to 
show  his  natural  parts. 

Mir.  He  wants  words? 

f^lt.  Ay :  but  I  like  him  for  that  now ;  for 
bis  want  of  words  gives  roe  the  pleasure  very 
often  to  explain  his  meaning. 

F'ain,  He's  impudent? 

-WiL  No,  that's  not  it. 

Mir.  Vain? 

Wit.  No. 

Mir.  What,  he  speaks  unseasonable  truths 
sometimes,  because  he  has  not  wit  enoagU  to 
invent  an  evasion  ? 

Wit.  Truth  !  ha,  ha,  ha !  No,  no ;  since  you 
will  have  it — I  mean,  he  never  speaks  truth 
at  all, — that's  all.  He  will  lie  like  a  cham- 
bermaid, or  a  woman  of  quality's  porter.  Now 
that  is  a  fault. 

Enter  Coachman. 

Coach.  Is  master  Petulant  here,  mistress? 

Bettj'.  Yes. 

Coacfi.  Three  gentlewomen  in  a  coach  woUld 
speak  with  him. 

Fain.  O  brave  Petulant!  three! 

liettf.  I'll  tell  him. 

Coach.  You  must  bring  two  dishes  of  cho- 
colate and  a  glass  of  cinnamon-water. 

\jExeunt  Coachman  and  Betty. 

Wit.   That  should  be  for  two  fasting  bona 
robas,    and    a    procuress  troubled  with  wind.* 
Now  you  may  know  what  the  three  are. 

Mir.  You  are  very  free  with  your  friend's 
acfiuain  lance. 

J^iV.  Ay,  ay,  friendship  without  freedom  is 
as  dull  as  love  without  enjoyment,  or  wine 
without  toasting;  but,  to  tell  you  a  secret, 
these  arc  trulls  whom  he  allows  coach-hire, 
and  something  more,  by  the  week,  to  call  on 
him  once  a  day  at  public  places. 

Mir.  How! 

IVit.  You  shall  see  he  won't  go  to  'em,  be- 
cause there's  no  more  company  here  to  take 
notice  of  him. — Why,  this  is  nothing  to  what 
ho  used  to  do:  before  he  found  out  this  way, 
I  have  known  him  call  for  himself.* 

Fain.  Call  for  himself!  what  dost  thou  mean  ? 

Wit.  Mean,  why  he  would  slip  you  out  of 
this  chocolate-house,  just  when  you  had  been 
talking  to  him — as  soon  'as  your  back  was 
turned,  whip  he  was  gone; — then  trip  to  his 
lodging,  clap  on  a  hood  and  scarf,  and  a  mask, 
slap  into  a  hackney-coach,  and  drive  hither 
to  the  door  again  in  a  trice ;  where  he  would 
send  in  for  himself,  that  is,  I  mean,  call  for 
himself,  wait  for  himself,  nay,  and  what's  more, 
not  finding  himself,  sometimes  leave  a  letter 
for  himself. 

Mir.  I  confess  this  is  something  extraordi- 
nary— I  believe  he  waits  for  himself  now,  he 
is  so  long  a  coming:  O,  I  ask  his  pardon. 
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[Act  I. 


J&Uer  PsTULAMT  and  Bstty. 

B^i^y*  Sir.  the  coach  ctays. 

Pet  Well,  well;  I  come; — *Sbud,  a  man 
had  at  ftOK>d  l>e  a  j^fesiTd  midwifey  as  a  pro- 
feas'd  ^dlanty  at  Uiu  rate ;  to  be  knock'd  up, 
and  raited'  al  all  faonrt,  aod  in  all  places. 
Deuce  on  *eniy  I  wonH  come — ^D*ye  hear,  tell 
*eni  I  won't  come-— Let  ytm,  snivel  and  cry 
their  hearts  out.  [ExUBettjr, 

Fain.  You  are  ver^  cmel,  Petulant. 

PeL  All's  one,  let  it  pass — I  have  a  humour 
to  be  cruel. 

Jtfir.  I  hope  they  are  not  persons  of  con- 
dition that  you  use  at  this  rate. 

PeL  Condition!  condition's  a  dried  (ig,  if  I 
am  not  in  humour — By  this  hand,  if  they  were 
your —  a  •:— a  — your  what-d*ye-call- ems  them- 
selves, they  must  irait  or  rub  off,  if  I  am  not 
in  the  vein. 

Mir»  What-dVe-call-'ems !  what  are  they, 
Witwould? 

¥flL  Empresses,  my  dear — By  your  what- 
d*ye-call-*cms  he  means  sultana  queens. 

PH,  Ay,  Rozalanas. 

Mirm  Cry  jou  mercy. 

Fain.  Witwould  sayt  they  are— 

/^/.'What  does,  he  say  thVe? 

ff^ii.  I?  fine  ladies,  I  say. 

PeL  Pass  oiiy  Witwould— Harkee,  by  thu 
liffht,  his  relations ;  two  co-heiresses  his^  cou- 
Tins,  and  an  old  aunt,  who  loves  intriguing 
better  than  a  conventicle. 

PViL  Ha,  ha,  ha !  1  had  a  mind  to  see  how 
the  rogue  would  come  off;  ha,  ha,  ha!^  gad,  I 
canH  be  angry  with  him,  if  he  had  tain  they 
were  my  mother  and  my  sisters. 

MRr,  No! 

fViL  No;  the  rogue's  wit  and  ^readiness  of 
invention  charm  me,  dear  Petulant. 

Enter  Betty. 

Betty,  l^hey  arc  gone,  sir,  in  great  anger. 

Pet.  Enough,  let  em  trundle.  Anger  helps 
complexions,  saves  paint. 

Fain.  This  continence  is  all  dissembled ; 
this  is  in  order  to  have  something  to  brag  of 
the  next  time  he  makes  couii  to  IMillamant, 
and  swear  he  has  abandoned  the  whole  sex 
for  her  sake. 

Mir.  Have  you  not  left  off  your  impudent 
pretensions  there  yet?  I  shall  cut  your  throat, 
some  time  or  other,  Petulant,  about  that  bu- 
siness. 

PeL  Ay,  ay,  let  tliat  pass;  there  are  other 
throats  to  be  cut.     ' 

Mir.  Meaning  mine,  sir  ? 

PeL  Not  1, 1  mean  nobody,  I  know  nothing; 
but  there  are  uncles  and  nephews  in  the  world, 
and  they  may  be  rirals.  What  then  ?  alPs 
one  for  that. 

Mir.  Now,  harkee,  Petulant,  come  hither; 
explain,  or  I  shall  call  your  interpreter. 

Pet,  Explain!  I  know  nothing.  Why  you 
have  an  uncle,  have  you  not,  lately  come  to 
town,  and  lodges  by  my  lady  Wisbfort's? 

Mir.  True. 

PeL  Why,  that's  enough;  you  and  be  are 
not  friends:  and  if  he  should  marry  and  have 
a  child,  you  may  be  disinherited,  ha ! 

Mir.  Where  Last  thou  stumbled  upon  all 
this  truth  ? 


PeL  All's  Qiie  for  that;  why  then  saj  1 
know  tometfainff. 

Mir,  Come,  thou  art  an  honest  fellow^  Pe- 
tulant, and  shalt  make  lovo  lo  my  mistress, 
thou  shalt,  £|ith.  What  hast  thou  heaird  ol 
my  unde? 

PeL  I!  nothing;  I!  If  throats  are  to  be  cut, 
let  swords  dash;  snug's  the  word,  I  shrug 
and  am  silept 

Mir,  O  raillery,  raillery.  Come,  I  know 
thou  art  iii  the  women's  secrets;  what,  you're 
a  cabalist;  I  know  you  staid  at  Millamant*s 
last  night,  after  I  went.  Was  there  any  men- 
tion made  of  my  uncle  or  me?  tell  me.  If 
tbou  hadst  but  good  nature  equal  to  thy  wit. 
Petulant,  Tony  vVitwould.  who  is  •  now  thy 
competitor  in  fame,  would  show  at  dim  by 
thee  as  a  dead  whiting's  eye  by  a  pearl  of 
orient;  he  would  no  more  be  seen  by  thee, 
than  Mercury  is  by  the  sun.  Co.me,  Fm  sure 
thou  wo't  tell  me. 

Pet.  If  I  do,  will  you  grant  me  common 
sense  then,  for  the  future? 

Mir,  Faith,  Til  do  what  I  can  for  thee,  and 
ni  pray  that  it  may  be  granted  thee  in  the 
mean  time. 

PeL  Wdl,  harkee!  VTher  talk  apart. 

Fain,  petulant,  and  y^u  both,  'will  find  Mi- 
rabeil  as  warm  a  rival  as  a  lover. 

fTlL^  Pshaw,  pshaw !  that  she  laughs  at  Pe- 
tulant is  plain.  And  for  mj  part,  but  that  it 
is  almost  a  fashion  lo  adimve  her,  I  should, 
harkee— to  tell  you  a  secret,  hut  let  it  go  no 
farther — between  friendt|  I  shall  never  oreak 
my  heart  for  her. 

Fain.  How! 

fVU,  She's  handsome;  but.  she's  a  sort  of 
an  uncertain  woman. 

Fain.  I  thought  you  had  died  for  her. 

fVit,  Umph!  no. 

Fain,  She  has  wiL 

^it,  'Tis  what  she  will  hardly  allow  apy 
body  else — now,  I  should  hate  that,  if  she 
were  as  handsome  as  Cleopatra.  Mirabell  is 
not  so  sure  of  her  as  he  thinks. 

Fain,  Why  do  you  think  so? 

I^ViL  Wc  staid  pretty  late  there  last  night, 
and  heard  something  of  an  uncle  to  Mirabell, 
who  is  lately  come  to  town,  and  is  between 
him  and  the  best  part  of  his  estate.  Mirabell 
and  he  are  at  sonic  distance,  as  my  lady  Wish- 
fofrt  has  been  told;  and  you  know  she  ha)tes 
Mirabell  worse  than  a  quakcr  hates  a  parrot, 
or  than  a  fishmonger  hates  a  ha/>d  frost.  VVhe- 
ther  this  uncle  has  seen  Mrs.  Millamant  or 
not,  1  cannot  say;  but  there  were  items  of 
such  a  treaty  being  in  embryo ;  and  if  it  should 
come  to  life,  ppor  Mirabell  would  be  in  some 
sort  unfortunately  fobbM,  i'faith. 

Fain.  *Tis  impossible  ^  Millamant  should 
hearken  to  it. 

f^iL  Faith,  my  dear,  I  canH  tell;  she's  a 
woman,  and  a  knid  of  a  humourist 

Mir,  And  this  is  the  sum  of  what  you  could 
collecl  last  night?- 

Pet.  The  quintessence.  May  be  Wilwo.uld 
knows  more,  he  staid  longer;  besides,  they 
never  mind  bim;  they  say  any  thing  before 
him.  [»vouritc. 

Mir.  I  thought  you  bad   been   the   greatest 

PeL  Ay,  tete  a  tete ;  but  not  in  public,  be- 
cause I  make  remarks. 


[Act  IL  Scire  1.] 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORLD. 


351 


Mir,  Yon  do? 

PeL  Ay,  aj;  Tm  malicious,  man.  Now  he*s 
soft,  you  know ;  they  are  not  in  awe  of  bim : 
the  fellow^s  well  bred;  be*s  what  you  call  a — 
what-dVe-cali*em,  a  fine  gentleman:  but  he*s 
silly  withal. 

Mir,  1  thank  yon,  I  know  as  much  as  my 
curiosity  requires.  Fainail,  arc  you  for  the 
Mall  ?  ») 

fain.  Ay,  IMI  take  a  turn  before  dinner. 

f^V/L  Ay,  we*ll  alt  walk  in  the  park ;  the 
ladieA  talk  of  being  there. 

Mir,  I  thought  you  were  obliged  to  watch 
for  your  brother,  sir  \VilfulI*s  arrival. 

#^iV.  No,  no;  he  comes  to  his  aunt*s,  my 
lady  Wishfort:  plague  on  him,  I  shall  be 
troubled  with  him  too;  what  shall  I  do  with 
the  fool? 

Pr/.  Be^  him  for  his  estate,  that  I  may  beg 
Tou  oAerwards;  and  so  have  hut  one  trouble 
with  you  both. 

f7V/.  ()  rare  Petulant;  thou  art  as  quick  as 
fire  in  a  frosty  morning;  thou  shaft  to  the 
Mall  with  us,  and  we'll  be  Tcry  severe. 

Pff.  Enough,  I'm  in  a  humour  to  be  severe. 

J^fir.  Arc  you?  Pray  then  walk  by  your- 
selves. Let  not  us  be  accessary  to  your  put- 
ting the  ladies  out  of  countenance  with  your 
senseless  ribaldry,  M-hich  you  roar  out  aloud 
as  often  as  they  pass  by  you ;  and  when  you 
have  made  a  handsome  woman  blush,  then 
you  think  you  have  been  severe. 

Pe/,  What,  what?  then  let  Vm  either  show 
their  innocence  by  not  understanding  what 
they  bear,  Or  else  show  their  discretion  by 
not  hearing  what  they  would  not  be  thought 
to  understand. 

Mir,  But  hast  not  thou  then  sense  enough 
to  know  th^t  thou  ought'st  to  be  most  ashamed 
thyself,  when  thou  hast  put  another  out  of 
countenance? 

Prt.  Sot  f,  by  this  hand;  I  always  lake 
blushing:  eitlici  for  a  .sign  of  guilt  or  ill-brecd- 
iiiir. 

Mir.  I  confess  }ou  ought  to  think  so.  You 
nrr  in  the  right,  that  you  may  plead  the  er- 
ror of  your  judgment  in  defence  of  your 
prartice. 

Where  modesty's  ill-manners,  'tis  but  fit 

That  impiidenrc  and  malice  pass  for  wit. 

[hWeunf. 

ACT    II. 

Scene  I. — 4^/.  Jameses  Park, 

Entrr  Mrs.  Fainall  and  jNIrs.  Marwood. 

Mrs.  F*,  Ay,  ay,  dear  INIarwood,  if  we  will 
be  happy,  we  must  find  the  means  in  our- 
selves, and  among  ourselves.  Men  arc  ever  in 
extremes ;  either  doating  or  averse.  While 
they  arc  lovers,  if  they  have  fire  and  sense, 
their  jealousies  arc  insupportable:  and  when 
they  cease  to  love  (we  ought  to  think  at  least) 
thev  loathe :  they  look  upon  us  with  horror 
and  distaste;  they  meet  us  like  the  ghosts  of 
what  we  -were,  and  as  from  such,  fly  from  us. 

O  Fonncrif  tk«  fwhionible  tmlk  in  St.  Jamrs'a  Park* 
when  l1i«T«  waa  •  lilllo  grern  and  a  tree  or  two  to 
b«  aceo  Wttkia  lo  mile*  of  Templr-Bar  ;  but  nnw  it 
i«  upon  llic  poiat  of  being  covrred  «\i(li  home*;  and 
the  ponr  awna*  cvuntrj-rcaidence  un  the  canal  will 
be  turned  iai*  a  twn  {not  a  largf)  houie,  and  the 
cliineae  irMgc  will  prokabljr  be  made  into  a  pomtt  die 
mtfpirt  f«r  th«  |«aa  of  ulnrc. 


Mrs,  Mar,  True,  'tis  an  unhappy  circum- 
stance of  life,  that  lote  should  ever  die  before 
us ;  atid  that  the  man  so  often  should  qputlive 
the  lover.  But  say  what  you  will,  'tis  better 
to  be  \ch  than  never  to  have  been  loved.  To 
pass  our  youth  in  dull  indifference,  to  refuse 
the  sweets  of  life  because  they  once  must  leave 
u%  is  as  preposterous,  as  to  wish  to  ha%e  been 
born  old,  because  we  one  day  must  be  old. 
For  my  part,  my  youth  may  wear  and  waste, 
but  it  shall  never  rust  in  my  possession. 

Mrs.  F,  Then  it  seems  you  dissemble  an 
aversion  to  mankind,  only  in  compliance  to 
my  another's  humour. 

Mrs, Mar.  Certainly.  To  be  free;  I  have 
no  taste  of  those  insipid  dry  discourses,  with 
which  our  sex  of  force  must  entertain  them- 
selves apart  from  men.  We  may  affect  en- 
dearments to  each  other,  profess  eternal  friend- 
ships, and  seem  to  dole  like  lovers;  but  'tis 
not  in  our  natures  long  to  persevere.  Love 
will  resume  his  empire  in  our  breasts,  and 
every  heart,  or  soon  or  late,  receive  and  re- 
admit him  as  its  lawful  tyrant. 

Mrs,F,  Bless  me,  how  have  I  been  de- 
ceived? Why  you're  a  professed' libertine. 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  see  my  friendship  by  ray 
freedom.  Come,  be  as  smcere.  acknowledge 
that  your  sentiments  agree  with  mine. 

Mrs.  F.  Never. 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  hate  mankind? 

Mrs,  F,  Heartily,  inveterately. 

Mrs. Mar,  Your  husband? 

Mrs.  F,  Most  transcendently ;  ay,  though  1 
say  it,  meritoriously. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Give  me  your  hand  upon  it. 

Mrs.F.  There. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  join  with  you ;  what  I  have 
said  has  been  to  try  you. 

Mrs.F.  Is  it  possil)lc?  dost  thou  hate  those 
vipers,  men? 

Mrs,  Mar,  I  have  done  hating  'em,  and  am 
now  come  to  despise  'em;  the  next  thing  1 
have  to  do,  is  eternally  to  forget  'em. 

Mrs.  F.  There  spoke  ih?  spirit  of  an  Ama- 
zon, a  Penthesilea. 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  yet  1  am  'thinking  some- 
times to  carry  my  aversion  farther. 

Mrs.  F.  ilowi* 

Mrs.  Mar.  Hy  marrying;  if  I  could  but  find 
one  that  loved  mc  very  well,  and  would  be 
thoroughly  sensible  of  ifl  usage,  I  think  1  should 
do  myself  the  violence  of  undergoin  gibe  cer- 
emony. 

Mrs,F.  You  would  not  dishonour  him? 

Mrs.  Mar.  No:  but  l\\  make  him  believe  1 
did,  and  that's  as  bad. 

Mrs.F.    Why  bad  you  not  as  good  do  it? 

Mrs.  Mar.  O  if  he  should  ever  discover  it, 
he  would  tlren  know  the  worst,  and  be  out 
of  his  pain ;  but  1  would  have  him  ever  to 
continue  upon  the  rack  of  fear    and   jealousy. 

Mrs.  F.  Ingenious  mischief!  would  thou 
weri  married  to  iNIirabelll 

Mrs.  Mar.  NA'ould  I  were  I 

Mrs.F.  You  change  colour. 

Mrs,  Mar.  Because  I  hate  him. 

Mrs,  F,  So  do  I ;  but  I  can  hear  him  named. 
But  what  reason  have  you  to  bate  him  in 
particular? 

Mrs,  Mar,  I  never  loved  bim ;  he  is,  and  al- 
ways was,  insufferably  prond. 


:«2 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WOR  LD. 


[Act  II. 


Mrs.F,  By  the  reason  you  ffiTe  for    your!     Fain.  It  may  be  so.     I  do  not   now   begi 
aversion,  one  would  think   it   dissembled;    for  to  apprebend  it. 


in 


vou  bave  laid  a  fault  to  his  charge,  of  whicb^ 
bis  enemies  must  acquit  him. 

Mrs* Mar,  O  then  it  seems  you  are  one  o 
bis  favourable  enemies.     Methinks  you  look  a 
little  pale,  and  now  you  flush   again. 

Mr8.F.  Do   I?   I  think  I    am    a   little  sick 
o*tbe  sudden. 

Mrs, Mar*  What  ails  you; 

Mrs.F,  My  husband.     Don^t  you  sec  him? 


rs,Mar,  What? 

Fain.  That  I  hare  been  deceived,  madam, 
and  you  are  false. 

Mrs.  Mar,  That  I  am  false!  What  mean  you? 

Fain,  To  let  you  know,  I  see  through  all 
your  little  arts  —  Come,  you  both  love  him, 
and  both  have  equally  dissembled  your  aver- 
sion. Your  mutual  jealousies  of  one  another 
have  made  you  clash  till  you  have  both  struck 


He  turned  short  upon  me  unawares,  and  has  fire.  I  have  seen  the  warm  confession,  red- 
dening on  your  cheeks,  and  sparkling  from 
your  eyes. 

Mrs.  Mar,  You  do  me  wrong. 


almost  overcome  me. 

Enter  Fainall  and  Mirabell. 
Mrs-.  Mar.  Ha,  ba^  ba!  be^comes  opportune- 


ly for  you. 

Mrs,  F.  For  you^  for  be  has  brought  Mira- 
bell with  him. 

Fain.  My  dear. 

Mrs,  F,  My  soul. 

Fain,  You  don^t  look  well  to-day,  child. 

Mrs.F.  D'ye  think  so? 

Mir.  He^s  the   only  man  that  does,  madam. 

Mrs.F.  The  only  man  that  would  tell  me 
so,  at  least;  and  the  only  man  from  whom  I 
could  bear  it  without  mortification. 

Fain.  O  my  dear,  I  am  satisfied  of  your 
tenderness;   i    know  you   cannot  resent    any 


Fain.  I  do  not  *Twas  for  my  ease  to 
oversee  and  wilfully  neglect  the  gross  advan- 
ces made  him  by  my  wife ;  that,  by  permit- 
ting her  to  be  engaged,  I  might  continue  un- 
suspected in  my  pleasures,  and  take  you  of- 
tener  to  my  arms  in  full  security.  But  could 
you  think,  because  the  nodding  husband  would 
not  wake,  that  e^er  the  watchful  lover  slept? 

Mrs.  Mar.  And  wherewithal  can  you  re- 
proach me  ? 

Fain,  With  infidelity,  with  loving  another, 
with  love  of  Mirabell. 

Mrs.  Mar.  *Tis  false.  I  challenge  you  to 
show    an    instance    that    can     confirm     your 


thing  from  me;  especially  what  is  an  effect  of ; groundless  accusation.    I  hate  bim. 

Fain.  And  wherefore  do  you  hate  him  ? 
He  is  insensible,  and  your  resentment  follows 
his  neglect.  An  instance!  The  iniuries  you 
have  done  him  are  a  proof:  your  interposing 


my  concern. 

Mrs.F.  Mr. Mirabell,  my  mother  interrupt- 
ed you  in  a  pleasant  relation  last  night;  I 
could  fain  bear  it  out. 

Mir.  The  persons  concem*d  in  that  ^  affair, 
have  yet  a  tolerable  reputation.  I  am  afraid 
Mr.  Fainall  will  be  censorious. 

Mrs.F.  He  has  a  humour  more  prevailing 
than  his  curiosity,  and  will  willingly  dispense 
with  the  heading  of  one  scandalous  siory,  to 
avoid  giving  an  occasion  to  make  another,  by 
being  seen  to  walk  with  his  wife.  This  way, 
Mr.  Mirabell,  and  I  dare  promise  you  will 
oblige  lis  both. 

\E.xeunt  A(rs.  Fainall  and  Mirabell. 

Fain.  Excellent  creature !  well,  sure,  if  1 
should  live  to  be  rid  of  my  wife,  I  should  be 
a  miserable  man. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Ay  ? 

Fain.  For  having  only  that  one  hope,  the 
accomplishmrnt  of  it,  of  consequence,  must 
put  an  end  fo  all  my  hopes;  and  what  a 
wretch  is  he  who  must  survive  his  hopes !  no- 
thing remains,  when  that  day  comes,  but  to 
sit  down  and  weep  like  Alexander,  when  he 
wanted  other  worlds  to  conquer. 

Mrs. Mar.  Will  you  not  follow  *em  ? 

Fain.  No!  I  think  not. 

Mrs. Mar.  IVay  let  us;  I  have  a  reason. 

Fain.  You  are  not  jealous? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Of  whom  ? 

Fain.  Of  Mirabell. 

Mrs.  Mar.  If  I  am,  is  it  inconsistent  with 
my  love  to  you,  that  I  am  lender  of  your 
honour? 

Fain.  You  would  intimate  then,  as  if  there 
were  a  particular  understanding  between  my 
wife  ana  him? 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  think  she  does  not  hate  him  to 
that  degree  she  would  be  thought. 

Fain.  But  he,  I  fear,  is  too  insensible. 

Mrs.  Mar.  It  may  be  you  are  deceived. 


in  his  love.  What  cause  bad  you  to  make 
discoveries  of  his  pretended  passion?  to  un- 
deceive the  cri^dulous  aunt,  and  be  the  offi- 
cious obstacle  of  his  match  with   Millamant? 

Mrs.  Mar.  My  obligations  to  my  lady  ur- 
ged me:  1  had  professM  a  friendship  to  her; 
and  could  not  see  her  easy  nature  so  abused 
by  that  dissembler. 

Fain.  What,  was  it  conscicnfce  then?  Fro- 
fessM  a  friendship!  O  the  pious  friendships  of 
the  female  sex ! 

Mrs.  Mar.  More  tender,  more  sincere,  and 
more  enduring,  than  all  the  vain  and  empty 
vows  of  men,  whether  professing  love  to  us, 
or  mutual  faith  to  one  another. 

Fain,  lia,  ha,  ha!  you  arc  my  wife's  friend 
too. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Shame  and  ingratitude !  Do  you 
reproach  me?  You,  you  upbraid  me!  Have  1 
been  false  to  her  through  strict  fidelity  to  you, 
and  sacrificed  my  friendship  to  keep  my  love 
inviolate?  and  have  you  the  baseness  to  charge 
me  with  the  guilt,  unmindful  of  the  merit! 
To  you  it  should  be  mcFitorlous,  that  1  have 
been  vicious;  and  do  you  reflect  that  guilt 
upon  me,  which  should  lie  buried  in  your 
bosom  ? 

Fain.  You  misinterpret  my  reproof.  1 
meant  but  to  remind  you  of  the  slight  account 
you  once  could  make  of  strictest  ties,  when 
set  in  competition  with  your  love  to  me. 

Mrs.M.  *Tis  false,  you  urged  it  with  deli- 
berate malice;  Hwas  spoke  in  scorn,  and  I 
never  w^ill  forgive  it. 

Fain,  Your  guilt,  not  your  resentment,  be- 
gets your  rage.  If  yet  you  loved,  you  could 
forgive  a  jealousy:  but  you  are  stung  to  find 
you  arc  discover  d. 
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JT/Y.  Mmr.  h  shall  be  all  discoTerM.  Tou 
too  «baO  be  discoverM ;  be  sure  you  shall.  J  can 
but  be  oposed ;  if  I  do  it  myself,  I  shall  pre- 
▼eat  your  baseness. 

JFain,  Wby,  ivbat  will  you  do? 

Mrs^Mar.  Disclose  it  to  your  wife;  own 
what  bas  p^st  between  us. 

Fain.  Frensy! 

Mrs.  Mar.  By  all  my  wrongs  HI   do*t.    Ill 

Sablisb  to  the  world  the  injuries  you  hare 
one  me,  both  in  my  fame  and  fortune:  with 
both  I  trusted  you,  yoii  bankrupt  in  honour, 
as  indigent  of  weaJth. 

jFain.  Your  fame  I  haTe  presenred.  Your 
for^ne  has  been  bestow*d  as  the  prodigality 
of  your  loTe  would  hare  it,  in  pleasures  which 
we  both  bave  shared.  Yel,  had  not  you  been 
false,  I  bad  ere  this  rapaid  it.  Tis  true,  had 
you  permitted  Mirabell  with  Millamant  to  hare 
stolen  their  marriage,  my  lady  had  been  in^ 
censed  beyond  all  means  of  reconcilement: 
Millamant  bad  forfeited  the  moicly  of  her  for- 
tune, wbicb  then  would  have  descended  to  my 
wife.  And  wherefore  did  I  marry,  but  to 
make  lawlnl  prise  of  a  rich  widow  s  wealth, 
and  squander  it  on  love  and  you. 

Mrs.  Mar,  Deceit  and  friTolous  pretence. 

Fain.  Death,  am  I  not  married  ?  what*s  pre- 
tence? Am  I  not  impnson*d,  fetterM?  have  I 
not  a  wife?  nay,  a  wife  that  was  a  widow,  a 
young  widow,  a  handsome  widow ;  and  would 
be  acain  a  widow,  but  that  I  have  a  heart  of 
proof,  and  somethinff  of  a  constitution  to  bustle 
through  the  ways  of  wedlock  and  this  world. 
Will  you  be  reconciled  to  truth  and  me  ? 

MrM.Mar,  Impossible*  Truth  and  you  are 
inconsistenii    I  bate  you,  and  shall  for  ever. 

Fain.  For  loving  you  ? 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  loathe  the  name  of  love  after 
such  usaee:  and  neit  to  the  guilt  with  which 
you  would  asperse  me,   I  scorn   you   most. 

Fain.  Nay,  we  must  nnt  part  thus. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Let  nie  go. 

Fain.  Come,  Fm  sorry. 

Mrs.  Mar-.  I  care  not.  — Let  me  go. — Break  my 
bands,  do — Fd  leate  'em  to  get  loose. 

Fain.  I  would  not  hurt  you  for  the  world. 
Have  1  no  other  hold  to  keep  you  here? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Well,  I  have  deserved  it  all. 

Fain.  You  know  I  love  you. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Poor  dissembling!  O that — Well, 
it  is  not  yet — 

Fain.  Vvhat?  what  is  it  not?  what  is  not 
yet?  is  it  not  yet  too  late? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Ho,  it  is  not  yet  too  late,  I  have 
that  comfort. 

Fain.  It  is,  to  love  another.  «> 

Mrs.  Mar.  But  not  to  loathe,  detest,  abhor 
mankind,  myself^  and  the  whole  treacherous 
world. 

Fain,  Nay,  this  is  extravagance  —  Come,  J 
ask  your  pardon — No  tears — i  was  to  blame 
— I  could  not  love  you  and  be  easy  in  my 
doubts — Pray  forbear — I  believe  you ;  I'm  con- 
vinced Tve  done  you  wrong;  and  any  way, 
every  way  will  make  amends;  I'll  hate  my 
wife  yet  more;  damn  her,  I'll  part  with  her, 
-ob  her  of  all  sbe*s  worth,  and  we'll  retire 
somewhere,  any  where,  to  another  world.  Ill 
many  thee — Be  pacified — 'Sdcath!  they  come, 
bide  your  face,  your  tears — You  have  a  mask^ 


wear  it  a  raoaenL    This  way,  thia  way,  ba 
persuaded.  [i&ceiin^. 

Enier  Mi&absll  and  Mrs.  FAiftAU. 

Mrs.F.  They  are  here  yet 

Mir.  They  arc  turning  into  the  other  walL 

Mrs.  F.  While  I  only  hated  my  husband,  1 
could  bear  to  see  him;  but  since  I  bate  des- 
pised him,  he's  too  offensive. 

Mir.  O  you  should  hate  with  prudence. 

Mrs.  Fk  Yes,  for  I  have  l^^t^  with  indis- 
cretion. 

Mir.  You  should  have  just  so  much  disgust 
for  your  husband,  as  may  be  sufficient  to 
make  you  relish  your  lover. 

Mrs.  F.  You  have  been  the  cause  that  I  hare 
loved  without  hounds;  and  would  you  set 
limits  to  that  aversion^  of  which  you  have 
heeii  the  occasion?  Why  did  you  make  me 
marry  this  man? 

Mir.  Why  do  Kre  daily  commit  disagree- 
able and  dangerous  actions?  To  save  that  idol 
reputation.  If  the  familiarities  of  our  loves 
had  produced  that  consequence,  of  which  you 
were  apprehensive,  where  could  you  have  luied 
a  fathers  name  with  credit,  but  on  a  husband? 
I .  knew  Fainall  to  be  a  man  lavish  of  his  mor- 
als, an  interested  and  professing  friend,  a 
false  and  a  designing  lover;  yet  one  lirbose 
wit  and  outwara  fair  behaviour  have  gainM  a 
reputation  with  the  town,  enough  to  make 
that  woman  stand  escused,  who  has  sufiered 
herself  to  be  won  by  his  addresses.  A  better 
man  ought  not  to  bav^  been  sacrificed  to  the 
occasion;  a  worse  had  not  answer^  to  the 
purpose.  W^hen  you  are  weary  of  biro,  yon 
know  your  remedy. 

Mrs.  F.  I  ought  to  stand  in  some  degree  of 
credit  with  you,  Mirabell. 

Mir.  In  justice  to  you,  I  have  made  you 
privy  to  my  whole  design,  and  put  it  in  your 
power  to  ruin  or  advance  my  fortune. 

Mrs.F.  Whom  have  you  instructed  to  re- 
present your  pretended  uncle  ? 

Mir,  vVailwell,  my  servant, 

Mrs.F.  He  is  an  humble  servant  to  Foible, 
my  mother's  woman,  and  may  win  her  to 
your  interest. 

Mir.  Care  is  taken  for  that — she  is  won  and 
worn  by  this  time.  They  were  married  this 
morning. 

Mrs.F.  Who? 

Mir.  Wailwell  and  Foible.  I  would  not 
tempt  my  servant  to  betray  me  by  trusting 
him  too  far.  If  your  mother,  in  hopes  to  ruin 
me,  should  consent  to  marry  my  pretended 
uncle,  he  might  like  Mosca  in  the  Fox,  stand 
upon  terms ;  so  I  made  him  sure  before-hand. 

Mrs.  F.  So,  if  my  poor  mother  is  caught 
in  a  contract,  you  will  discover  the  imposture 
betimes;  and  release  her,  by  producing  a  cer- 
tificate of  her  gallant's  former  marriage. 

Mir.  Yes,  upon  condition  that  she  consent 
to  my  marriage  with  her  niece,  and  surrender 
the  moiety  other  fortune  in  her  possession. 

Mrs.F.  She  talked  last  night  of^ endeavour- 
ing at  a  match  between  Mii^mant  and  your 
uncle. 

Mir.  That  was  by  Foible*s  direction,  and 
my  instruction,  that  she  might  seem  to  carry 
it  more  privately. 

Mrs.F.  WelC  I  have  an  opuii<|ii   of  your 
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ith  all  your  leUcn? 


F    Tiy    lady  will   do    any 

1    ;    and   ^Ua   .he   h», 

D'cidrd  fur  lier,  1  lUp- 

any  lliing  lo    gel  niJ 

-  good  lady  would  marry 

butter  could  [iiDch   oul 

e  frai    f]   we  muit  all    come 
lo  be     Id,  and   Teel   ibe    cra- 
hea  [he  true  it  decay 'd. 
I  I  appetite  is   depraved 

i.~  the   green-sick neu  of 

od;  and    like    the    rarnt    offer 
!.  lerr^s  but  to   uiber  in   the 
1  afleclrd  bloom. 


.s  yo 


hnler   i>mJ.    MiLLAMAnT,   Witwoiiid,  and 

MlNONti. 

Mir.  Here  ibe  comri,  rrai:h,  full  lail,  wilb 
her  fan  iprcad  and  sirrameri  oul,  nnd  a  iboat 
of  fools  lor  teuderj — ha,  no;  1  cry  her  mercy. 

Mri.F.  I  lee  bul  one  poor  empty  tculler; 
and  be  tows  ber  woman  after  him. 

Mir.  You  seem  lo   be    unattended, 
— You  used  lo  hate  ibc   beau-montte 
afler   you,   and   a   (lock   of  gay   line   perukei 
boTei'ing  round  you. 

Wit.  tike  moths  about  3  Candle— 1  had  like 
lo  have  loit  my  coniparison  (or  want  of  brealb. 

Mr*.  Mill.  6  I  hare  denied  myself  airs  lo- 
day.   1  bate  walk'd  ai  ftsl  through  the  crowd— 

Jfit.  As  a  favourite  juit  diigracedi  and  wilb 
M  few  follower]. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Dear  Mr.  Wilwould,  truce  wit! 
your  (imilitudes ;  for  I  am  ea  sick  of  'cm — 

frit  Ai  a  pbjsLcian  of  a  good  air-1  can 
UOl  help  it,  madam,  though  'tis  against  myself 

Mrs. Mill,    yel    again!    jMincrng,    sland    be- 

Wil.  Do,  Mrs.  Mincing,  like  a  screen  be- 
fore  a  greut  fire,  1  confess  I  do  blaie  lo-day 
I  am  loo  bright.        / 

Mrs.K  Bul,  dearMillamanl,  - 

Mrs.  Mill.  Lonol  lud!  baye  1  not  made  violent 
haste  ?  I  have  aslTd  every  living  thing  I  met  for 
you  {   1  have  inquired  after  i  uu,  as  after  a  new 

ff'ii.  Madam,  truce  with  your  similitudes 
— no,  you  met  ber  husband,  and  did  not  ask 
htm  for  her. 

Mir.  «y  your  leave,  ^Yilwould,  that  were 
like  in^uirino  after  an  old  fashion,  lo  ask  a 
husband  for  ois  wife. 

If7l.   Hum,   a   bit,   a   bit,   a   palpable  hit,  I 

Min.   \ou  were  dress'd  before  I  came  abroad. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Ay,  that's  true— O  bul  then  I  bad 
_Mincing,  what  hi<d  I  ?  wby  was  1  so  longP 

Min.  O  mem,')  your  la'ship  staid  to  peruse 
3  pacquel  of  letters, 

Mrs.  Mill.  O  ay.  letters-!  bad  lclters_l  am 

Eersecuted  wilb  tellers— 1  hale  Icllers— nobody 
now]  boW  lo  write  lellers;  and  yet  one  has 
'em,  one  does  not  know  wby — they  serve  one 
lo  pin  up  one's  hair. 

WV/.    Is   thai  the   way  ?  Pray,  madam,   do 


you 


1  rind  I  must  ki^r 

Mrs.  MiU.  Only  with  those  in  verse,  Mr. 
Witwould.  I  never  pin  up  my  boir  wili 
prase.     I  ibink,  I  tried  once,  Mincine. 

Min.  O  mem,  I  shall  never  forget  JL 

Mrs, Mill.  Ay,  poor  Mincing  tilt  and  lift') 
all  the  morning. 

Min.  Till  1  bad  the  cramp  in  my  lingers, 
I'll  low,  mem,  and  all  lo  no  purpose.  Bul 
when  your  la'sbip  pins  it  up  wilb  poetry,  it 
sits  so  plcasanl  the  next  day  as  any  thing,  and 
is  so  pure  and  so  crips.*) 

If-'t  Indeed,  so  crips? 

Mill,   you're  such  a  critic,   Mr.  Witwould. 

Mrs.  MiU.  Mirabell,  did  you  take  exceptions 
last  nighl?  O  ay,  and  went  away  — Now  I 
think  on'l  I'm  angry— No,  nnw  I  think  on'l 
I'm  pleased- For  I  believe  1  gave  you  some  pain. 

Mir.  Does  Ibat  please  you? 

Mm.  Mill.  Infinitely;  I  love  lo  oive  pain. 

Mir.  lou  would  affect  a  cruelly  wliicb  is 
not  in  your  nature;  your  true  vanity  is  in 
ibe  power  of  pleasinff. 

Mrs.  Mill.  O,  [  ask  your  pardon  for  thai- 
One's  cruelty  is  one's  power,  and  when  one 
pari!  with  one's  cruelly  one    parts    with  one's 

fower;  and  when  one  has  parted  wilb  that, 
fancy  one's  old  and  ugly. 

Mir.  Ay,  ay,  suffer  your  cruelly  lo  ruin  the 
object  of  your  power,  lo  destroy  your  lover; 
and  then  bow  vain,  how  lost  a  ihiog  you'll 
he!  Nay,  'tis  true;  you  are  no  longer  band- 
some  when  you  have  lost  your  lover;  your 
beauty  dies  upon  the  instant:  for  beauty  is 
the  lover's  gift;  'til  be  beslows  your  charms — 
Your  glass  is  all  a  cheat.  The  ugl^  and  the 
old,  whom  ibe  looking-glass  mortilles,  yet, 
aAer  commendation,  can  be  flalter'd  by  it,  and 
discover  beauties  in  it ;  for  that  reflects  our 
praises,  ralber  than  your  face. 

Mrs  Mill.  Othe  vanity  of  these  men!  Fain.ill, 
d'ye  bear  him?  If  they  did  not  commend  us, 
we  were  not  handsome!  Now  you  must  know 
they  could  not  commend  one,  if  one  was  not 
handsome.  Beauty  the  lover's  gift!  Dear  me, 
wbal  is  a  lover,  thai  it  can  give?  Why,  one 
makes  lovers  as  fait  as  one  pleases,  and  lhe^ 
live  as  long  as  one  pirates,  and  they  die  ^i 
soon  as  one  pleases;  and  then,  if  one  pleases, 

fVit.  Very  pretty.  Why  you  make  no  more 
of  making  of  lovers,  madam,  than  of  making 
so  many  card 'matches. 

Mrs,  Mill.  One  no  more  owes  one's  beauti 
to  a  lover,  than  one's  wil  lo  an  echo:  Ibcy 
can  bul  relied  what  we  look  and  say,  vain, 
empty  things,  if  we  are  silent  or  unseen,  and 

Mir.  Vet,  lo  ibose  two  vain  empty  ibings, 
you  owe  two  of  the  grealesl,  pleasures  of 
your  life. 

Mrs.  Mill.  How  so? 

Mir.  To  your  lover  yoa  owe  the  pleasure 
of  hearing  yourselves  praised;  and  to  an  echo 
ibc  pleasure  of  bearing  yourselves  talk. 

fJ'iL  But  1  know  a  lady  that  loves  talking 
so  incessantly,  she  won't  give  an  echo  fair 
play;  she  has  lh.it  everlasting  rotation  of 
tongue,  thai  an  echo  must  wait  till  she  dies, 
before  it  can  catch  ber  last  words. 

0  Scotded,  «)  C^i.^ 


SgehbL] 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WORLD. 


3M 


Mrs^MiUm  O  fiction!  Fainall,  let  us  \t^jt 
these  men. 

Mir.  Draw  off  "Witwould.  ' 

[Aside  io  Mrs,  FainaU, 

Mrs*  F,  Immediately :  1  iia^e  a  word  or  two 
for  Mr.  Witwould. 

[Exeuni  Mrs*  Feunall  and  FFiimfould. 

Mir.  I  would  beg  a  little  private  audience 
too— You  had  the  tyranny  to  deny  me  last 
night;  though  you  knew  I  came  to  impart  a 
secret  to  you  tnat  concerned  my  love. 

Mrs.MUi,  You  saw  I  was  engaged. 

Mir,  Unkind.  You  had  the  leisure  to  en- 
tertain a  herd  of  fools;  things  who  visit  you 
from  their  excessive  idleness;  bestowing  on 
your  easiness  that  time,  which  is  the  incum- 
brance of  their  Irves.  How  can  you  find  de- 
light in  such  society?  It  is  impossible  they 
should  admire  you,  they  are  not  capable;  or 
if  they  were,  it  should  oe  to  you  as  a  morti- 
fication; lor  sure  to  please  a  fool  is  some 
degree  of  foUy. 

'  Mrs.MUL  I  please  myself — Besides,  some- 
times to  converse  with  fools  is  for  my  health. 

Mir.  Your  health*  Is  there  a  worse  disease 
than  the  conversation  of  fools  ? 

Mrs.  MOL  Yes,  the  vapours ;  fools  are  physic 
for  it,  next  to  asa-fcBtida, 

Mir.  You  are  not  in  a  course  of  fools  ? 

Mrs.MiiL  Mirabell,  if  you  persist  in  this 
offensive  freedom,  youll  displ^se  me.  I  think 
I  must  resolve,  after  all,  not  to  have  you — 
We  shan't  agree, 

Mir,  Not  in  our  physic,  it  may  be. 

Mrs.  Miil.  And  ^et  our  distemper,  in  all 
likelihood,  will  be  tne  same;  for  we  shall  be 
sick  of  one  another.  I  shan*t  endure  to  be 
reprimanded,  nor  instructed;  His  so  dull  to 
act  always  by  advice,and  so  tedious  to  be  told 
of  one's  fauUs^I  can't  bear  it.  Well,  I  won't 
have  you,  Mirs^bell  —  Vm  resolved  —  I  think 
—  You  may  go— Ha,  ha,  ha!  What  would 
you  give  that  you  could  help  loving  me? 

Mir.  I  would  five  something  that  you  did 
not  know  I  coula  not  help  it. 

Mrs.  Mill.  C^e ,  don  t  look  grave  then. 
Well,  what  dA^u  say  to  me? 

Mir.  I  sp.y  that  a  man  may  as  soon  make  a 
iriend  by  his  wit,  or  a  fortune  by  his  honesty, 
as  win  a  woman  with  plain^dealing  and  sin- 
cerity. 

Mrs.MiiL  Sententious  Mirabell!  Pry'thee 
dou*t  look  with  that  yiolent  and  inflexible 
wise  face,  like  Solomon  at  the  dividing  of  the 
child  in  an  old  tapestry  banging. 

Mir.  You  are  merry,  madam ;  but  I  would 
persuade  you  for  a  moment  to  be  serious. 

Mrs.MiiL  What,  with  that  face?  .No,  if 
vou  keep  your  countenance,  'tis  impossible  I 
should  bold  mine.  Well,  after  all,  there  is 
something  very  raoying  in  a  love-sick  face. 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  \Vell,  I  won't  laugh,  don't  be 
peevish — Heigho!  Now  I'll  be  melancholy,  as 
melancholy  ^s  a  watch-light.  Well,  Mirabell, 
if  ever  you  will  win  me,  woo  me  now — Nay, 
if  you  are  so  tedious,  fare  you  well:  I  see 
they  are  walking  away. 

ntir.   Can  you   not  find,  in   the  yariety  of 
your  disposition,  one  moment — 

Mrs.  MilL  To  hear  you  tell  me  Foible*s 
married,  and  your  plot  like  to  speed? — No, 

Mir.  But  how  you  came  to  know  it— 


^  Mrs,  Millf  Without  the  help  of  conjn^ 
tion,  you  cant  imagine;  unless  she  thQuld 
tell  me  herself.^  Which  of  the  tvro  it  mar 
have  been,  I  will  leave  you  to  cooshler;  ana 
when  you  have  done  thinking  of  that,  think  of  me. 

i'l^xeunt  Milfamani  and  Mincing* 
ave  something  more — Gone — ^Think 
of  you  !  to  tbinkof  a  whu'lwind,  though  Hwere 
in  a  whirlwind,  were  a  case;  of  more  steady 
contemplation ;  a  very  tranquillity  of  mind  ana 
mansion.  A  fellow  that  lives  in  a  vrindmill^ 
has  not  a  mere  whimsical  dwelling  than  the 
heart  of  a  man  that  is  lodg'd  in  a  woman. 
There  is  no  point  of  the  compass  to  which 
they  cannot  turn,  and  by  which  they  are  not 
turn'd ;  and  by  one  as  well  as  another;  for 
motion,  not  method,  is  their  occupation.'  To  ' 
know  this,  and  yet  continue  to  be  in  loye,  is 
to  be  made  wise  from  the  dictates  of  reaaoOy 
and  yet  persevere  to  play  the  fool  by  the 
force  of  instinct — O  here  comes  my  pair  of 
turtles — W^hat,  billing  so  sweetly !  is  not  Va- 
lentine's day  over  witn  you  yet  f  * 

Enler  Waitwbli  and  Foible. 
Sirrah,  Waitwell,  why   sure  you  think  yoti 
were  married  for   your  own  recreation;   and 
not  for  my  conveniency.  ' 

fVaiL  xour  pardon,  sir.  With  subniistioii| 
we  have  indeea  been  billing;  hut  still  with  an 
eye  to  business,  sir.  ■  I  hav^  instructed  her  m 
well  as  I  could.  If  she  can  take  your  direc- 
tions as  readily  as  my  instructions,  lir^  your 
aflairs  are  in  a  prosperous  way> 

Mir.  Give  you  joy,  Mrs,  Foible. 

Foi.  O-Ias,  sir,  Fm  so  ashamed — Vm  afiraid 
my  lady  has  been  in  a  thousand  incpiietudea 
for  me.  But  I  protest,  sir,  I  maje  a#  nmch 
haste  as  I  could. 

IVait.  That  she  did  indeed,  sir. 

Foi.  I  told  my  lady,  as  you  instructed  me^ 
sir,  that  I  had  a  prospect  of  seeing  sir  Row- 
land, your  uncle;  and  that  I  would  p^t  her 
ladyship's  picture  in  my  pocket  to  show  bin;; 
which  I'll  be  sure  to  say  has  made  him  so 
enamour'd  of  her  beauty,  that  be  burns  with 
impatience  to  lie  at  her  ladyship's  feet,  ana 
worship  the  original. 

Mir.  Excellent  Foible !  Matrimony  has  made 
you  eloquent  in  love. 

U'ait.  I  think  she  has  profited,  sir,  I  think  so« 

Foi.  You  have  seen  madam  Millamant,  sirf 

Mir.  Yes. 

Foi.  I  told  her,  sir,  because  I  did  not  know 
that  you  might  fmd  an  opportunity;  she  had 
so  much  company   last  night. 

Mir.  Your  diligence  will  merit  more — in 
the  mean  time—  [Gives  Monejr. 

Foi.  O,  dear  sir,  your  humble  servant 

¥-Vait.  Spouse. 

Mir.  Stand  off,  sir,  not  a  penny-  Go  on 
and  prosper,  Foible — The  lease  shall  be  made 
good,  and  the  farm  stock'd,  if  we  succeed.  ^ 

FoL  \  don't  question  your  generosity,  sir; 
and  you  need  not  doubt  of  success.  If  you 
have  no  more  commands,  sir,  FU  he  gone; 
I'm  sure  my  lady  is  at  her  toilet,  and  can*t 
dress  till  1  come.  —  O  ^dear,  I'm  sure  thai 
[Looking  out\  was  Mrs.  Marwood  that  went 
by  in  a  mask;  if  she  has  seen  me  with  you 
IVn  sure  she'll  tell  my  lady.  Fll  make  haste 
home  and  prevent  oer.  Your  servant ,  sir. 
BVye,  WaitwelL  [Exit. 
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'ou  encjpaTour  to  for- 
11711  into  sir  Rowland! 
vrilt    be    ifTipo»ll>1e    1 


ily  wilh  ray  lo^e 
ranirormaliDn  lo  a  rv 
II.     Nay,   J    itian'!    b> 


e,  anJ  yet  ke«p  raj  wife.  [^Exi 

ACT  in. 


OUT  -o/  her  Toilet,  Peg  aiailing. 
MercilUI,  no  ncwi  of  Foible  ycl? 


you    h<rarP    An   arrant  asb 
li  1   person.     Look   you  bow 

V'       .   I  why  dmt  ibou   not   felcb  11 

.    'n..   reij   ralafia,   does   your  lacJyship 
cherry-brandy  ? 
talafia,  fool!  no,  fool,  nollbi 

Spanuh  paper,    idiotj    cumpic 
-"—    namt   "■-'-  -'--'  *'— ■ 

-  »  ''"§■ 
before  thee  ^  .... 

UiOU  Vooden  thing  upon  wirFi. 

Pef.  Lord,  maikm,  your  ladyship  is  10  int 

Stienl — [  cannot  come  at  tbe   palnl,  madam 
n.  foible  bai  lock'd   it  up,   and  carried  thi 
key  wilh  ber. 

Laiixir:  Plague  lake  you  holh-Felch  niL 
ibe  cberry-brandy  then.  {Ktit  Peg]  I'm  ai 
pale  amd  a.  fainl,  1  look  Hie  Mri.  Qualmtick, 


^-ife,    (h: 


ball   alwayj    breeding  — 


ib. 


imng,  sippingi'   laiiingi 
o«t  (nnw  the  boitle. 

Enter  Pec,  mth  a  BoUle  and  China  Cup. 

Iftg.  Madam,  1  was  looLing  for  a  cup. 

hoiij  tV.  A  cup,  lave  thee;  and  what  a  cup 
bMt  Ibou  brought!  dnil  thou  lake  me  for  a 
{»rj,  to  drink  out  of  an  acorn  ?  why  didst 
ihou  not  brine  tbv  tbimble?  bait  tbou  ne'er 
a  bruj  tfaimbre  clinliing  in  thy  pocket  wilh  a 
bit  of  nulmcg  ?  I  warrant  thee.  Come,  fill, 
litl-So-agam.  Seewbotbatii.  [Oneh<iKks\ 
Set  down  the  bottle  lirll.— Here,  here,  under 
the  tahte— VVhal,  wouldsl  thou  go  wilh  Ibe 
battle  in  (hy  hand,  like  alap.icrP  \Exil Peg^ 
Ai  IV)  a  perion,  this  wench  hai  liied  in  an 
inn  upon  the  road,  before  the  came  lo  tat. 

Enter  Peg. 
No  Foible  yet? 

Peg.  No,  madam,  Mr*.  Marwood. 


Ladj  fV.   O   Marwood,  let  her   cotne   in. 
Come  in ,  good  Marwood. 

Enter  M8.5.  Marwoud. 
Mrs.  M.  I'm  lurprised  lo  find  your  ladyship 


dishabille  al  ihii  ^ 

I^d)  yf.    Foible's   a   lost   thing;   has   been 
roKT  since    morning,    and   never  beard    of 


Mrs.M.    I  saw  her  but   now,    ai   1   came 

masL'd  ibrough  the  park,  in  conference  with 
MIrabell. 

Ladj  n:  With  MIrabell!  you  call  my  bio jd 
Inlo  my  face,  wilh  mcnliouiag  (hat  Irailor. 
She  durst  nol  have  the  confidence.  I  sent  her 
lo  negociale  an  affair,  in  which,  ifl'm  delect- 
ed, I'm  uudone.      If  that  wheedling  villa io  has 

Oh  my  dear  friend,  I'm  a  wretch 'of  wretcliej 
if  I'm  delecled. 

Mrs.  M.  O  madam,  you  cannot  suspect  Mrs. 
Foible's  inlegrily. 

Lad/ ff.  O,  he  carries  poison  in  bis  tongue 
that  would  corrupt  inlegrily  iUelf.  If  she 
has  glien  him  an  opportunity,  she  basai  good 
as  put  her  Inlearity  into  his  hands.  Ahl  dear 
Marwood,  whal  s  integrity  lo  an  opportunity  P 
— llarkl   I  bear  her— Dear  f,"      ' 


make  bold  wilh  you^ — Tbere  arc  books  over 
ihe  chimney — Quarlcs  and  Pryn,  and  ibe  Short 
View  of  the  Stage,  wlih  Bunyao's  works,  to 
enlcrlain  you.  [fcr.VWrs.Afa/-mwwf]  Go,  you 
thing,  and  seatT  her  in.   [ff.e.V  Peg. 


Ladj-  17'.  O  Foible,  where  bast  thou  been? 
ihal  hasi  ibou  been  doing? 

Fni.  .Madam,  I  ba\c  seen  the  party. 

Lad)  Ff'.   Bui  what  bast  ihou  done  P 

Foi.  Nay,  'Lis  your  ladyship  has  done,  ai.d 
re  lo  do;  I  have  only  promised.  Bui  a 
orted!   well,    if 


Rowland,   1 


ping    of  picture 

''■  '  '^-  *^ 

Ladj  fJ'.  The  miniature  BdPbern  counted 
like— Uul  bast  thou  not  belray'd  me,  Forhlcl* 
liast  Ibou  mil  delecled  nte  lo  that  faithless 
MirabellP— \Vb.it  hadil  ibou  to  do  wilh  bim 
io  ihe  park?  answer  me,  has  he  got  nothing 
out  of  ibce? 

foi.  So,  mischief  has  been  before-band  wilh 
e;  wbal  shall  t  say?  lAaidel  Alas,  madam, 
could  I  help  il,  if  I  niel  ibal  confident  (bine? 
lull?  If  you  bad  heard  how  he 
nd  all  upOD  your  ladyship's  ac- 
count, I'm  sure  you  would  not  suapecl  mv 
fidelity.  Nay,  if  that  bad  been  the  worst,  I 
coutd  have  borne,  bul  he  had  a  fling  at  your 
ladyship  loo;  and  ''         '  "        .  >    >J      ■ 

i'failh   f  gave  him 

LadjfV.  Mel  what  did  the  filthy  fellow 
say  ! 

Foi.  O  madam ;  'lis  a  shame  lo  say  wfaal 
said— With  bis  taunts  and  fleers,  tossing 
lip  bis  nose.  Humph,  says  he,  what,  you  are 
^alching  sqme  plot,  sa^s  be,  you  are  so  early 
ibroad,  or  catering,  says  be,  ferreting  for 
omc  disbanded  ofliecr,  I  warrant — Hall^pay 
s  but  tbin  subsislencc,  sayi  he-^Well.  wbal 
lension  does  your  lady  propose?  Let  me  sec. 


luld  not  hold;    bul 


SCBKI    L] 

layi  be,  wtial, 
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I   prell) 


>  auperannualed,  sajs  lit,  aiiJ- 
J:<iJj>  «>'.  Oddt  1117  life,  I'll  ii^ve  bim-l'll 
bave  btm  murder'd.  I'll  bave  him  poiion'd 
Wbrrp  doe*  he  eat?  I'll  marry  a  drawer,  Lc 
bare  bint  poiion^d  in  hit  wine. 

foi.   Potion  faiml   poisoiiiog'i  loo  good  fai 
him.     Starve  hint,  madam,  tlarve  him  j  marrt 
lir  Bowland,  and  get  him  diiinhEritcd.  O 
would  bleti  younelf,  to  bear  what  hi 


jaled ! 


i£ 

I.  Humpb,  says  be,  I  bear  you  are  laying 
deiigiu  agaiiul  me  (00,  ia)'>  he,  and  Ivlri 
Millamant  is  to  marry  my  uncle;  he  dopi  no' 
■uiprcl  a  word  of  3Dnr  Iddysbip;  but,  $ty: 
he,  I'll  fil  you  for  tbal;  I  warrant  you,  sayi 
fac:  I'll  bampcr  you  for  ibal,  laya  he,  jou 
and  your  old  frippery  loo,  uji  be,  I'll  handli 

Lad/  tr.  Audacioui  villain!  bandle  me! 
-woaldhedurilf — Frippery!  oldfripperv!  Waj 
Ibcre  MIT  xuch  a  foul-moulh'd  fellowV  HI  be 
married  lo-morrow,  I'll  be  contracted  to-nigbl. 

Foi.  The  looner  ibe  better,  madam. 

Ladj  tr.  Will  sir  Rowland  be  here,  saj'il 
ihou?— when.  Foible? 

Foi.  Incontinently,  madam.  Nonewsbertri 
-wife  eipecti  ibe  return  of  her  buiband  afler 
knightbood,  wilh  that  imiialience  in  which  iir 
Rowland  burns  for  the  dear  hour  of  Lining 
vour  ladyihip'i  band  after  dinner. 

LadjrV,  Frippery  1  superannuated  frippery  I 
I'll  frippery  lb«  *ill>in;  rll  reduce  him  lo  frip- 
pery aud  ragi;  a  lallerdemallion — I  hope  to 
see  faim  bMng  wilb  tallen,   like  a   Long-t:  -  - 


^»nl-boiue,  or  a  gibbcl  iblef. 
xnoulb'd  niler:  I  warrant  the  spendthrift  pro- 
-di);*!  is  !h  debt  a<  much  as  ibc  million  lollerv. 
or  the  whole  court  upon  ;i  birth-day.  Ill 
spoil  bii  credit  with  bii  tr '-      '"-    "--    '" 


1  lodg( 


ihalt. 


1  Lud- 


C-ate')    Gnl,   and    angle    into    Uackfriari    for 
brau  farlhinsi,  wilh  an  old  mitten'). 

Ladtff.  Av.  dear  Foible;  ibaok  ihei  - 
(bal,  ifear  FDiblr.  He  has  put  me  out  c 
palieocp.  I  shall  necer  recompose  my  feat 
to  receire  sir  Rnwiand  wilh  any  econom 
face.  ITiB  wretch  has  fretted  me,  that  1 
absolulety  deoy'd.    Look,  Foible. 

Fill.  lour  lailyabip  bas  frown'd  3  little 
rashly,  indeed,  madam.  There  are  some  ct 
discem>ble  in  Ibe  white  Tarnish. 

LadjtT.    Let   me  see  ibc   glass— Cracks, 
sayVl  Ihan?  why  I  am  arrantly  Hay'd— I  look 
like  an  old  petrd  wall.  Thou  musi  repair  r 
Foible,  bcTora  sir  Rowland  comes ;   or  I  si 
nercr  keep  Up  lo  my  picture. 

Foi.  I  warrant  you,  madam;  a  little 
once  made  your  picture  like  you;  and  ni 
a  little  of  Ibe  same  art  must  make  you  1 
your  picture.     Your   picture  must  sil  for  ji 


.<.  t\i  u«ui.  li^  1,  ih,  „d  >r  1  .lick,  Ws" 


and  push?   for  if  he   should 
lib  confusion,  if  I 


-Ob  r 


,  1  c 


if  be  should  cipecl  advan ,. 

Itowland  is  heller  bred,  ihan  ■< 
the  necessity  of  breaking  her  I 
be  too  CO]',   neither.— I   won't  g>.. 
pair — But  a  little  disdain  is  not  an 


1  becoTi 


)ur  lad; 
becomt 


ble,  I  hate  been  in  a  friafak 
e  too  late.   Tbal  de<il,  Mh>- 


Ladr  FF.    Yes,  b 
best— Vou  see  that  picture  bas  a—  a 

ha,   Foible?    a   swimmingness   in  > 
Ves,  I'll  look  so- ISIy  niece  affects  .., 
wants    features.       Is   sir    Rowland   ha 
Let   my  toilet   be   remoied— I'll  dress 
I'll  receiie  sir  Rowland  here.  Is  he  ban»»...„? 
Don't  answer  me.    I  won't  knowj  III  be  sur- 
prised, I'll  be  taken  by  surprise. 

Foi.    By    storm,    madam;    sir   Rowland's    a 
brisk  man. 

Ladj  FF.    Is    be?     O  then    he'll  importune, 

he's  a  brisk  man.     I   bate    a   mortal  (en-or 
Ibe    apprehension.     Let    my    thinas    be  re* 

j.ed,  good  Foible.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  F.    O  Foible,  I  h 
1  should  c 

wood,   saw  ^ou   in   the   park   with   Miralxl^ 
Lod  I'm  afraid  will  discover  it  to  my  lady,  ' 
Foi.  Discover  what,  madam? 
Mrt.F.   Nay,   nay,  put  not  on  ibal  strange 

face.  I  am  priiy  lo  the  whole  design,  and 
low  Ibal  VVailwelT,  to  whom  thou  wert  ibis 
orning  married,  is  lo  personate  Mirahell's 
[)cle,  and  as  such,  winning  my  ladv,  lo  in- 
>lve  her  In  those  diiTiculliei  from  wbicb  Mi- 
ibell  only  must  release  her,  by  bis  making 
s  conditions  to  have  my  cousin  and  bcr  for- 
ne  left  to  her  own  disposal, 
^'ni.  O  dear  madam,  I  beg  your  pardon- 
was  not  my  confidence  in  your  ladyship  ■ 
at  was  delicienl;  but   I  thougbl    the   former 

good  correspondence  between  your  ladyship 
id  Mr.  >]jiabell  might  ba«e'  bindei'd  bu 
mmunicaling  this  secret 
Mri.  F.  Dear  Foible,  forget  thai. 
Fni.  O  dear  madam,  Air.  Mirabell  is  such 
swei't  winning  gentleman — But  your  lady- 
ip  is  ibe  pallem  of  generosily.  Sweet  lady, 
be  so   good!   Mr.   Mirabcll   cannot   chooM 

but  be  grateful.      1  find  your  ladysbip  has  hia 

heart  still.  Now,  madam,  I  can  safely  tdl 
'our  ladyship  our  success.  Mrs.  Marwood 
lad  told  my  lady;   but  I    warrant  1  managed 

myself.      1  lum'd    it  all  for  ibe  better.      I   told 

my  lady  tbal   Mr.   Mirabell   rail'd   at   her.     I 

laid  horrid  things  lo  bis  charge,  I'll  ^oir ; 
id  my  lady  is  so  incensed,  that  sbe'|)  be 
nlracted  lo  sir  Rowland  lo-oiebl,  ibe  layj. 
I  warrant  1  work'd  her  up,  that  he  may 
ve    ber   for   asking  for,   as   they    say  of  a 

Welsh  maidenhead. 

Mrt.F.  O  rare  Foible! 
Foi.   Madam,   I    beg   your  ladyship   to  *&• 
■aim  Mr,  Mii-abell    of  bis  success.    1  wouU 
■  seen  as  tillle  as  possible  Id  speak  lo    himi 

besides,  1   belleie   madam   Marwood   walcbea 
icbani ;   but  1  know  Mr. 


THE  WAV  OF  TIIE  WORLD 
Jolia— 


[Act  U\. 


you  up  ite  bacV  alain, 

.  Marwooo. 

.Jeed,  Mrs.  Engine,  ii  il  ihut 

you  brtome  a  go-belwreii  of 

.f     Vei,    I    ihatl  walch   you. 

passe-parloul,  a  very 

ad]''i  itrong    boi.     Mj 

..u  carried  il   so  swim- 

with  VC1I1.   Your  loathing 
•r  apuetltc  Ihen,  bul  from 


Fni.  Witwould  and  Mr.  Pclulanl  are  conta 
to  dine  wilb  your  bdyiliJP' 

Lady  }V.  O  de.ir,  1  caii'l  appear  till  I  am 
drcis'it  Dear  Marwood,  tliall  I  be  free  with 
you  again,  aod  beg  you  to  enlerlain  'em?  I'Jt 

jke  all  ima^inabrc  liulr.      Dear    frif^nd,    ei- 

itme.   [Eteuiil Ladj  yyUh/i.rl and Foibtr. 

Enter  Mnj.  Millamant  and  Mircing. 
Mrs.  Mill.   Sure    never    any   tiling   nai   lo 
ibred  M  ihat  odioui  man.     Marvroud,    your 


r-r''' 

_l»m     a  pa 


Dsity,  (hat 


alch.    O 

devil'i  an  aa>^  if  1  were  a  pai 
t  draw    bim  like   an    idiot,   a  ij 
a  bib  and  belli.   Man  should  b: 
..d  borni,  and  woman   ihe   relt  of 
r  timple   (ieDd!    madam   MarwooiT 
:hanl,  bul  he  can't  abide  her   Twen 

...   him  you  had  not  been   bii   confei- 

aor  in  thai  affair,  wilbout  you  could  havi 
kept  his  conoid  closer.  1  shall  not  proTi 
another  pattern  of  generosity — he  bas  not  ob- 
liged me  to  thai  wilh  ibose  excesses  of  hint 
self;  and  now  HI  bave  none  of  him.  Here 
conies  ibe  good  lady,  panting  ripej  wilh 
beaH  full  of  hope,  and  a  bead  full  of  ca. 
like  any  chemist  upon  Ihe  day  of  projeclioi 

Entrr  Ladj  WishfOkt. 

Ladj  Vy.    O  dear    Marwood,    wfaal    shall    I 
sa^  for  this  rude  forgetfulm 
fnend  a  all  goodness. 

Krg.  Mar.    No    anologiei,    deai 
have  been  very  well  enlerlained. 


Mrs.  Mill  That  horrid  fellow,  Petulant,  bas 
irovoked  me  Inlo  a  flame,  i  bave  broke  loy 
an.  Mincing,  lend  me  yours.  Ii  not  all  tbc 
powder  out  of  my  hair? 

Mrs. Mar.    No.    What  has  he  done? 

Mrs,  Mill.    Noy,    be    has    done  nolhing :    he 

19    only    lalk'd — nay ,     be    has     said    nolhing 

titber;  hut  he  has  conlradicled  every  thing 
that  has  been  said.  For  my  pari,  I  ihougbl 
Wilwould  and  be  would  ba*e  ouarrell'd. 

Min.  1  vow,  mem,  1  ibougbt  ouce  they 
would  hav«  flti). 

Mri.MUl.  Well,  'li>  a  lamentable  ibing,  I 
swear,  that  one  has  not  the  liberty  of  cboos- 
ing  one's  acquaintance  as  one  does  one's 
clothes. 

Mrs.  Mar.  If  we  bad  that  liberty,  we  should 
be  as  weary  of  one  lelof  acquaintance,  though 
never  so  good,  at  we  are  of  one  suit,  ibou^ ' 


,  1  a 


very 


1  have 


a  forget  myself;  hi 
ucb  an    olio  of  affairs,  really    T  kno' 
t  lo  do.  fCaWi]  Foible!— I  expect  my 
ucpuc.-™,    sir    Wilful,    every    niomenl    loo. - 
Why,  Foible !— Qe  means  lo  travel  for  improvi 

Mrs.  Mar.  Melhinks  sir  Wilful  should  rathi 
think  of  marrying  ihan  travelling  at  his  year 
I  bear  hn  is  turned  of  forty. 

Ladr »".  O  he's  in  leu  danger  of  heir 
Ipoiled  by  his  travels.  I  am  against  my  ni 
pnew's  marrying  too  young.  Il  will  be  time 
enough  when  be  comes  back,  and  bas  acquired 
discretion   lo  choose  for  hi 

Mrs.  Mar.  Metbinks  Mrs 
would  make  a  tery  fit  match.  He  may  travel 
alterwards.  Tis  a  thing  tery  usual  with  young 
gentlemen, 

Ladj  yV.  I  promise  you  I  have  Ihoupl 
On'tj  and,  aince  'tis  your  judgment,  I'll  thnik 
pn't  again.  I  assure  you  I  will;  I  value  youi 
judgment  extremely.     On   my  word,'  Til   pro- 

Enler  Foiblb. 
Come,  come.  Foible.    I  had  forgot  my  nepbevi 
will  )je  here  before  dinner.  Imtutmake  liasle 


Mrs.  Mar.   You  b 


:    what's    the 


3 


A  fool  and  a  doilj-  stuff' 
now   and    then    find   day*   of  grace,   ano    ue 

Mrs.  Mill.  I  could  consent  lo  wear  'ain,  if 
fhey  would  wear  alike;  but  fools  never  wear 
out.  They  are  such  drap-de-berrj  things  1 
without  one  could  give  'em  to  one's  chamber- 
maid after  a  day   or  two. 

Mrs.  Mar.  "Iwere  heller  so  indeed.  Or 
whal  think  you  of  the  play-house?  A  fine 
gay  glossy  fool  should  be  siren  there,  like  a 
new  mailing-habil  after  ihe  masquerade  is 
over,  and  we  have  done  with  the  disguise. 
Fpr  a  fool'i  visit  is~  always  a  disguise;  and 
never  admitird  by  a  woman  of  wit,  bul  lo 
blind  her  affair  with  a  lover  of  sense.  If  you 
would  hut  appear  barefaced  now,  and  own 
Mirabell,  you  might  ai  easily  put  olTPelulanl 
and  VVItwould,  as  your  hood  and  scarC  And 
indeed  'lis  time,  for  the  lown  has  found  il. 
ibe  secrel  is  grown  loo  hig  for  the  pretence: 
'tis  like  Mrs.  Primly 's  great  belly;  she  ma> 
lace  il  down  before,  but  il  burnishes  on  her 
hips.  Indeed,  Millamanl,  yoD  can  no  more 
conceal  it  than  my  lady  Strammel  can  her 
face,  that  soodly  face,  which,  in  defiance  of 
her  Khenish-wine  tea,  will  not  be  comprehend- 
ed in  a  mask. 

Mrs.MiU.  I'll  lake  my  death,  Marwood,  jou 
are  more  censorious  than  a  decav'd  beauty, 
or  a  discarded  toast.  Mincing,  tell  the  men 
they  may  come  up.  My  aunt  Is  not  dress- 
ing here;  their  follv  Is  less  provoking  than 
vour  malice.  \E.i:U  Mincingl  The  town  has 
found  it!  whal  has  It  found?  That  Mirab.ll 
loves  me  ii  no  more  a  secrel,  than  it  is  a  se- 
cret, Ibat  you  discover'd  it  lo  my  aunt,  or 
than  the  reason  wbyyou  discflvered  II  isa  secret. 

I,  F  'nikl.     Fii.  u  Ihc  vulgir  Jiirlicij-li  nf  B|ku 


SCKNK  i."} 


Mri.Mar.  Vou  are  ncieled. 

Mrs.  Hill.    VouVe  miilaten.      Ridlculoui  ! 

Mrt.  Mnr.  Imfcecl.  tn)  dear,  you'll' lea r 
anolber  fan  if  vou  don'l  mitigalF  ibole  tio- 
IcDt  ain. 

Mrs.miL  Ob,  silly!  Ha,  ha,  ba!  I  could 
bugh  inini(i;l<u^tely.  Poor  Mirabell!  Hii  con- 
*lancy  lo  me  bai  quite  dfitroycd  bis  com- 
pUiuncc  for  all  Ihe  world  hesitle.  I  swear  I 
neier  enjoimrd  il  him,  to  be  so  coy:  if  I  bad 
Ihc  vanily  lo  think  be  would  obey  me,  1 
would  command  blm  to  show  more  gallanlr}'. 
TU  liardly  wett-bred  lo  be  so  particular  on 
one  hsnil,  and  so  inseosible  ou  ihe  other.  Bui 
I  deinair  lo  pre<ait,  and  so  let  him  follow 
bis  own  war.  Ha,  ba,  ba!  Par*doa  me,  dear 
CTcalure,  I   i 

^Mrl.'Mar.  Wbal  pily  'lis, '.o  muih  fine 
raillery,  and  dellier'd  with  id  signilicanl  eeslure, 
■hould  be  lo  unhappily  directed  to  miscarry! 

Mrt.MiU.  Dear  creature,  I  ask  your  par- 
don.    1  swear  1  ^id  not  mind  you. 

Afrt.  Mar.  Mr.  MIrat.ell  and  you  both  mav 
ibink  I  thing  imposiible,  when  I  shall  tell 
Lim  by  tellinv  jou — 

Mrt.Mill  U  dear,  what?   for  'tis  tbe   s 
tliine,  if  I  hear  it.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mrt.  Mar.    Tlial   I   detest    him ,   hale   him, 

Mrs.HtiU.  O  mndam!  why,  so  do  t.  And 
jet  the  creature  lores  me;  ha,  ha,  ba  !  How 
can  one  forbear  lansbing  lo  think  of  il 
—  I  am  a  Sybil  if  I  am  nol  aniaied  to  think 
-wbal  he  can  aee  in  me.  I'll  lake  my  death, 
I  think  yoa  are  handiomer,  and  wilbinayear 
or  Iwo  M  young.  If  you  could  but  stay  for 
me,  1  sboud  oierlake  you.  Rut  that  cannor 
be.  Well,  Ibat  thoushi  makes  me  melancho 
lie   No*  111  he  sad. 

Mrf.Mar.  Your  meny  note  may  be  chiin- 
ged  looner  than  you  think. 

W«.  MilL  D'ye  say  so?  Then  I'm  rcsohed 
rjl  b>ye  a  long  lo  keep  up  ni)   spiril 

Enter  Mincing. 
Mia.  The  senllemen  slay  but  toco 
dam;  and  will  wail  on  you. 

Enter  Pbtulant  and  Witwou 
Mrm.  Mill.    Is   your    animosity    ct 
geollemen  ? 

yf'iL  Haillery,  raillery. 


THE  Way  of  the  ^YonLD. 

VFil.  Av,  upon  proof  pos 


upon  p 

logical  disiinclion   now,  madai,. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  pereei.e  your  del 
importance,  aud  yery  learoedly  b 

Pet.  Iniporlance  is  one  thing,  f 
lolherj  bul  a  debate's  a  debate, 

Wit.    Pelulant'i  an  enemy  lo 

k'e*  altogether  oo  hii  parts. 

Pet.  No,  I'm  no  enemy  lo  le 

Mar.  Thai's  a  )ign  indeed 


my  I 


(ben,   but    no    animo 
wiU.  is  like  die  fallini 
in  Ibc  maiu,  like  Ireb 
Pet.  Ay,  m  ibe  raa.u. 

tViL   Ay,   when   be  h 
Iradict,  then  I  contradici 


lUe  wil  now  an< 
lly.  The  falling-om  o 
ouloflovers.  We  agrei 
rand  bass.  Ha,  Pelutant 
D.     Bul  when  I  have  : 


r  In 


\Vbal,  1  know 
a.  one  ano'her 
■adiclions    beget 


lilie  two  battledores;  for  coutradiclio: 
one  anolber  like  Jews. 

Pet.  If  he  »y,  black's  black  —  If  I 
faumoUT  to  lay ''lis  blue— Lei  ibal  pi 
one  for  that.  If  1  haie  a  humour  1 
tl.  il  mittt  be  granted. 

yf'it.    Not  posiliyely   musl—But   it 

Pel.    Veil   it  pasititely   musl,    upon   proof 


yoi 


I  ther 


No, 


that  hay 


Mrs.  Mill.    Welt,    an    illiterale 
iiersiuu.     I  wonder   al  the  impude  ' 

illiterate  man,  to  offer  to  make  lot  I 

frU.  That  I  confess  I  wonder  al 

MrtiMill.  Ah  I  to  marry  an  ignc. 
can  hardly  read  or  write. 

Pet.    VVby   should   a   marL  be   anv   f  I 

from  being  married  though  bT  can'l  r 
he  is  from  beiug  baog'd.   The  ordlm  I 

for  setting   ibe   psalm,   and   ihc   parin 
""  ir  reading  the    ceremony.     And    for 

hich  is  to  follow,  in  both  cases,  a  n... 
do  il  wilboul  book  ;  so  all's  one  for  thai. 

Mrs.  Mill.   U'le  hear  the  creature?     Lord, 

ire's  company,  I'll  be  gone. 

{Exeunt  Mrs.  Mitlamant  and  Mineiag. 

Enter  Sm  Wiiful  Witwoijib  In  a  Riding- 
drrss,  and  Footman. 

Wil.  In  the  name  of  Bartholomew  and  hii 
fair,  whal  hare  we  here  P 

Mrs.Mar.  Tisyour  brother,  1  fancy.  Don't 

^°^n'il°liDt"\.'  Yes,  I  Ibink  it  is  be.  IVe 
ilmost  forgot  him;  I  have  not  seen  him  since 
Ihc  Iteyolulion. 

Foot  Sir,  my  lady's  dressing.  Here's  com- 
pany;    if  you  please  to  walk  io,  in  Ihc   mean 

Sir  If'.  Dressing!  AVhal,  'tis  bul  morning 
icre  1  warrant  with  you  in  London;  we 
ibould  count  il  towards  aliemoon  in  our  parts, 
town  in  Shropshire.  Why  then  bebke  my 
■unl  han't  dined  yeU  Ha,  Iriend  ? 
Foot   Your  aunt,  sir? 

Sir  If.   >Iy   aunt,   sir?   yes,   my   aunt,  »ir, 
ind  your  lady,  sir;  your  lady  is  my  aunt,  sir. 
Why,  what,  dosl  ihou  nol  know  me,  friend  ? 
Why  then  send    somebody    hither    ibal    does. 
How    lone    hasi    thou     bred    with    thy   lady, 
fellow,  ba? 
Font.    A  week,  sir;  longer  than  any  in  the 
luse,  except  my  lady's  woman. 
SirW.   Vvhy    then   belike   thou    dosl   nol 
low  thy   lady,    if  thou  seest  her;  ha   friend! 
Foot.  ^Yhy  truly,  sir,  I  cannot  safely  swear 
her  face  in  a  morning,  before  she  is  dress'd. 
'TIS  tike   1  may   give   a  shrewd  gucis   al  ber 
by  this  lime. 

Sir  U'.  ^Vell,  pr'yibee,  try  wbal  thou  CMi'it 
do;  if  ihou  cansi  nol  guess,   inquire  her  out) 
doit  bear,  fellow?   and  tell   ber,  ber  nepbew,* 
sir  Wilful  Wilwould,  il  in  ibe  house. 
Foot.  I  shall,  sir. 

Sir  W.  Hold  ye,  bear  me,  friend  j  a  word 
wiih  you  in  youf  car:  pr'ylhee,  who  »re 
these  galtanli? 


dOO 


THE  WAT  OF  THE  WORLD. 


[Act  IlL 


Foot  ReallTt  tir,  I  caii\  tell;  here  eomeso 
manT  here,  *tis  hard  to  koow  *em  all.    [ExiL 

SirW,  Cons,  this  fellow  knows  lets  than 
a  starling ;  I  don*t  think  almows  his  own  name. 

Mr9*mar»  Mr.  Witwould,  ypur  brother  is 
not  behind-hand  in  forgelfulness.  I  ^ncy  he 
has  forgot  yoB  too. 

WiU  I  hope  so.  The  deuce  take  him  that 
remembers  first,  I  say.  • 

Sir  VT,  Save  you»  gentlemen  and  lady. 

Jfr«.  Ht^.  For  shame,  Mr.  Witwonld ;  why 
won*t  yott  speak  to  him?   And  you,  sir. 

fViU  Petulant,  speak. 

PeU  It  seems  as  if  you  had  come  a  journey, 
sir;  hem,  bera*  tSurvejinn  him  round. 


Sir  W.  Very  likely,  sir,  that  it  may  seem  so. 

Pei,  No  oflence,  I  hope,  sir. 

Sir  9V,  May  be  not,  sir}  thereafter,  as  His 
meant,  sir. 

9f7L  Smoke  the  boots,  the  boots;  Petulant, 
the  booU.^    Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Pd.  Sir,  I  pftsume  upon  the  information 
of  Tonr  boots. 

SirVT.  ^Vhy.  *tis  like  you  may,  sir:  if  you 
are  not  satisfied  with  the  information  of  my 
boots,  sir,  if  you  will  step  to  the  stable,  you 
may  mouire  (urthef^  of  my  horse,  sir. 

PeL  jfour  horse,  sir!  your  horse  is  an  ass,  sir! 

Sir  VT.  Do  you  speak  by  way  of  offence,  sir? 

Mrs.  Mar.  The  ffentleman*s  merry,  that's  all, 
sir— *Slife.  we  shall  have  a  quarrel  betwixt  an 
horse  ana  ass,  before  they  find  one  another 
out. — ^Ton  must  not  take  any  thing  amiss  from 
your  friends,  sir.  You  are  among  your  friends, 
here,  though  it  may  be  you  don*t  know  it. 
If  I  am  not  mistaken,  you  are  sir  Wilful 
Witwould. 

^rfr.  Right,  lady;  I  am  sir  Wilful  Wit- 
would,  so  I  write  myself;  no  offence  to  any 
body,  I  hope;  and  nephew  to  the  lady  Wish- 
fort  of  this  mansion. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Don*t  you  know  this  gentle- 
man, sir? 

Sir  fV.  Hum!  What,  sure  'lis  not— yea, 
by  V  lady  but  'tis. — 'Sheart,  I  know  not  whether 
'tis  or  no. — Yea  but 'lis,  bythewrekin.  Rrother 
Anthony!  what,  Tony,  i'laith!  what,  dost  thou 
not  know  me?  Ry'r  lady,  nor  I  thee,  thou 
art  so  belaced,  and  so  beperiwigg'd.  ^Sheart 
why  dost  not  speak?  art  thou  o'crjoycd?) 

tVii.  Odso,  brother,  is  it  you?  yourserrant, 
brother. 

SirfV.  Your  senranl!  why  yours,  sir. 

¥ViL  No  offence,  I  hope,  brother. 

Sir  fV.  *$hearl,  sir,  but  there  is,  and  much 
offence.  A  plague!  is  this  your  inns-o'court 
breeding,  not  to  know  your  friends  and  your 
relations,  your  elders,  and  your  belters? 

WFiL  Why,  brother  Wilful  of  Salop,  you 
may  be  as  short  as  a  Shrewsbury  cake,  if  you 
please.  Rut  I  tell  you  His  not  modish  to  know 
relations  in  town.  Tis  not  the  fashion  here; 
His  not  indeed,  dear  brother. 

Sir  W.  The  fashion's  a  fool;   and  youVe  a 


fop,  dear  brother.  'Sheart,  I've  suspected  this; 
by  r  lady,  1  conjectured  you  were  a  fop,  since 
you  began  to  change  the  style  of  your  letters, 
and  write  in  a  scrap  of  paper,  gilt  round  the 
edges,  no  bigger  than  a  suopoena.  *)  I  might 
rxpect  this  when  you  lefl  off  honoured  brother; 


and  Itopioff  you  are  in  good  health,  and  so 
forth— To  begin  with  a  Aat  me,  knigfu,  Pm 
so  sick  of  a  last  n^h^s  debauch— 4Jd3  he^rt, 
and  then  tell  a  familiar  tale  of  aT  cock  and  a 
bull,  and  a  wench  and  a  bottle,  and  so  con- 
clude. You  could  write  news  before  you 
were  out  of  your  lime,  when  you  lived  with 
honest  Pimpienose.  the  attorney  of  Furni- 
▼al's  Inn,  you  could  entreat  to  be  remembered 
then  to  y^our  friends  round  the  Wrekin. 

Pei,  'Slife,  Witwould,  were  you  ever  an 
attorney's  clerk ,  of  the  family  of  the  Fumi- 
▼ab?  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

fflL  Ay,  ay,  but  that  was  but  for  awhile. 
Not  long,  not  long;  pshaw,  I  was  liot  in  my 
own  power  then.  An  orphan,  and  this  fellow 
was  my  guardian ;  ay,  ay,  I  was  glad  to  con- 
sent to  that,  man,  to  come  to  London.  He 
had  the  disposal  of  me  then.  If  I  had  not 
agreed  to  that,  I  might  have  been  bound  'pren- 
tice to  a  feltroaker  in  Shrewsbury ;  this  fellow 
would  have  bound  me  to  a  maker  of  felts. 

Sir  W.  'Sheart,  and  better  than  he  bound 
to  a  maker  of  fops;  where,  I  suppose,  you 
have  served  your  time;  and  now  you  may  set 
up  for  yourself 

Mrs,  Mar.  You  intend  to  travel,  sir,  as  Vm 
informed. 

Sir  f7^  Relike  I  may^  madam.  I  may  chance 
to  sail  upon  the  salt  seas,  if  my  mind  hold. 

Pet.  And  the  wind  serve. 

Sir  W.  Serve  or  not  serve,  I  shan't  ask 
hcence  of  you,  sir;  nor  the  weather-cock  your 
companion.  I  direct  my  discourse  to  the 
lady,  sir.  *Tis  like  my  «unt  may  have  told 
you,  madam;  yes,  I  have  settled  my  concerns, 
I  may  say  now,  and  am  minded  to  see 
foreign  parts. 

Mrs.  mar.  I  thought  you  had  designed  for 
France  at  all  adventures. 

Sir  fV.  I  canH  tell  that;  'tis  like  I  may,  and 
His  like  I  may  not  I  am  somewhat  dainty 
in  making  a  resolution,  because  when  I  make 
it  I  keep  it  I  don't  stand  shill  I,  shall  I,  then ; 
if  I  sayH,  Fll  doH:  but  I  have  thoughts  to 
tarry  a  small  matter  in  town,  to  learn  some- 
what of  your  lingo  first,  before  1  cross  the 
seas.  I'd  gladly  have  a  spice  of  your  French, 
as  they  say,  whereby  to  hold  discourse  in 
foreign  countries. 

Mrs.  Mar,  Here's  an  academy  in  town  for 
that,  and  dancing,  and  curious  accomplish- 
ments, calculated  purely  for  the  use  of  grown 
gentlemen. 

Sir  ff.  Is  there  ?  'tis  like  there  may. 

Mrs.  Mar.  No  doubt  you  will  return  very 
much  improved. 

VKiL  Yes,  refined  like  a  Dutch  skipper  from 
a  whale-fishing. 


expect 

l)  A  writ  c^nmandiiig  •  pcraoa  to  app«ar  ia  court 
•  cwHia  p«aallj  (aabpovaa). 


idcr 


Enter  Lady  Wishfort  and  Faimall. 

Lady  W.  Nephew,  you  are  vrclcorae. 

Sir  f^  Aunt,  your  servant. 

Fain.  SirW^iliul,  your  most  faithful  servant. 

Sir  fV.  Cousin  Fainall,  give  me  your  hand. 

Ladjr  fV.  Cousin  Witwould,  your  servant ; 
Mr.  Petulant,  your  servant  Nephew,  you 
are  welcome  again.  Will  you  drink  any 
thing  af^er  your  journey,  nephew,  before  you 
eat?    dinners  almost  ready. 

Sit  fV.  I'm  very  well,  I  thank  you,  aunt; 
howeveri  I  thank  you  for  your  courteous  oflFer. 
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*SbearU  I  was  afinid  yoHi  woald  have  been  in 
the  fasoioa  too,  and  JbaTe  remembered  to  have 
forgot  Toor  rehitiuus.  Here^s  your  cousin 
Tony;  bcfike  I  majn*t  call  him  brother,  for 
fear  of  ollenoe. 

Lndr  9Y,  O,  he^s  a  railer,  nephew;  my 
cousin^  a  wii:  and  your  great  wits  always 
rally  ibeir  best  friends  to  choose.  When  you 
ba/e  been  abroad,  nephew,  youMI  imderstand 
raillery  better. 

JlJbaintM  and  Mrs,  M€urwood  talk  apart 
ir  ^V,  Why  then  let  him  hold  his  tongue 
in  the  mean  time,  and  rail  when  that  day  comes. 

Enier  MiMCiHG. 

Jtfm.  Mem,  I  am  come  to  acquaint  your 
la*ship  that  dinner  is  impatient 

Sir  IV,  Impatient?  wny  then  belike  it  won't 
stay  till  I  puQ  off  my  boots.  Sweetheart,  can 
you  help  me  to  a  pair  of  slippers?  My  man*s 
with  bis  horses  1  warrant. 

Lady  W,  Fie,  fie,  nephew,  you  would  not 
pull  oiT  your  boots  here;  go  down  into  llie 
ball;  dinner  shall  stay  for-: you.  \Exeunt 
Mincing  and  Sir  fTilfuU]  My  nephew*s  a 
little  unbred,  youMi  pardon  him,  madam. 
Gentlemen,  will  you  walk?  Marwood? 

Mrs,  Mar.  111  follow  you,  madam,  before 
sir  Wilful  is  ready. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Wishful,   Petulant 
and  ffltifpould. 

fain.  Why  then  Foible*s  a  procuress;  an 
errant,  rank,  match-making  procuress.  And  1 
it  seems  am  a  husband,  a  rank  husband;  and 
my  wife  a  very  errant,  rank  wife,  all  in  the 
way^of  the  world.  *Sdeath!  lo  be  out-wilted, 
out-jilted,  out-matrimonyM — and  be  out-stripp*d 
by  my  wife;  lis  scurry  wedlock. 

Mrs.  M€W.  Then  shake  it  off:  you  have  oAen 
wish*d  for  an  opportunity  lo  part;  and  now 
you  bare  it.  But  first  prevent  their  plot — the 
half  of  Millamant*s  fortune  is  too  (Considerable 
to  be  parted  with,  to  a  foe,  to  Mirabell. 

JTain.  Ay,  that  had  been  mine,  had  you  not 
made  that  fond  discovery;  that  had  been  for- 
feited, had  they  been  married.  My  wife  had 
added  lustre  to  my  dishonour  by  that  increase 
of  fortune.  I  could  have  worn  Vm  tipl  with 
cold,  though  my  forehead  had  been  furnisbM 
Rke  a  deputy-lieutenant's  hall. 

Mrs.  Mar.  They  may  prove  a  cap  of  main- 
tenance to  you  still,  if  you  can  away  with 
your  vrife.  And  she's  no  worse  than  when 
vou  had  her — I  dare  swear  she  had  given  up 
her  game  before  she  was  married. 

fain.  Ham  I  that  may  be. 

Mrs.  Mar.  You  married  her  to  keep  you; 
.ind  If  you  can  contrive  to  have  her  keep  you 
better  than  you  expected,  why  should  you 
not  keep  her  longer  than  you  intended? 

Fain.  The  means,  the  means. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Discover  to  my  lady  your  wife's 
conduct;  threaten  to  part  with  her.  My  lady 
loves  bcr,  and  will  come  to  any  composition 
to  save  her  reputation.  Take  the  opportunity 
of  breaking  it,  {ust  upon  the  discovery  of  this 
imposture.  My  lady  will  be  enraged  beyond 
bounds,  and  sacrifice  niece  and  fortune,  and 
all,  at  that  conjnocture.  And  let  me  alone  to 
keep  her  warm;  if  she  should  flag  in  her  part, 
I  will  not  fail  to  prompt  her. 


Fain.  Thb  has  an  appearance. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Fm  iorrV  I  hinted  to  my  lady 
to  endeavour  a  match  between  Millamaot  and 
sir  Wilful;  that  may  be  an  obstacle. 

Fain.  O,  for  that  matter  leave  me  to  ihianage 
him;  I'll  disable  him  for  that;  he  will  drink 
like  a  Dane:  after  dinner,  I'll  set  his  band  in. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Well,  bow  do  you  stand  affected 
towardi  your  lad\'?  * 

Fain.  Why,  faitb,  Vm  thinking  of  it.  Let 
me  see — I  am  married  already;  so  that's  over 
— ^niy  wife  has  play'd  the  jade  with  me— well, 
that's  over  too— I  never  loved  her,  or  if  I  had, 
why  that  would  have  been  over  too  by  this 
time — jealous  of  her  I  cannot  be,  for  I  am 
certain;  so  there's  an  end  of  jealousy.  Weary 
of  her,  I  am  and  shall  be — no,  there's  no  end 
of  that ;  no,  no,  that  were  too  mucb  to  hope. 
Thus  far  concerning  my  repose.  Now  for  ray 
reputation — as  to  my  own,  I  married  not  for 
it;  so  that's  out  of'^the  question.  And  as  to 
my  part  in  my  wife's  —  why  she  bad  parted 
witli  hers  before;  so  bringing  none  to  me, 
she  can  take  none  from  me:  'tis  against  ail 
rule  of  play,  that  I  should  lose  to  one,  who 
has  not  wherewithal  to  stake. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Besides  you  forget,  marriage  is 
honourable. 

Fain.  Hum!  faitb,  and  that's  well  thought 
on.  Marriage  is  honourable,  as  you  say;  and 
if  so,  wherefore  should  cuckoldom  be  a  db- 
credit,  bring  derived  from  so  honourable  a  root? 

Mrs.  Mar.  Nay,  I  know  not;  if  the  root  be 
honourable,  why  not  the  branches  f 

Fain.  So,  %Of  why  this  point's  dear— well, 
how  do  we  proceed? 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  will  contrive  a  letter  wbidi 
shall  be  deliver'd  to  my  lady  at  the  time  when 
that  rascal  who  is  to  act  sir  Rowland  is  with 
tier.  It  shall  come  as  from  an  unknown  hand 
— for  the  less  I  appear  to  know  of  the  truth, 
the  better  I  can  play  the  incendiary.  Besides. 
I  would  not  have  {"oible  provoked  if  I  could 
help  it,  because  you  know  she  knows  some 
passages— nay ,  I  expect  all  will  come  out — 
out  let  the  mine  be  sprung  first,  «and  then  I 
care  not  if  I  am  discover'd. 

Fain,  if  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  I'll 
turn  my  wife  to  grass:  I  have  already  i  deed 
of  settlement  of  the  best  part  of  her  estate, 
which  I  wueedled  out  of  ner;  and  that  you 
shall  partake  at  least. 

Mrs.  Mar.  I  hope  you  are  convinced  that 
I  l^te  Mirabell  now;  you'll  be  no  more 
jealous. 

Fain.  Jealous !  no,  by  this  kiss,  let  husbands 
be  jealous;  but  let  the  lover  still  believe:  or 
if  he  doubt,  let  it  be  only  to  endear  his  pleasure, 
and  prepare  the  joy  that  follows,  when  be 
proves  his  mistress  true.  But  let  husbands' 
doubts  convert  to  endless  jealousy ;  or  if  they 
have  belief,  let  it  corrupt  to  superstition,  and 
blind  credulity.  I  am  single,  and  will  herd 
no  more  with  'em.  True,  I  wear  the  badge, 
but  ril  disown  the  order.  And  since  I 
take  my  leave  of  'em,    I  care  not  if  I  leave 

motto     to    their    common 


'em 
crest. 


common 


All  husbands   must,    or  pain,    or  shame 
I  ^  endure; 

I       The  wise  too  jealous  are,  fools  lOO  secure. 

[Exeunt. 
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ACT  IV. 
ScSRB  I. — Tfie  same. 

Enter  Ladt  WisnroRT  and  Foible. 

*  Loi^  fVn  Is  sir  Rowland  coming ,  sfty^st 
thou,  Foible?   and  are  things  in  order? 

KoL  Yety  madam.  I  have  put  waz-li|{bts 
in  tbe  sconces,  and  placed  the  footflien  in  a 
row  in  the  hail,  in  their  best  liveKe^  with 
the  coachman  and  postilion  to  fill  up  the 
equipage. 

Lad/  9V,  Hare  you  pulvilfd  tbe  coachman 
and  postilion  I  that  they  may  not  stink  of  the 
stable,  when  sir  Rowland  comes  by?' 

FoL  Yes,  madam. 

JJadj  ff^*  And  are  the  dancers  and  the 
music  ready,  that  he  may  be  entertainM  in  all 
points  with  correspondence  to  his  passion? 

FoL  All  is  ready,  madam. 

Ladjr  9V,  And — well — and  how  do  I  look. 
Foible? 

FoL  Most  killing  well,  madam. 

Ladr  9V»  Well,  and  how  shall  I  receive 
him?  in  what  fisure  shall  I  five  his  heart  the 


rll  lie    down — iii   receive   nim    in    my 
dressing-room.   There's  a  couch— yes,  y* 
give  the  first  impression  on  a  coudi— 1 
fie  neither,  but  loll  and  lean  upon  one  e 


[Act  IV. 

^  Mrs.  Mill  Ay,  if  Vou  please,  Foible,  send 
him  away,  or  send  him  hither,  just  as  yoa 
will,  dear  Foible.  I  think  Til  see  him:  shall 
I?  ay,  let  the  wretch  come — 

Thyrsis  a  youth  of  the  inspired  train. 

%  \Repe€iiing. 

-^Dear  Fainall,  entertain  sir  Vvilfult;  thou 
hast  pbtlosophv  to  undergo  a  fool;  thou  art 
married  and  hast  patience;  I  would  confer 
with  my  own  thoughts. 

Mrs,  Fm  1  am  obliged  to  you,  that  you  would 
make  me  your  prosy  in  this  affair;  but  I  have 
business  of  my  own. 


first  impression?  There  is  a  great  deal  in  the 
first  impression.  Shall  I  sit?  —  No,  i  won't 
sit— 111  walk— ay.  Til  walk  from  the  door 
upon  bis  entrance;  and  then  turn  full  upon 
him — no,  that  will  be  too  sudden.  I'll  lie— ay, 
rii  lie    down — I'll   receive   him    in    my  little 

res,  111 
won't 
lie  iiciiucK,  uMft  iw..  «u«.  .wau  dpon  one  elbow, 
with  one  foot  a  little  dangling  off,  jogging  in 
a  thougbtfhl  way;  yes,  and  then  as  soon  as 
he  appears,  start,  ay,  start  and  be  si^rprised, 
and  rise  to  meet  him  in  a  pretty  disorder — 
yes — O,  nothing  is  more  alluring  than  a  levee 
from  a  couch  in  some  confusion — It  shows  the 
foot  to  advantage,  and  furnishes  with  blushes, 
and  re-compo5ing  airs  beyond  comparison. 
Hark!  there's  a  coach. 

FoL  'Tis  he,  madam. 

Lad  J  Vf^n  O  dear,  lias  my  nephew  made 
his  addresses  to  Millamanl?   1  brder'd  him. 

FoL  Sir  VMIfuU  is  set  in  to  driukiug,  madam, 
in  the  parlour. 

Ladj  Vf.  Odds  my  life,  I'll  send  him  to  her. 
Call  her  down,  Foible;  brine  her  hither.  I'll 
send  him  as  I  go — when  ihpy  are  together, 
then  come  to  me,  Foible,  that  1  may  not  be 
too  long  alone  'with  sir  Rowland.  [ExiL 

Enter  Mrs.  Millamant  and  IVIrs.  Fati^ll. 

FoL  Madam,  I  staid  here,  to  Icll  your  lady- 
ship that  Mr.  Mirabcll  has  waited  this  half 
hour  for  an  opportunity  to  talk  with  you. 
Though  my  lady  s  orders  were  to  leave  you 
and  sir  Wilfull  together.  Shall  I  tell  Mr. 
Mirabcll  that  you  are  at  leisure? 

Mrs,  MiiL  No — what  would   the   dear  man 
have?     I   am   thoughtful,  '  aud    would    amuse 
myself.    Bid  him  come  another  time. 
There  never  yet  was  %vomaii  made, 
Nor  shall,  but  to  he  curs'J. 

[Repeating  and  tvalking  abouL 
That's  hard! 

Mrs,  F,  You  are  very  fond  of  sir  John 
Suckling  to-^ay,  Millamant,  and  the  poets. 

Mrs,MiiL  He?  ay,  and  filthy  verses,  so  I  am. 

FoL  Sir  Wilfull  is  coming,  madam.  Shall 
I  send  Mr.  Mirabell  awav? 


Enter  Sir  Wilfull. 

Mrs,  F,  O  sir  Wilfull,  you  are  come  at 
the  critical  instant.  There's  your  mistress  up 
to  the  ears  in  lore  and  contemplation;  pursue 
your  point,  now  or  never. 

Sir  IV,  Yes,  my  aunt  will  have  it  so:  I 
would  gladly  have  been  encouraged  with  a 
bottle  or  two,  because  I'm  somewhat  wary  at 
first,  before  1  am  acquainted; — but  I  hope, 
after  a  time,  I  shall  break  my  mind — that  is, 
upon  further  acquaintance.  \This  white  MiU 
tamant  walks  about  repeating  io  herset/] 
So  for  the  present,  cousin,  iH\  take  my  leave. 
If  so  be  you'll  be  so  kind  to  make  my  excuse, 
I'll  return  to  my  company. 

Mrs,  F,  O  fie,  sir  Wilfull!  what,  you  must 
not  be  daunted. 

Sir  9f^,  Daunted,  no,  that^  not  it,  it  is  not 
so  much  for  that:  for  if  so  be  that  I  set  on't, 
I'll  do't.  But. only  for  the  present,  Ws  suffi- 
cient till  further  acquaintance,  that's  all — your 
servant. 

Mrs,  F,  Nay,  FII  swear  jou  shall  never  lose 
so  favourable  an  opportunity,  if  I  can  help  it. 
I'll  leave  you  together,  and  lock  the  door. 

[^h\rtfunt  Mrs,  Fainall  and  Foible. 

Sir  yf".  Nay,  nay,  cousin,  1  have  forgot  my 
gloves.  What  CC\^  do?  'Sheart,  a'has  lock*d 
the  door  indeed,  1  think;  nay,  cousin  Fainall, 
open  the  door;  pshaw,  what  a  vixen  trick  is 
this! — Nay,  now  a'has  seen  me  too — Cousin, 
I  made  bold  to  pass  through  as  it  were — I 
think  this  door's  enchanted. 

Mrs,  Mill,  [_Repeating^ 

I  pr'ythee  spate  m«7,  gentle  boy. 
Press  me  no  more  for  that  slight  toy. 

Sir  Pf\  Anan?  cousin,  your  servant. 

Mrs,  Mill,  That  foolish  trifle  of  a  heart — 
Sir  Wilfull! 

Sir  'fV,  Yes  -  your  servant.  No  ofifence  I 
hope,  cousin? 

Mrs.  Mill,  ^Repeafingl 

1  swear  it  will  not  do  its  part, 
Though    thou   dost   thine,    employ*st  thy 
power  and  art. 
— Natural,  easy  Suckling! 

Sir  Vf^,  Auan?  Suckling?  No  such  suckling 
neither,  cousin,  nor  stripling:  I  thank  heaven, 
I'm  no  minor. 

Mrs.  Mill.  Ah  rustic,  ruder  than  Gothic. 

Sir  H",  Well,  well,  I  shall  understand  your 
lingo  one  of  these  days,  cousin;  in  the  mean 
while,  I  must  answer  in  plain  English. 

Mrs,  Mill,  Have  you  any  business  with  me, 
sir  Wilfull? 

Sir  fV,  Not  at  present,  cousin.    Yes,  I  made 

bold   to  see,   to  come  and   know  if  llbat  how 

iyou  were  disposed  to  fetch  a  walk  this  evening; 
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« 

if  so  be  llial  I  might  not  be  troublesome ,  I 
would  bave  sougbt  a  walk  with  you. 

Mr$.MMlL  A  walk?  what  then? 

Sir  ffC  Naj,  nothing;  only  for  the  walk's 
take»  that's  all. 

Jfrt.  MUL  I  nauseate  walking;  lis  a  country 
diTersion;  T  loathe  the  country,  and  every 
tiling  that  relates  lo  it. 

Sir  ^f^  Indeed!  hah!  look  ye,  look  ye,  you 
do?  nay,  *tis  like  you  may:  here  are  choice 
of  pastimes  here  m  town,  as  plays  and  the 
like,  that  must  be  confess*d  indeed. 

MrM,MiU,  Ahtetourdi!  1  hate  the  town  too. 

Sir  W.  Dear  heart,  that^s  much — hah!  that 
you  should  hate  *cm  both!  hah!  *tls  like  you 
may;  there  are  some  can^t  relish  the  town, 
nnd  others  can't  away  with  the  country,  'lis 
like  you  may  be  one  of  those,  cousin. 

Jfr#.  MM,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Yes,  His  like  I  may. 
Yon  haTe  nothing  further  to  say  to  me? 

Sir  9V,  Not  at  present,  cousin.  *l^'s  like, 
when  1  have  an  opportunity  to  be  more  pri- 
vate, 1  may  break  my  mind  in  some  measure. 
I  conjecture  you  partly  guess ;  however,  that's 
as  time  shall  try:  but  spare  to  speak  and  spare 
to  %^ttA,,  as  they  say. 

M'M,  MilL  If  :t  is  of  no  great  importance, 
sir  Wilfull|  you  will  oblige  me  by  leaving  me. 
I  have  Just  now  a  little  business. 

Sir  ff^  Enough,  enough,  cousin:  yes,  yes, 
tXi  at  ease;  when  you're  disposed.  Now*s  as 
well  as  another  time;  and  another  time  as 
well  as  now.  AlPs  one  for  that.  Yes,  yes,  if 
your  concerns  call  you,  there's  no  haste;  it 
will  keep  cold,  as  Ihey  say — cousin,  your 
servant.     1  think  this  door's  mck'd. 

Jfrs.  Jfi/2.  You  may  go  this  way,  sir. 

Sir  yy*  Your  servant:  then,  with  your  leave, 
ril  return  to  may  company.  \Kxit. 

Mrs. Mill.  Ay,  ay;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Like  Phoebus  sung  the  no  less  ara'rous  boy. 

Enter  Mirabell. 

Mir,  Like  Daphne  she,  as  lovely  and  as  coy. — 
Do  you  lock  yourself  up  from  me,  to  make 
my  search  more  curious?  Or  is  this  pretty 
artifice  contrived,  to  signify  that  here  the 
chase  must  end,  and  my  pursuit  be  crown'd, 
for  you  can  fly  no  further? 

^frs.  MilL  Vanity !  no,  I'll  fly  and  be  fol- 
lowM  to  the  last  moment ;  though  1  am  upon 
the  very  verge  of  matrimony,  1  expect  you 
should  solicit  me  as  much  as  if  I  were  wavering 
at  the  grate  of  a  monastery  *  with  one  foot 
o\er  the  threshold.  Til  be  solicited  to  the  very 
last,  nay,  and  afterwards. 

Mir,  VVhat,  after  the  last? 

Mrs,  MUL  O,  I  should  think  I  was  poor, 
and  had  nothing  to  bestow,  if  1  were  reJuced 
to  an  inglorious  ease;  and  freed  from  the 
agreeable  fatigues  of  solicitation. 

Mir,  But  do  not  you  know,  that  when 
favours  are  confrrrM  unon  instant  and  tedious 
solicitation,  that  they  diminish  in  their  value, 
and  that  both  the  giver  loses  the  grace,  and 
the  receiver  lessens  his  pleasure? 

Mrs,  MUL  It  may  be  in  things  of  common 
application;  but  never  sure  in  love.  O,  1  hate 
J  lover,  tb^  can  dare  to  think  he  draws  a 
moment's  air,  independent  on  the  bounty  of 
his  mistress..  There  is  not  so  impudent  a 
thing  in  aaturef  as  the  saucy  look  of  an  aj- 
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sured  man,  ^confident  of  success.  The  pedantic 
arrogance  of  a  very  husband  has  not  so  prag- 
matical an  air.  An!  I'll  never  marnr*  unless 
I  am  first  made  sure  of  my  wiU  and  pleasure. 

Mir,  Would  you  have  Vra  both  before 
marriage?  Or  will  you  be  contented  with 
only  the  first  now,  and  slay  for  the  other  till 
aAer  grace? 

Mrs*  Mill,  Ah,  don't  be  impertinent.  My 
dear  liberty »  shall  1  leave  thee?  My  faithful 
solitude,  my  darling  contemplation,  must  I  bid 
you  then  adien?  Ay,  adieu,  my  morning 
thoughts,  agreeable  wakings,  indolent  slumbers. 

re  douceurs,  ye  sommeils  du  matin,  adieu! 
can't  do*t,  'tis  more  than  impossible:  posi- 
tively, Mirabell,  Tfl  lie  a-bed  in  a  /noming 
as  long  as  I  please* 

Mir,  Then  Til  get  u(i  in  a  morning  as  early 
as  1  please. 

Mrs,  MilL  Ah!  idle  creature,  get  up  when 
you  wiH;  and  d'ye  hear,  1  won't  be  called 
names  after  Vm  married;  positively  I  won't 
be  called  names. 

JKfi'r.  Names! 

Mrs,  MilL  Ay,  as  wife,  spouse,  my  dear, 
joy,  jewel,  love,  sweetheart,  and  the  rest  of 
that  nauseous  cant,  in  which  men  and  their 
wives  are  so  fulsomely  familiar;  1  shall  never 
bear  that.  Good  Mirabell,  don't  let  us  be 
familiar  or  fond,  nor  kiss  before  folks,  like 
my  lady  Fadler  and  sir  Francis:  nor  go  in 
public  together  the  first  Sunday  in  a  new 
cliariot,  to  provoke  eyes  and  whispers;  and 
then  never  be  seen  there  together  ^gain;  as 
if  we  were  proud  of  one  another  the  first 
week,  and  ashamed  of  one  another  ever  after. 
Let  us  never  visit  together,  nor  go  to  a  play 
toge'her,  but  let  us  be  very  strange  and  weU 
bred:  let  us  he  as  strange  as  if  we  had  beed 
married  a  great  while;  and  as  well  bred  as  if 
we  were  not  married  at  all. 

Mir,  Have  you  any  more  conditions  to  offer? 
hitherto   your  demands   are  pretty  reasonable. 

Mrs.  Mill,    Trifles,    as  liberty  to   pay  and 
receive  visits  to  and  from  whom  I  please;   to 
write  and  receive   letters,   without  interroga- 
tories  or   wry  faces   on   your   part;   to  wear 
what  I  please;   and  choose   conversation  with 
resard   only   to  my    own   taste;    to   have  nl 
obligation'  upon   me    to    converse    with   wit 
that   1   don*t  like,   because  they   are   your  ac- 
quaintance;  or  to  be  intimate  with  fools,  be-. 
cause  they  may  be  your   relations.     Come  t 
dinner  when  1  please,   dine   in   my  dressing- 
room  when  I'm  out  of  humour,  without  giving 
a  reason.     To  have  my  closet  inviolate;  to  be 
sole  empress  of  my  tea-table,  which  you  must 
never  presume  to  approach  without  first  askiuff 
leave.     And  lastly,   wherever  1  am,   you  shall 
always  knock  at  the  door  before  you  come  in. 
These   articles  subscribed,    if  i   continue    to 
endure  you  a  little  longer,   I  may  by  degrees 
dwindle  into  a  wife. 

Mir,  Your  bill  of  fare  is  something  advanced 
in  this  latter  account.  W^ell,  have  1  liberty 
to  offer  conditions,  that  when  you  are  dwindled 
into  a  wife,  1  may  not  be  beyond  measure 
enlarged  into  a  husband? 

MilL  You  have  free  leave;  propoie  your 
utmost;  speak,  and  spare  not^ 

Mir,  I  thank  you.  Imprimis  then,  I  co- 
venant that  your  acquaintance  be  general:  that 
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jou  admil  no  sworn  confidant,  or  intimate  of 
jour  own  sex;  no  she  friend  to  screen  her 
affidrs  under  your  countenance,  and  tempt 
you  to  make  trial  of  a  mutual  secresy.  No 
decoy-duck  to  wheedle  you  a  fop-scrambling 
to  the  play  in  a  mask;  then  bring  you  home 
in  a  pretended  fright,  when  you  think  you 
shall  he  found  out;  and  rail  at  me  for  missing 
the  play,  and  disappointing  the  frolic  which 
you  had  to  pick  me  up  and  prove  my  constancy. 

Mrf.MiiL  Delestable  inprimis!  1  go  to  the 
play  in  a  mask! 

Mir,  Item,  I  article  that  you  continue  to 
like  your  own  face,  as  long  as  I  shall:  and 
while  it  passes  current  with  me,  that  you 
endeavour  not  to  new  coin  it  To  which  end, 
together  with  all  vixards  for  the  day,  I  pro- 
hibit ail  masks  for  the  night,  made  of  oiPd- 
skins,  and  I  know  not  what^hogfs  hones, 
harcVgall,  pig-water,  and  the  marrow  of  a 
roasted  cat  In  short,  1  forbid  all  commerce 
with  the  gentlewoman  in  What-d'ye-call-it 
court.  Item,  I  shut  my  doors  against  all  pro- 
curesses with  baskets,  and  pennyworths  of 
muslin,  China,  &ns,  etc— Ilem,  when  you  shall 
he  breeding — 

Mrs. Mm,  Ah!  name  it  not 

Mir,  I  denounce  against  all  straight-lacing, 
squeezing  for  a  shape,  till  you  mould  my  boy  s 
head  like  a  sugarloaf,  and  instead  of  a  man- 
child,  make  me  father  to  a  crooked-billet 
Lastly,  to  the  dominion  of  the  tea-table  I  sub- 
mit; but  with  proviso,  that  you  exceed  not  in 
your  pro||^Ke;  but  restrain  yourself  to  native 
and  simpre^ tea-table  drinks,  as  tea,  chocolate, 
apd  cofiSee.  As  likewise  to  genuine  and  autho- 
rised tea-table  talk — such  as  mending  of  fashions, 
spoiling  reputations,  railing  at  absent  friends, 
and  so  forth — But  that  on  no  account  you 
encroach  upon  the  men*s  prerogative,  and 
presume  to  drink  healths,  or  toast  fellows ;  for 
prevention  of  which  I  banish  all  foreign  forces, 
all  auxiliaries  to  the  tea-table,  as  orange-brandy, 
all  anniseed,  cinnamon,  citron,  and  tiarbadoes- 
waters,  together  with  ratafia,  and  the  most 
noble  spirit  of  clary. — But  for  cowslip-wine, 
poppy-water,  and  all  dormitives,  those  1 
allow.  —  These  fftovisos  admitted,  in  other 
things  I  may  prove  a  tractable  and  complying 
husband. 

Mrs.  Mm.  O  horrid  provisos!  filthy  strong 
waters!  1  toast  fellows,  odious  men!  1  hate 
your  odious  provisos. 

Mir,  Then  we're  agreed.  Shall  I  kiss  your 
nand  upon  the  contract?  And  here  comes  one 
to  be  a  witness  to  the  sealing  of  the  deed. 

Enter  Mas.  Fainall. 

Mrs, Mill  Fainall,  what  shall  I  do?  shall  I 
have  him?  I  think  I  must  have  him. 

Mrs,^.  Ay,  ay,  take  him,  take  him;  what 
should  you  do? 

Mrs.  Mill  Well  then—IUl  take  my  death 
Fm  in  a  horrid  fright — Fainall,  I  shall  never 
say  it—well— -I  think— Fll  endure  you. 

Mrs,  F,  Fie,  fie,  have  him,  have  hira,  and 
tell  him  so  in  plain  terms:  for  1  am  ^ure  you 
have  a  mind  to  him. 

Mrs.  MilL  Are  you?  1  think  I  have — and 
the  horrid  man  looks  as  if  he  thought  so  too 
—well,  you  ridiculous^  thing  you.  Til  have 
you— I  won*t  be  kiss*d,  nor  I  wonH  be  thank'd 


— ^here,  kiss  my  hand  though — so  hold  your 
tongue  now,  don*t  say  a  word, 

mrsJP*'  Mirabel  1,  there's  a  necessity  for  your 
obedience;,  you  have  neither  time  to  talk  nor 
stay.  My  mother  is  coming;  and  in  my  con* 
science  if  she  should  see  you,  would  fall  into 
fits,  and  may  he  not  recover  time  enough  to 
return  to  sir  Kowland,  who,  as  Foible  tells 
me,  is  in  a  fair  way  to  succeed.  Tlierefore 
spare  your  ecstasies  for  another  occasion,  and 
slip  down  the  back-stairs,  where  Foible  vraits 
to  consult  you. 

Mrs.  MiU,  Aj,  go,  go.  In  the  mean  time, 
m  suppose  you  have  said  something  to 
please  me. 

Mir.  I  am  all  obedience.  [Exit 

Mrs.F.  bonder's  sirWilfull  drunk !  and  so 
noisy,  that  my  mother  has  been  forced  to 
leave  sir  Rowland  to  appease  hira;  but  he 
answers  her  only  with  smging  and  drinking^ 
what  they  may  have  done  by  this  time  1  know 
not;  but  Petulant  and  he  were  upon  quar- 
relling as  I  came  by. 

.  Mrs.  Mill.  Wed,  if  Mirabelt  should  not 
make  a  good  husband,  I  am  a  lost  thing;  for 
L  find  1  love  him  violently. 

Mrs.  F.  So  it  seems;  for  you  mind  not 
what's  said  to  you. — If  you  doubt  him,  you 
had  better  take  up  vrith  sir  Wilfuli. 

Mrs.  Mill.  How  can  yon  name  that  superan- 
nuated lubber?  fob! 

Enter  Wjtwo VLD  /ram  drinking. 

Mrs.  F.  So,  is  the  fray  made  up,  that  you 
have  left  'em? 

Fl^ie.  LcU  'em?  I  could  stay  no  longer — I 
have  laugh'd  like  ten  christenings — I  am  tipsy 
with  laughinff — If  I  had  staid  any  longer,  i' 
should  have  burst — I  must  have  been  let  out 
and  pierced  in  the  sides,  like  an  unsized  cam- 
let— yeSf  yc5,  the  fray  is  composed;  my  JaJy 
came  in  like  a  noli  prosetjui,  and  stopt  the 
proceedings. 

Mrs,  Mill,  What  was  the  dispute  ? 

PfiL  That's  the  jest;  there  was  no  dispute. 
They  could  neither  of  *em  speak  for  rage ;  and 
so  fell  a  sputtering  at  one  another,  like  two 
roasting  apples. 

Enter  Petulant,  drunk. 

Now,  Petulant,  all's  over,  all's  well;  gad,  my 
head  begins  to  whim  it  about — why  dost  thou 
not  speak?  Thou  art  both  as  drunk  and  as 
mute  as  a  fish. 

PeL  Look  you,  Mrs.  Millamant — if  you  can 
love  me,  dear  nymph — say  it — and  that's  the 
conclusion — pass  on,  or  pass  of]^  that's  all. 

ffTL  Thou  hast  utter'cl  volumes,  folios,  in 
less  than  decinio  sexto,  my  dear  Lacede- 
monian. Sirrah,  Petulant,  ihou  art  an  epito- 
raizer  of  words. 

Pet.  W^itwould — you  are  an  annihilator  of 
sense. 

fViL  Thou  art  a  retailer  of  phrases;  and 
dost  deal  in  remnants  of  remnants,  like  a  maker 
of  pincushions — thou  art  in  truth  ^metaphori- 
cally speaking)  a  speaker  of  short-oand. 

Pet.  Thou  art  (without  a  figure)  just  one 
half  of  an  ass,  and  Baldwin  yonder,  thy  half- 
brother,  is  the  rest— a  gemini  of  asses  split, 
would  make  just  four  of  you. 

Mrs.  Mill  What  was  the  quarrel? 
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Pet  TWn  was  no  quarrel — tbere  miglit 
baTC  beoi  ft  qaarreL 

ffTt.  Jf  there  had  been  words  enow  be- 
tween *eni  to  faaTt  ezpre ssM  proTocation,  tbey 
bad  gone  togrtber  by  the  ears  like  a  pair  of 
crastanets. 

PeL  Too  wer^  the  quarrel. 

MrM.MiiL  Me! 

Pei.  If  I  have  the  humour  to  quarrel^  I  can 
make  less  matters  conclude  premises, — if  you 
are  not  handsome,  what  then,  if  I  have  a  hu- 
mour to  prote  itP — if  I  shall  liaTe  my  reward, 
say  so;  if  not,  fight  fnr  your  face  the  next 
lime  yourself— ni  go  sleep. 

ff^iL  Do,  wrap  thyself  up  like  a  woodlouse, 
and  dream  revenge  —  and  hear  me,  if  thou 
canst  learn  lo  write  by  to-morrow  morning, 
pen  me  a  challenge — rll  carry  it  for  thee. 

Pei.  Carry  your  mistress's  monkey  a  spider, 
— ffo  flea  dogs,  and  read  romances — Fll  go  to 
bed  to  my  maid.  ^xii. 

MrM,  F,  He's  hoiridly  drunk — how  came  you 
all  in  this  pickle? 

fViL  A  plot,  a  plot,  to  get  rid  of  the  knight, 
-Your  bushand's  adfice;    but  he  sneakM  off. 

Enter  SiK  Wilfull,  drunk,  and  Ladt 

WiSHFORT. 

Ladjr  ¥V,  Out  uoon%  out  uponU !  at  years 
o{  discretion,  and  comport  yourself  at  this 
rantipole  rate! 

Sir  W.  No  oflencc,  aunt. 

Ladfl^,  Offence?  as  Fm  a  person,  Vm 
.i!«bamed  of  you — fogh !  how  you  stink  of  wine! 
<rye  think  my  niece  will  ever  endure  such  a 
Borachio  ?  youVe  an  absolute  Borachio. 

Sir  Wr.  Borachio ! 

Ladj  fV,  At  a  time  when  you  should  com- 
mence an  amour,  and  put  your  best  foot  fore- 
most— 

Sir  W.  *Sheart,  an  you  gnitge  me  your  li- 
quor, make  a  bill^-give  me  more  drink ,  and 
Uke  my  purse.  \Sings. 

Pr^ythee  fill  me  the  gla.ss 

*Till  it  laugh  in  my  face, 
With  ale  that  is  potent  aud  mellow; 

He  that  whines  for  a  lass 

Is  an  ignorant  ass, 
For  a  bumper  has  not  its  fellow. 

But  if  you  would  have  me  marry  my  cousin, 
say  the  word,  and  V\\  doH— VViffull  will  doH, 
ibat's  the  word, — Wilfull  will  do'l,  that's  my 
crest — my  motto  I  have  forgot. 

L4uLj  wV,  My  nephew's  a  little  overtaken, 
rousin— but  His  with  drinking  your  health — 
O*  my  word,  you  arc  obliged  lo  him — 

Sir  f^\  In  vino  Veritas,  aunt:  if  1  drunk 
your  health  to  day,  cousin, — 1  am  a  Boracbio^ 
But  if  you  have  a  mind  lo  be  married ,  say 
the  word,  and  send  for  the  piper;  \VilfuII 
will  do'L  If  not,  dust  it  away,  and  let's  have 
Mother  round — Tony,  ods-hea'rt,  where's  To- 
iiv? — Tony*s  an  honest  fellow,  but  he  spits 
after  a  bumper,  and  that's  a  fault.         [Sings, 

Well  drink,  and  we'll  never  ha'  done,  boys. 

Put  the  glaastben  around  with  the  sun,  boys. 
I>et  ApoUo*s  example  invite  us; 

For  be*i  drunk  t.'iry  night. 

And  tbal  makes  him  so  bright. 
That  be!s  abk  next  morning  to  light  us. 


The  sun's  a  good  pimple^  an  honest  scM^rp 
be  has  a  cellar  at  your  Antipodes.  If  1  traTcl, 
aunt,  I  touch  at  your  Antipodes— your  Anti- 
podes are  a  ffood  rascally  sort  of  topsy-turry  ' 
fellows;  if  I  nad  a  bumper  I'd  stand  upon  my 
head  and  drink  a  health  to  'em. — A  match  or' 
no  match,  cousin  with  the  hard  name? — Aunt^ 
Wilfull  will  do't. 

Mrs*  MUL  Your  pardon,  madam,  I  can  stay 
no  longer— fir  Wilfull  grows  very  powerfnL 
I  shall  be  overcome  if  I  stay.'  Come,  cousin. 
[Exeunt  Mrs.  Millamantand  Mrs.  Fainattm 
Ladjr  IV,  He  would  poison  a  tallow-chandler 
and  bis  family.  Beastly  creature,  I  know  not 
what  to  do  with  him. — Travel  quoth  a  I  aj^.  . 
travel,  travel,  get  thee   gone,  get   thee  gone, 

Set  thee  but  far  enough,   to  the  Saracens,   or 
le  Tartars,  or  the  Turks — for   thou  art  not- 
fit  to  live  in  a  Christian  commonwealth,  tboli 
beastly  pa^n.  ^ 

•Sir  fr,  Turks !  no ;  no  Turks,  aunt ;  your 
Turks  are  infidels,  and  believe  not  in  the  grape. 
Your  Mahometan,  your  Musselman  is  a  dry 
stinkard^ No  offence,  aunt  My  map  says 
that  your  Turk  is  not  so  honest  a  man  as 
your  Christian — I  cannot  find  by  the  map  that 
your  Mufty  is  orthodox — whereby  it  is  a  plain 
case,  that  orthodox  is  a  bard  word,  aunt,  and  * 
{fiiccup)  Greek  for  claret  [Sings. 

To  drink  is  a  Christian  diversion, 
Unknown  to  the  Turk  or  the  Persian: 

Let  Mahometan  fools 

Live  by  heathenish  rules. 
And  be  damn'd  over  tea-cups  aadl  cofice, 

But  let  British  lads  sing, 

Crown  a  health  to  the^ing, 
And  a  fig  for  your  sultan  and   Sophi. 

Enter  Foible,  and  whispers  Laot  Wishfort. 

Eh,  Tony! 

Ladjr  Pr.  Sir  Rowland  impatient?  good  lack! 
what  shall  I  do  with  this  beastly  tumbrill? — 
go  lie  down  and  sleep,  you  sot — or,  as  I*m  a 
person,  I'll  have  you  oasliuadoed  with  bn>om- 
sticks.     Call  up  the  wenches  with  broomsticks. 

Sir  fV.  Ahey?  wenches,  where  are  tbe 
wenches? 

Lailj  IV.  Dear  cousin  Witwould^  get  bim 
away,  and  you  will  hind  me  to  you  inviolably. 
I  have  an  alTair  of  moment  that  invades  me 
with  some  precipitation — you  will  oblige  me 
to  all  futurity. 

fVit.  Come,  knight— plague  on  him,  I  don't 
know  what  to  say  to  him — ^will  you  go  to  a 
cock-match  ? 

SirW,  With  a  wenc^,  Tony? 

>riL  Horrible !  he  has  a  breath  like  a  bagw 

fnpe — Ay,  ay,  come  will  you  march,  my  Sa- 
ouian  ? 

Sir  Vr,  Lead  on,  little  Tony—ril  follow  thee, 
my  Anthony,  my  Tanthony;  sirrah,  thoasbalt 
be  my  Tantony,  and  I'll  be  thy  pig. 

— And  a  fig  for  your  sultan  and  SophL 

[ExeuntSir  fVil/ull,  fVita^uid,  and  Foikie. 

lAzd/  VT.  This  will  never  do.  It  will  never 
make  a  match— at  least  before  he  has  been 
abroad. 


EnUr  W^AITWKLL ,  disguised  as  for  Sia 

ROWLAKO. 

Dear  sir  Rowland,  I  am    confounded  with 
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coofuaton  at  the  retroApection  of  my  own  rude- 
nets. -^^  I  have  iHore  pardons  to  ask  than  the 
pope  distributes  in  the  year  of  jubilee.  But.  I 
nope  where  there  is  likely  to  be  so  near  an 
alliance^  we  may  unbend  the  severity  of  de- 
corum -  and  dispense  with  a   little  ceremony. 

WaiL  My  impatience,  madam,  is  the  effect 
of  my  transport ;  and  till  1  have  the  possession 
of  your  adorable  person,  I  am  tantalised  on 
the  Tack;  and  do  but  hang,  madam,  on  the 
tenter  of  expectation. 

Ladjr  W,  You  have  excess  of  gallantry,  sir 
Rowland;  and  press  things  to  a  conclusion, 
with  a  most  ureTailing  vehemence — But  a  day 
or  two,  for.  Jecency  of  marriage. 

Wait,  F*or  decency  of  funeral,  madam.  The 
delay  will  break  my  heart — or.  if  that  should 
ikily  I  shall  be  poison*d.  My  nephew  will  get 
an  inkling  of  my  designs  and  poison  me, — 
and  I  would  willingly  starve  him  belbre  I  die 
— I  would  gladly  go  out  of  the  world  with 
that  satisfaction. — That  would  be  some  com- 
£>rl  to  me,  if  1  could  but  live  so  long  as  to 
be  revenced  on  that  unnatural  viper. 

Lady  fFl  Is  he  so  unnatural,  say  you  ?  truly 
I  would  contribute  much  both  to  the  saving 
of  your  life,  and  the  accomplishment  o£  your 
rerenge.^— Not  that  I  respect  myself;  though 
he  has  been  a  perfidious  wretch  to  me. 

fTaii.  Perfidious  to  you ! 

LadjJ^,  O  sir  Rowland,  the  hours  that  he 
has  died  away  at  my  feet,  the  tears  that  he 
has  shed,  the  oaths  that  he  has  sworn,  the 
palpitatioui  that  he  has  felt,  the  trances  and 
trembtiugji^  the  ardour^,  and  the  ecstasies,  the 
kneelinga  and  the  risings,  the  heart-hea /ings 
and  the  hand-gripings,  the  pangs  and  the  pa- 
thetic regards  of  h>s  protesting  eyes!  Oh,  no 
memory  can  register. 

Wtw/rWhat,  my  rival!  is  the  rebel  my 
rival?  a*dies. 

LudjJV,  No,  don't  kill  him  at  once,  sir 
Rowland  ;  starve  him  gradually,  inch  by  inch. 

IVaiL  ril  do*t.  Ill  three  weeks  he  shall 
be  barefoot;  in  a  month  out  at  knees  with 
begging  an  alms — he  shall  starve  upward  and 
upward,  till  he  has  nothing  living  but  bis  head, 
and  then  go  out  like  a  caodle^s  end  upon  a 
saveali.') 

Lad  J  Vf^,  Well,  sir  Rowland,  you  have  the 
way— you  are  no  novice  in  the  lahyrinth  of 
love— you  have  the  clue— But  as  1  am  a  per- 
son, sir  Rowland,  you  must  not  attribute  my 
yielding  to  any  sinister  appetite,  or  indigestion 
of  widowhood ;  nor  impute  my  complacency 
to  any  lethargy  of  continence  •  I  hope  you  do 
not  think  me  prone  to  any  iteration  of  nuptials. 

fVaii,  Far  be  it  from  me  — 

Ltuijr  W,  If  you  do,  I  protest  i  must  re- 
cede, or  think  that  I  have  made  a  prostitution 
of  decorums;  but  in  the  vehemence  of  com- 
passion, and  to  save  the  life  of  a  person  of  so 
much  importance — 

fVaiL  I  esteem  it  so — 

Lady  fV.  Or  else  you  wrong  my  condes- 
cension. 

Wait  I  do  not,  I  do  not — 

Ladj  W,  Indeed  you  do. 

PVait.  I  do  not,  fair  shrine  of  virtue. 

Lad^  fV,  If  you  think  the  least  scruple  of 
carnality  was  an  ingredient — 

l)  Iiicliikn«rlit. ' 


fTaii,  Dear  madam,  no.    You  are  all  cam- 
phire  and  frankincense,  all  chastity  and  odour. 
Ladj  fV.  Or  that— 

Enter  Foiblb. 

FoL  Madam,  the  dancers  are  readr*  and 
there's  one  with  a  letter,  who  must  deliver  it 
into  your  own  hands. 

LMdf  W.  Sir  Rowland,  will  you  give  me 
leave?  think  lavonrably,  judge  candioiy,  and 
conclude  you  have  found  a  person  who  would 
suffer  racks  in  honour's  cause,  dear  sir  Row- 
land, and  will  wait  on  you  incessantly.  [£!r<V. 

f^'^aiL  Fie,  fie !  —  VVhat  a  slavery  have  I 
undergone!  Spouse,  hast  thou  any  cordial?  1 
want  spirits. 

FoL  What  a  washy  rogue  art  thou  to  pant 
thus  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  lying  and 
swearing  to  a  fine  lady ! 

Wait,  O,  she  is  the  antidote  to  desire.  By 
this  hand,  I'd  rather  he  a  chairman  in  the  dog- 
days— than  act  sir  Rowland  till  this  time  to- 
morrow. 

Enter  Ladt  Wishfort,  wiOi  a  Letter. 

Llkd^  W,  Call  in  the  dancers; — sir  Rowland, 
we'll  sit,  if  you  please,  and  see  the  entertainment 

tDance^  Now  with  your  permission,  sir 
iowland,  1  will  peruse  my  letter  — I  would 
open  it  in  your  presence,  because  I  would  not 
make  you  uneasy.  If  it  should  make  yon  uneasy 
I  would  burn  it — speak  if  it  does — but  you 
may  see,  the  superscription  is  like  a  woman's 
hand, 

FoL  By  heaven!  Mrs.  Marwood*s.  I  know 
it.     My  heart  aches — get  it  from  her.  \To  him. 

Wait,  A  woman's  hand?  No,  madam,  that's 
no  woman's  hand,  f  see  that  already.  That's 
somebody  whose  throat  must  be  cut 

iMdjr  W,  Nay,  sir  Rowland,  since  you  give 
me  a  proof  of  your  passion  by  your  jealousy, 
1  promise  you  Til  make  a  return,  by  a  frank 
communicalioii — You  shall  sec  it — we'll  open 
it  together — look  you  here.  \Reads\  —  Ma- 
dam, though  unknoivn  to  you.  —  Look  you 
thert',  'tis  from  nohody  that  1  know. — /  have 
that  honour  for  your  chariu'ter,  ttiat  I  ttiink 
myself  obliged  to  let  you  know  you  are 
abused.  He  who  pretends  to  be  sir  Row- 
land is  a  cheat  and  a  rascal — O  heavens! 
what's  this? 

Foi.  Unfortunate,  all's  ruin'dl 

Wait,  How,  how!  let  mc  see,  let  me  see 
— reading,  A  rascal  and  disguised,  and  sub- 
orned for  tltat  imposture — O  villany  !  O  vil- 
\^nyl—By  the  contrivance  of — 

Lady  W,  1  shall  faint,  1  shall  die,  ho ! 

Foi,  Say  'tis  your  nephew's  hand. — Quickly, 
his  plot,  swear  it,  swear  it 

Wait.  Here's  a  villain!  madam;  don't  you 
perceive  it,  don't  you  sec  it? 

Liuiy  W,  Too  well,  too  well.  I  have  seen 
too  much. 

WaiL  I  told  you  at  first  I  knew  the  hand 
— A  woman's  hand?  The  rascal  writes  a  sort 
of  a  large  hand;  your  Roman  hand — 'I  saw 
there  was  a  throat  to  be  cut  presently.  If  he 
were  my  son,  as  he  is  my  nephew,  I'd  pistol 
him. 

FoL   O  treachery!    But  are   you   sure,   sir 
Rowland,  it  is  his  writing? 
I      VFaiL  Sure?  Am  I  here?  Do  I  live?  Do  I 
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loTC  this  pearl  of  India  ?  I  have  twenty  letters 
in  my  pocket  from  bim,  in  the  same  character. 
Lady  fV.  How ! 

FoL  O  what  luck  it  is,  sir  Rowland,  that 
you  were  present  at  this  juucture!  this  was 
the  business  that  brought  Mr.  Mirahell  dis- 
guised to  madam  Millamant  this  allernoon.  I 
thought  something  was  contriving,  when  he 
stole  by  me  and  would  have  hid  his   face. 

Ladj  ly.  How,  how!— I  heard  the  villain 
was  in  the  house  indeed ;  and  now  i  remem- 
ber, my  niece  went  away  abruptly,  when  sir 
Wilfuli  was  to  have  made  his  addresses. 

FoL  Tben,then,  madam,  IMr.  Mirahell  waited 
for  her  in  her  chamber ;  but  1  would  not  tell 
your  ladyship,  to  discompose  you  when  you 
were  to  receive  sir  Rowland. 

Pf'aii,  Enough,  his  date  is  short 
Foi.  No,  good  sir  Rowland,  donU  incur  the 
law. 

Ff'aii,  Law !  I  care  not  for  law.  I  can  but 
die,  and  Ws  in  a  i^ood  cause — My  lady  shall 
he  satisfied  of  my  truth  and  innocence,  though 
it  cost  me  my  life. 

Ladjr  Vt"".  No,  dear  sir  Rowland,  donH  fight ; 
if  you  should  be  killed  I  must  never  show  my 
face ;  or  hang*d — O  consider  my  reputation, 
-sir  Howland — No,  you  shairi  figljt — III  go  in 
and  examine  my  niece;  HI  make  her  confess. 
I  conjure  you,  sir  Rowland,  l>y  ail  your  love, 
noi  to  fight. 

hf'ait,  1  am  charmM,  madam;  I  obey.  But 
some  proof  you  must  let  me  give  you ;  —  Til 
go  for  a  black  box,  which  contains  the  writ- 
ings of  my  whole  estate,  and  deliver  that  into 
your  hands. 

Lady  IV,  Kj^  dear  sir  Rowland,  that  will 
l>e  some  comfort;  bring  the  black  box. 

l^'aiL  And  may  1  presume  to  bring  a  con- 
tract to  be  signM  this  night?  May  1  hope  so 
far  ? 

Lady  f7\  Bring  what  you  will ;  but  come 
alive,  pray  come  alive.  O  this  is  a  happy  dis- 
roverv. 

f'f'aii.  Dead  or  alive  I'll  come — and  married 
we  will  be  in  spite  of  treachei*)'.  Come,  my 
buxom  widow: 

Ere  long  you  shall  substantial  proof  receive 

'lliat  Fm  ao  arrant  knight — 

Foi,  Or  arrant  knave.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
ScsNE  L — 77ie  same. 

£nier  Ladt  Wishfort  and  Foible. 

Lady  IV,  Outof  my  house,  out  of  my  house, 
thou  viper,  thou  serpent,  that  I  have  foslerM ; 
thou  hosora  traitress,  that  I  raised  from  no- 
thing— Begone,  begone,  begone,  go,  go — That 
i  took  from  washing  of  old  gause  and  wea- 
ving of  dead  hair,  with  a  bleak  blue  nose, 
over  a  chafTing-dish  of  starved  embers,  and 
dining  behind  a  traverse-rag,  in  a  shop  no 
bigger  than  a  bird-cage, — go,  go,  starve  again, 
do,  do. 

Foi,  Dear  madam.  Til  beg  pardon  on  my 
knees. 

Lady  %V,  Away,  out,  out,  go  set  up  for 
yourself  again — do,  drive  a  trade,  do,  with 
your  three-pennyworth  of  small  ware,  flaunt- 
ing upon  a  pack-thread,  under  a  brandyseller's 
hulk,  or  against  i  dead  wall  by  a  ballad-mon- 


ger. Go,  hanff  out  an  old  frisoneer-gorget, 
with  a  y:  rd  of  yellow  colberteen  afi|!iin;  do;- 
an  old  gnaw'd  mask,  two  rows  of  pins,  and  a 
child^s  (iddle;  a  glass  necklace,  witn  the  beads 
broken,  and  a  quilted  nightcap  with  one  ear. 
Go,  go,  drive  a  trade. — Thes'»  were  your  com- 
modities, you  treacherous  trull ;  this  was  the 
merchandize  you  dealt  in,  when  1  took  you 
into  my  house,  placed  you  next  myself,  and 
made  you  govemante  of  my  whole  family. 
Yon  have  forgot  this,  have  you,  now  you  have 
feathered  your  nest  ? 

Foi.  No,  no,  dear  madam.  Do  hut  hear 
me,  have  but  a  moment's  patience — Fll  confess 
all.  Mr.  Mirahell  seduced  me ;  1  am  not  the 
first  that  he  has  wheedled  with  his  dissem- 
bling tongue;  your  ladyship's  own  wisdom 
has  been  deluded  by  him,  then  how  should  I^ 
a  poor  ignorant,  defend  myself?  O  madam, 
if  you  knew  but  what  he  promised  me,  and 
how  he  assured  me  your  ladyship  should  come 
to  no  damage — or  else  the  wealth  of  the  Indies 
should  not  have  bribed  me  to  conspire  against 
so  good,  so  sweet,  so  kind  a  lady  as  you  hav^ 
been  to  me. 

Lady  fV.  No  damage !  What,  to  betray  me, 
and  marry  me  to  a  cast  serving-man?  No 
damage!  O  thou  frontless  impudence! 

Foi.  Pray  do  bu^  hear  me,  madam !  he  could 
not  marry  your  ladyship,  madam—no,  indeed, 
his  marriage  was  to  have  been  roid  in  law; 
for  he  was  married  to  me  first,  to  secure  your 
ladyship.  Yes,  indeed,  1  inquired  of  the  law 
ill  that  case  before  I  would  meddle  or   make.. 

Lady  fV.  What,  then  I  have  been  yonr  pro- 
perty, have  I  ?  1  have  been  convenient  to  yon, 
It  seems, — while  you  were  catering  for  Mira- 
hell, I  have  been  broker  for  you?  This  exceeds 
all  precedent ;  1  am  brought  In  fine  uses,  to 
become  a  holcher  of  secondhand  inaniages  be- 
tween Abigails  and  Andrews!  I'll  couple  you. 
Yes,  I'll  baste  you  together,  you  and  your 
Philander.  I'll  Dukcs-placc  yon,  as  I'm  a 
person.  Your  turtle  is  in  custody  already: 
you  shall  coo  in  the  same  cage,  if  there  be  a 
constable  or  warrant  in  the  parish.  \KxiL 

Foi.  O  that  ever  1  was  born !  O  that  i  was 
ever  married! — a  bride,  ay,  1  shall  he  a  Bri- 
dewell bride,  oh! 

Enter  Mrs.  Fain  all. 

Mrs.F.  Poor  Foible,  what's  the  matter? 

Foi.  O  madam,  my  lady's  gone  for  a  con- 
stable ;  1  shall  be  had  to  a  justice,  and  put  to 
Bridewell  to  beat  hemp;  poor  Waitwell's 
gone  to  prison  already. 

Mrs.!*.  Have  a  good  heart.  Foible;  Mira- 
helPs  gone  to  give  security  for  him.  This  is 
all  Marwood's  and  my  husband's  doing. 

Foi.  Yes,  yes,  I  know  it,  madam;  she  was 
in  my  lady's  closet,  and  overheard  all  that  yoa 
said  to  me  before  dinner.  She  sent  the  letter 
to  my  lady;  and  that  missing  effect,  Mr.  Fain- 
all  laid  this  plot  to  arrest  Waitwell,  when 
be  pretended  to  go  for  the  papers ;  and  in  the 
mean  time  Mrs.  Marwood  declared  all  to  my 
lady. 

Mrs,  F.  Was  there   no   mention  made  of 
me  in  the  letter? -My  mother  does   not  sus- 

Kect  my    being   in  the  confederacy;  I  fancy 
larwood   has   not  told  her,  though   sht  has 
told  my  husband. 
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FoL  Yetf  madam:  but  ray  lady  did  not  see 
that  part :  we  alifled  tlie  letter  before  she  read 
•o  &r.  Has  that  mischieTOUs  deTil  told  Mr. 
Faioall  of  your  ladyship  then  ? 

MrM,  F,  Ay.  alPs  out ;  my  afCiir  with  Mi- 

^rabell,  every  thing  discovered.  This  is  the  last 

day  of  our  liTUig  together,  thafs  my  comfort 

Foi,  Indeed!  madam;  and  so  Uis  a  comfort 
if  you  knew  all — he  has  been  even  with  your 


menos  together,  than  set  them  at  distance. 
But  BIrt.  Marwood  and  he  are  nearer  related 
than  «eTer  their  parents  thought  for. 

Mn,F  Say*st  thou  so,  Foible  P  Canst  thou 
prove  this? 

Foi,  I  can  take  my  oath  of  it,  madam,  so 
can  Mrs.  Mincing;  we  have  had  many  a  fair 
word  from  madam  Marwood,  to  conceal  some- 
thing that  passed  in  our  chamber  one  eve- 
nug  when  we  were  at  Hy debark; — aud  we 
were  thought  to  have  gone  a  walking:  but  we 
went  up  unawares — though  we  were  sworn 
to  secRcy  too ;  madam  Marwood  took  a  book 
and  swore  us  both  upon  it:  but  it  was  but  a 
book  of  poems*  So  long  as  it  was  not  a  Bible 
oath,  we  may  break  it  with  a  safe  conscience. 

Mrs,F,  Tuts  discovery  is  the  most  oppor- 
tune thing  I  could  wish — Mow,  Mincing t 

Enter  Minong. 

Min.  My  lady  would  speak  with  Mrs.  Foi- 
ble, mem.  Mr*  Mirabell  is  with  her;  be  has 
set  yonr  spouse  at  liberty,  Mrs.  Foible,  and 
would  have  you  hide  yourself  in  my  lady*s 
closet,  till  my  old  lady's  anger  is  abated.  O, 
my  old  lady  is  in  a  perilous  passion,  at  some- 
thtdg  Mr.  Fainall  has  said;  he  swears,  and 
my  old  lady  cries.  There*s  a  fearful  hurricanei 
'1  Yow.  He  says,  mem,  how  that  he*ll  have 
my  lady^s  fortune  made  OTcr  to  bim,  or  he*ll 
be  divorced. 

Mrs.F,  Does  your  lady  or  Mirabell  know 
that? 

Mm.  Yes,  mem,  they  have  sent  me  to  see 
if  sir  Wilfull  be  sober,  and  to  bring  him  to 
them.  My  lady  is  resolved  to  have  bim,  I 
think,  rather  than  lose  such  a  vast  sum  as  six 
thousand  pounds.  O,  come  Mrs.  Foible,  I 
hear  my  old  lady. 

Mrs.F.  Foible,  you  must  tell  Mincing,  that 
she  must  prepare  to  vouch  when  1  call  her. 

Foi,  Yes,  yes,  madam. 

Ifiln.  O,  yes,  mem,  1*11  vouch  any  thing  for 
your  ladyship*s  service,  be  what  it  will. 

{^Exeunt  Foible  and  Mincing, 

£!rt£rr  LadtWishfort  and  Mrs.  Marwood. 

hadj  ¥V.  O  my  dear  friend,  bow  can  1 
enumerate  the  benefits  that  I  have  received 
from  your  goodness?  To  you  I  owetbe  timely 
discovery  of  the  false  tows  of  Mirabell;  to 
you  I  owe  the  detection  of  the  impostor  sir 
Rowland :  and  now  you  are  become  an  inter- 
cessor with  my  son-m-law,  to  save  the  honour 
of  my  house,  and  compound  for  the  frailties 
of  my  daughter.  Well,  friend,  you  are  enough 
to  reconcile  me  to  the  bad  world,  or  else  1 
would  retire  to  deserts  and  solitudes,  and  feed 
harmless  sheep  by  groves  and  purling  streams. 
Dear  Marwood,  let  us  leave  the  world^  and 


retire    by    ourselves,    and  be  ahepherdesses. 

Mrs,  mar.  Let  us  first  dispatch  tne  affair  in 
hand,  madam.  We  sbiill  have  leisure  to  think 
of  retirement  afterwards.  Here  is  one  who  u 
concemM  in  the  treaty. 
^  Ladr  Vf^,  O  daughter,  daughter,  is  i|  pos- 
sible thou  shooldst  be  my  child,  bone  of  my 
bone,  and  flesh  of  my  flesh,  and,  aa.  I  may 
say,  another  me,  and  yet  transgress  the  minnle 
particle  of  severe  virtue?  Is  it  possible  you 
should  lean  aside  to  iniquity,  who  have  been 
cast  in  the  direct  moula  of  virtue? 

Mrs.F,  I  don^  understand  your  ladyship. 

Ladj  W,  Not  understand !  why,  have  you 
not  been  naught?  have  you  not  peen  sopn.is- 
ticated? — not  understand?  here  I  am  ruined 
to^  compound  for  your  caprices;  I  must  part 
with  my  plate  and  my  jewels,  and  ruin  my 
niece,  ana  all  little  enough — 

Mrs.F.  I  am  wronged  and  abused,  and  so 
are  you.  *Tis  a  laUe  accusation;  as  lalse  as 
your  friend  there,  ay,  or  jrour  frieDd*a  friend, 
my  false  husband. 

Mrs, Mar.  My  friend,  Mrs.  Fainall?  your 
husband  my  friend!  what  do  you  meani     . 

Mrs,F,  I  know  what  1  mean,  madam,  and 
so  do  you;  and  so  shall  the  world  at  a  time 
convenient. 

■Mrs. Mar.  I  am  sorry  to  see  jfou  so  pas- 
sionate, madam.  Mora  temper  would  look 
more  like  innocence.  But  I  have  daa^  I  am 
sorry  my  seal  to  serve  your  ladyship  and  fa- 
mily should  admit  of  misoonstmctaon,  or  make 
me  liable  to  aflronts.  Yau  will  pardon  me, 
madam,,  if  I  meddle  no  more  with  an  affair, 
in  which  I  am  not  personally  coneem*d 

Ladf  fV.  O  dear  friend,  I  .im  so  ashamed 
that  you  should  meet  with  such  returns; — ^)'ou 
ought  to  ask  pardon  on  your  knees,  ungrate- 
ful creature;  she  deserves  more  from  you, 
than  all  your  life  can  accomplish  —  O  don't 
leofte  me  destitute  in  this  perplexity ;— no,  slick 
to  rte,  my  good  genius.' 

Mrs.F.  1  tell  you,  madam,  you^re  abused 
— Stick  to  you  P  ay,  like  a  leach,  to  suck  your 
hest  blood  —  she*li  drop  cf  when  sbe*s  full. 
iMndam,  you  shan*t  pawn  a  bodkin,  nor  pari 
with  a  brass  counter,  in  composition  for  me. 
I  defy  *em  all.  Let  'em  prove  their  aspersions: 
I  know  my  own  innocence,  and  dare  stand 
a  trial.  \Exit. 

Lady  W.  Why,  if  she  should  be  innocent, 
if  she  should  be  wroug'd  after  all,  ha?  I  don't 
know  what  to  think — and*  I  promise  you,  her 
education  has  been  very  unexceptionable — I 
may  say  it;  for  I  chiefly  made  it  my  own 
care  to  initiate  her  very  infancy  in  the  rudi- 
ments of  virtue,  and  to  impress  upon  her  ten- 


was  in  her  teens.  As  Fm  a  person  *tis  true. 
— She  was  never  suffer'd  to  play  with  a  male- 
child,  though  but  in  coats;  nay,  her  very  ba- 
bies were  of  the  feminine  gender. — O,  she  never 
looked  a  man  in  the  face,  but  her  own  father, 
T>r  the  chaplain;  and  bim  we  made  a  shift  to 
put  upon  her  for  a  woman,  by  the  help  of 
nis  long  garments  and  his  sleek  face;  till  she 
was  gomg  in  her  fifteen. 

Mrs,  Mar,  *Twas  much  she  should   be  de- 
ceived so  long. 


ScBsm  1.] 

Lady  fK  I  warrant  you,  or  she  would  never 
have  MH'ne  to  have  been  catechiEcd  by  faim; 
and  have  heard  bis  long  lectures  asainst  sing- 
ing and  dancing,  and  such  debaucneries ;  and 
going  to  filtby  plays,  and  profane  music-meet- 
ings. O,  sbe  would  have  swooned  at  the  sight 
or  name  of  an  obscene  play-book — and  can  I 
think,  after  all  this,  that  my  daughter  can  be 
naught?  What,  a  whore?  and  thought  it  ex- 
communication to  set  her  foot  within  the  door 
of  a  playhouse.  O  dear  friend,  I  can*t  beljcTe 
it.  >io,  no;  as  she  says,  let  him  prove  it,  let 
him  prove  it. 

Mrs^  Mar,  ProTe  it,  madam?  what,  and 
have  your  name  prostituted  in  a  public  court; 
yours  and  your  aaughter*s  reputation  worried 
at  the  har  by  a  pack  of  bawling  lawyers ;  to 
be  ushered  m  with  an  O-yes^)  of  scandal; 
and  have  your  case  opened  by  an  old  fumbler 
in  a  coif  fike  a  man-midwife,  to  bring  your 
daughter's  infamy  to  light;  to  be  a  theme  for 
legal  punsters,  and  quioblers  by  the  statute; 
and  become  a  jest,  against  a  rule  of  court, 
where  there  is  no  precedent  for  a  jest  in  any 
record ;  not  even  in  Doomsday-book ;  to  dis- 
compose the  gravity  of  the  bench,  and  provoke 
naughty  inteirogatories  in  more  naughty  law 
Latin. 

Lad/  fV.  O,  tis  ytry  hard ! 

Mrs,  Mar,  And  then  to  have  my  young  re- 
vellers of  the  Temple  take  notes,  like  *pren- 
tices  at  a  conventicle;  and  after  talk  it  over 
again  in  commons,  or  before  drawers  in  an 
eating-bouse. 

Ladjr  fV.  Worse  and  worse. 

Mrs, Mar,  Nay,  this  is  nothing;  if  it  would 
end  here  \were  well.  But  it  must  after  this 
be  consign^  by  the  short-hand  writers  to  the 
public  press;  and  from  thence  be  transferrM 
to  the  nands,  nay,  into  tbe  throats  and  lungs 
of  hawkers,  with  voices  more  licentious  than 
tbe  loud  flounder-man*s :  2)  and  this  you  must 
hear  till  you  are  stunned;  nay,  you  must  hear 
nothing  else  for  some  days. 

Lady  fV,  0,*tis  insupportable!  No,  no,  dear 
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Mrs,  Mar.  That  condition, .  I  dare  answer, 
my  lady  will  consent  to,  without  diflicuUy^ 
sKe  has  already  but  too  much  experienced  tne 
perfidiousness  of  men.  Besides,  madam,  when 
tire  retire  to  our  pastoral  solitude,  we  ahall 
bid  adieu  to  all  other  thoughts. 

Lady  f^:  Ay,  that's  true. 

Fain,  Next,  my  wife  shall  settle  on  mc  the 
remainder  of  her  fortune,  not  made  over  al- 
ready; and  for  her  maintenance  depend  en- 
tirely on  my  discretion. 

LadyfV,  Tin's  is  most  inhumanly  savage; 
exceeding  the  barbarity  of  a  Muscovite  husband. 

Fain,  I  learnM  it  from  his  czarish  majesty*s 
retinue,  in  a  winter  evening's  conference  over 
brandy  and  pepper,  amongst  other  secrets  of 
matrimony  ana  policy,  as  they  are  at  present 
practised  in  the  northern  hemisphere.  But  this 
must  be  agreed  unto,  and  that  positively.  Lastly, 
1  will  be  endow'd,  in  right  of  my  wife,  with 
that  six  thousand  pounds,  which  is  the  moiety 
of  Mrs.  Millamant  s  fortune  in  your  posses- 
sion ;  and  whidi  she  has  forfeited  (as  will  ap- 
pear by  the  last  will  and  testament  of  your 
deceased  husband,  sir  Jonathan  Wishfort),  by 
her  disobedience  in  contracting  herself  against 
your  consent  or  knowledge;  and  by  refusing 
the  offer'd  match  with  sir  Wilfull  Witwonld, 
which  you,  like  a  careful  aunt,  had  provided 
for  her.  • 

Lady  fV,  My  nephew  was  non  \ojnpos, 
and  could  not  make  his  addresses. 

Fain.  I  come  to  make  demands — HI  hear 
no  objections. 

Lady  W,  You  will  grant  me  time  to  con- 
sider? 

Fain,  Yes,  while  the  instrument  is  drawing, 
to  which  you  must  set  your  hand  till  more 
suflicicnt  iJeeds  can  be  perfected,  which  I  will 
take  care  shall  be  done  with  all  possible  speed. 
In  the  mean  while  I  will  go  for  the  said  in- 
strument, and  till  my  return  you  may  balance 
this  matter  in  your  own  discretion.        fJKlriV. 

Lady  Vy,  This  insolence  is  beyond  aU  pre- 
cedent, all  parallel ;    must  I  be  subject  to  this 
friend,   make   it   up,    make   it  up;  ay,  ay,   IMI I  merciless  villain? 
compound.     I'll  give   up   all,   niyseii    and   my       Mrs,  Mar,  Tis  severe  indeed,   madam,  that 


give   up   all,    my 
all,  my  niece    and    her   all — any   thing,    ever) 
thing,  for  composition. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Nay,  madam,  I  advise  nothing; 
I  only  lay  before  you,  as  a  friend,  the  incon- 
veniences which  perhaps  you  have  overseen. 
Here  comes  Mr.  Faiiiail ;  if  he  will  be  satis- 
fied to  huddle  up  all  in  silence,  I  shall  be  glad. 
You  must  think  i  would  rather  congratulate 
than  condole  with  you. 

Enter  Fainall. 

Lady  f/'T  Ay,  ay,  1  do  not  doubt  it,  dear 
Marwood:  no,  no,  I  do  not  doubt  it. 

Fain.  Well,  madam;  I  have  suffered  mysell 
to  be  overcome  by  the  importunity  of  this  lady 
your  friend;  and  am  content  you  shall  enjoy 
\oiir  own  proper  estate  during  life;  on  con- 
(lition  Tou  oblige  yourself  never  to  marry, 
under  such  penally  as  I  think  convenient. 

LiidyH'',  Never  to  marr^'! 

Fain,  No  more  sir  Kowfands — the  next  im- 
posture may  not  be  so  timely  detected, 

i)    Oyn  (ll'ar  jff)  fiom  Oiiir. 

J  J    t  >nr    of    ific   in^-Iodi<Mi\    crir»    uf    L<>nH«n>    i.nilci  .InnJ 


you  should  smart  for  your  daughter's  failings. 
Lady  tV,  IVas  against  my  consent  that 
she  married  this  barbarian;  but  she  would  have 
lilni,  though  her  year  was  not  out  —  Ah!  her 
first  husband,  my  son  Languish,  would  not 
have  carried  it  thus.  Well,  that  was  my 
choice,  this  is  hers;  she  is  match'd  now  with 
a  witness — I  shall  be  mad,  dear  friend;  is  there 
no  comfort  for  me?  Must  I  live  to  be  confis- 
cated at  this  rebel-rate  ? — Here  come  two  more 
of  my  Egyptian  plagues  too. 

Enter  Mrs.  Millamant   atid  Sir  Wilfuil. 

Sir  f'J'i  /Vunt,  your  servant. 

Lady  py.  Out.  caterpillar!  call  not  me  aunt; 
L  know  thoe  not. 

Sir  yy.  I  confess  I  have  been  a  little  in  dis- 
guise, as  they  say, —  'Shearl !  and  I'm  sorry 
for't.  What  would  you  have  ?  I  hope  1  com- 
mitted no  offence,  aunt — and  if  I  did  I  am  wil- 
ling to  make  satisfaction ;  ai^d  what  can  a  man 
say  fairer?  If  1  have  broke  qny  thing  Til  pay 
for't,  an  it  cost  a  pound.  And  so  let  that 
content  for  what's  past,  and  make  no  more 
I  words.     For  what's  to  come,  to  pleasure  you 
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l*m  willing  to  many  pi  j  cousiii.  So  pray  let's 
aO  h€  Driencb;  aht  and  I  are  agreed  upon  Ike 
natter  before  a  witneat. 

IdfdyWn  How*a  .thif,  dear,  niece?  haTe  I 
^aar  oomibrt?  can  thia  be  true? 

MrM^MUL  I  aii  content  to  be  a  sacrifice  to 
your  repose  I  nwdaih;  and  to  couTince  you 
ibat  I  bad  n6  band  in  tbe  plot»  as  you  were 
misinfomi*df  ■  I  bave  laid  ray  commands  on 
MtrabeJl  to  come  in  person,  and  be  a  witness 
tbat  1  gire  my  band  to  tbis  flower  of  koigbl* 
bood ;  and  for  tbe  contract  tbat  passM  between 
Mirabell.  and  me^  I  bave  c^ligea  bim  to  make 
a  resig|iiatioB  of  it  in  vour  ladysbip*s  presence ; 
—be  IS  witbout,  ana  w^its  your  leaTC  for 
admittance. 

UadY  fV.  Well,  FU  swear  f  am  sometbing 
revired  at  tbis  testimony  of  your  obedience; 
but  1  cannot  admit  tbat  traitor — I  fear  I  can* 
not  fortify  myself  to  support  bis  appearance. 
He  is  as  terrmle  to  me  as  a  Gorgon;  if  I  see 
bim,  I  fear  I  sball  turn  to  stone,  and  petrify 
inceasant|y. 

Jfrj.  JISKL  If  you  disoblige  bim,  be  may  re- 
sent your-  refiual.  and  insist  upon  tbe  contract 
still.  Tben  His  tbe  last  time  be  will  be  ofien- 
sire  to  you.  .  * 

La4jt  ^'  Ae  you  sure  it  will  be  tbe  last 
tinio?--if  I  wm  aore  of  tbat— sball  I  never 
see  bim  agaiQ? 

Jfr#.  Mm.  Sir  Willull,  you  and  be  ara  to 
travel  togetber,  ara  you  not? 

jS^  fVn  ^Sbeart.  tbe  gentlanan*s  a  civil  gen- 
tleman, aunt,  let  nim  come  in;  v^y  we  ara 
sworn  brotben  aad  fellow-travellers.  We  iara 
to  be  Pyladet  and  Orestes,  be  and  I;  be  is 
to  be  my  interpraler  in  foreign  parts.  He  bas 
been  oVer-aaas  once  alraady:  ana  witb  proviso 
tbat  I  mairy  my  cousin,  will  cross  *em  once 
again,  onfy  to  near  me  company.  ^Sheart,  1*11 
call  bim  in — an  I  set  on*t  once,  be  sball  come 
in;  and  see  wbo*II  faioder  him. 

[Goes  to  the  Door  and  hems. 

Mrs.  Mar.  Tbis  is  precious  fooling,  if  it 
would  pass ;  but  IMI  know  tbe  bottom  of  it 

Ladrff,  O,  dear  {Garwood,  you  ^e  not 
going  r 

Mrs. Mar,  Not  far,  madam;  Til  return  im- 
mediately. [Exit. 

Enter  Mirabkll. 

SirfV.  Look  up,  man,  Til  stand  by  you! 
*sbud,  an  she  do  frown,  she  canH  kill  you; 
besides,  barkee,  she  dare  not  frown  desperate- 
ly, because  her  face  is  none  of*  her  own ; 
*sheart,  and  she  should,  her  forehead  would 
wrinkle  like  tbe  coat  of  a  cream-cheese ;  hut 
mum  for  that,  fellow-traveller. 

Mir.  If  a  deep  sense  of  the  many  injuries 
I  bave  olTer'd  to  so  food  a  lady,  with  a  sin- 
cere remorse,  and  a  nearty  contrition,  can  hut 
obtain  the  least  glance  of  compassion,  1  am 
too  happy.  Ah,  madam ,  there  was  a  time, 
hut  let  It  he  forgotten;  I  confess  I  have  de- 
servedly forfeited  the  high  place  1  once  held, 
of  sighing  at  your  feet ;  nay,  kill  me   not,   by 


Mir.  Let  me  be  pitied  fint,  and  afterwards 
foraotten:  I  ask  no  mora.  « 

Sir  Wm  ByV  lady  a  veiy  reasonalble  raqoest^ 
and  wiH  cos|^  you  nothing,  aunt.  Come,  come, 
forgive  and.forj^  aunt;  why  you  must,  an 
you  ara  a  Christian. 

Mir.  Consider,  madam,  in  reality,  yon  cwuld 
not  receive  mueb  prejudice;  it  was  ib  laao- 
cent  devicci  tbougn  I  confess  it  bad  a  foet  of 

{guiltiness;  It  vras  at  most  an  artifice  wbicb 
ove  contrived;  and^erron  which  love  prodn-^ 
ces  have  ever  been  accounted  venial.  At  least, 
think  it  is  punishment  enough,  that  I  bave  lost 
what  in  my  heart  I  bold  most  dear;  tbat  to 
your  cruel  indignation  1  have  olTer^d  «p  llus 
beauty,  and  with  her  my  peace  and  <|ttiet; 
nay,  all  my  hopes  of  futura  comfort. 

SirW.  An  be  does  not  move  me,  WQold  t 
miiy  never  be  o*tbe  quorum.  An  it  were  not 
as  good  a. deed  as  to  drink,  to  give  ber  to 
bim  again^  I  would  I  might  never  take  sbip- 
pinff.  Aunt,  if  you  don^  forgive  quickly,  I 
sbau  melt,  1  can  tell  you  tbat  My  contract 
went  no  farther  than  a  little  montb-gliie,  and 
that's  hardly  dry;  one  doldfid  aigb  mora  from 
my  fellbw-travellen  and  lis  dissolved. 

Lady  fV.  Well,  nenbew,  upon  your .  ac^ 
count — ah,  be  has  a  false,  insinuating  tongue. 
Well,  sir,  I  will  stifle  my  jusi  resentment,  at 
my  nephew's  raquest;  I  vnll  endeavour  wbat 
I  can  to  forget,  but  on  proviso  tbat.you  resign 
tbe  contract  with  my  niece  iaunediately. 

Mir.  It  is  in  writing,  and  witb  papen  of 
concern;  but  I  bave  sent  my  servani  for  it, 
and  will  deliver  it  to  you,  witb  all  acknow- 
ledgments for  your  transcendent  goodness. 

Ladjr  W.  Oh,  he  has  witcbcralfin  bis  eyes 
and  tongue :  when  I  did  not  see  bim,  I  could 
have  hnoed  a  villain  to  his  assassination;  but 
his  appearance  rakes  the  embers  which  bave 
so  long  lain  smolherM  in  my  breast    [Aside. 

Enter  Fainall  and  Mrs.  Marwood. 

Fain.  Your  debate  of  deliberation,  madam, 
is  expired.    Here  is   the   instrument,   are  you 


adv  f'V.  If  1  were  prepared,  I  am  not  em- 
er  d.  My  niece  exerts  a  lawful    claim,   ha- 


prepared  to  sign? 

powered.  My 

ving  match  d   herself  by  ray  direction   to    sir 

wnfuii. 

Fain,  That  sham  is   too    gross  to   pass   on 
me;  though  *tis  imposed  on  you,  madam. 

Mrs.MiiL  Sir,  I  have  given  my  consent 

Mir,  And,  sir,  1  have  resigned  my  pretensions. 

SirfV.  And,  sir,  I  assert  my  right;  and 
will  maintain  it  in  defiance  of  you,  sir,  and 
of  your  instrument.  ^Sheart,  an  you  talk  of 
an  instrument,  sir,  I  have  an  old  fox  hj  my 
rthigh  shall  hack  your  instrument  of  ram  vel- 
lum to  shreds,  sir.  It  shall  not  be  su/licient 
for  a  mittimus,,  op  a  tailor^s  measure;  there- 
fore withdraw  your  instrument,  or  hyV  lady 
I  shall  draw  mine. 

Ladj  Vf.  Hold,  nephew,  hold. 

Mrs.  Mill.   Good  sir  Wilfull,   respite   your 
valour. 


tumibg  from  me  in  disdain,  I  come  not  tbl  Fain^  Indeed!  are  you  provided  of  your 
plead  lor  favour;  nay,  not  for  pardon;  I  am  guard,  with  your  single  heef-ealer  there?  But 
a  suppliant  only  for  pity,  I  ara  going  wherwl  am  prepared  for  you;  and  insist  upon  my 
I  never  afcall  behold  you  more.  | first  proposal.*    You   shall   submit    your   own 

SirJV.  How,  fellow-traveller!  you  shall  go  estate  to  .ray  management,  and  absolutely  make 
hy  }'#urself  then.  lover  my  wife's  to  my   sole   use;   as   pursuant 
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to  ihc  piirpcirt  and  tenor  of  this   other  cove- 1  no  longer;  you,  thing,  that  was  a  wife,   sbaJI 
iiant.     I  suppose,  madam,  ydUr  consent  is  not  smart  tor  this. 


reqnisite  io  this  case;  nor  IVIr.  IVIirabell,  your 
resignation ;  nor,  sir  WHrull,  your  right ;  ymu 
may  draw  your  fox  if  you  please,  sir,  and 
malEe  a  bear-garden  flourish  somewhere  else; 
for  here  it  will  not  avail.  This,  my  lady  Wish- 
forty  must  be  subscribed,  or  your  darling 
daugbler^s  tumM  adrift,  to  sink  or  swim,  as 
she  and  the  current  of  this  lowd  town  can 
agree. 

Ladj  fV,  Is  tberfc  no  means,  no  remedy, 
to  stop  my  ruin?  Ungrateful  wretch!  Dost 
thou  not  owe  thy  being,  thy  subsistence  to 
ray  daughter's  fortune? 

Fain.  Ill  answer  you  when  I  have  the  rest 
of  it  in  my  possession. 

Mir,  But  that  you  would  not  accept  of  a 
remedy  from  my  hands-^I  own  I  have  not 
deserved  you  should  owe  ^ny  obligation  to 
me;  or  else  perhaps  I  could   advise. 

Li9d^fV.  O,  woat?  what?  to  save  me  and 
my  child  from  ruin,  from  want,  Fll  forgive 
all  that's  past;  nay,  Til  consent  to  any  thing 
to  come,  to  be  delivered  from  this  tyranny. 

Mir,  Kj^  madam;  but  that  is  too  late,  my 
reward  is  intercepted.  You  have  disposed  of 
her,  who  only  could  have  made  me  a  com- 
pensation for  all  my  services;  but  be  it  as  it 
may,  I  am  resolved  1*11  serve  you;  you  shall 
not  he  wrong'd  in  this  savage  manner. 

LadjfV,  now!  dear  Mr.  Mirabell,  can  you 
be  so  generous  at  last!  but  it  is  not  possible. 
Harkee,  Til  break  my  nephew's  match;  you 
shall  have  my  niece  yet,  and  all  her  fortune, 
if  you  can  but  save  me  from  this  imminent 
dancer. 

Mir.  Will  you?  I  take  you  at  your  word. 
I  ask  no  more.  I  must  have  leave  for  two 
criniiiuls  to  appear. 

Ltidj  hf.  Ay,  ay,  any  body,  any  body. 

Mir,  Foible  is  one,  and  a  penitent. 

Enter  Mrs.  Fain  all,  Foible,  and  Mincing. 

Mrs,  Mar.  O,  my  shame  !  [Mirahell  and 
ImJjt    f'^lsh/ort   go    to    Mrs,   Fainall   and 


Mrs,  F,  I  despise  you,  and  defy  your  ma- 
lice ;  you  have  aspersed  me  wrongfully ;  I  have 
proved  your  falsehood;  go  you  and  your 
treacherous  —  I  will  not  name  it,  but  starve 
together,  perish. 

Fain.  Not  while  you  are  worth  a  groat, 
indeed,  ray  dear;  madam,  Til  be  fool'd  no 
longer. 

£adjW,  Ah,  Mr.'  Mirabell,  this  is  small 
comfort,  the  detection  of  this  affair. 

Mir.  O,  in  good  time.  Your  leave  for  the 
other  offender  and  penitent  to  appear,  madam. 

Enter  Waitwbll,  with  a  Box  of  Vf^ridn^s. 

Lady  Vr,  O  sir  Rowland— Well,  rascal. 

VFaiL  What  your  ladyship  pleases.  I  have 
brought  the  black  box  at  last,  madam. 

Mir,  Give  it  me,  madam;  you  remember 
your  promise. 

Ladj  fV,  Ay,  dear  sir. 

Mir,  Where  are  the  gentlemen? 

WaiL  At  hand,  sir,  rubbing  their  eyes — 
just  risen  from  sleep, 

/rbi>?.  'Sdeath!  what's  this  to  me?  I'll  not 
wait  your  private  concerns. 

Enter  Pbtulant  and  Witwoulo. 

PeL  How  now?  what's  the  matter?  whoso 
hand's  out? 

fTtt.  Hey-day!  what,  are  you  all  together, 
like  players  at  the  end  of  the  last  act? 

Mir,  You  may  remember  gentlemen,  f  once 
requested  your  nands  as  witnesses  to  a  cer- 
tain parchment. 

VriL  Ay,  I  do,  my  hand  J  remember — Pe- 
tulant set  his  mark. 

Mir.  You  wrong  him,  his  name  is  fairly 
written,  as  shall  appear.  You  do  not  remem- 
ber, gentlemen,  any  thing  of  what  that  parch- 
ment contained.  [^Undoing  Oie  Box. 

fVit.  No. 

Pet,  Not  I.     I  writ,  1  read  nothing. 

Mir.  Very  well,  now  you  shall  know.  Ma- 
dam, your  promise. 

Ladj  yV,  Ay,  ay,  sir,  upon  my  honour. 


Foidle]  these  corrupt  things   are   brought   hi-       Mir.  Mr.  FainaH,  it  is  now    lime   that  you 
I  her  to  expose  ine.  [7o  /'Vii/ia//. !  should  know,  that  your   lady,   while  she   was 

Fain.  It  it  must  all  come  out,  why  let  'cm  |  at  her  own  disposal,  and  before  you  had  by 
know  it,  'tis  but  the  Way  of  the  World.  That  i  your  insinuations  v/heedled  her  Out  of  a  pre- 
sihall  nut  urge  me  to  relinquish  or  abate  one: tended  settlement  of  the  grealcst  part  of  her 
little  of  ray  terms;  no,  I  wilj  insist  the  more,  fortune — 

Fain.  Sir!  pretended! 

Mir,  Yes,  sir,  I  say,  that  this  lady,  while  a 
widow,  having  it  seems  received  some  cauti- 
ons respecting  your  inconstancy  and  tyrannv 
of  temper,  which,  from  her  own  partial  opi- 
nion and  fondness  of  you,  she  could  never 
have  suspected — she  did,  I  say,  by  the  whole- 
some advice  of  friends,  and  of  sages  learned 
in  the  laws  of  this  land,  deliver  this  same  as 
her  act  and  deed  to  me  in  trust,  and  to  the 
uses  within  mentioned.     You  may  read  if  you 


Foi.  Yes  indeed,  madam.  111  take  my  Bible 
o.ith  of  it. 

Mitt.  And  so  will  I,  mem. 

Lfidy  If",  O  Marwood,  Marwood,  art  thou 
i^\%e  \  My  friend  deceive  me !  hast  thou  been 
a  wicked  accomplice  with  that  profligate  man  ? 

Mrs.  Mar,  Have  you  so  much  ingratitude 
and  injustice,  to  give  credit  against  your  friend, 
to  the  aspersions  of  two  such  mercenary  trulls? 

Min,  Mercenar)'.  mem !  I  scorn  your  words. 

"lis  true  we  founa   you   and    Mr.    Fainall    in ^ 

the  blue  garret;  by  the  same  token,  you  swore > please,  \lIolding  out  the  Parchment]  though 
IIS  to  secr^cv  upon  Messalina's  poems.  Mer-i  perhaps  what  is  written  on  the  back  may  serve 
cena/-y!  no,  if  we  would  have  been  mercenary,  |  your  occasions. 

we  should  bave  held  our  tongues;  you  would!  Fain.  Veiy  likely,  sir.  Wh.il's  here?  Dam- 
li.Tve  bribed  us  sufliciently.  | nation!  [Reads]  A  deed  of  conveyance  oj 

Fain.  Go,  you  are  an  insignificant  tliliig.  the  whole  estate  real  of  Arabella  Languish, 
\>  ell,  what  are  you  the  better  for  this:*  Is  widow,  in  trtist  to  Edward  Mirabell.  —  Con- 
ihis  Mr.  MirabelTs  expedient?   I'll    be    put 


put   oil  fusion! 
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[Act  V. 


Mdr,  Eren  leu  sin  ^t  Thm  Way  of  ike 
fWbrld,  air;  of  tlie  widowi  of  the  wond.  I 
joppoM  tbu  deed  may  hmt  an  elder  dale 
tban  wliat  you  haTe  obitaiaed  firpm  your  lady. 

irTiiii.  .Porfidioua  fiend  I  then  thos  III  he  re:- 

sir  Ffl  Holoy  air;  now  yon  may  makje  your 
hear^arden  flouriah  aomewbere  eu^  sir. 

Fain.  MirabelL  you  shall  hear  of  lhis»  sir; 
he  sure  you  shalL    Let  me  pass,  oaf.    [JExit. 

Mrs.fl  Madam,  you  seem  to  stifle  your 
resentment:  you  haahetter  give  it  Tent 

Jfrs .  Mar.  Tes,  it  shall  ^havjB  yent,  and  to 
your  confttsioui  or  III  perish  in  the  attempt. 

Ladjr  VF*  O  dandrter,  danahter,  Hb  plain 
thon  ^t  inherited  tny  mothers  prudence. 

JICr#.  Fm  Thank  Mr.  Mirahell^  a  cautious 
friend,  to  whose  adTice  all  is  owug. 

Lai^VF.  Well,  Mr.  Mirabell^  you  hare 
kept  your  promise,  and  I  must  pmorra  mine. 
First,  I  pardon,  foryoiir  sakc^  air  Rowland 
there  and  Foihle.    The  neiU  thinj^  ia  to  hreak 

Se  matter  to  my  nephew;  and  how  to  do 
at— 

Mir\  For  that,  madam,  giTe  younelf  no 
trouble;  let  me  have  your  consent;  sir  Wilful 
is  my  firiend;  .be  has  had  compassion  upon 
loren,  and  Mwrously  engaged  a  Tolonteer  in 
this  action  lor  our  service;  and  now  designs 
to  prosecute  hIstraTels. 

J&*  VF*  ^bearl^  aunt,  I  have  no  mind  to 
many.  My  coasm*a  a  fine  lady,  and  the  gen- 
tleman loTea^hVf  and  she  lofes  him,  and  they 
deserve  one  ^IMttar;  mj  faaolution  is  to  see 
lordgn  parlni'I  Itare  aal  onX  and  when  fm 
aet  on\,  I  iftM  4D*t  Aad  |f  these  two  gen- 
ihonen  would  trarel  too,  I  think  they  may  be 
apared. 

Pet  For  my  part,  I  say  little;  I  think  things 
are  best ;  off  or  on. 

WdU*  Tgad,  I  understand  nothing  of  the 


matter;  Fm  JA  a  mate  yet,  like  a  dog  in  a 
dancing-school. 

Ladjm  Weil,  sir,  take  her,  and  with  her 
all  tl^e  joy  I  can  give  ytm. 

Jfnr.  Jm  Why  does  not  the  man  take  me? 
Would  you  have  me  give  myself  to  you  oyer 
agun? 

Mir.  Ay,  and  over  and  over  again.  [JBIires 
her  Hand]  I  would  have  yon  as  oAen  aa.pos- 
sibly  I  can.  W^ell,  heaven  grant  I  loire  you 
not  too  well,  that^s  all  my  fear. 

Sir  fF,  *Sheart,  you*il  have  time  enough  to 
toy  after  you*re  married;  or  if  you  will  toy 
now,  let  us  have  a  dance  in  the  mean  time; 
that  we  who  are  not  lovers  may  have  son^e 
other  employment,  besides  looking  on. 

Mir.  \W'A  all  my  heart,  dear  sir  WUfuI. 
What  shall  we  do  for  music? 

FoL  O,  sir,  some  that  were  prorided  for 
sir  Rowland's  entertainment  are  yet  within 
call  [a  Dance, 

Lad  J  fV.  As  I  am  a  person,  I  can  hold 
out  no  longer;  I  have  wasted  my  apirita  so 
to-day  already,  that  I  am  ready  to  sink  under 
the  fatigue:  and  i  cannot  but  nave  some  fears 
upon  me  yet,  that  my  son  Fainall  will  pursue 
some  desperate  course. 

Mir,  IViadam,  disquiet  not  yourself  on  that 
account;  to  my  knowledge  his  circumstances 
are  such,  he  must  of  force  comply.  For  my 
part,  I  will  contribute  afl  that  u  me  lies  to 
a  re-union:  in  the  mean  tioMi  madam,  \To 
Mrs,  FainaU\  let  me  before  tiMse  witnesses 
restore  to  you  this  deed  of  trust;  it  may  be 
a  means,  well  managed^  to  make  yon  Iito  ea- 
sily together. 

From  hence  let  those  be  warned,  who  mean 

to  wed. 

Lest  mutual  falsehood  stain  the  hridal4ied: 

For  each  deceiver  to  his  cost  may  find. 

That  marriage  frauds  too  oft  are  paid  in  kind 

\Eaceunt. 


CUMBERLAND. 

BlCBARD  CPiiKXftX.AWD,  aon  of  l)r.  Denison  Carabcrland«  Ute  liuhop  of  Kilmore,  in  Ircl«nd«  bj  Joaqb^  yoaBgesi 
dMi|hl«r  of  the  celebrated  fir,  Benlivy  (c  ladr  on  wfaom  the  well-knnwn  patloral  of  Phebe,  by  Dr.  Brrnai,  printed 
la  7%9  Speclatort  Nr.  6o5,  %rM  wriiirn).  and  ureal-ftrandtun  of  Ur.  Kiehard  Cuniberland,  Biahop  of  Petatrborougk. 
^•s  b«ra  VebruarjT  19*  I75a»  in  the  muler'a  lodge  uf  Trinity  Collect-,  Canibridgc«  under  the  roof  of  bia  sraadfather 
Bantley*  in  what  u  called  the  Judge's  Chamber.  AVhen  turned  of  aix  yuara  of  age,  he  waa  aent  to  the  achool  of  Bary 
8L  Ednuad'a*  whence  he  waa  in  due  time  tranaplanied  to  SVeaiminaler.  At  the  age  of  foorlccn  Mr.  C.  waa  admitted 
tp  Trinity  College,  Caaibridgr,  whence,  after  v  long  and  aaaiduuua  courae  of  atudy,  he  launched  into  the  |reat  world, 
waA  bacame  a  prirata  confidential  aceretary  tu  Lorp  Halifax,  Ihca  at  the  head  of  the  Board  of  Trade;  which  ailuatioa 
hm  held  with  great  credit  to  kiouelt',  till  Iiia  Lordnhip  went  out  of  office.  Soon  after  Ihia,  he  oblaiaed  the  lay  fellow- 
•hip  of  Trinity  College,  vacani  by  the  deaib  of  Mr.  Titley,  the  Daniah  Envoy.  Tbia  fcllowahip,  however,  he  did  not 
Imd  long ;  for,  on  oblaiabg,  throagh  the  patronage  of  Lord  Halifax,  a  amall  eatabliahment  aa  crowa  agaat  tar  the  pro— 
i^Bce  of  KoTa  Scotia,  he  aarricd  Eliaabelh,  only  dan^htcr  of  George  Hid^e,  £a^.  ofKilmikton,  in  Hampalure ,  ia  whuae 
family  he  had  long  keen  intimate.  When  Lord  Halifax  returned  to  adminialration,  and  waa  appoiatcd  I^vrd  Lieulc- 
aant  of  Ireland,  Mr.  C.  weal  with  him  to  that  country,  aa  nnder-arcretary  \  bia  fathvr,  aa  one  of  hii  ckaplaiaa ,  and 
hia  brother  ia  law,  Capt  William  Ridge,  aa  one  uf  hia  aid«a.d<^camn.  Before  Lord  Halifax  quitted  trokad  to  becura* 
Secretary  of  State,  Mr,  Cnmberland'a  father  had  been  made  Biahop  ot  Clonfert,  and  Mr.  Cnmberlaad  kimaelf,  wku  had 
docjiaedf  a  baronetcy  which  had  been  offered  him  by  hia  patron,  came'to  England  with  hia  Lordahip,  and  was  appoint- 
ed, we  believe,  to  }b«  aituatioa  of  ataiataal  aecrcUry  to  the  Board  of  Trade.  About  the  ead  of  the  year  I77i>  the  Bi- 
ahop of  Clonfert  waa  tranalaled  to  kilmorr, '  whinh  aee,  howerer,  ho  held  aol  long,  beug  traaalated  by  dflrirth  to  a  bet- 
ter world,  to  which  he  waa  followed  by  hia  lady  in  June  1775.  The  acceaaioa  of  Lord  George  Geraaaiaa  to  the  aeaia, 
for  the  colonialdepartmeat  promoted  Mr.  Cumberland  from  a  aobaltern  at  the  Board  of  Trade  to  the  puat  of  acoretarv. 
In  the  year  1780  he  waa  aent  on  a  acorvt  and  confidential  miaaion  to  the  court  of  Spain;    and   it   ia    raaorted,   that  bia 

<  cmbaasjr  would  hare  keen  ancccaaful ,  but  for  the  riota  ia  London,  and  the  capture  of  our  Eaaf^and  Weal-Iadia  fleeU. 
which  inkpirrd  the  Spaniarda  with  more  confidence  than  they  had  before  poaaeaaed.  In  Ihia  miaaioa  Mr.  ComberUoil 
neccaaarily  incurred  great  expenaea ;  and  he  naJa  cruelly  negleclcd  by  the  miniatera  after  tbecooclaaionof  huaegotiation. 
Jl  was,  how^yftTf  duriug  hia  reaid«nce  in  that  country  that  ho  collected   the    Anecdote*    •/  eminent    Ptimiert    tn    SpMtn. 

whtjh  be  afl9rwMr4i  publMhed.     Jiy  the  proyiaioaa  of  Mr,  BurLc'a  wcll.ko<         ■■-.-' ■ 


•known  bill,  the  Board  of  Trado    waa   aaailu« 
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lalcd,  amd  Mr.  CaaWlrad  wm  ««(^  adrift  with  a  coBi|»«aa«ti(m  of  ■carcclj  a  moiaty  in  Talite  of  what  Ji«  had  heaa  d«» 
prirtd  •!,  B«  avv  ralired,  -wtlh  hU  hmilj,  to  Tunbridge  WelU,  wharc  lie  ka«  ooBtinned«  we  bcliere,  erer  since  to 
reside,  nHrfaraally  reapccled.  That  a  man  uf  inch  learning,  of  auch  TcraalUlty  nf  Uterarj  talent*  aueh  nn^aralianafcle 
reniuir  and  MMh  aonnd  morality,  shonld,  in  '*tke  rale  of  year*,"  feel  Ube  want  of  wkat  he  haa  lo«l  hr  his  oxertiona  for 
the  pdJia  g*^  nuMt,  lo  every  feeling  mind,  be^  a  anbjcct  of  keen  rogrclis  yel  the  faet  aeema  lo  be  placed  beyond  doabl 
by  tfie  following  annnnciation  of  hi*  intention,  in  1809,  lo  puhliih  a  4lo  yotnme  of  hia  dramas:  "To  the  Publie  It 
waa  mj  fwrfHiae  lo  hare  reaenred  theaeMSS.  for  the  erentuat  nae  and  adrantage  of  a  belored  dan^hler  after  my  deceate; 
hut  the  circttmalnncea  of  my  atory,  which  are  before  th«  pablic«  and  to  which  I  can  appeal  wilhont  a  bluah»  make 
it  ncedlraa  for  me  to  atate  i«hy  I  am  not  able  to  fulfil  thai  purposes  I  therefore  now,  irith  full  ^rcliancn  on  the  ean-> 
dt>ar  and  pr<'tcction  of  mj  countrymen  at  larger  solicit  their  snbscription  to  these  unpublished  dramas ;  conscious  as  I 
am.  that  neilhcf  ia  this  instance,  nor  in  any  other  through  the  aourse  of  my  lonr<-continned  labours,  hare  I  wOfnlly 
directed  the  humble  ta}enls«  with  which  Go'd  haa  endowed  me,  otherwise  than  lo  hia  serrlce,  and  the  genoine  interosii 
(so  f»r  aa  1  nad^stood  them)  of  henerolencc  and  Tirtoc.    Richard  Cnmbcrlnnd." 


THE  FASfflONABLE  LOVER, 

Comedy  by  Rkhard  Cumberland.  Acted  at  Drnry  Lane  I77«.  Thia  piece  followed  7%r  PWtat-indtam  loo  soon  t» 
inrreaac  the  reputation  of  its  author.  It  was  coldly  received  the  first  night }  but  undergoing  some  >udicious  allcrnlions 
inaprwcd  in  the  public  fanronr* 
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Scene. — London, 


tbe  weams  of  you  all  together^  say  I,  for  a 
pack  of  locusts ;  a  cow  ia  a  cloTcr-field  has 
more  moderation  than  tbe  best  amonff  T^u; 
bad  my  lord  Abbervilie  tbe  wealth  out  Glas- 
gow, you*d  swallow  it  all  down  before  you 
gec*d*)  over.  * 

LaJeu,  Ab,  barbare!  Here  come  my  lord. 

lExii. 
Enter  Lord  Abbbrville. 

Lord  A,  CoHd,  see  tbat  covers  are  laid  for 
four-and-twenty,  and  supper  served  at  twelve 
in  tbe  great  eating-parlour. 

Colin,  Ecod,  mv  lord,  bad  you  lien*d«)  tbe 
mess  of  cakes  and  sweeties ')  tbat  was  bonded 
up  amongst  *em  just  now,  you  would  na* 
tbink  there  could  oe  muckle^)  need  of  supper 
tbis  night 

Lord  A.  What,  fellow,  would  you  have  me 
starve  my  guests? 

Colin,  Troth,  an  you  don't,  they'll  go  nigh 
to  starve  you. 

Lord  A,  Let  me  bear  no  more  of  this,  Co- 
lin iMacJeod;  I  took  you  for  my  servant,  not 
for  my  adviser. 

Colin,  Right,  my  lord,  you  did;  but  if  by 
advising  I  can  serve  you,  whereas  tbe  breach 
of  duty  in  tbat?  .[-?*''• 

Lord  A,  What  a  Highland  savage  it  is!— 
IMy  father  indeed  made  use  of  bim  to  pay  th« 
servants*  wages,  and  post  tbe  tradesmen's  ac- 
counts ;  as  1  never  do  either,  I  wish  somebody 
else  bad  him  tbat  does. 

his  own  counlit.   thai,    as   hv    sa\B    himavlf /' a     trui-         — ,  .«  ..  ._    *  • r 

North  Briton  would  gire  up  hi.  Tir.uc  b^ioro   (btl  Enter  MoRTiMER,   reptoUng  to  htmstj. 

would  give  »p)  his  couniry,  at  any  lime."  .  j^fori,  U  this  a  dinner,  this  a  senial  room? 

»)  Scotah  exiiamailon  for,  oai,  bcgnm        3)  Hold.  T\\\s  \s  a  temple  and  a  hecatomb. 

*)  Hands.   5)  Go  away.    6)  If.   7)  AVhi.iUJ.    H)iJraTr.:  £ord  A,  What,  quoting,  Mortimer,  and  sa- 

;.)  It  ia  ciutoasarj,    in    the  .ummer,    for  ihe  Lord  Mayor  j|^g   tOO?— 1    tboUffht  VOU   need   not   gO   abroad 
*na  Ai4ar»«n  uf  London  !••    aail    in    n    barf(e    up    thc'|.       ,l    ,  o        •'  ^ 

Thanirs  tuwards  Rirhniund,  la  cslch  ihc  young  *\ran»,  tor   toat. 

and  mark  ibrna.  as  thr  prnp.rty  <>i  ihe  city:  ii  it  fc-i     Mort,  Truc  ;  therefore,  Tm  retunuDg  home. 

lony  to  steal  ihoM-  that  arc   ihu.  marked.      Th.     wordl^^j^^j       -y^^   j^, 
ncf  JO  Inu  •cnii'  €-«»ra»-*  frtm  lot-  >»rman  woid  nap~,  x>  J 


ACT  I. 

Scene  1. — A  Hall  in  Lord  Abbervillb's 
House,  OHih  a  Staircase  seen  Utrough  an 
Arch,  Several  Domestics  trailing  in  rich 
Liveries*    Flourish  of  French  Horns, 

Enter  Colin,  ^)  fmstil/, 

Colin,  UoOT !  ^ )  fellows ,  baud  ^ )  your 
honds:^)  pack  up  your  damn'd  clarinets,  and 
^ang  your  gait^)  for  a  pair  of  lubberly  min- 
strels as  you  are.  An^)  you  could  bondle 
tbe  bagpipe  instead,  1  wouhl  na^say  you  nay: 
ah!  'tis  an  aunciunt  instrument  of  great  me- 
lody, and  has  whastled  ')  many  a  brau  ^)  braw 
lad  to  bis  grave ;  but  your  holiday  boms  there 
are  fit  only  to  play  to  a  drunken  city  barge 
(»n  a  swan-hopping')  party  up  tbe  Thames. 

Enter  La  Jeunessb.  • 

Atf  Jeu,  Fidon,  monsieur  Colin,  lor  why 
you  have  send  away  tbe  horns  ?  It  is  very 
rnuch  the  ton  in  this  country  for  the  fine  gcn- 
llemens  to  have  the  horns :  upon  my  vord,  my 
lord  this  day  give  grand  entertainment  to  very 
grand  company;  tons  les  macaroni  below 
stairs,  et  toute  la  coterie  above.  Hark,  who 
%ait  dere?  My  lord  ring  bis  bell.  —  Voila, 
monsieur  Colin,  dere  is  all  the  company  going 
lo  the  tea-room. 

Colin,  [Looking  out\  Now  the   de'il   burst 

ij  Culin  ponrtrays  the  character  of  a    Scotchman,    in    ht» 
•tation.  most  admirably,  who  is  so  additled    tu    praise 
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Lord  A,  VViial,  on  the  wing  so  soon!  'With .  teeth,  Mr.  Mortimer.     What  is  the  surlypools 


§ 


so  much  company,  can  my   philosopher  want 
food  to  feast  his  spleen  npon  ? 

MorL  Food !  I  revolt  against  the  name ;  no 
Braniin  could  abominate  your  fleshly  meal 
more  than  I  do;  why,  Uirtius  and  Apicius 
would  have  blushM  for  ifc:  Mark  Antony,  who 
roasted  eight  whole  boars  for  supper,  never 
massacred  more  at  a  meal  than  you  have  done. 

LttrdA.  A  tru£e,  good  cynic:  pr*ythee  now 
et  thee  up  stairs,  and  take  my  place;  the  la- 
ies  will  be  glad  of  you  at  cards. 

Mort,  Me  at  cards!  Me  at  a  quadrille-ta- 
ble !  Pent  in  with  fussing  dowagers,  gossiping 
old  maids,  and  yellow  admirals;  *sdeath,  my 
lord  Abberville,  you  must  excuse  me. 

Ltord  A,  Out  on  thee,  unconformable  being ; 
thou  art  a  traitor  to  society. 

MorL  t)o  vou  call  that  society? 

iMrd  A.  I  es ;  but  not  ray  society ;  none 
such  as  you  describe  will  be  found  Mre ;  my 
circle,  Mr.  Mortimer,  is  formM  by  people  of 
the  first  fashion  and  spirit  in  this  country. 

MorL  Fashion  and  spirit!  Yes,  their  coun- 
try's like  to  suffer  by  tjieir  fashion  more  than 
'twill  ever  profit  by  their  spirit. 

Lord  A»  Come,  come,  your  temper  is  too  sour. 

MorL  And  your's  too  sweet:  a  mawkish 
lump  of  manna ;  sugar  in  the  mouth,  but  phy- 
sic to  the  bowels. 

Lor^  A.  Mr.  Mortimer,  you  was  my  father's 
eiecutor;  I  did  not  know  your  office  extend- 
-ed  any  further. 

MorL  No;  when  I  gave  a  dear  estate  into 
your  hands,  I  cleared  myself  of  an  unwelcome 
office :  I  was,  indeed,  ^our  father's  executor ; 
the  gentlemen  of  fashion  and  spirit  will  be 
your  lordship's. 

Lord  A,  l^ooh!  YoR've  been  black-ball'di) 
at  some  paltry  port-drinking  club ;  and  3et  up 
for  a  man  of^wit  and  ridicule. 

MorL  Not  I,  believe  me :  your  companions 
arc  too  dull  to  laugh  at,  and  too  vicious  to 
expose. — There  stands  a  sample  of  your  choice. 

Lord  A,  Who,  doctor  Druid  ?  Where's  the 
harm  in  him? 

MorL  Where  is  the  merit?  —  What  one 
quality  does  that  old  piece  of  pedantry  pos- 
sess to  fit  him  for  the  liberal  onicc  of  travel- 
ling-preceptor to  a  man  of  rank  ?  You  know, 
my  lord,  1  recommended  you  a  friend  as  fit 
to  form  your  manners  as  your  morals ;  but  he 
was  a  restraint;  and,  in  his  stead,  you  took 
that  Welshman,  that  buffoon,  that  anticiuarian, 
forsooth,  who  looks  as  if  you  had  rak  d  him 
out  of  the  cinders  of  Mount  Vesuvius. 

Lord  A,  And  so  I  did:  hut  pr^ythee,  Mor- 
timer, don't  run  away;  I  long  to  have  you 
Tnect. 

MttrL  You  must  excuse  me. 

Lord  A,  Nay,l  must  have  you  better  friends. 
— Come  hither,  doctor;  hark*e — 

MorL  Another  time :  at  present,  I  am  in  no 
humour  to  stay  the  discussion  of  a  cockle- 
shell, or  the  dissection  of  a  butterfly's    wing. 

[/it//. 
Enter  Doctor  Druid. 

Dr,D.   Putterflies !  3)    Putterflies    in    your 

l)  Allading  to  llie   eliding  ut  nTusing  »  member  in    any 
•o-:irty   hy  m«<Nnii  of  \rliilc  ami  black  ball*. 

<)  Tbi-  wtlih  manner  of  •pi-aLine  Kiifilish  will  br  easily 
iiuUi-i'flodd,  if  wr  brar  in  mind  ibal  ibi-y  alwava  tbongr 


prabbling  about?  Cot  give  her*)  coot  tuck; 
will  the  man  never  leave  off  his  flings,  and 
his  fleers,  and  his  fegaries;  packpiting  bis  pet- 
ters? — Coot,  my  lord,  let  me  call  him  back, 
and  have  a  little  tisputes  and  tisputations  witb 
him,  dy'e  see. 

Xora^.  Hang  him,  tedious  rogue,  let  him  go. 

Dr.  D,  Tedious !  ay,  in  coot  truth  it  he.  as 
tedious  as  a  Lapland  winter,  and  as  melan- 
cboty  too;  his  crotchets  and  his  humours  damp 
all  mirth  and  merriment,  as  a  wet  blanket 
does  a  fire :  he  is  the  very  night-mare  of  society. 

Lord  A.  Nay,  he  talks  well  sometimes. 

Dr.D,  Ay,  'tis  pig  sound  and  little  wit; 
like  a  loud  pell  to  a  pad  dinner. 

Lord  A,  Patience,  good  doctor,  patience! 
Another  time  you  shall  have  your  revenge;  at 
present  you  must  lay  down  your  wrath,  and 
take  up  your  attention. 

Dr.U,  Fve  done,  my  lord,  I've  done:  laugh 
at  my  putterflies  indeed !  If  he  was  a  pi^  and 
as  pold  as  king  Gryffyn,  doctor  Druid  would 
make  free  to  whisper  an  oord ')  or  two  in 
his  ear. 

LordA,  Peace,  choleric  king  of  the  moun- 
tains, peace. 

Dr.  D.  I've  done,  my  Urd ;  1  say,  I've  done. 

LordA.  If  you  have  done,  let  me  begin. 
You  must  know  then,  I  expect  my  city  ma- 
dam from  Fishslreet-hill. 

Dr,  D.  Ay,  ay,  the  rich  pig-pellied  fellow\s 
daughter,  young  madam  Pndgemore,  my  lady 
Apperville,  that  is  to  be,  pless  her,  and  save 
her,  and  make  her  a  coot  wife,  say  L 

LordA.  Pr'ythee,  good  doctor,  don't  put  a 
man  in  mind  of  his  misfortunes:  I  tell  you, 
she  is  coming  here  by  appointment,  with  old 
Bridgcmore  and  her  mother;  'tis  an  execrable 
group;  and,  as  I  mean  to  make  all  things  as 
easy  to  me  as  I  can,  Pni  going  out  to  avoid 
being  troubled  with  tLeir  impertinence. 

Dr.  D.  Going  out,  my  ford ,  with  youi 
house  full  of  company? 

LordA.  Oh,  that's  no  objection ;  none  in 
the  least;  fashion  reconciles  all  those  scruples : 
to  consult  your  own  case  in  all  things  is  the 
very  fi^rst  article  in  the  recipe  for  good  breed- 
ing: \Wien  every  man  looks  afler  himself,  no 
one  can  complain  p£  neglect;  but,  as  thes<- 
maxims  may  not  be  orthodox  on  the  eastern 
side  of  Temple-bar,  you  must  stand  gentle- 
man-usher in  this  spot;  put  your  best  face 
upon  the  matter,  and  marsnal  my  citixens  into 
the  assembly-rooin,  with  as  much  ceremon) 
as  if  they  came  up  with  an  addresss  from  the 
whole  company  of  cordwainers. ') 

Dr.  D,  Out  on  it,  you've  some  terifish 
oomans  in  the  wind;  for  when  the  tice  art* 
rattling  above,  there's  nothing  but  teatb,  or  the 
tevil,  could  keep  you  below. 

LordA.  Youve  cuest  it;  such  a  divine,  de- 
licious, little  devil,  lurks  in  my  heart;  Glcn- 
dower  himself  could  not  exorcise  her:  I  am 
possess'd;  and  from  the  hour  I  saw  her  h\ 
surprise,  I  have  been  plotting  methods  hoNv 
to  meet  her;  a  lucky  opening  offers;  the  mine 

llir   bard   and    Kuft    Kllirs    in    tbcir     pronnncialion    ''T 

>»-i>rtl< :  ihiK  lbL-\   nay  Pnllc-rdiea,  for  Bnltrrflirji.  rtc. 
l)    rb«'  word  her  is   u»i^  by  ihe    Wtlfh   for  all    thi-    pr"- 

noiin»,  in  nil  I  he  |)cr»on.t,  and  -ill  ibc  catr*.  4}  Word. 
fl)  Tbu  company  of  ^hocmalLer•  (Cordiibaiiaiiii*).     ••nr  tT 

(he  mmr  iinporlanl  in   ibe  r-iiv. 
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13  laid,  and  Bridgeinore*s  visit  is  the  signal 
for  springiB^  it 

Dr.D,  Pkidgemore^s !     How  so? 

Lord  A*  Wnyy  *tis  with  him  she  lives }  ^hat 
«lse  could  make  it  diflicult,  and  what  but  dif- 
ficullj  could  make  me  tursue  it?  They  pru- 
dent!}' enough  would  have  concealed  her  from 
me;  for  who  can  think  of  any  other,  when 
miss  Aubrey  \%  in  sight? —But  bark!  they*re 
come;  1  must  escape — Now,  love  and  fortune 
stand  my  friends!  \JExit. 

Ur,D.  Pless  us,  what  hastes  and  hurries 
he  is  in !  and  all  for  some  youn^  hussy — Ah ! 
he*ll  never  have  a  proper  relish  ior  the  vener- 
able antique:  I  never  shall  bring  down  his 
mercury  to  touch  the  proper  freezing  point, 
which  that  of  a  true  virtuoso  ought  to  stand 
at:  sometimes,  indeed,  he  will  contemplate  a 
beautiful  statue,  as  if  it  was  ^oomau;  I  never 
could  persuade  him  to  look  upon  a  beautiful 
ooman,  as  if  shre  was  a  statue. 

Enter  BiuoG£MORB,  Mr8.  Bridgemore,  cmd 

LVCINDA. 

Bridge.  Doctor,  I  kiss  your  hands;  I  kiss 
your  hands,  good  doctor. — How  these  nobles 
live!    Zooks,  what  a   swinging  chamber! 

Mrs.B.  VVhy,  Mr.  Bridgemore,  sure  you 
think  yourself  in  Leathersellers^-hall. 

Luc,  Pray  recollect  yourself,  papa ;  indeed 
this  is  not  Fishstreet-hill. 

Bridge,  I  '^ish  it  was:  Td  soon  unhouse 
this  trumpery:  Td  soon  furnish  it  with  better 
goods:  why  this  profusion,  child,  will  turn 
your  brain. 

Mrs,B.  Law,  how  you  stand  and  stare  at 
things;  slopping  in  the  hall  to  count  the  ser- 
vants, gaping  at  the  lustre  there,  as  if  youM 
swallow  iL — 1  suppose  our  daughter,  when 
slices  a  v^oman  of  quality,  will  behave  as  other 
women  of  quality  Jo. — Lucinda,  this  is  doctor 
Druid,  lorJ  Abberville's  travelling  tutor,  a 
^'t*nlleman  of  very  ancient  family  in  North 
Wales. 

Luc.  So  it  should  seem,  if  he*s  \h*i  repre- 
sentative of  it. 

Lfr.IJ.  Without  flattery,  Mrs.  Bridgemore, 
miss  has  xcry  much  the  hehatiours  of  an  oo- 
nian  of  quality  already. 

Mrs.  If.  Come,  sir,  wcMl  join  the  company, 
lord  Abberville  Vill  think  us  late. 

Dr.  D.  Yes  truly,  he^s  impatient  for  our 
coming;  but  you  shall  find  him  not  at  home. 

Mirs.B.  How!  Not  at  home? 

Luc.    A  mighty    proof  of  his    impatience,  So ,   ladies ,   have  you    finished   your  visit  al- 
lrul>.  I  reach? 

Z)r.  D.  Why,  'twas  some   plaguy    business  j     Mrs.  B.   We've    made   our    courtesies  .  and 
took    him  out;    but    we'll    dispatch   it   out   of, come  away, 
h.ind,  and  wait  upon  you  quickly.  I     iJr.  D.    Marry,    the  fates   and    the  fortunes 

Bridge,    Well,   business,  business   must  be ; forbid  that  you  should  go,  till  my  lord  comes 


above  stairs — Our  card  was  from  lady  Caro- 
line ;  I  suppose  she  is  not  from  home,  as  well 
as  her  brolher. 

Dr.  D,  Who  waits  there  ?  show  the  ladies  up. 

Bridge,  Kj,  ay,  go  up,  and  show  your 
doaths,  I'll  chat  withu^octor  Omid  here  below. 

S Exeunt  Ladies."^    I  love  to   talk  with   men 
sat  know  the  world:  they  tell  me^  sir,  you've 
travelled  it  all  over. 

JDr.  D,  Into  a  pretty  many  parts  of  it. 

Bridge.  Well,  and  what  say  you,  sir?  you're 
glad  to  be  at  home;  nothing  I  warrant  like 
old  England.  Ah!  what's  France,  and  Spain, 
and  Burgundy,  and  Flanders!  no,  old  Eng- 
land for  my  money;  'tis  worth  all  the  world 
besides. 

Dr.D,  Your  pelly  says  as  much;  'twill  fill 
the  pot,  but  starve  the  prain ;  'tis  full  of  com, 
and  sheep,  and  villages,  and  people:  England, 
to  the  rest  of  the  oorld,  is  like  a  flower-gardeo 
to  a  forest 

Bridge,  W^ell,  but  the  people,  sir;  what 
say  you  to  the  people? 

Dr*D,  Nothing:  I  never  meddle  with  the 
human  species;  man,  living  man,  is  no  ob- 
ject of  my  curiosity;  nor  ooman  neither;  at 
least,  Mr.  Pridgemore,  till  she  shall  be  made 
a  mummies  of. 

Bridge,  I  understand  you;  you  speak  iu 
the  way  of  trade ;  money's  your  object. 

Dr,  D,  Money  and  trade !  1  scorn  'em 
both;  the  beaten  track  of  commerce  I  disdain: 
I've  traced  the  Oxus,  and  the  Po;  traversed 
the  Kiphsean  Mountains,  and  pierced  into  the 
inmost  Tesarts  of  Kalmuc  Tartary — follow 
trade  indeed!  no;  I've  followed  the  ravages 
of  Kouli  Chan  with  rapturous  delight :  there 
is  the  land  of  wonders;  finely  depopulated! 
gloriously  laid  waste ;  fields  without  a  hoof  to 
tread  'em ;  fruits  without  a  hand  to  gather 'em  ; 
with  such  a  catalogue  of  pats,  peetles,  ser- 
pents, scorpions,  caterpillars,  toads — oh!  'tis 
a  recreating  contemplation,  to  a  ^philosophic 
mind ! 

Bridge.  Out  on  'era,  filthy  vermin,  I  hope 
you  left  'em  where  you  found  'em. 

Dr.D.  No,  to  my  honour  be  it  spoken,  I 
have  imported  above  fifty  different  sorts  of 
mortal  poisons  into  my  native  country. 

Bridf^e.  Lack-n-day,  there's  peojJe  enough 
at  home  can  poison  their  native  country. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bridgemore  and  Lucinda. 


done. 

Mts.  B.  I  thought  my  lord  had  been  a  man 
of  fashion,  not  of  business. 

Luc.  And  so  he  is;  a  man  of  the  first  fa- 
shion: )ou  cannot  have  a  fresher  sample:  the 
-worst  gallant  in  nature  is  your  macaroni; 
Avitli  the  airs  of  a  coquette  you  meet  the 
rii.iiinrrs  of  a  down:  fear  keeps  him  in  some 


back. 

Luc.  WYij  not?  if  my  lord  treats  me  al- 
ready with  the  freedom  of  a  husband,  shouldn't 
1  begin  to  practice  the  indifference  of  a  wife  ? 

[Exeunt. 

Dr.D.  Well,  but  the  supper,  Mr.  Pridffe- 
moro;  you  a  citizen,  and  leave  the  supper? 

Bridge*  Your  fifty  mortal  poisons   have  gi- 


awe    before    the  men,   but   not   one   spark   ofl^en  nic  my  supper:  scorpions,  and    bats,   and 
pn^sion    has  he   at   heart,    to    remind   him  of  toads-^comc,  let's  be  gone.  {Exit. 


tjje   ladies. 

Mrs.\^.  WeU,  we  must  make  our  courtesy 


Dr.D.  VVould  they  were  in  your  pelly! 

[jferiV. 
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Sc£NE  If. — An  Apartment  in  BaiBGEMORE^s 

House, 

Enter  Ml SS    AuBRKT    and  Tyrrel,   and  a 
Maid-^erQont  tviih  Ligiiis. 

Aug,  How  I  am  watcb'd  in  this  house  you 
well  know,  Mr.  Tyrrel ;  therefore  you  must 
not  stay :  what  you  have  done  and  sufferM 
for  my  sake  I  never  can  forget;  and  *tis  with 
jov  I  see  you  now,  at  last,  surmount  your 
dilTiculties  hy  the  recovery  of  lord  Courlland : 
may  your  life  never  he  again  exposed  on  my 
account. 

Tjrr,  1  glory  in  proclccling  you :  when  he, 
or  any  other  rake,  repeats  the  like  oflence,  I 
shall   repeat   the  like    correction.     I   am   now 

foing  to  my  uncle  Mortimer,  who  docs  not 
now  that  I  am  in  town.  Life  is  not  life 
without  thee:  never  will  I  quit  his  feet,  till  1 
have  ohtainea  his  voice  for  our  alliance. 

Aug,  Alas ! .  What  hope  of  that  from  Mr. 
Mortimer,  whose  rugged  nature  knows  no 
happiness  itself,  nor  feels  complacency  in  that 
of  others  ? 

Tjrr.  When  you  know  Mr.  Mortimer,  you'll 
find  how  totally  the  world  mistakes  him.  Fare- 
well, my  dear  Augusta;  hack'd  with  thy 
virtuous  wishes,  how  can  I  fail  to  prosper? 

\_He  goes  out,  and  she  enters  an  inner 
Apartment,  The  Maid-serpont  itnrne- 
diateir  introduces  Lord  Abberville, 

Serp*  AlTs  safe;  follow  me,  my  lord;  she 
is  in  her  bed-chamher. 

Lord  A,  Where;  where? 

Serv,  There ;  where  you  see  the  light  through 
the  glass-door.  If  I  thought  you  had  any 
wicked  designs  in  your  head,  I  wouldn't  have 
brought  you  here  for  the  world ;  I  should  he 
murder'df  if  the  family  were  to  know  it:  for 
pity's  sake,  my  lord,  never  bclray  me. 

Lord  A.  Go,  gel  you  gone;  never  talk  of 
treason,  my  thoughts  are  full  of  love.  [The 
Maidservant  goes  oui\  First  Til  »ecure  the 
door:  'twill  not  be  amiss  to  bar  this  retreat. 
[Locks  tfie  Door,  and  advances  to  the  Glass- 
door^  Ay,  there  she  is!  —  Ho>v  pensive  is 
that  posture! — IMusingonher  condition;  which, 
in  trul«,  is  melancholy  enoufjh :  an  humble 
cousin  to  a  vulgar  tyrant. — 'Soeath,  she  can- 
not choose  but  jump  at  my  proposals. — Scc^ 
she  weeps.— I'm  glad  onU — Grief  disposes  to 
compliance — *Tis  the  very  moment  to  assail 
her. 

[She  comes  to  the  Door,  with  the  Candle 
in  her  Hand ;  seeing  Lord  Abberville, 
Starts, 

Aug,  W^ho's  there;  who's  at  the  door? 
Ah!  — 

Lord  A,  Hush,  hush;  your  screams  will 
rouse  the  house. — 'Tis  I,  miss  Auhrey — 'lis 
lord  Abberville — Give  me  your  hand — Nay, 
be  composed. — Let  mc  set  down  the  candle: 
you  are  safe. 

Aug,  Safe,  my  lord!  Yes,  I'm  safe;  but 
you  ore  mistaken;  miss  Bridgemore's  not  at 
home;  or,  if  she  was,  this  is  no  place  to 
meet  her  in. 

Lord  A,  Fm  glad  of  that;  bless'd  in  miss 
Aubrey's  company,  I  wish  no  interruption 
from  miss  Bridgemore. 


never  be  taken  as  flattery  by  another :  in  short, 
my  lord,  I  must  entreat  you  to  let  the  ser* 
vants  show  you  to  some  utter  apartment.  I 
am  here  in  a  very  particular  situation,  and 
have  the  strongest  reasons  for  what  I  request 

Lord  A.  I  guess  your  reasons,  but  cannot 
admit  them.  I  love  you,  madam;  let  that  de- 
claration be  my  excuse. 

Aug,  Nay,  now  your  frolic  has  the  air  of 
insult,  and  1  insist  upon  your  leaving   me. 

[A  rapping  is  tieard  at  tfie  Door. 

Luc*  [From  tvithoutl  Who's  within  there? 

Aug.  ilark,  hark,  miss  Bridgemore,  as  I 
live. — Come  in. 

Luc.  Come  in!  why  you  have  lock'd  the 
door. 

Aug.  Lock'd  !  is  it  locked  ? — for  shame,  for 
shame !  thus  am  I  sacrific'd  to  your  ungene- 
rous designs : — she  must  come  in. 

Lord  A.  Stay,  stay;  she  must  not  find  me 
here;  there's  one  retreat;  your  chamber;  lock 
me  in  there :  I  may  still  escape. 

Luc.  [Front  without^  W^hat  are  you  about, 
miss  Aubrey?    Let  me  in. 

Aug.  Where  shall  I  turn  myself?  YouVe 
ruined  all:  if  you're  discovered,  I  shall  never 
gain  belief. 

Lord  A.  Be  advised  then:  we  have  only 
this  chance  left.  [Goes  to  tfie Bed-room  Door, 

Luc,  Miss  Auorey,  if  you  donH  let  me  in 
immediately,  I  shall  call  up  mamma;  so  pray- 
unlock  the  door.  • 

Aug,  I  scarce  know  what  I  do.  [After  lock- 
ing Lord  Abberville  in^  opens  the  outward 
Door'^  There,  madam,  you're  obeyed. 

Luc,  Why,  surely,  you  aflect  extraordinary 
privacy.  It  seems  you\e  had  your  Tyrrel  in 
our  ahsence. 

Aug,  Yes,  Mr.  Tyrrel  has  been  here. 

Luc.  Humph!  you're  in  mighty  spirits. 

Aug.  No,  madam  ;  my  poor  spirits  suit  mv 
poor  condition:  you,  I  hope,  are  ricbinever_> 
sense. 

Luc.  She's  happy  I  can  see,  though  slie 
attempts  to  hide  it:  I  can't  bear  her.  [Aside\ 
— Pray,  miss  Aubrey,  what  are  your  designs 
— to  ruin  this  young  man? 

Aug.  Madam! 

Lur.  Can  you  now  in  your  heart  suppose 
thai  Mortimer  will  let  his  nephov  marr^- you  ji* 
Depend  uponU  (I  tell  you  as  your  frieiiil)  as 
soon  as  that  old  cynic  hears  of  it  (which  I 
have  taken  care  he  shall),  your  hopes  are 
crushed  at  once. 

Aug.  When  were  they  otherwise? 

Luc.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  her — 
she  seems  confus'd — her  eyes  wander  stran- 
gely: watching  the  bed-room  door — what  is 
it  she  looks  at.** 

Aug,  Where  a.c  you  going? 

Luc.  (joing!  Nay,  no  where — she's  alarm- 
ed— miss  Aubrey,  1  have  a  foolish  notion  in 
my  head,  that  ]Mr.  Tyrrel's  in  this  house. 

Aug.  No,  on  my  word — shall  I  light  you 
to  your  roor".  ? 

Luc.  So  ready! — No;  your  own  willserNc; 
I  can  adjust  my  head-dress  at  your  glass — 
Hey-day  ;  alPs  fast— you've    locked  the  tloor— 

Aug.  Have  I,  indeed  ? 

Luc.    Yes,    have    you,   madam;   and    if  my 
:^*   _»_  .  '     I         *     •      ••  •• 


Aug,    I   should   be    loath   to    think    so;    an ! suspicion's  tnj«,  your  lover's  in  it — open  it 
avowal   of  baseness    to   one    woman,   should  I     Aug,  I  beg  to  be  exAised. 
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Lucm  M!  are  70a  caught  at  last?  Admit  me.  I  ACT  IL 

Augm  Toa   cannot  sure  be  serious — think  c^..- t       a  r 'm.  •    mjr  •    »•• 

Ptc  the  aaKUoo  of  a  guest.  ^"^"  ^"^^  Ltdrarjr  m  Mo&niii&*5  Hcuse, 

MoRTflkiER  alone. 

Mart,  So!  so!  another  day;  another  twelvr 
hours  round  of  folly  and  extraTagance:  *pdiaw! 
I  am  sick  on*t.  What  is  it  our  men  of  ge- 
nius are  about  ?  Jarring  and  jangling  with 
each  other,  while  a  vast  army  of  Tices  OTer- 
runs  the  whole  country  at  ducretion. 

Enter  Jaryis. 
Now,  Janris,  what*s  your  news?  ' 

Jar,  My  morning  budjjet,  sir,  a  breakfast 
of  ffood  deeds  ;  the  oiTerings  of  a  full  hearty 
ana  the  return  of  an  empty  purse.  Thert, 
sir,  Ve  done  your  errand;  and  wish  here- 
after you  could  find  another  agent  for  your 
charities. 

MorL  Why  so,  Charles? 

Jar,  Because  the  task  grows  heaTT ;  beHdes^ 
Vm  old  and  foolish,  and  the  sight  is  too  af- 
fecting. 

MorL"  Why  doesn*t  do  like  me,  then? 
Sheath  a  soft  Jicart  in  a  rough  case,  Hwill 
wear  the  longer;  veneer  thyself  good  Jarris, 
as  thy  master  does,  and  keep  a  marble  out^ 
side  to  the  world.  Who  dreams  that  I  am. 
the  lewd  fool  of  pity,  and  thou  my  pander, 
Janris,  my  provider?  Tou  found  out  the  poor 
fellow  then,  the  half-pay  officer  I  met  last 
Sunday-«- 

Jcw,  With  difficulty;;  for  he  obt^i^d  not 
his  sorrows  on  the  world;  but  in  despair  had 
crept  into  a  corner,  and,  with  his  wretched 
family  about  him,  was  patiently  expiring. 
.  ^  Mori,  PrVthee,  no  more  on*t :  you  saT*d 
him;  you  relievM  him;  no  matter  how;  you 
made  a  fellow-creature   happy,   tbat*s  enough. 

Jar.  1  did,  sir;  but  his  story*s  so  aflecting — 

MorL  Keep  it  to  thyself,  old  man,  then; 
why  must  my  heart  be  wrung?  1  too  am  one 
of  nature*s  spoilt  children,  and  havVt  yet  left 
off  the  tricks  of  the  nursery. 

Enter  Servant 

Sera,  Sir,  Mr.  TyrrePs  come  to  towiB|  and 
begs  to  see  you. 
Mort,  Let  him  come  in. 

Enitr  Tyreel* 

So,  nephew,  what  brings  you  to  town?  I 
thought  you  was  a  prisoner  in  the  country. 

l/ri  1  was;  but  itow'my  lord  Courdand 
has  obtained  bis  libe^y,  no  reason  holds  why 
1  should  not  recover  mine. 

Mort,  Well,  sir,  how  have  you  filPd  up 
•your  time?  In  practising  fresh  thrusts,  or  re- 
penting of  that  which  is  past  ?  YouVe  drawn 
your  sword  to  satisfy  one  man,  now  think  of 
satisfying  the  rest  of  mankind. 

Tjr,  lou  know  my  slory,  sir:  [  drew  my 
sword  in  the  defence  of  lunocence;  to  punisli 
and  repel  the  libertine  attempts  of  an  enno- 
bled ruflian ;  every  man  of  honour  would  have 
done  the  same. 

Mort,  Yes,  honour:  you  young  men  ara 
subtle  arguers;  the  cloak  of  honour  covers 
all  your  faults,  as  that  of  passion  all  your 
follies. 

Tjrr,  Honour  is  what  mankfnd  have  made 
it ;  and  as  we  hold  our  lives  upon  these  terms 
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lous!   Iti  raise   the   house-*let 
me  eoma  to  the  belL 

Auf.  fldd  I  bold !  you  don*t  know  .  what 
you  do:. for  your  ovm  sake  desist:  to  save 
your  own  confusion,  more  than  mine,  desist, 
and  seek  00  further. 

Imc.  No,  madam;  if  I  spare  you,  may  the. 
shame  that  waits  for  you  fall  on  my  head* 

Aug,  At  your  own  peril  be  it  then!  Look 
there.    \Opens  and  discovers  Lord  AbberviUe, 

Lac,  Astonishing!  Lord  AbberviUe!  This  is 
indeed  extraordinary;  this,  of  all  firolics  mo- 
dern wit  and  gallantry  have  given  birth  to, 
is    in  the  newest  and  the  boldest  style. 

hard  Ah  Upon  my  life^  miss  BridgemorCi 
my  visit  has  been  entirely  innocent 

Lmmc,  Oh,  yes !  I  give  you  perfect  credit  for 
your  innocence;  the  hour,  the  place,  your 
lordship^s  character,  the  lady*s  composure,  all 
are  iimocenoe  itself.  Can*t  you  aflect  a  little 
surprise,  ma*am,  at  finding  a  gentleman  in 
your  bed-room,  though  you  placed  him  there 
yourself?  So  excellent  an  actress  might  pre- 
tend a  fit  on  the  occasion:  Oh,  you  have  not 
half  your  part. 

Lord  A,  Indeed,  miss  Bridgemore,  you  look 
upon  this  in  too  serious  a  light. 

Lmc,  No:  be  assured  Fm  charmed  with  your 
address;  you  are  a  perfect  fashiouable  lover: 
90  aflreeaole  to  inWte  us  to  your  house,  so 
'well-bred  to  be  from  home,  and  so  consider- 
ate to  visit  poor  miss  Aubrey  in  our  ab- 
aence:  altogether,  I  am  puzded  which  to 
prefer,  your  wit,    politeness,  or  your  honour. 

Aug,  Miss  Bridgemore,  His  in  vain  to  urge 
my  innocence  to  you ;  heaven  and  "my  own 
heart  acquit  me;  1  must  endure  the  censure 
of  the  world. 

Luc,  O  madam,  with  lord  Abberville^s  pro* 
tection  you  may  set  that  at  nought:  to  him 
I  recommend  you :  your  company  in  this 
house  will  not  l>e  very  welcome.  \JExit, 

LonLA,  \To  her,  as  sfie  goes  oui]  Then, 
madam,  she  shall  come  to  mine;  my  house, 
my  arms  are  open  to  receive  her.  —  Fear 
nothing,  set  her  at  defiance ;  resign  yourself 
to  my  protection;  you  shall  face  your  tyrant, 
outface  her,  shine  above  her,  put  ner  down  in 
splendour  as  in  beauty;  be  no  more  the  servile 
thine  her  cruelty  has  made  you;  but  be  the 
life,  toe  leader  of  each  public  pleasure,  the  envy  of 
all  womankind,  the  mistress  of  my  happiness — 

Aug.  And  murderer  of  my  own.  No,  no, 
my  lord,  ni  perish  first:  the  last  survivinf^ 
orphan  of  a  noble  bouse,  1*11  not  digrace  il: 
from  these  mean ,  unfeeling  people,  who  to 
the  bounty  of  my  ancestors  owe  all  they 
have,  I  shall  expect  no  mercy ;  but  you,  whom 
even  pride  might  teach  some  virtue,  you  to 
tempt  me,  yoir  with  unmanly  cunning  to  se- 
duce distress  yourself  created,  sinks  you  deep- 
er in  contempt  than  heaven  sinks  m^  in  po- 
verty and  shame.  \^Exit. 

Lord  A,  A  very  unpromising  campaign  truly ; 
one  lady  lost,  and  the  other  in  no  way  of 
being  gaiaad*  Well,  FU  return  to  my  com- 
pany;  there  is  this  merit  however  in  gaming, 
that  it  makes  aU  losses  appear  trivial  but  its 
own.  [Exit, 
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•  .,-uul  it  ihcni  my   p3r 

n.  fours  is  the  lask:  jou  are  lo  frnd  out 

hauuioeit  in  marriage;  I'm  only  to  protide 
you  with  a  fortune.  [Er//  T/rreQ  Well, 
Frank,  I  siispecled  tbnu  hadst  more  courage 
than  wil,  when  I  bfaril  of  thy  engaging  in  a 
duel ;  now  thou  art  (or  rncountVing  a  wife, 
I  im  caniinc'd  ofiL  A  wife!  'sdeath,  sure 
•ome  planetary  madness  reigns  amongst  our 
wiTes;  the  dog-itar  never  sets,  and  the  moon's 
boms  are  fallen  on  our  heads. 

Entirr  CoUH  HIacledd. 
Colin.   Th(^    guJe  time   o'day  lo  Jtm,  gude 
maiiter  Mortimer. 

JHorl.  Well,  Colin,  what's  tbe  news  at  your 

Colin.  Nay,  no  great  spell')  of  news, 
faith;  aw»)  things  wilb  us  gang  on  afte 
auld  sort.  I'm  weary  of  my  life  amongst 
the  murrain  lake  'em  all,  sike*)  a  fam- 
freebooters,  maisttr  Mortimer;  an  I  ipe 
word  lo  'em,  or  preach  up  a  little  needful 
economy,  boot!  tbe  whole  clan  is  up  inarmi. 
I  may  speak  it  In  your  ear,  an  the  de*!!  him- 
■ell  WM  to  turn  nousekeeper,  be  could  na' 
pilch  upon  a  fitter  set;  fellows  of  all  Irades, 
countries,  and  occupations ;  aragamufTin  crew; 
■he  very  refuse  of  the  mob,  that  canna'  count 
past  Iwa  generations  without  ;i  gibbet  in  their 


Mori.     Ay^   Colin,    things    are    ' 
diang'd  since  your  old.  master  died. 


erahly 


fAcT  n. 

Cnlin.  Ah,  maitler  Mortimer,  il  (nakea  my 
heart  drop  blude  to  think  bo^v  much  gude 
counsfl  I  ba'  cnjt  awai  upon  my  laird;  iYailh 
E  hanud'  slinted  him  oShal;  1  gee'd   li 


ind  matims  of  gude  buihandry  in  plenty,  but 
w  in  vain,   tbe  dice  ha'  deafen'H  bim. 

Miirt.  Yes,  and  destroyed  ;  bis  bead,  heart, 
appiiicii  are  gone  lo  ruin;  the  least  agame- 
Irr  loiei  is  hin  mgney. 

Colin.  Ecnd  and  that's  no  trifle  inlbiscaie; 
lit  iilghl's  performances  made  no  small  bole 
I   Lhal. 

MorL  Whence  learn  you  that? 

Colin.  From    lirile    Nuphlhali    of  Si.    Mary 

i>  a  presumplion   no  Christian  can  he  found 


Mnrl.  Is  your  lord  dri"! 
Hoot!    know  you 


shifl; 

not  that  e»ery  lo- 
iiiig  gumesler  has  bis  Jew  f  He  is  your  only 
'  lulor  in  a  desperate  case;  when  the  regu- 
rs  bate  brought  you  to  death's  door,  the 
lack  !i  iniiled  lo  usher  you  in. 
Mori.  Your  Jew,  Colin,  in  tbe  present  case, 
vDUrs  more  of  ihe  lawyer  than  tbe  doctor: 
r  I  lake  it  be  makes  you  sign  and  seal  as 
n(5  as  you  have  effects. 

Colin.    You'te  hit  the  nail   olbe  hede:   my 

lid   will   sign    lo   any   thing;  there's   bonds, 

and   blanks,  and  bargains,  and  promissory  no- 

id  a  damn'd  sight  of  rogueries,   depend 

Ecnd   he  had  a   bundle  for  his  breakfast, 

as  lillle  Naphlali    coold  carry;   1  would 

braken  his    bock');   and   yel   he  is  na' 

half  the  kna^e  of  yon   fat   fellow   upon  Fisb- 

street'hill. 

Mori.  Briilgemori-,  you 
Colin.    Ay,    ."-     l-"-    'I 
lot;  this  little 
Mart.  I  com: 
er  cover  of  ihi 
surer    with    Inrd     Abbervil 
3y  bis  daughter's  nortiou  J 

Colin.  You  inai 


I   at   the   bottom   of  tbe 
<'%  only  bis  jackal). 
I  you:  Bridgemore,  un- 
s  Jew,   has   been    playing  the 


■nay  spare  your  pains  br  thai; 


latch  is  oiT. 

Mori.  Hey-day,  friend  Colin,  wbat  Iibs  pnt 
off  that? 

Cnlin.  Troth,  maisler  Morlimer,  I  canna' 
satisfy  you  on  that   bede;   hut  yeslemigbl  the 

!'ob  was  done;   metbougfat  ihe  bosineu  never 
lad  a  kindly   aspect  from  the  6rsL 
Mori.   VVell ,   as   my   lord   has   got   rid  of 
iss ,   I    think   be   may   very   well   ipare  ber 

Colin.  Odiooki,  but  that's  no  nason  be 
ihould  lose  his  own. 

MorL  That,  Colin,   may  be  past  my  power 

lo  hinder  i  yet  even   that  shall   be   allempted: 

lind   out   tbe   Jew   that   Bridgemore  has  em~ 

ployed,  and  bring  bim  hilher,  if  yoa  can. 

Cnlin.  Let  me  alone    for  that;   there    never 

ac  a    Jew    since    Samson's    lime  (hat    Colin 

>uld  na'  deal  wilb;   an  be   bangs  bock,   and 

will  na'  follow    kindly,  Irolb,    111    lu^   bim    to 

by  ihe  ears;   ay,   will  I,  and   bx  maisler 

Ibe  fat  fellow  into  the  bargain. 

lort.  No,  no,  leave  me  to  deal  with  Briilge- 
e;  I'll  scare  away  that  cormorant;  if  the 
of  my  noble  friend  wiU  be  undone,  il  ne- 
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▼er  aUl  fc*  amd  be  fell  wilhont  an  effort  on 
my  part  to  anve  him.  {ExiL 

Coim*  Bt  lieaven,  you  speak  that  like  a 
noble  gentleman.  Ab,  maister  Mortimer,  in 
Englann,  be  tbat  wanU  money,  wants  erery 
tbing;  in  Scotland,  noi^r,  few  bave  it,  but 
every  one  cmi  do  witbout  it  [ExiL 

SciKB  n. — An  Apartment  in  BaiDGBMOas^s 

HowiMe. 

Enter  Bridgbmors  and  Dr.  Druid. 

Bridge.  Bat  wbat  is  all  tbis  to  me,  doctor? 
"wbile  I  baTe  a  good  bouse  over  my  bead, 
wbat  care  I  if  tbe  pyramids  of  Egypt  were 
sunk  into  tbe  eartbr  London,  tbaiu  beaten, 
%^ill  senre  my  turn. 

Dr,D.  Ky^  ay,  look  ye,  I  never  said  it 
wasn^  coot   enougb  for  toem  tbat  live  in  it. 

Bridge.  Good  enougb!  Wby  wbat  is  like 
it?    Wbere  can  you  live  so  well. 

Dr,  D.  No  where,  coot  truth,  *tis  all  cooks - 
shops  and  patchers -shambles ;  your  very  streets 
have  savoury  names ;  your  Poultry,  your  Pye- 
comer,  and  Pndding-lane,  your  Bacon-allcj, 
and  Fisbstreet-bill  here;  o^my  oord,  the  map 
of  London  would  furnish  out  an  admirable 
pill  of  fare  for  a  lord  mayor's  dinner. 

Bridge.  Well,  doctor,  Fra  content/d  with 
Flsbslreei-biU ;  you  may  go  seek  for  lodgings 
yonder  in  the  ruins  of  Palmyra. 

Dr.D.  Rulhs  indeed!  what  are  all  your 
new  buildings,  up  and  down  yonder,  hut 
ruins?  Improve  your  town  a  little  further, 
and  Toa*U  drive  every  man  of  sense  out  of 
it;  pless  us,  and  save  us,  hy-and-by  not  a 
monument  of  antiquity  will  be  left  standing 
from  London-stone  to  Westminster-hall. 

Bridge.  And  if  the  commissioners  of  paving 
would  mend  the  streets  with  one,  and  pre- 
sent t*otber  as  a  nuisance,  hone-setters  and 
lawyers  would  be  the  only  people  to  complain. 

I^r.D,  Down  with  Vmthen  at  once,  down 
with  every  thing  noble,  and  venerable,  and 
ancient  amongst  you ;  turn  the  Tower  ofLon- 
don  into  a  Pantheon,  make  a  new  Adelphi  of 
the  <>aToy,  and  hid  adieu  to  all  Sk^tn  hut  your 
own;  you  will  then  he  no  more  in  the  way 
of  deriving  dignity  from  you  progenitors,  than 
\  ou  are  oi  transmitting  it  to  your  posterity. 

Bridge.  Well,  doctor,  well,  leave  me  my 
opinion  and  keep  your  own;  you\-e  a  vene- 
ration for  rust  ana  cobwebs ;  \  am  for  brush- 
ing them  off  wherever  I  meet  them :  we  are 
for  furnishing  our  shops  and  warehouses  with 
good  profitable  commodities;  you  are  for 
storing  *era  with  all  tbe  monsters  of  tbe  crea- 
tion :  I  much  doubt  if  we  could  ^ervc  you 
with  a  dried  rattlesnake,  or  a  stuft  alligator, 
in  all  the  purlieus  of  Fishstreet-hill. 

Dr,D,  A  stuft  alligator!  A  stuft  alderman 
would  be  sooner  had. 

Bridge,  May  he  so;  and  let  me  tell  you 
an  antiuuarian  is  as  much  to  seek  in  the  city 
of  London,  as  an  alderman  would  be  in  the 
iniins  of  Hercnlancum ;  every  man  aHer  bis 
own  way,  tbat*s  my  masim:  you  arc  for  tbe 
laltry  ore;  I  am  for   the   pure  gold;     I  dare 


>e    sworn  now,   you   are   as    much    at   home 


I  . 

:im«ingst  ibe  snakes  and  serpents  at  Don  8al- 
lero*s,  as  I  am  with  the  Jews  and  jobbers  at 
Jonathan's. 


Dr.  D.  Coot  truth,  Mr.  Pridgembre,  *|is 
bard  to  say  which  coUectioa  it  tbe  moit  barm* 
less  of  the  two. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bridgbmori. 

Mrs.B.  Vm  out  of  patience  with  Vou»  Mr. 
Bridgemore.  tosee  you  stir  no  brisker  in  tbif  bu- 
siness; witn  such  a  storm  about  your  eara, 
you  stand  as  idle  as  a  Dutch  sailor  in  a 
trade-wind. 

Bridge.  Truly,  love,  till  yon  come  in,  I 
heard  nothing  of  tbe  storm. 

Mrs,  B.  ResoUect  tbe  misadventure  of  last 
night;  tbe  wickedness  of  tbat  strumpet  you 
have  harboured  in  your  bouse;  tbat  viper^ 
which  would  never  nave  bad  strengitb  to  siaog^ 
hadnU  you  warm*d  it  in  your  bosom. 

Dr.  b.  Faith  and  truth  now,  1  bavn^  begurd 
better  reasdtaing  from  an  ooman  tbis  many  a 
day;  you  shall  know  Mr.  Pridgemore,  the 
viperous  species  love  warmth;  their  stingy 
look  ye,  is  then  more  venomous;  but  draw 
their  tcMttb,  and  they  are  harmless  reptiles; 
the  conjurers  in  Persia  play  a  thousann  fan- 
cies ana  fiigaries  with  Vm. 

Bridge.  But  Fm  nq  Persian,  doctor. 

Mrs.B.  No,  nor  con  jurerneither;  you  would 
not  else  have  been  tbe  dupe  thus  of  a  paltry 
g««*l, 

Dr.D.  A  girl,  indeed!  wby  all  tbe  Euro- 
pean  world  are  made  tbe  dupes  of  girls:  the 
Asiatics  are  more  wise;  saving  your  pretence 
now,  Fve  seen  a  Turkish  padEa  or  a  Tartar 
chan  rule  threescore,  ay,  tnree  hundred  wives, 
with  infinite  more  ease  and  quiet,  than  you 
can  manage  one. 

JtfTiT.  i^.  manage  your  butterflies,  your  bats, 
and  beetles,  and  leave  the  government  of  wi- 
ves to  those  who  have  *em:  we  stand  on 
British  ground  as  well  as  our  husbands;  magna 
rharta  is  big  enough  for  us  both;  our  hill  of 
divorce  is  a  full  match  for  their  bill  of  rights 
at  any  time:  we  have  our  commons,  doctor, 
as  well  as  the  men;  and  I  believe  our  privi- 
leges are  as  well  managed  here  at  St  PauPs, 
as  theirs  are  yonder  at  at  Stepben*s. 

Dr.D.  Your  privileges,  Mrs.  Pridgemore, 
are  not  to  be^disputed  l>y  any  in  this  compa- 
ny ;  and,  if  miss  is  as  well  instructed  in  ber^ 
i  wish  my  lord  Abberville  joy  of  bit  release ; 
that's  all.  [Exit. 

Enter  Lfcinda. 

Luc.  What  did  the  fellow  say?  Who  sent 
that  old  mummy  hither? 

Bridge.  He  came  upon  a  qualifying  mes- 
sage firom  lord  Abberville,  as  I  believe;  but 
\is  such  an  extravagant  old  blade  >),  be  got 
amongst  the  pyramids  of  £gypt,  before  be 
could  well  brine  it  out. 

ifr^r.  B.  1  would  be  was  there,  and  hit  pu- 
pil with  him;  don't  you  see  what  a  condi- 
tion our  poor  girl  is  thrown  into? 

Luc.  I  into  a  condition!  No;  they  shall 
never  have  to  say  they  threw  me  into  a  con- 
dition. I  may  he  angry,  J>|it  I  scorn  to  own 
Vm  disappointed. 

Bridge.  That's  right,  child ;  sure  there  are 
more  men  in  the  world  besides  lord  Abbefville. 

Lmc.  Law,  papa!  your  ideas  are  so  gross, 
as  if  I  carM  for  any   of  the  sex,   if  he  hadn't 

l)    Frllow.  # 
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sliiglud  hir  oul  Irorn  al)  nomanbiDd ;  but  il 
wat  ever  llut ;  jht's  horn  lo  be  my  evil  ge- 
nius; sure  ihe  inen  are  niail — Tyrrel — lord 
AbLerville — one  toucb'd  mj  licarl,  [he  olhcr 
wnunds  mj  pride. 

Itridge.  Why,  ay;  there  ii  a  fine  estate, 
a  noble  title,   great   coDaexiom,  powerful  ■□- 

Luc.  Hevenfte  ii  worth  item  all  [  drive  her 
but  mil  of  doora,  and  marry  me  la  a  coiiveiil. 

JSridgt.  Bui  IbI  ut  keep  lome  show  of  ju- 
Mice;  IbLi  may  be  all  a  frolii:  of  lord  ALbcr- 
tilte'ii  Ihe  girl,  perhapt,  it  innocent. 

Luc.  Wov  cao  that  he,  when  1  am  mtierabte? 

Mrs.  B.  Come,  she'i  been  lufTer'd  in  your 
biiux-  loo  lona;  had  [  heen  miilresi,  ihc 
should  bsTc  ijuikled  it  lail  night  upon  tbe  in- 
>lant:  would  ibe  had  never  entered  it. 

Uridgr.  There  you  make  a  bid  wish,  Mrs. 
Bridgemore;  ihe  hai  pi'oved  the  belt  featber 
'  It  call  her  down  ;  go,  daughter. 


n  lay  nine ; 
tall  b>:r  down. 


lolhin, 


ly,  bmling 
feather  in 


I  her  lo  you: 
prevail  with  me  lo  speak  to  her, 
the  ndioui  crcalure  more. 

Mrs.  U.  What  is  it  you  are  al 
al  about  this  girl?  She's  the  bei 
your  wing,     biplain  yourself. 

Bridge.  I  cao'tj  you  mutl  eic 
better  you  should  neier  know  il. 

ilrs.B.  Why,  where's  the  feai 
vou  have  lo  dread  from  a  desliluLe  giri,  wiuj' 
nnl  father,  and  wilhoul  friend  ? 

Bridge.  Bui  ii  she  realty  without  a  father? 
Was  I  ODce  well  assured  of  that— Bui  hush  I  my 
i)jU({hlL-r's  here— Well,  where's  miss  Aubrey? 


i   what   1 


lU 


nli-r  Lo ciy  D \,  /alloated  (if  a  Maid-spr- 


Lur.  Thebtrd  is  flown. 
Bridge,  Hey-day,  gone  off! 
Mrs.B.  Thai's  flat  conviction. 
Bridge.  What  have  you  there? 
£uc,  She  found  it  on  her  table. 
Bridge.  Head  it,  Lucy. 
Lui:  1  beg  lo  he  excused,  sir;  1  i 
.o  loLic>!i  her  nasty  scrawl. 
Bridge.  W^ell,  then,   lei's   see; 
self 


\Read»\  Sir~rSinve  neiOier  lord  Abbrr- 
eiii^t  leslimonj,  nor  inj  most  solemn  pro- 
testations  can  prevail  ivifA  you  In  belieui 
me  innocent,  J  preeent  miss  Bridgemare't 
Ihrealen'd  dismission  bj  mithdraa/ing  "V 
self/ar,  ever  from  your  family:  hoa>  the 
ivortd  will  receioe  a  destitute,  defenceless 
•n-phait  I  am  now  to  prove ;  I  enter  on  my 
trial  a/illiBUl  any  armour  but  my  innacencr  ; 
<vhich,  though  insufficient  to  secure  to  me 
the  continuance  of  your  confidence,  mil, 
by  the  fuuaur  of  Providence)  serve,  I  hope, 
lo  su/iport  me  under  Ihe  lass  of  it. 

Augusta  Alihuev. 
So!  she's  elop'd— 

Mrs.B.  Ay,  this  is  lucky)  there's  an  end 
of  her  L  this  niakea  if  her  own  act  'and    deed ; 


L'  the  lell 


Serv.  Madar 


'    J'°"r' 


[To   Ihe  Ser 


'l  you  hear?    Leave  the  room. 
.  Pray  don'l  he  angry;  1  beg   to  spe. 


[Act  U. 

Luc.  Go,  go,  another  lime ;  Tm  busy. 
Ser^:    I've  done  a  wicked    thing;    and    if   1 
discharge  my  bearl,  'twill  break,  il  is  io 


lU  done?  Speak  ouL 
n  Ihe  means  ofruin- 
.    for  such    miss  Au- 


full. 

Mrs.B.  What  have 
Serv.  Why,  I  have 
g   an   innocent  pen 

Bridge.  How  lo?   Go  on. 

Serv.   Tvras  1  that    brought  lord  Abbcrvllte 

si  night  into  her  chamber,  unLnown  to  her: 

thoudil  il  was  a  lilde  frolic  lo  lurpriieher; 

It,  when  I  heard  her  scream,   1  was  alarmed, 

id  ran  and  lUlcned  al  Ihe  door. 

Luc.  Well,  and  what  Ihen? 

Serv.    Why,   then  1    heard   her   chide  him, 

id  desire  him  lo  he  gone;  yes,  and  but  just 
before  you  came  up  stairs,  I  heard  the  poor 
IS  1.idy  reproach  him  hitlerly  for  bis  bate- 
in  making  love  la  her,  when  he  was  en- 
gaged lo  you,  madam;  Indeed,  she  is  as  in- 
ocenl  a>  ihe  babe  unborn. 

Luc.    Go    your    way    for    a  simpleton ,  and 

Serv.  To  be  sure  I  was    a  simplelon  to  do 

I  I  did;  but  1  should  never  stiVvive  it,  if  any 

miichief  was  lo  follow.  [fiji't 

Bridge.   What's  lo  be  done  now? 

Mrs.B.   Whnl'i   lo  he  done?   why  Icl   her 

ke  her  course;   guilty  or  not,  what    matters 

if  ever)'  man  who  offers  for  your  daughter, 

to  turn  aside  and  follow  aAer  her  ? 

Luc.    True,   where's   the   woman    who   cun 

pardon  that?  indeed,  had  she  bten  reallv  crl- 

ninal,    1  could    have  endur'd    her  belter,    for 

ben  1    had  had  one    qualiGcalion,    which    she 

lad  wanted;  now  she  piques    me    every  way- 

fSnIer  Servant. 
Serf.  Lord  Abberville,  madam,  desires  lo  be 
idniilted  lo  lay  a  word  It 
Luc.   Who?  Lord  Abher 
Mrs.B.  Oh,  by  all  means  admit  him;  no 
Lucy,  show  yourself  a    woman    of  spirit;    j 
I.   meet  his   insulline  visit   wilh    i 
:anlempt. — Come,    nir.     Bridgemo 


i  to  you. 


:r.v. 


:  then 


Lut 

fh.xKunt  M 
Ahem ;  now 

.  and 
pride 

Mrs.    Bridge 

nore 

Enter  Lo 

HQ   ABnERVIUE. 

Lurd.4.   Miss  Br 

dgemo 

re,   your  most 

obe- 

dieni;   1   come,    madam,   o 
rand,  lo  apologiie   lo   jou 
for  the   ridiculous   silualio 
surprised  last  night. 
Lub.  Cool,  easy  villain 
Lord  A.    I    dare   say , 

"and ''miu  "Aubrey 
n    in    which   I   was 

[Aside. 
you    laugh'd    most 

iartily  alter  1  was  gone. 
Luc.     Most    inconlinenlly-incomparable    as- 
ranee!  [Aside. 

LordA.  Well,  I  forgive  you;  'tvras  ridicu- 
us  enough;  a  foolish  frolic,  but  abtolulely 
harmless  be  assur'd :  I'm  gla<l  lo  find  you  no 
-  serious  about  il — Bui  where's  miss  Au- 
pray? 

You'll  find  her  probably  at  your  own 


>r;  she's  gor 


from 
Enter  Servant 
:  Tyrrel,  madam, 
w  him  in,  pray — W 


[Act  HL  Scms  1.] 
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JjordJL  None  in  life;  I  know  bim  intima- 
tely ;  bnt  if  jron  please,  1*11  take  my  leate ;  yqu 
may  bate  Mfineas— Curae  on%  be  is  tbe  la> 
dyi  loTcr.  ^    ^  [Aside, 

Lue.  Nay,  I  insist  upon  your  staying — Now 
malioe  stand  my  friend! — %ood  morning  to 
yoBy  siTi  yoa*re  welcome  to  towq. 

Snter  Ttrrel 

Tjrr.  I  thank  you — I  am  wrong,  I  believe) 
your  senrant  should  not  have  shown  me  in 
here :  His  with  miss  Aubrey  I  request  to 
speak. 

Iau'.  Lord  Abbenrille,  you  can  direct  Mr. 
Tyrrcl  to  miss  Aubrey;  she  has  left  this  fa- 
mily, sir. 

'Jjr,  Madam — My  lord— -I  heg  to  know — 
I  don*t  understand—- 

Lord  A,  Nor  I,  upon  my  soul:  was  ever 
any  thing  so  malicious?  [Aside. 

lAic.  My  lord,  why  don*t  you  speak?  Mr. 
T)-rrel  may  have  particular  business  with  miss 
Aubrey. 

Lord  A.  "Why  do  you  refer  to  me  ?  How 
sbould  I  know  any  thing  of  miss  Aubrey  ? 

Luc.  Nay,  I  ask  pardon;  perhaps  Mr.  Tyr- 
refs  was  a  mere  visit  of  compliment 

Tjrr,  Excuse  me,  madam;  1  confess  it  was 
an  errand  of  the  most  serious  sort 

Lur.  Then  it*s  cruel  not  to  tell  him  where 
you've  placM  her. 

lyr.  PlacVl  her! 

Lord  A,  Ay,  placed  her  indeed]  For  heaven's 
sake,  what  are  you  about? 

Luc.  Nay,  I  have  done,  my  lord ;  but  after 
last  night's  fatal  discovery,  I  conceived  you 
>vould  no  longer  affect  any  privacy  as  to  your 
situation  with  miss  Aubrey. 

T;r.  What  did  you  discover  last  night, 
madam?  tell  me;  1  have  an  interest  in  the 
(juestioo. 

Luc.  I'm  sorry  for't,  for  then  youMl  not  be 
pleas*d  to  hear  that  she  admits  lord  Abber- 
ville  by  night  into  her  bedroom,  locks  him 
up  in  It,  and  on  detection  tbe  next  morning, 
openly  avows  her  guilt,  by  eloping  to  her 
gallant. 

Ijr.  What  do  1  hear?— My  lord,  my  lord, 
if  this  is  true — 

Lord  A.  What  then?->\Vhat  if  it  is?  Must 
1  account  to  you?  Who  makes  you  my  in- 
quisitor ? 

Tjr.  Justice,  humanity,  and  that  control 
which  virtue  gives  me  over  its  opposers:  if 
more  you  would,  with  anguish  1  confess,  my 
heart  unhappily  was  placed  on  her  whom  you 
have  ruin'd;  now  you^il  not  dispute  my 
right 

Lord  A.  This  is  no  place  *  to  urge  your 
right;  1  shall  be  found  at  home. 

Tj-r.  ril  wait  upon  you  there,  [^xit  TjrreL 

Lord  A.  lyo  so — your  servant — Miss  Bridge- 
more,  1  am  infinitely  your  debtor  for  this 
agreeable  visit;  I  leave  you  to  tbe  enjoyment 
of  your  many  amiable  virtues,  and  tbe  pleas- 
ing contemplation  of  what  may  probably 
ensue  from  the  interview  you  have  provided 
for  me  with  Mr.  Tyrrel.  [ExiL 

Luc.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  must  be  less  or  more 
than  woman,  if  I  did  not  relish  this  reta- 
liation. 


.    ACTHL 

SciMS  1.-77^  Street,   criVft  a  distant  flem 

of  the  Square, 

Enter  Couif. 

Colin.  Ah,  Colin,  tbou'rt  a  prodigal;  a 
thriftless  loon  ^)  thou'st  been ,  that  coold  na* 
keep  a  little  pelf  to  thysall  when  thou  hadu 
got  it;  now  thou  mayst  gang  in  this  poor 
geer*)  to  thy  life's  end,  and  worse  too  lor 
auffht  I  can  tell;  'faith,  mon,  'twas  a  sttie^ 
little  bysack  of  money  thou  hadst  scraped 
toffether,  and  the  best  part  of  it  had  na'  been  ^ 
laft  amongst  thy  kinsfolk,  in  the  Isles  of  Skcy  ^ 
and  Mull ;  muckle  gude  may  it  do  the  weama 
of  them  that  ha'  it!  There  was  Jamie  Mae 
Grejor,  and  Sawney  Mac  Nab,  and  the  Iwa 
braw  lads  of  Kinruddin,  with  old  Charley 
Mac  Ooufjall,  my  mother's  first  husband's  se* 
cond  cousin:  by  my  sol  I  could  na'  s/&^  snch 
near  relations,  and  gentlemen  of  sich  auncieBl 
families,  gang  upon  bare  feet,  while  I  rode  a 
horseback:  1  had  been  na'  true  Scot,  an  I 
could  na'  ^e'en  a  countryman  a  gude  laft  ') 
upon  occasion. 

[As  he  is  foing  out  Miss  Aubrey  enters. 

Aug,  That  house  is  Mr.  Mortimer's;  and 
yet  I  canH  resolve  to  go  to  it:  to  appeal  to 
Tyrrel  is  a  dangerous  step;  it  plunges  Inn^ 
a^ain  in  my  unprosperous  concenis,  and  puts 
his  lift  a  secono  time  in  danger;  still,  still  I 
know  not  how  to  let  bim  think-  me  guilty: 
wretched,  unfriended  creatnrethat  I  am,  what 
shall  I  do  ?  r^s  she  is  going  out  Colin  adoanees, 

Colin.  Hand  ^)  a  bit,  lassie,  yon  that  are 
bewailiuff;  what's  your  malady? 

Aug,  Sir!  Did  you  speak  to  me? 

Colin.  Troth,  did  1;  I  were  loath  to  let 
aflliction  pass  beside  me,  and  not  ask  it  what 
it  aiPd. 

Aug.  Do  you  know  mc  then? 

Colin,  Vvhat  need  have  I  to  know  you? 
An  you  can  put  me  in  the  way  to  help  you, 
isnH  that  enough? 

Aug,  I  thank  you :  if  I  have  your  pity,  that 
is  all  my  case  admits  of. 

Colin,  Wha'  can  tell  that?  1  may  be  better 
tban  I  seem :  as  sorry  a  figure  as  I  cut,  1  have 
as  gude  blude  in  my  veins,  and  as  free  of  it 
too,  as  any  Briton  m  the  lond;  troth,  an  you 
be  of  my  country,  madam,  you  may  have 
heard  as  much. 

Aug.  I  do  not  question  it ;  but  1  am  not  of 
Scotland. 

Colin.  Wen,  well,  an  if  you  had  the  de'il 
a  bit  the  worse  should  1  ha'  lik'd  you  for  it; 
but  it  was  not  your  lot;  we  did  na'  make 
ours.ills ;  ^)  Paradise  itsal  would  na'  bald  *) 
all  mankind,  nor  Scotland  neither;  and  let  me 
tell  you,  there's  na'  braver  or  more  auncient 
people  underneath  heaven's  canopy;  no,  nor 
a  nation  of  the  terrestrial  globe  wha  have 
more  love  and  charity  for  one  another. 

Aug.  Well,  sir,  you  seem  to  wish  to  do 
me  service:  I've  a  letter  here;  I  cannot  well 
deliver  it  myself;  if  you  are  of  this  neigh- 
bourhood, perhaps  you  know  the  house  of 
Mr.  Mortimer. 

Colin.  Hoot!  hoot!  I  ken  him  well;  I  cama 
fra'  thence  but  now, 

I)  Raical.      »)  Drett.       3^  liH.       «^  VL«\jL,       V\^i%»- 
•cHcs.        it)  lloVA« 
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[Act  m. 


rrel,  esquire — Ah!  an 
liil,  gailiooki,  your 
rv'n  wear  ihc  wiflow, 
/  Irolh   he'll   ptay  the 

caima'  well   he   true  lo 
g'd  il  aeemi:    what  !i 

j*6    been    a   Scolliih 

it  (lip  ao;    but  I've  no 

u    your    Engliih   callingij 

■Don  my  loiigur:  outon't! 

ber  yonder  in  ihe  cily 

w  with  a  paunch  below 

"»_..  of  >  pelican;  and  now 

Kuhrey   is   her  name;   ay, 

I  the  happy  woman. 

.iRppy  -woman?    Well,  »ir, 

-■'  leller   iolo   Mr.  TyrrePi 

reason   in  il  againil  mix 

i)   privy  lo   ihe  conlenli. 

1  iia'  Jouhl  but  I  shall  h< 


lair?.; 

thai  I  ( 
iVlaclnlDih: 


prognoil 


i  the   Mac 


child  1 
^  where  ihall  I  bring  his  ai 


1  could 


jiug.  I  readily  heliete  you:  and  lo  coiiiioce 
you   of  il,    pul  mp,    )  bcieech  you,    In  iiime 
ul   shelter,    till  ihc    labour    ol  my    hand, 
keep    me,     aud    bold    me    up    but 
"    _  nil  1  can  r  " 

Colin,  Ay,  will  1  by  my  loi,  «o  oeaien  givpt 
life;  and  woe  hclidi?  ihe  fbild  ihal  doei  you 
!  1  he  na'  imulhly  ')  ipoLen,  hul  you 
.—And  look,  ihe  ftr»l  door 
upon,  I  ken  Ihe  name  of 
'tis  a  gudely  omen  and 
inlashes  and  Madeods  are 
□d  fra' long  antiquity '  had 
ive  search 'd  aw  the  town  we  could  na'^find  a 
beller.  IKnocia  at  llie  Door]  OdLooks,  fear 
nothing,  damsfl,  an  slie  be  a  Irue  Macinlosh, 
you  need  na'  doubl  a  welcome.  ^Mra.  Ma- 
cinlosh conies  lo  tlie  Door^  Gude  day  lo  you, 
madam,  is  your  name  Macintosb,  pray  you? 
Mrs.  M.  It  is:  what  are  your  commands? 
Colin.  Nay,  hau'd  a  bit,  gude  child,  we  com- 
mand noughl;  hul  being,  d'ye  sec,  a  Scoltish 
kinsman  uT  yours,  Colin  >IacIeod  hy  name, 
I  crave  a  lodgment  in  your  house  for  this 
poor  lassie — Gude  li'olh  you  need  na'  squani  ') 
111  her  >o  closely;  [here\  nought  to  be  su- 
spected; and  though  the  may  na  boast  so  long 
pedigree  as  you  and  I  do,  yet  for  an  Enelish 


fou  dwell? 

world; 


1  with  afllictioti 
ind  a  hospitable 


hearts,    that  occupy 


old    dim: 


e  lianna'  all  cold 


luld   not   pay 
I  know  not;    hi 


jch    for    m. 
bock  a  little  lo  a  felloe 

Aug.  Who  you  ma 
that  sentiment  persuades  me  I  may  trust  you: 
know,  in  ibii  wretched  person  you  heliold  ber 
whom  you  ihink  Ihe  cmied,  the  beloved  miss 
Aubre)-. 

Colin.  Mlu  Aubrey!  you  miss  Aubrey!  Ilii 
presence   be  abool  ml   and  has  lh;<t   grele  Tal 


grarel  I  could  lind  in  my  heart  to  stick  m 
dirk  into  bis  weam. 

Aug.  UaTe  palience;  'tis  not  be,  lord  Ahbei 
\lllc's  tbe  soui-ce  of  my  misfortunes. 

Colin.  Ah,  woe  Ibe  while  ibe  more's  hi 
shame,  I'd  rather  hear  that  be  were  dead. 

Aug.  Do  not  mislakt  aflliclioo  for  disgrace 


I' 

Colin.  I  see  il  in  your  face:  would  I  could 
.  say  as  much  of  him. 

Ang.  You  know  him  then. 
Colin.  Ay,  and  bis  father  afore  bim:    Colin 
Madeod's  my  name. 
^ag.  Colin  IMadeodl 

Crilin.  What  do  you  start  at?   Troth,  there's 

no  shame  upon'lj  'lis  nought   a  bit  the  worsc'i 

for  my  wear;  l|Onesly  was  aw  my  patrimony, 

jinJ,  by  my  sol,  ]  hanna'  snenl  II :   I  serve  lord,! 

Ahh^ryillc,  but  nol  hi,   vices.  \ 


family,   sbc'i 


3  deipieabic 


tor  reputation,  gude  faith  the  lamb  is  not  more 
innoccnl:  respecting  mlue  own  sail  1  will  na' 


,    but   2 


:    I'm 


la  jjang  a  n: 

Mrs.  M.  I  see  enough  lo  satisfy  me;  she  is 

perfect  beauty  ; — pray,  young  lady,  walk  In  ; 
ray  walk  up  slaiii,  jou  are  hc.irlilv  wel- 
ome  ;  lack-a-dav,  you  seem  piteouslj  tatigu'd. 

Aug.  Indeed  I  want  repose. 

Colin.    Resi   vou   awhile;    I'll   deliver  your 


and  call  o 


you  : 


lEnlers  Ihr  Haute. 


Aug.  I  thank  yoi 

Mrs.  M.  Heavens,  woat  a  loveiy  gin; 

Colin.  Haud  you  a  bit,  you've  done  this 
kindly,  cousin  Macintosh,  but  we're  na'  come 
a  bagging,  d'ye  sec :  bere,  lake  this  money  in 
your  hoiide,  and  let  her  want  for  noUghL 

Mrs.  M,  You  may  depend  upon  my  care. 

Colin.  Ay,  ay,  I  ken'd  you  ibr  a  Macintosh 
at  once;  1  am  na'  apt  lo  be  mistaken  iu  any 
of  your  dan;  and  'lis  a  comely  presence  thai 
yon  have;  lioth  'lis  the  case  with  aw  of  you; 
the  Macintoshes  are  a  very  personable  people. 
[AjtiV. 

Mrs,  M.   Another   of  my  Scottish   cousins — 

Oh,  this  new  name  of  mine  is  a  moil  ibrivin^ 

intention ;  a  rare  device  lo  hook  in  customers. 

[K«V. 

Scene  \l.~A  Room   in  Loitu  Abbiiivu.lb'£ 

Enter  LoliD  Abbbrvillh,  /olloived  by  tcverul 

Servants, 

Lord  A.   You  are   a  mosl  unreasonable   set 

of  gentry   truly;   I   have   but   one   Scotchman 

ly  family,  and  you  are  every  one  of  you. 


Ll  of  il 


,    buUer 


up  ,1 


La  Jeu.    And  with  reason,  my  lord;    mon- 
ieur  Colin   is  a  grand   linander;    but   hr  ha< 

ij  ^™„..lhtJ.        .J  S9.i„i  (IvolJ 
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m  laltli  of  wkat  we  call  la  maladie  du  pays; 
he  u  too  oeconomiquc;  it  U  not  for  the  dredit 
of  Ml  lord  Aoclois  to  be  too  oeconomique. 
Lani  ji,  I  think.  La  Jeunetse,  I  hare  been 
at  some  |wiiis  to  put  that  out  of  dispute;  but 
get  jou  gone  all  loffether,  and  send  the  fellow 
to  ne;  1  begin  to  be  as  tirM  of  him  as  you 
are.— [jElreu/i/  Servaniil — His  honesty  is  my 
reproach;  these  rascals  flatter  while  toey  rob 
me:  it  angers  me  that  one,  who  has  no  stake, 
no  interest  in  my  fortune,  should  husband  it 
more  Iragally  than  I  who  am  the  owner  and 
the  sufferer:  in  short,  he  is  the  glass  in  which 
I  see  myself  and  the  reflection  tortures  me; 
my  vices  baTC  deform*d  me;  gaming  has  made 
a  'monster  of  me. 


Enter  Colin. 

Come  hither,  Colin;  what  is  this  I  hear  of  you? 

Colin,  Saving  your  presence  I  should  guess 
a  pratty  many  lies;  *twill  mostly  be  the  case 
when  companions  in  office  give  characters 
one  of  another. 

Lttrd  A,  But  what  is  he  whom  nobody 
speaks  well  of?  You  are  given  up  on  all  hands. 

Colin.  And  so  must  truth  itsall,  when  the 
de*il  tufiM  historian. 

Lord  A>  YouVe  been  applauded  for  your 
blunlness;  Vs  no  recommendation  to  me, 
MacJeod;  nor  shafl  I  part  from  all  my  family 
lo  accommodate  your  spleen ;  from  the  stable- 
boy  to  ray  own  valet,  lhere*s  not  a  domestic 
in  this  bouse  gives  you  a  good  word. 

Colin,  Nor  ever  will,  tiu  1  prefer  their  in- 
terest to  yours;  hungry  curs  will  bark:  but 
an  your  lordship  would  have  us  regale  our 
friends  below  stairs,  while  you  are  feasting 
yours  above,  gadzooks,  I  have  a  pratty  many 
countrymen  in  town,  with  better  appetites  than 
purses,  who  will  applaud  the  regulation. 

Lord  A*  Tis  for  such  purses  and  such  ap- 
petites you  would  be  a  fit  provider;  His  ior 
the  latitude  of  the  Highlands,  not  for  the 
meridian  of  London,  your  narrow  scale  of 
economy  is  laid  down. 

Colin,  Economy  is  no  dis^ace;  *tis  batter 
living  on  a  little,  than  outlivmg   a  great  deal. 

Lord  A,  Well,  sir,  you  may  be  honest,  but 
you  are  troublesome;  my  family  are  one  and 
all  in  arms  against  you ;  and  you  must  know, 
Colin  Macleod,  Pve  great  ob|ection  to  a  re- 
bellion either  in  a  family  or  state,  whatever 
you  and  your  countrymen  may  think  of  the 
matter. 

Colin,  My  lord,  my  lord;  whan  you  have 
shad  *)  the  blude  of  the  offenders,  it  is  na* 
generous  to  revive  the  off*ence:  as  for  mine 
awn  particular,  heaven  be  my  judge,  the  realm 
o(  Englaud  does  na*  baud  a  heart  more  loyal 
than  the  one  I  strike  my  honde  upon. 

Enter  Doctor  OnriD. 

Lord  A,  So,  doctor,  what^s  the  news  with 
you? — VVelL  Colin,  Jet  me  hear  no  more  of 
these  comimimts;  don*t  be  so  considerate  of 
nur --and  harke,  if  you  was  not  quite  so  par- 
simonious lo  yourself,  your  appearance  would 
be  all  the  better. 

Colin,  Troth,  Td  be  better  habited,  but  I 
ranna*  afford  it. 

Lord  A,   Afford  it,   sirrah?    DouH  I  know 

%)  Slu-d. 


Ml 

yoo  have  money  enough,  if  you  had  hot  spirit 
to  make  use  of  it? 

Colin,  True;  but  I  fain  would  keep  a  little 
together,  d^ye  see,  lest  yon  ahould  not.  [Sxii, 

JDr,  D.  Plessing  upon  us,  bow  the  man  prates 
and  (>rattlcs!  *T was  but  this  morning  he  was 
differing  and  disputing  truly  about  pedigrees 
and  antiquities,  though  I  can  oount  forty  aoil 
four  generations  from  the  grandmother  of  SL 
Winifred,  as  regulaHy  as  a  monk  can  leO 
his  beads. 

iMrdA,  Leave  yourgenerations  to  the  wonii% 
doctor,  and  teU  me  it  you  carried  my  messfge 
to  Bridgemore— But  why  do  I  ask  that?  When 
I  mysefr  am  come  from  putting  the  finishhig 
hand  to  that  treaty :  and  really  if  young  womea 
will  keep  companions  who  are  handsomer 
than  themselves,  they  mustn't  wonder  if  their 
lovers  go  astray. 

Dr.  X>.  Ah,  my  lord  ApperviMe,  my  lord 
Apperville,  you*ve  something  there  to  answer  foe 

Lord  A,  Preach  not,  good  siity-five,  thy 
cold  contioffnce  to  twenty-threap;  the  stars  are 
in  my  debt  cme  lucky  throw  at  ksast:  let  them 
bestow  miss  Aubrey,  and  1*11  cancel  all  that's 
past.  lA  Servant  delivers  a  Letter'^  What 
have  we  here?— •From  Tyrrel  I  suppose— Nop 
'tis  from  a  more  peaceable  quarter;,  my  com- 
modious Mrs.  Macintosh.  \Reads\^^Chamce 
has  0uroiivn  in  mj  way  a  girl,  Utat  ^tiite 
eclipses  jrour  miss  Somers:  come  to  me 
without  loss  of  time,  lest  Ihe  hird  shmdd 
be  on  the  <vi/i^.— What  shall  I' do?  I  have 
but  little  stomach  to  the  business.  Aubrey  is 
my  goddess,  and  'tis  downright  heresy  to 
follow  any  other. 

Enter  another  Servant. 

Serv,  My  lord,  a  person  without  says  he 
comes  with  a  recommendation  from  sir  Harry 
Gamble. 

Lord  A,  What  sort  of  a  person?  « 

Serv,  A  little  ugly  fellow:  1  believe  he's 
a  Jew. 

Lord  A,  That's  riffht,  I  had  forgot:  my  Jew 
is  fairly  jaded;  sir  Harry's  probably  is  better 
trained;  so  let  me  see  him:  who  is  in  the 
antichamber? 

Serv.  There  arc  several  persons  waiting  to 
speak  with  your  lordship;  they  have  called  a 
great  many  timc». 

Lord  A.  Ay,  ay,  they  come  for  money;  he 
alone  comes  with  it;  therefore  conduct  that 
little  ugly  fellow,  as  you  call  him,  to  my  closet, 
and  bid  those  other  people  call  again.  [Exit 
Servant'\  Doctor,  if  any  of  my  particulars 
are  importunate  to  sec  me,  don't  let  'em  inter- 
rupt me  here ;  tell  'em  I'm  gone  to  Mrs.  Mac- 
intosh's; thoyil  know  the  place,  and  my  bn- 
smess  in  it.  \£xit* 

Dr,  1),  The^  may  guess  that  without  the 
gifl  of  divination  truly:  ah!  this  passioD  b 
tne  prejudire  of  education!  lie  may  thank 
France  and  Italy  for  this:  I  would  have  carried 
him  through  Ingria,  Esthonia,  and  IJvonia; 
through  Moldavia,  Bessarabia,  Bulgaria,  Thrace } 
from  llio  (lulf  of  Finland  to  the  Straits  of  the 
Dardanelles.  ^Fis  a  rhaiice  if  he  bad  seen  a 
human  creature  in  the  whole  course  of  bis 
travels. 

JKnter  Ti:iiii&u 

Tjr,    Doctor,    ior^x^c   TRie   >Jb\*  vbXcmao^s 
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nhere  it  lord  Al>1)«i 

him    lo    me.    an<!  1' 

prcuine  »orr. 

Dr.Ji.  Biuit 


Yilli  him  o( 


'■TjTi  Vcl,  Lusinoi,  lir:  1  Leg  you  10  inform 
me  where  to  find  him. 

Dr.  D.  \  lake  il,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  you  are  one 
of  hii  particular!,  ihercrnre  I  li^ll  you,  he  i> 
gone  to  Mri,  Macintolh'ii  a  commodious  lorl 
of  a  podvi  who  follovrs  one  trade  in  her  shop, 
and  BDoiher  in  her  parlour. 

Tjr.  Ym,  yu.  I  know  ber  well,  and  know 
hii  biuincsi  there. 

Dr.  D.  Pleasure  ii  all  bia  bujincsi:  I  lake 
for  granted  be   findi  lome  gratification   in  hii 

Tjr.  Vej,  the  graliricnlion  of  a  dc^il; 
pleasure  of  defacing  beauty  and  dvipoiling 
nocence,  of  planliug  eierliisling  tiiiiery  in  the 
*  linmaD  heart  for  one  licenlioui,  transitory  joy  - 
%*  tbere  he  holds  hia  riolii  thither  he  is  goai 
tp  repeal  hi)  Iriumpbs  over  my  unhapp) 
Aubrey,  and  conGrm  ncr  in  ber  shame. 

Dr.  D.  Ay,  I  luppose  min  Aubrey  is  thi 
rtieping  passion  now. 
^  T/r.  Curs'd  be  hi)  passions,  wilh«r'd  bi 
*  liii  powers!  Oh,  sir,  she  was  an  angel  once; 
■lich  was  ibe  graceful  modesty  of  her  deport- 
uent,  tt  seemed  as  if  the  chajlity,  which  nom 
*o  many  of  her  sen  throw  from  iben),  centered 
aU  with  her. 

Dr.  D.    ['re    told    ton    muih:    ibis    lad* 
mad  as  he— Well,  Mr.  Tyirel,  I  can  lay  but 
liltir  in  the  case;  women  and  politics  I  neter 
Seal  in;   in  other  wordi,    I  abhor  cucJioldi 
and  haTC  no  passion  for  Ibc  pillory.        [£'; 
,  Kilter  Coiirl. 

Cnlin.    Gang  your    gait   for    an  old  smo 
dHod  piece  of  goal's-flcsb.    \ShuU  Ihe  Dorir'l 
Now    we're    alone,    young    ^enllema-      .<■"-''. 
sometbiug  for  your  pnsale  reading. 

{Delii'ers  a  LeOer. 
Tjr.  \Vhat  do  I  see?   Miss  Aubrey's  hand! 
Why  does  sbe  write  to  me?    Dislrac  ' 
tbii  racks  my  liOarL 

Caliit.  Ay,  and  mine  looi — Ecod,  it  gajc  il 
tie  a  pull,  I  canna'  for  the  sol  of  mc,  get  it 
back  mlo  its  place  again:  gudc  truth,  you'll 
Bod  il  but  a  melancholy  tale. 

T^r.  [flenito]  /  am  the  marlj-r  of 
tuxidenl,  ivhich  never  ifill find  iTKdit ;  uiider 
Ait  stroke,  I  can't  conctal  a  tvis/t  that  Hr. 
T/rrel  cenuld  not  give  me  up;  but,  as  his 
single  opposilinn  lo  the  u/orUPs  reproach 
might  be  as  dangerous  to  him,  as  it  must 
Be  ineffectual  to  me,  I  earnesllj  advise  him 
In  forget  Ihe  unfortunate  Augusta. 

What  am  I  lo  conclude?  The  paper  looks 
like  innocence)  the  words  as  loA  as  modesty 
could  utter.— The  marlyr  of  an  accident!  She 
calls  il  accident;  why  that's  no  crime.  Alas! 
it  might  be  accident  which  tbrevr  temptation 
in  her  way,  hut  Tolunlary  guilt  which  yielded 
lo  Ibe  lempleri  of  him  she  makes  no  mention. 
I'ray,  air,  inform  me;  you  bare  seen  this  lady- 
Colin,  I  hate> 

Tjr.   Djjcoun'd  with  her — 
Colin.  I  ha>e. 

TjT.    Id  that  discourse,   do  you  recollect 
sbe  named  lord  Abberville? 
Coiin.  I  recollect  sbe  said  he  was  ibe  sourt 
i}f  Ler  laisforiuaes. 


i-A?     Thai's 


T}  r.    Ay,    did   she    lay   io   i 
uihy  beyond  doubt. 

Colin.  You're  right;  il  carries  a  damn'd 
uilly  look:  1  would  na'  lake  bis  fortune  lo 
liber  his  faults. 

!>/-,  Wfby  )Du  then  give  him  up.  Oh! 
is   loo   palpable!    But,   pray,   did  sbe  herself 


J  Ibis  leli 


r  for  (1 


C'i'lin.  With  her  own  bnndes;  gude  faith, 
■be  heart  wilhin  you  would  ha'  mailed  lo  bjTc 

Tfr.  That  agaravates  my  torture! — Where 
was  it  you  left  her?    In  wfaal  wrelcbed  hahi- 

Calin.  Hool!  no  disparagemeol  upon  her 
habitation i  ibere's  noughl  of  wrelcbcdoe*! 
about  it:  odiooks!  she's  wilh  a  lady  of  as  gude 
a  family!— Bui  you  mun  l>e  as  close  as  wai, 
d'jre  see;  ye  munna  mang  ')  the  seerel  to  mjr 

Tyr.  Well,  well,  the  place— 

Colin.  Kay,  'lis  bard  hy;  a  cousin's  of  mine 
own;  a  comely,  courleoui  woman  as  you'd 
wish  lo  commune  wilb;   ooe  Airs.  IVIacintosh. 

Tjr.  'Sdi^ath!  Ibal  con{irms  il!  There,  sir, 
briog  me  no  more  lelleiii:  whether  you're  dupe 

be  troubled  more.  \E.ril, 

Colin.  Bool!  what  ibe  liend  possesses  you' 
What  lime  o'ihe  mooo  is  Ibis?  The  lacTs  an 
errant  bedlamite.  There's  miscbief  in  the  wind; 
and  ibii  same  laird  of  mi  no  u  at  the  botlom 
of  it:  gadiooks,  there  goes  nUuter  Morlimert 
I'll  tell  him  aw  ibe  case,  and  lake  his  counsel 
I  Ihe  whole.  [Kxit. 

Scene  IIL- Mn5.  Macihtosh's  Houae. 

Knirr  Mns.  MACiNTaan  and  TrsuBL. 
Mrs.M.  Well,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  ifyou  must  and 
ill  he   beard,    you  must;    but  pray  be  short, 

■-  -—  ■-  prer-- 


Tjr.  .So   I)  my  peace  of  mind:    you've 
lady  in  your  house  has  taken  that  firoin 


got 


Tjrr.  iVIijs  Aubrey. 

"       *'   '*'      \ubreyl  You  mistake;  In 


.Mra.JH.  Mis! 
leai-d  the  name. 
yyr.     Come ,    ) 

berville  visit  a  lad 

JIfrs.  M.  Well,  If  he  does,  what  then? 
Tjrr.    Why  then  that  lady  has  undone  me; 
ihe  has  broke  my  heart. 

■'      AT.    Yes;   but  her  name's  not  Aubrey; 


'    what  he  will, 
^s   lo  elude  my 


my  lord  calls  b 

Tjr.  Let  my  lord  call 
in  what  new  name  be  p 
irch,  still  I  must  sec  hei 

Mrs.M.  Why  you're  mad  sure  lo  think    of 

such  a  thing;  I  thought  you  knew  me  better: 

■    '  lie    a   truttf     No,    no,    youns  mio,    that's 

my    principle;     jou     sj'e    u7  lady    here. 

y,  sure,  Pve  not  mainLiineiT an  honourable 

baracler  in  the  world  till  now,  to  make  away 


'ilb   il 


t  las 


Tjr.  If  you  suspect  me,  slay  and  be  present 
Mrs.  M.  Yes,  and  so  have  my  lord  come  in 
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and  catch  nt,  and  a  tifting-hout  ensire  betwixt 
you;  no,  Mr.  Tyml,  mine's  a  sober  well- 
conducted  family: — Husb,  as  I  live,  here  comes 
mv  lord:  dear  Tyrrel,  be  advised,  come  alon^ 
with  roe,  and  betake  yourself  out  of  his  way. 
Tjrr.  No;  111  not  seek  a  quarrel  with  lord 
AblverTiile,  but  I  cannot  fly  from  him :  go,  go, 
and  leave  us  to  each  other. 

[E.vii  Mrs,  Macintosh, 

Enter  Lord  Abbbrville. 

Lord  A,  Tyrrel! — What  brings  you  here? 
This  is  no  place  of  meeting;  if  youVe  any 
(xplanatioB  to  require  upon  miss  Aubreys 
account,  come  to  my  house:  I  answer  nothing 
here. 

Tjr,  My  lord,  when  Fm  assured  miss  Aubrey 
is  in  this  house,  and  see  you  her  visitor,  I 
can  interpret  for  myself. 

Lord  A.  Miss  Aubrey  in  this  house!  You  rave. 

Tjr,  Come,  *tis  in  vain;  your  Scotchman 
told  me  so;  your  Mrs.  Macintosh  herself  con- 
fessed it 

Lord  A*  Humph !  aAer  all,  'twould  be  a 
lucky  hit,   should  this  be  true:    it  may   be  so. 

[Aside. 

Tjrr,  If  you  require  more  witnesses  to  what 
I  say,  here  comes  an  indisputable  one,  miss 
Aubrey  herself. 

Enter  Miss  Aubrey. 

Aug,  Oh,  Mr.  Tyrrel,  this  is  generous  in- 
deed! lord  Abberville  here  too; — His  what  I 
dreaded.  You  have  mischief  in  your  minds; 
hut,  I  beseech  you,  leave  me  to  my  mis- 
fortunes, por  cast  away  a  thought  upon  a 
w^rrtch  like  roe. 

Tjrr,  Give  me  your  answer  first  to  these 
demands.  Have  you  been  wrong'd  ?  Have  you 
an  accusation  to  prefer  against  this  lord,  or 
do  you  acquit  him,  and  submit  with  patience 
to  your  situation? 

Aug,  I  accuse  no  one;  I  submit  with  patience; 
1  am  content  to  be  the  only  sufferer  in  this 
business,  and  earnestly  entreat  you  to  desist 
from  any  altercation  with  lord  Abberville  on 
my  account. 

Tjr,  Fm  satisfied;  and  shall  religiously  obey 
vou:  lord  Abberville,  I  ask  your  pardon  for 
this  interruption ;  I  never  shall  repeat  it  more. 

Aug,  But  are  you  going? 

2 jr.  For  ever.  Dangerous  to  behold  you 
arc;  therefore,  before  my  fond,  my  foolish 
heart  relapses  into  love,  Fll  sei^e  the  resolution 
of  the  moment,  and  bid  farev^ell  to  you  for 
ever.  [Exit, 

Aug,  Astonishing! 

Lord  A.  There,  madam,  you  perceive  the 
love,  the  honour  of  that  gentleman. 

Aug,  Could  I  have  thought  this  of  him? 
Now  I'm  truly  wretched. 

Lftrd  A,  No,  madam,  if  my  purse,  my  per- 
son, my  assiduous  ardent  love  can  fill  the 
vacancy  his  falsehood  makes,  you've  had  no 
loss:  dry  up  your  tears,  you've  yet  a  friend; 
smile  only  on  my  wishes. 

Aug,  S'o,  my  lord,  no;  you've  made  me 
wretched,  guilty  you  shall  never  make  me. 

Lord  A,  IneioraMe  girl,  v/ill  nothing  move? 
Tlien  I've  no  longer  any  terms  to  keep:  call 
to  mind  where  you  are;  in  a  bouse  where  1 
am    master;    surrounded   by   creatures    whom 


I  command;  your  champion  gives  you  up; 
resistance  is  in  vain;  if  you  refuse  my  fivours, 
madam,  you  shall  feel  my  force. 

Aug,  VVhat  is't  you  mean,  my  lord? — 
Stand  ofT. 

Enter  Mortimer.  ^ 

Mort,   Ay,  what  is  it  you  mean,  my  lord? 
Lord  A*  jVlortirner!  Weatb,  what  evil  genius 

conducted  you  hither?  ^ 

MorL   [Goes  to  the  Doorl^  Nay,  my  good 

friend,  come  in.  ' 

Enter  Colin. 

This  honest  man  was  my  conductor:  while 
you,  lord  Abberville,  in  a  distinguish'd  rank 
are  openly  assaulting  innocence,  he,  in  his 
humble  post,  is  secretly  supporting  it — If  you 
come  under  that  description,  madam,  I  am 
your  defender;  if  not,  I  have  no  further  busi- 
ness here. 

Aug,  Why  should  I  urge  my  innocence? 
I  am  unfortunate,  Vm  poor;  your  nephew,  sir, 
will  tell  you  that  is  cause  sufficient  for  aban- 
doning me. 

Lord  A,  This  grows  too  serious;  I  scorn  to 
s^al  that  from  you  half  my  fortune  could  not 
purchase.  I  believe  you  are  as  innocent  as 
heaven  first  form'd  you;  and  to  convince  the 
world  in  what  esteem  I  hold  your  virtues, 
here,  before  Mortimer,  I  offer  you  my  hand, 
and  lay  my  title,  rank,  and  fortune  at  your  feet. 

Aug.  No,  there  may  be  a  legal  prostitute 
as  well  as  a  licentious  one;  had  you  a  world 
to  give,  aAer  your  base  experiment,  you  can- 
not offer  any  thing  that  I  shall  take.  You  * 
may  fmd  others  less  exceptions;  but  in  a  noble 
family,  though  stripped  of  fortune,  there  will 
still  be  pride. 

Lord  A,  I  see  my  fate ;  I  see  a  pr<fposses- 
sion  in  your  heart  too  strong  for  me  to  shake: 
I  plainly  perceive  that  Mr.  Tyrrel  can  offend 
with  more  impunity  than  I  can;  however, 
Mortimer,  you  are  a  man  of  honour:  I  resign 
miss  Aubrey  into  your  hands  for  the  present, 
and  shall  expect  you  will  avail  yourself  of  no 
unfair  advantages  over  me.  —  Macleod,  1  find 
miss  Aubrey  is  to  thank  you  for  this  season- 
able visit  of  Mr.  Mortimer's.  [ExiL 

Mort,  Come,  madam,  you  are  now  my  ward ; 
Bridgemore  must  struggle  hard  to  get  you 
back  again. 

Aug,  Sir! — Mr.  Mortimer!  You'll  pardon 
me,  but  must  I  think  you  serious?  If  what 
you  now  propose  is  meant  in  kindness  to  me, 
(  must  say  the  world  has  not  done  justice  to 
your  character:  I  have  been  taught  to  look 
upon  you  as  no  friend  to  our  ^cx  in  particular. 

Mort.  Nor  am  I ;  your  sex  have  broke  treaty 
with  us,  pass'd  the  bounds  betwixt  us,  forc'd 
into  our  very  taverns,  and  from  being  once 
the  glory  of  my  country  are  become  its  shame. 

Aug.  Out  all  have  not  done  this — 

Mort.    Nor   am    I   then  at  enmity   with  all 
a  virtuous  individual  is  of  no  sex,  no  country. 

Colin.  No  countr)-?  Hoot!  A  true  North 
Briton  will  give  up  his  virtue  afore  his  countr) 
at  any  time. 

Aug,  Yes,  and  I  think  it  was  a  partiality  lu 
your  country,  rather  than  to  virtue,  wliicli 
dctermin'd  you  to  put  me  into  this  house. 

Colin,  De'il  lake  luc  WONT   7iT\^^\Tv^V\xi^vv\ 
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with  me,  if  I  knew  ouglit  about  the  house, 
more  than  the  name  of  Macintosh  upon  the 
door. 

Mart,  Time  will  clear  all  things  up :  a  ge- 
neral misconception  is  gone  forth;  my  nephew, 
I  perceive,  has  fallen  under  it.  As  for  poor 
Colin,  his  design  in  bringing  you  hither  was 
more  than  innocent,  depend  upon  it,  it  was 
noble;  1  have  heard  his  story,  and  at  my  re- 

Siest   he  brings  me    here :     commit  yourself 
erefbre  to  my  protection,  and  rely  upon  my 
justice. 

Aug.  How  shall  1  answer  you?  Your  gene- 
rosity overwhelms  me. 

Mori*  I  generous !  No,  I  am  a  mere  Tolup- 
tuary;  I  study  luxury  by  principle,  and  am  as 
sensual  on  the  side  of  virtue,  as  AbberTille, 
or  any  other  fashionable  rake,  on  that  office. 
CoUn,  you*ll  settle  matters  with  your  coun- 
trywoman, and  come  to  us  at  my  house. 

[Exeunt, 
Colin.  My  countrywoman!  The  fiend  a  bit! 
I  nerer  will  belieye  she  has  a  drop  of  Scottish 
blude  in  aw  her  composition;  as  I  shall  an- 
•wer  I  nerer  blush VI  before  for  any  of  the  na- 
me: there  must  be  something  spurious  in  her 
fenealogy:  Pil  have  a  little  scnous  talk  with 
er  on  that ;  IVe  got  the  pedigree  of  the  Mac- 
intoshes at  my  fingers  ends ,  and  if  there*s 
e*er  a  flaw  in  ner  descent  *twixt  this  and  Noah, 
gadxooks,  Til  wager  a  hundred  pounds  I  prove 
her  an  impostor.  \ExiL 

ACT  IV. 

SCSNB  I. — FiSHSTRBBT-HILL. 

Enter  Aubret. 

Aub,  If  Bridgemorc  hasiil  shifted  his  abode, 
that  is  the  house;  Was  there  that  eighteen 
yeass  ago  I  lost  a  wife,  and  left  an  infant 
daughter.  All-disnosing  Providence,  who  hast 
ordainM  me  to  this  hour,  and  through  innu- 
merable toils  and  dangers  led  me  hack  to  this 
affecting  spot,  can  it  he  wondered  at,  if  I  ap- 
proach it  with  an  anxious,  aching  heart,  un- 
certain as  I  am  if  I  have  still  a  child  or  not  ? 
What  shall  I  do?  If  my  Augusta^s  lost,  'twere 
better  1  should  never  enter  those  ill  -  omenM 
doors;  if  she  survives,  bow  shall  I  disclose 
myself,  and  tell  her  she  has  still  a  father?  Oh, 
that  unkown  and  unperceivM,  I  could  but  catch 
a  sight  of  her,  gaze  till  Td  gratified  my  long- 
ing, and  till  this  throbbing  might  abate !  I II 
watch  the  door  till  somebody  comes  out,  that 
I  may  'speak  to.  [Steps  aside. 

Enter  Colin. 

Colin,  The  murrain  light  upon  this  Fish- 
street-bill,  wherever  it  may  be:  I  would  it  had 
na'  got  its  name  for  nought,*)  that  1  might 
fairly  small ^)  it  out,  for  1  am  clear  bewal- 
der'd.')  Johnny  Groat's  house  would  as  soon 
be  found  as  this  same  BradgemoreVs.  One 
cries,  turn  o*this  bonde,  one  oMbat,  and  t'other 
stares  and  grins  forsooth  because  I  haiina'  got 
the  modern  gabble  on  my  tongue,  hut  speak 
the  language  in  its  auncient  purity,  lloot! 
this  mon  seems  of  a  batter  sort,  and  perad- 
venture  would  concede  an  answer.  Speed 
\oii,  gentleman,  1  pray  you  whuch  wav  leads 
to  FisosXreeX-hiW. 

J )  \olhing.         »)  SmeU.        5)  L'cwililcrpd. 


Aub,  You  are  there  already;  this  is  Fisb- 
street-hill. 

Colin,  Gadzooks!  and  that's  the  reison  1 
could  find  it  na'  where  alse.  Ken  you  one 
Bradgcmore's,  may  I  ask? 

Aub.  He  had  us'd  to  live  in  yonder  house 
with  the  great  gates;  but  it  is  many  years 
i»incc  I  have  heeu  in  England. 

Colin,  I'faith,  you  need  na'  tell  me  that;  1 
apprehend  as  much  from  your  civility. 

Aub,  Give  me  leave  now  in  my  turn  to 
ask  you  a  few  questions. 

Colin,  %Vith  aw  my  heart;  you  have  gude 
right;  you  may  interrogate  me  freely. 

Aub,  You  are  acquainted  with  this  Bridge- 
morc— 

Colin,  I  am. 
.    Aub.  And  with  his  family  — 

Colin,  I  am. 

Aub.  And  what  does  it  consist  of? 

Colin,  Troth,  of  a  spouse  and  daughter. 

Aub,  Are  they  all? 

Colin,  Ay,  and  enough  in  aw  gude  reason ; 
the  de'il,  sir,  in  his  Tengeance  need  na'  add 
a  third. 

Aub,  But  to  be  serious;  tell  me,  I  beseech 
you,  do  you  know  of  no  one  else  in  Mr.  Brid- 
gensorc's  family, 

Colin.  Of  none. 

Aub.  What  do  I  hear?  Pray  recollect  your- 
self: you  don't  seem  to  know  his  house ;  per- 
haps you  are  not  well  acquainted  with  his 
family. 

Colin,  Aw  that  he  owns  I  l^ow;  what  base- 
begotten  brats  he  may  have  sculking  up  and 
down  in  holes  and  corners,  troth,  I  can  t  pre- 
tend to  say. — These  city  cattle  sometimes  will 
break  pasture. 

Aub,  You  misconceive  me,  honest  friend: 
has  no  young  lady  of  the  name  of  Auhrev 
come  within  your  knowledge? 

(JoUn.  Ay,  ay,  poor  lassie,  she  once  livM 
Willi  Bradgcniorr?;  the  worse  luck  her's,  but 
that  is  over;  she  has  got  her  liberty  ;  she's  no\\ 
released. 

Aub.  1  understand  you — She  is  dead. 

Colin.  Dead  I  Heaven  forefend!  An  you 
would  give  me  time,  I  would  ha'  told  von 
she's  released  from  yon  fat  fellow's  tvranu\  ; 
na'  more:  out  on  him,  fdthy  porpoisej  aw  the 
bowels  in  his  belly,  though  he  has  got  gude 
store,  dunna'  contain  one  grain  of  pity:  troth, 
with  his  gude  will  she  might  ha'  starv*d  and 
pcrisli'd  in  the^  streets. 

Aub.  What  Wi  you  tell  me?  In  the  same 
breath  you  bring  my  hones  to  life  and  mur- 
der them  a^ain.  —  Slarv  d  in  the  streets.'  I 
thought  she  had  an  aftiuent  fortune. 

(Jolin.  In  virtue,  sir,  nought  else;  and  that 
will  not  pass  current  for  a  diaoer.  Zooks, 
and  1  mysall,  by  heaven's  gude  providence, 
had  na'  siapt  in  upon  tlje  ;very  niA  of  timc» 
my  life  unon'l  .she  had  been  lost. 

Aub.  (^onie  to  my  arms  then,  whosoe'er 
thou  art,  and  wonder  not,  for  thou  hast  savM 
my  daughter. 

Colin.  Daughter!  (ladrooks,  you  make  mv 
heart  jump  to  my  laps*)  for  joy.  Are  vou 
miss  Aubrey's  father? 

Aub,  1  am   her  i:ither. 

Colin.  An  if  Td  found    mine    awn    I    roiihi 


SCBHB  2.] 

na*  been  more  liappy.  Wall,  wall,  I  hope 
you*il  merit  jour  ffudc  fortune;  by  my  sol 
Vc)u\e  got  an  angel  of  a  cbild  —  But  where 
KaTc  roa  been  buried  aw  the  while?  for  we 
belierd  you\iead« 

j4n6.  You  shall  hear  all  my  story,  but  this 
is  no  fit  place  to  tell  it  in:  satisfy  me  first  if 
my  poor  child  is  safe. 

Coiin.  Fear  nought,  she*s  safe  with  maister 
Mortimer;  1  laft  her  but  this  monienL 

^ub.  VVho  is  Mr.  Mortimer? 

Caiiit.  VVhy,  maister  Mortimer  is  one  who 
does  a  thousand  noble  acts  without  the  credit 
of  one;  his  tongue  wounds  and  his  heart  ma- 
kes whole;  he  must  be  known  and  not  de- 
scril/d :  an  you  will  bait  awhile  in  yonder  ta- 
vern till  I  come  from  Bradgemore\  1*11  ac- 
company you  to  where  your  daughter  is. 

j4u&.  Agreed!  I  fear  1  ve  been  mistaken  in 
this  Bridgemore;  three  years  aso  1  consign*d 
to  him  a  cargo  of  great  value  Irom  Scander- 
oon;  if  he  has  roboM  me — but  till  Tve  seen 
my  daughter,  Fll  suspend  my  inquiry.  Step 
with  me  into  yonder  taTern,  there  weMI  con- 
cert the  means  of  bringing  Bridgemore  to  an 
iiiterTiew  at  Mr.  Mortimer  s.  Come,  my  good 
benefactor,  bow  fortunate  was  this  meeting! 
I  long  to  know  to  whom  I  owe  this  happi- 
ness. [Exeunt* 

ScESE  IL — ji   Counting-house   belonging  to 

BUOOBMORE. 

Enter  Budge M orb  and  Napthali. 

Bridge.  And  so,  friend  Napthali,  lord  Ab- 
ber^ille  has  had  another  tumble. 

^aptli.  A  damnM  one. 

Bridge.  Tro  glad  on*t;  this  will  wring  bis 
fine,  high,  pamperM  carcass  to  the  quick. 

Napdi,  Tiaith,  he  ilings  and  winces  so,  I 
tremble  to  come  near;  he  look  as  dark  as  In- 
dia-slock upon  a  settling  day. 

Bridge,  Ky^  ay,  the  dice  arc  little  weapons, 
but  they  malte  deep  wounds:  what  between 
lb«)se  that  win  and  us  that  lend,  he  bleeds  at 
bolh  arms.     These  are  the  bonds. 

Napth.  Take  Vm:  this  is  a  memorandum 
of  the  premium  on  five  thousand,  and  this  the 
private  contract  for  extraordinary  interest. 

5  Gives  several  Papers, 
,  „  t  friend  Napthali!  The 
bonds  give  legal  interest,  and  this  doubles  it. 
Tiiere,  there,  lie  by  and  breed.  [Puts  thetn 
by\  But  hark*e-me!  Hast  brought  the  abstract 
of  the  sale  of  the  Neptune^s  cargo? 

Napth,  Aubrey*s  consignment  you  mean. 

Bridge*  The  same;  but  mum!  Thafs  be- 
tween vou  and  me:  close,  close,  my  little 
Naplha/i. 

Sapth.  A  broker  and  betray  his  principal ! 
That*s  not  my  vay ;  there  is  no  senses  in  that. 
Here  I  have  make  out  your  account;  *tis  var 
coot  bargain  I  have  make,  considering  dia- 
mond is  a  drug. 

Bridge,  Why  this  tells  well;  it  mounts; 
the  raw  silk  was  old  gold ;  the  carpeting  and 
cottons  not  amiss;  and  whuh!  the  rhubarb! 

Napth,  Ahy  sir,  but  vat  is  that?  —  Look  at 
the  coffee! 

Bridge,  Politics  account  for  that;  while 
newspapers  bear  price,  coffee  will  hold  its 
r>wn.  This  rupture  with  the  Russians  was  in 
our  favour  here. 
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Napth,  Ky^  ay,  a  charming  stroke:  war  is 
a  Tar  coottnmg;  and  then  the  plague;  a  blcM- 
ed  circumstance,  tank  heaven;  a  blessed  cir- 
cumstance, coot  seven  per  cent. 

Bridge,  Let  me  see;  altogether  *ti«  a  thump- 
ing sum:  it  netted  forty  thousand:  where*t  the 
consciense,  Napthali,  that  wouldn^  strain  a 
point  for  forty  thousand  pounds? 

Napth  Oh,  *tis  all  fair  in  the  vay  of  trade ; 
you  could  not  strike  a  jury  out  ofjonathao*s 
that  wouldn*t  acquit  you.  Well,  Mr.  Bridge- 
more,  any  thing  more  in  my  vay? 

Bridge,  Nothing  at  present  Did  you  call 
at  Lloyd's? 

Napth,  Odso!  well  recollected!  The  Sea- 
horse is  arrived  from  Scanderoon,  she  tliat  had 
such  high  insurances  upon  her. 

Britige,  What  dVe  hear?  What  pasaengers 
come  in  her?  Is  she  at  Stangate-creek ? 

Napth,  No,  in  the  pool;  sne  brought  cImv 
bills  of  health  from  Leghorn. 

Britige,  Go,  go;  you  have  giTen  me  an 
ague-fit;  the  name  of  Scanderoon  sets  all  my 
teeth  a  chattering.  [Ejcit Napth,"]  Well,  would 
it  bad  been  possible  to  have  kept  my  secret 
from  that  fellow — ^The  Seahorse  come  at  lastl 
— Why  be  it  so. — What  ails  me;  what  pos- 
sesses me?  if  she  brings  news  of  Aubrey^s 
death,  Pm  a  whole  man ;  ay,  and-  a  vrarra  one 
too. — How  now;  who's  there? 

Enter  CoUN. 

Colin,  Cawdie  Macleod,  a  ragged  Highlan- 
der, so  please  you,  a  wratched  gaelly^)  under 
favour  of  your  raverence,  na'  better. 

Bridge,  I  recollect  you  now  for  one  of  my 
lord  Abberville's  retinue — Well,  you  have  some 
inquiries  to  make  about  miss  Aubrey. 

Colin,  Ecod,  you  are  close  upon  the  mark. 

Bridge,  I  guest  as  much;  but  she  is  gone 
from  hence,  and  you  may  follow. 

Colin.  Out  on  thee,  ragamuffin;  an  I  were 
not  bound  to  secrecy,  Vq  gee  the  sic  a  pill 
should  lead  that  weam  ot  thine  the  de'il  a 
dance.  [Aside, 

Bridge,  No,  master  Colin,  your  Scotch  po- 
licy will  stand  you  in  no  stead  this  turn. 

Colin,  Then  I'll  forswear  my  country — 
Well,  you  wull  na'  have  my  message  then,  I 
mun  gang  bock  to  maister  Mortimer,  and  tell 
the  Turkish  trader  youll  na*  see  him. 

Britige,  Hold,  hold!  what  trader  do  you 
speak  of? 

Colin.  Of  one  that*s  com'd  a  passenger  from 
Scanderoon,  aboard  the  what  d^e  call  the 
vessel — the  Seahorse,  I  take  it. 

Bridge,  What,  who?  It  is  not  Aubrey. 

Colin.  Gude  faith,  I  would  it  was — the  mon 
is  dead. 

Bridge,  Which  man  is  dead;  the  passen- 
ger or  Aubrey  ? 

Colin,  Hoot!  can't  you  think  'tis  Aubrejr? — 
By  your  leave,  truth,  awhile;  you  will  na* 
take  it  much  to  heart,  an  I  make  use  of  fal- 
sehood to  detect  itsall.  [Aside. 

Bridge,  1*11  go  to  Mr.  Mortimer's;  111  go 
with  ail  my  heart.  Give  me  your  hand;  I  ask 
your  pardon  heartily,  my  honest  friend — and 
so  he's  dead,  you  say — ^you're  sure  he  is  dead 
— pray,  what  distemper  did  he  die  of? 

Colin,  When  a  mon's  in  his  grave,   what 

l)  From  the  land  of  Ot«l\  Ov«  \«Aiu%%%  q\  ^&i%  \W\^Vmv- 
drra  U  c«U«4  Brtc,  «t  G%%\\it. 
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mailers    wbuch    distemper    laid    him    there. 

Bridge.  Thars  true,  that's  true  enough. 
Pray  you  sit  down;  Til  just  run  up  and  tell 
my  wife  and  daughter — Zooks !  suppose  I 
brought  them  with  me;  will  they  meet  a  wel- 
come,  think  you? 

Colin,  Ay,  sic  a  one  as  you  donU  look  for, 
take  my  word.  / 

Bridge.  Fm  a  new  man;  I  walk  upon  the 
air.  [Exit  futsiiljr. 

Colin,  Ecod,  the  project  takes;  I  drew  for 
the  cock  bird,  and  have  taken  the  whole  covey. 

Enter  Napthall,  liastiljr, 

NapBu  Odds  my  life,  Mr.  Bridgemore,  I 
forgot — Who's  there? — that  devil  Scotchman. 

CfiUn,  Hold,  hold!  friend  Napthali;  you  aud 
I  munna  part;  you  must  keep  pace  wi'  me 
to  maister  Mortimer*s. 

Napth,  To  Mr.  Mortimer^?  Impossible: 
why  I  must  be  at  Bank,  sir,  I  must  be  at  Jo- 
nathan's: I\e  forty  bargains  to  settle.  I  shall 
have  half  tbe  ColTee-hoiise  on  my  back.  Would 
you  make  me  a  lame  ^)  duck? 

Colin,  Duck|  or  no  duck,  ecod,  sir,  you 
must  traTel.  [Drags  him  out. 

Enter  Lucinda. 

Luc,  Hey-day  \  I  never  saw  the  like  before ; 
I  can't  think  what  possesses  my  father;  he*s 
intoxicated;  ouiet  beside  himself  with  this  con- 
firmation of  Mr.  Aubrey*s  death  :  for  my  part, 
I  derive  no  particular  gratification  from  it ;  so 
that  Augusta  had  but  one  lover  less,  1  care 
not  if  she  had  forty  fathers  living :  TyrrePs 
the  man  of  her  heart,  and  in  truth  he  is  an 
object  worthy  any  woman's  preference;  If  I 
could  draw  him  from  her  Hwould  be  full  re- 
taliation for  lord  Abberville — Fll  go  to  Morti- 
mer's; 'tis  an  untoward  visit;  but  V\\  go  there. 

Enter  Bridgemore. 

Bridge,  Come,  bi:stle,  d2Ufi;htcr,  bustle ;  get 
your  cloak  on,  tiie  coach  will  be  here  imme- 
diately:  but  wherc's  my  Scotchman?  I  for^^ol 
to  ask  the  stranger's  name.  [Exit  hastily. 

Enter  Mrs.  Bridgemore. 

Mrs,B,  Where  have  you  hid  yourself,  my 
dear?  Come,  are  you  ready?  Your  father's 
frantic  ^ith  impatience. 

Luc.  I  follow  you — Now,  Aubrey,  'tis  my 
turn.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  III.— Mortimer's  Library. 
Enter  Mortiaier  and  Tyrrel. 

Mort,  Never  tell  me,  you've  acted  like  a 
giddy  hot  young  man;  put  a  few  b».'ar-say 
circumstances  together,  shook  'em  in  an  empty 
noddle,  and  so  produced  a  compound  of  non- 
sense and  suspicion. 

Tjr,  I  plainly  see  I've  judg'd  too  liaslily. 

Mort,  Judg'd!    pooh,   I   would   not    give 
rush  for  such  a  judge:    a   magpie    in   a   cat^, 
that  chatters  out  whore  to  every  woman    that 
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brey  does  not  sign  my  pardon,  I  am  disposed 
not  only  to  condemn,  but  execute. 

MorL  Away  then,  and  throw  yourself  upon 
the  mercy  of  the  court;  it  is  the  £ite  of  bung- 
lers to  be  asking  pardon. 

Enter  Colin. 

Colin,  Bless  you,  gude  maister  Mortiraer,  I 
hanna*  slept  in  your  commission :  you  fat  lei- 
low  upon  Fishstreet-hill  is  on  bis  march  with 
bag  and  bagfage. 

Mort,  What  mean  y6u?  Does  be  bring 
his  wife  with  him? 

Colin,  Troth  does  he,  and  his  daughter  too ; 
the  plot  is  thick'ning  you  mun  know  apace^ 
and  yon  same  bu»ard  canna'  spy  it  out 

MorL  What  plot  is  thick'ning? 

Colin,  Zooks,  mon,  you  ^all  behold  as  pretty 
a  discovery,  come  the  time,  as  ever  your  eyes 
look'd  upon ;  but  aw  things  in  their  course ;  I 
mun  gang  home  the  whilst,  but  I'll  be  quickly 
bock  again,  d'ye  see. 

Mort,  Do  so,  my  friend;  and  harkV,  tell 
your  lord  I  beg  half  an  bourns  conversation 
with  him,  when  and  where  he  pleases. 

Colin,  I  sliall  do  that;  but  you  mun  koow, 
while   I  was    on   my   way,   1   cross'd   upon  a 

Gentleman  of  no  vulgar  presepce,  and  consi- 
ering  he  has  sojourned  for  a  pretty  many 
years  with  none  but  such  as  we.  denominate 
barbarians,  as  courteous  in  his  manners  as 
your  heart  could  wish. 

Mort.  Why  that  accounts  for  it.  Well, 
what  of  him  ? 

Colin,  With  your  leave,  maister  Mortimer, 
he'JI  tell  you  his  own  errand:  troth,  he  wulPd') 
me  introduce  him  to  you:  he's  without. 

MorL  Admit  him. 

Colin,  Gude  faith,  he  has  done  that  for 
himsall;  he's  not  habituated  to  our  ceremo- 
nies. Maister  Mortimer,  I  pray  heaven  take 
you  to  its  holy  keeping  till  I  see  you  again. 

{Exit. 

Enter  Aubrey. 

Aub.  Sir,  your  most  humble  servant.  Can 
you  forgive  the  intrusion  of  a  stranger? 

Mort.  A  stranger,  sir,  is  welcome:  I  cannot 
always  say  as  much  to  an  acquaintance. 

Aub.  I  plainly  see  your  experience  of  man- 
kind by  the  value  you  put  upon  them. 

Mori.  True,  sir;  I've  visited  the  world  from 
arctic  to  ecliptic,  as  a  surceon  does  an  hos- 
pital, and  fmd  all  men  sick  of  some  distem- 
per :  the  impertinent  part  of  mankind  are  so 
lius),  the  busy  so  imuertincnt,  and  both  %o 
incurably  addicted  to  Iving,  cheating,  and  be- 
traying, that  their  case  is  desperate:  no  cor- 
rosive can  cat  deep  enough  to  bottom  the  cor- 
ruption. 

Attb,  Well,  sir,  with  such  good  store  of 
mental  provision  about  you,  you  may  stand 
out  a  siege  against  society;  your  books  are 
companions  you  never  can  be  tir'd  of. 

MorL  Why  truly  their  company  is  more 
tolerable  than  that  of  their  authors  would  be; 


^oes  by,  will  be  as  often    right    as   you,    and  1 1   can    bear  them    on   my    shelves,     though   I 
judge  as  wisely:    never  talk  to  me  of  judging  should  be  sorry  to    see    the   impertinent   pup- 
pies  who   wrote   them:    however,   sir,   I   can 
quarrel  with  my  books  too,  when  they  offend 
my  virtue  or  my  reason. — But  I'm  taking   up 


others,  till  youVe  condemn'd  yourself. 

Tjrr.  I  do  condemn  myself;  and  ifmiss  Au- 

M)  AUuit   dm:\.    i«    one    wJfo    dot  I  not  Htlul  lii.  mga^r- 
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your  time;  the  honest  Scotchman,   who   an- {honest  man,  I  am  best  pleased  with  the  con- 
nouoc*d  jouy  told  me  you   had   something   of  fusion  of  a  rascal. 


importamre  to  communicate  to  me. 

Aud.  I  have:  Tm  told  1  am  your  debtor, 
and  1  came  with  a  design  to  pay  you  down 
such  thanks  as  your  benevolence  well  merits ; 
hut  I  perceive  already  you  are  one,  whom 
great  professions  would  annoy,  whose  prin- 
ciple IS  virtue,  and  whose  retribution  rises 
from  within. 

Mori,  Pra^,  sir,  no  more  of  this;  if  you 
have  any  thing  to  request,  propose  it:  I*d  ra- 
ther much  be  told  what  1  may  do  for  you, 
than  reminded  of  what  1  may  nave  done. 

.-tub,  I  readily  believe  you,  and  according 
to  your  humour  will  address  you:  I  own  you 
may  confer  a  benefit  upon  me:  *tis  in  your 
power,  Mr.  Mortimer,  to  make  me  happiest 
of  all  mankind. 

MorL  Give  n^e  your  hand;  why  now  you 
speak  good  sense;  I  like  this  well:  let  us  do 
good,  sir,  and  not  talk  about  it:  show  me  bul 
how  1  may  give  happiness  to  you,  with  in- 
nocence to  myself,  and  I  shall  be  the  person 
under  obligation. 

Aub,  This  then  it  is;  you  have  a  young 
person  under  your  protection,  a  lady  of  the 
name  of  Aubrey — 

MorL  1  have. 

.4ub,  Resign  her  to  my  care. 

Mori.  Sir: 

Aub,  Put  her  into  my  hands :  I  am  rich,  sir, 
I  can  support  her. 

Mori.  louVe  insolent,  or  gross\y  ignorant, 
to  think  I  would  betray  a  trust,  a  sacred  trust: 
she  is  a  ward  of  virtue;  *tis  from  want,  'tis 
from  oppression,  f  protect  miss  Aubrey — who 
nre  you,  that  think  to  make  a  traitor   of  me? 

Aub,  Your  seal  does  honour  to  you ;  yet 
if  vnu  persist  in  it,  and  spite  of  my  protest 
iinfd  out,  your  constancy  will  be  no  virtue; 
it  must  take  another  name. 

Mori,  What  other  name,  and  why?  Throw 
off  your  mystery,  and  tell  me   why. 

Aub.  Because — 

Mori,  Ay,  let  us  hear  your  cause. 

Aub,  Because  I  am  her  father. 

Mori,  Do  I  live  ? 

Aub,  Yes,  in  my  heart,  while  1  have  life  or 
memory;  that  dear  injured  girl,  whom  you  so 
honourably  protect,  is  mV  daughter.  The 
overflowings  of  a  father's  heart  bless  and  re- 
ward yon!  You  whom  I  know  not,  and  that 
lAor  Highlander,  out  of  his  small  pittance, 
have  under  Providence  preserved  my  child ; 
-whilst  Kridgemore,  whom  1  rais'd  from  penury 
and  trusted  virith  the  earnings  of  my  travel^ 
has  abandoned  and  defrauded  her. 

Mori.  O  mother  nature,  thouMt  compel  me 
to  forswear  thee. 

Aub,  Ah,  sir,  you  feel  the  villany  of  man 
in  every  vein;  I  am  more  practised,  and  be- 
hold it  only  with  a  sigh :  Colin  and  I  have 
laid  a  litlte  plot  fo  draw  this  Bridgemore  hi- 
ther; he  beheves  me  dead,  and  thinks  he  is 
to  meet  a  person  at  your  house,  who  can  re- 
late particulars  of  my  death ;  in  which  case 
it  is  clear  he  means  to  sink  a  capital  consign- 
ment I  sent  him  about  three  years  since,  and 
turn  my  daughter  on  the  world. 

Mori,  Well,  lei  him  come;  next  to  the  sa- 
tisfaction   I    receive  in   the   prosperity   oi  an 


Enier  TYaiiBL,  hasOljr, 

Tjrr.  Dear  uncle,  on  my  knees — what  am  f 
doing? 

Mori,  You  thought  I  was  alone. 

Tjr.  1  did. 

Mori,  And  what  had  you  to  tell  me  in  such 
haste  ? 

Tjrr,  I  had  a  petition  to  prefer,  on  which 
my  happiness  in  life  depends.  * 

Aub,  I  beg  1  may  retire:  I  interrupt  you. 

Mori,  By  no  means:  I  desire  you  will  not 
stir;  let  him  make  his  request;  if  it  is  not  fit 
for  you  to  hear,  it  is  not  fit  for  me  to  grant. 
Speak  out:  nay,  never  hesitate. 

Tjrr,  What  can  I  ask  of  you  hut  to  coo- 
firm  my  hopes,  and  make  miss  Aubrey  mine? 

Mori,  Was  ever  the  like  heard  ?  Pray  whence 
do  you  derive  pretensions  to  miss  Aubrey? 
Tell  me  in  presence  of  this  gentleman. 

Tjrr,  Not  from  my  own  deservings,  I  con- 
fess; yet,  if  an  ardent,  firm,  disinterested  pas- 
sion, sanctified  by  her  consent,  can  recom* 
mend  me,  I  am  not  without  some  title. 

Mori.  Look  you  there  now :  this  fellow  you 
shall  know,  sir,  is  my  nephew;  my  sister^t 
son;  a  child  of  fortune. — Hark'e,  with  what 
face  do  you  talk  of  love,  who  are  not  worth 
a  groat? 

ijr.  You  have  allowed  me,  sir,  to  talk  of 
love;  openly,  beneath  your  eye,  I  have  soli- 
cited miss  Aubrey's  consent  and  gain'd  it;  as 
for  my  poyerty,  in  that  I  glory,  lor  therein  I 
resemble  her  whom  I  adore ;  and  I  should  hope, 
though  fortune  has  not  fa\our'd  us,  we  have 
not  lost  our  title  to  the  rights  of  nature. 

Mori.  Pooh!  the  rights  of  nature!  While 
you  enjoy  it's  rights,  how  will  )ou  both  pro- 
vide against  its  wants  ? 

Tjr.  Your  bounty  hitherto  has  let  me  feel 
no  %vants;  and  should  it  be  your  pleasure  to 
withdraw  it,  thanks  to  Providence,  the  worid 
is  not  so  scantily  provided  but  it  can  give  to 
honest  industry  a  daily  dinner. 

Mori,  Fine  words!  But  Til  appeal  to  this 
good  gentleman;  let  him  decide  betwixt  us. 

Aub.  In  truth,  young  gentleman,  your  uncle 
has  good  reason  on  Lis  side;  and  was  I  he, 
I  never  would  consent  to  your  alliance  with 
miss  Aubrey,  till  she  brought  a  fortune  large 
enough  to  keep  you  both. 

Tjr.  These  are  your  maxims  I've  no  doubt; 
they  only  prove  to  me  that  you  love  money 
more  than  beauty,  generosity,  or  honour. 

Aub,  But  is  your  lady  in  possession  of  all 
these?  Let  me  be  made  ac(|Uainted  with  her, 
and  perhaps  I  may  come  over  to  your  sen- 
timents. 

Mori.  Ay,  Frank,  go  fetch  your  girl,  and 
let  my  friend  here  see  her;  Pm  in  earnest. 
Upon  my  honour,  nephew,  till  you've  gain'd 
this  gentleman's  consent,  you  never  can  havo 
mine ;  so  go  your  ways,  and  let  us  see  if  you 
have  interest  enough  to  bring  her  hither. 

Tfr,  Oh!  if  my  fate  depends  upon  her 
looks,  they  must  be  iron  hearts  that  can  with- 
stand 'em.  C-^*^* 

Aub,  I'he   manly   and   disinterested  passion 
of  this  youth,  while  it  pre^oss«M«%  xa<^  i^xo^^ 
in  his  favouri  gi^es  sia  ^^Mtvcint  ^A  ^  '«\t\>*r 
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ous  conduct  in  my  child:  indeed,  «ir,  I  »ni 
greatly  taken  with  your  nephew. 

Mort,  Thank  heaven,  the  boy  as  yet  has 
never  made  me  hlush;  and,  if  he  holds  his 
course,  he  may  take  one  half  of  my  fortune 
now,  and  toother  at  my  death^But  see,  sir, 
here  your  daughter  comes. 

Re-enter  Ttausl,  introducing  Miss  Aubmst. 

Tyr.  You  are  obeyed;  you  see  the  lady, 
and  youWe  nothing  vtoyf  to  wonder  at,  but 
my  presumption. 

Aub,  To  wonder  at!  I  do  behold  a  won- 
der! *Tis  her  mother^s  image!  Gracious  Pro- 
vidence, this  is  too  much! 

Mort,  You  will  alarm  her;  your  disorder 
is  too  visible. 

jiud,  I  cannot  speak  to  her;  I  pray  you  let 
me  hear  her  voice.  n 

Aug*  Why  am  I  sent  for?  Is  your  uncle 
angry?.  How  have  1  offended? — 

If £#6.  Hash,  hush,  she  speaks;  *tis  she  her- 
se^  it  is  my  Jong- lost  wife  restorM  and  raised 
again. 

Mort.  Pooh!  what  had  I  lo  do  to  meddle 
with  these  matters? 

Aug,  yVhy  does  that  gentleman  regard  me 
so  attentively?  His  eyes  oppress  me;  ask  him 
if  he  knows  me  ? 

T/^r.  Sir,  if  you  know  the  lady ,  if  you\e 
any  tidings  to  communicate  that  touch  her 
happiness,  ohl  that  I  could  inspire  you  with 
my  feelings! 

Aub.  1  knew  your  father,  and  am  a  wit- 
ness to  the  hard  necessity  which  tore  him 
from  an  infant  child,  and  held  him  eighteen 
tedious  years  in  exile  from  his  native  land. 

Aug.  What  do  I  hear?  You  was  my  father^s 
friend? — The  prayer  and  intercession  of  an 
orphan  draw  neaven^s  righteous  benediction 
down  upon   you! 

Aud,  Prepare  yourself,  he  constant.  I  have 
news  to  tell  you  of  your  father. 

Mort.  I  canH  stand  this:  I  wish  I  was  any 
where  else. 

jyr.  Courage,  my  dear  Augusta ;  my  life 
upon  it,  there  is  happiness  in  slore  for  thee. 

Aug.  Go  on,  go  on. 

Aud.  Ynu  are  in  an  error;  you  are  not  an 
orphan;  you  have  a  father,  whom,  through 
toil  and  peril,  through  sickness  and  through 
sorrow,  heaven  has  graciously  preserved,  and 
blest  at  length  his  unremitting  labours  with 
abundance. 

2jrr.  Did  I  not  tell   you   this?     Bear  up. 

Aub,  Yes,  virtuous  Augusta,  all  your  suffer- 
ings terminate  this  moment;  you  may  now 
give  way  to  love  and  happiness;  you  have  a 
father  living  who  approves  your  passion,  who 
will  crown  it  with  a  liheraf  fortune,  who  now 
looks  upon  you,  speaks  to  you,  embraces  you. 

[£mbracrs  her. 

MorL  There ;  there ;  I'm  glad  'tis  over.  Joy 
befall  you  both! 

lyr.  See  how  her  colour  flies— SheMl  faint. 

Aub,  What  have  I  done  ?  Dear  innocent, 
look  up. 
'Aug.  Oh^  yes,  to  heaven  with  gratitude  for 
these  divine  vouchsafements — I  have  a  father 
then  at  last — Pardon  my  tears ;  I'm  little  us'd 
to  happiness,  and  have  not  leamM  to  bear  it. 
^r.  May  all  your  days  to  come  be  nothing 


else!    But  look,  she  changes  again— ^Uelp  me 
to  lead  her  into  the  air. 

[Tyrrel  and  Aubrey  lead  Iter  out, 
MorL  1  believe  a  little  air  will  not  be  much 
amiss  for  any  of  us.  Look  at  that  girl ;  His 
thus  mortality  encounters  happiness;  tis  thys 
the  inhabitant  of  earth  meets  that  of  heaven, 
with  tears,  with  faintinss,  with  surprise:  let 
others  call  this  the  weakness  of  our  nature; 
to  me  it  proves  the  un worthiness;  for  had 
we  merits  to  entitle  us  to  happiness,  the  means 
woulil  not  be  wanting  to  enjoy  it.  [EjciL 

ACT  V. 

Scene  h^The  Hall  in  Lord  Abbkrvule's 

House, 

Enter  Lord  Abberville,  foUot^ed  by  CouB. 

Lord  A.  ^Sdealh,  sir,  am  I  or  you  tJie  mas- 
ter of  this  house?  who  made  you  judge  what 
company  is  fit  for  me  to  keep  ?  The  gentlemen 
you  excluded  came  by  my  special  invitation 
and  appointment. 

Colin.  Gentlemen! 

Lord  A.  Ay,  gentlemen.  W^ere  they  not 
such? 

Colin.  Under  favour,  I  took  Vm  lo  be  shar- 
pers; I  know  your  lordship  always  loses^  aod 
rve  noticM  that  they  always  win. 

Lord  A.  Impertinence!  1  had  debts  of  ho- 
nour to  adjust  with  every  one  of  them. 

Colin.  Hang  *em,  base  vermin,  pay  them 
debts;  pay  your  poor  tradesmen;  those  are 
debts  of  honour.  [Half  aside. 

Lord  A.  What  isU  you  mutter  r  It  was  you 
too,  I  suppose,  that  drove  away  my  Jew,  that 
came  with  money  to  discharge  those  debts. 

Colin.  That's  true  enow,  gude  iaith;  I  pro- 
mised him  a  beating,  and  I   sept  my  word. 

Lord  A.  Rascal ,  thouVt  born  to  be  my 
plague. 

Colin.  Rascal!  Your  father  never  used  that 
word. 

Lord  A.  On  your  life,  name  not  him:  my 
heart  is  torn  with  vultures,  and  you  feed 
them :  .shall  I  keep  a  servant  in  my  house  to 
drive  away  my  guests,  to  curb  my  pleasures, 
my  pur:iuits,  and  be  a  spy  upon  my  very 
thoughts;  to  set  that  cynic  Mortimer  upon 
me,  and  expose  me  in  the  moments  of  my 
weakness  to  that  snarling  humourist?  I  want 
no  monitors  to  reproach  me,  my  own  thoughts 
can  do  that.  \h.riL 

Colin.  W^ell,  well !  'tis  vary  well !  A  rascaM 
Let  it  pass — Zooks,  I'm  the  first  Madeod  thai 
ever  heard  that  word  and  kept  my  dirk  with- 
in my  girdle  —  Let  it  pass  —  I've  seen  the 
world,  serv'd  a  spcndlhriU,  heard  myself  call- 
ed rascal ,  and  I'll  now  jog  bock  again  across 
the  Tweed,  and  lay  my  bones  amonffst  my 
kindred  in  the  Isle  of  Skey ;  they're  all  that 
will  be  left  of  me  by  then  I  reacn   the  place. 

Enter  La  Jeunesse. 

LaJeu,  Ah!  dere  he  stand,  le  pauvre  Co- 
lin in  disgrace!  Ila!  ha!  ha!  quel  spectacJel 
Ma  foi,  I  must  have  one  little  vord  wid  him 
at  parting — Monsieur  le  Financier,  courage; 
I  am  inform  my  lord  have  sign  your  lettre 
de  cachet:  vat  of  dat?  tlic  air  of  Scotland 
will  be  for  your  healt;  England  is  not  a 
country  for  les  beaux  esprits;    de   pure  air  oi 
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de  llij^hlaikb  will  ffive  you  de  grand  ap- 
petit  (or  de  bonny  clabber  i). 

CoUtu  Take  your  yeti^  master  Frenchman, 
at  my  countrymen,  an  welcome;  tbe  deNI  a 
iest  toey  made  of  you  last  war.  [ExiL 

LaJeu.  Yes,  you  are  all  adi*nit  enough  at 
war,  but  none  of  you  know  bow  to  be  at 
peace.  \ExiL 

Scene  Xh-^An  Apartment  in  Moetimeii's 

MoKTiTdEK^AvBKEY,  and  NAFTHAU^discooered. 

Mort.  And  these  are  all  the  money  dealings 
vou  have  had  with  lord  Abberville? 

Napth.  That  is  the  amount  of  his  debt;  the 
bonds  and  contracts  are  in  Bridgemore*s  hands. 

MorL  You  see  your  money  has  not  slept 
in  Bridgemore's  keeping;  your  consignment, 
iMr.  Aubrey,  is  put  to  pretty  good  interest. 

^Mortimer  looks  oi'er  his  Papers, 

Napih.  Aubrey!  Is  your  name  Aubrey,  may 
I  ask? 

Atib,  It  is. 

Napih.  Have  you  had  any  dealings  with 
Mr.  Bricigemorer 

yiud.  lo  mv  cost. 

Napih,  Did  you  consign  h^  merchandise 
from  Scanderoon? 

Au6.  I  am  the  person  who  was  guilty  of 
that  folly. 

Napih,  Bridgemore,  I  believe,  thought  you 
was  dead. 

Auh,  I  take  for  granted  he  would  gladly 
have  me  so— But  do  you  know  any  thing  of 
that  consignment? 

NapOt,  lleh!  Do  I  know  of  it?  I  had  bet- 
ter make  a  friend  of  him;  'lis  up  withBricige- 
niorc,  fait;  there  is  no  senses  in  serving 
him  any  longer.  \Asidr\  Why  you  shall 
know,  sir,  I  was  ni*idgemore's  hroker  for  your 
merchandise:  here  is  the  abstract  of  the  net 
proceeds. 

\tiives  a  Paper  to  Auhrej,    who  peruses 
it  some  iirne, 

Mort.  That's  lucky,  as  I  live;  I  see  an  ho- 
tiest  man  never  can  want  weapons  lo  defeat  a 
knave — And  piay,  sir,  what  might  be  vour 
profit  on  this  safe ;  double  commission  for  a 
breach  of  trust;  that  is  the  rule  of  the  trade, 
I  think. 

Napth,  I  work  as  others;  1  do  nothing  be- 
low market  price. 

MorL  You're  right,  sir;  'twould  be  starving 
many  an  honest  family,  if  you  made  roguery 
too  cheap — But  get  you  gone  together  to  my 
library;  I  observe  a  person  conimg  wlfo  will 
interrupt  you.  —  llark'e,  INlr.  Aubrey,  have 
an  eye  to  our  Jew. 

Aud.  Trust  him  to  me:  I'm  prelly  well  ar- 
custom'd  to  their  dealings.  \E,titwithNapthaU, 
Enter  Doctor  Dri'id. 

Dr.D,  Save  you,  sir,  save  you;  is  it  true, 
I  pray  you,  that  a  lenrned  gentleman,  a  tra- 
\cller  but  just  arrived,  is  now  with  you? 

MorL  There  is  a  person  under  that  dcscrip- 
iion  in  my  house. 

Dr.D.  May  he  be  seen,  good  now?  INIav 
h«'  he  talk'd  with?  Whal  has  be  brought 
borne?  Is  he  well  slor'd  with  oriental  cu- 
riosities ? 

i)     A  Biixtvc  9H  ealoiral  and  aogp  or  walrr. 
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MorL  Faith,  sir,  indilTerent  well  be  batly; 
brought  a  considerable  parcel  of  sun-dried 
bricks  from  the  ruins  of  ancient  Babylon;  a 
heavy  collection  of  ores  from  the  mines  of 
Siberia,  and  a  pretty  large  cargo  of  common 
salt  from  tbe  banks  of  tbe  Caspian. 

Dr,D,  Inestimable! 

MorL  Oh,  sir,  mere  ballast. 

/>r.  />.  Ballast  indeed ;  and  what  discoTeries 
does  be  draw  from  all  these? 

MorL  Why,  he  has  discovered  that  the 
bricks  are  not  fit  for  building,  the  mines  not 
worth  the  working,  and  the  salt  not  good  for 
perserring:  in  short,  doctor,  he  has  no  taste 
tor  these  trifles ;  he  has  made  the  human  heart 
his  study;  he  loves  his  own  soecies,  and  does 
not  care  if  the  whole  race  ot  butterflies  was 
extinct. 

Dr.  D.  Yes,  putterflies— *tis  in  my  mind, 
d'ye  sec,  what  you  have  said  about  my  put- 
terflies: 'tis  upon  my  memory;  but  no  matter 
—your  studies,  Mr.  Mortimer,  and  mine,  are 
wide  asunder. — But  go  />n— reform  the  world, 
you'll  fmd  it  a  tough  task;  I  am  content  to 
take  it  as  I  find  it. 

Mort.  While  the  sun  shines,  youll  carry  a 
candle ;  how  will  that  light  them,  who  travel 
in  the  night?  Away  with  such  philosophers, 
here  comes  an  honest  man,  and  that's  a  cha- 
racter worth  ten  on't. 

Enter  Colin. 
So,  Colin,  what's  the  news  with  you  ?   If  Pm 
to  augur  from  your   countenance,  something 
goes  wron^  at  your  house. 

Colin.  'I roth,  sir,  no  mighty  matter*  only 
laird  Abberville  has  tum'd  away  a  troublesome 
fellow,  who  bore  your  honour  grete  gude  will. 

Mort.  What  is'l  you  tell  me?  Is  my  lord 
determined  upon  ruin,  that  he  puis  away  the 
only  honest  man  belonging  to  him? 

Jbr.D.  By  this  coot  light,  and  that  is  well 
remcmber'd;  lookV,  I've  got  your  wages: 
come,  hold  out  your  hand. 

Colin,  Axcuse  me,  I'll  ha'  none  on't. 

Dr.D,  No  wages?    >Vhy  'lis  all  coot  mo- 
ney;   'tis    in    full.     What,  man,   think  better 
on't:  you'll  wanl  it  when  you  get  to  Scotland 
ten  to  one  else. 

Colin.  Like  enow,  but  by  my  sol.  111  touch 
n'a  siller;  he  has  geen  a  title  lo  mc,  which  I 
hanna'  merited,  heaven  knows,  nor  ever  shall. 

Mort.  What  title  has  be  gi\en  you? 

Colin.  S<iving  your  presenee,  it  ha  pleas'd 
my  laird  lo  say,  lama  rascal ;  but  I'll  na'  wear 
a  rascal's  wages  in  a  Scottish  pouch:  de'il 
o'  my  soul,  I'd  sooner  eat  my  stroud  ')  for  famine. 

Mort.  I  think  thou  wouldst,  but  wait  a- 
while  with  patience:  this  rash  young  man's  af- 
fairs press  lo  a  crisis ;  (  have  yet  one  eflbrt 
more  to  make,  which,  if  it  fails,  I  shall  take 
leave  of  him  as  well  as  you. 

Enter  JxRyiS. 

Jar.  Lord  Ahberville,  sir,  desires  to  speak 
wilh  you. 

Mo/L  Thai's  well.  Colin,  go  you  with  bo- 
nesl  Jarvis.  Doctor,  for  once  let  us  unite  our 
studies  in  this  cause:  come  you  with  mc;  if 
mv  advice  cnn  rescue  your  unhappy  pupil 
from   a   course    of  guilty   occu^^Vvousi  >   nv*\\x 
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philosophy  may  furnish  harmless  ones  to  fill 
their  place :  make  haste ,  make  haste ;  hei-e 
con^e  the  Bridgemores.  \_Exeuni, 

Enter   Servant,    introducing    Bridgkmork, 
his  Wife,  and  UauglUer, 

Serv,  Pl.ease  to  walk  in  here;  my  master 
will  wait  upon  you  immediately, 

Bridge.  Nobody  here !— Hark*e  friend,  I  ez- 

}>ected  to  meet  a  stranger;  a  gentleman  just 
anded  from  Scanderoon.  Know  you  of  such 
a  one? 

Serv.  He  is  now  in  the  house. 

Luc,  And  Mr.  Tyrrel,  sir,  is  he  at  home? 

Serv,  He  is;  they  both  will  wait  upon  you 
presently.  [Exit, 

Bridge,  That's  well,  that*s  well;  as  (or  old 
surly  boots  we  could  well  spare  his  company; 
'tis  a  ttrance  dogged  fellow,  and  execrated  by 
all  mankind. 

Mrs,B,  Thank  heaven,  he  is   a  man  one 


seldom  meets;  I  little  thought  of  ever  setting 
foot  in  his  house:  I  hope  the  savage  won! 
grow  ceremonious  and  return  the  visit. 

Luc,  Unless  he  brings  his  nephew  in  his 
hand. 

Enter  Mortimer. 

MorL  Ladies,  you  do  me  honour.  Mr. 
Bridgemore,  you  come  here  upon  a  melan- 
choly errand — 

Bridge,  True,  sir,  but  death  you  know  is 
common  to  all  men*,  I  lookM  to  meet  a  gen- 
tleman here — this  is  all  lost  time. 

Mart,  True :  therefore ,  before  he  comes, 
let  us  fill  it  up  with  something  more  material: 
I  have  a  business  to  propose  to  you,  which 
1  consider  as  my  own.  You  must  know,  sir, 
Fve  a  nephew — 

Bridge.  Mr.  Tyrrel,  I  suppose? 

Mart,  The  same. 

Mr,B,  Mind  that,  Lucy,  he  is  opening  liis 
commission. 

Luc,  Law,  ma^am,  you  put  me  into  such  a 
flutter^ 

Mort,  There  is  a  certain  lady,  Mr.  Bridge- 
more,  whom,  on  this  occasion,  jou  must 
father. 

Bridge.  How  tedious  he  is!  CouIdnH  he 
as  well  have  iiainM  my  daiiglilcr?  [Asidel^  — 
Well,  sir,  -what  arc  your  expectalioiis  from 
that  lady? 

Mart.  Nay,  nothing  hul  what  you  can  readi- 
ly supply:  I  know  no  good  thing  she  stands 
in  want  of,  hut  a  fortune. 

Bridge,  Well,  and  who  doubts  but  on  a 
proper  occasion  I  shall  give  her  one  ?  Ay, 
and  a  tolerable  fortune  too,  Mr.  Mortimer, 
as  times  go. 

Mort.  The  fortune  you  was  to  have  given 
my  ward,  lord  Abberville,  will  just  suffice:  I 
think  the  sum  was  forty  thousand  pounds. 

Bridge.  Why  you  speak  out  at  once. 

MorL  Thal*s  ever  been  my  custom  ;  I  abo- 
minate long,  sleepy  processes;  life  donU allow 
of  'em. 

Bridge,  But  I  hear  nothing  on  your  pari; 
Mr.  Tyrrel,  as  I  lake  it,  is  vvholly  dependant 
on   your  bounty — besides,   affairs,    as    1  con- 


parties  should  at  least   be  snfTer^d   to    consult 
each  other^s  inclinations. 

Mort,  By  all  means;  let  *em  speak  for 
themselves:  Ws  their  own  cause,  and  they 
will  plead  it  best:  hark*e,  come  in:  sir,  these 
are  toe  partiej. 


Enter  Tyrrel  and  Miss  Aubrey. 
Luc,  Ah! 

Mort.  \Yhat  ails  you?  have  you  trod  upon 
a  thorn  ? 
Mrs.  B,  Astonishing  assurance !  Augusta  here? 
Mort.  Yes:  Francis  Tyrrel  and  Augusta 
Aubrey.  Do  the  names  offend  you?  Look  at 
the  parties:  are  they  not  well  matdiM?  Exa- 
mine them,  they^il  tell  you  theyVe  agreed. 
Who  shall  forbid  their  union? 

Luc,  Who  cares  aliout  it?  If  Mr.  Tyrrel 
and  the  lady  are  agreed,  that*s  enough :  1  sup- 
pose it  is  not  necessary  for  us  be  present  at 
the  ceremony. 

Bridge,  Ay,  sir,  I  pray  you,  whereas  the 
occasion  for  us  to  be  calf*d  in,  because  your 
nephew  chooses  fo  take  up  with  an  unworthy 
girl,  that  I  once  harboured  upon  charity? 

Tjr.  Hold  your  audacious  tongue:  let  con- 
science keep  you  silent. 

Aug.  Hush,,phush!  you  frighten  me:  pray 
be  composM ;  and  let  me  own  that  no  injustice, 
no  severity,  can  wholly  cancel  what  I  owe 
to  Mr.  Bridgemore  lor  his  past  protection, 
and  that  share  of  education^  he  allowed  mc  ; 
but  when  be  puts  this  to  the  account  of  charity, 
he  takes  a  virtue  foreign  to  bis  heart,  aiid 
only  aggravates  the  shame  that^s  falling  on  him. 
Mrs.  B,  Is  the  man  thunderstruck;  why 
donH  you  answer? 

Mort,  Charity  keeps  him  silent. 
Luc.  Come,  let^s  be  gone:    her  words  have 
daggers  in  *em  and  her  looks  have  poison. 

Aug.  Before  you  go,  miss  Bridgemore,  suf- 
fer me  to  ask,  when  you  related  lord  Abber- 
ville's  adventure  to  Mr.  Tyrrel,  why  you  sup- 
pressed the  evidence  of  your  own  maid,  who 
conducted  him  into  my  chamber? 

Luc.  Miss  Aubrey,    if  it    ever    is    your   fate 

to  have  a  riv51,  jou  will    find    an   answer    to 

that  question.     [fcxiV  ivith  Mrs.  Bridgemore. 

Mort,  Hold  ;  you  and  I,  sir,  must  not  part. 

[To  Bridgemore,  as  he  is  going. 

Bridge.   Well,  sir,  your  pleasure? 

Aug.   1   sufl'er   for   him;    this   is    a   scene    I 

wish  not  to  be  present  at.  [Exit. 

Tjr.  Well,  Mr.  Bridgemore,  you  that  bar- 

bourM  my  Augusta  upon  charily,  I  shall  leave 

my  uncle  to  discharge  my  obligations  to  you 

on  llral  score,  together  with  his  own.     [h.viL 

Mort,  Well,  sir,  we're    now    alone;   and  \( 

it  needs  must    be    that   one   of  us   shall  come 

to  shame,  Ws  well  we  are  so.     It  is  thought  1 

am  a  hard  unfeeling  man;   let  it  be   so:    you 

shall  have  justice  notwilhslnnding;    innocence 

re(|uires  no  more.     You    are    accusM;    defend 

}0urself. 

Bridge.  Accus'd  of  what ;    and  who    is  mv 
accuser  ? 

Mort.   A  man;  and  you  shall  face  him  like 
a  man.     W^ho  waits? 

Enter  Scrt>ant. 


ccive,  are  yet  scaice  ripe, 
^iy^',  indeed,  papa, youVe  very  much  mistaken. !  Desire    the    stranger   to    come    hither.     \K.vit 
Jlfrs.B,    \Why   really,  Mr.    Mortimer,   thci*SV/va/?/]  Fear  nothing;    weVc  enough  to  try 
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this  qoestioiit  where  the  human  heart  is  pre- 
sent,  and  the   appeal  is  made  to  heaven ,    no 

t'ury  need  he  summoned.  Here  is  a  stranger 
I  as  the  confidence  to  say,  that  your  preten- 
sions to  charity  are  false:  nay,  he  arraigns 
your  honesty ;  a  charge  injurious  to  any  man, 
hut  mortal  to  a  trailer,  and  levellM  at  the 
vital  root  of  his   profession. 

Bridge,  Ay,  tis  the  Turkey  merchant  I 
suppose;  let  him  come  in;  1  knoiv  upon  what 
ground  I  stand,  and  am  afraid  of  no  man 
living. 

Mort  We  shall  try  that.  [Aside']  Do  you 
knovr  this  gentleman? 

JEnter  Aubrey. 

a  ridge.  [Siariingf]  Auhrey  ! 

Aub.  Thou  wretch. 

Bridge,  He  lives! 

y#a^.  To  thy  confusion  —  RaisM  h^  the 
hounty  of  my  family,  is  this  your  gratitude? 
When  in  the  hitterness  of  my  distress  I  put 
an  infant  daughter  in  your  hands,  the  last 
weak  scion  of  a  nohle  stock,  was  it  to  rob 
me  you  received  her;  to  plunder  and  defraud 
an  helpless  orphan,  as  you  thought  her,  and 
rise  upon  the  ruins  of  your  bcnefactor^s  fortune  ? 

Bridge,  Oh !  1  am  trepanM !  How  shall  I 
look  my  wife  and  daughter  in  the  face !  [Aside, 

Au6,  W^here  have  you  loHgM  the  money  1 
deposited  with  you  at  parting?  I  find  my 
daughter  destitute:  what  have  you  done  with 
the  remittances  I  sent  from  time  to  time  ? 
But,  above  all,  where  is  the  produce  of  the 
Neptune^s  cargo?  Villain,  look  here,  I  have 
the  proofs;  this  is  the  abstract  of  the  sale;  if 
you  dispute  it,  I  am  here  provided  with  a 
witness,  your  Jew  broker,  ready  at  hand  to 
attest  is  to  your  face. 

Bridge.  Expose  me  not;  I  will  refund  to 
the  last  farthing:  I  dispute  nothing;  call  him 
not  in. 

Mori.  There*s  no  occasion  for  witnesses 
when  a  man  pleads  guilty. 

Enier  IVIiss  Aubrey,  and  throws  herself  on 
her  Knees  to  her  Father, 

Aug,  Dear  sir,  upon  my  knees,  I  do  be- 
seech you  mitigate  your  severity ;  it  is  my 
first  petition ;  he*s  delected ,  let  his  conscience 
add  the  rest.' 

Aub.  Rise,  my  beloved  child,  it  shall  be  so. 
There,  sir,  your  pardon  be  your  punishment: 
it  y9-A%  my  money  only  you  attempted,  my 
rlioicest  treasure  you  have  left  untouched :  now 
go  and  profit  by  this  meeting:  I  will  not  ex- 
i)ose  you :  learn  of  your  fraternity  a  more 
honourable  practice ;  and  let  integrity  for  ever 
remain  the  inseparable  characteristic  of  an 
Knglish  merchant 

Mort.  Stay ;  Tve  another  point  to  settle  with 
von;  youVe  a  creditor  of  lord  Abberville^s :  I 
Tind  you\e  put  miss  Aubrey*s  money  to  ex- 
traordinary interest:  Jarvis,  show  this  fi^enlle'- 
man  into  my  library ,  youll  find  a  hiwyer 
tiipre  will  settle  your  accounts. 

Bridge,  1  think  youVe  pretty  well  done 
thrit  already — A  fine  visit  truly  1  have  made 
on't;  and  a  line  reception  I  shall  meet  at 
home.  [Exit, 

Aub.  So !  This  uneasy  business  past,  let  us 
now  turn  to  happiness:  where  is  your  nephew? 


Mort,  Confernng  with  lord  Abberville. 

Aug.  Lord  Abberville!    You  frighten  me. 

Mori.  Fear  nothing;  you  will  find  him  a 
new  man ;  a  deep  incision  has  let  out  the  dis- 
order; and  I  hope  a  healthy  regimen  in  time 
will  heal  the  wound;  in  short  I  can*t  he  idle; 
and  now  Frank  is  off  mV  hands,  Tve  once 
more  undertaken  to  set  this  rickety  babe  of 
quality  upon  his  legs-^Ob,  here  he  comes; 
why  this  is  as  it  should  he;  now  you  look 
like  friends. 

Enter  Lord  Abbervilee  and  Tyrael» 

Lord  A,  May  we  be  ever  so!  O,  Morti- 
mer, I  blush  to  look  upon  thai  lady;  your 
reproofs  I  bore  with  some  composure;  hut 
methioks  was  she  to  chide  me,  1  should  sink 
with  shame. 

Aug,  You*ve  nothing,  my  lord  Abberrille, 
to  apprehend  from  me:  I  should  he  loath  to 
give  an  interruption  to  your  happiness  in  the 
height  of  my  own. 

Aub,  Give  me  thy  hand,  Augusta  — In  the 
hope  that  I  was  labouring  for  thy  sake,  and 
in  thy  person  that  I  should  restore  the  pro- 
strate fortunes  of  an  ancient  house,  I  na«e 
toiled  on  through  eighteen  years  of  wearisome 
adventure :  crownM  with  succes ,  I  now;  at 
length  return,  and  find  my  daughter  aJI  my 
fondest  hope  could  represent;  but  past  ezpe* 
rience  makes  me  provident:  I  would  secure 
my  treasure :  I  would  bestow  it  now  in  faith-^ 
ful  hands — What  say  you,  sir,  will  you  ac- 
cept the  charge  ?  £7o  lyrrel. 

Tjrr,  Yes,  and  will  bear  it  ever  in  my  sight, 
watch  over  it  with  unremitting  love,  and 
guard  it  with  my  life. 

Aub,  What  says  my  child ,  my  dear  Au- 
gusta? But  1  read  her  looks  —Blest  be  you 
both ! 

Mort,  Amen,  say  I.  Live  an  example  to 
the  age  ;  and  when  I  read  the  list  of  marria- 
ges, as  I  do  that  of  burials,  with  a  sigh,  let 
me  have  this  to  say,  that  there  was  one  exam- 
ple of  felicity. 

Lord  A.  O  Frank,  *tis  hard  to  speak  the 
word,  but  you  deserve  her;  yours  is  the  road 
to  happiness:  I  have  been  lost  in  error^fbut  1 
shall  trace  your  steps,  and  press  to  overtake  you. 

Mort,  Why  tnat*s  well  said ;  there  spoke 
your  father  from  within  you:  now  be  gone; 
lly  to  the  altars  of  your  country  lares ;  visit 
that  nurse  of  contemplation,  solitude;  and 
while  you  range  your  groves,  that  shook  at 
ever)'  rattle  of  the  dice,  ask  of  your  reason, 
why  you  was  a  gamester. 

Lord  A.  Tvc  been  a  madman;  I  have  lost 
an  humble  faithful  friend,  whose  services  would 
be  invaluable. 

Mort.    \\\\y   ay,    your   Highlander,    your 

Coor   Maclecxi;    our   plan    must  stop  without 
is  help;  Fm  but  a  projector,  he  must  execute 
—but  there  likewise  1  can  serve  you. 

Lord  A.  O  Mortimer,  how  much  have  1 
mistaken  thee  I 

Mort,  Come,  come,  I  have  my  faults;  Tin 
an  untoward  fellow  and  stand  as  much  in 
need  of  a  reform  as  any  of  you  all. 

Enter  Doctor   Drvid  hastiij-,  foUwved  bj 

Colin. 

Dr^D,  Tutor  me  \ru\^— \^\V  Vo  vBieV  Vva^ 
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fendemeiM y  bear  witness:  is  master  Colins 
ere  »  proper  teacher  of  the  dialects,  d*ye  see, 
and  pronunciations  of  the  English  tongue? 

Colin,  Why  not?  Is  there  not  Duncan 
Aoss  of  Aberdeen  that  lactures  twic^  a  week 
on  oratory  at  the  Seven  Dials  ?  And  does  not 
Sawney  Ferguson,  a*  cousin  of  mine  awn,  ad- 
minister the  English  language  in  its  utmost 
elegance  at  Amsterdam? 

Dr,  D,  Bear  witness ;  that  is  all  I  say,  bear 
witness. 

Mort.  We  do:  there  is  not  one  amongst 
us,  dodtor,  but  can  witness  to  some  noble 
act  of  Colin*s;  and  we  would  not  wound  his 
harmless  vanity,  for  any  bribe  that  you  can 
offer. 

Lord  A,  Colin,  Fve  done  you  wrong;  but 
1  was  not  myself;  be  you  no  worse  a  servant 
than  you  hare  been,  and  you  shall  find  hence- 
forward I  will  be  a  better  master. 

Colin.  Vm  satisfied;  an  you*il  neglect your- 
sall  na*  more  than  I  shall  do,  things  will  gang 
well  enow, 

Trr,  I  must  apologise  to  Colin  too:  like 
my  lord  Abbernlle,  I  was  not  myself  when  I 
reouJOTd  you  on  the  business  of  miss  Aubrey^s 
letter. 

Colin,  Say  no  more,  maister  Tyrrcl;  'tis 
not  for  a  mon  to  resent  the  pertness  of  a 
ditld,  <fcL  the  petulance  of  a  lover. 

Aug.  But  what  shall  I  say  to  him  ?  Where 


shall  I  find  words  to  thank  him  as  I  ouglii? 

Aub,  I  father  all  your  ohiifiations;  twis 
not  you  but  me  his  bounty  savM. 

Lord  A.  Hold,  sir;  in  point  df  obligalion, 
I  stand  first.  By  how  much  there  is  more 
disgrace  in  doing  than  in  suffering  a  Tioleoce, 
by  so  much  I  am  more  his  debtor  than  you  all. 

Colin.  Ecod,  and  that  is  true  enow ;  heaven 
sends  misfortune,  but  the  dell  sends  mischief. 

Dr.D,  Well,  master  Colins,  all  is  past  and 
V>ver;  you  have  got  your  place  again,  and  all 
is  well.  Coot  now,  let  me  admonish  you  for 
the  future  to  be  quiet  and  hear  reason;  mo- 
derate your  cfaoler,  and  your  passions,  and 
your  partialties:  it  is  not  for  a  clown  like 
you  to  prattle  and  dispute  with  me;  in  &it 
you  should  know  better. 

Mort.  Come ,  come ,  His  you  that  should 
know  better;  in  this  poor  Highlander,  the 
force  of  prejudice  has  some  plea,  because  he 
is  a  clown;  but  you,  a  citizen  that  should  be 
of  the  world ,  whose  heart ,  philosophy ,  and 
travel,  might  have  openM,  should  know  better 
than  to  iom  the  cry  with  those,  whose  charity, 
like  the  limitation  of  a  brief^  stops  short  at 
Berwick,  and  never  circulates  beyond  the 
Tweed:  by  heaven^  I*d  rather  weed  out  one 
such  unmanly  prejudice  from  the  hearts  of 
my  countrymen,  than  add  another  Indies  to 
their  Empire. 
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Comedy  bj  Bk-hard  Cambcrland.  Actrd  at  Drurj  Lane  1771.  This  comedy  may  be  considered  as  one  of  llic  brst 
thtl  the  prssent  timrs  havu  pruduced.  The  frctjiiciicy  ui'  its  reprcsenlalion  rrndera  it  Bui'Bcic-nlly  Lnuwn;  and  ic  iras 
originally  performed  vi\l\\  very  great  and  deserved  aiuresn,  "The  ilinractrr  of  Majur  O'Fl.ilierly  (fays  a  ttrilrr  in 
T7t»  Gentleman'*  Magazine)  \h  not  a  fictilious  one,  but  coui-.d  frnni  tlie  original  in  llic  peison  uf  Cot.  U'U>ne,  \t  lio 
dislingiiished  himself  during  many  years  service  in  the  Auitlrian  army,  and  is  now  retired  iipon  ■  pension  of  about 
900  L.  per  annum,  t\  ilh  a  brcvel  ae  tolonel.  The  last  time  1  tnw  liim  was  at  tlie  court  of  Uruxclles,  in  the  vear  t'T*' 
vrhere  ho  then  resided,  and  was  much  respected  both  by  (he  noblesse  and  the  military,  who  paid  him  all  the  honours 
due  to  ao  brave  and  honest  a  voteian;  a  roan  A\ho<ie  courage  had  stond  the  test  of  every  Iriai  ;  who»e  intrepidity  ^'^ 
beyond  example  in  dangerous  encounters.  Without  the  leatt  efTemintcy,  he  was  soraetimrs  rather  loo  blunt  and  un- 
couth; whichf  hovrever,  so  far  from  giving  offence,  added  new  lustre  lo  his  actions :  disdaining  every  symptom  of  dupli- 
city, ho  was  often  too  open  and  sincere.  These  qualities,  joined  to  his  gallant  braveiy,  weie  always  ready  to  vindi- 
cate any  affront  offered  either  to  himself  or  his  friends.  Respei-ling  the  first,  he  generously  condescended  to  e\« 
postulate  bel'orc  a  challenge:  in  the  other  case,  he  stood  forward  the  arbiter  of  disputes,  the  mediator  in  quarrels  and, 
if  the  offending  party  obstinately  refused  to  submit  to  his  dccitinns,  he  had  a  sure  way  (o- bring  him  to  reason:  he 
immediately  espoused  the  cause  uf  the  injured  or  insulted,  and  made  him»elf  a  second  where  he  could  not  be  admitted 
•a  principal.  In  the  numberless  engagenienta  Avhich  he  had  of  this  sort,  be  was  never  known  to  Iiave  embarked  with 
raahaesa,  or  in  a  wrong  cause.  His  idea  of  military  virtue,  and  the  point  of  honour,  was  so  great,  that  he  would  not 
fulTer  the  least  reflection  to  bo  ca»t  on  either;  notwithstanding,  he  was  a  cheerful  companion,  a  solid  frieud,  and  of  a 
generous  spirit;  but  an  implacable  enemy  to  every  species  of  meanness,  which  he  always  either  rorreetrd,  or  exposed 
to  the  severest  ridicule.  In  a  few  words,  he  M-as  the  'advocate  of  the  distresscrd,  and  the  chastiaer  of  the  insoleol. 
The  coachman  of  the  Flemish  baron  had  designedly,  and  contrary  to  the  etiquette  of  rank,  drove  against  and  damaged 
the  carriage  of  the  Duke  of  St.  Alban's.  Thi!>  coming  lo  the  ears  of  the  colonel,  he  insisted  that  the  Duke  should 
■end  a  message  to  the  baron,  demanding  an  apology  for  his  servants  conduct;  but  the  latter  nol  complviug,  be  accom- 
panied the  Duke  to  the  baron's  country-seat,  requiring  satisfaction  for  the  indignity  done  lo  one  ol  liis  grace's  high 
rank;  giving  him  lo  understand,  that  he  was  come  as  champion  for  the  duke;  upon  which  the  intimidated  baron  enh- 
miasively  asked  pardon.  Ueing  formerly  an  officer  of  Pandoiirs  in  Ihe  Hungarian  army,  he  was  sent  to  Vienna,  charged 
with  dispatches  from  the  general,  containing  the  relation  of  some  important  advantages.  The  colonel,  at  that  time 
only  a  private  officer,  unknown  at  court,  and  little  acquainted  with  the  place,  or  the  usual  ceremonies  belonging  to  it, 
was  impatient  to  be  admitted  lo  the  Queen ;  but,  wanting  the  proper  form  of  introduction,  he  remained  some  time 
unnoticed  in  the  antechambers;    till  at  length  tiie  Emper<.r  accidcutallv  passing,    and  attracted  by    his    manly   figure  and 

f articular  dress,  very  graciously  inquired  his  Lusiness.  Our  honest  Hihern'an,  not  knowing  the  person  of  the  Emgcror, 
ul  won  by  his  pleasing  manner  of  address,  complained  of  the  inattention  he  had  received,  more  especially  as  he  pos- 
sessed consequential  matter  in  his  di^palchea,  which  he  declared  he  would  deliver  to  his  loyal  mistress  only.  The 
JEmpcror,  who  till  then  had  been  oceupied  in  admiring  his  martial  appearance,  and  ignorant  simplicity  of  court  rules, 
now  made  himself  known  :  when  0'l)-nc,  somewhat  confusid  at  this  unexpected  declaration,  ioimediatrly  inclined  with 
respect  at  the  Imperial  presence,  and  presented  the  packet.  The  emperor,  reading  the  letter,  with  the  other  hand  con- 
ducted him  to  the  Queen,  where  hu  was  favourably  received,  and  both  seemed  much  pleased  at  the  firlfaneM  and  inte- 
grity of  his  behaviour;  which,  joined  to  other  ciixumstances  tending  to  his  reputation,  they  rewarded  by  advancing  him 
10  the  rank  of  major,  wherein  he  distinguished  himself  still  mure  by  his  courage  and  stnct  repaid  lo  discipline.  Manv 
other  laudable  anecdotes  might  here  be  recorded  of  him ;  these  will  suffice  lo  give  a  sketch  of  his  rharacler.  The 
author  of  the  plav  has  only  drawn  the  outlines  of  the  picture;  the  colouriug  is  loo  faint,  and  nut  e<jual  to  ihc  rorrit 
of  ihe  origiaMl.  Fhv  Austrian  and  French  annals  can  bring  forward  more  than  cnc  example  in  natives  of  our  sistn - 
iivg^vm.    Mho    hare  risen  by  Ihcli  valour    and  abililica  lo  a  superioii'v  rf  r.if;].  ii'  ilnme  armies    whose    nam'-*    rrt  I'o 
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■ttCOVB. 

■AJOM  oVlUUIT. 

CArruii  BDBUT. 


I    GHARLBS   DCDUY. 


ilKVAtlTI.  ]    lOVItJL  DTDUT. 

LAST  KCBPOKT.  I    LVCr. 

SciHB— Xoni/on. 


ACT  L 

ScBHi  l — A  Merehim/i  Counling-houae. 

In  an  inner  Boom,  tet  off  bjr  glats  linors, 

are  ditcoi/ered  smertd  CUrkt,    rmploj-rd 

ai  their  Detk*.     A  tVrUing  Table  i,      " 

frttnt    Room.      StdCewslL     it    rliscm 

reading    a  Letter;    StukelT  ramrs  grnllj 

out  of  the  back  Room,  and  olten 

tomt  Time  be/ore  he  tpeakt. 

Stuke.   Hb  fMiD*  disordered:    lOFnel 

ibal    ieOer;   •nd,  Fm  afraid,  of  ao  un] 

ioii.~Rt  h»*  many  Tcnturei  of  grcit 

at  tea;  a  abip  rislily  freighted  for  ttar 

another  for  liibon;  and  otfaeri  eipedt 

Cadii,    of  (till  greater  value.     Heildei  i 

know  Iw  bu  maoj  deep  coDcernt    in  foreign 

boltoini,  and  underwriting*  to  a  *aat   ■ 

HI  accort  faim— Sir— Mr.  Stockwell! 

Siovk.  Stnkcly!  — Well,  hiTC  you  ibipped 
Ibe  cloth.?  ^ 

Sluke.  I  faaxe,  lir;  here's  iLe  bill  nf  lading 
and  copj  of  tbe  inioice;  ibe  auorlnicnls  art 
all  compared:  Mr.  Traffic  will  girc  j  ou  llii 
policy  upon  'Change. 

Stock.  Ill  ^cry  well^lay  these  paprn  by. 
and  DO  more  busineis  for  awhile,  hhut  tm 
door,  Stukely;  1  haic  had  long  proof  of  yoiii 
frindihip  and  fidelity  lome; ' 


i>iLle 


n  lie: 


I  -twill 


clief  to  unboiom  myself 
r  been  informed  of  tin 
of  tbe  young  \Ve*l  Indian ,  I  bale 
been  eijiecling — you  know  whom  I   n  . 

Sluke.  \a,  sir;  Mr.  Belrour,  the  younf; 
f^nlleman,  who  inberited  old  Belcour's  greiil 
eilJIe  In  Jamaica. 

Stork.  Hush!  not  so  loud;  come  a  little 
nearer  tbi*  way.  Tbii  Belcour  ii  tinw  ii: 
London;  part  of  hii  baggage  I*  alrcaily  ar- 
riicd,  anJ  1  expect  bim  every  miniilr.  U  il 
to  be  wondered  at,  if  bis  ii  coming  thrnwi  mt 
inio  some  *gita£on,  when  I  tell  you,  Stukely. 


Sluke.  Your  ion! 

Stock.  Yri,  air,  my  onl' 

>d  bii    grandfather   to  J 

e   had    an    only    daughl 

ihan    myielf;     ibe    mollj 

(call 


1  accomp; 
bi.  dedT; 
what  old) 


Early 


SFOtleman :  il  was  my  chance  (calf  11  c I  m- 
1),.  .„™.  w.lli=.r.n..„,i. ,,  II.  i,,f,. 

nonly  of  my  condition  made  it  Ji.,|jiIi  si  lu 
eipi^t  her  father's  consent,  her  fondneis  pro- 
lided  an  capedjent,  and  we  were  privately 
married;  ike  iuue  of  that  concealed  engage- 
ment is,  a>  I  have  lold  you,  this  Belrour. 
Stuke.    Tbal   event  surely   dlicovercd   your 


Stack.  Tou  iball  hear.   Not  many  ivj*  afkcr 

onr  marriage,  old  Belcour  set  out  hrEnglAitdi 
and,  during  hi*  abode  here,  my  wife  *m, 
'ilh  great  aecrecy,  deliiered  of  this  (on.  Frtlii- 
i)  in  eipedienis  to  diiguiic  ber  lilUatMHI 
'ilhout  parting  from  her  infant,  she  contrired 
I  biTe  it  laid  and  received  at  her  door  u  a 
roundling.  After  some  time  herfather  retamcd, 
having  leftmehere;  in  one  of  ifaoie  favouraUs 
momenlJ  that  decide  the  fortunes  of  prosperoiu 
men,  tbii  child  was  introduced;  from  that 
instant  ha  treated  him  as  bu  own,  gave  bim 
bis  name,  and  brought  binl  up  in  hi*  familv. 
Old  Belcour  is  dead,  and  ha*  hequeatbed  bia 
■"bole  estate  to  bim  we  are  speaking  ot 
Stuke.  Now  then  you  are  no  longer  Kotud 

Slock.  True:  hut  before  I  publicly  reveal 
my*clf,  1  could  wUk  to  make  some  ciperimMit 
afwny  (on's  di*po*ition;  this  can  only  be  done 
by  letting  hi*  ipiril  take  it*  course  wilhonl 
[vstrainl;  by  these  mean*,  1  tbink  I  ibatl  dis- 
cover much  more  of  hii  real  character  under 
the  title  of  hi*  merchant,  than  I  abould  under 
that  of  hi*  falber. 

Enter  a  Sailor,  ushering  in  several 
Black  ServaoU,  carrjing  Portmaa- 
leaut.  Trunks,  etc. 

Sail.  'Save  you  honour  1  ii  jour  name  Slock- 

Stock.  It  is. 

Sail.  Part  of  mv  ma*lcr  Belcour'*  haggue, 
an't  please  you:  there's  another  cargo  not  far 
a->tern  <)  of  us)  and  the  coxswain  has  gal 
charge  of  the  dumb  creature*. 

Slack.  Pr'ytbee,  friend,  what  dumb  creatnret 
do  you  speak  of;  has  Mr.  Belcour  brought 
— er  a  colleclion  of  wild  beastiF 

Sail.  No,  lord  love  bim;  no,  not  he;  let  me 
__e;  there's  two  green  monkeys,  a  pair  ofirey 
parrots,  a  Jamaica  sow  and  pigs,  and  a  Man- 
grove dog:  that's  all. 

Slock.lt  that  all? 

Sail.  Vet,  your  honour:  Yes,  that's  all;  hleti 
bis  heart  a'  might  have  brought  over  the  whole 
island  if  he  would;    a'  didn't  leave   >  dry  eye 

I      Stock.   Indeed!  Slukcly,  show  them  where  to 

bestow  Iheir  baggage,   follow  that  genllemM. 

Sail.    Come,   bear  a  hand,  my  lads,  bear  ■ 


AaU.  L.ome,  Dear  a  nana,  my  laui,  ucar  ■ 
anil.         [Ktif.  «"'A  Stukeh  and  Strtianls.  , 

Stock  If  tbe  principal  tallici  with  hi*  pur- 
eyon,  be  must  be  a  singular  ipecUcle  in  ibl* 
lace:  bu  has  a  friend,  however,  in  this  sea- 
iriog  fellow;  'lis  no  badprognotticofaman's 
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heart,    wbeu  his  shipmates  giTe  him  a  eoodj     BeL    Nor  did  we:    courier  like:    we  came 
*  *"       '*   posting  to   your  shores,   upon   the   pinions  of 

the   swiftest   gales   that    ever  blew;    His    upon 


word.  [EjciL 

ScB>'K  II. — A  Drhwing-Toom, 
Enter  Housekeeper  and  Servant* 

Housek,  Why,  what  a  fuss  does  our  food 
roaster  put  himself  in  about  this  West  Inaian ! 
see  what  a  bill  of  fare  INe  been  forced  to  draw 
out;  seven  and  nine,  >)  IMl  assure  you,  and 
only  a  family  dinner,  as  he  calls  it:  why,  if 
my  lord  mayor  was  expected,  there  couldnU 
be  a  greater  to>do  about  him. 

Sero,  I  wish  to  my  heart  you  had  but  seen 
the  loads  of  trunks,  boxes,  and  portmanteaus, 
he  has  sent  hither.  An  ambassadors  baggage, 
with  all  the  smuggled  goods  of  his  family, 
does  not  exceed  it. 

Housek,  A  fine  pickle  be*il  put  the  house 
into:  had  he  been  master^s  own  son,  and  a 
Christian  Englishman,  there  could  not  be  more 
rout  than  there  is  about  this  Creolian,  as  they 
call  them. 

Sirtf,  No  matter  for  that;  he's  Tcry  rich, 
and  that's  suflicient.  They  say,  he  has  rum 
and  sugar  enough  belonging  to  him,  to  make 
all  the  water  in  the  Thames  into  punch.  But 
I  see  my  master*s  coming.    [SxiV  Housekeeper. 

Enter  Stockwell. 

Stock.  Where  is  Mr.  Belcour?  Who  brought 
this  note  from  him? 

Serv.  A  waiter  from  the  London  Tavern, 
sir;  he  says,  the  young  gentleman  is  just  dress- 
ed, and  will  be  with  you  directly. 

Stock,  Show  him  in  when  he  arrives. 

Servt  I  shall,  sir.  IMI  have  a  peep  at  him 
first,  however;  IVe  a  great  mind  to  see  this 
outlandish  spark.  The  sailor  fellow  says,  he'll 
make  rare  Joings  amongst  us.  [Aside. 

Stock,  You  need  not  wait;  leave  mo.  [Exit 
Sertfant^  Let  me  sec.  \_Reads. 

Sir, — /  write  to  you  under  the  hands  of 
the  hairdresser ;  as  soon  as  I  have  made 
myself  decent,  and  slipped  on  some  fresh 
clothes,  I  ivill  have  the  honour  of  paying 
you  my  devoirs.     Yours,  Belcoi'R. 

He  writes  at  his  ease ;  for  he's  unconscious  to 
whom  his  letter  is  addressed;  but  what  a  pal- 
pitation does  it  throw  my  heart  into;  a  father's 
heart!  All  the  reports  I  ever  received  give  me 
favourable  impressions  of  his  character,    wild, 

ferhaps,  as  the  manner  of  his  country  is,  but, 
trust,  not  frantic  or  unprincipled. 

Enter  Servant. 
Serv.    Sir,   the  foreign  gentleman    is    come. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Belcour. 

Stock.  Mr.  Belcour,  I  am  rejoiced  to  sec 
yrtu;  you  arc  welcome  to  England! 

Bel.  1  thank  you  heartily,  good  Mr,  Stock- 
well;  you  and  1  have  long  conversed  at  a 
distance;^  now  we  are  met;  and  the  pleasure 
this  meeting  gives  me,  amply  compensates  for 
the  perils  J  have  run  through  in  accomplish- 
ing it. 

Stock.  What  perils,  Mr.  Belcour?  I  could 
not  have  thouf^bt  you  would  have  made  a  bad 
passage  at  this  lime  o'year. 

*J  A   riiiintr  of  tiTo  ruurics^    one  contisling  of  acTcn  thr 
oilier  of  ttiae  d'uhti; 


English  grouiijd  ail  my  difficulties  have  arisen; 
'tis  the  passage  from  the  river  side  I  com- 
plain of. 

Stock.  Ay,  indeed!  W^hat  obstructions  can 
you  have  met  between  this  and  the  river  side? 

Bel.  Innumerable!  Your  town  is  as  full  of 
defiles  as  the  island  of  Corsica,  aod  I  believe 
they  are  as  obstinately  defended;  so  much 
hurry,  bustle,  and  confusion,  on  your  quays: 
so  many  sucar  casks,  porter  butts,  and  com- 
mon council  men,  in  your  streets,  that  unless 
a  man  marched  with  artillery  in  his  front,  'lis 
more  than  the  labour  of  Hercules  can  effect, 
to  make  any  tolerable  way  through  your  town. 

Stock.  1  am  sorry  you  have  been  so  in- 
commoded. 

Bel.  Why,  'faith  Hwas  all  my  own  fault; 
accustomed  to  a  land  of  slaves,  and  out  of 
patience  with  the  whole  tribe  of  custom-house 
extortioners,  boatmen,  tidewaiters  and  w^ater- 
bailiffs,  that  be:;et  me  on  all  sides,  worse  than 
a  swarm  of  musquitoes,  I  proceeded  a  little 
too  roughly  to  brush  them  away  with  ray 
rattan;  the  sturdy  rogues  took  this  in  dudgeon, 
and  beginning  to  rebel,  the  mob  chose  dif- 
ferent sides,  and  a  furious  scuffle  ensued;  in 
the  course  of  which,  my  person  and  apparel 
suffered  so  much,  that  I  was  obliged  to  step 
into  the  first  tavern  to  refit,  before  I  could 
make  my  approaches  in  any  decent  trim. 

Stock.  All  without  is  as  I  wish;  dear  nature, 
add  the  rest,  1  am  happy,  r^id^]  Well,  Mr. 
Belcour,  'lis  a  rough  sample  you  have  had  of 
my  countrymen's  spirit;  but,  I  trust,  you'll 
not  think  the  worse  of  them  for  it. 

Bel.  Not  at  all,  not  at  all;  I  like  them  the 
better.  Was  1  only  a  visitor,  I  Imight,  perhaps, 
wish  them  a  little  more  tractable;  but,  as  a 
fellow  subject,  and  a  sharer  in  their  freedom, 
1  applaud  their  spirit,  though  I  feci  the  effectx 
of  It  in  every  bone  of  my  skin. 

Stock.  That's  well;  1  like  that  well.  How 
gladly  I  could  fall  upon  his  neck,  and  owu 
myself  his  father!  [Aside. 

Bel,  Well,  Mr.  Stockwell,  for  the  first  time 
in  my  life,  here  am  I  in  England ;  at  the 
fountain  head  of  pleasure,  in  the  land  of  beauty, 
of  arts,  and  elegancies.  My  happy  stars  have 
given  me  a  good  estate,  and  tlie  conspiring; 
winds  have  blown  me  hither  to  spend  it. 

Stock.  To  use  it,  not  to  waste  it,  I  should 
hope;  to  treat  it,  INIr.  Belcour,  not  as  a  vassal, 
over  whom  you  have  a  wanton  and  a  despotic 
power;  but  as  a  subject,  which  you  are  hound 
to  govern,  with  a  temperate  and  restrained 
authority. 

Bel.  True,  sir,  most  truly  said;  mine's  a 
commission,  not  a  right;  I  am  the  offspring  ol 
distress,  and  every  child  of  sorrow  is  ni\ 
brother;  while  I  have  hands  to  hold,  there- 
fore, I  will  hold  tliem  open  to  mankind;  but, 
sir,  my  passions  are  my  masters;  they  take 
me  where  they  will;  and  oftentimes  they  leave 
to  reason  and  to  virtue  nothing  but  my  wishes 
and  my  sighs. 

Stock.    Come,  come,  the  man  who  can  ar 
cuse,  corrects  himself. 

Bel,  Ah!  that's  an  ofTicc  I  am  weary  o(; 
1  wish  a  friend  would  take  it  up;  I  w^ould  to 
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heavao  you  bad  leuure  for  tiie  employ;  but, 
(lid  you  drJTe  a  trade  lo  tbe  four  comers  of 
the  worid,  you  would  not  ihvA  the  task  so 
toilsome  as  to  keep  me  free  from  faults. 

Stock.  Well,  1  am  not  discouraged;  this 
candour  tells  me  1  should  not  have  the  fault 
of  §eif  coDCcit  to  combat ;  that,  at  least,  is  not 
amongst  the  number. 

JSeL  So;  if  I  knew  that  man  on  earth  who 
thouffbt  more  humbly  of  me  than  I  do  of 
myself,  I  would  take  up  his  opinion,  and  forego 
fiiy  own. 

Stock,  And  were  I  to  choose  a  pupil,  it 
should  be  one  of  your  compleiion ;  so  it  you^ll 
come  along  with  me,  weMi  agree  upon  your 
admission,  and  enter  on  a  course  of  lectures 
directly. 

Del  With  all  my  heart.  [Ejceunt. 

5cBNB  HI.  •— ^   Room  in   Ladt   Rv8P0RT*s 

House. 

Enter  Ladt  Rusport  tmd  Miss  Rusport. 

iMdj  It  Miss  Rusport,  I  desire  to  hear  no 
more  of  captain  Dudley  and  his  destitute  fa- 
mily; not  a  shilling  of  mine  shall  ever  cross 
the  hands  of  any  of  them ;  because  my  sister 
chose  to  marry  a  beggar,  am  I  bound  to  sup- 
port him  and  his  posterity? 

MUsR,  I  think  you  are. 

Ltidjr H,  You  think  I  am!  and  pray  where 
do  you  find  the  law  that  tells  you  so? 

Miss  R.  1  am  not  proOcient  enough  to  quote 
chapter  and  verse;  but  I  take  charity  to  be  a 
iiiain  clause  in  the  great  statute  of  Christianity. 

Ladj R,  I  say  charity,  indeed!  I  am  apt  to 
think  the  distresses  of  old  Dudley,  and  of  his 
daughter  into  the  bargain,  would  never  break 
\  tiur  heart,  if  there  was   not  a  certain  }  oung 


himself,    nor  ever  allowed  it  in  his  children. 

Miss  R,  Ayi  those  were  happy  times,  indeed. 

LadjrR,  But,  in  this  forward  age,  wc  have 
coquettes  in  the  egg-shell,  and  philosophers  in 
th«:  cradle ;  girls  of  fifteen,  that  lead  the  fa- 
shion in  new  caps  and  new  opinions,  that 
have  their  sentiments  and  their  sensations;  and 
the  idle  fops  encourage  them  in  it:  0*my  con> 
science,  I  wonder  what  it  is  the  men  can  see 
in  such  babies. 

Miss  R*  True,  madam ;  but  all  men  do  not 
overlook  the  maturer  beauties  of  your  lady- 
sliip^s  a^e ;  wittness  your  admired  major  Den- 
nis 0*l:'laherty;  there's  an  example  of  some 
discernment;  I  dccl;irc  to  you,  when  your 
ladyship  is  by,  the  major  takes  no  more  notice 
of  nic  than  if  1  was  part  of  the  furniture  of 
your  chamber. 

Ladjr  R,  The  major,  child,  has  travelled 
through  various  kingdoms  and  climates,  and 
has  more  enlarged  notions  of  female  merh 
than  falls  to  the  lot  of  an  English  home-bred 
lover;  in  most  other  countries,  no  woman  on 
your  side  forty  would  ever  be  named  in  a 
polite  circle. 

MissR.  Right,  madam;  IVe  been  told  that 
in  Vienna  they  have  coquettes  upon  crutches, 
and  Venuses  in  their  grand  climacteric;  a  lover 
there  celebrates  the  wrinkles,  not  the  dimples 
in  his  mistress*  face.  The  major,  I  think,  has 
served  in  the  imperial  army.  *) 

Liidy  R.  Arc  you  piqued,  my  young  madam  ? 
Had  my  sister  I^uisa  yielded  to  the  addreso 
St*  of  one  of  major  OTIaherty*s  person  and 
appearance,  she  would  have  had  some  excuse ; 
but  to  run  away  as  she  did,  at  the  age  of 
sixteen  too,  with  a  man  of  old  Dudley's  sort — 

Miss  R.    Was,   in   my  opinion,    the   most 

girl   of  b\: 


venial  trespass   that  ever 


sixteen  com- 


fc'ilow   of  two-aud-twciity   in   the   case;  who, | milled;    of  a  noble  family,   an   engaging  per- 


il v  the  happy  recommendation  of  a  good  per- 
son, and  the  brilliant  appointments  of  an  en- 
signcy,  will,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  cozen  you 
out  of  a  fortune  of  twice  twenty  thousand 
pounds,  as  soon  as  ever  you  arc  of  age  to 
bestow  it  upon  him. 

Miss  R,  A  nephew  of  your  ladyship's  can 
never  want  any  other  recommendation  with 
me:  and  if  my  partiality  for  (Charles  Dudley 
is  acquitted  by  the  rest  of  the  world,  I  hope 
lady  Rusport  will  not  condemn  me  for  it. 

ImIj-  R,  I  condemn  you!  I  thank  heaven, 
miss  Rusport,  I  am  no  ways  reponsible  for 
>our  conduct;  nor  is  it  any  concern  of  mine 
how  you  dispose  of  yourself:  you  are  not  my 
daughter,  and,  when  1  married  your  father, 
poor  sir  Stephen  Rusport,  I  found  you  a 
forward  spoiled  miss  of  fourteen,  far  above 
being  instructed  by  me. 

Miss  R.  Perhaps  your  Iady.ship  calls  this 
instruction. 

iMtJjr  R,  You  are  strangely  pert ;  but  Uis  no 
wonder:  your  mother,  Vm  told,  was  a  fine 
l.idy:  and  according  to  the  modem  style  of 
irducation  you  was  brought  up.  It  was  not 
so  in  my  young  days;  there  was  then  some 
decorum  in  the  world,  some  subordination,  as 
(he  ^reat  Locke  expresses  it  Oh!  Hwas  an 
fMlifymg  sight,  lo  see  the  regular  deportment 
iib.'kerved  iu  our  family;  no  giggling,  no  gos- 
^ippin^  was  going  on  there!    my  good  fatoer, 


son,  strict  honour,  and  sound  understanding, 
what  accomplishment  was  there  wanting  in 
captain  Dudley,  but  that  which  the  prodigality 
of  his  ancestors  had  deprived  him  oi? 

Ladj'  R.  They  left  him  as  much  as  he  de- 
serves; hasn't  the  old  man  captain's  half-pay? 
And  is  not  the  son  an  ensign? 

Miss  R.  An  ensign!  Alas,  poor  Charles! 
Would  to  heaven  he  knew  what  my  heart 
feels  and  suffers  for  his  sake. 

Enter  Servant, 

Sen'.  Ensign  Dudley,  to  wait  upon  )our 
ladyship. 

Ladj-  R.  \Vho!  Dudley!  What  can  have 
brought  him  to  town? 

Miss  R.  Dear  madam,  'lis  Charles  Dudley, 
'lis  your  nephew. 

I^dj  R,  ^iephcw!  I  renounce  him  as  mv 
nephew;  sir  (3liver  renounced  him  as  his 
grandson;  wasn't  he  son  of  the  elde2»t  daughter, 
and  only  male  descendant  of  sir  Oliver;  and 
didn't  he  cut  him  oH'  with  a  shilling?  J)idnt 
the  poor  dear  good  old  man  leave  his  fortune 
to  me,  except  a  small  annuity  to  my  maiden 
sister,  who  spoiled  her  constitution  with  nurs 
ing,  him?  And,  depend  upon  it,  not  a  penny 
of  that  fortune  shall  ever  be  disposed  of 
otherwise  than  according  to  the  will  of  the 
donor. 


sir  Olner  HouiidTiejd,  never  wa<  seen  to  laugh  |     g  K.np  .or  oi  .\\isvii*. 
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Enter  Charlks  Dddlet. 
So,  young  ma*,  whence  came  you?    Wbat 
brings  you  to  town? 

Cnarles.  If  there  is  any  ofTencc  in  my  com- 
ing to  town,  your  lad^'ship  is  in  some  de- 
gree rcponsible  for  it,  for  part  of  my  eiraud 
was  to  pay  my  duty  here. 

LadjrR,  And  where  is  your  father,  child; 
and  your  sister?    Are  they  in  town  too? 

Cliarles,  They  are. 

Lady  H,  Ridiculous!  I  don*t  know  what 
people  do  in  London,  who  haTe  no  money 
to  spend  in  it. 

miss  R,  Dear  madam^  speak  more  kindly 
to  your  nephew;  how  can  you  oppress  a 
youth  of  his  sensibility  ? 

Ladjr  R,  Miss  Husport,  I  insist  upon  your 
retiring  to  your  apartment;  when  I  want  your 
advice,  111  send  to  you.  [Exit  Miss  Rusport] 
So  you  have  put  on  a  red  coat  too,  as  well 
at  your  father;  'tis. plain  what  value  you  set 
upon  the  good  advice  sir  Oliver  used  to  give 
you:  how  often  has  he  cautioned  you  against 
the  army? 

Cfuirles,  Had  it  pleased  my  grandfather  to 
enable  me  to  have  obeyed  his  caution,  I  would 
have  done  it;  but  you  well  know  how  desti- 
tute I  am ;  and  'tis  not  to  be  wondered  at  if 
I  prefer  the  service  of  my  king  to  that  of  any 
otner  master. 

Ltody  R.  Well,  well,  take  your  own  course ; 
'tis  no  concern  of  mine:  you  never  consult- 
ed me. 

Charles,  I  frequently  wrote  to  your  lady- 
ship, but  could  obtain  no  answer;  and,  since 
my  grandfather's  death,  this  is  the  first  oppor- 
tunity 1  have  had  of  waiting  upon  you. 

Lady  R,  I  must  desire  you  not  to  mention 
the  death  of  that  dear  good  man  in  my  hear- 
ing; my  spirits  c^innot  support  it 

Cfiarles.  I  shall  obey  you:  permit  me  to 
say,  that,  as  that  event  has  ncbly  supplied 
you  with  the  materiuls  of  bounty,  the  distresses 
of  my  family  can  furnish  you  with  objects 
of  iU 

Lady  R.  The  distresses  of  your  family, 
child,  arc  auite  out  of  the  question  at  present. 
Tell  your  lather  and  your  sister,  I  totally  dis- 
approve of  their  coming  up  to  town. 

Charles.  Must  I  tell  my  father  that,  before 
your  ladyship  knows  the  motive  that  brought 
him  hither  ?  Allured  hy  the  offer  of  c»;:han- 
ging  for  a  commission  on  full  pay,  the  veteran, 
after  thirty  years  service,  prepares  to  encoun- 
ter the  fatal  heats  of  Senegambia ;  but  wants 
a  small  supply  to  equip  him  for  the  expedition. 

Enter  Servant. 

Sew,  Major  O'Flahcrty,  to  wait  on  your 
ladyship. 

Enter   Major. 

O^Fla,  Spare  your  speeches,  young  man; 
don't  you  -  think  her  ladyship  can  take  my 
word  lor  that?  I  hope,  madam,  'lis  rvidenre 
enough  of  my  being  present,  when  1  have  the 
honour  of  tefling  you  so  mywlf. 

Lady  R.  Major  O'Flaherty,  I  aru  rejoiced 
to  see  you.  Nephew  Dudley,  >ou  perceive 
J'm  engaged. 

Charles,    I    shall    not    intrude     upon    your 
ladyship's  more  agreeable  engagements.  I  pre- 
I  have  mv  answer? 


sh 
sunie 


Lady R,  Your  answer,  child!  What  »n- 
swer  can  you  possibly  expect?  or  how  can 
your  romantic  father  suppose  that  I  am  to 
abet  him  in  all  his  idle  and  extraTaAol  un- 
dertakings? Come,  major,  let  me  snow  you 
the  way  into  my  dressmg-room ;  and  let  vs 
leave  tnis  young  adventurer  to  his  meditation. 

{Exil, 

G*Fla.  I  follow  ^'ou,  my  lady.  Young  gen- 
tleman, your  obedient!  Upon  my  conscience, 
as  fine  a  young  fellow  as  i  would  wish  to 
clap  my  tyts  on:  he  might  have  answered 
my  salute,  however — well,  let  it  pass;  For- 
tune, perhaps,  frowns  uoon  the  poor  lad; 
she^s  a  damn'd  slippery  lacly,   and  Tery  apt  to 

1'ilt  us  poor  fellows  that  wear  cockades  in  our 
lats.  Fare  thee  well,  honey,  whoever  thou  art. 

{Exit 
Charles,  So  much  for  the  virtues  of  a  pu- 
ritan— out  upon  it;  her  heart  is  flint;  yet 
that  woman,  that  aunt  of  mine,  without  one 
worthy  particle  in  her  composition,  would,  I 
dare  be  sworn,  as  soon  set  ner  foot  in  a  pest- 
house,  as  in  a  playhouse. 

Enter  Miss  Rusport. 

MissR.  Stop,  'stay  a  little,  Charles;  whither 
are  you  goine  in  such  haste? 

Cfiarles,  Madam ;  miss  Rusport ;  what  are 
your  commands? 

MissR,  Why  so  reserved?  We  had  used 
to  answer  to  no  other  names  than  those  of 
Charles  and  Charlotte. 

Charles,  W^hat  ails  yQu?  You  hare  been 
weeping. 

Miss  R»  No ,  no ;  or  if  I  haTe,  your  eyes 
are  full  too;  but  I  have  a  thousand  things  to 
say  to  you:  before  you  go,  tell  me,  I  conjure 
you,  woere  you  are  to  be  found :  here,  give  mc 
your  direction ;  write  it  upon  the  back  of  this 
visiting  ticket — Have  you  a  pencil? 

Charles.  I  have:  but  why  should  you  de- 
sire to  (ind  us  out?  'tis  a  poor  little  incon- 
venient place  ;  my  sister  has  no  apartment  fit 
to  receive  you  in. 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.  Madam,  my  lady  desires  your  com- 
pany directly. 

MissR.  I  am  coming — well,  have  you  wrote 
it?  Give  it  me.  O,  Charles!  either  you  do 
not   or  you  will  not   understand  me. 

[Exeunt  severally. 


ACT  n. 

Scene  I. — A  Room  in  Filmer's  House. 

FuLMER    discovered   seated;    MrS«   Fllmea 

enters   to  him, 

Mrs.  F.  V'N'by,  how  you  sit,  musing  and 
moping,  sighing  and  desponding!  I'm  asbamM 
of  you,  Mr.  Fulmer :  is  this  the  country  you 
described  to  nio,  a  second  Eldorado,  rivers  of 
gold  and  rocks  of  diamonds?  You  found  me 
in  a  pretty  snug  retired  way  of  life  at  Bo- 
lognc,  out  of  the  noise  and  bustle  of  the  world» 
and  wholly  at  my  ease:  but,  thank  heaven, 
our  partnership  is  revocable;  1  am  not  your 
wedded  wife,  praised  be  my  stars!  for  what 
have  wc  got,  whom  have  we  gulled  but  our- 
selves ?  whicii  of  all  your  trains  has  taken 
fire  ?  even  this  poor  expedient  of  your  book- 
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»ellef*t  slidp  Mems  abandoned ;  for  if  a  chance 
cuttoincr*«roM  in,  who  is  there,  pray,  to  help 
him  to  wbst  Be  wants  ? 

FuL  Pirttji  you  know  it  is  not  upon  slight 
grounds  ikit  I  despair;  there  had  used  to  be 
a  liTclibood  to  be  picked  up  in  this  country, 
both  lor  the  honest  and  disnonest:  I  have  tried 
each  walk,  and  am  likely  to  starve  at  last: 
there  b  not  a  point  to  which  the  wit  and 
(acuity  of  man  <:an  turn,  that  I  have  not  set 
mine  to,  but  in  vain ;  I  am  heat  through  every 
quarter  of  the  compass. 

Mrs,  FuL  Ah !  common  efforts  all :  strike 
me  a  master-stroke,  Mr.  Fulmer,  if  you  wish 
to  make  any  figure  in  this  countr}-. 

hUL  But  where,  how,  and  what?  I  have 
blustered  for  prerogative;  I  have  bellowM  for 
freedom ;  I  have  oilered  to  serve  my  country ; 
I  have  engaged  to  betray  it;  a  master-stroke, 
truly!  why,  I  have  talked  treason,  writ  trea- 
son, and,  if  a  man  canH  live  by  that,  he  can 
live  by  nothing.  Here  I  set  up  as  a  book- 
seller, why,  men  leave  off  reading ;  and  if  I 
Avas  to  turn  butcher,  I  believe,  o*my  conscience, 
theyM  leave  off  eating. 

Captain  Dudley  crosses  de  Stage, 

Mrs,  Fuh  VVhy,  there  now's  your  lodger, 
old  captain  Dudley,  as  he  calls  himself;  tbere*s 
no  flint  without  fire;  something  might  be 
struck  oot  of  him,  if  you  had  the  wit  to  find 
the  way. 

FuL  Hang  him,  an  old  dry-skinned  cur- 
mudgeon; you  may  as  well  think  to  get  truth 
out  of  a  courtier,  or  candour  out  of  a  critic: 
I  can  make  nothing  of  him;  besides,  he*s 
poor,  and  therefore  not  for  our  purpose. 

Mrs. FuL  The  more  fool  he!  Would  any 
man  be  poor,  that  had  such  a  prodigy  in  his 
possession. 

Fiil,  His  daughter,  you  mean ;  she  is ,  in- 
ileedf  uncommonly  beautiful. 

Mrs.  Fui.  Beautiful !  Why,  she  need  only 
be  seen,  to  have  the  first  men  in  the  king- 
dom at  her  feet.  What  would  some  of  our 
voung  nabobs  give — ? 

Ful.  Hush  !  .  here  comes  the  captain  ;  good 
girl,  leave  us  to  ourselves,  and  let  me  tr^ 
\>  hat  I  can  make  of  him. 

Mrs. Ful.  Captain,  truly!  iTaith  Fd  have  a 
regiment,  had  1  such  a  daughter,  before  I  was 
three  months  older.  [E.vii. 

Enter  Captain  Dudley. 

Ful.  Captain  Dudley,  good  morning  to  you. 

Duel.  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  have  borrowed  a  book 
from  your  shop ;  *tis  the  sixth  volume  of  my 
(icre.ised  friend  Tristram :  he  is  a  flattering 
writer  to  us  poor  soldiers:  and  the  divine 
<t<>rv  of  Le  Fevre,  which  makes  part  of  this 
hooky  in  my  opinion  of  it,  does  honour,  not 
to  its  author  only,  but  to  human  nature. 

Ful.  l\c*s  an  author  I  keep  in  the  way  of 
trade,  but  one  1  never  relished:  he  is  much 
too  loose  and  profligate  for  my  taste. 

Dutl.  That*s  being  too  severe:  I  hold  him 
to  he  a  moralist  in  the  noblest  sense ;  he 
plavs,  indeed,  with  the  fancy,  and  sometimes, 
l>4M*haps ,  too  wantonly ;  hut  while  he  thus 
d('5igaedly  masks  his  main  attack,  he  comes 
at  once  upon  the  heart;  refines,  amends  it, 
Noftriif   it;    beats    down    each   selfish    harrici 
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from  about  it,  and  opens  every  sluice  of  pity 
and  benevolence. 

Ful,  Well,  sir,  I  shall  not  oppose  your 
opinion;  a  favourite  author  is  like  a  favoorite 
mistress;  and  there,  you  know,  captain,  oo 
man  likes  to  have  his  taste  arraigned. 

Dud.  llpon  my  word,  sir,  1  don*t  know 
what  a  man  likea  in  that  case;  *lis  an  expe- 
riment I  never  made. 

Ful.  Sir! — ^Are  you  serious. 

Dud.  Tis  of  little  consequence  whether  you 
think  so. 

Ful,  What  a  formal  old  prig  it  is!  Inside'] 
I  apprehend  you,  sir;  you  speak  with  cautita ; 
you  are  married? 

Dud.  I  have  been. 

Ful.  And  this  young  lady,  which  accom- 
panies you — 

Dud.  Passes  for  my  daughter. 

Ful.  Passes  for  his  daughter!  humph  — 
[^Astdel  She  is  exceedingly  beautiful,  finely 
accomplished,  of  a  most  enchanting  shape 
and  air« 

Dud.  You  are  much  too  partial ;  she  has 
the  greatest  defect  a  woman  can  have. 

Ful,  How  so,  pray? 

Dud.  She  has  no  fortune. 

Ful.  Rather  say,  that  you  have  none;  and 
that*s  a  sore  defect  in  one  of  your  years,  cap- 
tain Dudley;  you  have  served,  no  doubt? 

Dud,  Famifiar  coxcomb!  But  Til  humour 
bin:.  [Aside, 

Ful,  A  close  old  fox!  but  Til  unkennel  him. 

lAside. 

Dud.  Above  thirty  years  I  have  been  in  the 
service,  Mr.  Fulmer. 

Ful.  I  guessed  as  much;  (  laid  it  at  no 
less:  why,  *tis  a  wearisome  time;  'tis  an  ap- 
prenticeship to  a  profession,  fit  only  fur  a  pa- 
triarch. But  preferment  must  be  closely  Al- 
lowed :  you  never  could  have  been  so  far  be- 
hindhand in  the  chase ,  unless  you  had  palp- 
ably mistaken  your  way.  You  11  pardon  me; 
but  I  begin  to  perceive  you  have  lived  in  the 
world,  not  with  it. 

Dud.  It  may  be  so;  and  you,  perhaps,  can 
give  me  better  counsel.  I  am  now  soliciting 
a  favour;  an  exchange  to  a   company  on  full 

[>av  ;  nothing  more;  and  yet  1  meet a'thousand 
Mrs  to  that;  though,  without  boasting,  I  should 
think  the  certificate  of  services  which  I  sent 
in  might  have  purchased  that  indulgence  tome. 

Ful.  Who  thinks  or  cares  about  them  ? 
Certificate  of  services,  indeed!  Send  in  a 
certificate  of  your  fair  daughter;  carry  her  in 
your  hand  with  you. 

Dud.  What!  Who!  My  daughter!  Carr}- 
my  daughter!     Well,  and  what  then? 

Ful.  VV'hy,  then  your  fortune^s  made,  that's  all 

Dud.  I  understand  you:  and  this  you  call 
knowledge  of  the  world  !  Despicable  know- 
ledge; but,  siiTah,  1  will  have  you  know: — 

['Ihreatens  him, 

Ful.  Help!  Who's  within?  Would  you 
strike  me,  sir  ?  would  you  liA  up  your  hand 
against  a  man  in  his  own  house? 

Dud.  1  in  a  church,  if  he  dare  insult  the 
poverty  of  a  man  of  honour. 

FuL  Have  a  care  what  you  do  ;  remember 
there  is  such  a  thing  in  law  as  an  assault  and 
battery ;  ay ,  and  such  trifling  forms  ^.«.  nv-vc  - 
rants  and  indk\n\eti\s. 
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Dud,  Go,  sir;  you  are  too  mean  for  my 
resentment :  *lis  that,  and  not  the  law,  protects 
yo.i.     Hence! 

JFuL  An  old,  absurd,  incorrigible  blockhead ! 
ril  br  revenged  of  him.  [Aside, 

Enter  Charles  Dvdley. 

Charles,  What  is  ihe  matter,  sir?  Sure  I 
heard  an  outcry  as  1  entered  the  house. 

Dud,  Not  unlikely ;  our  landlord  and  his 
Wife  are  for  ever  wrangling. — Did  you  find 
your  aunt  Dudley  at  home? 

Charles,  I  did. 

Dud,  And  what  was  your  reception. 

Charles.  Cold  as  our  poverty  and  her  pride 
could  make  it. 

Dud,  You  told  her  the  pressing  occasion  I 
had  for  a  small  supply  to  equip  me  for  this 
exchange;  has  she  granted  me  the  relief  I 
asked? 

Charles,  Alas,  sir,  she  has  peremptorily  re- 
fused it. 

Dud,  That's  hard ;  that's  hard,  indeed  !  My 
petition  was  for  a  small  sum ;  she  has  refused 
it.  you  say:  well,  be  it  so;  I  must  not  com- 
plain. Did  you  see  the  broker,  about  the  in- 
surance on  my  life? 

Cfiarles,  There  again  I  am  the  messenger 
of  ill  news;  I  can  raise  no  money,  %o  fatal  is 
the  climate:  alas!  that  ever  my^thcr  should 
be  sent  to  perish  in  such  a  place! 

Louisa  Dudley  enters  haslilj; 

Dud,  I^uisa,  what's  the  matter?  you  seem 
frighted. 

Lou,  I  am,  indeed:  coming  from  missRus- 
port's,  I  met  a  young  gentleman  in  the  streets, 
who  has  beset  me  in  the  strangest  manner. 

Charles,  Insuflerablc !  Was  he  rude  to  you  ? 

Lou.  I  cannot  say  he  was  absolutely  rude 
lo  me,  but  he  was  very  importunate  to  speak 
to  me,  and  once  or  twice  atlemptrd  to  lift  up 
my  bal ;  he  followed  me  to  the  corner  of  the 
street,  and  llicre  1  gave  him  the  slip. 

Dud.  You  must  walk  no  more  in  the  streets, 
child,  wilhou!  me,  or  your  brother. 

Lou.  ()  (Shinies I  miss  Husporl  desires  lo 
see  you  directly;  lady  Uusport  is  ^ovxe  out, 
and  she  lias  something  pnrlirular  to  s.ny  to  you. 

Charles.   Have  you  any  commands  for  iiu;, 

sir? 

Dud.   None,  my  dear;    by    all    means   wail 


upon    miss    Uusport.     Come,   Louisa;    1    must  jit  wasn't, 
desire    you    lo    go   up    to    your  chamber,    and       Mrs.  hi 
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Mountains.  In  the  name  of  aU  the  devils  at 
once,  why  did  she  run  away  ?  If  every  hand- 
some girl  I  meet  in  this  town  is  to  lead  me 
such  a  wildgoose  chase,  I  had  better  have 
stayM  in  tlie  torrid  tone:  I  shall  be  vrasted 
to  the  site  of  a  sugar-cane:  what  shall  1  do? 
give  the  chase  up?  hang  it,  that's  cowardly : 
shall  I,  a  true-born  son  of  Phoebus,  sufler  this 
little  nimble' footed  Daphne  to  escape  me? — 
*' Forbid  it,  honour,  aDcl  forbid  it,  love."  Hush! 
hush!  here  she  comes!  Oh!  the  devil!  What 
tawdry  thing  have  we  got  here  ? 

Enter  Mrs.  Fulmbr. 

Mrs.  Ful,    Your  bumble  servant,  «ir. 

Bel.  Your  humble  servant,  madam. 

Mrs.  Ful,  A  fine  summer's  day,  sir. 

Bel,  Yes,  ma'am;  and -so  cool,  that,  if  the 
calendar  didn't  call  it  July,  I  should  swear  it 
was  January. 

Mrs,  Ful,  Sir  I 

Bel,  Madam ! 

Mrs.  Ful.  Do  you  wish  to  speak  to  Mr. 
Fulmer,  sir? 

Bel,  Mr.  Fulmer,  madam?  I  hav'oH  the  ho- 
nour of  knowing  such  a  person. 

Mrs.  Ful.  No!  Pll  be  sworn,  have  you  not: 
thou  art  much  too  pretty  a  fellow,  and  too 
much  of  a  gentleman,  to  be  an  author  thyself, 
or  to  have  any  thing  to  say  to  those  that  are 
so.  'Tis  the  captain,  I  suppose,  you  are 
waiting  for. 

Bel,  I  rather  suspect  it  is  the  captain's  wife. 

Mrs.  Ful.  The  captain  has  no  wife ,  sir. 

Bel.  No  wife!  Tm  heartily  sorry  for  it;  for 
then  she's  bis  mistress ;  and  that  1  take  to  be 
the  more  desperate  case  of  the  two.  Pray, 
madam,  wasn  t  there  a  lady  just  now  turned 
into  your  house  ?  'Twas  with  her  I  wished 
to  speak. 

Mrs.  Ful.  What  sort  of  a  lady,  pray  ? 

Bel.  One  of  the  loveliest  .sort  my  Q\ts  evei 
beheld;  ^oung,  tall,  fresh,  fair;  in  short,  a 
goddess. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Nay,  but  dear,  dear  sir,  now  Tin 
sure  you  flatter;  for  'twas  me  you  followed 
into  the  shop  door  this  minute. 

Bel.  You !  No,  no ,  lake  my  word  for  it,  it 
was  not  you,  madam. 

Mrs.  Ful.  But  what  is  it  you  laugh  at? 

II f I.  Upon  my  soul,  I  ask  your  pardon; 
hul  it    was  not    you,    believe  me ;    be    assured 


compose  yourself.  [N.vffunt. 

EnlerBELCOVKf  after  peeping^  in  al  the  Door. 

Bel.  Not  a  soul,  as  I'm  alive.  Why,  what 
an  odd  sort  of  a  house  is  this!  Confound  the 
liltle  jilt,  she  has  fairly  given  me  the  slip.  A 
plague  upon  this  London,  I  shall  have  no  luck 
in  it:    such  a    crowd,    and  such  a  hurry,    and 


V//.  ^W•11,  sir,  I  shall  not  contend 
lor  the  bo'nour  of  being  noticed  by  you;  I 
hope  you  think  you  wouldn't  have  been  the 
first  m;in  that  noticed  nje  in  ihe  streets;  bow- 
ever,  this  I'm  positive  of,  ihal  no  living  wo- 
man but  myself  has  entered  these  doors  this 
morning. 

Bel.   Why,  then,  I'm  mistaken  in  the  house, 
that's  all;  for  it  is  not  humanly  possible  I  can 
such  a  number  of  sliops,  and    one  so  like  ihe  !>,»  so  far  out  in  the  lady.  '  \Goin^. 

other,  that  whether  the  wcnrh  turned  into  this  Mrs.  Ful.  Coxcomb  !-~But  bold— a  tbouglil 
house  or  ihc  next,  or  whether  she  went  up  occurs;  as  sure  as  can  he,  he  has  seen  miss 
stairs  or  down  stairs >)  (for  there's  a  world  Dudley.  A  word  with  you,  young  gentleman; 
above  and  a  world  below,  it  seems),  I  declare  come  back. 
1  know   no    more   than  if  I  was   in  the  Blue 

i)    The   kiuhtns    nrr    all    ninUrfiromicl     in    tlic   Immijis  in 
Londtm.  IIkv  receive  Uuir  lipJtl   bv  nn-ani  of  an    arcs, 
or    oy>tning/ of  ■boiil  S    ftil     broad  b< lore    ihc    licii«c, 
sit  tlinl  ibe  bumcs  tppcnr  l'»  Vavi    !>cci»  Mink    one   sloiv 


lower. 


Bel.  Well,  what's  your  pleasure? 

Mrs. Ful.  You  seem  greatly  captivated  with 
this  young  lady  \  are  you  apt  to  fall  in  love 
thus  at  first  sight  ? 

Bel,  Oh,  yes:  'tis  the  only  way  I  can  evei 
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fall  in  loT«|  any  man  may  tumble  into  a  pit 
by  siuprise;  none  but  a  fool  would  walk  into 
one  by  cboice. 

Mrs.Fkti,  You  are  a  basty  lover,  it  seems; 
baTe  yoa  mirit  to  be  a  generous  one?  Tbey, 
tbat  will  please  tbe  eye,  mustnH  spare  tbc 
purser 

JSeL  Try  me;  put  me  to  tbe  proof;  bring 
me  to  an  interriew  witb  tbe  dear  girl  tbat 
bas  tbus  captivated  me ,  and  see  wbetber  I 
bave  spirit  to  be  ffrateful. 

Mrs.JTuL  But  bow,  pray,  am  I  to  know 
tbe  girl  you  bate  set  your  beart  on? 

BeL  By  an  undescribable  grace,  tbat  ac- 
companies erery  look  and  action  tbat  falls 
from  ber;  tbere  can  be  but  one  sucb  woman 
in  tbe  world ,  and  nobody  can  mistake  tbat  one. 

Mrs,  Fuh  Well,  if  1  should  stumble  upon 
ibis  angel  in  my  walks,  wbere  am  I  to  find 
you?     vVbat's  your  name? 

Beh  Upon  my  soul  I  can*t  tell  you  my  name. 

Mrs.  FuL  Not  tell  me  !     VVby  so  ? 

Bel.  Because  I  don*t   know  wbat  it  is 
self;  as  yet  I  bate  no  name. 

Mrs, FuL  lio  name! 

beU  None ;  a  iiriend,  indeed ,  lent  me  bis ; 
but  be  iikii^A^  me  to  use  it  on  any  unwortby 
occasion. 

Mrs.  FuL  But  wbere  is  your  place  of  abode  ? 

BeL  I  baTe  none;  I  never  slept  a  nigbt  in 
England  in  my  life. 

Mrs.  FuL  Hey  day  I 

Enier  Fulmer. 

Ful,  A  fine  case,  truly,  in  a  free  country; 
a  pretty  pass  tbings  arc  come  to,  if  a  man  is 
to  be  assaulted  in  bis  own  bouse. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Wbo  bas  assaulted  you,  my  dear  ? 
Fid.  >Vbo!  wby  tbis  captain  Drawcansir,  ^ 
this  old  Dudley,  my  lodger;  but  Til  uolodge 
him:  1*11  unbarbour  him,  I  warrant, 

Mrs. Ful.  Hush!  hush!  Hold  your  tongue, 
man;  pocket  tbe  affront,  and  be  quiet;  Tve 
a  scheme  on  foot  will  pay  you  a  hundred 
beatings.  Wby  you  surprise  mc,  Mr.  Fulmer; 
captain  Dudley  assault  you!     Impossible. 

Ful.  Nay,  1  canH  call  it  an  absolute  assault; 
but  be  threatened  me. 

Mrs.  Ful,  Ob,  was  that  all  ?  1  thought  bow 
It  would  turn  out — A  likely  thing,  truly,  for 
a  person  of  bis  obliging,  compassionate  turn : 
no,  no,  poor  captain  Dudley,  he  has  sorrows 
and  distresses  enough  of  his  own  to  employ 
his  spirits,  without  setting  them  against  other 
people.  Make  it  up  as  fast  as  you  can : 
watch  this  gentleman  out;  follow  him  wher- 
ever be  goes,  and  bring  me  word  who  and 
wbat  be  is;  be  sure  you  don*t  lose  sight  of 
him;  Pve  other  business  in  hand.  \Exit. 

BeL  Pray,  sir,  what  sorrows  and  distresses 
have  befallen  this  old  gentleman  you  speak  of? 

Ful,  Poverty,  dissappointment,  ana  all  the 
distresses  attendant  thereupon :  sorrow  enough 
of  all  conscience :  I  soon  found  how  it  was 
with  bim,  by  bis  way  of  living,  low  enough 
of  all  reason;  but  what  1  overheard  this 
momiDft  put  it  out  of  all  doubt. 

BeL  \Vbat  did  you  overbear  this  morning? 

Ful  "Wbyy  it  seems  he  wants   to  join  his 

f)  Th«  title  ftiv«i  to  •  Waslinn  cowardly  tnldirr.  There 
i»  ■  cbtractcr  of  Uiii  sort  tml  or  thia  name  in  an  old 
pUjr. 


regiment,  and  bas  been  beating  tbc  town  over 
to  raise  a  little  money  for  that  purpose  upon 
bis  pay ;  but  tbe  climate,  I  find,  where  be  is 
going  is  so  unhealthy,  tbat  nobody  can  be 
found  to  lend  bim  any. 

Bel,  Why,  then  your  town  is  a  damned 
good-for-nothing  town:  and  I  wish  1  bad 
never  come  into  it* 

FuL  Tbat*s  wbat  I  say,  sir;  the  bard-beart- 
edness  of  some  folks  is  unaccountable.  There's 
an  old  lady  Rusport,  a  near  relation  of  this 
gentleman^s;  she  lives  bard  by  here,  opposite 
to  StockwelPs,  tbe  great  merchant;  be  sent  to 
her  a-begging,  but  to  no  purpose;  tboilgk 
she  is  as  ricb  as*  a  Jew,  she  would  not  fur- 
nish bim  witb  a  farthing. 

B^l,  Is  the  captain  at  home? 

FuL  He  is  up  stairs,  sir. 

BeL  Will  you  take  tbe  trouble  to  desire 
bim  to  step  hither!    I  want  to  speak  to  bim. 

FuL  V\\  send  bim  to  you  directly.  1  don*t 
know  what  to  make  of  this  young  man;  but, 
if  I  live,  I  will  find  bim  out,  or  know  tbe 
reason  wby.  \ExiL 

BeL  Tve  lost  the  girl,  it  seems,  that's  clear: 
she  was  tbe  first  object  of  my  pursuit;  but 
the  case  of  this  poor  officer  touches  me ;  and, 
after  all,  tbere  may  be  as  much  true  delight 
in  rescuing  a  fellow  creature  firom  distress, 
as  tbere  would  be  in  plunging  one  into  it, 
— But  let  raff  see ;  it*s  a  point  tbat  must  be 
managed  witb  some  delicacy — ^Apropos!  there's 
pen  and  ink — IVe  struck  upon  a  method  tbat 
will  do.  \_fT'rites'\  Ay,  ay,  this  is  tbe  very 
thing:  'twas  devilish  ludky  1  happened  to  have 
these  bills  about  me.  Tbere,  tbere,  fare  you 
well !  Vm  glad  to  be  rid  of  you ;  you  stood 
a  chance  otbeing  worse  applied,  I  can  tell 
^u.  [Encloses  and  seals  tf^e  Paper. 

Fulmer  brings  in  Dudley. 

Ful,  That's  tbe  gentleman,  sir.  I  shall  make 
bold,  however,  to  lend  an  ear.  [Exit 

Dud,  Have  you  any  commands  forme,  sir? 

Bel.  Your  name  is  Dudley,  sir? — 

Dud.  It  is. 

Bel,  You  command  a  company,  I  think, 
captain  Dudley? 

Dud,  1  did:  I  am  now  upon  half-pay. 

Bel,  You  have  served  some  time? 

Dud,  A  pretty  many  years;  long  enough 
to  see  some  people  of  more  merit,  and  better 
interest  than  myself,  made  general  officers. 

Bel,  Their  merit  I  may  nave  some  doubt 
of;  their  interest  I  can  readily  give  credit  lo; 
there  is  little  promotion  to  be  looked  for  in 
your  profession,  I  believe,  without  friends, 
captain? 

Dud,  I  believe  so  too:  have  you  any  other 
business  witb  me,  may  1  ask? 

BeL  Your  patience  for  a  moment.  I  was 
informed  you  was  about  to  join  your  regi- 
ment in  distant  quarters  abroad. 

Dud,  I  have  been  soliciting  an  exchange  to 
a  company  on  full  pay,  quartered  ai  James' 
Fort,  in  Senegambia;  out,  I'm  afraid,  I  must 
drop  the  undertaking. 

Bel  Why  so,  pray  ? 

Dud.  Why  *o^  sir?  *Tis  a  home  ^estion, 
for  a  perfect  stranger  to  put;  there  u  some- 
thing very  particular  in  all  this. 

BeL  U  it  is  not  \mnti\m.«iiV  ^vc^  ^orvi  tea. 
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lo  aik  yom  wbal  reitoa  yon  Imt^  lor  despaii^ 
tefof  aooeeis. 

Ihtd,  yVkff  naflyt  <ir,  mioe  if  an  obrioof 
veaiOB.  Ibr  a.aoUicr  to  mto—  Want  of  mo- 
bct;  flivmly  tkat 

]mIL  Biaj  I  beg  to  know  tke  a  am  jou  liate 
ooeaaoB  for? 

.  JDttJ,  Trtdjf  air,  I  cannol  exactly  tcO  you 
on  a  aodden;  nor.ii  it,  I  anpposey  oT'Ony  great 
eoascaaeoce  to  yon  to  be  infefimed:  bnt  I 
abonld  gneaiu  in  tba  grotiy  tbat  two  bnndred 
f/ommia  womuI  aarre. 

3wl  And  do  yon  find  a  diificnhy  in  raising 
tbat  anm  upon  your  p*??  *Tia  done  every  dujr* 
JktA  Tie  nature  of  tbe  ^mate  maket^  it 
difficnk:  I  can  set  no  one  to  ininre  my  life. 
Bei.  Ob!  tbava  a  ctrcnmstanoe  may  make 
for  TOUy  M  well  as  against:  in  sbort,  captain 
Dndlayy  it  so  bappens,  tbat  I  can  command 
tbe  son  a£  two  bnndred  pounds:  seek  no 
fiirtbar;  IV  aceommodate  yon  witb  it  i^n 
easy  lavms^ 

JbmtL  Sort  do  I  understand  yon  rigbtly? — 
I  beg  your  pardon;  bnt  am  I  to  belieTe  tbat 
yon  are  in  earnest? 

BeL  Wbat  b  yonr  surprise?  is  it  an  nn- 
connnon  tbing  ibr  a  gentleman  to  speak  truth? 
.GNr  is  it  ineridible  Uiat  one  fellow-creature 
sbonU  asaial  Imotber? 

JhuL  I  ask  jour  pardon— -May  I  beg  to 
know  to  wbomf— Do  you  propAe  tins  in  the 
way  of  business? 

jftalL  Entirely:  I  baia  no  other  business  on 
eartk 

JhuL  Indaedl  yon-  are  not  a  broker,  Tm 
persuaded* 
JBsJL  I  «tt'  not   , 

IhkL  Nor  an  $gmj  agent,  I  think  ? 
ArA  I  hope  you  will  not  think  the  worst 
of  me  Ibr  being  neither;  in  short,  sir,  if  you 
will  peruse  this  paper,  it  will  explain  to  you 
who  I  am,  and  upon  what  terms  I  act ;  while 
you  read  it,  I  wifl  step  home,  and  fetch  the 
money:  and  we  will  conclude  the  barffain 
without  loss  of  time.  In  the  mean  wbile, 
good  day  to  you.  [JExii  basiilr. 

J}ud,  Humph !  there's  something  Tery  odd 
in  all  this — let  me  see  what  we\e  got  here — 
Tl  ^s  paper  is  |o  tell  me  who  he  is,  and  what 
arc 'bis  terms:  in  the  name  of  wonder,  why 
has  he  sealed  it?  He}--dayl  what*s  here?  Two 
Bar  k  notes,  of  a  hundred  each !  I  canH  com- 
prehend woat  this  means.  'Hold;  here*s  a 
writing;  perhaps  that  will  show  me.  Accept 
this  iryle;  fnwsue  your  fortune,  and  pros- 
per.   Am  I  in  a  dream?  Is  this  a  reality? 

Enter  Major  OTlahkrtt. 
OFUu  *Save  you,  my  dear!   Is  it  you  now 


shop  you  would  overtake,  you  might  as  well 
stay  where  you  are;  by  my  soul  he*s  as  nim- 
ble as  a  Croat;  you  are  a  full  hour's  march 
in  bis  rear — Ay  faith,  you  may  as  well  turn 
back,  and  give  oTer  the  pursuit 

Be-enter  DuDLXT. 

WeQ,  captain  Dudley,  if  that's  your  name, 
there's  a  letter  for  you.    Read,  man;  read  it; 


and  ni.  have  a  word  witb  yon  after  yon  bare 
done.  ^ 

Dmd.  Mmct  miracles  on  fbot!  So,  m^  fraia 
lady  Ruspoct 

a*^W  You're  rinbt;  it's  fWnn  ber  Indyabip. 

DuA  Well,  sir,  1  haTe  cast  my  aryn  df« 
it;  'tis  short  and  peremptory;  are  jom  ao- 
quainted  with  tbe  contents? 

0*Fla.  Not  at  all,  my  dear;  not  al  all 

Ihn/.  HaTe  you  any  message  firona  lady 
Rusport? 

O^FTa.  Not  a  syllable,  honey:  joiiIt  wbea 
you've  digested  tbe  letter,  I've  a  littk  bit  of  a 
message  to  deliver  you  Irom  myaeIC 

Ik^  Andmayibegtoknowwboyonradfis? 

(yFia,  Dennis  O'naberty,  at  yonr  aerwice; 
a  pobr  major  of  grenadiers;  notbiag  better. 

jDffdL  So  mncb  for  jonr  name  and  title, 
sir;  now  be  so  good  to  fiiTOttr  me  wilb  year 
message. 

CFla.  Why  then,  captain,  I  must  tdl  yon 
I  have  promised  lad^  nuqiofft  yon  aball  do 
whaterer  it  is  she  bids  you  to  4W  in.  tbat  let- 
ter there. 

Dud,  Ajj  indeed;  have  yon  nadertaben  io 
much,  major,  without  knowing  citber  what 
she  commands,  or  wbat  I  can  peribm? 

C^Fla.  That's  your  concern,  ay  dear,  not 
nunc;  I  must  keep  my  word^  you  know. 

DtuL  Or  else,  I  suppose^  yon  and  I  must 
measure  swords. 

C^Fla.  Upon  my  soul  venVa  Ul  it 

Dud,  That  would  hardfy  answer  to  either 
of  us:  you  and  I  baTc,  probably,  bad  enough 
of  fighting  in  our  time  before  now. 

€rFla.¥Mk  and  trotb^  master  Dudley,  ^ou 
may  say  that;  'tis  thirty  years,  eoMMtbe  time, 
that  I  have  followed  the  trader  and  in  a  pretty 
many  countries. — ^Let  me  see— In  tbe  war  be> 
lore  last  I  served  in  the  Irish  brigade,  d'ye 
see ;  there,  after  bringing  off  the  French  mo- 
narch, I  left  his  service,  with  a  British  bullet 
in  my  body,  and  this  riband  in  my  button- 
hole.  Last  war  I  followed  the  fortunes  of  the 
German  eaele,  in  the  corps  of  grenadiers; 
there  I  had  my  bellyful  of  fighting,  and  a 
plentiful  scarcity  of  every  thing  else.  After 
six-and-twenty  engagements,  great  and  small, 
1  went  off  with  this  gash  on  my  skull,  and  a 
kiss  of  the  empress  queen's  sweet  hana,  (hea- 
ven bless  it!)  lor  my  pains.  Since  tbe  peace, 
my  dear,  I  took  a  little  turn  with  tbe  confe- 
derates there  in  Poland — but  such  another  set 
of  madcaps ! — by  the  lord  Harry,  I  nerer  knew 
wbat  it  was  they  were  scuffling  about 

Dud,  Well,  major,  I  won't  add  another  ac- 
tion to  tbe  list;  you  shall  keep  your  promise 
with  lady  Rusport:  she  requires  me  to  leave 
London;  I  shall  go  in  a  few  days,  and  you 
may  take  -what  credit  you  please  fiom  my 
compliance. 

O  Fla,  Give  me  your  hand,  my  dear  boy  I 
this  will  make  her  my  own;  when  that's  the 
case,  we  shall  be  brothers,  you  know,  and 
we*ll  share  her  fortune  between  us. 

Dud,  Not  so,  major;  the  man,  who  marries 
lady  Rusport,  will  have  a  &ir  title  to  her  for- 
tune without  division.  But,  I  hope,  your  ex- 
pectations of  prevailing  are  founded  upon 
good  reasons. 

G^Fia,  Upon  the  best  grounds  in  tbe  world; 
[first,  I  think  she  will  comply,  because   abe  is 
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a  wonm;  NCOiMUy,  I  am  persuaded  she  won*l 


bold  (Nil  loofc  Jbecause  she's  a  widow ;  and 
thirdly,  I  mm  sure  of  her,  because  1  hare 
married  fire  wt^efl  {en  miiiiaire,  captain), 
and  neter  failed  yet;  and,  for  what  I  know, 
they  are  all  alire  and  merry  at  this  very  hour. 

Jbuti,  Well,  sir,  go  on,  and  prosper;  if  you 
can  inspire  lady  Rnsport  with  half  your  cha- 
rity, I  shall  think  you  deserve  all  her  fortune; 
at  present,  I  must  beg  your  eicuse:  good 
morning  to  yoo.  [Exit 

0*Fla,  A  good  sensible  man,  and  very  much 
of  a  soldier;  I  did  not  care  if  I  was  better 
acquainted  'with  him:  but  *tis  an  awkward 
kind  of  country  for  that;  the  English,  I  ob- 
serve, are  close  firiends,  but  distant  acquaint- 
ance. I  suspect  the  old  lady  has  not  been 
over  generous  to  poor  Dudley;  I  shall  give 
her  a  little  touch  About  that:  upon  my  soul, 
1  know  but  one  excuse  a  person  can  have 
for  giving  nothing,  and  that  is,  like  myself, 
having  nothing  to  grve.  \jExiL 

ScembIL — Ladt  Ruspobt^s  House.  A  Dress- 
ing-room, 

Enter  Misa  Ruspobt  and  Lucy. 

Miss  ML  Well,  Lucy,  youVe  dislodged  the 
old  hdy  at  last;  but  melbought  you  was  a 
tedious  time  about  it. 

Lucfr,  A  tedious  time,  indeed;  I  think  they 
who  have  least  to  spare,  contrive  to  throw  th<; 
most  away;  I  thought  I  should  never  have  got 
ber  out  ot  the  house :  then  madam,  this  bemg 
a  visit  of  great  ceremony  to  a  person  of  di- 
stinction at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  the  old 
slate  chariot  was  dragged  forth  on  the  occa- 
sion, with  strict  charges  to  dress  out  the  box 
with  the  leopard  skin  bammercloth. 

Miss  It  les,  and  to  hang  the  false  tails  on 
the  miserable  stumps  of  the  old  crawling  cattle: 
well,  well,  pray,  heaven,  the  old  crazy  affair 
don*t  break  nown  again  with  her. — But  wbere*s 
Charles  Dudley?  Run  down,  dear  girl, 
and  be  ready  to  let  him  in;  I  think  be*s  as 
long  in  coming  as  she  was  in  going. 

jLucjr.  Why,  indeed,  madam,  you  seem  the 
more  alert  of^the  two,  I  must  say.  [Exit. 

MissR,  Now  the  deuce  take  the  girl,  for 
putting  that  notion  into  my  head:  1  am  sadly 
afraid  Dudley  does  not  like  me;  so  much  en- 
couragement as  I  have  given  him  to  declare 
himself,  I  never  could  get  a  word  from  him 
on  the  subject!  This  may  be  very  honourable, 
but  upon  my  life  il*s  very  provoking.  By  the 
wav,  1  wonder  how  I  look  to-day :  Oh !  shock- 
ingly!  hideously  pale!  like  a  witch!  —  This  is 
the  old  lady*s  glass,  and  she  has  leA  some  of 
her  wrinkles  on  it. — How  frightfully  have  I 
put  on  my  cap!  all  awry!  and  my  hair  dress- 
ed so  unbecoming!  altogether,  Tm  a  most 
complete  fright — 

Enter  Charles,  unobsen^ed, 

Charles.  That  I  deny. 

MissH  Ah! 

Charles.  Quarrelling  with  your  glass,  cou- 


a  value  not  only  from  its  superior  lustre,  but 


from  its  extraordinary  scarceness:  I  Yerily 
think,  this  is-  the  only  civil  speech  you  erer 
directed  to  my  person  in  your  life. 

Charles.  Ana  I  ought  to  ask  pardon  of  your 
good  sense,  for  baring  done  it  now. 

Miss  a.  Nay,  now  you  relapse  again :  don*l 
you  know,  if^you  keep  well  with  a  woman 
on  the  great  score  of  beauty,  ahe*ll  never 
quarrel  vrith  you  on  the  tnfling  article  of 
good  sense  ^But  any  thing  serves  to  fill  up 
a  dull,  yav«ming  hour,  with  an  insipid  cousin; 
you  have  brighter  moments,  and  warmer  spi- 
rits, for  the  dear  giri  of  your  heart 

Charles.  Oh,  fie  upon  you!   fie  upon  you! 

Miss  It  You  blush,  audi  the  reason  is  ap- 
parent:— you  are  a  novice  at  hypocrisy;  but 
no  practice  can  make  a  visit  of  ceremony  pass 
for  a  visit  of  choice :  love  is  ever  before  Its 
time;  friendship  is  apt  to  lag  a  little  after  it 
— Pray,  Charles,  did  you  make  any  extraor- 
dinary haste  hither? 

Charles,  By  your  cjuestion,  I  see,  you  ac- 
quit me  of  the  impertmence  of  beinff  in  love. 

Miss  It.  But  why  impertinence?  VVhy  the 
impertinence  of  being  in  love? — You  have  one 
language  for  me,  Charies,  and  another  for  the 
woman  of  your  affection. 

Charles.  You  are  mistaken— the  woman  of 
my  affection  shall  never  hear  atiy  other  lan- 
guage from  me,  than  what  I  use  to  you. 

Miss  R.  I  am  afraid,  then,  youll  never  make 
yourself  understood  by  her. 

Charles.  It  is  not  nt  I  should;  there  u  do 
need  of  love  to  make  me  miserable ;  *tis  wretch- 
'edness  enough  to  be  a  beggar. 

MissR.  A  beggar  do  you  call  yourself!  O 
Charles,  Charles,  rich  in  every  merit  and  ac- 
complishment, whom  may  you  not  aspire  to? 
And  why  think  you  so  unworthily  of  our  sex, 
as  to  conclude  there  is  not  one  to  be  found 
with  sense  to  discern  your  virtue,  and  gene- 
rosity to  reward  it? 

Charles.  You  distress  me; — I  must  beg  to 
hear  no  more. 

MissR.  Well,  I  can  be  silent — Thus  does 
be  always  serve  me,  whenever  I  am  about  to 
disclose  myself  to  him.  [Aside. 

Charles.  Why  do  you  not  banish  me  and 
my  misfortunes  for  ever  firom  your  thoughts? 

MissR.  Ay,  wherefore  do  I  not,  since  you 
never  allowed  me  a  place  in  yours? — But  go, 
sir;  I  have  no  right  to  stay  you;  go  where 
your  heart  directs  you;  go  to  the  happy,  the 
distinguished,  fair  one. 

Charles.  Now,  by  all  that's  good,  you  do 
me  wrong;  there  is  no  such  fair  one  for  me 
to  go  to;  nor  have  I  an  acquaintance  among 
the  sex,  yourself  excepted,  which  answers  to 
that  description. 

Miss  R.  Indeed ! 

Cliarles.  In  very  truth — there,  then,  let  us 
drop  the  subject— May  you  be  happy,  though 
I  never  can  ! 

MissR.  O  Charles!  give  me  your  hand; 
if  1   have   offended   you,   I  ask  your  pardon: 


Make  it  up,  make  it  up,  and  be  friends;  you  have  l>een  long  acquainted  with  my  tera- 

ou  more   than   by   re-. per,  and  know  hoW|to  bear  with  its  infinnities. 

Charles.   Thus,   my   dear  Charlotte,  let  us 

herlfand} 


It  cannot  compliment  you 
fleeting  you  as  you  are. 

^ffusA.  Well,  I  vow,  my  dear  Charles,  that '.seal  our  reconciliation !— [Atf.<ri>?^  A^r 
is  delightfully  said,  and  deserves  my  very  best , Bear  with  thy  infirmities!  Cy  heaveu^ 
courtesy;  your  flattery,  like  a  rich  jewel,  has  not  any  one  £u\iii^  \a  VVi^  ^Vko\« catk^^v!^^^^ 
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aetpl^  .tJMt  of  too  great  «  pwtialtlj  lor  an 
nndcierTiiig  mail. 

Jfrnit.  And  you  are  now  taking  the  tctj 
eonree  to'  angmcat  that  fiulin^. — A  thongbt 
alriket  met — I  haTe  a  comnatnon  that  you 
muflt  abiohitftlj  Aiecute  for  roe; — I  haTe  rni- 
mediate  oocanon  for  the  sum  of  two  hanifared 
poondt  I  j^oa  know  my  fortune  it  shut  up  tiU 
I  am  of  age;  take  this  paltry  hox  (it  contains 
my  earnnfUy  and  tome  other  baubles  I  have 
no  nee  fi>^  cany  it  to  our  opp^ite  nefigb- 
boor,  Mr.  Stockwell  (I  don*t  know  where  else 
to  apply)^  leave  it  at  a  depcisit  in  his  hands, 
and  beg  him  to  accommodate  me  with  the 
sunk'  •  / 

CkmrieM,  Dear  Charlotte,  what  are  you  about 
to  do?  How  can  you  possibly  want  two  hun- 
dred pounds? 

JKHmA  How  can  I  possibly  do  without  it, 

Jon  mtamX  l>oesn*t  erery  lady  want  two 
nadred' Boonds  ?•— Perhaps,  I  have  lost  it  at 
play — penaat,  I  mean  to  win  as  much  to  it 
— pcfhapsy  I  want  it  for  two  hundred  different 


CharUM,  Pooh!, pooh!  all  this  is  nothing; 
don\  I  know  you  never  play? 

MiiME*  You  mbtake;  I  have  a  spirit  to  set, 
not  only  this  trifle,  but  my  whole  fortune  upon 
a  stake;  therefore  make  no  wry  £ices,  but  do 
as  I  bid  you.  You  will  find  Mr.  Stodbnrell  a 
▼ery  honourable  gentleman. 

Enter  Luct,  in  hoMie. 

Lucy*  Dear' madam,  as  I  live,  here  comes 
the  oQ  l^dyin  a  hackney  coach. 

^MisMR.  The  old  chariot  has  given  her  a 
second  tumble: — away  with  you:  you  Imow 
your  way  out,  without  meeting  her.  Take 
the  box,  and  do  as  I  desire  you.  , 

Charies,  I  must  not  dispute  your  orders. 
Farewell !  {Exeunt€harles  and  Miss  Rusport, 

Enter  Ladt  Rusport,   leaning  on  Major 
O'Flahertt's  Arm, 

O^Fla,  Rest  yourself  upon  my  arm :  never 
spare  it:  *tis  strong  enough;  it  has  stood 
harder  service  than  you  can  put  it  to. 

Lucjr,^  Mercy  upon  me,  what  is  the  matter? 
1  am  frightened  out  of  my  wits  —  Has  your 
ladyship  had  an  accident? 

LadjrR  O  Lucy,  the  most  untoward  one 
in  nature.    I  know  not  how  I  shall  repair  it. 

CFla.  Never  go  about  to  repair  it,  my  lady; 
even  build  a  new  one;  'twas  but  a  crazy  piece 
of  business  at  best. 

Xury.  Bless  me,  is  the  old  chariot  broke 
down  with  you  again  ? 

LodjrR  Broke,  child!  I  don't  know  what 
might  have  been  broke,  if  by  great  good  for- 
tune, this  obliging  gentleman  had  not  been  at 
band  to  assist  me. 

Lucy.  Dear  madam,  let  me  run  and  fetch 
you  a  cup  of  the  cordial  drops. 

Lad^R  Do,  Lucy.  {ExitlMcr]  Alas,  sir! 
ever  since  [  lost  my  husband,  my  poor  nerves 
have  been  shook  to  pieces:  —  there  hangs  his 
beloved  picture;  that  precious  relic,  and  a 
plentiful  lointure,  is  all  that  remains  to  con- 
sole me  for  the  best  of  men. 

OFla,  Let  me  see — i'faith  a  comely  perso- 
nage; b3r  bis  fur  cloak,  I  suppose,  be  was  in 
the  liusMian  serrice;  and  bj  the  gold  chain 


round  hia  neck,  I  should  gneii^  he  had  been 
honoured  with  the  order  of  St  CalhTinf 

LadrRs  No,  no;  he  meddled  ^fftfa  bo  Sl 
Githames— that's  the  habit  he  worn  hi  his 
mayoralty;  sir  Stephen  was  lard  laayor  of 
London--4^iit  he  b  gone,  and  has.  left'  bm^  a 
poor,  weak,  aolitary  vridow,  behind  him., 

0^'Fla*  By  all  meaas,  tl^n,  take  a  strong, 
able,  hear^  man,  to  reoair  his  loss:— if  sun 
a  pbin  fellow  as  one  IKmnis  0*F1aberfy  can 
please  you,  I^  think  I  may  venture  to  say, 
vnthout  any  disparagement  to  the  gentleman 
in  the  iur  gown  there— 

LadyR  What  are  you  goin^ to  say?  Don't 
shock  my  t^n  with  any  oompansons,  I  desire. 

O'Fla,  Not  I,  my  soul;  I  donH  hdicve 
there's  any  comparison  in  the  case. 

Re-^nter  Luct,   fnOk  a  Bottle  and  Clat$. 

LadjrR  Oh,  are  you  come?  Give  me  the 
drops— I'm  all  in  a  flutter. 

&Fla.  Harkye,  sweetheart^  what  are  thoie 
same  drops?  Have  you  any  more  leh  in  tke 
bottle?  I  didn't  care  if  I  took  a  lillk  sip  of 
them  myself. 

Lucy,  Ob,^  sir,  they  are  'called  the  cordial 
restorative  elixir,  or  toe  nenroos  goMen  drops; 
they  are  only  for  ladies'  cases. 

(yFla,  Yes,  yts^  my  dear,  there  are  gentle- 
men as  well  as  ladies,  that  stand  in  need  of 
those  same  golden  dropsy  they'd  suit  my  case 
to  a  tittle. 

Lady  R  Well,  major,   did  jtm  give  old 
Dudley  my  letter,  and  wylthe  silly  man  do 
as  I  bid  bim,  and  be  gone. 
•    CtFla.  You  are  obeyedr4Mi*s  .on  his  march. 

LadyR  That's  well;  you  hofe  managed 
this  matter  to  perfection;  I  didn't  think  be 
wov^d  have  been  so  easily  prevailed  upon. 

OFla,  At  the  first  worn:  no  diffioilty  in 
life ;  'twas  the  Tcry  thing  be  was  determined 
to  do,  before  I  came;  1  never  met  a  more 
obliging  gentleman. 

Lady  Ji,  Well,  'lis  no  matter;  so  I  am  but 
rid  of  him,  and  his  distresses :  would  you  be- 
lieve it,  major  O'Flaherty,  it  was  out  this 
morning  he  sent  a-begging  to  me  for  money 
to  fit  him  out  upon  some  wildgoose  expedi- 
tion to  the  coast  of  Africa,  I  know  not  where. 

OFla,  Well,  you  sent  bim  what  he  wanted? 

LadyR,  I  sent  him  what  he  deserved,  a 
flat  refusal. 

(TFla,  You  refused  bim? 

LadyR,  Most  undoubtedly. 

0*Fla,  You  sent  him  nothing? 

LadyR,  Not  a  shilling. 

CFla.  Good  morning  to  you — Your  sei^ 
vant —  [Going, 

LadyR  Hey  day!  what  ails  the  man? 
Where  are  you  going? 

WFla,  Out  of  your  house,  before  the  roof 
falls  on  my  head — to  poor  Dudley,  to  share 
the  little  modicum,  that  thirty  years  hard  ser- 
vice has  leA  me ;  I  wish  it  was  more,  for  his 
sake. 

LadyR,  Very  well,  sir;  t^ke  your  course; 
I  sha'n't  attempt  to  stop  you;  I  shall  survive 
it ;  it  will  not  break  my  heart,  if  I  never  see 
you  more. 

(TFla.  Break  your  heart!  No,  «o'my  con- 
science wtU  it  not. — You  preach,  and  yon 
pray,  and  you  turn  up  your  eyes^  and  aHtke 


[Act  111.  SctUB  1.] 

while  yoa  vt  m»  faard-bearted  as  a  I13  ena,— ^ 
A  hyenay  Indy!  by  mj  soul,  there  Ml  in  the 
whole  creation  so  saTace  an  animal  as  a  hu- 
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saTage 
without  pity! 
LatffriL  A  hyena,  truly! 


man 


lEjciL 


heady  I  can  ncfer  think  of  any  other  woman. 

Enter  a  Servani,  €md  delivers  a  Letter, 

Hey  day!  Where  can  I  haTe  picked  up  a 
>rrespondent  already?  *Tis  a  most  execrable 


corres| 

manuscript^Let  me  see — Martha  Fuimer-^ 
\W\ko  is  Martha  Fulmer? — Pshaw!  I  won*t  he 
at  the  trouble  of  decipherinff  her  damned  pot- 
hooks. >) — Hold,  hold,  bold;  what  have  we 
got  here? 

Dear  Sir, — /  fmve  discovered  the  laijr 
you  was  so  much  smitten  fipith,  and  can 
procure  jou  an  interview  with  her;  if  you 
can  be  as  generous  to  a  pretty  girl,  as  you 
was  to  a  paltry  old  captain, — How  did  she 
find  that  out?— /oi/  need  not  despair;  come 
to  fne  immediately ;  tlie  lady  is  now  in  my 
house,  and  expects  you. 

Yours,  Mahtha  Fulmie. 

O  thou  dear,  lotely,  and  enchanting  paper! 
which  I  was  about  to  tear  into  a  thousand 
scraps,  devoutly  I  entreat  thy  pardon:  I  have 
slighted  thy  contents,  whicn  are  delicious; 
slandered  thy  characters,  which  are  divine; 
and  all  the  atonement  I  can  make,   is  impli- 


ACTUI. 
SciXE  I.  —  A  Room  in  Stockitbll's  House, 

Enter  Stockweu  €ind  Bblcour. 

Stock,  Gratify  me  so  fiir,  however,  Mr.  Bel- 
cour,  as  to  stfe  miss  Rusport;  carry  her  the 
sum  she  wants,  and  return  the  poor  girl  her 
box  of  diamonds,  which  Dudley  left  in  my 
hands:  you  know  what  to  say  on  the  occa- 
sion better  than  I  do ;  that  part  of  your  com- 
mission I  leave  to  your  own  discretion,  and 
vou  may  season  it  with  what  gallantry  you 
think  fiL 

Bel.  You  cronld  not  have  pitched  upon  a 
greater  bungler  at  gallantry  than  myself,  if 
you  had  rummaged  ever}'  company  in  the  city, 
and  the  whole  court  of  aldermen  into  the  bar- 
gain:— part  of  your  errand,  however,  I  will 
do;  but  whether  it  shall  be  with  an  ill   grace 

or  a  good  one,  depends  upon  the   caprice   of  citly  to  obey  thy  mandates, 
a  moment,  *the  humour  of  the  lady,  the  mode 
of  our  meeting,  and   a  thousand   undefinable 
small  circumstances,  that,  nevertheless,   deter- 
mine us  upon  all  the  great  occasions  of  life. 

Stock.  I  persuade  myself  you  will  fmd  miss 
Kusport  an  ingenious,   worthy,  animated  girl. 

lieL  Why,  1  like  her  the  better,  as  a  wo- 
man ;  but  name  her  not  to  me  as  a  wife !  No, 
if  ever  I  marry,  it  must  be  a  stayed,  sober, 
considerate  damsel,  with  blood  in  her  veins 
as  cold  as  a  turtle*s:  quick  of  scent  as  a  vul- 
ture when  danger's  in  tbe  wind;  wary  and 
.sharpsigbted  as  a  hawk  when  treachery  is  on 
fool :  with  such  a  companion  at  my  elbow, 
f<»r  ever  whispering  in  my  ear — Have  a  care 
of  this  man,  he*s  a  cheat;  don't  go  near  that 
woman,  she's  a  jilt;  overhead  there's  a  scaf- 
fold, underfoot  there's  a  well.  Oh,  sir!  such 
a  woman  might  lead  me  up  and  down  this 
f^reat  citv  without  difGculty  or  danger;  but 
with  a  girl  of  miss  Rusport  s  complexion,  bea- 
ten ana  earth,  sir!  we  should  be  duped,  un- 
Joiie,  and  distracted,  in  a  fortnight. 

Stock.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  \Wh\f  you  are  become 
wonderous  circumspect  of  a  sudden,  pupil: 
tnd  if  \ou  can  fincf  such  a  prudent  damsel 
[IS  you  describe,  you  have  my  consent — only 
hcware  how  you  choose:  discretion  is  not  the 
rt'igning  quality  amongst  the  fine  ladies  of 
thf  present  time;  and,  I  think,  in  miss  Rus-  hu 
Dort  s  oarticular,  I  have  given  yT)u  no  bad  ,fli 
itunsei. 


Bel.  (A Veil,  well,  if  you'll  fetch  me  the  jew- 
'is,  I  believe,  I  can  undertake  to  carry  them 
o  her:  but  as  for  tbe  money,  I'll  have  nothing 
o  do  with  that:  Dudley  would  he  your  fittest 
iinbassador  on.  that  occasion:  and,  if  1  mistake 
lot,  the  most  agreeable  to  the  lady. 

Stot'k.  ^Vhy,  indeed,  fr(tm  what  1  know  of 
he  matter,  it  may  not  improbably  be  destined 
o  fmd  its  way  into  his  pockets.  \Exit. 

Bel,  Then,  depend  upon  it,  these  are  not 
ho  only  trinkets  she  means  to  dedicate  to 
:aptain  Dudley.-^s  for  me,  Stockwell,  in- 
Irrd,  wants  me  to  marry;  but  till  I  can  get 
his  bewitching  girly  this  incogniti,  out  of  my 


Enter  Stockwell. 

Stock,  Mr.  Bclcour,  here  are  the  jewels; 
this  letter  encloses  bills  for  the  money;  and, 
if  you  will  deliver  it  to  miss  Rusport,  you'll 
have  no  further  trouble  on  that  score. 

Bel  Ah!  sir,  the  letter,  which  I  have  been 
reading,  disqualifies  me  for  delivering  the  let- 
ter, which  you  have  been  writing;  I  hate 
other  game  on  foot;  the  loveliest  girl  my  eyes 
ever  fea&ted  upon  is  started  in  view,  and  the 
world  cannot  now  divert  me  from  pursuing 
her. 

Stock.  He^  day !  What  has  turned  you  thus 
on  a  sudden  ? 

Bel.  A  woman;  one  that  caii  turn,  and 
overturn,  me  and  my  tottering  resolutions 
every  way  she  will.  Oh,  sir,  if  this  is  folly 
in  me,  you  must  rail  at  nature:  you  must 
chide  the  sun,  that  was  vertical  at  my  birth, 
and  would  not  wink  upon  my  nakedness,  \^X 
swaddlrtl  me  in  the  broadest,  hottest  glare  of 
his  meridian  beams. 

Stock,  Mere  rhapsody:  mere  childish  rhap- 
sody: the  libertine's  familiar  plea — Nature  made 
us,  His  true,  but  we  are  the  responsible  crea- 
tures of  our  own  faults  and  follies. 

Bel.  Sir! 

Stock.  Slave  of  every  face  you  meet,  some 
hussy  has  inveigled  you ;  some  handsome  pro- 
fligate (the  town  is  full  of  them) ;  and,  when 
once  fairly  bankrupt  in  constitution  as  well 
as  fortune,  nature  no  longer  serves  as  your 
excuse  for  being  vicious,  necessity,  perhaps, 
will  stand  your  friend,  and  you'll  reform. 

Bel.  You  are  severe. 

Slovk.  It  fits  me  to  be  so— it  well  becomes 
a  father— I  would  say,  a  friend— How  strange- 
ly I  forf^ot  myself!  — How  difficult  it  is  to 
counterfeit  indiflerence,  and  put  a  mask  upon 
the  heart! 

Bel.  How  could  you  tempt  me  so?  Had 
vou  not  inadvertently  dropped  the  name  of 
father,  I  fear  our  friendship,  short  as  it  has 
been,   would  scarce  have  held  me — Bui  t;xtA 
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[ActIIL: 


ywtr  tabukm  I  wfCfmce    Oit»  me  yotir  kind 
— -^  oven 

Sioe/u  GcMtttnii  Twuiff  mail!  because  I 
hon  JOB  the  wttmon  «  •  fellier,  I  rasUj 
took  mp  tke  Mrtkonty  of  ^nt,  •!  atk  jonr  par- 
don— pnnae  jonr  eonne;  I  hvn  no  rigU  to 
elop  H— AWkat  wonU  yon  kave  me  do  witk 
Ikcee  tklniBr 

•  BH,  Tni%  if  I  mifkt  adrite;  carry  tke  mo- 
ney to  miw  Rnraort  immediately ;  never  let 
gMel^lty  wait  iur  its  materials;  tkat  part  of 
ue  business  presses.  Give  me  tke  fewels:  ni 
find  an  opportunity  of  deliTcring  tkem  into 
ker  kands :  and  your  visit  may  pave  the  way 
fer  my  reception.  [Xxii, 

ShiL  Be  it  so;  good  morning  to  you.  Fsre- 
wiH,  advice!  Away  goes  ke  upon  the  wing 
for  pleasure.  What  various  passions  he  awa- 
kens in  me !  He  pabS|  yet  places  me;  ailngirt% 
oliends^  yet  grows  upon  my  hemeL  His  very 
Ailings  Ml  kim  off— Tor  ever  trespassing^  for 
ever  atodng^  I  ahnost  think  he  wonM  not  be 
so  perAdy  were  he  free  from  ftult:  I  must 
dissJBmble  longer;  and  yet  how  painful  the  ex- 
porinMmt! — Even  now  ke^i  gone  upon  some 
vrild  adventuro;  and  wko  can  tell  wkat  mis- 
ckief  may  hefidl  him:  O  nature,  what  it  is  to 
keafiAher!  fXxiL 

Sciu  IL--Fu£iiin*a  Mouse. 
Snier  FvLMsn  oistf  Bf  na.  Fitlmuu 

FliL  I  teU  yoU|  PaUy,  ybu  are  a  ibol,  to 
lUnk  of  kritagin^  kim  and  miss  ]>udley  toge- 
tker  s  \vriil  ruin  every  tkingi  and  Uovr  your 
vrkole  sckeme  up  to  tke  moon  at  once. 

Mrg.Fkil  Wky,  sure.  Mr.  Fulmery  I  may 
be  allowed  to  rear  a  clii<ien  of  my  own  katck- 
ing,  as  tkey  say.  Who  first  sprung  the  thought, 
hut  I,  pray?  Who  first  contrived  the  plot? 
Who  proposed  the  letter,  but  1, 1? 

jFW.  And  who  dogged  ibe  gentleman  home? 
Who  found  out  his  name,  fortune,  connesion : 
that  he  was  a  West  Indian,  fresh  landed,  and 
full  of  cash;  a  gull  to -our  bcart*s  content;  a 
hot-brained,  headlonj  spark,  that  would  run 
into  our  trap,  like  a  woeatear  under  a  turf, 
bit  I,  I,  I?  *^ 

Mrs,  FuL  Hark !  be*s  come ;  disappear^  march ; 
and  leave  the  field  open  to  my  machination. 

\Exii  Fulmer. 


Enter  Bblcour. 

'  BeL  O,  thou  dear  minister  to  my  happiness, 
let  me  embrace  thee!  Why,  thou  art  my  po- 
lar star,  my  propitious  constellation,  by  which 
I  navigate  my  impatient  bark  into  the  port  of 
pleasure  and  delight 

MrS'I^Ul,  Oh,  you  men  are  sly  creatures! 
Do  you  remember  now,  you  cruel,  what  you 
said  to  me  this  mornina? 

Bei.  All  a  jest,  a  fronc;  never  think  on*t; 
bury  it  for  ever  in  oblivion:  thou!  why,  thou 
art  all  over  nectar  and  ambrosia,  powder  of 
pearl  and  odour  of  roses ;  thou  hast  the  youth 
of  Hebe,  the  beauty  of  Venus,  and  the  pen  of 
Sappho ;  but.  in  the  name  of  all  tbat*s  lovely, 
where*s  the  lady?  I  expected  to  find  her  with 


in&  lik^  utgto  sbves  in  yoor  sugv  phnialions. 

^eJ^  finnel  wkitkcr  1i  ska  gone?  tatt  ms^ 
tkat  I  may  IbDow  ken  •  -    -  « 

MnnAL  Hold,  koki,  no*  jo  htk.  jwrng 
mdeman,  tkis  is  a  case  of  aJwnO'amicucy; 
skouki  captain  Dndler  know  tkit  I  imradnesd 
you  to  kis  dangliteri  be  it  a  man  of  anek-acni- 
pulona  kononr— 

BeU  Wkat  do  you  tett me!  b  Ait  dan^ter 
to  tke  old  gentleman  I  met  kere  tlds  mormng? 

Mrt^F^Tht  same;  kim  yon  was  ao  ge- 
nerous to. 

BeL  Tkere^s  an  end  of  tke  matter  tken  at 
once;  it  skall  never  ke  said  of  me,  tkat  Ttook 
advantage  of  the  ftther*s  necessities  to  trepan 
the  dau|hter.  {Gomg. 

Mr9*Fui.  So,  so^  Fva  made  a^  wrong'  cast; 
he*s  one  of  your  consdentious  sinners^  I  find; 
but  I  wonH  bse  him  thus— Ha!  ha!  ka! 

BeU  Wkat  is  it  you  Ungk  at?  ^ 

Mrs.  FuL  Your  aosolule  inejqperienoe ;  kave 
you  lived  so  very  Ittlle  time  in  tkia  eonntrv, 
as  not  to  know  tkat,  between  yonng  people 
of  equal  ages,  the  term  of  sister  often  b  a 
cover  for  that  of  mistress?  Thb  yonng  ladj 
is,  in  that  sense  of  the  ward,  sist^  to  yoaag 
Dudley,  and  consequently  dinigklcr  lo  my  old 
lodger. 

BeL  Indeed !  are  yon  scrionsf 

Mrs.FkiL  Can  you  dpnkt  it?  I  must  have 
been  pretty  well  assured*  of  ikal,  kefore  I  in- 
vited you  kilher. 

Bel  That's  true;  ska  tnmol  ka  a  womau 
of  konour,  and  Dudley  b  an  unconscionable 
young  rogue,  to  think  of  kee^ng  one  fine  giri 
m  pay,  by  raising  contribntions  on^  another: 
he  shall  tnerefbre  give  her  up:  ska  b  a  dear, 
bewitching,  mischievous  little  devil,  and  he 
shall  positively  give  her  up. 

Mrs.  FuL  Ay,  now  the  freak  has  taken  you 
again;  I  say  give  her  up;  there's  one  way, 
indeed,  ana  certain  of  success. 

Bel.  What's  that  ? 

Mrs.  Ful.  Out-bid  him,  never  dream  of  out- 
blustering  him.  All  things,  then,  will  be  made 
easy  enough;  let  me  see;  some  little  genteel 
present  to  begin  with:  what  have  yon  got 
about  you?  Ay,  search;  I  can  bestow  it  to 
advantage,  there's  no  time  to  be  lost 

BeL  Hang  it,  confound  it;  a  plague  upoa*l, 

V  I!  1  hadn't  a  guinea  leA  in  my  pocket;  1 


say 


parted  fi*om  my  whole  stock  here  this   morn- 
ing, and  have  forgot  to  supply  myself  since. 
Mrs. FuL  Mighty   well;   let   it  pass,  then: 
ere's  an  end;   think  no   more   of  the  lady, 


you 


Jfrs.  FiiU.  No  doubt  you  did,  and^tbese  rap* 
tnres  were  designed  for  her;  but  where  have 

rou  loHa^Tibe  lady's  gone — you  are  too „ 

tite;  girb  of  her  sort,  are  not  to  ne  kepi  wai\r\\key  shackle;  these  would  ensure  success. 


there' 

that's  all.     ^ 

BeL  Distraction!  think  no  more  of  ker?  let 
me  only  step  home,  and  provide  myself;  111 
be  back  witn  you  in  an  instant. 

Mrs. FuL  Pooh,  pooh!  that's  a  vrretched 
shift;  have  you  nothing  of  value  shout  you? 
Money's  a  coarse,  slovenly  vehicle,  fit  only  to 
bribe  electors  in  a  borough;  there  are  more 
graceful  ways  of  purchasing  a  lady's  favoun; 
rings,  trinkets,  jew*els ! 

BeL  Jeweb !  Gadso,  I  protest  I  had  forgot: 
I  have  a  case  of  Jeweb;  but  they  won't  do, 
I  must  not  part  from  them;  no,  no,  they  are 
appropriated;  they  are  none  of  my  own. 

Mrs.  FuL  Let  me  see,  let  me  see !  Ay,  now, 
this  were  something  like:  pretty  creatures,  how 


SCSHB  2-] 

BeLUimdl 

Mrs*  FU,  Tliese  would  make  her  joor  own 
for  e^er, 

BeU  Thai  iIm  deuce  take  tkem,  for  belong- 
iog  to  aaother  person;  I  could  find  in  my 
heart  to  gire  them  the  girl,  and  twear  Fte 
lost  them. 

Mrs,  FuL  Ajf  do,  say  they  were  stolen  out 
of  your  pocket 

BeL  No,  hang  it,  that*s  dishonourable ;  here, 
giTe  me  the  paltry  things,  HI  write  you  an 
order  on  my  merchant,  for  double  their  Taluc. 

Mrs.F'uL  An  order!  No  order  for  me !  no 
order  upon  merchants,  with  their  value  receiT- 
ed,  and  three  days  grace;  their  noting,  pro- 
testing, and  endorsing,  and  all  their  counting- 
house  formalities;  111  haTe  nothing  to  do  with 
them ;  leave  vonr  diamonds  with  me,  and  give 
your  order  for  the  value  of  them  to  the  own- 
er: the  money  would  he  as  good  as  the 
trinkets,  I  warrant  you. 

BeL  Hey!  how!  I  never  thought  of  that; 
but  a  breach  of  trust;  *tis  impossible:  I  never 
can  consent,  therefore  give  me  the  jewels  back 
again. 

Mrs.  FmL  Take  them ;  I  am  now  to  tell  you, 
the  lady  is  in  this  house. 

BeL  In  this  house? 

Mrs.FuL  Yes,  sir,  in  this  very  house;  but 
what  of  that?  you  have  got  what  you  like 
betler:  your  toys,  your  trinkets;  go,  go;  Oh! 
you  are  a  man  of  notable  spirit,  are  you  not  ? 

BeL  Provoking  creature!  bring  me  to  the 
sight  of  the  dear  girl,  and  dispose  of  me  as 
you  think  fit 

Mrs.FuL  And  of  the  diamonds  too? 

BeL  Damn  them,  I  would  there  was  not 
such  a  bauble  in  nature!  But,  come,  come, 
dispatch;  if  I  had  the  throne  of  Delhi,  I  should 
give  it  to  her. 

Mrs.FktL  Swear  to  me  then,  that  you  will 
keep  within  bounds ;  remember,  she  passes  for 
tJie  mUx  of  young  Dudley.  Oh!  if  you  come 
to  your  flights  and  your  rhapsodies,  shell  be 
o(T  in  an  instant. 

BeL  Never  fear  me. 

Mrs.  FuL  You  must  expect  to  hear  her  talk 
of  her  father,  as  she  calls  him,  and  her  bro- 
ther, and  your  bounty  to  her  family. 

BeL  Ay,  ay,  never  mind  what  she  talks  of, 
only  bring  her. 

Mrs.  FUL  Youll  be  prepared  upon  that  head  ? 

BeL  I  shall  be  prepared,  never  fear:  away 
with  you. 

Mrs.FuL  But,  hold,  I  had  forgot:  not  a 
word  of  the  diamonds;  leave  that  matter  to 
my  management. 

BeL  \M\  and  vexation!  Get  out  of  the  room, 
or  1  shall  run  distracted.  \Exit  Mrs^Fulmer^ 
or  a  certain,  Belcour,  thou  art  bom  to  be  the 
ibol  of  women!  sure  no  man  sins  with  so 
much  repentance,  or  repents  with  so  little 
amendment,  as  1  do.  1  cannot  give  away 
another  person's  property,  honour  forbids  me ; 
and  I  poiskivcly  cannot  give  up  the  girl;  love, 
passion,  coastitution,  every  thing  protests  against 
that  How  shall  I  decide?  I  cannot  bring  my- 
self to  break  n  trust,  and  I  am  not  at  present 
in  the  humoar  to  oaulk  ray  inclinations.  Is 
there  no  middlt  way?  Let  me  consider—There 
is,  there  ia :  my  anod  genius  has  presented  me 
with  one:  apt,  obvioys,  honoonlble,  the  girl 
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shall  not  go  without  her  baubles:  TU  not  go 
wiihout  the  girl ;  miss  Rusport  shanU  lose  her 
diamonds;  vvL  save  Dudley  from  destruction, 
and  every  party  shaU  be  a  gainer  hj  the  project. 

FnUr  Mas.  Fulmir,  inirodueing  Mim 

Dudley. 

Mrs*  FuL  Miss  Dudley,  this  is  the  worthy 
gentleman  you  wish  to  see ;  this  is  Mr.  Belcour. 

Lou.  As  I  live,  the  very  nian  that  beset  me 
in  the  streets!  •  [Aside, 

BeL  An  angel,  by  this  light !  Oh,  I  am  gone, 
past  all  retrieving!  ^  [Aside. 

Lou,  Mrs.  Fulmer,  sir,  infomu  me,  yon 
are  the  gentleman  from  whom  my  father  haa. 
received  such  civilities. 

BeL  Her  father!  [Aside']  Oh,  never  name 
them. 

Lou.  Pardon  me,  Mr.  Belcour,  they  must 
be  both  named  and  remembered;  and  if  mj 
father  was  here — 

BeL  Her  father  acain!  [Aside]  I  am  much 
better  pleased  with  nis  representative. 

Lou.  That  title  is  my  brother's,  sir;  I  have 
no  claim  to  it. 

BeL  I  believe  it. 

Lou,  But  as  neither  he  nor  my  father  were 
fortunate  enough  to  be  at  home,  I  could  not 
resist  the  opportunity — 

BeL  Nor  I  neither,  by  my  soul,  madam: 
let  u$  improve  it,  therefore.  I  am  in  love  vrith 
you  to  distraction;  I  was  charmed  at  the  fint 

fiance;  I  attempted  to  accost  you;  you  fled; 
followed;  but  was  defeated  of  an  interview; 
at  length  I  have  obtained  one,  and  seise  the 
opportunity  of  casting  my  person  and  my  for* 
tune  at  your  feet 

Lou,  You  astonish  me!  Are  you  in  your 
senses,  or  do  you  make  a  jest  of  my  misfor- 
tunes? Do  you  ground  pretences  on  your  ge- 
nerosity, or  do  you  make  a  practice  of  mis 
folly  with  every  woman  yr^u  meet? 

BeL  Upon  my  life,  no:  as  you  are  the 
handsomest  woman  I  ever  met,  so  you  are 
the  first  to  whom  I  ever  made  the  like  pro- 
fessions :  as  for  my  generosity,  madam,  I  must 
refer  you  on  that  score  to  this  good  lady,  who 
I  believe  has  something  to  offer  in  my  behalf. 

Lou.  Don*t  build  upon  that,  sir;  I  muU 
have  better  proofs  of  your  generosity,  than 
the  mere  divestment  of  a  little  supeHluous 
dross,  before  I  can  credit  the  sincerity  of  pro- 
fessions so  abruptly  delivered.     [ExU  hasiilj; 

BeL  Oh!  ye  gods  and  goddesses,  how  her 
anger  animates  her  beauty!  [Going  ouL 

Mrs.FuL  Stay,  sir;  if  you  stir  a  step  after 
her,  1  renounce  your  interest  for  ever;  why, 
you^n  ruin  every  thing. 

BeL  Well,  1  must  nave  her,  cost  what  it 
will:  I  see  she  understands  her  own  value 
though;  a  little  superfluous  dross,  truly!  She 
must  have  better  proofs  of  my  cenerosity. 

Mrs.FuL  Tis  exactly  as  1  told  you;  your 
money  she  calls  dross;  she*s  too  proud  to 
slain  her  fingers  with  your  coin;  bait^  your 
hook  well  With  jeweb;  try  that  experiment, 
and  she*s  your  own. 

BeL  Take  them;  let  them  go;  lay  them  at 
her  feet;  I  must  get  out  ol  the  scrape  as  I 
can;  my  propensity  is  irresistible:  there;  you 
have  them;  they  are  yours;  they  ace  h«c%\ 
but,  remember,  ikey   «re  %  Vnii\\  \  cmwcwX 
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them  to  her  keeping,  till  I  can  buy  them  ofi^ 
with  tomething  she  shall  think  more  valuable ; 
now  tell  me  when  shall  I  meet  her? 

Mrs.  Ful,  How  can  I  tell  that?  Don*t  you 
see  what  an  alarm  you  have  put  her  into? 
Ob!  you're  a  rare  one!  But  go  your  ways 
for  this  whil^;  leave  her  to  my  management, 
and  come  to  me  at  seven  this  evening;  but 
remember  not  to  bring  empty  pockets  with 
you^Ha!  ha!  ba!  [Exeunt  sei^eralljr. 

Scene  III.^Lady  Rusport*$  House, 

Enter  Miss  Rusport,  /ollotved  by  a  Servant 

MissR.  Desire  Mr.  Stockwell  to  walk  in. 

[Exit  Servant, 

Enter  Stoccwell. 

Stock,  Madam,  your  most  obedient  servant: 
I  am  honoured  with  your  commands,  by  cap- 
tain Dudley;  and  have  brought  the  money 
with  me,  as  you  directed;  I  understand  the 
sum  you  have  occasion  for  is  two  hundred 
pounds. 

MissR,  It  is,  sir;  I  am  quite  confounded 
at  your  taking  this  trouble  upon  yourself,  Mr. 
Stockwell. 

Stock,  There  is  a  Bank  note,  madam,  to 
the  amount;  your  jewels  are  in  safe  bands, 
and  will  be  delivered  to  you  directly.  If  I 
had  been  happy  in  being  better  known  to 
you,  I  shoula  have  hoped  you  would  not  have 
thought  it  necessary  to  place  a  deposit  in  my 
hands  for  so  trHling  a  sum  as  you  have  now 
required   me  to  supply  you  with. 

miss  R,  The  baubles  I  sent  you  may  very 
well  be  spared ;  and,  as  they  are  the  only  se- 
curity, in  my  present  situation,  I  can  give 
you,  I  could  wish  you  would  retain  them  in 
your  hands :  when  I  am  of  age  (which  if  1 
live  a  few  months  I  shall  be),  I  will  replace 
your  favour,  with  thanks. 

Stock,  It  is  obvious,  miss  Rusport,  that  your 
charms  will  suffer  no  impeacument  by  the 
absence  of  those  superficial  ornaments;  but 
they  should  be  seen  in  the  suite  of  a  woman 
of  fashion,  not  as  creditors  to  whom  you  arc 
indebted  for  your  appearance,  hut  as  subser- 
vient attendants,  which  help  to  make  up  your 
equipage. 

MissR.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  determined  not  to 
wrong  the  confidence  I  reposed  in  his  poli- 
teness. 

Stock.  I  have  only  to  request,  madam,  that 
you  will  allow  Mr.  Belcour,  a  young  gentle- 
man, in  whose  happiness  I  particularly  inter- 
est myself,  to  have  the  honour  of  delivering 
you  the  box  of  jewels. 

MissR.  Most  gladly;  any  friend  of  yours 
cannot  fail  of  being  welcome  here. 

Stock,  I  flatter  myself  you  will  not  find  him 
totally  undeserving  your  grod  opinion;  an 
education  not  of  the  strictest  kind,  and  strong 
animal  spirits,  are  apt  sometimes  to  betray 
him  into  youthful  irregularities;  but  a  hign 
principle  of  honour,  and  an  uncommon  bene- 
volence, in  the  eye  of  candour,  will,  I  hope, 
atone  for  any  faults,  by  which  these  good 
qualities  are  not  impaired. 

Miss  R,  I  dare  say  Mr.  Belcour^s  behaviour 
wants  no  apology,    we  ba^e   no  right  to  be 


over  strict  in  canvassing  the  morals  of  a  com- 
mon acquaintance. 

Stock,  I  wish  it  may  be  my  happiness  to 
see  Mr.  Belcour  in  the  list,  not  of  your  com- 
mon, but  particular  acquaintance — of  your 
friends,  miss  Rusport — I  dare  not  be  more 
explicit. 

MissR.  Nor  need  you,  Mr.  Stockwell:  1 
shall  be  studious  to  deserve  his  friendship; 
and,  though  I  have  Idng  since  unalterably  pla- 
ced my  auections  on  another,  I  trust,  1  have 
not  leU  myself  insensible  to  the  merits  of  Mr. 
Belcour;  and  hope,  that  neither  you  nor  he 
will,  for  that  reason,  think  me  less  worthy 
your  good  opinion  and  regards. 

Stock.  Miss  Rusport,  I  sincerely  w^ish  you 
happy:  I  have  no  doubt  you  have  placed  your 
affection  on  a  deserving  man;  ana  I  have  no 
right  to  combat  your  choice.  [Exit. 

MissR,  How  honourable  is  that  behaviour! 
Now,  if  Charles  was  here,  I  should  be  happy. 
The  old  lady  is  so  fond  of  her  new  Irish  ac- 
quaintance, that  I  have  the  whole  house  at 
my  disposal.  [Exit, 

Enter  Belcour,  preceded  bf  a  Servant 

Serv,  I  ask  your  honour's  pardon ;  I  thought 
my  young  lady  was  here:  who  shall  I  inform 
her  would  speak  to  her? 

Bel.  Belcour  is  my  name,  sir;  and  pray 
beg  your  lady  to  put  herself  in  no  hurry  on 
my  account;  for  Id  sooner  see  the  devil,  than 
see  her  face.  [Exit  ServantX  In  the  name  of 
all  thafs  mischievous,  why  did  Stockwell  drive 
me  hither  in  such  haste?  A  pretty  figure, 
truly,  I  shall  make !  an  ambassador,  without 
credentials!  Blockhead  that  I  was,  to  charge 
myself  with  her  diamonds;  ofllcious,  meddling 
puppy!  Now  they  are  irretrievably  gone:  that 
suspicious  jade,  Fulmer,  wouldn*t  part  even 
with  a  sight  of  them,  though  I  would  have 
ransomed  them  at  twice  their  value.  Now 
must  I  trust  to  my  poor  wits,  to  bring  me 
off:  a  lamentable  dependence.  Fortune  be  my 
helper:  Here  comes  the  girl — If  she  is  noble- 
minded,  as  she  is  said  to  be,  she  will  forgive 
me;  if  not,  His  a  lost  cause;  for  I  have  not 
thought  of  one  word  in  ray  excuse. 

Enter  Miss  Rusport. 

Miss  R.  Mr.  Belcour,  Tm  proud  to  see  you  : 
your  friend,  Mr.  Stockwell,  prepared  me  to 
expect  this  honour;  and  I  am  nappy  in  the 
opportunity  of  being  known  to  you. 

Bel.  A  fine  girl,  by  my  soul !  Now  what  a 
cursed  hang  dog  do  I  look  like !  [Aside. 

Miss  R.  lou  are  newly  arrived  in  thi> 
country,  sir? 

Bel,  Just  landed,  madam;  just  set  ashore, 
with  a  large  cargo  of  Muscavado  sugars,  rum 
puncheons,  mahogany  slabs,  wet  sweetmeats, 
and  green  paroquets. 

Miss  R.  May  1  ask  you  how  you  like  Lon- 
don, sir? 

Bel.  To  admiration:  I  think  the  town  and 
the  town^s  folk  are  exactly  suited ;  His  a  great, 
rich,  overgrown,  noisy,  tumultuous  place:  the 
whole  morning  is  a  bustle  to  get  money,  and 
the  whole  afternoon  is  a  hurry  to  spend  it. 

MissR,  Are  these  all  the  ohservations  yow 
have  made? 

BeL  No,  madam;  I  have  observed  the  wo- 
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men  are  Tcry  capiiTating,  and  the  men   Tery 
soon  caagfct 

MitsR.  AjT,  indeed!  Whence  do  you  draw 
that  coadvsioa? 

Bei,  From  laiaJlihle  guides;  the  fjist  re- 
mark I  collect  from  what  I  now  see,  the  se- 
cond from  what  I  now  feel. 

Miss  R.  Ob,  the  deuce  take  ^ou!  But,  to 
wave  this  subject;  I  beh'eve,  sir,  this  was  a 
▼isit  of  business,  not  compliment;  was  it  not? 

BrL  Ay ;  now  comes  on  my  execution.  [Aside, 

Miss  A.  You  have  some  fooh'sh  trinlets  of 
mine,  Mr.  Belcour ;  hav Vt  you  ? 

Jlel,  No,  in  truth ;  they  are  gone  in  search 
of  a  trinket,  still  more  foolish  than  themselves. 

[Aside, 

Miss IL 'Some  diamonds  I  mean,  sir;  Mr. 
Stockwell  informed  me  you  was  charged  with 
them. 

If  el.  Oh,  yes,  madam;  hut  I  have  the  most 
treacherous  memory  in  life  —  Here  they  are! 
Pray  put  them  up;  theyVe  all  right;  you  need 
not' examine  them.  [Git^es  a  Box, 

MissR,  He^  day !  right,  sir!  Why  these 
are  not  my  diamonds;  these  are  quite  differ- 
ent ;  and ,  as  it  should  seem,  of  much  greater 
\alue. 

BeL  Upon  my  life  Tm  glad  onH ;  for  then 
I  ho^  you  value  them  more  than  your  own. 

Miss  It  As  a  purchaser  I  should,  but  not 
as  an  owner;  you  mistake;  these  belong  to 
somebody  else. 

BeL  *Ti9  yours,  Vm  afraid,  that  belong  to 
somebody  else.  [Aside, 

Miss  /L  What  is  it  you  mean  ?  I  must  in- 
sist upon  your  taking  them  back  again. 

BeL  Pray,  madam,  don*t  do  that;  I  shall 
infallibly  lose  them;  I  have  the  worst  luck 
with  diamonds  of  any  man  living. 

Miss  B*  That  you  might  well  say,  was  you 
to  give  me  these  in  the  place  of  mine;  but, 
pray,  sir,  what  is  the  reason  of  all  this  ?  W'hy 
nave  you  changed  the  jewels?  And  where 
have  you  disposed  of  mine  ? 

BeL  Miss  Kusport,  1  cannot  invent  a  lie  for 
my  life;  and,  if  it  was  to  save  it,  I  couldn*t 
tell  one:  1  am  an  idle,  dissipated,  unthinking 
fellow,  not  worth  your  notice:  in  short,  I  am 
a  West  Indian ;  and  you  must  try  me  accord- 
ing to  the  charter  of  my  colony,  not  by  a 
jury  of  English  spinsters:  the  truth  is,  1  have 
given  away  your  jewels;  caught  with  a  pair 
of  sparkling  eyes,  whose  lustre  blinded  theirs, 
I  served  your  property  as  I  should  my  own, 
and  lavished  it  away;  let  me  not  totally  des- 
pair of  your  forgiveness ;  1  frequently  do  wrong, 
but  never  with  impunity;  if  your  displeasure 
is  added  to  my  own,  my  punishment  will  be 
loo  ie^ere.  \Vhen  I  parted  from  the  jewels, 
I  had  not  the  honour  of  knowing  their  owner. 

3IissR,  Mr.  Belcour,  your  sincerity  charms 
me;  I  enter  at  once  into  your  character,  and 
I  make  all  the  allowances  for  it  you  can  de- 
sire. 1  take  your  jewels  for  the  present,  be- 
cause 1  know  there  is  no  other  way  of  re- 
conciling you  to  yourself;  hut,  if  I  give  way 
to  your  spirit  in  one  point,  you  must  vield 
to  mine  in  another:  remember,  1  will  not  seep 
more  than  the  ▼alue  of  my  own  jewels :  there 
is  no  need  to  be  pillaged  oy  more  than  one 
woman  at  a  time,  sir. 

BeL   Nowy  may   everjr    blessing   that   can 


crown  your  virtues,  and  reward  your  betuty, 
be  shower'd  upon  you ;  may  you  meet  ao- 
miration  without  envy,  love  without  jealousy, 
and  old  age  without  malady;  may  the  man 
of  your  heart  be  ever  constant ,  ano  you  never 
meet  a  less  penitent,  or  less  grateful  offender, 
than  myself: 


Enter  Servant,  and  delivers  a  Letter. 

MissB,  Does  your  letter  require  such  haste? 

Serv,  I  was  bade  to  give  it  into  your  own 
hands,  madam. 

MissB,  From  Charles  Dudley,  I  see— haTe 
I  your  permission?  Good  heaven,  what  do  I 
read !  Mr.  Belcour,  you  are  concerned  in  this — 

[Reads, 

Bear  Charlotte — In  the  midst  o/ our  dis- 
tress. Providence  has  cast  a  benefactor  in 
our  (vajr,  after  the  most  unexpected  man- 
ner:  a  joung  VFest  Indian,  rich,  and  ipiffi 
a  warmth  of  lieart  peculiar  to  his  climate, 
has  rescued  my  father  from  his  troubles, 
satisfied  his  wants,  and  enabled  hitn  to  ac^ 
complish  his  exchange:  when  I  relaie  to 
jrou  the  manner  in  which  tliis  wos  done, 
jrou  will  be  charmed :  I  can  onljr  now  add, 
that  it  was  bjr  chance  we  found  out  that 
his  name  is  Belcour,  and  tliai  he  is  a 
friend  of  Mr,  Stockwelts.  I  lose  not  a  mo- 
mentis  time,  in  making  you  acquainted  wUh 
tliis  fortunate  event,  for  reasons  which  de- 
licacy obliges  me  to  suppress;  butf  perhaps, 
if  you  lujve  not  received  the  money  on  your 
jewels,  you  will  not  tlunk  it  necessary  now 
to  do  it  I  liave  the  honour  to  be,  ttear 
madam,  most  faitltfully  yours, 

Charles  Dudlet. 
Is  this  your  doing,  sir?  Never  was  generosity 
so  worthily  exerted. 

Bel,  Or  so  greatly  overpaid. 

Miss  R,  After  what  you  have  now  done  for 
this  noble,  but  indigent  family,  let  me  not 
scruple  to  unfold  the  whole  situation  of  my 
heart  to  you.  Know  then,  sir  (and  don*t  think 
the  worse  of  me  for  the  frankness  of  my  de- 
claration), that  such  is  my  attachment  to  the 
son  of  that  worthy  officer,  whom  you  relieved, 
that  the  moment  1  am  of  age,  and  in  posses- 
sion of  my  fortune,  I  should  hold  mvself  the 
happiest  of  women  to  share  it  witti  young 
Dudley. 

Bel,  Say  you  so,  madam!  then  let  me  pe- 
rish if  I  don  t  love  and  reverence  you  above 
all  womankind ;  and,  if  such  is  your  generous 
resolution,  never  wait  till  you  are  of  age;  life 
is  too  short,  pleasure  too  fugitive;  the  soul 
crows  narrower  every  hour.  I'll  equip  you 
lor  your  escape — I'll  convey  you  to  the  man 
of  your  heart,  and  away  with  you  then  to  the 
first  hospitable  parson  that  will  take  you  in. 

MissB,  O  blessed  be  the  torrid  zone  for 
ever,  whose  rapid  vegetation  quickens  nature 
into  such  benignity!  But,  had  1  spirit  to  ac- 
cept your  offer,  which  is  not  improbable, 
wouldn't  it  be  a  mortifying  thinff,  for  a  fond 
girl  to  find  herself  mistaken,  ana  sent  back  to 
her  home,  like  a  vagrant  ? — and  such,  for  what 
1  know,  might  be  my  case. 

BeL  Then  he  ought  to  be  proscribed  the 
society  of  mankind  for  eTer — Ay,  ay,  *tis  the 
sham   sister,  that  maJk^  ViVnv  >\i:tt&  \«i^oSlfx«^\ 
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[AcvUI 


Ywill  be  a  mm  lorioM  offieo^  to  take  that  ^rl 

ool  of  Ibe  way.  [Asufe, 

» 

Enter  a  SenmnL 

^rvk  Mise  DiidleT»  to  wait  on  you,  madam. 

Bel  Vno? 

Serp.  MiM  Dudley. 

JtfiVf  it.  Wbtt*t  tbe  roaUer,   Mr.  Belcour? 

Are  joa  fritted    tt  the   name    of  a  pretly 

'gir|?..*rui  tbe  sUter  of  him  we  wet^e  tpeafcing 

of— Prayadmit  her.  E^^*^  Serpant, 

JBel^^The  titter! — So,  90;  be  bat  imported 

oa  her  too  —  ibit  it  an  eitraordinary   witi 

trnly.    Upon  my  tool,  tbe  atturance  of  tome 

fjblkt  it  not  to  be  accounted  lor.  [jUide, 

Mi$t  JL  r  intitt  upon  your  not  running 
tmwfi   yon^  be  charmed  with  Louita  Dudley. 

w^  O  yety  1  am  charmed  with  her. 

Miss  A  You  have  teen  her  then,  btve  you? 
•  BeL  Yet,  yet.  Ffo  teen  ber. 

MissB.  Wdl.  itnU  there  delightful  giri? 

BeL  Very  delightfuL 

Miss  Bm  Why,  ]^ou  antwer  at  if  you  wat 
ia  a  court  of  )uttioe«  0*my  contoence.  I 
beliefn  you  are  caught;  ISre  a  notion  the  hat 
tricked  you  out  of  yonr  heart 

Bsi^  I  belieTe  the  bat,  and  you  out  of  your 
jeweb;  for,  to  tell  yon  the  truth,  tbe*t  the 
yenr  jperton  I  gave  them  to. 

MtssB*  Ton  gave  ber  my  jewelt!  Louisa 
Dudley  my  jeweltl  admirable!  mimitable!  Ob, 
tbe  tly  KtUe  jade! — ^bnt,,butb!  here  the  comes; 
I  donl  know  how  I  tball  keep  my  countenance. 

J&fittr  LomsA. 

My  dear,  Tm  reioiced  to^  tee  you;  how  do 
you  do?  —  I  beg  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Bel- 
cour, a  yery  worthy  friend  of  mine.  I  belicTe, 
Louita,  you  baft  teen  him  before. 

Itou.  1  have  met  the  gentleman. 

Miss  B.  You  have  met  the  gentleman! — 
vrell,  sir,  and  you  have  met  the  lady ;  in  short, 
you  have  met  each  other,  why,  then,  don*! 
you  speak  to  each  other?  Hovr  you  both  stand ! 
tongue-tied  and  fixed  as  statues — lla!  ha!  ha! 
VVby,  youMl  fall  asleep  by-and-by. 

Lou*  Fie  upon  you,  tie  upon  you  I  is  this  fair? 

BeLVpon  my  soul,  I  neTer  looked  so  like 
a  fool  in  my  life— ^ the  assurance  of  that  girl 
puts  me  quite  down.  [jiside. 

MissB.  Sir  —  Mr.  Belcour — Was  it  your 
pleature  to  advance  any  thing?  Not  a  sylfable. 
Come^  Louisa,  viroman*s  wit,  they  say,  is  never 
at  a  lost — Nor  you  neither?— Speechless  both 
—Why,  you  wat  merry  enough  before  this 
•  lady  came  in. 

JLottB  I  am  sorry  I  have  been  any  inter- 
fuption  to  your  happiness,  sir. 

BeL  Madam! 

Miss  B,  Madam !  Is  that  all  you  can  say  ? 
But  come,  my  dear  girl,  I  wont  tease  you — 
a  propos!  I  must  show  you  what  a  presenl 
this  dumb  gentleman  has  made  me — Are  not 
these  handsome  diamonds? 

ZtOU,  Yes,  indeed,  they  seem  very  fine;  but 
I  am  no  judee  of  these  things. 

MissB  Oh,  you  wicked' little  hypocrite; 
you  are  no  judge  of  these  things,  Louisa;  you 
have  no  diamonds,  not  you. 

Lou,  You  know  I  haven*t,  miss  Rnsport: 
you  know  those  things  are  infinitely  above 
my  reach. 


MissB.  Ua!  hal  ha! 

BeL  She  doet  tell  a  lie  with  an  admlrdble 
countenance,  tbai*t  true  enough.  \_Aside. 

Lorn.  What  ails  you,  Charlotte f^  What 
impertinence  have  J  been  guilty  oif  thai  yon 
tbould  find  it  neceitary  to  bumble  me  at  tnch 
a  rate? — If  yon  are  happy,  long  may  yon  be 
to:  but,  turely,  it  can  be  no  additioB  to  it  to 
make  nie  mitcraUe. 

Miss  B.  So  serious;  there  nmal  be  tome 
myttery  in  thit — Mr.  Belcour,  vrill  you  leave 
us  together?  You  tee  I  treat  you  vritb  all  the 
fomiliarity  of  an  c»ld  acquaintance  already. 

Bet.  C5b,  by  all  meant;  pray  comnanna  me. 
Mits  Kutport,  I  am  your  mott  obedianl!  By 
your  condescension  m  accepting  thete  poor 
triflet,  I  am  under  eternal  obligatiofit  to  you. — 
To  you,  mist  Dudley,  I  shall  not  o£Ger  a  word 
on  that  subject; — you  despise  finery;  you  hate 
a  toul  above  it;  I  adore  your  tpirit;  i  was 
ratlicr  unprepared  for  meeting  jou  here,  but 
I  tball  hope  for  an  opportumty  of  making 
myself  better  known  to  yon.  [Exit 

Miss  B,  Louisa  Dudley,  you  tuiprite  me; 
I  never  taw  you  act  thua  before:  canH  you 
bear  a  little  innocent  raillery  before  the  man 
of  your  heart? 

jLou,  The  man  of  my  hearty  madam!  Br 
atsnred  I  never  vrat  to  viiincery  to  aspire  to 
any  man  whom  mitt  Rmpoil  boiKNirt  with 
ber  choice. 

Miss  B.  My  choiea^  ny  dtptl  Why,  we 
are  playinff  at  crott-HMipoeei:  bow  entered  it 
into  your  bead  that  Mr.  Bekonr  wae  tbe  man 
of  my  choice? 

Lou,  Why,  didnll  he  ptaatat  yoa  with  those 
diamondt? 

Miss  B.  Well:  perhapt  be  did— and  pray, 
Louisa,  have  you  no  diamondt? 

Lou.  I  diamondt,  truly!  Who  should  give 
me  diamonds? 

Miss  B.  Who  hut  this  very  gentl^nan: 
a  propos!   here  comes  your  brotlier — 

Enter  Charles. 

I  insist  upon  referring  our  dispute  to  him: 
your  sister  and  I,  Charles,  have  a  quarrel; 
Belcour,  the  hero  of  your  letter,  hat  )ust  leit 
us — somehow  or  other,  Louisa*s  bright  eyes 
have  caught  him;  and  the  poor  fellovv*s  fallen 
iltfsperately  in  love  with  her^— (don*t  interrupt 
me,  hussy)  —  Well,  that*s  ezcutable  eneugo, 
youll  say;  hut  the  jest  of  the  story  is,  toat 
this  hair4>rain*d  spark,  who  does  nothing  like 
other  people,  has  given  her  the  very  identical 
jewels,  which  you  pledged  for  me  to  Mr. 
Stockwell;  and  will  you  believe  that  this  little 
demure  slut  made  up  a  fai:e,  and  squeeied 
out  three  or  four  hypocritical  tears,  because  1 
rallied  her  about  itr 

Charles.  Vm  all  astonishment!  Lonisa,  tell 
tne,  without  reserve,  has  Mr.  Bekour  given 
you  any  diamonds. 

Lou.  None,  upon  my  honour. 

Charles.  Has  he  made  any  profestionttoyou? 

Lou.  He  has;  but  altogether  in  a  style  »o 
whimsical  and  capricious,  that  the  best  vrhicb 
can  be  said  of  them  is  to  tell  you,  that  they 
seemed  more  thf  result  of  good  spirits  than 
good  manners. 

Miss  B.  Ay,  ay,  now  the  murder^t  out;  ke*s 
in  love  with  ber,  and  s)ie  has  no*  very  great 
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[Act  IV.  SCMum  1.] 

<lisUbe*lDlBn|  tnciMo'fiiyotiftrvalionSyCliaLrles, 
for  tbatt  w  lb  the  diamonds^  lhere*s  some 
mUUle  abont  them^  ain«f  you  ftiust  clear  it 
up:  three  mintttes  coirrersatioa  with  him  will 
pat  erer^tlniig  in  aright  trait  d:  ^  go,  Cfasirlcs, 
lis  1  brotho^  basiucsjt ;  about  J  t  instantly;  t^n 
to  one  joall  find  him  OTer  the  vr^js  at  Mr. 
SlodcwellV 

.jOharleM,  I  Unless  Vm  impatient  to  have 
t£e  ease  cleared  up  (  111  take  your  adTicc,  and 
find  hira  out:  good  bye  to  you. 

MissR,  Your  servant:  my  life  upon  it,  you^Q 
find  Belconr  a  man  of  honpur.  Come,  Louisa, 
let  us  ad)oum  to  my  dressing-room;  Fve  a 
little  private  business  to  transact  with  you, 
before  the  old  lady  comes  up  to  tea,  and 
interrupts  us.  [KxennL 

ACT  fV. 
ScBNi  L — A  Room  in  Fulmer*s  House. 

Enter  FcLMUi  ttnd  Mrs.  Fulmer. 

KuL  Patty,  wasnH  Mr.   Belcoiir  with  you? 

Mrs.  FuL  He  was;  and  is  now  shut  up  iu 
my  chamber,  in  high  expectation  of  an  inter- 
view with  miss  Dudley:  she*s  at  present  with 
her  brother,  and  *twas  with  some  difTirulty  I 
persuaded  my  hot-headed  spark  to  wait  tiu  he 
has  left  her. 

FuL  Well,  child,  and  what  then? 

Mrs.  FuL  ,VVhT,  then,  Mr.  Fulmer,  I  thifik 
it  will  be  time  for  you  and  me  to  »tcal  a 
march,  and  be  gone. 

Ful,  So  this  IS  all  the  fruit  of  your  ini^enious 
project;  a  shameful  overthrow,  or  a  sudden 
Ili^hL 

Mrs,  FuL  Why,  my  project  was  a  mere 
impromptu,  and  can  at  worst  hut  quicken 
our  departure  a  few  days:  you  know  we  had 
fairly  outliv*d  our  rreuit  here,  and  a  trip  to 
Houlogne  is  no  ways  unseasonable.  Nay,  never 
droop,  man — llark!  hark!  here\s  «*nough  to 
bear  charges.  \Sfw%ving  a  Purse. 

FuL  \jtX  me  see,  let  nie  see:  this  weighs 
well;  this  is  of  the  right  sort :  whyyourNVcst 
Indian  hied  freely. 

Mrs.  FuL  But  that's  not  all:  look  here! 
Here  are  the  sparklers!  [Shmvuij;  if/e  Jetvels^ 
Now  what  d'ye  tliink  of  my  performances  r 
lleh !  a  foolish  scheme,  isn't  it — a  silly  woman — 

FuL  Thou  art  a  Judith,  a  Joan  of  Arc,  and 
ril  march  under  thy  banners,  girl,  to  the 
world's  end:  come,  let's  he  gone;  I've  little 
to  regret;  my  creditors  mav  share  the  old 
hooks  amongst  them;  they'll  liavo  «)ccasion  for 
philosophy  to  support  their  loss;  they'll  fmd 
enough  upon  my  shelves:  the  worhl  is  my 
library;  I  read  mankind- — Now,  Patty,  leacl 
the  way. 

Mrs.  Ful.  Adieu,  Belcour.  \K.vrunt. 

Enter  Charles  Dudley  and  Louisa. 

Charles.  Well,  Louisa,  1  confess  the  force 
of  what  you  say:  1  accept  miss  Rusport's 
bounty ;  and  when  you  see  my  generous  Char- 
lotte, tell  her  —  hut  have  a  care,  there  is  a 
selfishneu  even  in  gratitude,  when  it  is  too 
profuse;  to  be  overthankful  for  any  one  favour, 
IS  in  effect  to  lay  out  for  another;  the  best 
return  I  could  make  my  benefactress  would 
he,  never  to  see  her  more.  , 

Lou.  I  understand  you. 
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Charles.  We,  that  are  poor,  Louisa,  ab6illd 
be  cautious:  for  this  reason,  I  wbuld  guard 
you  against  Belcour;  at  leasts  till  I  can  un« 
ravel  tne  mystery  of  miss  Rusport*s  diamontls; 
I  was  disappointed  of  finding  him  at  Mr. 
StockwelPs,  and  am  now  going  in  search  of 
him  again:  he  may  intend  honourably;  but,  I 
confess  to  you,  I  am  staggered;  think  no  more 
of  him,  therefore,  for  the  present;  of  this  be 
sure^  while  I  have  life  and  you  have  honour, 
I  wUI  protect  you,  or  perish  in  your  defence. 

ru 

obey;  hut  if  a  wapdering,  uninvited  thought 
should  creep  by  chance  into  my  bosom,  must 
1  not  give  the  harmless  wretch  a  shelter?  Cie^ 
fie  upon  it!  Belcour  pursues,  insults  me;  yet, 
such  is  the  fatality  otmy  condition,  that  what 
should  rouse  resentment,   only  calls  up  lore* 

Enter  Belcour* 

Bel.  Alone,  by  all  that%  happy! 
Lou.  Ah! 

Bel.  Oh!  shriek  not,  start  not,  stir  not,  Aove« 
liest  creature!  but  let  me  kneel  and  gase  upon 
your  beauties. 

Lou,  Sir!  Mr.  Belcour,  rise!  What  is  it 
you  do?  Should  he  that  parted  from  me  but 
this  minute,  now  return,  I  tremble  for  the 
consequence. 

Bel.  Fear  nothing;  let  bim  come:  I  love 
you,  madam;  he'll  find  it  hard  to  make  me 
unsay  that. 

Lou.  You  terrify  me;  your  impetuous  tem- 
per fiightens  me;  you  know  my  situation;  it 
IS  not  generous  to  pursue  me  thus. 

BeL  True.  I  do  know  your  situation,  your 
real  one,  miss  Dudley,  and  am  resolved  to 
snatch  you  from  it;  'twill  be  a  meritorious 
act;  the  old  captain  shall  rejoice;  miss  Kus- 
port  shall  he  made  happy;  and  even  he,  even 
your  beloved  brother,  with  whose  resentment 
you  threaten  ine,  shall  in  the  end  applaud  and 
thank  me.  Come,  thou  art  a  dear  enchanting 
girl,  and  I'm  determined  not  to  live  a  minute 
longer  without  thee. 

Lou.  Hold!  are  you  mad?  I  see  you  are  a 
bold  assuming  man;  and  know  not  where 
to  stop. 

IJrL  Who  that  beholds  such  beauty  can? 
Provoking  girl!  is  it  within  the  stretch  of  my 
fortune  to  content  you?  W^hat  is  it  you  can 
further  ask,  that  1  am  not  ready  to  grant? 

Lou.  Yes,  with  the  same  facility,  that  you 
bestowed  upon  me  miss  Rusport's  diamonds. 
For  shame !  for  shame !  was  that  a  manly  story  ? 
BeL  So!  so!  these  devilish  diamonds  meet 
me  every  where.  Let  me  perish  if  I  meant 
you  any  harm:  Oh!  I  could  tear  my  tongue 
out  for  saying  a  word  about  the  matter. 

Lou.  (^o  to  her  then,  and  contradict  it;  till 
that  is  done,  my  reputation  is  at  stake. 

BeL  Her  reputation !  —  Now  she  has  ffot 
upon  that,  shell  go  on  for  ever.  \_.'4side\— 
What  is  there  I  will  not  do  for  your  sake? 
I  will  go  to  miss  liusport. 

Lou.  Do  so;  restore  her  own  jewels  to  her, 
which  1  suppose  you  kept  back  for  the  purr 
pose  of  presenting  others  to  her  o(  a  greater 
value;  but  for  the  future,  Mr.  Belcour,  when 
you  would  do  a  gallant  action  to. that  lady, 
I  don't  let  it  he  at  my  expense. 
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•MeL  I  fee.  wMre  jImb  pohits:  the  is  willing 
•oougD  tD-fire'Dp  miii  Riuport*s  diamondfy 
BOW  ftbe/  finds  slie  AdXL '  be  •  ffaioer  br  the 
ezcbaiige.  B«  it  so !  *tis  wlnt  1  wuhed.— Well, 
madinii  I  will  retnm  to  miss  Rusport  her 
own  |ewels|  and  you  shall  ha^e  others  of  ten- 
fold their  TsJne.   • 

Lou*  Noy  jir,  you  err  nost  widely;  it  is  my 
good  opinion,  not  my  ▼anity,  .which  you  must 

B^L  Why  what  the ,  dcril  would  she  haTe 
now?— Miss  Dudley,  it  is  my  wish  to  obey 
and  please  you}  but  I  have  some  apprehension 
that  wa  mistake  each  other. 

Lou*  I  think  we  do:  tell  me,  then,  in  few 
.words,  what  it  is  you  aim  at. 

JBoL  In  few  words,  then,  and  in  plain  honesty, 
I,mnst  teD  Tou,  »o  entirely  am  I  captivated 
with  TOU,  that  nad  you  but  been  such  as  it 
would  bare  become  me  to  have  called  my 
wife,  I  had  been  happy  in  knowing  you  by 
that  name;  as  it  is^  you  are  welcome  to  par- 
take my  fortune,  give  me  ia  return  your  per- 
sof,^giTe  me  pleasure,  give  me  loTe;  me, 
disencumbered,  antimatrimonial  love. 

Loum  Stand  off,  and  nerer  let  ne  see  you 


JSot*  Hold,  bold,  thou  dear,  tonaenting,  tan- 
talising girl  1  Upon  my  knees,  I  swear  you 
shall  not  stir  till  you  have  consented  to  my  bliss. 

Lou,  Uiiband  me,  sir:  O,  Charles!  protect 
me,  rescue  roe,  redress  me.  [JExii, 

JSnier  Chaaus  Dudut. 

Charles,  Haw*s  this?— Rise,  Tillain,  and 
defend  yourseI£ 

BeL  Villain! 

Charles.  The  man  who  wrongs  that  lady 
is  a  TiUain-^Draw ! 

j9fl.  Nerer  fear  me,  young  gentleman ;  brand 
me  for  a  coward  if  I  baulk  you. 

Charles.  Yet  hold!  let  me  not  be  too  hasty: 
your  name,  1  think,  is  Belcour. 

Bel  Well,  sir. 
'  Charles,  How  is  it,  Mr.  Belcour,  you  have 
done  this  mean,  unmanly  wrong;  beneath  the 
mask  of  generosity,  to  give  this  fatal  stab  to 
our  domestic  peace?  You  might  have  had  my 
thanks,  my  blessing:  take  my  defiance  now. 
Tis  Dudley  speaks  to  you;  the  brother,  the 
protector,  of  tnat  injured  lady. 

Bel,  llie  brother!  give  yourself  a  truer  title. 

Charles,  What  is't  you  mean? 

BeL  Come,  come.  1  know  both  her  and 
you:  I  found  you,  sir  (but  how  or  why  I 
know  nbt),  in  the  good  graces  of  miss  Kus- 
port  —  (j^^i  colour  at  that  name)  I  gave  you 
no  disturbance  there,  never  broke  in  upon  you 
in  that  rich  and  plenteous  quarter,  hut,  when 
I  could  have  blasted  all  your  projects  with 
a  word,  .spared  you,  iu  foolish  pity  spared 
you,  nor  roused  her  from  the  fond  credulity 
in  which  your  artifice  hid  lulled  her. 

Charles,  No,  sir,  nor  boasted'  to  her  of  the 
splendid  present  you  had  made  my  poor  Louisa ; 
the  diamonds,  Mr.  Belcour:  how  was  that? 
What  can  you  plead  to  that  arraignment? 

Bel,  You  question  me  too  late;  the  name  of 
Belcour  and  of  villain  never  met  before;  had 
you  inquired  of  me  before  you  uttered  that 
rash  word,  you  might  have  saved  yourself  or 
me  a  mortal  error;   now,   sir,  I  neither  give 


nor  lake  an  csplanation;  to,  come  on!     « 

{neyfyfiL 

Xnior  Louisa  and  OTujoMXt*  ^ 
Lorn,  Hold,  bold,  for  heavenV  sake  I 
aiTa,  Hdl  and  confusion!  Wbal*s  aO  thb 
uproar  for?   Can*t  you  leave  olT  catting  one 
anotbei's  throats,    and  mind  what  ifae .  poor 

girl  says  to  you?  YouVe  done  a  notable  tUng, 
aVnH  yon  both,  to ,  put  ber  into  tacb  a  flurnr? 
I  think,  o^my  conscience,  slic*s  the  moat  firigbt- 
ed  of  the  three. 

Charles.  Dear  Louisa,  recollect  yourself; 
why  did  you  interfere?  *tis  in  your  canae. 

BeL  Now  could'.  I  kill  bimforcareasiagber. 

(fFla,  O  si^  your  most  obedient!  You  are 
the  gentleman  I  h^d  the  honour  of  meeting 
here  before ;  you  was  then  running  oiT  at  fuS 
speed,  like  a  Calmuck,  now  you  are  tilting 
and  driving  like  a  bedlamite,  with  tbb  laa 
here,  that  seems  as  mad  as  yourself:  His  pity 
bat  your  country  had  a  litUe  more  employ- 
ment for  you  both. 

Bel,  Mr.  Dudley,  when  you  bave  recovered 
the  lady,  you  know  where  I  am  to  be  found. 

[ExiL 

(fFla.   W^ell,  then^  cant  yoti  stay  where 

Jrou  are,  and  that  wdl  Sfive  Iba  tronble  of 
ooking  after  you?  Yon  volalila  fellow  thinks 
to  give  a  man  the  meting  by  Mting  out  of 
his  way :  by  my  soul,  Yis  a  rottndaboat  method 
that  of  his.  But  1  think  ba  called  yon  Dudley : 
barky  e.  young  man,  are  jom.  sob  of  my  friend, 
the  old  captam? 

Charles.  I  am.  Help  me  to  convey  this 
lady  to  her  chamber,  and  I  shall  be  more  at 
leisure  to  answer  your  questions. 

0*Fla,  Ay.  will  I:  come  along,  pretty  one; 
if  you*ve  hacl  wrong  done  you,  youne  man, 
you  need  look  no.  further  for  a  seconci;  Den- 
nis OTIaherty*s  your  man  for  that:  but  never 
draw  your  sword  before  a  woman,  Dudley; 
damn  it,  never  while  you  live  draw  your  sword 
before  a  woman.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  If.— Lady  Rusport*s  House. 

Enter  Lady  Rusport  and  Servar^L 
Serv,    An  elderly  gentleman,    virho  says  his 
name   is   Varland,    desires   leave   to   wait  on 
your  ladyship. 

Lady  h,  &how  him  in :  the  very  man  I  vrish 
to  see.  Varland,  he  was  sir  01iver*s  solidtor, 
and  privy  to  all  his  affairs:  he  brings  some 
good  tidings ;  some  fresh  mortgage,  <ir  another 
bond  come  to  light;    they  stait  up  every  day. 

Enter  Vaiilakd. 

Mr.  Varland,  Fm  glad  to  see  you;  joa  are 
heartily  welcome,  honest  Mr.  Variand;  you 
and  I  havVt  met  since  our  late  irreparable 
loss:  how  have  you  passed  your  time  this  age  ? 

f^'ar.  Truly,  my  lady,  ill  enoudi:  1  thought 
1  must  have  followed  good  sir  Oliver. 

LadjrR,  Alack-a-day,  poor  mao!  Well,  Mr. 
Varland,  you  find  me  here  overwhelmed  with 
trouble  and  fatigue;  torn  to  pieces  with  a 
multiplicity  of  affairs;  a  great  fortune  poured 
upon  me,  unsought  for  and  unexpected:  *twas 
my  good  father^s  will  and  pleasure  it  should 
be  so,  and  I  must  submit. 

Far,  Your  ladyship  inherits  under  a  will 
made  in  the  year  forty-five,  immediately  afker 
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captain  Dndley**   raarriag^e  with    your  sister. 

Ladj  tL  I  ao  to,  Mr.  Varland;  I  do  so. 

Var,  I  well  remember  It ;  I  engrossed  every 
svllable;  but  I  am  surprised  to  find  your  lady- 
»bip  set  so  little  store  by  this  vast  accession. 

Ladj  IL  Why,  you  know,  Mr.  Varland,  I 
am  a  moderate  woman;  I  had  enough  before; 
a  small  matter  satisfies  me;  and  sir  Stephen 
Husport  (heaven  be  his  portion!)  took  care  I 
sbouldnH  want  that. 

f^nr.  Very  true,  very  true;  he  did  so;  and 
I  am  overjoyed  to  find  your  ladyship  in  this 
disposition ;  for,  truth  to  say,  I  was  not  without 
apprehension  the  news  1  have  to  communicate 
would  have  been  of  some  prejudice  to  your 
bdvship*s  tranquillity. 

Lady  R.  News,  sir!  what  news  have  you 
for  me? 

far.  Nay,  nothing  to  alarm  you;  a  trifle 
in  vour  present  way  of  thinking:  I  have  a  will 
of  sir  Oliver's,  you  have  never  seen. 

Ladj  R,  A  will !  impossible !  how  came  you 
.»y  it,  pray? 

'  f^ur.  I  drew  it  up,  at  his  command,  in  his 
last  illness:  it  will  save  you  a  world  of  trouble: 
it  gi^es  his  whole  estate  from  you  to  his  grand- 
son, Charles  Dudley. 

Ladf  H,  To  Duclley!  his  estate  to  Charles 
Dudley?  I  canl  support  it!  1  shall  faint!  You 
have  killed  me,  you  vile  man!  I  ne\er  shall 
survive  it! 

/or.  Lookye  there,  now:  1  protest,  I  thought 
>ou  would  have  rejoiced  at  being  dear  of 
the  encumbrance. 

Ladf  R.  *l*is  false;  *tis  all  a  forgery,  con- 
certed between  you  and  Dudley;  why  else 
did  I  never  hear  of  it  before? 

/'ar,  Ilave  patience,  my  lady,  and  Til  tell 
\ou:  By  sir  Oliver^s  direction,  1  was  to  deliver 
this  will  into  no  hands  but  bis  grandson 
Dudley's:  the  young  gentleman  happened  to 
be  then  in  Scotland;  1  was  dispatched  thither 
in  search  of  him:  the  hurry  and  fatigue  of 
my  journey  brought  on  a  fever  by  the  way, 
which  confined  me  in  extreme  danger  for 
several  days;  upon  my  recover^',  1  pursued 
my  journey,  found  young  Dudley  bad  leA 
Scotland  in  the  interim,  and  am  now  directed 
hither;  where,  as  soon  as  I  can  find  him, 
doubtless,  I  shall  discharge  my  conscience, 
and  fulfil  my  commission. 

Ladjr  R,  Dudley  then,  as  yet,  knows  nothing 
of  this  will? 

far.  Nothing :  that  secret  rests  with  me. 

IahIj  R,  a  thought  occurs :  by  this  fellow's 
talking  of  hb  conscience,  I  should  guess  it 
was  upon  sale.  [Aside] — Come,  Mr.  varland, 
if  Yis  as  you  say,  1  must  submit.  1  was  some- 
what flurried  at  first,  and  forgot  myself:  I  ask 
your  pardon:  this  is  no  place  to  talk  of  bu- 
siness; step  with  me  into  my  room;  we  will 
there  compare  the  will,  and  resolve  accord- 
ingly— Oh!  would  your  fever  had  you,  and  1 
bad  your  paper!  [JKjceuni, 

Enter  Miss  Rusport,  Charles,  and 
O'Flaherty. 

Miss  R.  So,  so!  My  lady  and  her  lawyer 
have  retired  to  close  confabulation:  now,  ma|or, 
if  you  are  the  generous  man  I  take  you  for, 
grant  me  one  favour. 

OTia.  'Faith  wiU  I,  and  not  think  much  of 
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my  generosity  neither;  for,  though  it  may  not 
be  in  my  power  to  do  the  favour  you  ask, 
look  you,  it  can  never  be  in  my  heart  to 
refuse  it. 

Charles.  Could  this  man's  tongue  do  jus- 
tice to  his  thoughts,  how  eloquent  would  he 
be!  [Aside, 

Miss  R,  Plant  yourself,  then,  in  that  room: 
keep  guard  for  a  few  moments  upon  the  ene- 
my s  motions  in  the  chamber  beyond;  and  if 
they  should  attempt  a  sally,  stop  their  march 
a  moment,  till  your  friend  here  can  make 
good  his  retreat  down  the  back  stairs. 

O'F/a.  A  word  to  the  wise!  Vm  an  old 
campaigner:  make  the  best  use  of  your  time; 
and  trust  me  for  tying  the  old  cat  up  to  the 
picket.  M 

Miss  It,  Hush!  hush!  not  so  loud. 

Charles.  Tis  the  office  of  a  sentinel,  major, 
you  have  undertaken ,  rather  than  that  of  a 
field-officer. 

O'Pla.  Tis  the  office  of  a  friend,  my  dear 
hoy;   and  therefore  no  disgrace   to  a  general. 

[Exit, 

Miss  R,  Well,  Charles,  will  vou  commit 
yourself  to  me  for  a  few  minutes  r 

Charles,  Most  readily;  and  let  me,  before 
oni!  goes  hyt  tender  you  the  only  payment  I 
can  ever  make  for  your  abundant  generosity. 

Miss  7^  Hold,  hold !  so  vile  a  thing  as  money 
must  not  come  between  us.  What  shall  1 
say?  O  Charles!  O  Dudley!  What  difficulties 
have  you  thrown  upon  me!  Familiarly  aa  we 
have  lived,  I  shrink  not  at  what  I  am  doing; 
and  anxiously  as  I  have  sought  this  oppor^ 
lunity,  my  fears  almost  persuade  me  to  aoan^ 

Cliarles.  You  alarm  me!  [don  it. 

Miss  R.  Your  looks  and  actions  have  been 
so  distant,  and  at  this  moment  are  so  deterring, 
that,  was  it  not  for  the  hope  that  delicacy, 
and  not  disgust,  inspires  this  conduct  in  you, 
1  should  sinlc  with  shame  and  apprehension; 
but  time  presses ;  and  I  must  speak,  and  plainly 
too  —  VA  as  you  now  in  possession  of  your 
grandfather's  estate,  as  justly  you  ought  to  be, 
and  was  you  inclined  to  seek  a  companion 
for  life,  should  you,  or  should  you  not,  in 
that  case,  honour  your  unworthy  Charlotte 
with  your  choice? 

Charles.  INly  unworthy  Charlotte!  So  judge 
me,  heaven,  there  is  not  a  circumstance  on 
earth  so  valuable  as  your  happiness,  so  dear 
to  mc  as  your  person;  but  to  bring  poverty, 
disgrace,  reproach  from  friends,  ridicule  from 
all  the  world,  upon  a  generous  benefactress; 
thievishly  to  steal  into  an  open  and  unreserved 
ingenuous  heart,  O  Charlotte!  dear  unhappy 
girl,  it  is  not  to  be  done. 

Miss  R,  Come,  my  dear  Charles,  I  have 
enough ;  make  that  enough  still  more  by  sharing 
it  with  me :  sole  heiress  of  my  father^s  fortune, 
a  short  time  will  put  it  in  my  disposal;  in  the 
mean  while  you  will  be  sent  to  join  your 
regiment;  let  us  prevent  a  separation,  by  set* 
ting  out  this  very  niffht  for  that  happy  country, 
where  marriage  still  is  free:  carry  me  thia 
moment  to  Belcour's  lodgings. 

Charles,  Belcour's?— The  name  is  ominous; 
there's  murder  in  it:  bloody,  ineiorabic  ho- 
nour !  [Aside. 

i)  Nol  to  allow  Iho  old  ladj  to  put  bcyoad  Um  PicJLcl 
«a  bo  cbIU  hit  post. 
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[Act  IV. 


Mu^iL  iyj0  ptsM?  Pm  me  into  lib  hands, 
while  Ton  provim  th«  neuu  iar  our  ctcapo: 
he  if  Uie«noit  geaeronii  the  moA  hoiionmie 
of  men. 
CkmrUt-  HbnonnUe!  mort  honourable!  ^ 
Mi§$A  Gn  jou  douhtit?  Do  ron  denunr? 
Hate  yon  Ibrgot  your  letter?^  ^^J»  Belconr 
Uwat  llud  prompted  me  to, this  propotaL  that 
promiacd  to  supply  the  mcanf|  that  nobly  o£> 
tared  his  unasked  assistance — 

Enter  OTiAu&TT,  hagtajr. 

O^Flfc.Run^'  ran;  finr  hdr  St  Anthony^ 
sakei  4p  horte,  and  away!  ,TDe  conference  is 
broke  vp,  and  the  enemy^  adYances  upon  a 
lull  Piedmontcse  trot,  within  pistol-sfaot  of 
your  cncampinent. 

Jfiss  IL  Hersi  here,  down  the  back  stairs! 
■  O  Chades,  remember  me! 

€lhaHti»*'  Farewdl !  Now,  now  I  feel  myself 
a  coward.  ySxii, 

MiuH  What  does  he  mean? 

d'jFfa.  Ask  no  questions,  but  be  gone:  she 
has  cooled  the  lao*s  courage,  ana  wonders 
he  iesb  like  a  coward.  Tbere^  a  damned  deal 
of  mischief  brewing  between  this  hyena  and 
her  lawyer:  *egad  rll  Mep  behind  tms  screen 
'  and  listen:  a  good  soloier  must  sometimes 
fightin  ambush,  as  well  as  open  field*    [Be$infM> 

Enter  Va&lahd, 

-  Far*  Let  BM, consider— CItc  thousand  pounds, 
prompt  payment,  for  destroying  this  scrap  of 
pa|>er,  not  worth  five  farthing;  His  a  fortune 
easily  earned;  yes,  and  *tis  another  man*s 
fortune  easily  thrown  away;  *tis  agood round 
sum,  to  be  paid  down  at  once  for  a  bribe: 
but  His  a  damned  rogue*s  trick  in  me  to  take  it 

(J^FIa.  So,  so!  this  iellow  speab  tnilb  to 
himself,  though  he  lies  to  olber  people.   {Aside, 

Vew*  "Tis  breaking  the  trust  of  my  bene- 
factor, tbat*s  a  foul  crime;  but  he*s  dead,  and 
can  never  reproach  me  with  it:  and  His  rob- 
bing young  Dudley  of  his  lawful  patrimony, 
tbars  a  bard  case;  bul  hc*s  alive,  and  knows 
nothing  of  the  matter. 

C/Fkt,  These  lawyers  are  so  used  to  bring 
off  the  rogueries  of  others,  that  they  are  never 
without  an  excuse  for  their  own.  [Aside. 

F'ar,  VVere  I  assured  now  lliat  l)udley 
would  give  me  half  the  money  for  producing 
this  will,  that  lady  Rusport  does  for  concealing 
it,  I  would  deal  with  him,  and  be  an  honest 
man  at  half  price :  and  I  wish  every  gentle- 
man of  my  profession  could  lay  his  hand  on 
his  heart,  and  say  the  same  thing. 

0*17(0.  A  bargain,  old  gentleman!  Nay, 
never  start  nor  stare;  you  was^nt  afraid  of 
your  own  conscience,   never  be  afraid  of  mc. 

f^ar.  Of  you,  sir !  who  are  you,  pray  ? 

€^Fia.  ril  tell  you  who  I  am:  you  seem  to 
wish  to  be  honest,  but  want  the  heart  to  set 
about  it;  now  1  am  the  very  man  in  the  world 
to  make  you  so;  for  if  you  do  not  give  up 
that  naper  this  very  instant,  by  the  soul  of 
me,  iellow,  I  will  not  leave  one  whole  bone 
in  your  skin  that  shanH  he  broken. 

Kar.  What  right  have  you,  pray,  to  take 
this  paper  fron|  me? 

'  O^Fla,  "What  richl  have  you,  pray,  to  keep 

it  from  young  Dudley?  I  donH  know  what  it 

coniaias,  but  i  am  apt  to  think  it  will  be  safer 


in  my  hamb  than  in  yours;  ihereibre  §m  it 
me  without  more  words,  mid  save  jomsudi 
a  beatiuff:  do  now;  yoi^  had  best. 

Far,  VVeOy  sir,  I  mar  as  well  make  a  orace 
of  necessity.  There;  I  have  acqnitlea  my 
eonscieacey  al  the  eapense  of  five  thoosand 
pomoids. 

Cfjplv.  Five  thousand  pounds!  Mercy  npcm 
me!  When  there  are  such  temntationahi  the 
law^  can  we  wonder  if  some  ot  the  corps  are 
a  disgrace  to  it? 

Ftur.  WeU,  you  have  ffcA,  the  paper;  if  you 
are  an  honest  man,  give  it  to  Charles  Dudley. 

(fFttu  An  honest  man!  look  at  me,  firiend, 
I  am  a  soldier,  this  is  not  the  livery  of  a 
knave;  I  am  an  Irishman,  honey;  mine  is  not 
the  country  of  dishonour.    Now,   sirrah,  be 

gone;  if  you  enter  these  doors,  or  give  lady 
lusport  the  least  item  of  what  has  passed,  r 
vnll  cut  off  both  your  eara,  and  rob  the  pil- 
lory of  its  due. 

rar,  I  vrish  I  vras  once  iairly  out  cpf  hb 
sight  \]Sj:eunL 

SCERX  UL^A  Room  in  STOCKlrxLX.*t  House. 

Enter  Stockwsll. 

Stock.  I  muirt  disclose  nqraelf  to  Belconr; 
this  noble  instance  of  his  generosity  'which 
old  Dudley  has  been  relating^  allies  me  fc>  him 
at  once;  concealment  becomes  too  painful; 
I  shdU  be  proud  to  own  him  for  my  son — 
But  see,  hes  here. 

Enter  BilCour,   and  Aroen  kinuteif  upon 

a  So/a, 

BeL  O  my  curtM  tropical  constitution! 
*Would  to  heaven  I  had  been  dropped  upon 
the  snows  of  Lapland,  and  never  fdt  the  bless- 
ed influence  of  the  sun ,  so  I  had  never  burnt 
with  these  inflammatory  passions! 

Stock.  So,  so,  you  seem  disordered,  Mr. 
Bclcour. 

Bel.  Disordered,  sir!  Why  did  I  ever  quit 
the  soil  in  which  I  grew;  what  evil  planet 
drew  me  from  that  warm,  sunny  region,  where 
naked  nature  walks  without 'disguise,  into  this 
cold,  contriving,  artificial  countiy. 

Stock.  Come,  sir,  youNe  met  a  rascal ;  what 
o*that?  general  conclusions  are  illiberal. 

Bel.  No,  sir,  I  have  met  reflection  by  the 
way;  I  have  come  from  folly,  noise,  and  fun*, 
ana  met  a  silent  monitor — VVell,  well,  a  vil- 
lain! Hwas  not  to  be  pardoned — pray  never 
mind  me,  sir. 

Slock.  Alas!  my  heart  bleeds  for  bim. 

Bel.  And  yet,  I  might  have  heard  him :  now, 
plague  upon  that  blundering  Irishman,  for 
coming  in  as  he  did;  the  hurry  of  the  deed 
might  palliate  the  event:  deliberate  execution 
has  less  to  plead  —  IVlr.  Slockwell,  J  am  bad 
company  to  you. 

Stock.  Oh,  sir,  make  no  excuse.  I  Hhink 
you  have  not  found  me  forward  to  pry  into 
the  secrets  of  your  pleasures  and  pursuits; 
Mis  not  my  disposition;  but  there  are  times, 
when  want  of  curiosity  'would  be  want  of 
friendship. 

BeL  Ah|  sir,  mine  is  a  case  wherein  you 
and  I  shall  never  think  alike. 

Stock.  *Tis  very  well,  sir;  if  you  thinl  1 
can  render  you  any  service,  it  may  be  worth 
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your  trial  to  confide  in  me;  if  not,  your  secret 
IS  safer  in  your  own  bosom. 

Bet,  Tbat  sentiment  demands  my  confidence: 

Eray,  sit  down  by  me.  You  must  know,  I 
ave  an  albir  of  bonour  on  my  bands  witb 
young  Dudley;  and.  tbougb  I  put  up  witb  no 
man*s  insuJt,  yet  1  wisb  lo  take  away  no 
man*s  life. 

Stock,  I  know  tbe  young  man,  and  am  ap- 
prised of  your  generosity  to  bis  fatber;  wbat 
ran  have  bred  a  quarrel  between  you? 

JSfL  A  foolisb  passion  on  my  side,  and  a 
haugbty  provocation  on  bis.  Toere  is  a  girl, 
Mr.  Stock  well,  wbom  I  bave  unfortunately 
seen,  of  most  uncommon  beauty;  sbe  bas 
witbal  an  air  of  so  mucb  natural  modesty, 
tbat,  bad  I  not  bad  good  assurance  of  ber 
being  an  attainable  wanton,  I  declare  I  should 
as  soon  have  thought  of  attempting  the  chastity 
of  Diana. 

Enter  ServanL 

S/ock,  lley  day,  do  you  interrupt  us? 

Serif.  Sir,  tbere^s  an  Irish  gentleman  will 
take  no  denial:  be  says  he  must  see  Mr.  Bel- 
cour  directly,  upon  business  of  the  last  con- 
sequence. 

iiri.  Admit  bim:  ^tis  tbe  Irish  officer  tbat 
parted  us,  and  brings  me  young  Dudley*s 
challenge;  1  should  have  made  a  long  story 
of  it,  and  be*ll  tell  you  in  three  words. 

Knier  OTlahertt. 

CtFla,  *Save  ^ou.  my  dear;  and  you,  sir, 
I  have  a  little  bit  ot  a  word  in  private  for  you. 

lirL  Pray  deliver  your  commands:  this 
gentleman  is  my  intimate  friend. 

WFla.  Why,  then,  ensign  Dudley  will  be 
glad  to  measure  swords  with  you  yonder,  at 
the  I^ndon  Tavern,  in  Bishopsgate-street,  at 
nine  o'clock — you  know  the  place. 

Jirl.  I  dof  and  shall  observe  the  appointment. 

0*hla.  Will  you  be  of  the  party,  sir?  we 
shall  want  a  fourth  hand. 

Siovk.  Savage  as  the  custom  is,  I  close  with 
your  proposal;  and  though  1  am  not  fully  in- 
formed of  the  occasion  of  your  quarrel,  I  shall 
rely  on  Mr.  Belcour*s  honour  for  the  justice 
of  it,  and  willingly  stake  my  life  in  his  defence. 

ifhla.  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman  of  honour, 
and  1  shall  be  glad  of  being  better  known  to 
you — But,  harkye,  Belcour,  I  bad  like  to  have 
forgot  part  of  my  errand:  there  is  the  money 
you  gave  old  Dudley:  you  may  tell  it  over, 
iaith:  *lis  a  receipt  in  lull;  now  the  lad  can 
put  you  to  death  with  a  safe  conscience,  and 
when  be  bas  done  that  job  for  you,  let  it  he 
a  warning  bow  you  attempt  tbe  sister  of  a 
man  o{  h(»nour. 

Bel.  Tbe  sister? 

O^Fla,  y\v,  tbe  sister;  Uis  English,  is  it  not? 
Or  Irish;  *tis  all  one;  you  understand  me,  his 
sister,  or  Louisa  Dudley,  thaCs  her  name,  I 
think,  call  ber  which  you  will.  By  St.  Patrick, 
His  a  foolisb  piece  of  business,  Belcour,  to  go 
about  to  take  away  a  poor  girPs  virtue  from 
ber,  when  there  are  io  many  to  be  met  witb 
in  this  town,  who  bave  disposed  of  theirs  to 
your  bands.  [Exit 

Stock,  Why,  I  am  thunderstruck!  vvbat  is 
it  you  bare  done,  and  what  is  the  shocking 
business  in  wbich  I  have  engaged?  If  1  under- 
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stand  bim  right,  Ms  tbe  sister  of  young  Dudley 
youVe  been  attempting :  you  talked  to  me  of 
a  professed  wanton;  tne  girl  be  speaks  of  bat 
beauty  enough  indeed  to  mflame  your  desires, 
but  she  bas  bonour,  innocence,  and  simpli- 
city, to  awe  tbe  mosl  licentious  passion;  if 
you  bave  done  tbat,  Mr.  Belcour,  I  renounce 
yon,  I  abandon  you,  I  forswear  all  fellowship 
or  friendship  witb  you  for  ever. 

BeL  Have  patience  for  a  moment;  we  do 
indeed  speak  of  tbe  same  person ,  but  she  is 
not  innocent,  she  is  not  young  Dudley*s  sister. 

Stock.  Astonishing!  who  told  you  this? 

Bel.  The  woman,  where  sbe  lodges,  the 
person  who  put  me  on  the  pursuit,  and  con- 
trived our  meetings. 

Stock.  W^hat  woman?  Wbat  person? 

Bel.  Fulmer  her  name  is:  I  warrant  you  1 
did  not  proceed  without  good  grounds. 

Stock.  Fulmer,  Fulmer?    Who  waits? 

Enter  a  ServanL 

■ 

Send  Mr.  Stukely  hither  directly;  [Exit  Ser- 
vant] 1  begin  to  see  my  way  into  this  dark 
transaction.  Mr.  Belcour,  Mr.  Belcour,  you 
are  no  match  for  tbe  icunning  and  contri- 
vances of  this  intriguing  town. 

Enter  Stukelt. 

Pr*ythee,  Stukely,  what  is  the  name  of  the 
woman  and  ber  busbaad,  who  were  stopped 
upon  suspicion  of  selling  stolen  diamonds  at 
our  next-door  neighbours,  tbe  jeweller? 

Stake.  Fulmer. 

Stock.  So! 

BeL  Can  you  procure  me  a  sight  of  those 
diamonds? 

Stake.  They  are  now  in  my  band;  I  was 
desired  to  show  them  to  Mr.  Stockwell. 

Stock.  Give  them  to  me — What  do  I  see?  — 
as  I  live,  the  very  diamonds  miss  Rusport 
sent  hither,  and  which  I  entrusted  to  you  to 
return. 

Bel.  Yes,  but  I  betrayed  tbat  trust,  and  gave 
them  Mrs.  Fulmer,  to  present  to  miss  Dudley. 

Stotrk.  With  a  view,  no  doubt,  to  bribe  ber 
to  compliance? 

Bel.  1  own  it. 

Stock.  For  shame,  for  shame;  —  and  *lwas 
this  woman's  intelligence  you  relied  upon  for 
miss  Dudley *s  character. 

BeL  I  thought  she  knew  her; — by  heaven, 
1  would  have  died,  sooner  than  bave  insulted 
a  woman  of  virtue,  or  a  man  of  honour. 

Stock.  I  think  you  would;  but  mark  tbe 
danger  of  licentious  courses;  you  are  betrayed, 
rohbed,  abused,  and,  but  for  this  providential 
discover^',  in  a  fair  way  of  being  sent  out  of 
the  world,  witb  all  your  follies  on  your  bead. — 
Dear  Stukely,  go  to  my  neighbour,  tell  bim, 
I  have  an  owner  for  the  jewels ;  and  beg  bim 
to  carry  the  people  under  custody  to  tbe 
London  Tavern,  and  wait  for  me  there.  \Exit 
Staketjr]  1  see  it  was  a  trap  laid  for  you, 
wbich  you  have  narrowly  escaped:  you  ad- 
dressed a  woman  of  bonour  witn  all  the  loose 
incense  of  a  profane  admirer;  and  you  bave 
drawn  upon  you  tbe  resentment  of  a  man  of 
honour,  who  thinks  himself  bound  to  protect 
her.    \Vell,  sir,  you  must  atone  for  this  mistake. 

BeL  To  the  lady,  tbe  most  peniienl  vokh^ 
mission  I  can  make  is  Via^'^  ^u«>  Vo^  \a.  ^^^ 
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csecati0K  of  m  act  of  jtulicei  it  newer  afaall 
be  Mud  my  toal  was  fwa3red  hj  the  kait 
Mrtide  of  fear.  I  liava  received  a  challenge 
from  her  brother;  now,  though  I  wonld  giTe 
fnj  fiirtonCy  ahnoft  my  life  ilaeMl  to  purchase 
ber  -happiness  I  yet  I  cannot  abate  ner  one 
scruple  of  my  bononr;^!  have  been  branded 
with  the  name  of  ▼iUain. 

SiocL  Ay;  sir,  jou  mistook  hek*  character, 
and  he  mistook  yours  :^  error  begets  error. 

BeL    Villain,   Mr.  Stockwell,  is    a  harsh 


Siodt.  Una  harsh  word,  and  should  be 


Bei,  Come,  come,  it  shall  be  nnsaid. 

Stock.  Or  else,  what  follows?  Why,  the 
sword  is  drawn;  and  to  heal  the  wrongs  you 
have  done,  to  the  repntation  of  the  sislcr«  you 
make  an  honourable  amends  by  murdering 
the  brother. 

JBeL  Murdering! 

Stock,  *Tis  thus  religion  writes  and  speaks 
Iha  word ;  in  the  Tbcapulary  of  modem  ho- 
Bonr,  Ihm  is  no  sncfi  term. — But,  come,  I 
donH  'despair  of  satisfyinff  the  one,  withcHit 
alarming  the  othtar:  that  done,  I  bare  a  dis- 
covery to  nnfoM,  tnat  yon  will  then.  I  hope, 
be  fitted  to  receive.  ^       [XaoeiUiL 

ACT  V. 

ScBHx  L— Stockwkll*8  House. 

Caftaih  Dubut,  LouMAy  aiMf  Stuult. 

Dud.  And  are  those  wretches,  Fulmer  and 
his  wife,  in  safe  custody? 

Siukm^.  They  are  in  good  bands;  I  accom- 
panied them  to  the  tarem,  where  your  son 
was  io  be^  and  then  went  in  search  of  you. 
You  may  be  sure,  Mr.  Stockwell  will  eolorce 
the  law  a^inst  them  as  far  as  it  will  go. 

Dud,  What  mischief  might  their  cursed 
raaf^hinations  have  produced,  hut  for  this  time- 
ly discovery ! 

Lou.  Slfll  I  am  terrified;  I  tremble  with 
apprehension* 

Stuke.  Mr.  Stockwell  is  with  them,  madam, 
and  you  have  nothing  to  fear;  you  may  ex- 
pect them  every  minute; — and  see,  madam, 
agreeably  to  your  wish,  they  are  here.  [£riV. 

Enter  Charles  ;  afterwards  Stockwell  €md 

OTlahert&y. 

Jjou.  O  Charles,  O  brother!  how  could  you 
serve  me  so?  how  could  you  tell  me  you  was 
going  to  lady  Rusport*s,  and  then  set  out 
with  a  design  of  fighting  Mr.  Belcour  ?  But 
where  is  he;  where  is  your  antagonist? 

Stock,  Captain,  I  am  proud  to  see  you; 
and  you,  miss  Dudley,  do  me  particular  ho- 
nour. VVe  have  been  adjusting,  sir,  a  very 
extraordinary  and  dangerous  mistake,  which, 
I  take  for  granted,  my  fiiend  Stukely  has  ex- 
plained to  you. 

Dud,  He  has — I  have  too  good  an  opinion 
of  Mr.  Belcour,  to  believe  he  could  he  guilty 
of  a  designed  afYront  to  an  innocent  girl ;  and 
I  am  much  too  well  acquainted  with  your 
character^  to  suppose  you  could  abet  him  in 
such  design;  I  have  no  doubt,  therefore,  all 
thinn  wm  be  set  to  rights  in  a  very  few 
words,  when  we  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Mr.'  Belcour. 


Stock,  He  has  only  stepped  into-  Ibo  count- 
ing-house, and  will  wait  npon  yew  dimetlT. 
Yon  will  not  be  overstrict,  madam,  in  woign- 
ing  Mn  Belooor^s  conduct  to  the  minutest 
scruple  ;-7bis  mannen,  passions,  and  opinions, 
are  not  as  yet  assimilated  to  tins  cUmatet  he 
comas. amongst  you  a  new  character,  an  in- 
habitani  of  a  new  world,  and  both  bospitaltty, 
as  wall  as  pity,  recommend  him  to  onr  in- 
dulgence. 

Enter  Bilgour;'  boms  to  Miss  Dimur. 

BeL  I  am  happy,  and  ashamed,  to  aee  you; 
— no  man  in  his  senses  would  ofiendyou;  1  for- 
feited mine,  and  erred  against  the  light  of  the  sun, 
when  I  overlooked^  your  virtues;  but  your 
beauty  was  predominant,  and  bid  them  irom 
my  Sight;—!  now  perceive,  I  was  the  dupe 
of  a  most  improbable  report,  and  humbly  en- 
treat your  pardon. 

Lou,  Think  no  more  of  it;  Hwas  a  mistake. 

Bel,  My  life  has  been  composed  of  little 
else;  *twas  founded  in  mystery,  and  has  con- 
tinued in  error: — I  was  once  given  to  hope, 
Mr.  Stockwell,  that  you  was  to  have  delivered 
me  from  these  difliculties ;  but  either  I  do  not 
deserve  your  confidence,  or.  I  was  deceived 
in  my  expectations. 

SUfck,  When  this  lady  has  oonfimed  your 
pardon,  I  shall  hold  yon  draining  of  my  con- 
fidence. 

Lou.  That  was  granted  the  moment  it  was 
asked. 

BeL  To  prove  my  titfa  to  Us  confidence, 
honour  me  so  far  With  yonrSf  as  to  allow  me 
a  few  minutes*  conversation  in  private  with 
you.  [She  turtu^  io  her  Father, 

Dud.  By  all  means,  Louisa;— come,  Mr. 
Stockwell,  let  us  go  into  another  room. 

Charles.  And  now,  major  OTlaherty,  1 
claim  your  promise,  of  a  sight  of  the  paper, 
that  is  to  unravel  this  conspiracy  of  my  aunt 
llusport*s.  I  think  1  have  waited  with  great 
patience. 

0*Fla.  I  have  been  endeavonrine  to  call  to 
mind  what  it  was  1  overheard ;  I  have  got 
the  paper,  and  will  give  you  the  best  account 
1  can  of  tiie  whole  transaction.  {Exeunt. 

Bel.  Miss  Dudley,  I  have  soliciteo  thb  au- 
dience, to  repeat  to  you  my  penitence  and 
confusion :  How  shall  I  atone  ?  What  repa- 
ration can  I  make  to  you  and  virtue? 

Lou,  To  me  there*s  nothing  due,  nor  any 
thing  demanded  of  you  but  your  more  fj- 
vourable  opinion  for  the  future,  if  you  should 
chance*  to  think  of  me.  Upon  the  part  of 
virtue,  1  am  not  empowered  to  speak;  hut  if 
hcreaAer,  as  you  range  through  life,  you 
should  surprise  her  in  the  person  ot  some 
wretched  female,  poor  as  myself  and  qot  so 
well  protected,  enforce  not  your  advantage, 
complete  not  your  licentious  triumph ;  but 
raise  her,  rescue  her  from  shame  ana  sorrow, 
and  reconcile  her  to  herself  again. 

BeL  I  will,  1  will;  hy  bearing  your  idea 
ever  present  in  my  thoughts,  virtue  shall  keep 
an  advocate  within  me :  but  tell  me,  loveliest, 
when  you  pardon  the  offence,  can  you,  all 
perfect  as  you  are,  approve  of  the  oilender? 
As  I  now  cease  to  view  you  in  that  false 
light  I  lately  did,  can  you,  and  in  the  fulness 
of  your  bounty  will  yon,  cease  also  to  reflect 
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upon  the  Cbertiiie  addresses  I  iiave  paid  you, 
and  lool  upon  me  ,as  your  reformed,  your 
rational  admirer? 

Lou,  Are  sudden  reformations  apt  to  last? 
and  bow  can  I  be  sure  the  first  fair  face  you 
meet  will  not  ensnare  afTections  to  unsteady, 
and  that  I  shall  not  lose  you  lightly  as  I 
gained  you? 

Beh  Because  thouch  you  conquered  me  by 
surprise,  I  have  no  incUnation  to  rebel;  be- 
cause since  the  first  moment  that  I  saw  you, 
eveiy  instant  has  improved  you  in  my  e}'e5; 
because  by  principle  as  well  as  passion  1  am 
unalterably  yours;  in  short,  there  mre  ten 
thousand  causes  for  my  love  to  you,  would 
to  faearen  1  could  plant  one  in  your  soft  bo- 
som that  might  move  you  to  return  it! 
LoH,  Nay,  Mr.  Bclcour — 
UeL  1  know  I  am  not  worthy  your  regard ; 
1  know  I  am  tainted  with  a  thousand  faults, 
sick  of  a  thousand  follies;  but  there^s  a  healing 
viiiuc  in  your  eyes,  that  makes  recovery  cer- 
tain;  1  cannot  be  a  villain  in  your  arms. 

Lou,  That  you  can  never  he :  vrhomever 
you  shall  honour  with  your  choice,  my  life 
upon*t,  that  woman  will  he  happy  :  it  is  not 
from  suspicion  that  I  hesitate,  it  Is  from  ho- 
nour; *tis  the  severity  of  my  condition,  it  is 
the  world  that  never  will  interpret  fairly  in 
our  case. 

lieL  Oh,  what  am  I,  and  who  in  this  wide 
world  concerns  himself  for  such  a  nameless, 
such  a  firiendless  thing  as  I  am?  I  see,  miss 
Dudley,  Fve  not  yet  ootained  your  pardon. 
Lou,  Nay,  that  you  are  in  full  possession  of. 
IleL  Oh,  seal  it  with  your  hand,  then,  love- 
liest of  women;  confirm  it  with  your  heart: 
make  me  honourably  happy,  and  crown  your 
penitent,  not  with  your  pardon  only,  hut 
\  our  love. 

Lou.  iMy  love  \-^ 


£>//rr  O'Ff-AHERTY;  aftenvards  Dudley  £//?</ 
Charles,  with  Stockwell. 

WFla.  Joy,  joy!  sing,  dance,  leap,  laugh 
for  joy.  Ha*  done  making  love,  and  fall  down 
on  your  knees,  to  every  saint  in  the  calendar, 
for  they  are  all  on  your  side,  and  honest  St. 
Patrick  at  the  head  of  them. 

Charles,  O  Louisa,  such  an  event!  by  the 
luckiest  chance  in  life,  whe  have  discovered 
a  will  of  my  ffrandfather*s,  made  in  his  last 
illness,  by  which  he  cuts  off  my  aunt  Rusport 
with  a  small  annuity,  and  leaves  me  heir  to 
his  whole  estate,  with  a  fortune  of  fifteen 
thousand  pounds  to  yourself. 

Lou,  AVhat  is  it  you  tell  me?  O  sir,  in- 
xlruct  me  to  support  this  unexpected  turn  of 
fortune.  \To  her  Father. 

Dud,  Name  not  fortune,  lis  the  work  of 
Providence;  *tis  the  justice  of  heaven  that 
would  not  suffer  innocence  to  he  oppressed, 
nor  your  base  aunt  to  prosper  in  her  cruelty 
and  cunning.     [A  Servant  whi&pers  Belcour, 

and  he  goes  out. 

(TFla,  You  shall  pardon  me ,  captain  Dud- 
lev,  but  Tou  must  not  overlook  St.  Patrick 
neither;  for.  by  my  soul,  if  he  had  not  put 
it  into  my  head  to  slip  behind  the  screen,  I 
don  t  st^  how  you  would  ever  have  come  at 
the  paper  there,  that  master  Stockwell  is 
reading. 


Dud,  True,  my  good  friend,  you  are  the 
father  of  this  discovery;  but  how  did  you 
contrive  to  get  this  will  from  the  lawyerr 

O^Fla,  By  force,  my  dear;  the  only  way 
of  getting  any  thing  from  a  lawyer's  clutches. 

Stock,  Well,  major,  when  jie  brings  hit 
action  of  assault  ana  battery  against  you,  the 
least  Dudley  can  do  is  to  defend  you  with 
the  weapons  you  have  put  into  his  hands. 

Charles,  Ihat  I  am  nound  to  do;  and  aif- 
ter  the  happiness  I  shall  have  in  sheltering  a 
father*s  age  from  the  vicissitudes  of  life,  iny 
next  delight  will  be  in  offering  you  an  asylum 
in  the  bosom  of  your  country. 

0*Fla,  And  upon  my  soul,  my  dear,  'tij 
high  tinie  1  was  there,  for  His  now  thirty  long 
years  since  I  sat  foot  in  my  native  country, 
and  by  the  power  of  St.  Patmck  I  swear  I 
think  it*s  worth  all  the  rest  of  the  world  put 
together. 

Dud.  Ay,  major,  much  about  that  time  have 
I  been  beating  the  round  of  service,  and  Hwere 
well  for  us  both  to  give  over;  we  have  stood 
many  a  tou^b  gale,  and  abundance  of  hard 
blows,  b'.it  Charles   shall   lay  us  up  in  a  little 

i>rivate,   but  safe,  harbour,   where   we*ll    rest 
rom  our  labours,  and  peacefully  wind  up  the 
remainder  of  our  days. 

G*Fla,  Agreed,  and  you  may  take  it  as  a 
proof  of  my  esteem,  young  man^  that  major 
OTIaherty  accepts  a  favour  at  3'our  hands; 
for,  by  heaven,  Fd  sooner  starve,  than  say  I 
thank  you,  to  the  man  I  despise:  but  I  be- 
lieve you  are  an  honest  lad ,  and  Tm  glad 
you've  trouncM  the  old  cat;  for,  on  my  con- 
science, I  believe  I  must  otherwise  have  mar- 
ried her  myself,  to  have  let  you  in  for  a  share 
of  her  fortune. 

Stock.  Iley  day,  what's  become  of  Belcour? 

Lou.  One  of  your  servants  called  him  out 
just  now,  and  seemingly  on  some  earnest 
occasion. 

Stock.  I  hope,  miss  Dudley,  he  has  atoned 
to  you  as  a  gentleman  ought. 

Lou,  Mr.  Belcour,  sir,  will  always  do  what 
a  gentleman  ought,  and  in  my  case  I  fear 
only  you  will  think  he  has  done  too  much. 

Stock.  What  has  he  done  ?  and  what  can 
he  too  much?  Pray  heaven,  it  may  be  as  I 
wish!  [Aside, 

Dud,  Let  us  hear  it,  child. 

Lou.  With  ^confusion  for  my  own  uu- 
worthiness,   I  confess  he  has  offered  me — 

Stock.  Himself. 

Lou.  Tis  true. 

Stock.  Then  I  am  happy;  all  my  doubts, 
my  cares,  are  over,  and  I  may  own  him  for 
my  son. — Why,  these  are  joyful  tidings;  come, 
my  good  friend,  assise  mc  in  disposing  your 
lovely  daughter  to  accept  this  returning  pro- 
digal; be  IS  no  unprincipled,  no  hardened 
libertine:  bis  love  for  you  and  virtue  is  the 
same. 

Dud.  Twerc  vile  ingratitude  in  me  to  doubt 
his  merit — What  says  my  child? 

O^Fia.  Begging  your  pardon  now,  His  a 
frivolous  sort  of  a  question,  that  of  yours,  for 
you  may  see  plainly  enough  by  the  young 
iad)*s  looks,  that  she  says  a  great  deal,  though 
she  speaks  ne%cr  a  word. 

Charles.  Well,  sister,  I  believe  the  major 
has  fairly  interpreted  the  slate  of  your  heart. 

do 
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Lou.  I  own  it;  and  wkat  niiitt  tkat  lieart 
b^  which  l(Wt,  jiononr|  and  beneficence,  Uke 
Mr.  Bclcotn's,  can  make  no  iropreMion  on? 

Sio€k,  I  thank  yon:  What  happinett  hat 
this  honr'hrongfat  to  pan!        , 

CtFIa,  .Why  donl  we  all  sit  down  to 
sappcTp  then,  and  make  a  night  on*t? 

Bmier  Bilcour,  introducing  Miss  Rusport. 

Beh  Ifr.  Dudley »  here  b  a  fair  rfAijgee, 
who  properiy  comes  under  your  protecUon; 
she  b  equipped  for  Scotland,  but  your  good 
fortunct  which  I  have  related  to  her,  seems 
indined  to  saTC  you  lioth  the  ioumey— Nay, 
madam 9  never  go  back!  you  are  amongst 
friends. 

aarte$.  Chariotte ! 

Missfi*  The  same;  thai  fond,  oflicious  girl, 
thai  haitnts  you  every  where :  that  persecu- 
ting spirit^ — 

.foorlSesff.  Say  rather,  that  protecting  angel; 
sndh  you  have  been  to  me. 

JfwJL  O  Charles,  you  have  an  honest, 
bnl  proud  heart 

Ckariet.  Nay.  chide  me  not,  dear  Charlotte. 

Bet  Seal  up  her  lips;  then ;  she  is  an  ador- 
able girl;  her  arms  are  open  to  jou;  and  lore 
and  happiness  are  ready  to  receive  you. 

Charles.  Tlius,  then,  I  claim  my  dear,  my 
destined  wife.  \Embracing  her. 

Enter  Ladt  Rusport. 


LadjrR.  Hey  day!  mighty  fine!  wife^  truly! 
xnigfatT  well!  kissmg,  embracing — did  ever 
any  Ininff  equal  thb?  Why,  you  shameless 
hussy! — But  I  won^  condescend  to  waste  a 
word  upon  you.^You,  sir,  you,  Mr.  Stock- 
well;  you  fine,  sanctified,  fair-dealiqg  man  of 
conscience;  is  this  the  principle  you  trade 
upon?  b  this  your  neighbourly  system,  to 
keep  a  house  of  reception  for  runaMray  daugh- 
ters, and  young  beggarly  fortune  hunters? 

C^Fia.  be  advised  now,  and  don't  put  your- 
self in  such  a  passion ;  we  were  all  very  happy 
till  you  came. 

lladfR.  Stand  away,  sir;  havVt  I  a  reason 
to  be  in  a  passion? 

CFIa.  Indeed,  honey,  and  you  have,  if  you 

knew  all. 

Lad/ a.  Come,  madam,  I  have  found  out 
your  haunts;  dispose  yourself  to  return  home 
with  me.  Young  man,  let  me  never  see  you 
within  my  doors  a^ain :  Mr.  Stockwell,  I  shall 
report  your  behaviour,  depend  on  it. 

Stock.  Hold,  madam,  I  cannot  consent  to 
lose  miss  Rusport*s  company  this  evening,  and 
I  am  persuaded  you  won^  insist  upon  it;  'tis 
an  unmothcrly  action  to  interrupt  your  daugh- 
ter's happiness  in  this  manner,  believe  me  it  is. 

Lad/R.  Her  happiness  truly!  upon  my 
word!  and  I  suppose  il*s  an  unmotherly  ac- 
tion to  interrupt  her  ruin;  for  what  but  ruin 
must  it  he  to  marry  a  beggar?  I  think  my 
sister  had  a  proof  of  that,  sir,  when  she  made 
choice  ofyou.  [2^o  Captain  Dudley, 

Dud.  lJon*t  be  too  lavish  of  your  spirits, 
lady  Rusport. 

&Fla.  By  my  soul,  YouMl  have  occasion 
for  a  sip  ofthe  cordial  elixir  by-and-by. 

Stock.  It  donU  appear  to  me,  madam,  that 


not  furnish  settlement  quite  snfiident  fix*  the 
heiress  of  si^  Stephen  nusport 

Miss  R.  But  a  good  estate,  in  aid  of  a  com- 
mission, may  do  somethingl- 

Ladjr  JR.  A  good  estate,  truly!  where  akould 
he  get  a  «ood  estate,  pray? 

Stoctu   vVhy,  ^  suppose  now  a  worthy  old 

fentleman,  on   his  death-bed,  should  have  la- 
en  it  in  mind  to  leave  him  one — 
LadjrR.  Hah!  what*s  that  you  say? 
0*Fla,   O  ho!   you  begin  to  smell   a  plot, 
do  you? 

itock.  Suppose  there  should  be  a  paper  in 
the  world,  that  runs  tlius — **I  do  hereby  give 
and  heaueath  all  my  'estates,  real  and  perso- 
nal, to  Charles  Dudley,  son  of  my  late  daughter 
Louisa,  etc  etc  etc 

CFla.  Tbere^s  a  fine  parcel  of  «tc*s  for 
your  ladyship. 

LadjrR.  Why,  I  am  thunderstruck!  by 
what  coutrivuince,  what  fillany,  did  you  get 
possession  ot  that  paper?  « 

Slock.  Inhere  was  no  Tillany,  madam,  in 
getting;  possession  of  it;  the  crime  was  in 
concealing  it,  none  in  bringing  it  to  light 

Ladjr  R.  Oh,  that  cursed  lawyer.  Varland ! 

O'Fla.  You  may  say  that,  *foith;  he  b  a 
cursed  lawyer;  and  a  cursed  piece  of  work  I 
had  to  get  the  paper  from  him;  your  ]ady> 
ship  now.  was  to  nave  paid  him  five  thousand 
pounds  for  it:  I  forcedT  him  to  gire  ii  me  of 
Lis  own  accord,  for  nothing  at  all,  at  all. 

LadjrR.  Is  it  you  that  Mve  done  thb?  am 
I  foiled  by  your -blundering  eontriTances,  af- 
ter all? 

O'Fla.  Twas  a  blunder,  'foith,  hut  as  na 
tura!  a  one  as  if  I  had  made  it  o'purpose. 

Charles.  Come,  let  us  not  oppress  the  fallen  : 
do  right  even  now,  and  you  shall  have  no 
cause  to  complain. 

Lady R,  Am  I  become  an  object  of  your 
pity,  then?  Insufferable!  confusion  light  amongst 
you!  marry,  and  be  wretched:  let  me  never 
see  you  more.  [A'riV. 

Miss  R,  She  is  outrageous;  I  suffer  for  her 
and  blush  to  see  her  thus  exposed. 

diaries.  Come,  Charlotte,  don*t  let  this  an- 
gry woman  disturb  our  happiness:  we  will 
sa\e  her,  in  spite  of  herself;  your  father's  me- 
mory shall  not  be  stained  by  the  discredit  of 
his  second  choice. 

Miss  R.  I  trust  implicitly  to  your  discretion, 
and  am  in  all  things  yours. 

Bel.  Now,  lovely,  but  obdurate,  does  not 
this  example  soften? 

Lou.  What  can  you  ask  for  more?  Accept 
my  hand,  accept  my  willing  heart. 

Bel.  O,  bliss  unutterable!  brother,  lather, 
friend,  and  you ,  the  author  of  thb  general 
joy— 

O'Fla.  Blessing  of  St.  Patrick  upon  us  all! 
*tis  a  night  of  wonderful  and  surprising  ups 
and  downs:  I  wish  wc  w^ere  all  fainy  set 
down  to  supper,  and  there  was  an  end  on*t. 

Slock.  Hold  for  a  moment!  I  have  yet  one 
word  to  interpose — Entitled  by  my  fi'iendship 
to  a  voic^  in  your  disposal ,  I  baTC  appi 
your  match;  there  yet  remains  a  fathers 
sent  to  be  obtained. 

Bel.  Have  I  a  father? 


roved 
con- 


Mr.  Dudley  can  be  called  a  beggar. 

LadfrR,  Bui  it  appears  to  me,  Mr.   Stock-|     Stock.  You  have  a  father;  did  not  I  tell  yon 
wel/;  I  am  apt  to  think  a  pair  of  colours  can- '  I  had  a  discovery  to  make  ?  — Compose  your 


Scsub  1.] 

»eir— 'jon  luife  a  fallier,  wuo  observes,  who 
koowi,  who  loves  you. 

JHeL  Keep  roe  no  longer  in  suspense;  my 
heart  is  softened  for  the  aflccling  discovery, 
and  nature  fiu  me  to  receive  Bis  blessing. 

Stock.  I  am  your  father. 

Bei,  My  father!— Do  1  live? 

Stock.  1  am  your  father. 

JfeL  It  is  too  much — my  happiness  over- 
powers me — to  gain  a  friend,  and  find  a  fa- 
ther, is  too  much:  I  blush  to  think  how  little 
1  deserve  you.  [Thejr  embrace. 

Dud.  See,  children,  how  many  new  rela- 
tions spring  from  this  niffht^s  unforeseen  events, 
to  endear  us  to  each  otner. 

G*Fla.  0*my  conscience,  I  think  we 'shall 
be  all  related  by-and*by. 


THE  WEST  INDIAN. 
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Siock.  Yes,  Belcour,  1  have  watched  you 
vtrith  a  patient,  hut  inquiring  eye,  and  I  have 
discovered  through  the  veil  of  some  irregular- 
ities, a  heart  beaming  with  benevolence,  and 
animated  nature;  fallible  indeed,  but  not  in- 
corrigible; and  your  election  of  this  excellent 
young  lady  makes  nie  glory  in  acknowledging 
you  to  be  my  son. 

BeL  I  thank  you,  and  in  my  turn,  glory  in 
the  father  1  have  gained.  Sensibly  impressed 
with  gratitude  for  such  extraordinary  dispen- 
sations, I  beseech  you,  amiable  Louisa,  for 
the  time  to  come,  whenever  you  perceive  me 
deviating  into  error  or  offence^  bring  only  to 
my  mind  the  providence  of  this  night,  and  I 
will  turn  to  reason  and  obey. 


GEORGE  FARQUHAR 

Was  b«ni  •!  LoDdonderrr*  in  1678,  where  be  received  the  mdioienU  of  erudilion  and  froia  whence,  ••  aoon  m  he 
vkat  prupcrlr  qnalifird,    he  was  tent  to  Titnity  CollefEe,  Uublio,  where  he  wu  entered  at  a  tutr  ,  July  17,  1694;    but 
the  mudca  of  aliidj  in  that  place  being  calculated  rather  for  making  deep  than  polite  acholari,   and   Mr.  Far«|iihar  leing 
I'ltalljaTcraetoMfioaapirsuita.  he  was  reckoned  by  all  his  fellow-slndenls  one  of  the  dullest  y«ung  men  in  the  universit} . 
and  even  u  a  csoipanion  he  was  thoiiglit  extremely  heavy  and  disagreeable.     On  (|uitling    college,  he  engaged    himself 
to  Mr.  Askbur J  ,  the  manager  of   the  Dublin  llivntrc,  and  was  soon  introduced  on  the  stage  ,  in  the  character  of  Olhrllq. 
In  this   situation  he  cunlioued  no  longer  than  part  of  one  season,  nor  made  any   very  considcrabl*    figure.     For  though 
his  person  wM  anilGcienlly  in  his  favour,  and    lie  was  possessed  of  the  requisites  of    a  strong   retentive  memory,    a  just 
maunrr  of  apoaking.  and  an  easy  and  elegaut  deportment,  yet   his  natural    dinidence    and    timidity  ,   or   what    is  usually 
termed  the  alagt^terror,  which  he  was  never  able  to  overcome,  added  to  a  thin  in^ufliciency  nf  voice,  were  strong  but 
in  th«  waj  of  kb  succees,  more  esprtially  in  tragedy.     However,  notwithstanding  these  disadvantages,  it  ia  not  impro- 
bable,   as    from  his  tmihble  private  behaviour  he  was    very  much  esteemed,    and  has  never    met  with  the    least  repalso 
(rum  the  aadicnco  in  anv  of  his  perfoimances,  that  he  might  have  continued  much  longer  on  the  stage,  bui  fur  an  acci- 
dent which  determined  him  to  f|utt   it  on  a  sudden  ;    for  bring  to  play  the  part    of  Guyomar.  in  Urydcn'a  indtmn  Lm- 


prrur,  who  kills  Velas4|uec,  one  of  the  Spanish  generals,  Mr.  Farquhar,  by  some  mistake,  look  a  real  sword  instead  of 
A  foil  on  the  stage  with  him,  and  in  the  engagement  waund«;d  his  brother-tragediin,,who  acted  Velasqucs.  in  au  danger- 
ua«  a  manner,  that,  although  it  did  not  piovc  mortal,  he  was  a  lung  lime  belore  he  recovered  ii ;  and  the  conkideratina 
ul  the  fatal  ccnscqucnres  ihst  might  have  insurd,  wrought  so  strongly  un  our  author's  humane  disposition,  that  he  tooh 
up  a  resolution  never  to  j;o  on  the  stage  sgain,  or  submit  himself  to  the  possibility  of  such  another  mistake.  Notwithstand- 
ing the  srvetal  dis4ppoiolmcnts  and  vexations  which  this  gentleman  met  wiih  durimg  his  short  stay  in  tbia  tran»i>or/ 
t>  orld,  (only  thirty  ycJis)  nothing  »eeras  to  have  brrn  able  10  overcome  tlie  rvadini-ss  of  his  genius,  or  the  easy  good- 
nature of  his  disposition;  lur  he  brgan  and  tini«hed  his  well-known  comedj  of  7%«  Beaux  Stratagtm  in  about  six 
wcrks,  during  his  last  illness;  not«  itlislanding  he,  for  a  great  part  of  the  time,  waa  extremely  sensible  of  tlie  ap- 
f  roaches  of  death,  and  even  foretold  whut  actually  happened,  vis-  that  he  should  die  before  the  run  of  it  was  over. 
Nay,  in  so  c  -Im  and  manly  a  m.-.nnrr  did  he  Irtat  'he  expectation  of  that  fatal  event,  as  even  to  be  able  to  excrciso 
hi*  wonted  pleasantry  on  the  very  fuhji  ct.  Fur  Avhile  his  play  was  in  rehearsal,  his  frivnd  Mr.  Wilks,  who  frc<4iientl/ 
visited  him  during  his  illness,  obrciving  to  him  that  Mr/.  Oldfield  thought  he  had  dealt  too  freely  with  the  character 
of  Mrs.  SuUcR,  in  giving  her  to  Archer,  ^tiihoiit  such  a  proper  divorce  as  might  be  a  security  for  her  honour,^*' Oh," 
irplicd  the  author,  with  his  acruntnmed  vivacily,  "1  vvlll,  if  «he  pleases,  salve  that  immediately,  by  gelling  a  real  di- 
voice,  marrying  her  myself,  and  giving  hrr  my  hond  ,  that  she  shall  be  a  real  widow  in  less  than  a  forlnighl."  But 
nothing  can  give  a  more  perfect  idea  of  that  disposition  we  have  hinted  at  in  him,  than  the  very  laconic  but  cxprca- 
tive  billil  which  Mr.  Wilks  found,  alter  his  death,  among  hit  papers,  directed  to  himsvlf,  and  which,  m«  curiosity  in 
its  kind,  we  cannot  refrain  from  giving  ti  our  readers;  it  was  »*  followa:  <' Dear  Uob,  I  have  not  any  thing  to  leave 
ihee  to  perpetuate  my  memory,  but  two  helpless  giils  ;  look  upon  them  sometimes,  and  think  of  him  that  was,  to  the 
last  moment  of  life,  thine  George  Faniuhar."  Of  his  character  as  a  man,  we  have  an  account  by  himself  in  a  piece* 
sddressed  to  a  lady,  which  he  calls  The  Picture,  It  begins  thus:  "My  outside  is  neither  better  nor  worse  than  mj 
Cieator  made  it;  and  the  piece  biing  drawn  by  sn  great  an  artist,  it  were  presumption  to  say  there  were  many  strokaa 
•mist.  I  have  a  body  qualified  to  answjrr  all  the  ends  of  its  creation,  a<d  that  is  sufficient.  As  to  the  mind,  which  ta 
most  men  vtcars  at  many  changes  na  their  body,  so  in  me  it  it  generally  dressed  like  my  person,  in  black.  Melan- 
«  Moly  it  its  every  day  appairl;  and  it  has  hitherto  found  few  holidays  to  make  it  change  its  clothes*  In  short,  mjf 
constitution  is  Ivery  splenetic  ,  ind  ret  very  anourous;  both  which  I  endeavour  to  hide,  Ickt  the  former  tkould 
••tirnd  others,  and  that  the  letter  might  inioumode  mytelf.  And  my  reason  it  so  vigilant  in  restraining  these  twu 
/'aitings,  that  I  am  taken  for  mn  e;.sy-nalured  man  vtiih  my  own  sex,  and  an  illnalured  clown  by  yours.  I  bavn 
vrrr  little  eslale,  but  what  lies  under  the  circiimfeieiiee  of  my  hat,  and  should  1  by  mischance  come  to  lot* 
my  head,  I  should  not  he  worth  a  groat;  but  I  ought  to  thank  Providence  that  I  ran  by  three  hours  stud/  live 
one  and  twenty  with  satisfaction  to  myself,  and  contribute  to  the  maintenance  .of  more  familica  than  some  who 
have  thousands  a  year.  I  have  somewhat  in  my  outward  behaviour,  whiih  gives  strangers  a  worse  opinion  of'  me 
'whan  I  deserve;  but  1  am  more  than  recompensed  by  the  opinion  of  my  arquaintunce,  which  is.  as  mucb  above 
my  detrrf.  I  have  many  acquaintance,  very  few  intimates,  but  no  friend,  I  mean  in  the  old  romnntic  way;  1  have  no 
secret  *o  weighty,  hut  ft  hat  I  can  bear  in  my  own  brea»t;  nor  any  duels  to  fight,  but  what  I  may  engage  in  withont 
a  tciond;  nor  can  I  love  after  thr  old  romantic  discipline.  I  would  have  my  passion,  if  not  led,  yet  at  least  waited 
on.  by  my  reason:  and  the  greatest  proof  of  my  aflection  that  a  lady  mutt  expect,  it  this:  I  would  mn  any  haaard  t«* 
mske  us  both  happy,  but  would  not  lor  any  transitory  pleasure  make  either  of  us  miserable.  If  ever.  Madam,  yon  come 
i<t  know  the  life  of  this  piece.  **  well  at  he  that  drew  it,  you  will  conclude  that  I  need  not  sohscribc  the  name  to  the 
pti  lufr."  As  a  writer,  the  opinions  of  critics  have  been  varitius;  the  general  character  which  hat  been  given  of  h't 
romrdire  is,  ihat  the  sucicss  of  mo»t  of  them  far  exceeded  the  author's  expectations,  that  he  was  pailicnlarly  happy  in 
the  clioiee  of  kit  subieets,  which  he  always  took  rare  to  adorn  with  a  great  variety  of  characters  and  incidents,  that 
hi*  style  is  pure  and  unaflected,  his  wit  natuial  and  flowing,  and  that  his  plots  are  generally  well  contrived.  Bullhcn,  on 
the- Contrary,  it  kaa  been  oLjeeird,  lhat  he  was  too  hasty  in  his  productions,  that  his  works  are  loose,  though  indeed  nol 
so  grossly  libertine  as  those  of  aurae  other  wits  of  his  time;  that  his  imagination,  though  lively,  was  capable  of  no 
great  compasa,  and  his  wit,  thougli   passable,    not  such  as  would  ga'n  ground  on  consideration,     fu    a    word,    he  •t«vik% 


to  have  been 
nol  ^veralmai 


a  Man  uf  a  genius  rather  sprightly  than  preal,    rather  flowing    than  aolid;  KU   clk%taK,\«T%   %v%  w«^Htr«\ 
fJj  aarktd,  nor  pccnliarlj  hei|kltacd;  yet,  n»  il  it  apptrcai  U«  dc«w  Vu»  oW«r««]M»tt%  l\««L>^«a  V% 
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VWMi  wilk,  ana  f^nMd  ■!!  ]il«  porCraili  Dtmi  ■atnr*,  it  u  m«r«  thm  fwobaMe,  tliat  tf  he  Im^    IM  to  lwr«  gaiMd  • 

'  lif%'«r  if  kU  cireonstneM  had  am  brca  lo  siraileBad  as  to  prtreat  Ida  BiMcHag  .wIlli  parw 


More  gaMral  knowledpi  df 
MiM  of  nnk»  w  aMffcl  Imv» 
yolialwd  dialogM. 


kia   playa   eakelliahed   wiik  laora   fiaiahed  characteraf   aad  ad«ra«4  with  « 


THE  RECRUITING  OFFICER, 

Coa.  ky  George  Farqukar.  Acted  al  Drary  Z^aae  IToff.    This  aioat  enlertaioHig  aad  ifvelj  oeaMdr*  wkiok  ia  af  thii 

t,  and  prokaklr  will  erer  eontinue  to  ke,  one  of  Ike  aoit  alaadard  aad  eatakU*ked  anuMemeata  of  tko  Bfilaak  alage, 

waa  wHitcB  oa  Uie  r^ry  apot  where  Ike  aatkor  kaa  find  ku  tcene  of  aetfoat  via*  at  Shrewskury ,    aad  at  «  lii 


alagc 

whea 


DRAMATIS 

PERSONA! 

BAIAKCB. 

KITS. 

BULLOCK. 

SYLVIA. 

BCRUPLI. 

C08TA11  FBARMAIR. 

LUCY. 

WOATHT. 

THOMAS    APPilTBKB. 

BOSH. 

CAFTAIH  FLUMS. 

WELSH  COLLIKK. 

WOMAN. 

CAFTAIH  BEAUH. 

MXUHDA. 

WIFE. 

SCBNB.  —  «1 

Shrewsbury. 

ke  waa  kivielf  a  reerariag  ofEcer  ia  tkai  lown,  aad*  kj  ^  aeconatt  of  kia »  tke  Tory  ek;iraeter  ke  has  draiwa  ia  that 
of  Captaia  Plane  His  Jastice  Balaaee  waa  deaigaed,  ai  he  lelb  na  kkaaalf,  aa  a  ceoBplinent  to  a  very  worthy  gaallc- 
■aa  IB  Ikat  aoigkkourkood  (Mr.  Berkel j,  thea  rre  rder  of  Shrewshary^  Wortky»  was  a  Mr.  Owca«  of  Basiaaaa, 
oa  Ike  kordera  or  Skropakire.  Braaea  b  aokaowa.  Meltiida  was  a  Ifiss  Haraagey  of  Baliadloet  acar  the  Wrekfa. 
SyVria  waa  tke  dai^ter  of  Mr.  Barfcelj,  akorc-iaeotiooad.  He  ka«  dedioate4  Ike  play  ia  a  faaiilier  ead  at  Ike  laac 
tbM  gralafoi  aMaaer»  to  all  firieods  reuad  the  Wrckia,  Tke  ilory  is  of  the  aather's  WTcalioa;  the  ckaractera  are  as- 
taral«  tke  dialogae  is  easy,  aad  ike  wit  eali(rlT  spirited  and  gcnuiae.  Ia  skort*  to  aay  Ike  least  we  caa  ia  its  fraisc, 
we  eaa  aearcely  keep  witkia  the  limiu  aaaigaed  ns;  aod»  wcr^  we  lo  say  the  most,  we  conM  acarcely  do  jaaliea  lo  its 
aeriL  Aa  aiMcdota^  eeaaecled  with  this  play*  is  related  of  Qoia,  which  oaly  shows  that  great,  as  well  aa  iMaakle  ac- 
tora>  will  oeeasioaally  trip.  Qaia  was  perforaiioa  the  part  of  Balaaee  with  Mrs.  Woffiogloo,  vtho  was  flaflag  the 
part  oif  hM  daaghtar.  Qaio*  having,  il  u  innposed,  taken  a  little  more  wine  tliaa  asual  afler  dinacr,  addreeeod  ker  Aus: 
•'SyWiop  kow  old  were  roa  wkea  your  mother  was  jMrriedr?"— '* What,  Sir!"  said  the  eeircss,  titleriag.—" Pshaw !  * 
aaya  ke,  "  I  meen,  kow  old  were  you  wkea  year  mother /was  &ora?"— "I  regret.  Sir,  thai  I  caaaot  aaswor  yoajpredsrly 
Mi  eilkar  of  Ikoae  foeatioaa;  bat  I  caa  toll  yoa,  if  thai  he  aecessary,  how  old  I  was  whea  my  mother  JU^df* 


Considbie^ 
JRecruUs, 
Mob, 
Servattts, 

and 
AOendanU. 


Cos.  Pray,  sergeant,  wbat  writfog  ij  this 
upon  the  face  of  it? 

Serg,  K.  *Vhe  crown,  or  the  bed  of  honour 

Co%.  Pray  now,  woat  Biaj  bo  thai  same 
bed  of  honour? 

Sfre.K.  Oh!  a  mightr  lBr|;e  bed!  bigger 
by  half  than  the  great  bed  at  Ware  —  ten 
thousand  people  may  ]ic  in  it  together,  and 
never  feel  one  another. 

Cos.  My  wife  and  I  would  do  well  to  lie 
in*t— But  do  folk  sleep  sound  in  this  same  bed 
of  honour? 

Serg:  K.  Sound!  ay,  so  sound  that  they 
never  wake. 

Cos.  Wauns!  I  wish  again  that  my  wife 
lay  there. 

Serg.  K.  Say  you  so !  then  1  find,  brother — 

Cos.  Brother!  hold  there,  friend;  1  am  no 
kindred  to  you  that  i  know  of  yet — Look^'c, 
sergeant,  no  coaxing,  no  wbeedbng,  d*ye  see; 
if  1  have  a  mind  to  list,  why  so ;  if  not,  why 
*tis  not  so:  therefore,  take  your  cap  and  your 
hrothership  back  again,  for  I  am  not  dupo- 
sed  at  this  present  writing. — No  coaxing;  no 
brothering  me,  faith! 

Scrg.  K,  I  coax !  I  wheedle !  Fm  above  it, 
sir;  I  have  servM  twenty  campaigns — Bn^  sir^ 
you  talk  well,  and  I  must  own  that  you  are 
a  man  every  inch  of  you ;  a  pretty,  young, 
sprightly  fellow! — I  love  a  fellow  with  a  spi- 
rit ;  out  I  scorn  to  coax :  His  base ;  Uiougb  I 
must  say,  that  never  in  my  life  have  I  seen  a 
man  better  built  How  nrm  and  strong  be 
treads!  be  steps  like  a  castle!  but  I  scorn  to 
wheedle  any  man. — Come,  honest  lad!  will 
you  lake  share  of  a  pot? 

Cos.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  Fll  spend  my 
penny  with  the  best  be  that  wears  a  bead; 
that  IS,  begging  your  pardon,  sir,  and  in  a 
fair  way. 

Serg*K.  Give    me  your  hand   then;    and 


ACTL 

ScBirx  L^The  Marketplace. 

Drum  beats  the  Grenadiei^s  March.  Enter 
Sbeoxaht  Km,  foUotufed  bjr  Thomas  Ap- 
PUETABB,  CosTAA  Pbar|U|||i,  and  the  Mob. 

Serg,  K»  If  any  gentlemen  soldiers  or  others 
hate  a  mind  to  serve  his  majesty,  and  pull 
down  the  French  king;  if  any,  prentices  have 
severe  masters,  any  children  have  undutiful 
parents ;  if  any  servants  have  too  little  wages, 
or  any  husband  too  much  wife^  let  them  re- 
pair to  the  noble  sergeant  Kite,  at  the  sign  of 
the  Raven,  in  this  good  town  of  Shrewsbury, 
and  tb^y  shall  receive  present  relief  and  en- 
tertainment —  Gentlemen,  I  don*t  beat  my 
drums  here  to  ensnare  or  inveigle  any  man ; 
for  you  must  know,  gentlemen,  that  I  am  a 
man  of  honour:  besides,  I  don*t  beat  up  for 
common  soldiers;  no,  I  list  only  grenadiers; 
grenadiers,  gentlemen. — Pray,  gentlemen,  ob- 
serve this  cap — this  is  the  cap  of  honour;  it 
dubs  a  man  a  gentleman  in  the  drawing  of  a 
trigger;  and  be  that  has  the  good  fortune  to 
he  bom  six  feet  high  was  born  to  be  a  great 
man. — Sir,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  try  this 
cap  upon  your  bead  ?  \To  Cosiar  Pearrnain. 

Cos,  Is  there  no  barm  inH?  wonH  the  cap 
listi)  me? 

Serg.K.  No,  no,  no  more  than  I  can.— 
Come,  let  me  see  bow  it  becomes  you. 

Cos.  Are  you. sure  there  be  no  conjuration 
in  it?  no  gun{^wder-plot  upon  lue? 

Serg.K.  No,  no,  friend;    don*t  fear,  man. 

Cos.  My  mind  misgives  me  plaguily. — Let 
me  see  it.  XGoing  to  put  it  on'\  It  smells 
woundily  of  sweat  and  brimstone:  smell, 
Tummas. 

Tho,  Ay,  wauns,  does  it 

1)  Balisl. 
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now,  gentlcMen,  I  have  uo  more  to  say  tiianlro]!.  JDraups  it  out]  Let  me  see — [RtiidsJ 
this — bereTt  a  purse  of  gold,  and  there  is  a  Imprimis,  Mrs.  Sheljr  Snikere/es,  she  seus 
tub  of  bumraiog  ale'  at  m^  Quarters;  *tis  \\i9i\pot€U6es  upon  Ormond  Key  in  Dublin — 
kiDg's  moncj,  and  the  kings  drink:  he*s  'a  Peggy  Guzzle,  the  brand/  ffpoman  at  the 
generous  king,  and  loves  bis  subjects.  I  boue, 


generous  king,  and  Joves  tiis  suDjects.  i  uoue, 
gentJemen,  you  won't  refuse  tbe  king's  bealtb. 

Mob.  ^o^  no,  no. 

Serg,JK.  Husza,  then!  buzza,  for  tbe  king 
and  Ibe  honour  of  Shropshire. 

Mob.  Iluzza! 

Serg.JC  Beat  drum. 

[Kceunt  shouting;  Drum  beating  a  Gre- 

nadier^s  March, 

Enter  Captain  Plume,   m  a  Riding  Habit. 

Capt.  P.  By  tbe  grenadier*s  march,  that  should 
he  my  drum;  aud  by  that  shout  it  should 
heat  with  success.  Let  me  see — four  o'clock. 
[Looks  at  his  ¥Vatch'\  At  ten  yesterday 
morning  I  left  London — pretty  smart  riding; 
hut  nothing  to  tbe  fatigue  of  recruiting. 

Re-enter  Sergeant  Kite. 

Serg.K.  Welcome  to  Shrewsbury,  noble 
captain !  from  tbe  banks  of  the  Danuoe  to  the 
Severn  side,  noble  captain!   youVe  welcome. 

CapLP,  A  very  elegant  reception  indeed, 
iVIr.  Kite.  I  find  you  are  fairly  entered  into 
your  recruiting  strain — Pray  what  success? 

Serg,  K,  Pve  been  here  a  week ,  and  iVe 
recruited  five. 

Capt. P.  Five!  Pray  what  are  they? 

Serg.JC  I  have  listed  the  strong  man  of 
Kent,  tbe  king  of  tbe  gipsies,  a  Scotch  pedler, 
a  scoundrel  attorney,  anc^  a  Welch   parson. 

Capt,  P.  An  attorney !  wert  thou  mad  ?  list 
a  lawyer!  discbarge  hint,  discharge  bim  this 
minute. 

Serg.K.  Why,  sir? 

(JupL  P.  Because  I  will  have  nobody  in  my 
company  that  can  write :  I  say,  this  minute 
disrbarge  bim. 

Serg.  K,  And  what  shall  I  do  with  the 
parson. 

CapL  P.  Can  be  write  ? 

Serg.  K.  Hum !  be  plays  rarely  upon  the 
fiddle. 

Capt.  P.  Keep  him  by  all  means.  But  how 
stands  the  country  affected  ?  were  the  people 
pleasM  witb  tbe  news  of  my  coming  to  town? 

Serg.K.  Sir,  the  mob  are  so  pleased  with 
your  honour,  and  the  justices  and  better  sort 
of  people  are  so  delighted  with  me,  that  we 
shall  sooo  do  your  business.  But,  sir,  you 
have  got  a  recruit  here  that  you  little  think  of. 

CapLP.  Who? 

Serg.  K.  One  that  you  beat  up  for  tbe  last 
lime  you  were  in  the  country.  You  remem- 
ber your  old  fnend  Molly,  at  the  Castle. 

Capt.  P.  Sbe*s  not — I  Lope — 

Serg.JC  She  was  brought  to  bed  yesterday. 

Capt.  P.  Kite,  you  must  father  tbe  child. 

Serg.K-  And  so  her  friends  will  oblige  me 
to  marry  tbe  mother. 

CaoLP.  If  thev  should,  we'll  take  her  with 
us;  she  can  wasn  you  know,  and  make  a  bed 
upon  occasion. 

Serg.K,  But  your  honour  knows  that  I  am 
married  already. 

Capt. P.  To  bow  many? 

Serg.K  I  canU  tell  readily  —  I  have  set 
tbcm  down  here  upon  tbe  back  of  the  muster- 


Horse  Guards  ai  FFhitehaJl-^Doll/  FTag- 
gONf  the  carrter^s  daughter  atHuUr^Mada* 
mniselle  Van  Bottomflai,  at  the  Buss~-then 
Jennjr  Oakum,  the  ship-carpenter's  widow 
at  Portsmouth ;  but  I  don*t  reckon  upon  ber^ 
for  she  was  married  at  tbe  same  time  to  two 
lieutenants  of  marines,  and  a  man-of-war*9 
boatswain. 

Capt.  P.  A  full  company — you  have  named 
five — Come ,  make  them  half  a  dozen.  Kite, 
is  the  child  a  boy  or  a  girl? 

Serg.  K.  A  chopping  boy. 

Capt.  P.  I'hen  set  the  mother  down  in  your 
list,  and  tbe  boy  in  mine;  and  now  go  com- 
fort the  wench  in  tbe  straw. 

Serg.  K  I  shall,  sir.' 

CapL  P.  But  hold,  have  you  made  any  ate 
of  your  German  doctor*s  habit  since  you 
arriv'd  ? 

Serg.K  Yes,  yes,  sir,  and  my  fame's  all 
about  tbe  country  for  the  most  faithful  for- 
tune-teller that  ever  told  a  lie.  I  was  obliged 
to  let  my  landlord  into  the  secret  for  tbe  con- 
venience of  keeping  it  so ;  but  be  is  an  bo- 
nest  fellow,  and  will  be  faithful  to  any  ro- 
guery that  is  trusted  to  bim.  This  device,  sin 
will  get  you  men,  and  me  money,  which  I 
think  is  all  we  want  at  present — But  yonder 
comes  your  friend,  Mr.  vVorthy.  Has  your 
honour  any  further  commands? 

CapL  P.  None  at  present  [Exit  Sergeant 
Kitej  Tis  indeed  the  picture  of  Worthy,  but 
the  life's  departed. 

Enter  Worthy. 

W^bat,  arms  across.  Worthy!  metbinks  you 
should  hold  them  open  when  a  friend's  so 
near.  The  man  has  got  tbe  vapours  In  bis 
ears  I  believe.  I  must  expel  this  melancholy 
spirit. 

Spleen ,  thou  worst  of  fiends  below, 

Fly,  I  conjure  thee,  by  this  magic  blow, 

[Slaps  y^'orthjr  on  the  Shoulder. 

fJor.  Plume!  my  dear  captain!  retum'd! 
safe  and  sound,  I  hope. 

CapL  P.  Y6u  see  1  have  lost  neither  leg 
nor  arm;  then,  for  my  inside,  'tis  neither 
troubled  witb  sympathies  nor  antipathies;  and 
I  have  an  excellent  stomach  for  roast  beef. 

yfor.  Thou  art  a  happy  fellow :  once  I 
was  so. 

CapL  P.  What  ails  thee,  man  ?  no  inunda- 
tions nor  earthquakes  in  VVales  I  hope!  Has 
your  father  rose  from  tbe  dead,  and  reassu- 
med  his  estate? 

fVor.  No. 

CapLP.  Then  you  are  married,  surely? 

fVor.  No. 

CapL  P.  Then  you  are  mad ,  or  turning 
methodist? 

fVor.  Come,  I  must  out  with  it  Your 
once  gay  roving  friend  is  dwindled  into  an 
obsequious,  thoughtful,  romantic,  constant  cox- 
comb. 

CapLP.   And  pray  what  is  all  this  for? 

fVor.  For  a  woman. 

CapLP.  Shake  bands,  brother.  If  tbon  go 
to  thaty  heboid  me  as  obsequious,  as  tbougfal- 


422 


RECRUITING  OFHCER. 


f ttlt  and  M  eMutftnt  a  eoicomb  at  jour  wor^p. 

Pnn  For  whom? 

CapLPn  For  a  regiment— but  Im* a  woman! 
^eath!  I  liaTe  been  contlant  to  fifteen  at  a 
time  9  but  never  melancfaoty  for  one.  Pray 
iHio  it  tbit  wonderfnl  Helen? 

fVar.  A  Helen  indeed!  not  to  be  won  un- 
der ten  years  nege;  at  great  a  beauty,  and 
at  jBteA  a  jilt 

Caat^P,  But  wbo  it  tbe?  do  I  know  ber? 

Wtw.  VeiT  welL 

CapLP,  Tnal't  impottible*  I  know  no  wo- 
man tbat  will  bold  out  a  ten  Yaart  tiege. 

WFor.  What  think  you  of  Melinda? 

CitpLP,  Melinda!  you  must  not  think  to 
tormount  her  pride  by  your  humility.  Would 
you  bring  her  to  better  thougfatt  ot  you.  the 
mutt  be  reduced  to  a  meaner  opinion  other- 
tel£  Let  me  tee,  the  very  first  thing  that  I 
would  do,  thoidd  be  to  inake  lore  to  her 
chambermaid.  Suppote  we  lampooned  all  the 
pretty  women  in  town,  and  left  her  out;  or, 
what  if  we  made  a  ball ,  and  forgot  to  invite 
bcTt  with  one  or  two  of  the  ugliest 

if^or.  These  would  be  '  mortificationt,  I 
mutt  confett;  but  we  live  in  tuch  a  predte 
dull  place,  that  we  can  have  no  balb,  no 
lampoont,  no— 

dapLP*  What!  no  young  onet?  and  to 
many  i*ecruiting  officers  in  town!  I  thought 
Hwat  a  maxim  among  them  to  leave  at  many 
recruitt  in  the  country  at  they  carried  out 

PFor,  Nobody  doubtt  your  good  will,  no- 
ble captain!  witnett  our  friend  MoUy  at  the 
Cattle;  there  have  been  teart  in  town  about 
tfiat  batinett,  captain. 

CapL  P,  I  hope  Sylvia  hat  not  heard  of  it 

fWbr.  Oh,  tir!  have  you  thought  of  her? 
I  began  to  fancy  you  had  forgot  poor  Sylvia. 

CapL  P,  Your  affairs  had  quite  put  mine 
out  of  my  head.  *Tis  true,  Sylvia  and  I  had 
once  agreed,  could  we  have  adjusted  prelimi- 
naries ;  but  I  am  resolved  never  to  bind  my- 
self to  a  woman  for  my  whole  life,  till  I 
know  whether  I  shall  like  her  company  for 
half  an  hour.  If  people  would  but  try  one 
another  before  they  engaged,  it  would  prevent 
all  these  elopements,  divorces,  and  tbe  devil 
knows  what 

^or.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  the  town  did 
not  stick  to  say  that 

Capt.  P,  1  have  country  towns  for  that  rea- 
son. If  your  town  has  a  dishonourable  thought 
of  Sylvia  it  deserves  to  be  burned  to  the 
ground.  I  love  Sylvia,  I  admire  her  frank 
generous  disposition;  in  short,  were  I  once  a 
general,  I  would  marry  her. 

¥V6r,  Faith,  you  have  reason;  for  were 
you  but  a  corporal,  she  would  marry  you. 
But  my  Melincla  coquets  it  with  every  fellow 

she  sees ;  Fll  lay  fifty  pounds  she  makes  love  I  [Thejr  salute]   I  envied   you   your  retreat  in 
to  you.  the  country;  for  Shrewsbury,   meUunks,    and 


[Act! 

.  ff7}r,  O  ho!   very   #tU.    I  with  to«  iot, 
Mr.  Kite.  J       r-n 

Serg.  K,  Your  worship  yeiy  well  may ;  Am- 
I  have  got  both  a  wife  and  child  in  half  an 
hour.  But  at  I  wat  saying,  tou  aent  me  to 
comfort  Mrs.  MoOy—my  wife,  I  iiiea»— But 
what  do  you  think,  sir?  the  wat  better  ooni- 
forted  before  I  came. 

CapLP.  At  how? 

Serg,  K,  Why,  sir,  a  footman  in  fivery 
had  brought  her  ten  guineas  to  buy  herbaby- 
dothes. 

CapuP,  Who,  in  the  name  of  wonder, 
could  send  them  ? 

Serg.Km  Nay,  sir,  I  must  wbiaper  that — 
Mrs.  Sylvia. 

CapL  P.  Sylvia !  generous  creature ! 

ff^or.  Sylvia!  Impossible! 

Serg,K,  Here  are  the  guinea^,  air.  I  took 
the  gold  as  part  of  my  wife*s«  portion.  Nay, 
further,  sir,  she  sent  word  the  child  dwaM 
he  taken  all  imaginable  care  o£  aod  that  she 
intended  to  stand  godmother.  'Hie  aame  foot- 
man, as  I  was  coming  to  you  with  the  newt, 
called  after  me,  and  torn  me  tbal  bit  lady 
would  speak  with  me:  I  went;  and  upon  hear- 
int;  that  you  were  come  to  town  the  gave  me 
haJf-a-guinea  for  the  news,  and  ordered  me 
to  tell  you  that  justice  Balance^  her  father, 
who  is  |ust  c6me  out  of  the  country,  would 
be  glad  to  see  you. 

Capt  P.  There^s  a  ffirl  for  you,  Worthy. 
Is  there  any  thing  of^  woman  in  this?  No, 
*tis  noble,  generous,  manly  firieadthip.  The 
common  jealousy  of  her  sei,  which  it  nothing 
but  their  avarice  of  pleasure,  the  despises; 
and  can  part  with  the  lover,  though  the  dies 
for  the  man.  Come,  Worthy,  whereas  the 
best  wine?  for  there  Fll  quarter. 

ffor,  Ilorton  has  a  fresh  pipe  of  choice 
Barcelona,  which  I  would  not  let  him  pierce 
before,  because  I  reserved  it  for  your  wel- 
come to  town. 

Capl.P.  Let's  away,  then.  Mr.  Kite,  go  to 
the  lady,  with  my  humble  service,  and  tell 
her  I  shall  only  refresh  a  little  and  wait 
upon  her. 

fFbr.  Hold,  Kite!  have  you  seen  the  other 
recruiting  captain  ? 

Serff.K.  rSo,  sir;  Pd  have  you  to  know  1 
don't  keep  such  company. 

CapL  P.  Another!  who  is  be? 

ff^or.  My  rival,  in  the  first  place,  and  tbe 
most  unaccountable  fellow:  but  Fll  tell  you 
more  as  we  go.  TMxeunt. 

Scene  II, — An  AparimenL 
Enter  Melinda  and  Sylvia,  meeting. 
Mel,    Welcome   to    town,    cousin    Sylvia. 


Capt,  P.  ni  lay  you  a  hundred  that  I  re- 
turn it  if  she  does. 

Re-enter  Sergeant  Kite. 

Serg.  JC  Captain,  captain !  a  word  in  your  ear. 

Caj^t.  P.  You  may  speak  out ;  here  are  none 
but  friends. 

Serg.K,  You  know,  sir,  that  you  sent  me 
lo  comfort  the  good  woman  in  the  straw, 
Mh.  MoUy;  shy  wifis»  Mr.  Worthy. 


all  your  heads  of  shires,  are  the  most  irregu- 
lar places  for  living:  here  we  have  smoke, 
noise,  scandal,  affectation  and  pretension;  in 
short,  every  thing  to  give  the  spleen,  and 
nothing  to  divert  it :  then  the  air  is  intolerable. 

SjrL  Oh,  madam !  I  have  heard  the  town 
commended  for  its  air. 

MeL  But  you  don't  consider,  Sylvia ,  how 
long  I  have  fiired  in't !  for  I  can  assure  yoa, 
^Vhal  to  a  lady  the  least  nice  iu  her  conttitu- 
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tion,  DO  air  cin  be  good  abore  balf  a  year. 
Change  of  air  I  take  to  be  the  most  agree- 
able of  smy  irariety  in  life. 

S/L  Aj  you  »aty,  cousin  Melinda,  there  are 
several  torts  of  airs  ? 

M^i.  Pshaw!  I  talk  only  of  the  air  we 
breathe,  or  more  properly  of  that  we  tasle. 
JIavr  not  you,  SvNia,  found  a  Tast  diflerence 
in  the  taste  of  airs? 

S/L  Pray,  cousin,  are  not  vapours  a  sort 
of  air?  Taste  air!  you  might  as  well  tell  me 
I  may  feed  upon  air!  Bui,  pr*ythep,  my  dear 
Melinda!  donU  put  on  sucn  an  air  to  me. 
Your  education  and  mine  were  just  the  same; 
and  I  remember  the  time  when  we  never 
troubled  our  heads  about  air,  but  when  tbe 
sharp  air  from  the  Welsh  mountains  made 
our  fmgers  ache  in  a  cold  morning  at  the 
boarding-school. 

Mel.  Our  education,  cousin,  was  the  same, 
but  our  temperaments  had  nothing  alike ;  you 
have  the  constitution  of  a  horse. 

Sjrl,  So  fur  as  to  be  troubled  neither  with 
spleen,  cholic,  nor  vapours.  I  need  no  salts 
for  my  stomach,  no  hartshorn  for  my  head, 
nor  wash  for  my  complexion ;  I  can  gallop 
all  the  rooming  aAer  the  hunting  bom,  and 
all  the  evening  after  a  fiddle. 

Mel  I  am  told  your  captain  is  come  to 
tovra. 

Sjri,  Ay,  Melinda,  he  is  come,  and  Fll  take 
carr  he  sbaVt  go  without  a  compaflion. 

Mel,  You  are  certainly  mad,  cousin. 

SjrL  —  And  there*s  a  pleasure  in  being  mad 
Which  none  out  madmen  know. 

MeL  Thou  poor  romantic  quixote !  hast 
thou  the  vanity  to  imagine  that  a  young 
sprightly  officer,  that  rambles  over  half  the 
globe  in  half  a  year,  can  confine  his  thoughts 
to  the  little  daughter  of  a  country  justice  in 
an  obscure  part  of  the  world  ? 

Sj^l.  Pshaw !  what  care  I  for  bis  tbougbts  ! 
I  should  not  like  a  man  with  confmed  thoughts; 
it  shows  a  narrowness  of  soul. 

MeL  0*my  conscience,  Sylvia,  hadst  thou 
been  a  man  thou  hadst  been  the  greatest  rake 
in  Christendom. 

S/L  I  should  have  endeavoured  to  know 
the  world.  But  now  I  think  on\  how  stands 
your  affair  with  Mr.  Worthy? 

MeL  lle^s  my  aversion. 

SjrL  Vapours! 

Mel.  Vvbat  do  you  say,  madam? 

SjrL  I  say  that  you  should  not  use  that  honest 
frilow  so  inhumanly;  he*s  a  gentleman  of 
parts  and  fortune,  and  besides  that  he^s  my 
Plume*s  friend;  and  by  all  that*s  sacred  if  you 
don*t  use  bim  better  I  shall  expect  satisfaction. 

MeL  Satisfaction!  you  begin  to  fancy  your- 
self in  breeches  in  good  earnest.  But  to  be 
plain  with  you ,  I  like  W^orthy  tbe  worse 
Tor  being  so  intimate  with  your  captain ,  for 
I  take  him  to  be  a  loose,  idle,  ill-mannerly 
coxcomb. 

SjrL  Oh,  madam!  you  never  saw  him  per- 
haps since  tou  were  mistress  of  twenty  thou- 
sand pounds:  YOU  only  knew  him  when  you 
were  capitulating  with  Worthy  for  a  settle- 
ment, which  perhaps  might  encourage  him 
to  be  a  little  loose  and  unmannerly  with 
you 

MeL   What  do  you  mean,  madam? 
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Sri.  My  meaning  needs  no  interpretation, 
madam. 

MeL  Better  it  hai,  madam,  for  metbinks. 
you  are  too  plain. 

SjrL  If  yon  mean  the  plainness  of  my  per- 
son, I  think  your  ladyship*s  as  plain  as  me  to- 
the  full. 

MeL  Were  I  sure  of  that,  I  would  be 
glad  to  take  up  with  a  rakish  officer  as  you  do. 

SjrL  Again  f  lookye  madam ,  you  are  in 
your  own  house 

MeL  And  if  you  had  kept  in  yours  I  should 
have  excused  you. 

SjrL  DonH  be  troubled,  madam,  I  shaVt 
desire  to  have  |ny  visit  returned. 

MeL  The*  sooner,  therefore,  you  make  an 
end  of  this  the  better. 

SyL  I  am  easily  persuaded  to  follow  roe 
inclinations;  and  io,  madam,  your  humbly 
servant.  [ExtL. 

MeL  Saucy  thing! 

Enter  LccY. 

Lucy,  What^s  the  matter,  madam? 

MeL  Did  not  you  see  the  proud  nothing, 
bow  she  swelled  upon  the  arrival  of  her 
fellow? 


go  write  m  my 

Lucjr,  An  answer  to  this  letter,  I  hope,  ma- 
dam. {Presents  a  Letter, 

MeL  Who  sent  it? 

Lucjr,  Your  captain,  madam. 

MeL    He*s   a   fool,  and  Pm  tired   of  him: 
send  it  back  unopened. 

Lt4tj\  The  messenger's  gone,  madam. 

MeL  Then  how  should  I  send  an  answer? 
Call  him  back  immediately,  while  I  go  write. 

\Exeunt, 

ACT  II. 
Scene  I. — An  Apturtment, 

Enter  JvsTiCE  Balance  iutd  Captain  Plvmi. 

JustB,  I^okye,  captain,  give  us  but  blood 
for  our  money,  and  you  shan't  want  men. 
Adds  my  life,  captain,  get  us  but  another 
marshal  of  France,  and  Fll  go  myself  for  a 
soldier. 

CanL  P.  Pray,  Mr.  Balance,  how  does  your 
fair  daughter? 

JustH,  Ah,  captain!  what  is  my  daughter 
to  a  marshal  of  France?  weVe  upon  a  nobler 
subject ;  I  want  to  have  a  particular  description 
of  the  last  battle. 

CaptP,  The  battle,  sir,  was  a  very  pretty 
battle  as  any  one  should  desire  to  s'le ;  hut  we 
were  all  so  intent  upon  victoiT  that  we  never 
minded  the  battle:  all  that  1  know  of  the 
matter  is,  our  general  commanded  us  to  beat 
the  French,  and  we  did  so ;  and  if  he  pleases 
but  to  say  the  word,  we'll  do  it  again.  But 
pray,  sir,  how  does  Mrs.  Sylvia? 

JustB,  Still  upon  Sylvia:  for  shame,  cap- 
tain !  you  are  engaged  already,  wedded  to  the 
war;  victor}'  is  your  mistress,  and  'tis  below 
a  soldier  to  think  of  any  other. 

CapLP,  As  a  mistress  I  confess,  but  as  a 
friend,  Mr.  Balance. 

JuttB*  Come^  coTa«^  dL^la^Xk^  Tk«i«  ti»»»* 
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ike  matter;  wmiM  not  you  debaudi  mj  daugbter 
3f  yov  could? 

Copt  P.  How,  iir?  I  hope  she  it  not  to  be 
^•hanched. 

JuMiB*  Faith,  but  the  is,  sir,  aod  anv  wo- 
man in  Eagtand  of  her  age  and  complexion, 
hj  a  man  of  your  youth  and  person.  Lookye, 
captain,  once  1  was  young,  and  once  an  offi- 
cer, as  yon  are,  and  I  can  guess  at  your 
thoughts  now  by  what  niine  were  then;  and 
I  remember  very  well  that  I  would  ha^e  giTen 
one  of  my  legs  to  have  deluded  the  daughter 
•fan  old  country  gentleman  as  like  me  as  I 
was  then  like  you. 

CapLP*  But,  sir,  was  that  towitry  gentle- 
man your  friend  and  benefactor  r 

JusiB.  Not  much  of  that. 

Capi>P»  There  the  comparison  breaks:  the 
£iTOttrs,  sin  that — 

JuHB.  Pho,  pho!  I  hate  set  speeches:  if  I 
have  done  yon  any  service,  captam,  it  was  to 
please  myself.  I  Un^  thee,  and  if  I  could  part 
with  my  girl  you  should  have  her  as  soon  as 
any  young  fellow  I  know;  but  I  hope  ^ou 
ha^e  more  honour  than  to  ^it  the  senrice, 
and  she  more  prudence  than  to  follow  the 
camps  but  she*s  at  her  own  disposal;  she  has 
fifteen  hundred  pounds  in  her  pocket,  and  so 
^Sylvia,  Sylvia !  \CaUs. 


boy!  lack-a-day,  madam!  that  alone  may  con- 
Tince  yon  *lwas  none  of  mine:  why,  the  giH, 
madam,  is  my  sergeants  wife,  and  so  the  poor 
creature  gave  out  that  I  was^  the  father,  in 
hopes  that  my  friends  might  support  her  in 
case  of  necessity — That  was  all,  madam — My 
hoy!  DOy  no^  no! 

"Enter  a  Senntnt, 

Serv,  Madam,  my  masler  has  received  some 
ill  news  from,  London,  and  desires  to  speak 
with  you  immediately;  and  he  begs  the  cap- 
tain's pardon  that  the  can*t  wait  on  him  as 
he  promised.  ^        \JExiL 

CapLP.  HI  news!  Heaven  ayert  it!  nothiog 


Enier  Stlvia. 

SyU  There  are  some  letters,  sir,  come  by 
the  post  from  London;  I  left  them  upon  the 
table  in  your  closet 

JuMtBn  And  here  is  a  gentleman  from  Ger- 
many. [Presents  CapL  B,  to  her'\  Captain, 
youil  excuse  me;  FU  go  and  read  my  fetters 
and  wait  on  you.  \Exit. 

Sjrl.  Sir,  you  are  welcome  to  England. 

CaptmP,  lou  are  indebted  to  me  a  welco- 
me, madam,  since  the  hopes  of  receiving  it 
from  this  fair  hand  was  the  principal  cause 
of  my  seeing  England. 

Sj'L  I  have  often  beard  that  soldiers  were 
sincere;  shall  I  venture  to  believe  public  re- 
port? 

Capt.  P,  You  may,  when  His  backed  by  pri- 
vate insurance;  for  I  swear,  madam,  by  the 
honour  of  my  profession,  that  whatever  dan- 
gers i  went  upon  it  was  with  the  hope' of 
making  ^myself  more  worthy  of  your  esteem ; 
and  if  ever  I  had  thoughts  of  preserving  m^ 
life,  Hwas  for  the  pleasure  of  dying  at  your 
feet 

SjrL  Well,  well,  you  shall  die  at  my  feet, 
or  where  you  will ;  but  you  know,  sir,  there 
is  a  certam  will  and  testament  to  be  made 
beforehand. 

CapLP,  My  will,  madam,  is  made  already, 
and  there  it  is ;  and  if  you  please  to  open  this 
paper,  which  was  drawn  the  evening  before 
our  last  battle,  you  will  find  whom  1  left  my 
heir. 

Sjl,  Mrs.  Sylvia  Balance.  {Opens  the  PTill 
and  reitds']  VVell|  captain,  this  is  a  handsome 
and  a  substantial  compliment;  but  I  can  as- 
suioe  you  I  am  much  Letter  pleased    with  the 


and  fortune  can  be  any  way  aerTiceable  to 
the  ftither  of  my  Sylvia,'  he  shall  freely  com- 
mand both.  [Exeunt  severaUjr, 

ScBNB  n. — An  Apartment 

Enter  Justicv  Balance  and  Stkyia. 

Sjh  Whilst  there  is  life  there  is  hope,  sir; 
perhaps  my  brother  may  recorer. 
JustB,  vVe  have  but  little   reason   to  ex- 


pect it ;  the  doctor  acquaints  me  here,  that  be- 
fore this  comes  to  my  hands  he  lears  I  shall 
have  no  son — Poor  Owen! — but  the  decree  is 
just;  I  was  pleased  with  the^  death  of  my  fa- 
ther, becahse  he  left  me  an  estate,  and  now  I 
am  punished  with  the  loss  of  an  heir  to  in- 
herit mine.  I  must  now  look  upon  you  as 
the  only  hopes  of  my  family,  and  I  expect 
that  the  augmentation  of  your  fortune  will 
give  you  fresh  thoughts  and  new  prospects. 

Sfl,  My  desire  in  being  punctual  in  my 
obedience,  requires  that  you  would  be  plain 
in  your  commands,  sir. 

Just  B,  The  death  of  your  brother  makes 
you  sole  heiress  to  my  estate,  which  you  knoxv 
is  about  two  thousand  pounds  a  year:  this 
fortune  gives  you  a  fair  claim  to  quality  and 
a  title:  you  must  set  a  just  value  upon  your- 
self and  in  plain  terms,  think  no  more  of  cap- 
tain Plume. 

Sjrl,  You  have  often  commended  the  gentle- 


man, sir. 


JustB,  And  I  do  so  still;  be*s  a  very  pretty 
fellow;  hut  though  I  liked  him  virell  enougK 
for  a  hare  son-in-law,  I  don't  approve  of  him 
for  an  heir  to  my  estate  and  family:  fiflera 
hundred  pounds  mdeed  I  might  trust  in  hi$ 
hands,  and  it  might  do  the  young  fellow  s 
kindness;  but,  ocfds  my  life!  two  thousand 
pounds  a  year  would  ruin  him,  quite  turn  his 
brain.  A  captain  of  foot  worth  two  thousand 
pounds  a  year!  *tis  a  prodigy  in  nature! 

Enter  a  Servant. 

SerP,  Sir,  here's  one  with  a  letter  below 
for  your  worship,  but  he  will  deliver  it  into 
no  bands  but  your  own. 

JustB.  Gome,  show  me  the  messenger. 

[Exit  cpith  Servant 

SjrL   Make   the    dispute   between    love   and 


bare    knowledge    of   your  intention,    than    I  duty,  and  1  am  prince  Prettyman  exactly.     If 
should  have  been   in  the    possession  of  your  my  brother  dies,  ah,  poor  brother !  If  he  lives. 


legacy:   but,   methinks,   sir,  you   should  have 

left  something  to  your  little  boy  at  the  Castle. 

Capt.  P.  lliat*s   hcftne.   [Aside}   My  little 


ah,  poor  sister!  It  is  bad  both  ways.  Til  try 
it  again — Follow  my  ^own  inclinations  and 
break  my  btbei's  heart,  or  ob^  his  commands 
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and  break  mj  own!  Worse  and  worse.  Sup- 
pose I  take  it  thus:  a  moderale  fortune,  a 
prctlv  f?Uowy  and  a  pad;  or  a  fine  estate,  a 
coacn  and  sii,  and  an  ass.  That  will  never 
do  neither. 

Re-enier  Justice  Balance. 

JumLU,  Put  four  horses  to  the  coach.  [7b 
a  Servuni  wiihoui\  Ho,  Sylvia! 

Sjl.  Sir. 

JusL  B*  How  old  were  you  when  your  mo- 
ther diedi* 

SjL  So  young  that  1  doiiH  remember  i  ever 
had  one;  and  you   have   been   so   careful,   so' 
indulgent   to    me   since,   tliat  indeed   i   never ; 
wanted  one.  Ivou  already,  only  with  this  circumstance,  that 

Jusi.B,  Have  I  ever  denied  you  any  thing 'her  intimacy   with   Mr.    Worthy   had   drawn 
yo'i  asked  of  me  ?  '^- '  ** '' 

SjL  never,  that  I  remember. 


fVor,  I  hope,  sir,  yoi|Ve  under  no  appre- 
hensions of  wrong  from  any  bodr. 

JiuiB,  You  know  I  ought  to  be. 

ffbr.  You  wrong  m^  honour  in  believing 
I  could  know  any  thing  to  your  prejudice, 
without  resenting  it  as  much  as  you  should. 

Ju*t,  B.  Tbis  letter,  sir,  which  I  tear  in  pie- 
ces to  conceal  the  person  that  sent  it,  informs 
me  that  Plume  has  a  design  upon  Sylvia,  and 
tbat  you  are  privy  to't. 

Vror.  Nay  then,  sir,  I  must  do  myself  jus- 
tice, and  endeavour  to  find  out  the  autnor. 
[Takes  up  a  Piece}  Sir,  I  know  the  hand, 
and  ir  you  refuse  to  discover  the  contents, 
Melinda  shall  tell  me.  [Goine. 

Just.B,  Hold,  sir;  the  contents  I  have  told 


Jusi.B.  Then,  Sylvia,  1  must  beg  that,  once 
in  your  life,  you  will  grant  me  a  favour. 
SrL  Why  should  you  question  it,  sir? 
JuA 


the  secret  from   him. 

f^^or.  Her  intimacy  with  me !— Dear  sir,  let 
me  pick  up  the  pieces  of  this  letter;  Hwill  give 
me  such  a  power  over  her  pride  to  havelier 
own  an  iniimary  under  her  hand.  This  was 
the  luckiest  accident!  [Gaihers  up  the  Letter] 
The  aspersion,  sir,  was  nothing  but  malice, 
the  effect  of  a  little  quarrel  between  her  ana 


hisLB.  idotCx^  but  I  would  rather  counsel 
than  command,     i  don*t  propose  this  with  the 
authoritv  of  a   parent,   but  as    the    advice  of 
your  fnend,  tbat  you    would   take  the  coach !  Mrs.  Sylvia 
this  moment  and  go  into  the  rountry.  j     Just,  B,  Are  you  sure  of  that,  sir? 

SjL  Does  this  advice,  sir,  proceed  from  the '      fj^or.  Her  maid  gave  roe  the  history  of  part 
contents  of  the  letler  you  received  just  uovv?'of  the   battle    just  now,   as   she  overheard  it. 

Just.B.  No  matter;  1  will  be  with  you  in! But  1  hope,    sir,  your  daughter  baa  suffered 
three    or  four   days,   aod    then   g||re    you  my  nothing  upon  the  account? 
reasons.      But  before  you  go,  1   exiicct  you 
will  make  me  one  solemn  promise. 

SjfU  Propose  the  thing,  sir. 

JuMt,B.  That  you  will  never  dispose  of  your- 
self to  any  man  without  my  consent. 


Just,  B.  No,  no,  poor  girl !  she*s  so  afllicted 
with  the  newt  of  her  brother's  death,  that  to 


SrL  I  promise.  Just.B,  I 

Just.B.  Very  well;  and  to  be  even  with  you,  pressing;    th 

I  promise  I  never  will  dispose  of  )OU  without  |  minute  befoi 


avoid  company  she   begged   leave   to   go   into 
the  country. 

Won  And  is  she  gone? 
Just.B,  I  could  not  refuse  her,  she  was  so 
e  coach  went  from  the  door  the 
before  you  came, 
your  own  consent:  and  so,  Sylvia,  the  coach*  fJ'or.  So  pressing  to  be  gone,  sir?— I  find 
IS  ready.  Farewell.  [Leads  her  to  the  Door, 'her  fortune  will  give  her  the  same  airs  with 
and  returns']  Now  she's  goue,  I'll  examine  j  Melinda;  and  then  Plume  and  I  may  laugh  at 
the     ronteiits    of    this    letter    a    little    nearer,  one  another. 

I  Beads']  Sir, — Mjr  in timaijnvith  Mr.  WoTlhy\  JusL  B.  Like  enough;  women  are  as  sub~ 
has  drtmvn  a  secret  from  him,  that  he  had  ject  to  pride  as  men  arc ;  and  why  maynH 
from  his  friend,  captain  Plume;  and  //i/' great  women,  as  well  as  great  men,  forget 
frirndstiip  and  relation  to  jour  farniljr  o6-, their  old  acquaintance?  —  But  come,  whereas 
lige  me  to  giife  you  timely  notice  of  it,  The\)\3\%  young  fellow?  1  love  him  so  well,  it  would 
rafituin    has    disltonourable    designs    upon ,  break  the  heart  of  me  to  think   him   a   rascal. 


rnjr  cousin  Sylvia.     Eifils  of  this  nature  are\ — 1  am  glad  my  daughter's  £iirly   off  though. 
more  easily  prevented  titan  amended;  and^\Asidr]  Where  does  the  captain  quarter? 
that  you  would  immediately  send  my   cou-\      ffor.  At  Hortoii*s:  1  arm  to  meet  him  there 


sin  into  the  country  is  Uie  advice  of,  ^i>,,two  hours  hence,  and  we  should  be  glad  of 
your  humble  servant,  Melinda. — Why,   the; your  company. 

devil's  in  the  young  fellows  of  this  age  ;  they  |  Just.  B.  Your  pardon,  dear  Worthy.  I  must 
are  ten  times  worse  than  they  were  in  my  .allow  a  day  or  two  to  the  death  of  my  son. 
Ume, — Hang  it!  i  can  fetch  down  a  woodcock  I  Afterwards,  I'm  yours  over  a  bottle,    or   how 


or  a  snipe,  and  why  not  a  hat  and  cockade? 
I  have  a  case  of  good  pistols,  and  have  a 
good  mind  to  try. 

Enter  Worthy. 

Worthy !  your  servant. 

f^or.  I'm  sorry,  sir,  to  be  the  messenger 
of  ill  news. 

JusLB,  I  apprehend  it,  sir;  you  have  heard 
tbat  my  son  Owen  is  past  recovery. 

f'f'or.  My  letters  say  he's  dead,  sir. 

JusL  B,  lie's  happy,  and  1  am  satisfied :  the 
stroke  of  heaven  1  can  bear;  but  injuries  from 
men,  Mr.  >Vorthy,  are  not  so  easily  supported. 


you  will. 

VFor,  Sir,  Fm  your  humble  servant 

[Exeunt  apart 

Scene  HI.— TTie  Street 

Enter  Sergeant  Kite,  nvith  Costar  Piar* 
MAIN  in  one  Hand,  and  Thomas  Apple- 
tree  in  the  other,  drunk. 

Serg.K,  [Sings]  Our  'prentice  Tom,  may 

now  refuse 
To  wipe  his  scoundrel  master's  shoes, 
For  now  Ife's  free  to  sing  and  play 
Over  the  hills  and  far  away. — Over,   etc. 
[The  Mob  sings  the  Chorus. 
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VVe  shall  IcmI  iiaore  hmpfj  Iitcs, 
Br  ^tting  rid  of  brats  and  wiTet, 
Tnat  scold  and  brawl  both  night  and  day, 
Of«r  the  hills  and  far  awaj.---OTeri  etc 
HajTi  boys!  thus  we  soldiers  liTe!  drink,  sing, 
danc^  IMay— ^  live,  as  one  should  say — ^we 
lire— Vis  impossible  to  tell  how  we  lite — ^we 
are  aH  princes — ^ndiy-^why,  you  are  a  king — 
you  are  an  emperor,  andTlhn  a  princo-^now 
-^-anU  we? 

Tho.  No,  sergeant,  FU  be  no  emperor. 

Serg.K.  Nop 

Tho.  1*11  be. a  justice  of  peace. 

Serg.K,  A  justice  of  peace,  man? 

2%o.  A^,  wauns,  will  I. 

Serg*  JK,  Done;  you  are  a  justice  of  peace, 
and  you  are  a  kioff,  [To  CosJ]  and  I  am  a 
duke,  and  a  rum  duke,  an*t  I? 

Coai  Ay,  but  11!  be  no  king. 

Serg.  K.  What  then  ? 

Cos.  rii  be  a  queen. 

SergK.  A  queen? 

Com.  Ajf  of  England;  that's  'greater  than 

^  any  kingof  ^em  alk 

^  Serg.JC  Bravely  said,  faith !  bnssa  for  the 

queen.  [SkuMo]  out  harWe,  you  Mr.  Justice, 

and   yon  Bilr.  Queen,  did   you  ever  see  the 

kind's  picture? 

Com,  ThQ.  No,  no,  no. 

Serg.  K,  I  wonder  at  that;  I  have  two  of 
*ein  set  in  gold,  and  as  like  bis  majesty — bless 
the  mark!  see  here,  they  are  set  in  gold. 

[Takes  Aro  broad  Pieces  out   of  his 
Pocket,  gipes  one  to  each. 

Tho*  The  wonderful  works  of  nature! 

[Looks  at  it. 

Cos.  What's  .this  written  about?  here's  a 
posy,  I  believe.  Ca-4x>-lus!  -  what's  that,  ser- 
geant? 

Serg.K.  O!  Carolus!  why,  Carolus  is  Latin 
for  kiogCeorge;  that's  alL 

Cos.  ^is  a  fine  thin^  to  be  a  scollard.  Ser- 
geant, will  you  part  with  this?  FU  buy  it  on 
you,  if  it  come  within  the  compass  of  a  crown. 

Serg.K.  A  crown!  never  talk  of  buying; 
*tis  the  same  thing  among  friends,  you  know; 
i*li  present  them  to  ye  both:  you  shall  give 
me  as  good  a  thin^.  Put  *em  up,  and  re- 
member your  old  fnend,  when  I  am  over  the 
thills  ana  far  away. 

[Thejr  sing,  and  put  up  the  Money. 

Enter  Captain  Plume,  singing. 

Over  the  hills,  and  over  the  main. 

To  Flanders,  Portugal,  or  Spain; 

The  king  commands,  and  well  obey, 

Over  the  hills  and  far  away. 
Come  on,  my  men  of  mirth,  away  with   it; 
ni  make  one  among  ye.      Who    are  these 
hearty  lads? 

Serg.K.  OflF  with  jrour  hats!  <ounds!  off 
with  your  hats!  This  is  the  captain,  the  cap- 
tain. 

l^ho*  We  have  seen  captains  afore  now, 
mun. 

Cos.  Ay,  and  lieutenant-captains  too.  *Sflesh! 
I*U  keep  on  my  bah. 

77u>.  And  Fse  scarcely  d*off  mine  for  any 
captain  in  England.  My  vether*s  a  freeholder. 

CapL  P.  Who  are  those*  jolly  lads,  ser- 
geant? 

Serg.  K.  A  couple  of  honest,  brave  fellows, 


that  are  willing  to  serve  tba  king.  I  ba^e  en- 
tertained 'em  |ust  now  as  Tohintaers  under 
your  bonom's  command. 

CapU  P.  And  good  entertainment  tfaey  aball 
have:  volunteers  are  the  men  I  want;  those 
are  the  men  fit  to  make  soldiersy  captains,  ge- 
nerals. 

Cos.  Wounds,  Tummas!  what's  this?  are 
you  listed? 

Tho.  Flesh!  not  L    Are  you,  CosUr? 

Cos.  W^ounds!  not  I. 

«$er^.JC  What!  not  listed?  ba,  lia,  ba!  a 
very  good  jest,  lYaitb. 

fios.  Come,  Tummas,  well  go  hone. 

Tho.  Ay,  ay,  come. 

Serg.Xi.  Home!  £or  shame,  gentlemen!  be- 
have yourselves  better  before  your  c^tain. 
Dear  Tummas!  honest  Costarl 

Tho.  Noj  no,  we*ll  be  gone.  ^ 

Serg.  K  Nay,  then,  I  command  you  to  stay. 
I  place  you  both  sentinels  in  this  place  for 
two  hours,  to  watch  the  motion  of  St.  l^>T*s 
clock  you,  and  you  the  motion  of  St.  Chaos; 
and  he  that  dares  stir  from  bis  post  till  be  be 
relieved,  shall  have  my  sword  in  bia  guts  the 
next  minute. 

CemtP.  What's  the  matter,  sergeant?  Fm 
afraid  you  are  too  rou^  vrith  dMse  gentlemen. 

Serg.K.  Fm  too  mild,  air;  they  disobey 
command,  sir ;  and  one  of  ^em  abonJd  be  abot 
for  an  evimple  to  the  other. 

Cos.  Shut,  Tummas? 

CapL  P.  Come,  gentlemen,  wba^  the  matter  ? 

Tho.  We  don't  know ;  tte  noble  sergeant 
is  pleas'd  to  be  in  a  passion,  Mr;  but — 

Serg.K  They  disobey  command;  tbey  deny 
their  being  listed. 

ITiO.  Nay,  sergeant,  we  don\  downrjj^ht 
deny  it  neither;  that  we  dare  not  do  for  fear 
of  being  shot:  but  we  humbly  conceive,  in  a 
civil  way,  and  begging  your  worsbip^s  pardon, 
that  we  may  go  home. 

Capt.P.  That*s  easily  known.  Have  either 
of  you  received  any  of  the  king*s  money  ? 

Cos.  Not  a  brass  farthing,  sir. 

Serg.K.  They  have  each  of  them  received 
onc-and-twenty  shillings,  and  'tis  now  in  their 
pockets. 

Cos.  Wounds !  if  I  have  a  penny  in  my 
pocket  but  a  bent  sixpence.  111  be  content  to 
be  listed,  and  shot  into  the  bargain. 

Tfto.  And  I.    Look  ye  here,  sir. 

Cos.  Nothing  but  the  king's  picture^  that 
the  sergeant  gave  me  just  now. 

Serg.K.  See  there,  a  guinea, one-aod-twcnty 
shillings:  t'other  has  the  fellow  on*t. 

Capt.P.  The  case  is  plain,  gentlemen;  thr 
goods  are  found  upon  you;  those  pieces  oi 
gold  are  worth  one-and-twenty  shilliogs  each. 

Cos.  So  it  seems  that  Carolus  is  one-and- 
twenty  shillings  in  Latin.  [are  listed. 

Tho.  Tis  the  same  thing  in  Greek,  for  we 

Cos.  'Flesh !  but  we  an't,  Tiimmus.  I  desire 
to  be  carried  before  the  mayor,  captain. 

[Captain   Plume   and  Sergeant  Kile 
tvhispcr. 

Capt,  P,  Twill  never  do,  Kite;  your  damn'd 
tricks  will  ruin  me  at  last.  I  won't  lose  the 
fellows  though,  if  I  can  help  it.  [Jlpartl 
VVell,  gentlemen,  there  must  be  some  trick 
in  this;  my  sergeant  offers  to  lake  his  oath 
that  you  are  fairly  listed. 


[Act  UI.  Scsrb  l.J 
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Tho,  Wlijy  caplMD,  we  know  that  you 
soldicn  kafc  more  liberty  of  conscience  Uian 
otiter  fnUb;  bat  for  me,  or  neigbbour  Costar 
here,  to  take  socb  an  oatb,  *twoiild  be  down- 
ri|pit  pciiiiratioii. 

GtpLPm  Lookye,  ra»caly  you  yillain!  if  1 
find  tbat  YOU  have  imposed  upon  these  two 
honest  fiellows.  TO  trample  you  to  death,  you 
dog^-— Come,  bow  was*t? 

Tho.  Nay,  then  we*ll  speak.  Your  sergeant, 
M  you  say,  ia  a  roffue,  anH  Jike  your  worship, 
begging  your  worsbip*s  pardon — and — 

Cos*  Nay,  Tummas,  let  me  speak ;  you  know 
1  can  read. — And  so,  sir,  he  gave  us  those 
two  pieces  of  money,  for  pictures  of  the  king, 
by  way  of  a  present. 

CapLP.  How!  by  way  of  a  present?  the 
>on  of  a  whore!  l*lf  teacn  him  to  abuse  honest 
fellows  like  you!  scoundrel!  rogue!  villain! 

[Beats  off  thr  Sergeant,  and  follows, 

Jlio.  Cos,  O  brave,  noble  captain :  huzsa. 
A  brave  captain,  faith. 

Cos.  Now,  Tummas,  Carolus  is  Latin  for  a 
l>cating.  This  is  the  bravest  captain  I  ever 
saw. — Wooods!  Tve  a  month's  mind  ^to  go 
>vith  him. 


Re-enter  Captain  Plume. 

Capt.P.  A  dog,  to  abuse  two  such  honest 
lellows  as  you — Lookye,  gentlemen,  1  love  a 
prelly  fellow;  I  come  amone  you  as  an  oflicef 
lo  list  soldiers,  not  as  a  kidnapper  to  steal 
slaves. 

Cos»  Mind  that,  Tummas. 

C€Mpt,P,  I  desire  no  man  to  ^o  with  me 
but  as  I  went  myself:  1  went  a  volunteer,  as 
you  or  you  may  do ;  for  a  little  time  carried 
.1   musket,  and  now  I  command  a  company. 

Tho.  Mind  that,  Costar — a  sweet  gentleman ! 

Cafft,P,  Tis  true,  genllemen,  I  might  take 
.III  advantage  of  you;  the  king's  monoy  was 
ill  your  pockets;  my  sergeant  was  ready  to 
take  his  oath  you  were  listed;  but  1  scorn  to 
do  a  base  thing:  you  are  both  of  you  at  your 
liberty. 

Ct>s,  Thank  you,  noble  captain  —  Ecod!  1 
lanH  find  in  my  heart  to  leave  him,  he  talks 
»o  finely. 

Tho,  Av,  Costar,  would  he  always  hold  in 
iiii»  mind : 

Capt^P,  Come,  my  lads,  one  thing  more 
ril  tell  you :  youW  both  young  tight  fellows, 
uiid  the  army  is  the  place  to  make  )ou  men 
lor  ever:  every  man  lias  his  lot,  and  you  have 


and  I  will  travel  the  world  o*er,  and  com- 
mand it  wherever  wc  tread. — Bring  your  friend 
with  you  if  Tou  can.  [Apart, 

Cos,  Well,  Tummas,  must  we  part? 
Tho,  No,  Costar,  I  cannot  leave  thee. — Come, 
captain,  Fll  e*en  go  along  too;  and  if  you 
have  two  honester  simpler  lads  in  your  omn- 
pany  than  we  two  have  been,  Fll  say  no  more. 
CapLP,  Here,  my  lad.  \GweshunMoney\ 
Now  your  name. 

Tho,  Tummas  Appletree« 
CapLP,  And  yours? 
Cos,  Costar  Pearmain. 
CapLP,  Well  said,  Costar!  Bom  where? 
Tlio,  Both  in  Herefordshire. 
CapLP,  Very  well.    Courage,  my  lads — 
Now  we'll  [Sings. 

Over  the  bills  and  far  away. 
Courage,  boys,  it  is  one  to  ten 
But  we  return  all  gentlemen; 
W^hile  conq'ring  colours  we  display. 
Over  the  hills  and  far  avray. 


Re-enter  Sergeant  Kite. 

Kite,  take  care  of  'em.  [EjciL 

Serg,  K,  A'nH  you  a  couple  of  pretty  fellow* 

now?   Here  you  have  complained  to  the  cap- 
I  tain,  I  am  to  be  turned   out,   and  one  of  you 

will  be  sergeant     Which  of  yoii   is  to  have 

my  halberdr 
Cos.  Tho,  I. 
Serg,  K,  So  you  shall — in  your  gots. — March, 

you  sons  of —  [^'•^''^  heatuig  them  off, 

ACT  IlL 
Scene  h-^The  Market  Place, 

Enter  Captain  Plume  and  Worthy. 

ff^or,  I  cannot  forbear  admiring  the  eoua- 
lity  of  our  two  fortunes:  we  love  two  ladies; 
they  meet  us  half  way;  aod  just  as  we  were 
upon  the  point  of  leaping  into  their  armsy 
fortune  drops  into  their  laps,  pride  possesses 
their  hearts,  and  away  they  run. 

CapL  P,  And  leave  us  here  to  mourn  upon 
the  shore,  a  couple  of  poor  melancholy  monsters. 
— What  shall  we  do? 

f77>/-.  I  have  a  trick  for  mine:  the  letter, 
you  know,  and  the  fortune-teller. 

CapL  P,  And  I  have  a  trick  for  mine. 

iror.  ^^  hat  is't? 

Cof/L  P,  ril  never  think  of  her  again. 

f^Vor,  No! 

Capt,  P,    No;    I  think   m)'»elf  above  adnii- 


^ours;  what  think  you  now  of  a  purse  of  nistering  to  the  pride  of  any  woman,  were 
Wench  i*old  out  of  a  monsieur*s  pocket,  after  she  worth  twelve  thousand  a  year;  andlha'n't 
^ou  have  dash'd  out  his  brains  with  ihe  butjthe  vanity  to  believe  i  shall  ever  gain  a  lady 
ciid  of  3  our  firelock,  eh  ?  worth  twelve  hundred.     The  generous,   good- 

Cos.  Waitns!  I'll  have  it.  Captain,  givenatur'd  Sylvia,  when  poor,  1  admire;  but  the 
rue  a  shilling;  I'll  follow  you  to  the  eiia  of  haughty  and  scornful  Sylvia,  with  her  fortune, 
the  world.  1  despise. —  What!    sneak   out  of  town,   and 


despise.  —  What!  sneak  out  of  town,  ana 
TTio,  Nay,  dear  Coster!  do'na  :  be  advis'd.  oot  so  much  as  a  word,  a  line,  a  compli-- 
-         -    '•  '    ment!— 'Sdeath!   how   far  off  does  she  live? 

I'll  go  and  breck  her  windows. 


CapL  P,  Here,  my  hero,  here  are  two  gui- 

lo  fur- 


iieas  fur  thee,  as  earnest  of  what  I'll    d 
ther  for  thee. 

TTu},  Do'na  take  it;  do'na,  dear  Costar! 

[Cries,  and  pulls  back  his  Ann, 

Cos,  I  wull — 1  wull. — W^aunds!  my  mind 
misgives  me  that  I  shall  be  a  captain  myself 
—  1  take  your  money,  sir,  and  now  1  am  a 
gentleman. 

CtipLP.  Give  me  thy  hand;   and  now  you 


0^or,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ay,  and  the  window-bars 
too  to  come  at  her.  Come,  come,  friend,  no 
more  of  your  rough  military  airs. 

Knter  Sbrg^nt  Kite. 

Serg.  K.  Captain,  captain !  Sir,  look  yondei , 
she's  a-coming  this  way.  Tit  the  prettiest, 
cleanest,  little  tit! 


«» 


C€tpi,P,  Nowr  WorthTf  to  ahow  you  how 
imich  i^m  in  loTC^bere  soe  conies,  out.  Kite, 
what  if  tliat  great  countiy  feUowiwith  her? 

Serg,JL  I  canH  tdl,  air.  , 

Enter  fiosMf/ottoofed  bjr  her  brother  BuujOCK, 
m^  Chickens  in  a  Baskii  on  her  Amu 

Rose,  Bay  chickebs,  young  and  tender 
chickens,  yonng  and  tender  chiwens. 

Capt.JP,  Here,  you  chickens. 

Rose.  Who  calls? 

Capt.P  Come  hither,  pretty  maid! 

Rose.  Will  you  please  to  buy,  sir? 

ff^or.  Yes,  child,  we*Il  hoth  hay. 

Copt.  P.  Nay,  Worthy,  that's  not  fair; 
market  for  yourself^Come,  child,  111  hay  all 
your  itock. 

Rose*    Then   ii*s   all   at  your  senrice. 

\Courtesies. 

fVor.   Then  must  I  shift  for  myself  I  find. 

[Exit. 

CaptP.  Let  me  see;  young  and  tender  you 
say?  [CVmm'Acs  her  under  the  Chin. 

Rose.  As  t^tr  you  tasted  in  yonr  life,  sir. 

J^apL  P.  Come,  I  must  examine  your  hasket, 
my  near! 

ilo^ew  Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  warrant  my 
ware  is  as  good  as  any  in  the  market. 

CapL  P.  And  Til  huy  it  all,  child,  were  it 
tAD  times  more. 

Rose.  Sir,  I  can  furnish  you. 

Capt.  P.  Come,  then,  we  wonh  quarrel  about 
the  price;  they're  (inebirds.— Pray  what's  your 
name,  pretty  creature? 

Rose.  Rose,  sir.  My  father  is  a  farmer 
within  three  short  railed  o'the  town:  we  keep 
this  market;  I  sell  chickens,  eggs,  and  butter; 
and  my  brother  Bullock  there  sells  com. 

BuL  Come,  sister,  haste,  we  shall  be  late 
home.  {JThistles  about  the  Stage. 

CapL  P.  Kite!  [Tips  him  the  ^Tink,  he 
returns  it"]  Pretty  TVlrs.  liose,  you  have — let 
me  see — how  many? 

Rose.  A  dozen,  sir;  and  they  are  richly 
worth  a  crown. 


RECRUITING  OmCER.  [Act  HL 

bodkin ,    about  the  thicknets  of  my  leg. 


»dlun,    about  tbe  tbicknets  of  my  leg. 

BuL  That's  a  fib,  I  beUerc.  [jisidA  Eh! 
wfaereV  Rouse?  —  Roosie,  Rouse  I,  'Sflffak! 
where*s  Rouse  cone? 

Serg.  K.  She\i  pone  with  the  captaio. 

BuL  The  captain  1  wauns!  tbere'ik  no  ] 


ing  of  women  sore? 

Serg.K.  But  there  is  sore. 

BuL  If  the  captain  should  press  Ronsc,  1 
should  be  mined.  Which  way  went  sbe? — 
Oh  I  til*  devil  take  your  rabelins  and  palisadoes. 

Serg.  K.  \ou  shall  he  better  ac^ainted  with 
ihem,  honest  Bullock,  or  1  shall  miss  of  my  aim. 

Re-enter  Worthy. 

fVor.  Why  thou  art  the  most  nseful  feUow 
in  nature  to  your  captain;  admirable  in  your 
way,  I  find. 

ierg.  K.  Yes,  sir,  I  understand  my  business, 
I  will  say  it. 

ff^or.  How  came  yon  so  qualified? 

Serg.  JC  You  must  know,  sir,  1  was  bora 
a  gipsy,  and  bred  among  that  crew  till  I  was 
ten  ycfars  old;  there  I  learned  canting  and 
lying:  I  was  bought  firom  my  mother  Geo- 
patra,  hy  a  certain  noblemau,  lor  three  pistoles ; 
who,  liking  m3r  beauty,  made  me  bis  page; 
there  I  learned  impudence  and  pimping;  1  was 
turned  off  for  wearing  my  lord^  linen,  and 
drinking  my  lady'j  ratafia,  and  tamed  bailifl's 
lollo  wer ;  there  I  learned  bullying  and  swearing : 
I  at  laAt  got  into  the  ai  my ;  and  there  I  learnt 
wenching  and  drinking — so  that  if  your  wor- 
ship pleases  to  cast  up  tbe  orbola  sam.  viz. 
cantinfi^,  lying,  impudence,  nimptBgy  buUyins;, 
swearing,  drinking,  and  a  oalbera ,  you  will 
find  the  sum  total  amount  to  a  recruiting 
sergeant. 

fyhr.  And  pray  what  induc'd  yon  to  turn 
soldier? 

Serg,  K.  Hunger  and  ambition.  The  fears 
of  starving,  and  hopes  of  a  truncheon,  led  me 
to  a  geiitkman  with  a  fair  tongue,  who  loaded 
me  with  promises:  hut,  'gad,  it  was  the  lightest 
load  that  ever  1  felt  in  my  life. — lie  promised 


Bui.  Come,  Rouse;  I  .sold  fifly  strake  of;to  advance  me;  and  indeed  he  did  so — to  a 
barley  to-day  in  half  this  time;  but  you  will -garret  in  the  Savoy.  I  asked  him,  ^Why  he 
higgle  and  higgle  for   a  penny  more  than  the  put  me  in  prison?     hecalPd  mc,  "Lying dog," 


commodity  is  worth. 

Hose.  What's  that  to  you,  oaf?  I  can  make 
as  much  out  of  a  groat  as  you  can  out  of 
fourf^ence,  Pm  sure.  The  gentleman  bids  fair; 
and  when  I  meet  with  a  chapman,  1  know 
how  to  make  tbe  best  of  him. — And  .so,  sir,  I 
say  for  a  crown-piece  the  bargairrs  yours. 

Capt,  P.  Here's  a  guinea,  my  drur. 

Rose.  1  can't  change  your  money,  sir. 

CapL  P.  Indeed,  indeed,  but  ymi  ran.  My 
lodging  is  hard  by,  chicken;  and  wcMl  make 
change  there.  [Exit;  Rose  folUtws  him. 

Serg.K.  So,  sir,  as  I  was  telling  you,  I  have 
seen  one  of  these  hussars  eat  up  a  ravelin  for 
his  breakfast,  and  afterwards  picked  his  teeth 
with  a  palisado. 

BuL  Ay,  you  soldiers  see  very'  strange 
things;  but  pray,  sir,  what  is  a  rabelin? 

Serg.K.  vVliy,  '-lis  like  a  modern  minced 
pie;  hut  the  crust  is  confounded  hard,  and 
the  plums  are  soraeighat  hard  of  digestion. 

BuL  Tlien  )our  palisado,  pray  what  may 
he  be  ?^  Come,  House,  pray  ha'  done. 

Serg,  K.    Your  palisado  is  a  pretty  sort  of 


and  said,  **1  was  in  a  garrison;'  and  indeed 
'tis  a  garrison  that  may  hoJ[d  out  till  dooms- 
day before  1  should  desire  to  take  it  again. 
But  here  comes  justice  Balance. 

Re-enter  Bullock,  witJi  Justicb  Balakce. 

Juit.  B.  Here  you,  sergeant,  wbere's  your 
captain?  here's  a  poor  foolish  fellow^  comes 
clamouring  to  me  with  a  complaint  that  your 
captain  has  press'd  his  sister.  Do  you  know 
any  thing  or  this  matler.  Worthy? 

f^'or.  1  know  his  sister  is  gone  with  Plnmc 
to  his  lodgings,  to  sell  him  some  chickens. 

Jusf.  li.  is  that  all  ?   the  fellovvr's  a  fool. 

Bill.  I  know-  that,  an't  like  your  worship; 
hut  if  your  worship  pleases  to  grant  me  a 
warrant  to  bring  her  before  your  \rorship,  for 
fear  of  the  worst. 

Just.  B.  Thou'rt  mad,  fellow;  thy  sister's 
safe  enough. 

Serg.K.  I  hope  so  too.  [Aside. 

JVor.  Hast  thou  no  more  sense,  fellow,  than 
to  believe  that  the  captain  can   list  women? 

BuL  I  know  not  whether  they  list  them,  or 
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what  they  do  with  them;  but  Fm  sure  they 
rnrrr  as  many  women  as  men  with  them  out 
of  the  comtry. 

Ju$L  B.  But  how  came  you  not  to  go  along 
with  your  sister? 

BuL  Lord,  sir,  I  thought  no  more  of  her 
going  than  1  do  of  ihe  day  1  shall  die;  but 
\\%\%  gentleman  here,  not  suspecting  any  hurt 
neither,  1  believr — You  thought  no  harm,  friend, 
(lid  you?  \To  Sergeant  KUe. 

Serg.K.  Lack-a-day,  sir,  not  I — only  that  I 
believe  I  shall  marry  her  to-morrow. 

JiisL  B,  1  begin  to  smell  powder.  [Asidey.—i  remember  that  he  had  a  blue  riband  in 
Well,  friend,  but  what  did  that  gentleman  do 'his  hat  that  very  day;  and  after  he  fell,  we 
with  you?  {found  a  piece   of  nea^*s  tongue    in  his  pocket. 


fJor.  Whispering,  sir,  before  company  is 
not  manners;  and  when  nol>ody*s  by  His  foolish. 

Ctipt,  B,  Company !  mort  de  ma  vie !  I  beg 
the  gentleman*s  pardon — who  is  he? 

Pf'or,  Ask  him. 

Capt  B,  So  I  will.  My  dear!  I  am  vour 
servant,    and  so  forth — Your  name,   my  dear! 

[To  Justice  Balance, 

JustB.  Very  laconic,  sir. 

CupL  B.  Laconic!  a  very  good  name,  truly* 

I  have  known  several  of  the  Laconics  abroad. 

!Poor  Jack  Laconic!   he  was  killed  at  the  battle 


BuL  ^Vhy,  sir,  be  enterlainM  me  with  a 
fine  stor}*  of  a  great  sea  fight  between  the 
lliingarians,  1  think  it  was,  and  the  wild  Lrish. 

Srrg.  K,  And  so,  sir,  while  we  were  in  the 
heat  of  battle,  the  captain  carried  off  the 
hapgage. 

Jusi.  B.  Sergeant,  go  along  with  this  fellow 
to  Your  captain;  give  him  my  humble  service, 
and  desire  him  to  discharge  the  wench,  though 
!)c  ban  listed  her. 

BuL  Ay,  and  if  she  be*nt  free  for  that,  he 
shall  have  another  man  in  her  place. 


JusL  B.  Pray,  sir,  did  the  French  attack  us, 
or  we  them? 

CapL  B.  The  FreNch  attack  us !  No,  sir,  we 
attackM  them  on  the — I  have  reason  to  re- 
member the  time,  for  I  had  two-and-twenty 
horses  killed  under  me  that  day. 

y^or.  Then,  sir,  you  must  have  rid  mighty 
hard. 

JusL  B,  Or  perhaps,  sir,  you  rid  upon  half- 
a-doien  horses  at  once. 

CapL  B,    What  do   ve   mean,   gentlemen? 

,  I  tell  you  they  were  killed ;  all  torn  to  pieces 

Serg.K,  Come,  honest  friend,  you  shall  go, by  cannon  shot,   except  six  I  stakM  to   death 

to  my  quarters  instead  of  the  captainV  iupon  the  encmy^s  dievaux-de-frise. 

\j4side,  and  e.vit  with  Bullock,]     JusLB.   Noble  captain!   may  1 

JusL  B.  VVe  must  get  this  mad  captain  his 'name? 

romplement   of  men,   and  send   him   packing,!      CapL  B,  Brazen,  at  your  service. 

else  he*ll  overrun  the  country.  Just,  B,   Oh,    Braien!    a  very   good   name. 

i  have  known  several    of^he   Braxens  abroad. 
fVor,  Do  you  know  one  captain  Plume,  sir? 

STo  Cafttain  Brazen, 
ling  related   to  Frank 
Plume  in  Northamptonshire?  —  Honest  Frank! 


iptain!   may  1  crave  your 


in  try 

ffor.  You. see,  sir,  how  little  he  Tulues 
\nur  daughter's  disdain. 

JusL  B,  I  like  him  the  better;  1  was  just 
.siirh  another  fellow  at  his  age. — But  how  goes 
\oiir  alTair  with  Melinda? 

If  or.  Very  slowly.  Cupid  had  formerly 'many,  many  a  dry  boltle  have  we  crackM 
win{*s;  but  1  think  in  ihis  age  he  g'es  upon!  hand  to  fist.  You  must  have  known  his  brother 
rnit<rhes;  or,  1  fancy  Venus  had  been  dallying  Charles,  that  was  concerned  in  the  India  (^om- 
wiih  her  cripple,  Vulcan,  when  my  amour,  pany;  he  married  the  daughter  of  old  Tongue- 
commenced,  which  has  made  it  go  on  sp  lame- 1  pad,  the  muster  in  Chancery;  a  very  pretty 
Iv.  .My  mistress  has  got  a  captain  loo:  hut! woman,  only  she  squinted  a  little:  she  died  in 
such  a  captain! — As  I  live,   \onder  he  comes!  childbed    of  her  first  child;   but  the   child  sur- 

JusL  B,    Who,   that  bluff  fellow?    1  don*t  viv*d:   *twas  a  daughter — hut  whether  it  was 


know  him. 


called  Margaret  or  Margery',  upon  my  soul, 
ff'or.  But  I  engage  he  knows  you  and  every  1  can*t  remember.  [Looks  at  his  rf'atch\ 
lio<ly  at  first  sight;  his  impudence  weie  a  But,  gentlemen,  I  must  meet  a  lady,  a  twenty 
prndigy,  were  not  his  ignorance  proportion-: thousand  pounder,  pres**ntly,  upon  the  walk  by 
ahle;  he  has  the  most  universal  acquaintance  the  water.  Worthy,  your  servant;  Laconic, 
of  any  man  living;  for  he  wonU  be  alone,  and  ■  yours.  [Exit, 

iiohony  will  keep  him  company  twice:  then'  JusL  B,  If  you  can  have  so  mean  an  opinion 
lit-S  a  Caesar  among  the  women,  veni,  vidi,, of  Melinda  as  to  be  jealous  of  this  fellow,  I 
vici,  thaCs  all.  If  he  has  hut  talked  with  tlie  think  she  ought  to  give  you  cause  to  he  so. 
rnaid,  he  sirears  he  has  lain  with  the  mistress: ;  ll^or,  1  don*t  think  she  encourages  him  so 
but  the  most  surprising  part  of  his  character  I  much  for  gaining  herself  a  lover,  as  to  set  up 
\s  lii«  memory,   which  is  the  most  prodigious,  |  a  rival.     \Vere   there 


and  the  most  trifling  in  the  world,     t 


any  credit    to    he  given 
ito  his   words,    I  should    believe   Melinda   had 


JusL  B.    I  have  known    another   acquire  so  made   him   this   assignation:     I    must   go    see. 
•nurh    by  travel,    as  to  tell    vou  the  names  of' Sir,  you*ll  pardon  me.  \Kxit, 

most  places  in  Europe,  with  their  distances  of,     Just,  B,    Ay,   ay,  sir,  you*re  a  man  of  hu« 
miles,   leagues,    or  hours,   as  punctually  as  a  siness — But  what  have  we  got  here? 
p<fStboy;  but  for  anv  thing  else  as  ignorant  as|  ,      . 

the  horse  that  carriJs  the  mail.  \  Re-enter  HoSE,  singing, 

t'f'or.  This  is  your  man,  sir:  add  hut  the'  Rose,  And  I  shall  be  a  lady,  a  captain*s 
traveller's  privilege  of  Ixing,  and  even  that  he. lady,  and  ride  sin£»le  upon  a  white  horse  with 
abuses.   This  is  the  picture:  hehold  the  life.       a  star,  upon  a  velvet  side-saddle;    and  I  shall 

go   to   London   and   see   the   tombs,   and    the 
Enter  Captain  Brazen.  Rons,  and  the  king  and  queen.   Sir,  an' please 

t'apt,  B,     Mr.   ^Vorthy,    Tm  your   servant,  your  worship,    I  nave  often  seen  your  wor- 
and  so  forth — Ilarkye,  my  dear!'  ship   ride    through    our    g;rouadt    ^  WdKaxi%» 
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begging  your  wort1iip!i  pardoD.    "Pnj  what    ^Lucjr,  Tbejr  only  barter. one  i 
may  this  lace  be  worth  a  yard  ?  biled  goodi  nr  anodMr,  madani. 


[ShiHW  Some  Lace, 

Just,  B.  Rigbt,  Mechlin^  by  tbii  ligbt !  Wbere 
did  yoa  get  uis  lace,  cbildr 

ilo#e.  Mo  matter  mr  that,  sir;  I  came  bo- 
nettJ^  ^1^^ 

Juati,  I  ^ettion  it  much.  [Aside. 

JfUue.  And  see  here,  sir,  a  fine  Turkey-shell 


[Act  Ul. 
sort  of 


MeL  Has  aoy  of  *em  been  •  bariMing  with 
yoU|  Bfrs.  Pttt,  that  you  talk  so  like  a  tmdep? 

Lucjr.  One  would  imagine,  4nadamy  br  yonr 
concern  for  Wortby^s  absience,  ibat  you  sbouM 
use  him  better  when  he*s  with  you. 

Mei,  Who  told  you,  pray,  that  I  was  con- 
cerned for  hjs  absence?    fVn  only  Tezcd  that 


snufT-box,  and  fine  mangere:  see  here.  [Takes  I  have  bad  nothing  said  to  me  these  two  days 

Snuff  a/fededljrl   The  captain  learned   me  one  may  like  the  love,  and  despise  the  lorer, 

how  to  taM  it  with  an  air.  I  hope^  as  one  may  lore  the  treason,  and  bate 

JusLB.  Oh,  ho!  the  captain!  now  themur-  the  trailor.-^Oh !  here  comes  another  captain, 
dei's  -out  [AMel  And  so  die  captain  taught  and  a  rogue  that  has  the  confidence  to  make 
you  to  take  it  wiu  an  air?  lore  to  me;  but  indeefl  1  don*t  wonder  at  that. 

Base,    Yes,   and  givf  it  with   an   air  too. 
Win  your  worship  please  to  tjiste  my  snufl? 


[j9/fers  ii  affectedlj, 
Ju8UB»  You  are  a  rery  apt  scholar,  pretty 
maid  I   And  pray  what  did  you  give  the  cap- 
tain for  these  fine  things? 


ilose.  He's  to  have  my  brother  for  a  soldier, 
and  two  or  three  sireethearts  1  have  in  the 
conntiT:  they  shall  all  go  with  the  captain. 
Oh!  he's  the  finest  man,  and  the  humblest 
witbal.  ^Vould  you  belieTe  it,  sir?  he  talked 
to  tee  with  •  as  much  fam — mam — ^mil— ya — 
ra— ral— ity  as  if  I  had  been  the  best  lady  in 
the  land. 

JuA  B,  Oh !  he*s  a  mighty  ^miliar  gentle- 
man as  can  be. 

Be-^nier  Captain  Plumi,  singing. 

But  it  is  not  so 

With  those  Aat  go 

Through  frost  and  snow — 

Most  apropos. 

My  maid  with  the  milking-paiL 

[Takes  hold  of  Rose. 
How,   the  justice!   then  Vm  arraigned,   con- 
demned, and  executed. 
JusUB.  Oh,  my  noble  Captain! 
Bose,  And  my  noble  captain  too,  sir. 
Capi.P.  'Sdeath!  child,  are  you  mad?  [To 
Bose'\ — Mr.  Balance,  I  am  so  full  of  business 
about  my  recruits  that  I  han't  a  moment^s  time 
to — I  have  just  now  three  or  four  people  to — 
Just,  B,  Nay,  captain,  I  must  speak  to  you. 
Bose,  And  so  must  I  too,  captain. 


when  he  has  the  assurance  to  fiincy  himself  a 
fine  gentleman. 

Lticr,  If  he  should  speak  o*tfae  assignation, 
I  should  be  ruined.  [Aside,  and  exit. 

Enter  Captain  Baazbv. 

CapLB,  True  to  the  touch,  faith!  [Aside\ 
Madam,  I  am  your  bumble  serrant,  and  all 
that,  madam.  A  fine  rifer  this  same  Severn. 
Do  you  lo^e  fishing,  madam? 

mei,  1'is  a  pretty,  melancholy  amusement 
for  loTers. 

CapL  B.  Vi\  go  buy  hooks  and  lines  pre- 
sently; for  you  must  know,  madam ^  that  1 
have  served  in  Flanders  against  the  French, 
in  Hungary  against  the  Tuns^  and  in  Tangier 
against  the  Moors,  and  I  never  was  so  much 
in  love  before;  and  split  me^  madam,  in  all 
the  campaigns  I  ever  madey  I  have  not  seen 
so  fine  a  woman  as  your  IsJyahip. 

MeL  And  from  alTtbe  men  1  ever  saw,  1 
never  had  so  fine  a  compliment:  but  yon  sol- 
diers arc  the  best  bred  men,  that  we  must  allow. 

CapL  B.  Some  of  us,  madam ;  but  there  are 
brutes  among  us  too,  very  sad  brutes:  for  my 
own  part,  I  have  always  had  the  good  luck 
to  prove  afi^eeable.  I  have  had  ver)'  con- 
siderable offers,  madam.  I  might  have  mar-^ 
ried  a  (ierman  princess,  w^orth  fifly  thousand 
crowns  a  year;  but  hor  stove  disgusted  me. 
The  daughter  of  a  Turkish  bashaw  fell  in  love 
with  Tntt  too  when  I  was  a  prisoner  among 
the  infidels:  she  offered  to  roo  her  father  of 
his  treasure,   and  make    her  escape    with  me; 


Capt.  P.   Any  other  time,  sir — i  cannot  for  but  I  douU  know  how,  my  time  was  not  come 

■*i*      *  ««       •  I  •  t  • 


my  life,  sir — 

JusL  B,  Pray,  sir  — 

CapL  P.  Twenty  thousand  things — I  would 
— but — now,  sir,  pray — devil  take  me — I  can- 
pot — I  must —  [Breaks  atvajr. 

JusL  B.  Nay,  Til  follow  you. 

Bose,  And  I  too. 


[Kvit. 

ScBNB  H  —T?ie  fValk  by  tfie  SsvEaM  Side. 

Enter  Mblimda  and  Lucy. 

MeL  And  pray  was  it  a  ring,  or  buckle,  or 
pendants,  or  knots;  or  in  what  shape  was  the 
almighty  gold  transformed,  that  has  bribed 
you  so  much  in  his  favour? 

Luef.  Indeed,  madam,  the  last  bribe  I  had 
from  the  captain  was  only  a  small  piece  of 
Flanders  lace  for  a  cap. 

MeL  Ay,  Flanders  lace  is  a  constant  present 
from  officers  to  their  women.  They  every 
year  brin^  over  a  cargo  of  lace,  to  cheat  the 
king  of  bu  duty,  and  his  subjects  of  their 
hoqesty. 


Hanging  aud  marriage,  you  know,  go  b) 
destiny.  Fate  has  reserved  me  for  a  Shrop- 
shire lady,  worth  twenty  thousand  pounds. 
Do  you  Know  any  such  person,  madam? 

mei.  Extravagant  coxcomh !    [  Aside"]  To  be 

[A\ri/.  jsure,    a    great    many    ladies    of  that   fortune 

would  be  proud  of  the  name  of  Mrs.  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  Na^',  for  that  matter,  madam,  there 
are  women  of^very  good  quality  of  tbe  name 
of  Brazen. 

Enter  Worthy. 

MeL  Oh,  are  you  there,  gentleman?  r^^iic/r  J 
Come,  captain,  we'll  walk  this  way.  Give  me 
your  hand. 

Capi.  B.  My  hand  and  heart  are  at  your 
service. — Mr.  VVorthy,  your  servant,  my  dear. 

[Exit,  leading  MeL 

fVor.  Death  and  fire!  thisis  nottobebonie. 


Enter  Captain  Plumb. 

Capt.  P.  No  more  it  is,  faith. 
fTor.  What? 
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CapL  P.  Tke  March  beer  at  the  Raren.  I 
ha^e  been  doublj  senrin^  the  king,  raising 
men  and  raising  the  excise.  Recruiting  and 
elections  are  rare  friends  to  the  excise. 

fVor.  You  anH  drunk? 

CapL  P.  No,  no,  whimsical  onlj;  I  could 
be  mighty  foolish,  and  fancy  myself  mighty 
witty.  Reason  still  keeps  its  throne,  but  it 
nods  a  little,  that's  all. 

f^or.  Then  youVe  just  fit  for  a  frolic. 
There's  your  play  then ;  recover  me  that  Tessel 
from  that  Tangerine. 

CapL  P,  She*s  well  rigged,  but  how  is  she 
manned  ? 

f7'or.  Ry  captain  Rrazen,  that  I  told  you 
of  to-day.  She  is  called  the  Melinda ;  a  first 
rate,  I  can  assure  you.  She  sheered  off  with 
liim  just  now  on  purpose  to  affront  me;  but, 
according  to  your  advice,  I  would  take  no 
notice,  because  i  would  seem  to  be  above  a 
roiiccrn  for  her  behaviour.  Rut  hare  a  care 
of  a  quarrel. 

CapL  P.  No,  no ;  I  never  quarrel  with  any 
tiling  in  ray  cups  hut  an  oyster-wench  or  a 
rookraaid;  and  if  they  ben*t  civil,  I  knock 
V*m  down. 

ffor.   Here  they  come;   I  must  leave  you. 

[^axt'L 

CapLP,  So!  now  must  J  look  as  sober  and 
demure  as  a  whore  at  a  christening. 

Re-rniirr  Captain  Reazkn  and  Melimda. 

CapL  a.  Who's  that,  madam? 

MfL  A  brother  oflicer  ofyours,  I  suppose,  sir. 

CapL  U.  Ay. — My  dear !  \To  Captain  Plume, 

CapL  P,  Niy  dear !  [Huns  and  embraces  him. 

CapL  B,  My  dear  boy !  how  is'l?  Your  name, 
my  dear.  If  I  be  not  mistaken,  I  have  seen 
your  face. 

Capt.P,  I  never  saw  yours  in  my  life,  my 
dear;  but  there's  a  face  well  known  ai  the 
.sun's,  that  shines  on  all,  and  is  by  all  adored^ 

CapLli,  Have  you  any  pi^tcnsions,  sir? 

CapL  P,  Pretensions! 

CapL  li.  That  is,  have  you  ever  served  abroad  ? 

CapL  P.  1  have  served  at  home,  sir,  for 
ages  served  this  cruel  fair;  and  that  will  serve 
the  turn,  sir. 

MeL  So,  between  the  fool  and  the  rake,  I 
shall  bring  a  fme  spot  of  work  upon  my  hands! 

J.4side. 
y,   sir? 

CapLP.  No,  sir;  but  I'll  have  her  notwith- 
standing. 

Thou  peerless  princess  of  Salopian  plains, 

£nvy*a  by  nymphs,    and  worshipp'd  by  the 

swains — 

CapL  B.  Oons!  sir,  not  fight  for  her? 

CapL  P.  Pr'ytbec  be  quiet  —  i  shall  be  out. 

Rehold  how  humbly  does  the  Severn  glide. 

To  greet  thee  princess   of  the  Severn  side. 

CapL  B.  Don't  mind  him,  madam.  If  he 
were  not  so  well  dressed  1  should  take  him 
for  a  poet;  but  Til  show  you  the  dilTcrence 
presently.  Come,  madam,  we'll  place  you 
net  ween  us,  and  now  the  longest  sword  carries 
her.  [Draofs.     Melinda  shrieks. 

Re-enter  Worthy. 

Mel.  Oh,  Mr.  Worthy !  save  me  from  these 
madmen.  [Exit  with  fj^orthjr, 

CapLP,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  why  don't  you  follow, 
sir,  and  fight  the  bold  rayisher? 


Capt,B,  No,  sir,  you  are  my  man* 

CapL  P.  I  donH  bke  the  wages;  I  wonH  be 
your  man. 

CapL  B,  Then  joulre  not  worth  my  sword. 

CapLP,  No!  pray  what  did  it  c^st? 

Capt,  B,  it  cost  me  twenty  pistoles  in  France, 
and  my  enemies  thousands  of  lives  in  Flanders. 

CapL  P,  Then  they  had  a  dear  bargain. 

Enter  SrLyiA,  in  Man's  AppareL 

SvU  Save  ve,  save  ye!  gentlemen. 

CapL  B,  My  dear!  I'm  yours. 

CapL  P,  Do  you  know  the  gentleman  ? 

CapL  B,  No,  but  I  will  presently.  Yoqr 
name,  my  dear? 

SjL    Wilful,  Jack  Wilful,  at  yonr  service. 

CapL  B,  What,  the  Kentish  Wilfuls,  or 
those  of  Stafibrdshire?* 

S^L  Roth,  sir,  both:  I'm  related  to  all  the 
Wilfuls  in  Furope;  and  I'm  head  of  the  fa- 
mily at  present. 

CapLP,   l^o  ^ou  live  in  this  country,  sir? 

SyL  Yes,  sir.  I  live  where  I  stand ;  I  have 
neither  home,  house,  nor  habitation,  beyond 
this  spot  of  ground. 

Capt,  B,  vVbat  are  you,  sir  ? 

Syl,  A  rake. 

CapLP,  In  the  army,  I  presume? 

SjrL  No,  but  I  intend  to  list  immediately. 
Lookye,  gentlemen,  he  that  bids  the  fairest 
has  me. 

CapLB.  Sir,  I'll  prefer  you;  I'll  make  you 
a  corporal  this  minute. 

CapL  P,  Corporal !  I'll  make  you  my  com- 
panion; you  shall  eat  with  nie. 

CapLB,  You  shall  drink  with  me ;  you  shall 
receive  your  pay,  and  do  no  duty. 

SjL  Then  you  must  make  me  a  field-oflicer. 

Capt,  P,  Pho,  pbo,  pbo!  I'll  do  more  than 
all  this,  ril  make  you  a  corporal,  and  give 
you  a  brevet  for  sergeant. 

CapL  B,  Can  you  read  and  write,  sir? 

SjL  Yes. 

Capt,  B,  Then  your  business  is  done;  111 
make  you  chaplain  to  the  regiment. 

SjL  Your  promises  are  so  equal,  that  Fm 
at  a  loss  to  cnoose.  There  is  one  Plume,  that 
I  hear  much  commended  in  town;  pray  which 
of  you  is  captaiu  Plume? 

Capt,  P.  I  am  captain  Plume. 

CapL  B,  No,  no,  I  am  captain  Plume. 

Sjt,  Hey-day ! 

Capt,  P,  Captain  Plume!  I'm  your  servant, 
my  dear! 

CapL  B,  Captain  Brazen!  Fm  yours. — The 
fellow  dares  not  fight.  \Aside. 

Enter  Sergeant  Kite. 

Serg,  K.  Sir,  if  you  please — 

\Goes  to  whisper  Captain  Plume, 

CapL  P,  No,  no,  there's  your  captain. — 
Captain  Plume,  your  sergeant  has  got  so 
drunk,  he  mistakes  me  for  you. 

Capt,  B,  He's  an  incorrigible  sot.  Here,  my 
Hector  of  Holborn ,  here's  forty  shillings  for 
you.  \To  Svlvia, 

Capt,  P,  I  forbid  the  banns.  Lookye,  friend, 
you  shall  list  with  captain  Rraxen. 

Sjrl,  i  will  see  captain  Rraxen  hanged  first; 
I  will  list  with  captain  Plume.  I  am  a  free- 
born  Englishman,  and  will  be  a  slave  my  own 
way.    Lookye,  sir,  will  you  stand  by  me? 

[Zb  Captain  Brasen, 
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C€iptB,  I  wimiit  TOii|  my  Ud. 

SjrL  llieii  I  win  tell  yon,  captahi  Bntciiy 
that  you  are  an  ignorant,  pretemKng,  im- 
pudent tfoicomb.  \To  CapitMin  Plume, 

CaptP:  Ay,  ay,  a  sad  dog. 

Sri.  A  very  tad  dog.  Give  me  llie  money, 
noble  captain  Pinme. 

dapi,  P.  Then  yon  \ron\  litt  with  captain 
Braun? 

Sji.  I  won'U 

Ciwt.  B,  Never  mind  him,  child;  Fll  end 
the  dupute  presently.— -Harkye,  my  de^r! 

ITakes  Capiain  Plume  to  one  Side  of  the 
Stage,  and  entertains  him.  in  dumb  Show* 

SfTg.  JC  Sir,  he  in  the  plain  coat  is  captain 
Plome;  I  am  bis  sergeant^  and  will  take  my 
oath  on*t. 

SrL  What!  you  are  sergeant  Kite? 

Serg.JC  At  your  service. 
'  SjrL  ^  Then  I  wduld  not  take  your  oath  (or 
a  farthinff. 

Serw*  A,  A  very  understanding  youth  of  his 
age.  \jlslde'\  Pray,  sir,  let  me  look  }ou  full 
in  jour  face. 

SjrL  Well,  sir,  what  have  you  to  say  to 
my  iace? 

Serg.  Km  The  very  iraaffe  of  my  brother; 
two  -bullets  of  the  same  cauber  were  never  so 
Kke:  sur9  it  must  be  Charles — Charles— 
^L  What  do  }rou  mean  by  Charles? 

Serg.  AT.  The  voice  too,  only  a  Utile  variation 
in  £  flat  My  dear  brother!  for  I  must  call 
you  so,  if  you  should  have  the  fortune  to 
enter  into  the  most  noble  society  of  the  sword, 
I  bespeak  you  for  a  comrade. 

SfL  No,  sir;  Fli  be  the  captain*s  comrade, 
if  any  body*s. 

Serg»  JL  Ambition  there  again !  His  a  noble 
passion  for  a  soldier;  by  that  1  gained  this 
glorious  halberd.  Ambition !  I  see  a  commission 
in  his  face  already.    But  1  see  a  storm  coming. 


rel .  with  'him  aftervaacda.  And  now  PU  tell 
yon  a  secret,  my  dear  friendi  that  lady  we 
frightened  out  of  the  walk  fust  now  1  found 
at  home  this .  mominn,  so  hc»utifiil,  so  in- 
viting; 1  presently  locked  the  door— but  Pm  a 
man  of  ooiiour--4Hit  1  believe  I  shall  marry 
her  aevcrthelcss — her  twenty  thousand  pounds, 
you  know,  will  be  a  pretty  conveniency.  1 
had  an  assignation  with  her  htvt^  but  tout 
coming  spoiTd  mysporu  Curse  you,  aiyaear! 
but  donH  do  so  again-— 

Ci^ft,  P.   No,  no,  my  dear!  men  are  mj 
business  at  present*  XSxe^i. 


Sy\»  Now,  sergeant,  I  shall  see  who  is  your  oold  step ,  aud  an  impi 
plain  by  your  knocking  down  the  other.  principal  ingredients  in  i 
Serg.  tC   My  captain  scorns  assistance,   sir.  captain.      Vvhars    here? 


capl 

CapL  B.  How  dare  you  contend  for  any 
thing,  and  not  dare  to  draw  your  sword? 
Bui  you  are  a  young  fellow,  and  have  not 
been  mQcii  abroad ;  I  excuse  thai;  but,  pr^ythee, 
resign  the  man,  pr^ythee  do:  you  are  a  very 
honest  fellow. 

CapL  P.  You  lie;  and  you  are  a  son  of 
a  whore. 

SDratvs,  and  makes  up  to  Captain  Brazen. 
lapL  B,   Hold,  hold,  did  not  you  refuse  to 
fight  for  the  lady?  [Retiring. 

Capt,  P.  I  always  do,  but  for  a  man  Til 
fight  kneedeep;  so  you  lie  again. 

[Capt,  P.  and  CaftL  B,  fight  a  traverse 
or  two  about  the  Stage;  Sylvia  draws, 
(snd  is  held  bj  Kite,  who  sounds  to 
arms  wiUi  Ids  Mouh,  takes  Sjluia  in 
his  Arms,  and  carries  her  offtJie  Stage, 
CapLB,  Hold!  where*s  the  man? 
Capt.  P.  Gone. 

CapLB,  Then  what  do  we  fight  for?  [Puts 
upl  Now  Ms  embrace,  my  dear. 

iapL  P,  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear!  [Puts 

up^    I  suppose  Kite   has   listed  him  by    this 

time  [Kmbr^ces. 

CapL  B,  You  are  a  brave  fellow:  i  always 

fight  with  a  man  before  I  make  him  my  friend ; 


and  if  once  I  End  he  will  fight  I  never  quar- [should  promise  to  many  me? 


ACT  IV. 
SCSNS  L— The  same. 

Enter  BosE  and  Bullock,  meeting* 

Rose.  Where  have  you  been,  yon  great 
booby  ?  you  are  always  out  of  the  way  in  the 
time  of  preferment. 

BuL  Preferment!  who  should  prefer  me? 

Hose.  I  would  prefer  you!  wlm  abould 
prefer  a  man  but  a-  woman?  Come,  throw 
away  that  great  dub,  and  bold  up  your  head. 

BuL  Ah,  House,  Rouse!  Here  has  been 
Cartwheel,  your  sweetheart;  what  wiU  become 
of  hrm  ? 

Rose,  Lookye,  Fm  a  great  woman,  and  will 
provide  for  my  relations.  I  told  the  captain 
how  finely  he  played  pn  the  labor  and  pipe, 
so  he  set  him  down  for  draoMnajor. 

Bui.  Nay,  sister,  why  did  not  yon  keep  that 
place  for  me?  you  know  Ihave  always  loved 
to  be  a  drummmg,  if  it  vrere  bat  on  %  table 
or  on  a  ^art  pot. 

Enter  Stlvia. 

SjrL  Had  1  but  a  commission  in  my  pocket, 
I  fancy  this  dress  would  become  me  as  well 
as  fny  ranting  fellow  of  *em  all;  for  I  take  a 

pudent  air,  to  be  the 
the  composition  of  n 
'  Rose,  my  nursc^s 
daughter!  I'll  go  and  practise.  Come,  child, 
kiss  me  at  once.  [Kisses  Rose]  And  her 
brother  loo!  Well,  honest  Dungfork,  do  you 
know  the  difference  between  a  horse  and  a 
cart  and  a  cart-horse,  eh? 

Bui.  1  presume  that  your  worship  is  a  cap- 
tain, by  your  clothes  and  your  courage. 

SjrL  Suppose  1  were,  would  you  l>e  con- 
tented to  list,  friend? 

Rose.  No,  no;  though  your  worship  he  a 
handsome  man,  ihere  be  others  as  fine  as  you. 
My  brother  is  engaged  to  captain  Plume. 

Sjrl.  Plume!   do  you  know  captain  Plume? 

Rose.  Yes,  I  do,  and  he  knows  roe.  I  c^n 
assure  you  that  I  can  do  any  thing  with  the 
captain. 

Bui.  That  is,  in  a  modest  way,  dr.  Have 
a  care  what  you  say,  Rouse;  don^  shame 
your  parentage. 

Rose.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  I  am  not  so 
simple  as  to  say  that  I  can  do  any  thing  wilb 
the  captain,  but  what  I  may  do  with  any 
body  else. 

SjL  So!  And  pray  what  do  you  expect 
from  this  captain,  child? 

Rose,  I  expect,  sir!  —  I  expect  —  but  he  oi^ 
dered  me  to  tell  nobody — but  suppose  that  he 
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SrL  Yoa  tbould  InTe  »care,  my  dear!  men 
mtHI  promise  any  thin^  beforehand. 

Rose*  I  know  tbat;  but  be  promised  to 
marry  me  afterwards. 

JfuL  Wanns!  Rouse,  wbsit  baye  you  said? 

^L  Afterwards  1  after  wbat  ? 

jfos#.  After  I  bad  sold  my  cbickens :  I  bope 
tber^s  no  barm  in  tbat 

Enter  Captaiiv  Plume. 

Capi.  P.  Wbat,  Mr.  Wilful,  so  close  wiib 
my  market-woman? 

SjL  ni  try  if  be  lofes  ber.  \_Aside]  Close, 
sir,  ay,  and  closer  yet,  sir.  Come,  my  pretty 
maid!  you  and  I  will  withdraw  a  little. 

CapLP.  No,  no,  friend,  I  ba^nt  done  with 
her  yet. 

SJL  Nor  have  I  begiin  with  ber;  so  I  baire 
as  good  a  rigbt  as  you  have* 

CapLP.  Thou*rt  a  bloody  impudent  fellow ! 

Sjl.  Sir,  I  would  qualify  myself  for  the 
service. 

CapLP.  Hast  tbou  really  a  mind  to  the 
service? 

SjL  Yes,  sir;  so  let  ber  go. 

Rote.  IVay,  gentlemen,  don*t  be  so  violent. 

CapLP.  Come,  leave  it  to  the  girKs  own 
choice.  Will  you  belong  to  me ,  or  to  tbat 
gentleman? 

Rase.  Let  me  consider:  you*re  both  very 
handsome. 

CapL  P.  Now  the  natural  inconstancy  of 
her  sex  begins  to  work. 

Rote.  Pray,  sir,  wbat  will  you  give  me? 

Bui.  Danna  be  angnr,  sir,  that  my  sister 
should  be  marcenary,  lor  she*s  but  young. 

SjL  Give  thee,  child?  Til  set  thee  aboTe 
scandal;  you  shall  have  a  coach  with  six  be- 
fore and  six  behind;  an  equipage  to  make 
%  ice  fashionable,  and  put  virtue  out  of  coun- 
tenance. 

CapLP.  Pho!  that's  easily  done:  Til  do 
more  for  thee,  child,  Til  buy  you  a  new 
gown ,  and  give  you  a  ticket  to  se^  a  play. 

BuL  A  play!  wauns!  Rouse,  take  the  ticket, 
and  let*s  see  the  show. 

SjL  Lookye,  captain,  if  you  won't  resign, 
ril  go  list  with  captain  Braxeu  this  minute. 

CapLP.   Will  you  list  with   me   if  I  elve 


Capt 
up  my  title? 

Sjl.  I  wilL 

CapL  P.  Take  her;  FlI  change  a  woman 
for  a  man  at  any  time. 

Rose.  I  have  beard  before  indeed  tbat  you 
captains  used  to  sell  your  men. 

BuL  Pray,  captain,  do  not  send  Rouse  to 
the  Western  Indies. 

CapLP.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  West  Indies!  No,  no, 
my  honest  lad,  give  me  thy  band;  nor  you 
nor  she  shall  move  a  step  further  than  I  do. 
This  gentleman  is  one  of  us,  and  will  be 
kind  to  you,  Birs.  Rose. 

Rose,  But  will  you  be  so  kind  to  me,  sir, 
as  the  captain  would? 

SjL  I  can*t.be  altogether  so  kind  to  you; 
my  circnmstances  are  not  so  good  as  the  cap- 
tain's ;  bnt  ril  take  care  of  you ,  upon  my  word. 

CapLP.  Ky^  ay,  we'll  all  take  care  of  her; 
she  snail  live  like  a  princess,  and  ber  brother 
here  shall  be — What  would  you  be? 

BuL  Oh,  sir,  if  you  bad  not  promised  the 
place  of  drum-major— 


CapL  P.  Ay,  tbat  is  promised;  but  wbat 
think  you  of  barrack-master  ?  you  are  a  per- 
son of  understanding,  and  barrack-master  you 
shall  be.  But  whats  become  of  this  same 
Cartwheel,  you  told  me  of,  my  dear? 

Rose.  VVe'll  go  fetch  him.  Come,  brother 
barrack- master.  We  shall  find  you  at  home, 
noble  captain  ?  \Exii  wiOi  BuUock. 

CapL  P.  Yes,  yes ;  and  now,  sir,  here  are 
your  forty  shillimrs. 

Sjh  Captain  Plume,  I .  despise  jour  listing 
money;  if  I  do  serve,  'tis  purely  for  love— m 
tbat  wench,  I  mean. — But  now  let  me  beg 
you  to  \s:y  aside  your  recruiting  airs,  put  on 
the  man  of  honour,  and  tell  me  plainly  wbat 
usage  I  must  expect  when  I  am  under  your 
command. 

CiipL  P.  Your  usage  will  chiefly  depend 
upon  your  behaviour;  only  this  you  must 
expect,  that  if  you  commit  a  small  fault  I  will 
excuse  it,  if  a  great  one,  I'll  discbarge  yon; 
for  something  tells  me  I  shall  not  be  able  to 
punish  you. 

Sjl.  And  something  tells  me  tbat  if  you  do 
discnarge  me,  'twill  be  the  greatest  punish- 
ment you  can  inflict;  for  were  we  this  mo* 
ment  to  go  upon  the  ffreatest  dangers  in  your 
profession,  they  would  be  less  terrible  to  me 
than  to  stay  behind  you.  And  now  your 
hand:  this  lists  me — and  now  you  are  my 
captam. 

CapLP,  Your  friend,  'Sdeath!  there's  somet- 
hing in  this  fellow  that  charms  me.         \ Aside. 

SyI.  One  favour  I  must  beg— this  affair 
will  make  some  noise,  and  I  have  some  friends 
that  would  censure  my  conduct  if  I  threw 
myself  into  the  circumstance  of  a  private  sen- 
tinel of  my  own  head — I  must  therefore  take 
care  to  be  impressed  by  the  act  of  parlia- 
ment; you  shall  leave  that  to  me. 

CfipL  P.  Wbat  you  please  as  to  tbat  Will 
you  lodge  at  my   quarters  in  the  mean  time? 

SjU  No,  no,  captain;  you  forget  Rose; 
she's  to  be  my  bedfellow  you  know. 

CapL  P.  I  had  forgot:  pray  be  kind  to  her. 

\hjceunt  severaU/. 

Enter  Mblinda  and  Lucy. 

MeL  Tis  the  greatest  misfortune  in  nature 
for  a  woman  to  want  a  confidant:  we  are  so 
weak  that  we  can  do  nothing  without  assist- 
ance, and  then  a  secret  racks  us  worse  than 
the  cholic — I  am  at  this  minute  so  sick  of  a 
secret  that  I'm  ready  to  faint  away— Help  me, 
Lucy! 

Lucy.  Bless  me!  madam,  ybat's  the  matter? 

Mel.  Vapours  only ;  I  begin  to  recover.  If 
Sylvia  were  in  town  I  could  heartily  forgive 
her  faults  for  the  ease  of  discovering  my  own. 

Lucjr.  You  are  thoughtful,  madam;  am  not 
I  worthy  to  know  the  cause? 

MeL  Oh,  Lucy!  I  can  bold  my  secret  no 
longer.  You  must  know ,  that  bearinir  of  a 
famous  fortune-teller  in  town,  I  went  oisguia- 
ed  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  which  has  cost  me 
dear.  The  fellow  is  certainly  the  devil,  or 
one  of  bis  bosom-favourites :  be  has  told  me 
the  most  surprising  things  of  my  past  life. 

Lucy.  Things  past,  madam,  can  hardly  be 
reckoned  surprising,  because  we  know  tbefo 
already.  DidT  be  tell  you  any  tbin^  suv^tW- 
ing  tbat  was  to  comet 
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MeL  One  tluDf  tery  surpriiiog;  he  Mid  I 
tbould  die  a  maid!  ^^ 

Lui^.  Die  a  maid!  come  into  the  worid 
Sot  nothing! — Dear  madam!  if  you  should 
belicTe  him  it  might  come  to  paM;  for  the 
hare  thought  on*t  might  kill  one  in  four-and- 
twentj  hours. ^- Ana  did  you  ask  him  any 
questions  about  me? 

MeL  You!  why,  I  passed  for  you. 

1m^,  So,  *tis  I  toat  am  to  die  a  maid. 
But  the  devil  was  a  liar  from  the  beginning; 
he  can't  make  m#  die  a  maid:  Tve  put  it  out 
of  his  power  ah«ady.  \A9ide. 

MtU  I  do  but  jest.  I  would  have  passed 
for  TOO,  and  callea  myself  Lucy,  but  he  pre- 
sently told  me  my  name,  my  quality,  my  for- 
tune; and  gave  me  the  whole  history  of  mpr 
life.  He  told  me  of  a  loirer  I  bad  in  this 
oountnr»  aiid  described  Worthy  exactly,  but 
in  notoitig  so  well  as  in  bis  present  indiflcr- 
I  fled  to  him  for  refuge  here  to-day; 


ence. 


he  neier  so  much  as  encouraged  me  in  my 
Irighti  but  coldly  told  me  he  was  sorry  for 
the  accident,  because  it  might  give  the  town 
cavse  to  censure  my  conduct,  excused  his  not 
waiting  on  me  home,  made  me  a  careless 
bow,  and  walkM  oiT.  *Sdeatb.  I  could  have 
atabbM  liim  or  myself,  *twas  the  same  thing. 
Yonder  hue  comes— I  will  so  use  him ! 

loicy*  DonH  exasperate  him;  consider  what 
the  fortune-teller  told  you.  Men  are  .  scarce, 
and  as  times  go,  it  is  not  impossible  for  a 
woman  not  to  die  a  maid. 

Ettier  Worthy. 

Met  No'iyiatter. 

JVor^  I  find  she^  warmed;  I  roust  strike 
while  the  iron  is  hot  \Aside^  You\e  a  great 
deal  of  courage,  madani,  to  venture  where  you 
were  so  lately  frightened. 

MeU  And  you  have  a  quantity  of  impu- 
dence, to  appear  before  me  that  you  so  lately 
have  affronted. 

yfor.  I  bad  no  design  to  aflront  you»  nor 
appear  before'you  either,  madam;  and  came 
bitoer  thinking  to  meet  another  person. 

Meh  Since  you  find  yourself  dissappointed 
I  hope  you*ll  withdraw  to  another  place. 

fTor,  The  place  is  broad  enough  for  us  both 
[The/  fpaik  by  one  another,  slie  fretting 
and  tearing  lier  ¥'an\  Will  you  please  to 
take  snuiT,  madam? 

\He  offers  her  his  Box,  she  strikes  it  out 
of  ius  H€Uid;  he  gather's  up  the  Snuff 

Enter  Captain  Brazin,  who  takes  Melinda 
round  OJb  fVaist\  she  cuffs  him, 

Capt,B.  What,  here  before  me^  my  dear? 

Mel,  What  means  this  insolence? 

Imcy,  Are  you  mad?  dooH  you  see  Mr. 
Worthy?  \To  Brazen. 

Capt.  B.  No,  no;  Fm  struck  blind.  Worthy ! 
odso!  well  tumM — My  mistress  has  wit  at  her 
finger*s  ends — Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon ;  'tis 
our  way  abroad — Mr.  Worthy,  youVe  the 
happy  man. 

rror,  I  diili*t  envy  your  happiness  very 
much,  if  the  lady  can  afford  no  other  sort  of 
favours  but  what  she  has  bestowed  upon  you. 

MeU  Fm  sorry  the  favour  miscarried,  ior  it 

waf  desired  for  you,  Mr.  W^ortby;  and  be 

MMsured  Hms  the  last  and  only  favour  you  must 


expect  at  vny  bands,  C^aplaiiLl  ask  T<mr  par- 
don. [JSxi/  cvsjft  Imcj. 

CaptB,  1  grant  it.  You  see,  Mr.  Worthy, 
\was  only  a  random  shot;  it  might  have  tak- 
en off  your  bead  as  well  as  mine.  Cpimge, 
my  dear!  *tis  the  fortune  of  war;  hut  Ue 
enemj  has  thought  fit  to  withdravr,  I  think. 

ffor.  Withdraw!  Oona!  sir,  what  do  ye 
mean  by  withdraw?    - 

CaptB,  1*11  show  you.  \]^^' 

ffor.  Shc*s  lost,  iirecoverably  lost,  and 
Plunie*s  advice  has  ruined  me.  *5dcnth!  why 
should  1,  that  knew  ber  haughty  spirit,  be 
ruled  by  a  man  tbat*s  a  stranger  to  her  pride? 

ScBNE  II. — ui  Chamber. 


Kits,  disguised  in  a  strange  Haiii,  disco- 
vered sitting  at  a  Table,  with  BooltM  mml 
Globes, 

Serg,  K.  [Rises']  By  the  poaitioa  of  the 
heavens,  gained  firom  my  ohaenratioa  upon 
these  celestial  fflobes,  I  und  that  Luna  was  a 
tide  waiter;  Sol,  a  surveyor;  Merau^Ty  athief; 
Venus,  a  whore;  Saturn,  an  aldenaan;  Japi- 
ter,  a  rake ;  and  Man,  a  seigaaut  of  greaa- 
diers — and  this  is  the  system  of  Kite,  tbe 
conjurer.  ^ 

Enter  Captain  Plumb  amd  IVo&raT. 

Capt.  P.  Well,  what  aMOMtf 

Serg.  K.  I  have  sent  aw»y  a  ahoeaaaher  and 
a  tailor  already;  one*s  to  M  •  castam  of  ma- 
rines, and  the  other  a  major  of  ongoona.  1 
am  to  manage  them  at  nigfalt  Haivc  yon  seen 
tbe  lady,  Mr.  Worthy? 

fVor,  Ay,  but  it  won*t  do.  Have  yon  show- 
ed her  her  name  that  I  tore  off  fitmi  the 
bottom  of  tbe  letter  ? 

Serg.  K.  No,  sir,  f  reserve  that  lor  the  last 
stroke. 

Capt.  P.  What  letter? 

yf'or.  .One  that  (  would  not  let  yon  see, 
Air  fear  that  you  should  break  windows 
in  good  earnest.  Here,  captain,  put  it  into 
your  pocket-book,  and  have  it  ready  upon 
occasion.  [Knocking  at  (he  Boor. 

Serg.  K.  Ofliccrs,  to  your  posts.  Tycho, 
mind  the  door. 

[E.veunt  Captain  Plurne  and  dforthj. 

Enter  Melinda   tuid  LuCY. 

Serg.K.  Tycho,  chairs  for  the  ladies. 

Mel.  DonH  trouble  youirseff;  we  sban*t  stay, 
doctor. 

Serg.  K.  Your  ladyship  is  to  stay  much 
longer  than  you  imagine. 

Mel.  For  what? 

Serg,K.  For  a  husband.  For  your  part, 
madam,  you  wonU  stay  for  a  husband. 

[To  Lucy 

Lucjr.  Pray,  doctor,  do  you  converse  with 
the  stars,  or  the  devil? 

Serg.K.  With  both;  when  I  have  the  des- 
tinies of  men  in  search,  I  consult  the  stars; 
when  the  affairs  of  women  come  under  nj 
hands,  I  advise  with  my  t'other  friend. 

MeL  And  bav>e  you  raised  the  devil  upon 
my  account? 

Serg.K.  Yes,  madam,  and  be*s  now  under 
tbe  table. 
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Imct,  OI19  lwaTen«  (irotecl  us !  Dear  ma- 
dam, Tet*j  be  gone. 

Serf.  a.  If  jrou  be  afraid  of  bim  ,  why  do 
you  come  to  oonsuH  him? 

MeL  Doo*t  fear,  fool.  Do  you  think,  sir, 
ihat  becavfe  l*m  a  woman  Fm  to  be  fooled 
out  of  roy  reason ,  or  frightened  out  of  my 
senses?    Come,  jbow  me  this  devil. 

Serg.K*  He*s  a  little  busy  at  present,  but 
when  he  has  done,  be  sbsill  wait  on  you. 

Mrl,  What  is  he  doing? 

Serg.  JiT.  Writing  your  name  in  his  pocket- 
book. 

MeL  Ha,  ha!  my  name!  pray  what  have 
you  or  be  to  do  with  my  namer 

Serg.K,  Lookye,  fair  lady!  the  devil  is  a 
very  modest  person,  he  seeks  nobody  unless 
they  seek  btm  first;  he*s  chained  up  like  a 
mastiff,  and  can*t  stir  unless  he  be  let  loose. 
You  come  to  roe  to  have  your  fortune  told — 
do  you  think,  madam,  that  |  can  answer  you 
of  my  o^*n  head  ?  No,  madam,  I  he  aftairs 
of  women  are  so  irregular ,  that  nothing  less 
than  the  derjl  can  give  any  account  of  them. 
Now ,  to  convince  you  of  your  incrcdidity, 
ril  show  yon  a  trial  of  my  skill.  Here,  you 
C^acodemo  delPlorao,  exert  your  power,  draw 
me  this  lady*s  name,  the  word  Melinda,  in 
proper  letters  and  characters  of  her  own 
hand-writing — do  it  at  three  motions — one — 
two — three —*tis  done.  —  Now,  madam,  will 
you  please  to  send  jour  maid  to  fetch  it? 

Lucj,  I  letch  it!  toe  devil  fetch  me  if  I  do. 

MeL  My  name  in  my  own  hand-writing! 
that  would  be  convincing  indeed. 

Serg.K.  Seeing  is  believing.  {Goes  to  the 
Table  and  Uftt  up^  the  Carpett  Here,  Tre, 
Ttc  ,  poor  Tre ,  give  me  the  bone ,  sirrah. 
There  s  your  name  upon  that  square  piece  of 
paper.     Behold — 

MeL  *Tis  wonderful!  my  very  letters  to  a 
tittle.' 

Lucjr,  ^ris  like  your  hand,  madam,  but  not 
so  like  your  hand  neither;  and  now  I  look 
nearer,   tis  not  like  your  hand  at  all. 

Serg.  K.  Here^s  a  chambermaid  that  will 
outlie  the  devil? 

Lurjr.  Lookye,  madam,  they  sbanH  impose 
upon  us;  people  canH  remember  their  bands, 
no  more  than  they  can  their  faces.  Come, 
madam,  let  us  be  certain;  write  your  name 
upon  this  paper,  then  weMI  compare  the  two 
hands.       flakes  out  a  Paper  and  folds  it, 

Serg.K.  hnj  thing  for  your  satisfaction, 
madam — Hcre^s  pen  and  ink. 

[MeL  writes,  Lucy  holds  the  Paper, 

Lmcj,  Let  ne  see  it,  madam;  ^is  the  same 
— the  very  same.  But  Til  secure  one  copy 
for  vnj  own  affairs.  \Aside. 

MeL  Tliis  is  demonstration. 

Serg.K.  Tis  so,  madam ^« the  word  de- 
monstration comes  from  demon,  the  father 
of  lies. 

MeL  W^eO,  doctor,  IVn  convinced:  and 
now,  pray,  what  account  can  you  give  of 
my  fntnre  fortune  ? 

Serg.  K,  Before  the  sun  has  made  one 
course  romid  this  earthly  globe,  your  fortune 
will  be  filed  for  happiness  or  miser}'. 

MeL  What!  so  near  the  crisis  of  my  fate? 


by  a  gentleman  who  will  come  to  take  his 
leave  of  you,  being  designed  for  travel ;  bis 
intention  of  going  abroad  is  sudden,  and  the 
occasion  a  woman.  Your  fortune  and  his  are 
like  the  bullet  and  the  barrel,,  one  runs  plump 
into  the  other — In  short,  if  the  gentleman  tra- 
vels he  will  die  abroad,  ana  if  he  does  you 
will  die  before  he  comes  home.  • 

MeL  What  sort  of  a  man  is  he  ?      f 

Serg.  K.  Madam,  he*s  a  fine  gentlemii^ 
and  a  lover;  that  is,  a  man  of  very  good 
sense,  and  a  very  great  fool. 

Mel.  How  is  that  possible,  doctor? 

Serg.K,  Because,  madam — because  it  is  so. 
— A  woman^s  reason  is  the  tts^br  a  man^s 
being  a  fool.  ^ 

MeL  Ten  o^dock,  you  say? 

Serg.K.  Ten — about  the  hour  oftea-drink* 
ing  throughout  the  kingdom. 

MeL  Here,  doctor.  [Gipes  Monejr]  Lucy, 
have  you  any  questions  to  ask? 

Luvjr.  Oh,  madam,  a  thousand. 

Serg.  K.  I  must  ^  beg  your  patience  till 
another  time,  for  I  expect  more  company  this 
minute;  besides,  I  must  discharge  the  gentle- 
man under  the  table. 

Lucjr,  O  pray,  sir,  discharge  us  first! 

Serg.K.  Tycho,  wait  on  the  ladies  down 
stairs.  [JSxeunt  Melinda  mnd  Lucy. 

Enter  Captain  Beazbk. 

CapUB'  Your  servant,  my  dear! 

Serg.  K.  Stand  q%  I  have  my  familiar  already. 

CapLB.  Are  you  bewitched, -my  dear? 

Serg.K.  Yes,  my  dear !  but  mine  is  a  peace-' 
able   spirit,    and   hates  gunpowder.      Thus  I 
fortify  myself;  [Dratvs  a  Circle  round  him- 
self] and  now,  captain,  have  a  care  how  you 
force  my  lines. 

Capt.B.  Lines!  what  dost  talk  of  lines? 
You  have  something  like  a  fishing-rod  there 
indeed ;  but  I  come  to  be  acquainted  with 
you,  man. — What^  your  name,  my  dear? 

Serg.K.  Conundn'i\. 

Capt.B.  Conundrum?  rat  me!  1  knew  a 
famous  doctor  in  London  of  your  name. — 
Where  were  you  born? 

Serg.K.  I  was  bom  in  Algebra. 

CapL  B.  Algebra !  His  no  country  in  Chris- 
tendom ,  Fm  sure,  unless  it  be  some  place  in 
the  Highlands  in  Scotland. 

Serg,  K.  Right;  I  told  you  I  was  bewitched. 

Capt.  B.  So  am  I,  my  dear;  1  am  going 
to  be  married.  I  have  had  two  letters  from 
a  lady  of  fortune  that  loves  me  to  madness, 
fits,  cnolic,  spleen,  and  vapours.  Shall  I  marry 
her  in  four-and-twonty  hours,  ay  or  no? 

Serg  K   Certainly. 

CapLB.  Gadso,  ay. 

Serg.K.  Or  no.  But  I  must  have  the  year 
and  the  day  of  the  month  when  these  letters 
were  dated. 

CapL  B.  Why ,  you  old  bitch !  did  you 
ever  hear  of  love-letters  dated  with  the  year 
and  day  of  the  month?  Do  you  think  billet- 
doux  are  like  bank-hills? 

Serg.K.  They  are  not  so  good,  my  dear; 
hut  if  they  bear  no  date ,  I  must  esamine  the 
contents. 

Capt.B.  Contents!  that  you  shall,  old  boy! 


Serg.  K.   Let    me   see—  About    the   hour  of  j  here  they  be  both, 
ifo  to-morrow  morning,   you  will  be  saluted)     Serg.K.  On\y  Viie  Va»V  >jou  t%c««^^, >i  ^«^ 
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pletoe.    [Takes  ihe  Leii^'\  Now,  sirt  if  youlparly  I  fluill  be  Tcry  Xieaim  m  wbftt  regwds 
pleue  to  let  me  oonsult  mj  iiookt  fiir  a  mi-  the  officers  of  the  um^r. 
nntek   III  tend  this  letter  endoeed   to  you. 


with  the  determinatioii  of  the  start  upon  it, 
to  TOUT  lodaiiin, 

tttipi,  B.  VVith  all  my  heart  I  must  give 
him— rjikilff  hU  Hands  Uf  his  Pockeisl    AU 

Sbra  r  I  fancy,  doctor.  His  hard  to  calculate 
I  place  of  your  nativity?— Here.  [Gives him 
hfts/J  Ancf  if  I  succeed,  111  huild  a  watch- 
lower  on  the  top  of  the  highest  mountain  in 
Wales  9  for  the  study  of  astrology  and  the 
benefit  of  the  Conundrums.  .      [ExiL 

Re-enter  (^i|^itf  Plums  and  WoaTBT. 

VTor,  O  Actor*  that  letter's  worth  a  mil- 
lion. Let  me  see  it — and  now  I  have  it,  Fm 
afraid  to  open  it 

Ca/ftP.  Pho!   let  me  see  it.  [Opens  Oie 
Letter]   If  she   be  a  jilt--damn  her,   she   is 
one!  there's  her  name  at  the  bottom  on*t 
Wor,  By  all  my  hopes,  'tis  Lucy's  hand. 
CaptP,  IxLcftf 

ff'or.  Certainly.  Tis  no  more  like  Me* 
linda's  chwacter  than  black  is  to  white. 

CapLB.  Then  His  certainly  Lucy's  contri* 
vance  to  draw  in  Brasen  for  a  husband.  But 
are  you  sure  'tis  not  Melinda's  hand? 

^er.  You  shall  see.    Where's  the  bit  of 
paper  I   nve   you   lust   now  that  the  devil 
wrote  Melinda  uponr 
Serg,H.  Here,  sir. 

CapLP*  Tis  plain  they  are  not  the  same. 
And  is  this  the  malicious  name  that  was  sub- 
scribed to  the  letter  which  made  Mr.  Balance 
send  his  daughter  into  the  country? 

War*  The  very  same  The  other  fragments 
I  showed  you  just  now  I  once  intended  for 
another  use;  but  I  think  I  have  turned  it  now 
to  a  better  advantage. 

CtipL  P,  But  *twas  barbarous  to  conceal 
this  so  long,  and  to  continue  me  so  many 
hours  in  the  prenicious  heresy  of  believing 
that  angelic  creature  could  change.  Poor 
Sylvia! 

ff^or.  Rich  Sylvia,  you  mean,  and  poor 
captain;  ba,  ha,  ba!  —  Come,  come,  fnend, 
Melind.i  is  true,  and  shall  be  mine;  Sylvia  is 
constant,  and  may  be  yours. 

Capi,  P,  No ,  sbe*s  above  my  hopes :  but 

for  ber  sake  1*11  recant  my  opinion  of  her  sex. 

B^  some  the  sex  is  blamxl  without  design : 

Light ,   harmless  censure ,  such  as  yours  and 

mine, 
Sallies  of  wit,  and  vapours  of  our  wine : 
Others  the  justice  of  the  sex  condemn, 
And  wanting  merit  to  create  esteem, 
Would  hide  their  own  defects  by  cens'ring 

them: 

But  they,  secure  in  their  all-conou'ring  charms. 
Laugh  at  the  vain  elTorts  of  false  alarms. 
He  magnifies  their  conquests  who  complains, 
For  non«  would  struggle,  were  they  not  in 

chains.        \Exeuni. 

ACT  V. 

ScsNB  I — Jdmicb  Balancb'8  House. 

Enter  Justice  Balance  tmd  Justice  Scale. 

Just  Scale.  I  say  'tis  not  to  be  borne,  Mr. 
Balance. 


Enter  Stltla,  Bullock,  Roib^  Pruamers, 
Constable,  and  Mob, 

Const.  May  it  please  your  worakipay  we 
took  them  in  the  very  act,  re  infeda,  sir. 
The  gentleman  indeed  behaved  himself  fike 
a  gentleman;  for  he  drew  his  airord  and 
swore,  and  afterwards  laid  it  down  and  said 
nothing. 

Just.  B.  Give  the  gentleman  his  aword  agaia. 
W^ait  you  without  [Exeunt  Constable  and 
Watch]  I'm  sorry,  su*.  [To  Sjrioia]  to  know 
a  gentleman  upon  sucn  terms,  that  the  occa- 
sion of  our  meeting  should  prevent  the  satis- 
faction of  an  acquamtance. 

SjrL  Sir,  you  nee^  make  no  ■apology  lor 
your  warrant,  no  more  than  I  aball  do  for 
my  behaviour;  my  innocence  ia  upon  an 
equal  foot  with  your  authority 

Just.  Scale.  Innocence !  Have  you  not  se- 
duced that  young  maid? 

Si/l.  No,  Mr.  Goosecap,  she  seduced  roe. 

BuL  So  she  did,  I'll  swear;  for  ahe propos- 
ed marriage  first. 

JusL  B.  What !  then  you  are  named,  child  ? 

[To  Rose. 

Rose.  Tes,  sir,  to  my  sorrow.  ^ 

JuslB.  Who  was  witness? 

BuU  That  was  L  IdaneedL  thnw  the  stock- 
ing, and  spoke  jokes  by  their  hediide^  I'm  sure. 

JusL  B.  Who  was  the  amwrter? 

BuL  Minister!  we  are  aoldicn,  and  want 
no  minister.  They  were  mMmd  hy  the  ar- 
ticles of  war. 

JusL  B.  Hold  thy  prating  foot— rTour  ap- 
pearance, sir,  [To  Sjlt>ia\  promises  some 
understanding;  pray  what  does  this  feUow 
mean  ? 

Sjrl.  He  means  marriage,  I  think;  but  tbat, 
you  know,  is  so  odd  a  thing,  that  hardly  any 
two  people  under  the  sun  agree  in  the  cere- 
mony ;  some  make  it  a  convenience,  and  others 
make  it  a  jest;  but  among  soldiers  'tis  most 
sacred.  Our  sword,  you  know,  is  our  honour; 
that  we  lay  down ;  the  hero  jumps  over  it 
first,  and  toe  Amazon  after:  the  drum  beats  a 
ruff,  and  so  to  bed:  that's  alL  I'he  cereroooy 
is  concise. 

BuL  And  the  prettiest  ceremony;  so  full  of 
pastime  and  prodigality — 

JusLB,  What!  are  you  a  soldier? 

Bui.  Ay,  that  1  am.  Will  your  worship 
lend  me  your  cane,  and  Fll  show  yon  how  1 
can  exercise  ? 

JusL  B.  Take  it.  [Strikes  him  over  ihe 
Head]  Pray,  sir,  what  commission  mar  you 
bear?  [To  Sjlvia, 

SjL  Tm  called  captain,  sir,  by  all  the  cof- 
fee-men, drawers,  and  groom-porters  in  Lon- 
don; for  I  wear  a  red  coat,  a  svrord.  a  pi* 
quet  in  my  head,  and  dice  in  my  pocket. 

JusL  Scale.  Your  name,  pray,  air? 

Sri.  Pinch. 

JusLB.  And  pray,  sir,  what  hronght  you 
into  Shrop5hire? 

SjrL  A  pinch,  sir:  I  know  yon  country 
gentlemen  want  wit,  and  you  know  that  we 
town  gentltfmen  want  money;  and  so — 


JuslB.  I  understand  you,  sir.— -Here^  oon- 
Ju-^i.B,  IxMhye^   Mr.  Scale,  (or  my  own, stable! 
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Rt^nter  Consiahle, 


Tak«  thif  gratleinaa  into  custody  till  furtbo* 
orders. 

Rose,  Pntjf  your  worship,  dont  he  udcitiI 
to  btm,  for  be  did  me  no  burt;  be*s  tbe  most 
barmless  man  in  tbe  world,  for  all  be  talks  so, 

JuMi,  Scale,  Come,  come,  cbild,  Hi  take  care 
of  you. 

•^7.  Wbat,  gentlemen,  rob  me  of  my  free- 
dom and  my  wife  at  once?  *Tis  tbe  fu'st  time 
tbev  ever  went  together. 

JusL  B.  Harkye,  constable.  [  ffTiispers  him. 

ConsL  It  sbafl  be  done,  sir.  —  Come  along, 
sir.  \Exeuni  Constable^  Bullock^  and  Sylvia, 

JusL  B,  Come,  Mr.  Scale,  we*ll  manage 
the  spark  presently.  \Ea:eunt, 

ScKNB  II. — Melinda^s  Aportmenl, 
Enter  Meunda  and  Worthy. 

Meh  So  far  tbe  prediction  is  right,  His  ten 
exactly.  [Asidsl^  And  pray,  sir,  how  long  have 
you  Men  in  this  travelling  humour? 

Wor,  *Tis  natural,  madam,  for  us  to  avoid 
what  disturbs  our  quiet. 

Mel.  Rather  the  love  of  change,  which  is 
more  natural,  may  he  tbe  occasion  of  it. 

f^'or.  To  be  sure,  madam,  there  must  be 
charms  in  variety,  else  neither  you  nor  I 
should  be  io  fond  of  it 

MeL  You  mistake,  Mr.  Worthy;  I  am  not 
so  fond  of  variety  as  to  travel  for't;  nor  do 
I  think  it  prudence  in  you  to  run  yourself 
into  a  certain  expense  and  danger,  in  hopes 
of  precarious  pleasures,  which  at  best  never 
answer  eipectation,  as  it  is  evident  from  tbe 
example  of  most  travellers,  that  long  more  to 
return  to  their  own  country  than  they  did 
to  go  abroad. 

rf^or.  What  pleasures  I  may  receive  abroad 
are  indeed  uncertain;  but  this  I  am  sure  of, 
I  shall  meet  with  less  cruelly  among  tbe  most 
barbarous  ol  nations  than  I  have  found  at 
home. 

Mel.  Come,  sir,  you  and  I  have  been  jang- 
ling a  great  while :  I  fancy  if  we  made  our 
accounts  we  should  the  sooner  come  to  an 
agreement. 

^f  or.  Sure,  madam,  you  wonH  dispute  your 
being  in  ray  debt — ^ly  fears,  sighs,  vows, 
promises,  assiduities,  anxieties,  jealousies,  h  ve 
run  on  for  a  whole  year  without  any  payment 

Met.  A  year!  oh,  Mr.  Worthy,  what  you 
owe  to  me  is  not  to  be  paid  under  a  seven 
year's  servitude.  How  did  you  use  me  the 
year  before  1  when,  taking  the  advantage  of 
my  iosoceoce  and  necessity,  you  would  have 
made  me  joor  mistress,  that  is,  your  slave? 
— Hemenioer  the  wicked  insinuations,  artful 
baits,  deceitful  arguments,  cunning  pretences; 
then  your  impudent  behaviour,  loose  expres- 
sions, familiar  letters,  rude  visits:  remember 
tliose,  those,  Mr.  Worthy. 

VKwr.  1  do  remember,  and  am  sorry  I 
made  no  better  use  of  Vm.  \Aside'\  But  you 
may  remember,  madam,  that— 


land  behave  yourself  handsomely  till  LenI  be 
over:  bere*s  my  hand,  1*11  use  you  as  a  gentle- 
man should  be. 

fVor,  And  if  I  don*t  use  you  as  a  centle- 
woroan  should  be,  may  thjs^be  my  poison. 

ret  her  Hand. 


Enter  a  ServanL 

Serv.  Madam,  tbe  coach  is   at  tbe  door. 

[ExiL 

Met,  I  am  going  to  Mr.  Balance's  country 
house  to  see  my  cousin  Sylvia:  Fve  done  her 
an  injury »  and  can*t  be  .easy  till  IVe  ask*d 
her  pardon. 

Vr'^or,  I  dare  not  hope  for  tbe  honour  of 
waiting  on  you. 

Mel.  My  coach  is  full;  but  if  youil  be  so 
ffallant  as  to  mount  your  own  horse,  and 
follow  us,  we  shall  be  glad  to  be  overtaken; 
and  if  you  bring  captain  Plume  with  you  we 
shan't  have  the  worse  reception. 

fVor,  ni  endeavour  it. 

[Exit,  leading  Melinda. 

SCBNB  IIL-v^  Court  of  Justice, 

Justice  Balance,  Justice  Scale,  and  Jus- 
tice Scruple  discovered  upon  the  Bench, 
with  Constable,  Sergeant  Kite,  and  Mob 
standing  bjr.  Serge a?it  Kite^  tthd  Con- 
stable advance, 

f 

Serg,  K,  Pray  who  are  those  bonourable 
gentlemen  upon  the  bench? 

Const.  He  in  tbe  middle  is  justice  Balance, 
he  on  tbe  rigbt  is  justice  Scale,  and  be  on 
the  leA  is  justice  Scruple;  and  1  am  Mr.  Con- 
stable: four  very  honest  gentlemen. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

«   Just.B,  Captain,  youVe  welcome. 

Capt,P.  Gentlemen,  I  thank  you. 

Just.  Scr.  Come,  honest  captain,  sit  by  me. 
[Captain  Plume  ascends,  and  sits  upoii 
the  Bench'X  Now  produce  your  prisoners — 
Here,  that  fellow  there,  set  him  up.  Mr.  Con- 
stable,  what  have  you  to  say  against  this 
man? 

Const,  I  have  nothing  to  say  against  him, 
an'  please  you. 

JuslJB,  No!  what  made  you  bring  him 
hither  ? 

ConsL  1  don't  know,  an'  please  your  worship. 

JusmLSkale.  Did  not  the  contents  of  your 
warraffi  direct  you  what  sort  of  men  to  take  up  ? 

ConsL  I  can't  tell,  an'  please  ye;  I  can't 
read. 

JusL  Scr.  A  very  pretty  constable,  truly. 
I  find  we  have  no  business  here. 

Serg,K.  May  it  please  the  worshipful  bench, 
I  desire  to  be  beara  in  this  case,  as  being  tbe 
counsel  for  the  king. 

JusL  B,  Come,  sergeant,  you  shall  be  heard, 
since  nobody  else  will  speak;  we  won*t  come 
here  for  nothing. 

Serg.  This  man  is  but  one  man,  the  coun- 


try  may  spare  him,  and  tbe  army  wants  him; 
MeL  Sir,  I'll  remember  nothing — ^'tis  your  j  besides,  he's  cut  out  by^  nature  for  a  grcna- 
interest  that  I  should  forget  You  have  been  dier;  he's  five  feet  ten  inches  high:  he  shall 
liarbarous  to  me,  I  have  been  cruel  to  you ;i box,  wrestle,  or  dance  tbe  Cheshire  round 
put  that  and  that  together,  and  let  one  bal-,with  any  man  in  the  country;  he  gets  drunk 
ance  the  other.  Now,  if  you  will  begin  upon -every  Sabbath  day,  and  he  heals  his  wife, 
a  new  score,  lay  aside  your  adventuring  airs,  i     frife.  You  Ue^  sVnWlik^  ^w^  ^^\  «oi   -^^^a*. 


«IB 


REGRUFTING  OFFICER. 


CActV. 


TOur  worship*^  fae'f  the  bett-natured  paint- 
taking^tt  man  in  the  paritb;  witness  mj  Btc 
poor  childreo. 

Jtat  Scr. '  A  wife  and  five  children !  yon 
constablei  you  rogue,  how  durst  yon  impress 
a  man  tliat  has  a  wife  and  five  children  r  ^ 

JuMi.Scaie,  Discharge  himi  discharge  him! 

JuU^B*  Hold,  gentlemen.  Hearltye,  friend, 
how  do  you  maintain  your  wife  and  five 
children? 

CapL  P,  They  live  upon  wildfowl  and 
Tenison,  sir;  the  husl>and  keeps  a  gun,  and 
kills  aD  the  liares  and  partridges  within  fire 
miles  round. 

JuH*B,  A  gun!  nay,  if  he  be  so  good  at 
gunning,  he  shall  hare  enough  on*t. 

Serg.K*  Ay,  ay,  1*11  take  care  of  him,  if 
you  please.  \Take9  him  dtMrn, 

JmsLSeaie.  Here,  you  constable,  the  next 
Set  up  that  bbck-facVl  fellow,  he  has  a  gun- 


SjrU  Sir,  I  donH  care  a  larlhiBg  lor  yoa 
nor  your  bench  neither. 

Just'Scr,  Lookye,  gentlemen,  thai*a  coovgh; 
he*a  a  Tery  impudent  lellow,  and  lit  Ibr  a 
soldier. 

JumL  Scaie.  A  notoinous  rogue,  I  say,  and 
Terr  fit  for  a  soldier. 

Just.  B,  What  think  you,  captain  ? 

CaptP.  I  think  he  h  a  reiy  pretty  felow, 
and  therefore  fit  to  serre. 

SjrL  Me  for  a  soldier!  send  your  own  laiy 
lubberly  sons  at  home;  fellows  that  hatara 
their  necks  every  day  in  the  pursuit  of  a  fin, 
yet  dare  not  peep  aoroad  to  look  an  enemy 
m  the  face. 

JustB.  Pray,  captain,  read  the  artides  of 
war;  well  see  him  listed  immediately. 

Capi^P.  {Reads^  Articles  ofwarogmMt 
mutiny  and  desertion,  etc. — 

SyU   Hold,   sir— T Once,  more,   gentlemen^ 


powder  look;  what  can  you  say  against  this, have  a  care  what  you  do,  for  you    shall  se- 


man,  constable? 

ConML  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  a  very  ho- 
nest man. 

CttpL  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  let  me  have  one 
honest  man  in  my  company  for  the  noTelty*s 
lake. 

JusL  B,  What  are  you,  friend  ? 

WHth  C.  A  collier;  i  work  in  the  coal-piu. 

JusL  Sen  ]>ookye,  gentlemeo,  this  fellow 
has  a  trade,  and  the  act  of  parliament  here 
expresses  that  we  are  to  impress  no  man  that 
has  any  visible  means  of  a  livelihood. 

Serg,  K,  May  it  please  your  .worship,  this 
nfan  has  no  visible  means  of  a  livelihood,  for 
he  works  under  ground. 

CapL  P.  WtU  said.  Kite ;  besides,  the  army 
wants  miners. 

JusLB.  Right;  and  had  we  an  order  of 
government  for%  we  could  raise  you  in  this, 
and  the  neigbbouring  county  of  Slafford,  five 
hundred  comers,  that  woiila  run  you  under 
ground  like  moles,  and  do  more  service  in<4i 
siege  than  all  the  miners  in  tho  army. 

Just,  Scr.  Well,  friend,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  yourself? 

fVelshC  I'm  married. 

Serg.  K,  Lack-a-dny  !  so  am  I. 

f^eishC,  Here's  my  wife,  poor  woman. 

JusLB.  Are  you  married,  good  woman? 

ff^oman.  Vm  married  in  conscience. 

JusL  Scale,  Who  married  you,  mistress? 

f^lom^.  My  husband.  VVe  agrlie^hat  I 
should  call  him  husband,  and  that  be  should 
call  me  wife»  to  ^hun  going  for  a  soldier. 

JusL  Scr,  A  very  pretty  couple!  Pray,  cap- 
tain, will  you  take  them  both  ? 

CapL  P.  What  say  you,  Mr.  Kite?  will 
you  take  care  of  the  woman? 

Serg.K,  Yes,  sir;  she  shall  go  with  us  to 
the  sea-side,  and  there  if  she  has  a  mind  to 
drowu  herself,  we'll  take  care  that  nobody 
shall  hinder  her. 

Jus0.B,  Here,  constable,  bring  in  my  man. 
[Exii  Constable]  Now,  captain,  I'll  fit  you 
with  a  man  such  as  you  never  listed  in  your 
life. 

Reenter  Constable,  twth  Sylvia. 
Oh,  my  friend  Pinch!  I'm  very  glad  to  see  yon. 

SjrL  Well,  sir,  and  what  then? 

jfusA  Scale,   What  then !    is  that  your  xt'- 
sped  to  the  Bench. 


verely   smart  for  any  violence   you    offer  to 
me;  and  you,  Mr.   Balance,  I  speak  to  jou 
particulariy,  you  sbaH  heartily  repent  it 
CapLP,    (.ookye,    young  sparh,    say  but 
le   word   more,  and  Fll  build   a   horse  for 


one 


you  as  high  as  the  ceiling,  and  make  you 
ride  the  most  tiresome  journey  that  ever  you 
made  in  your  life. 

SjrL  You  have  made  a  line  speech,  good 
captain  Huflcap!  but  you  had  better  be  quiet; 
I  shall  find  a  way  to  cool  your  courage. 

CapL  P.  Pray,  gentlemen,  doai't  mind  him, 
he's  distracted. 

Sjrl,  *Tis  false;  I  am  descended  of  as  good 
a  family  as  any  in  your  county;  my  lather 
is  as  good  a  man  as  any  upon  yonr  bench; 
and  I  am  heir  to  two  thousand  pounds  a  year. 

JusLB,  He's  certainly  mad.  Pray,  captain, 
read  the  articles  of  war. 

Syl.  Hold,  once  more.    Pray,  Mr.  Balance, 
to  you  I   speak;  suppose  1   were  your  child, 
I  would  you  use  me  at  this  rate? 

JusL  B.  No,  fnith ;  were  you  mine  I  would 
send  you  to  Bedlam  first,  and  into  the  array 
afterwards. 

Syl.  But  consider  my  father,  sir;  he's  as 
good ,  as  generous ,  as  brave,  as  just  a  man 
as  ever  served  his  countr}*;  Fm  his  only  child: 
perhaps  the  loss  of  me  may  break  bis  heart 

Just,  B,  He's  a  very  great  fool  if  it  does. 
Captain,  if  you  don't  list  him  this  minute.  Hi 
leave  the  court, 

CapL  P.  Kite,  do  you  distribute  the  levy 
money  to  the  men  while  I  read, 

Serg,K,  Ay,  sir.     Silence,  gentlemen. 
[Captain  Plume  reads  the  Articles  of  9far. 

Just,B,  ytvy  well;  now,  captain,  \^  me 
beg  the  favour  of  you  not  to  discbaive  this 
fellow  upon  any  account  whatsoever.  Bring 
in  the  rest. 

Const,  There  are  no  more,  an't  please  your 
worship. 

JusL  B,    No    more !    there  were  five  two 


aeo. 


hours 

Syl,  't'is  true,  sir ;  but  this  rogue  of  a  con- 
stable let  the  rest  escape  for  a  bribe  of  eleven 
shillings  a  man,  because  he  said  the  act  allowed 
him  but  ten ,  so  the  odd  shilling  was  clear 
gains. 

All  JusL  How? 

Syl,  Gentlemen,  he   offered   to   let   me  go 
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away  for  two  guioeaa,  but  I  had  not  $0  mudi  1  Just,  B.  So  that  between  joa  both  Rose 
about  mc:  this  is    truth)   and   Vm  ready  to  1  has  be^n  finely  managed. 

CapLP.  Upon  my  honour,  sir,  she  had  no 
harm  from  me. 

JusLB.  Airs  safe,  I  find.  \Aside^  Now, 
captain,  you  must  know  that  the  young  fel- 
low*s  imnudence  in  court  was  well  grounded : 
he  said  1  should  heartily  repent  his  being  list- 
ed;  and  io  I  do  from  my  soul, 

CtipLP.  Ay!  for  what  reason? 

Just.  B*  Because  he  is  no  less  than  what 
he  said  he  Was;  born  of  as  good  a  family  as 
any  in  the  county,  and  he  is  heir  to  two  thou- 
sand pounds  a  year. 

CaptP,    I'm   Very   glad    to   hear   it;   for  I 


I  commons  ot  l!.|igland. 
\K,   Ay,  ay,  sir.     Will  you  please  toi     Just.B,  Won't  you  discharge  him? 
[>ur  oflice  taken  from  you,  or  will  you       6*<//7/.7A  Not  under  a  hundred  pounds  sterling, 
mely  lay  down  your  staff,  as  your  bet-      JumL  B,  You  shall  have  it ;  lor  his  Either  is 


sAvear  iL 

Serf.  JC  And  I'll  swear  it ;  give  me  the 
book ;  *lis  for  the  good  of  the  service. 

ff^eishC,  May  it  please  your  worship  I 
gave  him  half-a-crown  to  say  that  I  was  an 
honest  man;  but  now,  since  that  your  wor- 
ships have  made  me  a  rogue,  I  hope  I  shall 
have  ray  mone}'  again. 

JusL  B.  Tis  my  opinion  that  this  constable 
be  put  into  the  captain's  hands,  and  if  his 
friends  don't  bring  four  good  men  for  his 
ransom  by  to-morrow  night,  captain,  you 
shall  carry  him  to  Flanders. 

Jusi.  Scale.  Ju9t.Scru,  Agreed,  agreed.       |  wanted  but  a  man  of  that  quality  to  make  my 

CapLP.   Mr.  Kite,  take  Jhe   constable   into | company  a  perfect  representative  of  the  whofe 
custody. ^  I  commons  ofEfigland. 

Serg,  " 
have  your 
handsomeh 
ters  have  done  before  you  ?  my  intimate  friend. 

J  To  ifie  Constable,  tvlto  drops  Ids  Staff .  CapLP.  Then  you  shall  have  him  for  nothing. 
ust,B.  Coroe,  gentlemen,  here  needs  no  JuslB.  Nay,  sir,  you  shall  baye  your  price, 
great  ceremony  in  adjourning  this  court,  Cap-i  CapLP.  Not  a«  penny,  sir;  I  yalue  an  ob- 
tain, you  shall  dine  with  me.  (ligation    to    you    much    above    an    hundred 

Serg.  K.    Come,    Mr.   Militia   Sergeant,   I -pounds, 
shall  silence  you  now,  I  believe,  without  your      JusL  B,  Perhaps,  sir,  you  shan't  repent  your 
taking  the  law  of  me.  \_Exeunt.  generosity.     Will  you  please  to  write  his  dis- 

i  charge  in  my  ^ockeiAiOoVf  [Gives his Book'\ 
SczsE.  IV. — A  Room  in   Justice  Balance's; In  the  mean  time  we'll  sencT  for  the  gentle 

House.  mau.-*-Who  waits  there? 

I 
I 

Enter  Justice  Balance  and  Stet^drd.      '  Enter  a  ServanL 

Stew.  We  did  not  miss  her  till  the  evening,' Go  to  the  captain's  lodging,  and  inquire  for 
sir;  and  then,  searching  for  her  in  the  cham-|Mr.  Wilful;  tell  him  his  captain  wants  him 
ber  that  was   my  young   master's,   we   found  j  here  immediately. 

her  clothes  there ;   but  the  si|jt  that  your  son  |     Serv.  Sir,  the  gentleman's  below  at  the  door, 
left   in  the  press   when   he   w<int  to  London  i  inquiring  for  the  captain. 
was  gone.  |      Capt,  P.  Bid  him  come  up.  \JExiiServani\ 

JustB*  You  han't  told  that  circumstance  to  J  Here's  the  discharge,  sir. 
any  body?  >     JusL  B,  Sir,  I  thank  you. — 'Tis  plain  he  bad 

Stetv.  To  none  but  your  worship.  jno  hand  in't.  [Asitle. 

JustB.  And  be  sure   you   don't.      Go,   and;  Enter  Stlyia. 

tell  captain  Plume    that  1   beg   to   spealc    withi      Sjrl.  I  think,  captain,  you  might  have    used 
him.  I  me    better  than   to   leave    me   yonder   among 

Stetv,  I  shall.  [E.xiL^ your  swearing,  drunken  crew; — and  you,  Mr. 

JustB*  Was  ever  man  so  imposed  upon?  Justice,  might  have  been  so  civil  as  to  have 
I  had  her  promise  indeed  that  she  would  never' invited  me  to  dinner,  for  I  have  eaten  with  as 
dispose  of^  herself  without  mv  consent.  I  have  good  a  man  as  your  worship. 


consented  with  a  witness,    ^iven  her  away  as 

mv    act    and    deed;    and    this,    I    warrant,  the 

captain   thinks   will   pass.      No,   1   shall   never 

pardon  him  the  vtllany,  first  of  robbing  me  of 

my  daughter,  and  then  the  mean    opinion   he 

must  have  of  me  to  think  that  I  could    he   so 

wretchedly    imposed    upon.      Her    extravagant 

passion  might  encourage  her    in    the   attempt, {     Sjrl.  My  father!  then  I  am  discovered. — Oh, 

but  the   contrivance    must   be    his.     Til   know | sir!  [KneeUi\  I  expect  no  pardon. 

JusLB,  Pardon!  no,  no,  child;  your  crime 
shall  be  your  punishment.  Here,  captain,  1 
deliver  her  over  to  the  conjugal  power  for  her 


Capt.  P.  Sir,  you  must  charge  our  want  of 
respect  upon  our  ignorance  of  your  quality. 
But  now  you  are  at  liberty ;  1  have  disoiarged 
you. 

Sri.  discharged  me? 

JusL  B,  Yes,  sir ;  and  you  must  once  more 
go  home  to  your  father. 


the  truth  presently. 

Enter  Captain  Plume. 

Pray,  captain,  what  have  you  done  with  our 
young  gentleman  soldier? 

CiipL  P.  He's  at  my  quarters,  I  suppose, 
with  the  rest  of  my  men. 

JusLB.  Doe%  he  keep  company  with  the 
common  soldiers? 

CapLP.  No,  he's  generally  with  me;  but 
the  youog  rogue  fell  in  love  with  Rose,  and 
has  Jain  with  her,  I  think,  since  she  came  to 
town. 


chastisement.  Since  she  will  be  a  wife,  be 
you  a  husband,  a  very  husband.  When  she 
tells  you  of  her  love,  upbraid  her  with  her 
folly;  be  modishly  ungrateful,  because  she  has 
been  unfashionahiy  kind;  and  use  her  worse 
than  you  would  any  body  else,  because  you 
can't  use  her  so  well  as  she  deserves. 

CapL  P,  And  are  you  Sylvia  in  good  earnest? 

SjrL  Earnest!  I  have  gone  too  hr  to   raakft. 
it  1  jest,  fir. 
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CaptP,  And  do  yoii  giTc  her  to  me  in 
good  earnest? 

JusLB,  If  Ton  plette  to  take  ber,  sir. 

Cof^Pn  Whr  then  I  have  saved  vaej  legs 
and  arms,  and  lost  my  liberty.  Secure  from 
wounds,  I  am  prepated  for  the  gout.  Farewell 
subsistence,  ana  welcome  taiee. — Sir,  my  li> 
bertr  and  the  hopes  of  being  a  general  are 
muGn  dearer  to  me  than  your  two  thousand 
pounds  a  year;  but  to  your  lore,  madam,  1 
resign  my  freedom,  and  to  your  beauty  my 
ambition;  grater  ii^  obeyinff  at  your  fee^ 
thaii  commanding  at^  the  heaa  of  an  army. 

Enter  VVoaTHT. 

Wv^*  I  am  sorry  to  hear,  Mr.  Balance,  that 
your  daughter  is  loft. 

JumlB*  So  am  not  I,-  sir,  since  an  honest 
gentleman  has  found  her. 

MtUer  Mblinoa. 

Meh  l^raj^  Mr.  Balance,  what*s  become  of 
ipy  cousin  SyWia?  ^ 

JumLB*  Tour  cousin  Sylvia  is  talking  yon- 
der with  your  cousin  Plume. 

Mel.  And  WorlhY.--How  ? 

Syl.  Do  you  think  it  strange,  cousin,  that  a 
woman  ihould  change?  But!  hope  youMI  ex- 
cuse a  change  that  has  proceeded  from  con- 
stancy. I  altered  my  outside  because  I  was 
the  same  within^  and  only  laid  by  the  woman 
to  make  sure  of  my  man:  that's  my  history. 

JM.  Your  history  is  a  little  romantic,  cou- 
sin; but  since  success  has  crowned  your  ad- 
ventores,  you  will  haTe  the  world  on  your 
aide;  and  I  shall  be  willing  to  co  with  the 
tide,  provided  youMl  pardon  an  injury  1  of- 
fered you  in  the  letter  to  your  father. 

CapLP,  That  injury,  madam,  was  done  to 
me,  and  the  reparation  I  expect  shall  be  made 
to  my  friend:  make  Mr.  Vvorthy  happy,  and 
I  shall  be  satisfied. 

MeL  A  good  example,  sir,  will  go  a  great 


way^-When  my  cousin  is  pinsedl  t6  ai 
der,*tb  probable  1  shan't  hold  out  mudi  loager. 

Bje-erUer  Captaih  BmAXBH. 

CapLB.  Gentlemen,  I  am  yourt«— Madam, 
I  am  not  yours.  [TV^JfalMb. 

Met  Tm  slad  on't,  sir. 

CapLB.  &o  am  I^ — Yon  have  got  a  pretty 
house  here,  Mr.  Laconic. 

JusLB.  Tis  time  to  right  all  miatakck-^my 
name,  sir,  is  Balance. 

CapLB.  Balance!  Sir,  I  am  your  most  obe- 
dient-^I  know  your  whole  generation — kad 
not  you  an  uncle  that  was  governor  of  ike 
Leeward  Islands  some  years  ago? 

JuMt,B,  Did  yon  know  him? 

CaptB,  Intimately,  sir* — He  played  at  bil- 
liards to  a  miracle.  You  had  a  brother  loo 
that  was  a  captain  of  a  fire-ship — poor  Dick 
— he  had  the  most  engaging  way  with  him  of 
making  punch  —  and  then  his  cabin  was  lo 
neat— but  his  poor  boy  Jack  wma  the  most 
comical  baslard— Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  a  pickled 
dog;  1  shall  never  forget  him. 

CaptP.  Have  you  got  your  recmils,  my 
dear? 

CaptB,  Not  a  stick,  my  dear! 

CemLP,  Probably  I  shall  furnish  yon,  roj 
dear!  instead  of  the  twenty  thousand  pounds 
you  talk*d  of,  you  shall  have  the  twenty  brave 
recruits  that  I  have  raised  at  the  rate  ihey 
cost  me.  My  commission  1  lay  down,  to  be 
taken  up  by  some  braver  fellow,  that  has  more 
merit  and  less  good  fortune — whilst  I  endea- 
vour, by  the  example  of  this  worthy  gentle- 
man, to  serve  my  king  and  country  at  home. 

VVitb  some  regret  1  quit  the  active  field, 

\yhere  glory  £ll  reward  for  life  does  yield; 

But  the  recruiting  trade,  with  all  its  train 

Of  endless  plague,  fatigue,  and  endless  paio, 

1  gladly  quit,  with  my  fair  spouse   to  slay, 

And  raise  recruits  the  matrimonial  way. 

^ExeunL 


GARRICK. 

David  Oabaick  wm  born  at  Hcrerord  and  baptised  Feb.  38,  1716.  At  the  age  of  ten  years  ho  waa  pat  oader  ihe 
car*  of  Mr.  Hunter,  matter  of  the  Grammar  school  of  Lich6eld,  but  made  no  great  progrcM  in  LiloraTitre.  He  rerv 
•arlj  ahowed  his  attachment  to  dramatic  entertainment*;  having  In  the  jear  1727  rcpreaented  the  character  of  Serge xo'l 
Kit*  in  th«  Reeriuting  Offetr ,  with  great  applinte.  From  srhoul  he  went  to  Lisbon  to  visit  his  uncle*  but  stayed  oolj 
n  short  time  there  before  he  rolmrned  to  England ,  on  which  he  went  again  to  Mr.  Hunter  ;  and  in  1755  became  ihc 
pupil  of  Dr.  Johnson. 

Th«  progress  he  made  under  this  able  tutor  was  not  such  as  the  brilliancj  of  his  parts  might  seen  !•  premise; 
the  rnraci^  of  hts^  character  unfilled  him  for  serious  pursuils,  and  his  attention  to  the  drama  prevailed  over  rrcrj  other 
ob)ect.  After  a  lime  Johnson  grew  tired  of  teaching ;  and  Mr.  Garrick  bring  Jeniroua  of  a  more  activ*  iif*»  it  was 
agreed  bj  both  the  pupil  and  his  tutor  to  quit  Lichfield  and  try  their  fortunes  in  the  metropolis.  Thej  accordiaglj  set 
ont  together  on  the  ad  of  March  I75€t  and  on  the  9ih  of  the  same  month  Mr.  Garrick  was  entered  of  Lincoln's  Inn. 
it  being  intended  that  the  law  ahould  be  his  profession. 

His  father  died  soon  after*  and  was  not  survived  by  his  mother.  He  then  engaged  in  the  wine-trade,  in  partner- 
abip  with  hi*  brother  Peter  Garrick  ;  but  this  connexion  lasting  for  a  short  time  he  resolved  to  try  his  talents  en  the 
atage*  ^and  in  the  anmmer  of  1741  went  down  to  Ipswich,  where  he  acted  with  great  applause  under  the  nam*  of  Lyddal. 
The  part  which  he  first  performed  waa  that  of  jibooHt  in  the  Tragedy  of  Oroonoio.  He  made  his  first  appearance  st 
the  Theatre  in  Goodman's  Fields  the  iglh  of  Oct.  1741*  in  the  character  of  Richaid  the  Third,  his  excellence  dasaled  sad 
astonished  every  one;  and  the  aeeing  a  young  man,  in  no  more  than  his  Iwenty-rourlh  year,  and  a  novice  to  the  stage, 
reaching  at  one  single  step  to  that  height  of  perfection  which  maturity  of  years  and  long  practical  experience  had  net 
been  able  to^  bestow  on  the  then  capitsJ  performers  on  the  English  stage,  was  a  phenomenon  which  could  aot  bat  be- 
come the  object  of  universal  speculation  and  as  universal  admiration.  The  theatres  towards  the  court-end  of  the  town 
were  on  this  occaaion  deserted,  persona  of  all  ranks  flocking  to  Goodman's  Fields  where  Mr.  Oarrick  continued  to 
act  till  the  close  of  the  seaaon;  m  the  enaoing  winter  he  engaged  himself  to  Mr.  Fleetwotid,  then  manager  of  Drary 
Lane  nlay  -  honse ,  in  which  theatre  he  eontinued  till  the  year  1745,  in  the  winter  of  wliich  he  went  ever  to 
Irelaad,  and  continned  there  throngh  the  whole  of  that  aeaaon,  being  joint  manager  with  Mr.  Sheridan  in  the  direction 
and  proita  of  tho  Theairo  Boynl  in  Smock  AUej.    From  there  ho  retnraod  to  England,  and  waa  OBg«ge4  for  the  a**- 
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.«.  ol  17M  ^  Ul<  liU  Mr.  Biili.   iiilc.Ic.  oC  CoTeiil-|»dEi>.     Thii   fco«a.<i    «••   hi>   1«l  p»rmnii<F<  I< 
'KM.-,     rv  i*  A*  ,d«.  sr  Ui.  K««i .     Mr.G.triol,.     ui    cg.ianiliofl  vi'li  Hr.  Licj  [lurchiKd  ll,.  ,rspc,l,  , 

,       Ib'Ai.  titin  Mr.  G.rritk   «nl!iiu.d   unlil    Ilii  jrar  IHB.    "iH-  "  inwr-.l  nf  Iwo  »•«. ,    rraoi    irtS   « 

WM»  Mr.  Cnrict  >.»  In  P..BC.,  !.•  a.d.  ■  .iinrt  emriisa  r~in  llit  c.pll.l  wUh  (1h  r>1«bnltd  Firu— 

■ppl'o'N  «■•  i-.lUli.».    Ul  IC.M  bio.  ki'o.Dlid  ODt  U.ul  whKh  »u  •ninli.l  la  <»«pl.U  Ike  plchiri,  b> 
■Htr  (u  *^  i^wtl.     "Hold,  a.,  Mtiid,"  ^[d  1,1,   "h4  1  -ill  >li°-  T~>  in  £>|InI,  U>u4  .  •tU,  .(I'r  bilil 

Ikf  m'uv^  lb*  Mil  ffcr^'tniB'n/r^.asd  him;    wbipH  »^  •?<>"•'  hi-  liui.*,    iiDli]  Ike  •aiua]  rnrciTmiwi*^ 

?M  t^  wVl  «J  lit  ■Jlit...j'l«"»"ir.l'lt.  .."r  b*'f.cMlll^h'*frn|jI jTChll'rro'a.'hir'll^.  in  inclT  •  <l.iai. 

[rinil  Bidi  US  uufftri  ta  hia  i|«h1uiii.  Aflir  oiiilal  ihl  doil  rmia  Iiil  her,  be  obed  •(•in,  nilh  (b>  uuiIdu  ngd 
■Bliflj  eC  (limiahir,  wtilher  he  <«>  h«l.  Gxrinb  wluu  »•■  im*  <Ii>»d ,  bil[  opioeil  sue  sf  Ibcii,  hieup^ 
■^  ,   nilh  d»  iBHt  muill  tone  of  iDtoiiciliaa ,  callid  for  uiglbii  ilvh     Priilfla  irei  laldjiribnl  [  ti>4  when  Cliniik 

"  H*  AiTJuUe  boM.  u,"iht\°lifl,l.  -Cler  ■  few  ilj".  "i=tn....  cn'lhe  lolh  .r  J.nuirf  inj.  Jit.  l=*J  •«  ia- 
terrril  silk  |r«t  finenl  pomp  •!  WoUoiiHlcr  Ahh<;,  ea  lbs  III  ef  Fthreir;  r<)lli<riii(.  Tngedr,  Caned^,  esd 
Pane  ,  Ike  fmr  »d  Ib*  hrm .  Ih>  iciluui  hubud  irbs  laipecli  hia  oiCe'i  rlrtat  ollliaiil  oaiue  aad  lh>  IboaibUiH 
Inel}  rtta  <rb>  MU^  il  witljoul  d«i|ii ,  »e>e  ill  eliiLa  gpea  lo  bi.  !ul.li«i  ud  ell  •Elbe  did  hauvut  IB  Ua  >un. 
lioB.  Kriri  (aBba  >f  Ibi  hiunaa  hreail  iirlaut  auhi«le4  In  Uipairiri  ef  •israaaian;  aa;,  crea  lima  ilaelf  iffviml 
IB  lUal  alib  K  nimn  ei  he  «i>aLil  hivi  iL     Hi|e  and  ridianla,    dsalil  and  deipair.     rrinipnrl  aad  csalampl,     Irm. 

I)i<ra  wm  inMatai  Aa  anl  Ihe  faielj  and  Hoiu*  af  janlh  atBrned  IB  Brerapnad  kh  faou,  and  asaelh  •«■  liioaa 
BBibi  vbkk  l>M  lad  ■aaeuJti  eBalaiHaliBii  Bl|bl  hi.a  reall;  made  Uhtra.  Aa  if  NaUre  had  frum  Ua  cradle  marbBd 
bim  Bid  h>  bai  ban  npfearBUtiva  ,  abl  bialnircd  oa  bin  laah  |unr«a  vf  nfiriHiBIi  is  llie  nuiclea  at  hia  faen ,  m 
BB  pailWmar  iTar  fM  pamiaaed ;  asl  oal/  Ter  (he  diaflai  i>(  ■  liBlli  ru'ioa.^  W  ajiu  [er  lbs  enahinallDn  nt  tbsa*  Ta- 

r/l*^"!.  bia  man  hit  a»>.d  parbajBT^i  cbarulan  u»  Itfibla  f'l'm  t*  njalale  iL    Ib  a  word,  Ike  habeldar  fell  blwU 
allnlad  ba  baMr  aM  kaw  ;  aad  ll  maj  ba  Inilf  iaid  sj-bin,  if  IflUn  wrUari,    wkil  llie  pael  baa  aii<L  of  ShakaFiara, 
Ibal  ia  im  aedal,  ••  la  (*■  oliar'a  viililll    "Hia  Bawarfal  IliatH  pmidiM  liHlb  inpraaaad, 
Aad  i>ar»i>t.d  paaalaa  •UHB'd  Iba  braaat " 

■  maaiYar,   t^  HtS  hia  acliTa  leaiiu  wu  perpeluallj  burallal  forDl   IB    Tirieu.  ililji  j.iO'lBcllnii  belh  <n  Iba'dramalia 


IB  aa  fan  HUd  al  Dm/  Lai 
a   plav  apaa  «■  arif iaal  idea  af 
,.,ioa.lLT  r...  i.  I. 
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feilhim."  Ta  Uiia  il  baa  bHB  welJ  ripiicd,  Ibal,  •■cBBiidered  narcl.  y  •  da'linialiBB  bF  miBiMn,  L«d  Oflibf 
il ,  .D  dosbl,  a  ■eUlnt  and  IngaeiBiia  biing  1  bul  Ibe  foBBdallBn  .f  bia  arliKcTal  cbaracler  ia  ae  sable ,  IB  lasarBiH,  aad 
iQ  ^indlj,  Ibal,  whanaTar  il  can  End  a  prape/  raprEacntalivej  it  mail  eoaliane  tv  exeile  enr  ijmpalbiea."  But  wt 
niuL  Bbi«rTa,  Ibal  tha  pari  uf  Canliin,  however  amuiiag  10  Iba  |a]teriaa,  ia  an  iJiibtral  cariulBre  vE  Oia  SWIH  HltMi 
aad   Ibarelm  diafracafal  u  ■!»  SD(liah  lU^a. 


CHAMBBKHAin, 


of  that  jurt,  for  fear  of  an  accidcDl. 

BeL  Dear  ma'am,  jou  may   depeod   upon 


DRAMATIS 

PERSONAE. 

SBRr.EA 
CANTON 

NT   FLOWER. 

HBS.    RRIDBLBBUG. 

ACT  I. 

SciNB  I. — ^  Ronm  in  Stealing's  Hovse. 

Enter  Fannt  and  Betty,  meeling. 

Btl.  \Ruitning  in^    Ma'am!    Miss  FaoD}'! 

Fan.  Wbal**  ihe  mailer,  Belly? 

BcL  Ok,  ia!  ina'aml  a)  iiire  ai  1  am  aliTf, 
here  Ib  jonr  baibaad — I  law  bim  croisiog  ihc 
courl-yard  in  bit  boots. 

t'an.  I  am  gbd  to  bear  il But  pray  now, 

my  dear  BcUr,  be  caulioui.  Don't  nientioD 
tbal  word  a^n  on  any  accounL  You  know 
we  bsTC  agnad  nrrer  to  drop  any  exprcMion* 


taHb  lb  an 


iban  I  n.  Though 
ai  tbe  ^ie  —  aiid  if 
lell  il,  Il  may  reraain 
Belly. 

fa i thru  1— but  in  our 
t  be  loo  cirerul, 

.  .,j   ,  n  !  and  yet  I  »ow  and 

prolest  there']  more  plague  iban  pleasure  with 
a  secret;  especially  if  a  body  mavn'l  mention 
it  to  four  or  Htc  of  one's  particular  acquaio- 


il   is   neTer   (old    till   I   lell  il,   il  may  remain 
untold  iNl  doomsday  for  Betly. 

Fan.  I  know  you  are   failhrul— but  in  our 
circumslancei  we  cannot  be  loo  careful, 
7.  Very  true,  ma'am  !  and  yet  I  t 
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tAciI 


loDger,  and  Ihcn  1  bope  you  may  t 

\a  any  body. — Mr.  Lotcwcll  will  acquaint  ihel 

family  -wilh  the  oalure  of '■■■■••'■ — 1 


r  Ibe   betl-r,   I  bdle< 


forjyo 


,  there'*   a   llllle  lelUaleJ  peily  to  Mr.  Slerl! 


Indeed,  indeed,  you 
liable  delicacy  of  you 
lick  ■entibilily,  oply 
I  unhappy. — To   clear   up   Ihii 


[  know  of,  will  come  and  lell  il  for  hi 

Fan.  Fie,  Betly !  [Sluthrt. 

Bet.  Ah!  you  may  well  blusb.     Biit  you're' 

not  to  lick,  and  so  pale,  and  lo  wan,  and  lo 

many  qua  I  mi — 

Fan.  Have  done!    I   shall    be   quile  angry 

JirL  Angry— Bless  lie  dear  puppet!  I  am 
sure  I  shall  love  il  as  much  n  if  il  was  my 
own. — 1  meaul  no  barni,  heaven's  knows. 
Fan.  Well,  say  no  more  of  this— it  makes 
ik  of  vou  ii,  to 
Dl  Id  Reveal  Ibis 
the   family   our- 


Kveiy  thing  now 


a", 


be  faithful  and  secret, 
matter  till  we  disclost 


ment  of  my  ihoughL 

'lir  train,  Il  begins  lo  grow  ripe  lOr  a  nis- 
ery;  and  I  have  no  doubt  of  its  coaclud- 
to  the  salisfaclion  of  ounelTcs,  of  your 
and  the  whole  family. 
.  End  how  il  will,  I  am  rcsoN'd  ilshall 
end  soon— very  soon.  1  would  not  IWe  ano- 
ther week  in  Uiis  agony  of  mind  to  be  mit- 
Iress  of  the  uniierse. 

Lave.  Uo  not  be   loo   rioleol   neitbn.    Do 
not  let  us  disturb  ibe  joy  of  your  sislei's  aur- 


selve 

Bel.  Me  reveal  il !— If  I  sny 
I  may  be  burned.     1  would 
harm  for  Ibe 
I   am   lure    I   bate   loied  ihi 


■ord,  1  wish 

ould  not  do    YOU    any 

id  a<  for  Mr.  Lovewell, 

'     r  gentleman 

lace  for  my 

-But  Tct  me  tell  you  bt  ' 


brolher. 

leave  offyour  soft  looks 

your   whispers,   and  yoi 


I   other 


andyo, 


always  sitting   neil   to   one  anolhi 
and  your  long  walks  together  in  ib< 
— For  my   pari,  if  t    bad    not  been 
Crel,  I  should    have   known    you    wi 
of  lovers  at   least,  if  not  man  and  « 

Fan.  See  there  now  again!  Pray  be  carerul. 

Bel.  Well,  well-nobudy  bears  me— Man 
and  wife-ril  say  no  more.— What  1  Ull  yo 
is  Tery  true,  for  all  thai — 

Love.  llTH/,inl  William! 

Bet.  Hkik'.  I  hear  your  husband- 

Fan.  Wbal  I 

Bel.  I  say  here  comes  Mr.  Lovewell.— Mir 
the  caution  I  give  vou- 
if  you  are  not  the  I        _ 
lo  in  tbe  family.     However,  if  you  choa 
il's  nothing  at  all  to  me — as  you  sow,  i 


ige  with  the  tumult  ibis   mailer   may   oc 

"ers  from  lordOeleby 
Mr.  Slerling.     They 


—I  have  brought  lellers  from  lord 
'   '       "  I  ■■    ■      -^^  Slerlini 
evening  —  and    I   d>r 


Lnve.   Why  s 
Fan.  No  mailer— only   let  us   disclose   our 
larriage  immediately ! 
Loi/e.  As  soon  as  possible. 
Fan.  But  direclly. 

have.  In  a  few  days,  you  may  depcud  on  il. 
Fan.  'I'o-night — or  to-morrow  moroiae. 
Litt'e.  That,  1  fear,  will  be  inpradicable. 
Fan.  Nay,  but  you  must 
Lwe.  Must!  VVhy? 


I   acquainted    wilh    them— 


n.  I  cannot  lell  you. 

<^e.  Not  lell  me? 

n.  Not  at  preseut.      WheD 


you  togelhc 
Fan    '  - 


1  slip  down  the  back  si 


1  distresses  cro' 
The  solicitude  of  n 
frcys  upon  my  bi 
comfort  of  my  life. 
what  will  be  the  c 


unon  me  every  day. 
Jd  smks  my  spirits, 
and  destroys  every 
liail   be  revealed,   let 


i!_How's  Ibis?  — In  ti 
D  much.  You  prnmia 
spirits,  and  lo  wail  ihc 
fortune  with  palienci 
^  lake,  for  your  own,  be  comforted ! 
will  you  study  to  add  lo  i 


It  disturb  y 


leiT  Ibing. 

ng!  — Musi  be 
ean?  ]s  il  pot- 
s  that  need  he 

self  with  < 


allended 
Lave.  You  pul 


lur'd,  that  ihougb  you  are 
Kiiic  ihe  cause,  the  conse^aencc 
;ry,  be  il  what  II  will,  cUDol  be 
lb  half  the  miseries  of  the  preieiil 


upon  "ibe  rack — I  wooU 


■   yoL 


easy. 


-But  V 


temper — Money  (you  will 

my  fraiikneis)  is  the  spring  of  all   tits 

which  nothing  but  the  idea  of  acquiV- 

Friter  Lovewell.  '"S   ""tilily  or   magnificence   can  eta  make 

him  forego  — and    Ibeie    he    thinlu   Ui  money 

will  purchase. — You   know,    loo,    yOoT  aunt's, 

Mrs.  Heidelberg's,  notions  of  the  splendour  of 

high  life;   her  contempt  for   every  thing  ibal 

does  not  relish  of  what  sbe  calls  quality  i  »d 

Why  that  from  the  vast  fortune   in   bcr   bands,  by 

s    and  her  late  husband,  she  absolutely    eoTcms   Mr. 

perpleiity?       "  Sterling  and  the  whole  family.       Now  if  ikej 

Fan.  Oh,  Mr.   Lovewell,  the   indelicacy   of  should  come  to  ihe   knowledge   of  this   affair 


a  secret  marriage  gro' 
more  shocking  lo  me. 
like  a  guilly  wrclch:  I 


.  about  the  house  brjond  all  hope 


laps  be  incensed 


ject  of  the  suspicion  of  the  whole  familyj  and  'suaded. 


Manage  it  your  own  way.      I  ai 
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-'IlinLoft 

boor  jrou  proceed 
Latt.  UfftaA 

Ru^  'l   <TiII. 

Enter  Stbb: 
Sler.  He^-day! 


time  maliE  yours  elrejiy. 
,  I  cm,  I  will— We  bad 
logelber  any  loiigrr  il  pre- 
:  buiineii,  and  lei  me  Ieduw 


» 


■•  Hey-day!  wbo  haie  we  got  here? 
.  \Canfuse4\  Mr.  Lovewdl,  lir. 
_       ■,  And  wbere  are  you  going,  hussy  ? 
Fin-  To  my  sliler's  diamlier,  iir.       [£'.t:. 
J/cr.  Ab,  LoTcwrll!  Wlial!  always  gellir 
foolith  girl  yonder  into  a  corner? — \Vi  .. 
•ell_lel  u>  but  oQi^c   lee   ber   eldent  siller 

married    lo    ilr   Joba    Melvil, 
■ide  *  good  buiband  TorEanny 


I  warraot 
m   would 


yoi 

Love.   Would  to   beacen, 
provide  ber  one  of  my  recumi 

Stfr.  YourMlf!  eh,  I^vewciir 

Lave.  With  your  pleasure,  sir. 

Sler.   Migbtr  well! 

Lavr.  Xad  I  ilatler  myself,  Ibal  sui:h  a  pro- 
posal would  not  he  very  diiagrceable  to  mis: 

Sler.  Belter  and  better! 

Love.  AdJ  if  I  could  but  obtaiD  your  con- 
.eot,  wr— 

Sler.  Wbal!  You  marry  Fanny  ?— no- nt 
-ib»l  will  never  do,  Lo^ewdl !  —  VouVe  ; 
good  bov.  lo  be  sure — I  have  a  great  Talu< 
for  yoQ-bal  can'l  thluk  of  you  fur  a  son-in- 
law. — Tberc'i  no  stuff  iii  the  case;  no  money 

Lovr.  My  prelensions  to  fortune,  indeed, 
are  but  moderate;  but  though  uol  cnual  to 
tplendour,  luIGcient  io  Ireep  us  above  distress. 
— Add  to  wbicb,  that  I  hope  by  ddigence  lo 
sDcreaM  il — and  have  love,  honour — 

Sler.  But  not  the  stuff,  Loiewcll !— Add  one 
tittle  round  0  lo  the  sum  total  of  your  fortune, 
and  thai  will  be  the  finest  thing  you  can  say 
to  me. — You  know  I've  a  reg.ird  for  you— 
would  do  any  thing  to  serve  you — aay   thing 


]  Ibe  footing  of  frie 
Love.    If  you    ihial 
fiienJsbip,   sir,  he 


jihip- 


orlby     of   joi 


jrt^d    thai   Ihi 


....  n  wbicb  1  should  rjte  your  friendship 

_!»  Wghly. 

^'  Sltr.  Pshaw!  pshawl  that's  another  thing, 
HKm>  know. — Where  money  or  interest  is  con- 
■^■ned,  frieildihi|i  is  <]uile  out  of  the  miestloD. 
1^^  l^ve.  But  where  the  happiness  ofa  daugblrr 

u  at  slake,  you   would    nol   scruple,    sure,    lo 


lacrtliM  a  \\u\t  lo  be 
Sler.  Incliaaiionsl  why  ^< 


>u1dn 


per- 


...r  that  the  girl  is  in  love   with  you — 
eh,  LoTcwcll  ? 

Loct.  I  cannot  absolulely  answer  for  miss 
Fanny,  sir;  but  am  sure  thai  Ihe  rhief  happi- 
oess  or  misery  of  my  life  depends  cnlirely 
upon  her. 

Slrr.  Wby,  ioded,   now   if  your  kinsman, 

lord   OgUby,  would  come    down    handsomely 

fur  you^al  thal'i  i m post i hie— No,  no— 'twill 

never  do — 1  nuil  hear  no  more  of  this — Come, 

|i«>ewell,   promise    me    that    I    shall    bear    no 


not  be  able  to  keep  my  word  with  you,   if  1    i 
did  promise  you. 

Sler.  Wby,  you  would  nol  offer  to  tasirf  1 
ber  without  my   conscol  !  would   yoti,  Love-  f 


[Confuted,  .1 
from   sues 


upon  'Cbaogef 


Love.  iMarry  her,  si 
Sler.  Ay,    marry    hi 
ell,  that  a  warm  speech  or   t' 
dangerous  young  spark    as   you    are    wouia 
go  much   further  towards  persuading   a   silly 
'  '  '      '     what  sbe  has  more  than  a  months 
),  than  twenty  grave   lectures  from 
fathers  or  mothers,  or  uncles  or  aunts,  to  pre- 
vent her.     But  you  would  nol,  sure,    be  such 
base    fellow,    such     a     treacherous     young 
rogue,    as  to  seduce  my  daughter's  affections, 
ind  destroy   Ihe   peace    uf  my   family  in  Ibal 
nanner. — I  musi  insisi   on   it,    that  you   give 
ne  your  word  not  to  marry   ber  without  mj 

Love'  Sir— 1— I-as  to  thal-l-l  beg,  sir— 
Prav,  sir,  excuse  me  on  this  suhiecl  at  present. 

Sler.  Promise  then,  that  you  <nill  carry  ibti 
rnaller  no  further  wilhonl  my  approbation. 

Lm-e.  You  may  depend  on  it,  sir,  that  it 
thall  go  no  furlber. 

Sler,  Well— well- that's  enough  — I'll   taki 

care  of  the-  rest,  i  warrant  you,— Come,  com«, 

'  I's  have  done  wilh  ihis  nonsense !  —  Wbal'i 

ting  in  lownF — Any  i 

Liive.  Nolhing  malehai. 

Ster.  Have  you  seen  ihe  currants,  Ihe  soap, 
id  Madeira  sale  in  ihe  wareliouse?  Hare  you 
impared  the  goods  wilh  the  iuvoice  and  bilU 
of  lading,  and  are  they  all  right? 

Sler.  And  bow  are  stocks? 
Love.  Fell  one  and  a  half  this  morning. 
Sler.    Well,    well-some    good    new.  Irom 
merica,  and  ihcy'll  be  up  again.  —  Bui    hovr 
e  lord  Ogteby  and  sir  John  Meliil? — when 
e  we  lo  eipect  them? 

Love.  Very  soon,  sir.     I  came   on   purpose 

bring  you  their  commands.    Here   are  lel- 

rs  from  holfa  of  ihem;  [Giving  Letlera, 

Sler.  Lcl  me  sre — let  me   see  —  'Slife,  how 

s  lordship's  leller  is  perfumed!— Il  lakes  mf 

hrealh  away.     [Opening  iVj  And  French  pB~ 

per  lool^witb  a  slippery  t\oit  on  il  that  daulei 

one's  eves. — JUj'  dear  Mr.  Slerling~[Read- 

ing'y — ftlercy   on   me !   bis   lordship   writes   a 

worse  band  than  a  boy  at  his  exercise,  —  But 

low's  lh\ii^—V.\t'.—  Hilhjoulo-nieht—taai- 

■ert  In-morrow  morning. — To-niehl! — that's 

udden,  indeed  — Where's  my   siller  Ueidet- 

berg?  She  should  know    of  this    immediitehr, 

-Here,  John  1  Harry!  Thoma:" 

'.,  Lovewell ! 


I 
I 


Here,  Johnl  Harr 
ilA  Harkye, 


hip  and  a 


!   {CaUing  Ae 


:  Mind  n 


how  ril  entertain  his  lord- 
John- We'll   show  your  fellows 
_  end  of  Ihe  town  bow  we  live  in 
rhey  shall  eat  gold— and  drink  gold 
in  gold. — Here,  cook!  butler!  [Calt- 
'"A"]*  VVhal  signifies  your  birth,   and   educa- 
ion,  and  lilies!— Money,    money  1 —  tbal'i    the 
ituff  thai  makes  Ibe  great  man  in  this  counlry. 
Lave.   Very  true,  sir. 

Sler.  True,  sir!- Why  then  bare  done  with 
e  of  love  and  malrimony.  You're 
igh  lo  think  of  a  wife  yel.  A  man    , 
or  business  should  mind  nothing  bul    his   bd- 
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[Act  1. 


siness.  — Where  arc  tJieie  rellowi?  _  John! 
Thomas'.— rCallingl  Gel  an  eslale,  sad  a  wife 
will  follow  of  tour^— Ah!  LoYewdll  an  En~ 
^liih  meiviia^t  ii  tlie  mosl  respuclable  cbaraclei 


n  th«    I 


-'siiii 


\Exil.  caUii 


mglad 


rcbani 
Jauehlcr  of  a  rialiob.— Where 
caU?— Here,  >'Viliiara!— 

Love.  So — ai  1  xuspecteJ. 
ihe  malcb,  and  likely  lo  rec 
il  with  creal  iliipleaiure. — \Vhal'i  besi  lo  be 
done  ?— Let  mc  aec  —  Suppose  1  gel  sir  Jobii 
Melcil  lo  inlerest  bi'miL'ir  In  ibli  atTalr.  Hi 
may  mention  it  to  lunl  Oglehy  wilb  a  hetlifj 
grace  tbaa  1  can,  and  more    probably    pretal 

mind  also  more  ficely  lo  sir  John.  lie  lold 
mc,  when  I  left  him  in  town,  ihal  he  had 
some  I  bine  of  consequence  lo  communicate, 
and  thatl  could  he  of  use  to  bim.  I 
of  il:  for  the  confideiice  be  reposes 
and  the  service  1  may  do  him  will  ensure  i 
bia  good  oflicM.—roni'  Fanny !  it  hurts  me 
spp  her  so  uneasy,  and  her  making  a  mysle 
of  Ibe  cause  adds  lo  my  aniicly.— Somelbi 
must  be  done  upon  ber  account ;  for,  at 
evenli,  ber  snlicilutlc  shall  he  removed. 

[X. 
Scene  II. — Uliss  Sterling's  Dressing-ran 
Miss  STetiLiNG  and  Fanny  disco>,-ered. 
dear 
tnglil  hypocrisy 
me  that  you   dou  1  envy 
-V\'ell,  afler  all,  it  is   eil 
tural — Il  is  imposiihie  lo  be  angry 
Fan.  Indeed,  sister,  you  haiC  m 
MIssS.  And  you  really  pretend  nol  lo  envy 

Fan.  Not  in  the  least. 

MissS.   And    you    don't  in   the   least   wish 
that  you  was  just  in  my  siluation  ? 

Fan.  No,  indeed  1  doo'l.     Why  should  I 

MUsS.  Why  should  you?   Wfial!    on  ihi 
brink  of  marriage,  fortune,    title  —  Hut   I    had 
forgot— There's  tbal  dear  aweel  creature,    1< 
LovewiU,  in  tbe  case.— You  would   not  bn 
your  faith  with    your   IrueloTe   now   for   ihe 
world,  1  warrant  you. 

Fan.  Mr.  Loiewell  I— always  Mr.Loi 


—Lord,  what      ^ 

MissS.  Pretty  peevish 


Mr. 


well,  , 


5ltr? 


-Ah,  gii 


1!  — O,  my  d.  _ 

trfccl  philosophi 
llagel — cb,  Fanny 
md   a   coach 


Fan.  And  why  not  a  coach  and 
out  the  indifTercnce  ?— Bui  pray  wl 
happy  marriage  of  youi     "      ' 


celeb 


e  yoi 


joy. 


MUs  S.  In  a  day  or  Iwo — I  cannot  lell 
aclly — Oh,  my  dear  sister! — I  must  mortify 
her  a  little :  ^Aside}  I  know  you  have  a  prelly 
lasle.  Pray  giie  nie  your  opinion  of  my  jew- 
els. How  do  you  like  the  style  of  ibis  es^ 
clavage?  [^Slioiving  Jewels. 

Fan.  Extremely  handsome  indeed,  and  well 


MissS.  What  d'ye  think  of  thcs 
1  shall  have  a  miniature  of  my 
round  with  diamonds  lo  one,  and  : 
Ihe  Other.- And   this  pair   of  ear-j 


celeii 


transparent!  —  Here,  the  tops,  you  lee,  will 
take  olT,  lo  wear  in  a  morning,  or  in  an  nn- 
dress- bow  d'ye  like  them  f    \Shoa's  Jeeeels. 

Fan.  Very  much,  I  assure  you_BIess  mc, 
lister,  you  have  a  prodigious  quantity  of  jew- 
els— you'll  be  ibe  very  queen  of  diamonds. 

MitsS.  Ha,  ba,  ba!  very  well,  my  dearl- 
I  ^ball  be  ai  fine  as  a  Ditle  queen  mdeed.-t 
have  a  bouquet  10  come  home  to-morrow — 
made  up  of  diamonds,  and  rubies,  and  eme- 
ralds, and  topaaei,  and  amelhysis — jewels  of 
all  colours,  green,  red,  blue,  yellow,  iiilcmiii 
ed — tbe  prettiest  thing  you  ever  sa'ir  in  your 
lifel^The  jeweller  says    I    shall    set    out   wilh 


ccpt  lady  I 

it,  lord  Squander's  kept  mis 

Fan.  Bul  -what   are   your 


wedding-dolbcs, 


while  and  silver,  lo  be  sure,  you 
itgbt  them  at  sir  Joiepfa  Luic- 
al  above  an  hour  in  the  parlour 
lop,  coniullinir  lady  Lulestrius 
id   silver   sluf£,   on 


behind   thi 

Fan.  Fie,slsler!  bow  could 
iuably  provokine? 

!  MlssS.  Ob,  I  have  no  patience  wilb  ihc 
pride  of  your  cily-knighli'  ladies.  —  Did  you 
ever  observe  ihc  airs  of  lady  Luleilriof*,  dress- 
ed in  the  richest  brocade  oul  of  her  husband's 
shop,  playing  crown  whist  at  Haberdasber's- 
hall — whilst  ibe  civil  smirking  sir  Joseph,  wilb 
a  snug  wig  trimmed  round  hi*  broad  face  as 
close  as  a  new  cut  yew  hedge,  and  his  shoes 
so  black  that  ihcy  sbine  again,  stands  all  d]> 
in  bis  shop,  faslened  lo  his  counter  like  a  bail 
shilling  ? 

Fan,  Indeed,  indeed,  sister,  ihis  ia  too  murli 
—If  yon  talk  at  this  rale,  you  will  be  abso- 
lulely  a  bye-word  in  the  cily — You  must  ne- 
ver venture  on  ifae  inside  ofTemple~bar  again. 

MissS.  Never  do  I  desire  il-ne*er,  mj 
dear  Fanny,  I  promise  you.  Ob,  how  I  long 
lo  be  transported  lo  the  dear  regions  ofGrot- 
venor-square— far— far  from  the  dull  dislricfs 
of  Aldersgale,    Cheap,    Candjewick, 


I    purpose   < 


ingdoi 


Wilhoul     and    Wilbin!- 
i-pat  at  the 


a  the  whispers 
"Who  is  that  young 


iroduccd   at   court!  —  gilt   chariot!- 
Iiorsesl— laced  liver 
l)U»ine  round  ibe 

lady?  Who  is  she?" — ^"Lady  Melvil,  mi'jini!^ 
—Lady  Melvil !  My  ears  liuglc  al  the  sound. 
— Ancf  iben  al  dinner,  instead  of  my  father 
perpetually  asking — "Any  news  upon  Change.'" 
to  cry ,  "  Well ,  sir  John !  ■aj  thing 
w  from  Arthur's?"  —  oy,  lo  say  to  some 
other  woman  of  quality,  "  Was  your  (adysbip 
of  Rubber's  last  nlgbl?— Did 
lady  Thunder')?  —  In  the  im- 
#d  I  swear  I  did  not  see  you 
I  al  the  opera*  last  Saturday— 
Shall  I  see  you  at  Carlisle-house  next  Tbuts- 
P*^- Oh.   Ibe    dear   beau    monde!    1   wai 


:  Ibe  ducbes 


.lay?' 


nthei 


:i  the 


ly  for  us  poor  mortals  m  common  life, 
MUsS.   [J//rLledl/'\  You?— You're    abo-e 
ty. — You  would  not  change  conditions  with 
e You're  over  bead  and  ears  in  iove,   you 


SctiiB  2.] 
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know.— ^Najy  lor  tbat  matter,  if  Mr.  Lore  well 
and  joa  come  together,  ai  1  doubt  not  vou 
will,  yon  will  live  very  comfortably,  I  dare 
say.-^He  will  mind  bis  business— you  il  employ 
yourself  in  tbe  deJigbtful  care  of  your  family 
—and  once  in  a  season,  perbaps,  youll  sit 
together  in  a  front  bos  at  a  benefit  play,  as 
we  used  to  do  at  our  dancing<%naster*s,  you 
know — and  perbaps  I  may  meet  you  in  tbe 
summer,  witb  some  otber  citizens  at  Tun- 
brid(re.  1)  For  my  part,  I  sball  always  enter- 
tain a  proper  regard  for  my  relations.  —  You 
sba*nt  want  my  countenance,  I  assure  you. 
Fan,  Oh,  you*re  too  kind,  sister! 

Enter  Mas.  JIeidelberg. 

MrM.H,  \At  entering^  Jlere  this  evening! 
— 1  vow  andpertest^)  we  shall  scarce  have  time 
lo  provide  lor  them  —  Ob,  my  dear!  [To 
Miss  Sterlint^L  I  am  glad  lo  see  youVe  not 
Quite  in  a  diuiabille.  Lord  Ogleby  and  Sir 
John  Melvil  will  be  here  to-nignt. 

MissS,  To-oigbt,  ma*am? 

Mrg.ff,  Yes, -my  dear,  to-night.  —  Oh,  put 
on  a  smarter  cap,  and  change  those  ordinary 
rufHes! — Lord,  I  bare  such  a  deal  to  do,  I 
sball  scarce  have  time  to  slip  on  my  Italian 
lutestring. — Where  is  this  dawdle  of  a  house- 
keeper ? 

Enter  Trusty. 

Oh,  here.  Trusty!  do  you  know  that  people 
of  qualaty  are  expected  here. this  evening? 

Trus.  Yes,  ma  am. 

Mrs,H.  VVell — Do  you  be  sure  now  that 
every  thing  is  done  in  the  most  genteelest 
manner — and  to  the  honour  of  the  family. 

Trus,  Yes,  ma*am. 

Mrs.H,  Well — but  mind  what  I  say  to  you. 

Trus,  Yes,  raa*am. 

Mrs,H,  His  lordship  is  to  lie  in  tbe  chintz 
bedchamber — d^e  hear? — and  sir  John  in  tbe 
blue  damask  room  —  bis  lordsbip^s  valet-de- 
chamb  in  the  opposite — 

Trus,  But  Mr.  Lovewcll  is  come  down — 
and  you  know  tbat^s  his  room,  ma*am. 

Mts,H,  VVell  —  well— Mr.  Lovewell  may 
make  shif^ — or  get  a  bed  at  the  George.— But 
harkye.  Trusty! 

Trus,  Ma*am  ! 

Mrs,  H,  Get  the  great  dining-room  in  order 
as  soon  as  possablc.  Unpaper  the  curtains, 
take  the  kivers ')  off  the  coucb  and  tbe  cbairs, 
and,  do  you  bear — take  the  cbina  dolls  out  of 
my  closet,  and  put  them  on  tbe  manllepiece 
immediately — 

Trus.  Yes,  ma^am.  \Going, 

Mrs.H.  And  mind,  as  soon  as  Lis  lordship 
comes  in,  be  sure  you  set  all  their  beads  a 
nodding. 

Trus,  Yes,  ma*am. 

Mrs,H,  Be  gone,  then!  fly,  this  instant!  — 
Where's  my  brother  Sterling? 

Trus,  Talking  to  the  butler,  ma'am. 

Mrs,H,  Very  well.  {Exit  Trusty^  Miss 
Fanny,  I  pertest  I  did  not  see  you  before — 
Lord,  chilli,  what's  the  matter  with  you? 

/^Vut.  With  me!  Nothing,  ma'am. 

Mrs,H.  Bless  me!    Why    your   face   is    as 

rale,  and  black,  and  yellow — of  fif\y    colours, 
vow  and  pertest. — And  then  you  have  drest 

i)  A  Watering-place,        «)  Prolral.        5)  CuTcri. 


yourself  as  loose  and  as  big — I  decbre  there 
i<  not  such  a  thing  to  be  seen  now,  as  a 
young  woman  with  a  fine  waist — ^Yoo  all  make 
yourselves  as  round  as  Mrs.  Deputy  Barter. 
Go,  child! — You  know  the  qualaty  will  he 
here  by-and-hy.  Go,  and  make  yourself  a 
little  more  fit  to  be  seen.  [Exit  Fann/X  She 
is  gone  away  in  tears  —  absolutely  crying,  1 
vow  and  pertest  —  lliis  ridicalous  love!  we 
must  put  a  stop  to  it.  It  makes  a  perfect  na- 
tafal  of  the  girl. 

MissS,  Pool*  soul!  she  canH  help  if. 

[Affectedly, 

Mrs,H,  VVell,  my  dear!  Now  1  shall  have 
an  opportoonity  of  convincing  you  of  the  ab- 
surdity of  what  you  was  telling  me  concern- 
ing sir  John  Melvirs  behaviour  to  you. 
^  Miss  S,  Oh,  it  gives  me  no  manner  of  unea- 
siness. But  indeed,  ma'am,  I  cannot  be  per- 
suaded but  that  sir  John  is  an  estremely  cold 
lover.  Such  distant  civility,  grave  looks,  and 
lukewarm  professions  of  esteem  for  me  and 
tbe  whole  family !  I  have  heard  of  flames  and 
darts,  but  sir  John's  is  a  passion  of  mere  ice 
and  snow. 

Mrs.H,  Oh  fie,  my  dear!  I  am  perfectly 
ashamed  of  you.  That's  so  like  the  notions 
of  your  poor  sister!  What  you  complain  of 
as  coldness  and  indiffarence,  is  nothing  hut 
the  extreme  gentilaty  of  his  address,  'an  exacl 
pictur  of  the  manners  of  qualaty. 

MissS,  O,  he  is  the  very  mirror  of  com- 
plaisance! full  of  formal  bows  and  set  speech- 
es! —  I  declare,  if  there  was  any  violent  pas- 
sion on  my  side,  I  should  be  quite  jealous  of 
him. 

Mrs, If.  Jealous! — I  say,  jealous,  indeed — 
Jealous  of  who,  pray? 

Miss.S,  My  sister  Fanny.  She  seems  a 
much  greater  favourite  than  I  am ;  and  be  pays 
her  infinitely  more  attention,  I  assure  you. 

Mrs.  H,  Lord !  d'ye  think  a  man  of  fashion, 
as  be  is,  cannot  distinguish  between  the  gen- 
teel and  tbe  vulgar  part  of  the  family? — Be- 
tween you  and  your  sister,  for  instance — or 
me  and  my  brother?  —  Be  adfised  by  me, 
child!  It  is  all  puliteness  and  goodbreeding. 
Nobody  knows  the  qualaty  better  than  I  do. 

Miss  S  In  my  mind  the  old  lord,  his  uncle, 
has  ten  tim.rs  more  gallantry  about  him  than 
sir  John.  He  is  full  of  attentions  to  tbe  ladies, 
and  smiles,  and  grins,  and  leers,  and  ogles, 
and  fills  every  wrinkle  of  his  old  wisen  lace 
witb  comical  expressions  of  tenderness.  I 
think  he  would  make  an  admirable  sweetheart. 

Enter  Sterling. 

Ster,  [At  entering]  No  fish?  — Wbjr  the 
pond  was  dragged  but  yesterday  morning — 
There's  carp  and  tench  in  tbe  boat — Pox  on% 
if  that  dog  Lovewell  bad  any  thought,  he 
would  have  brought  down  a  turbol,  or  some 
of  tbe  land-carriage  mackrell. 

Mrs,  H,  Lord,  brother,  I  am  afraid  his  lord- 
ship and  sir  John  will  not  arrive  while  it  is 
light. 

Ster,  I  warrant  you. — But  pray,  sister  Hei- 
delberg, let  the  turtle  be  dressed  to-morrow, 
and  some  venison — and  let  the  gardener  cut 
some  pine-apples — and  get  out  some  ice. — I'll 
answer  for  wine,  I  warrant  you — 111  give  them 
such  a  glass  of  champagne  aa  they  never  drank 


(Ir- 
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[Aci 


a .   D  >l   al   a   JuLe's    Ubli 
1  rolber,  miod  bow  you 
Lii  a   fright   about   you 
,-.     Take    care    ibal    you 
.ly  after  lUppcr,    ai    you 

3  (food  <^»i  of  .n..rri 

^    you    awike-And    don\ 
r  horrible  loud  horse-Uugba. 


ver   fear,   liiler!  - 


■Who   have 


Knler  Camton. 

Strr 

Ah,m 

unjcer!    your    i 

rv.int.-I  a 

"U 

d  lo  <e 
Mo>h 

%'bli"^'"t''cr"Mon 

.   Sterling. 

Sla'am 

I  am  J 

our-Malcmoi«fl 

e,  I  am  /o 

[B 

n.i>in^  man 

Mrs.  II   \ 

huTnble  i«-*a..l. 

Mr.  Canloo 

Can. 

Ki«  J 

VVeir, 

ur  hand,  malain 

Slrr 

inomij€er!-aiid 

what  new* 

Sler.  I  am  glad  lo  bear  ir. 

Mra.  H.  O,  I  am  perdieloui  glad  to  bear  iL 
Beins  ID  kle,  I  wa.  arcard  of  lome  accident. 
—Will  you  pleate  lo  bane  any  ibing,  Mr. 
Canloon,  after  your  journey  ? 

Can.  No,  tank  ynu,  ma'am. 

Mn  H.  Shall  I  go  and  ifaow  you  the  apart- 

Can.  You  do  me  great  honcur,  mi'am. 
Mri.H.  Come  ihcnl^comp,  my  dear. 

Qy'u  MissSlerliae.     Exeanl. 

ACT  II. 
SCKKB  I. — An  Anti-chamber  tn  LoRti  Oble- 
Bt's   Btd-chambfP.     TabU  with  Chovolate, 
and  small  Case  for  Medkinfs. 

Brush  onrf  Oiainbermaid  ditcmrrred. 
Brush,     lou   >Lall    slay,    my   dear,    1  insijt 


Cham.    Nay  pray,  sir,  don't 
I  cannot  slay  indcpd. 

Bruah.    You    liiall    drink    on 

Chain.  I  seldom  drinks  chocolalc;  and,  if 
I  did,  one  has  no  latitfacliou  with  luch  >p- 
prchensioni  about  one  —  if  my  lord  should 
wake,  or  Ibe  Swish  gcnllrman  should  see  one, 
or  madam  Heidelberg  should  know  of  il,  I 
should  be  frighted  lo  death  — besides,  I  havr 
bad  mj  lea  already  this  mDriiins — I'm  sure  I 
hear  my  lord.  [In  a  fright. 

Brush.  No,  no,  madam,  don'l  Huller  vour- 
self-lbe  moment  my  lord  wakes  be  rings  his 
hell,   which  1  answer  sooner   or   later,   as   it 


Cha, 


should  be 


.  Brush.  Til  forgive  him  if  be  does — This  key 
\Take4  a  Fiat  out  of  the  Case^  locks  him 
up  111!  1  pi, 


sueclaeles  —  f-^'ps]  What  with  qualms,  age, 
rheumatism,  and  a  few  surfeits  in  his  youth, 
he  must  have  a  great  deal  of  brusbing,  oiling. 
screwing,  and  winding-up,  to  set  bim  a  goinj; 
for  ihc  day. 

Cham.  [J'i/m]  That's  prodigioui  indeed — 
[£i/uj  ^ly  lord  seems  quite  in  a  decay. 

Brush.  Yefc  he's  quite  a  spectacle,  fSipsi 
'iv'd  and  reTrcth'il 
When  the 
restorativi 


,    till  he 


corpse,    I 

ir    lillle    magaiine    here- 
pills  and  cordial   wal 
sioiiiacn,   and  get  into  his  head,  raoily  iVitks 
in  his  heart,  and  then  he  sets  up  for  the  lover, 
the  rake,  and  the  fine  gentleman. 

Cham.  [Sips]  Poor  gentleman!  but  should 
the   Swish   geotFeman   come   upon    us. 

[Frigfiiened. 
Brut/i.  Why  then  the  English  geallcmin 
would  he  *ery  angry.  — No  foreigner  miul 
break  in  upon  my  privacy.  [Sipsl  But  I  can 
assure  you  Monsieur  Canton  ix  olbcrwiie 
emplu}'d— He  is  obliged  lo  skim  the  cnan  of 
ball  a  score  newspapers  for  my  lord's  brcak- 
fasl — ha,  ha,  ha  I  Fray,  madam,  drink  yoiu 
cup  peaceably — My  lord's  chocolate  'u  remark- 
ably good;  he  won't  touch  a  drop,  but  whit 
comes  from  Italy. 

Cham.  [Sippine]  T'S  very  Gae  indeed' 
[Ji/w]  aod  charmingly  perfumd — itsmellsfor 
ill  the  world  like  our  young  ladies'  dressin 


u.ng- 


ce  I  lent  taste,  madar 


o  accept  of  a  few 
Iking;  [Taket  them 
I'ailel  and  id  rclum 
nothing  hut  lb  lasle  the  perfume  of 
your  lips.  [Kisses  her]  —  A  small  return  of 
favoursfmad^im,  witlmaie, 


Brush.  You  have  ai 
and   1   must  beg   of  \ 
ikes    for   you 
It  nf  a  lira 

if^efi 
I  hope,  this  counlrr 
anu  re  II  re  men  I  agree  auie  to  us  bo  ill.  [lit 
boivs,  she  courtesies^ — Come,  pray  lil  down — 
Your  young  ladies  are  fine  girls,  faith;  [Sips} 
though,  upon  my  soul,  I  am  quite  of  my  old 
lord's  miud  about  them;  and  were  I  Inclined  to 
matrimony,  I  should  lake  the  youngest  [Sips. 
Cham.    Miss   Fanny!     The    must  a&ahlett. 

Brush.  And  thftcldrsl  3  little  haughty  or  so— 
Cham.     More    haughtier   and  prouder   than 
Saturn  ')    himself — but   this  I  say    quite  con- 
fidential  to   you;    for  one   would  not   hurt  a 
young  lady's  marriage,  yon  know.  [Sipi- 

Brush.  By  no  means ;  hut  you  cannot  burl 

want  money,  Mrs.  Nancy.  Give  us  plenty  of 
thai,  we'll  abate  you  a  great  deal  in  other 
particulars,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Clutm.  Bless  me,  here's  somebody  I—fZJir// 
rinffjf]  —  Ch, 'lis  my  lord!— Well,  your  ser- 
vant,   Mr.  Brush  — I'll  clean   the    cups  in  the 

Brush.  Do  so— but  never  mind  the  bell— 
I  sha'nl  go  this  half  hour.  —  Will  you  drink 
tea  with  me  in  the  afternoon? 

Cham.   Not  for  the  world,  Mr.  Brush  — I'll 

he  here  to  set  all  Ibings  to  rights— But  I  must 

not  drink  lea  indeed  — and  so  your  servant 

[Exil,  aiith  Teabiiard.   Bell  rin^a  again. 

Brush.   Yes,  yes,  I  brar  you- — Il  is  impot- 

,  sible  lo  ilupily  one's  self  in  the  country  for  a 

rrn.   Lawl  sir,  ihal's  potecary's  stuff.  iwcek,     wilfaoul    some    little    Hirting     with    ibe 

ish.  Il  is  so — but  without  ibis  he  can  no  Abigails; — ihis  is  much  the  baodsomesl  wencli 


egel. 


t  ofbed— tbalhe 


wilhoul! 
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1  the  bouie,  eicRpI  the  old  ciliien'j  vouneeil 
daughter,   and  I  hue  not  time  enouf;h  lo^ay 


a  plan  for  ha.  — [Bell  rings}    O, 


.y  lor, 
[Going. 

his  Hand. 
:  Druib;- 


mj  lor  »lirra  jet? 

'Bruiiu  He  has  jiul  rung  hi*  hell  —  I  am 
going  to  hint.  [Exit. 

Van.  Depecbei  laus  donr.  [PuU  nn  his 
Spectacles}  — I  wiih  de  diteil  Tiad  all  deje 
paprers  —  I  forget  ai  fast  as  I  read  —  de  Ad- 
vrrtiie  put  out  oT  mj  head  de  Gatette ,  de 
Chioaique,  and  so  dey  all  go  I'uii  apres  Paulre 
-I  mu.1  get  some  nou.elfe  for  my  lor,  or 
he'll  he  enraac  eonlre  moi. — Voj-ous!  [Reads 
the  Poprr]  Jlere  is  nolhiqg  but  Aiili-»ejanus 

Enter  Maul,  ivilh  Chocolate  Things, 
Vat  you  want,  rjiil?- — 

Maid.  Only  ibe   chocolate  ibingi,  lir. 
Can.   O,  ter  well — ^dal  U  good  giil  —  and 
tery  pHl  loo.  [JEj:il  Maid. 

Lord  O.  [Willuri\  Canton]  he,  be! — 
XCntithsX  Caulon!  — 

ihatl  I  do?-l  ha.e 

Dnl  I  lay,  Canlou! 


i/uesllon  hut  that  the  cotmelique  royale  vi 
utter}}  take  ama^  all  heals,  pimps,  /recks, 
Oder  eruptions  of  de  shin,  and  likewise  de 
ivrintfue  af  old  age,  etc.  etc.  —  A  great  deal 
ire,  my  lor.  —  Be  ture  to  ask  for  de  eor~ 
•Cifjue  rojale,  signed  by  the  docleur  oivn 
kanil—Dete  is  more  raixon  for  dis  caution 
dan  good  men  vil  link.~-¥M  hien,  my  lor. 

LordO.  Eh  hien,  Canlon!  —  Will  you 
purcfaaie  any? 

Can.  For^ou,  my  W? 

LordO.  I'or  me,  you  old  puppy?  forwhal." 

LordO.  Do  1  want  cDimetici? 

Can.  My  lor! 

LordO.  Look  in  my  face  —  come,  be  im- 
cre. — Does  it  want  the  aiiislance  of  art? 

Can.  [rfilh  his  Sfiectactes]  En  veriti!  non 
-Ti*  \cry  imoose  and  biilliin— but  late  dat 
ou  might  lake  a  little  hy  way  of  preycnlion 

Lord  U.  I'uu  thought  like  an  old  fool,  mon- 


lO  new>  — he  will  make  ei 
LordO.  {n-ithin}  Cam 
'■" e  you? 


Canton,   and 

Ibe  doctor  cannot  hate   a  he 

T   of  bit  nostrum. — T  .    .  _, 

!     [Brush  pours  out}  —  What  do  y 

think.  Brush,   of  this   family  we  are  coins 

k„ .^l~A    ,..^,1.7       ITkl  DO 


be  conneclcJ  with?— Eh! 


\Vb. 
Enter  Loud  Ociebt,  leaning 


.  Here,  my  lor! — 1  ask  pardon,  my  lor, 
I   ha*e  nnt  finish  de  p.npiers. — 

LordO.  D — n  your  pardon  and  yonr  pa  piers 
— I  want  you  here,  Canton.  • 

Can.  Den  I  run,  dal  is  all. 
[Shuffles  along.    Lord  Oglebj  leans  upon 
Canton  ton,  and  comes  fortvard. 

LordO.  YouSwItj  are  the  most  unaccount- 
able miilure — you  liave  the  language  and  ihe 
imperlinence  of  the  French,  wifli  the  laiiness 
of  Dutchmen. 

Can.  Tis  very  true,  my  Jor— I  can't  help — 

LordO.  [Cries  ou/J  O  Diavolo ! 

Can.  Vbu  are  not  in  pain,  1  hope,  my  lor? 

Lard  O.  Indeed  but  I  am,  my  lor.  —  That 
Tulgar  fellow.  Sterling,  with  his  city  polilencis, 
would  force  me  down  his  slope  last  nigbl  to 
see  a  clay-coloured  ditch,  which  he  calls  a 
canali  lod  what  wilh  ihe  dew  and  the  eail 
wind,  my  hips  and  shoulders  are  absolutely 
icrew'd  lo  my  body. 

Can.  A  liltel  Tenlable  eau  d'arquihuiade  vil 
set  all  lo  right- 

[Lord  Oglebjr  sits  down,  and 
Brush  gives  Chocolate. 

LordO.  Wbere  are  the  pJsy  drops,  Brush? 

Brush.  Here,  my  lord!  [Pours  out. 

Lord  O.  guelle.riou.elles  a^e,  yous,  Canton? 

Can.    A  great  deal  of  papier,    but  no  news 


of  Ibe 


LordO.    What!    nothing 
fellow?  ^ 

Can.  Oui,  my  lor,  I  bare  litlle  advertise 
bcre  lit  n«e  you  more  plaisir  den  all  de  lies 
about  uolbiBg  at  all,     Vst  loila ! 

[Puts  nn  his  Spectacles. 

Lord  0.   Come,  read  ii,  C     " 
■mpbam,  tad  good  discrelic 

^—     '     '•     --■  •  r.   [Read*}   Dere  is 


%.e'.'" 


do.    Tr) 


iny  efrcci, 
•ot  of  the 


Lord  O.  You  are  right.  Brush— There  ii  no 
asbii>g   the   blackmoor   while  —  Mr.    Slerliai; 

" "^  of  Blackfriars-always  last' 

and  Ibe   poor  woman,    hi) 

__ .  and  JO  notable,  lo  make  one 

welcome,   thai   I   baie   not  yet   got   oier  Ihe 

of  ber  firsl  reception  ;  il  almost  amounl- 

ifTocation !— 1  think   ihe  daughters  are 


tolerable— Where-s 


lull? 


mng  e 


[Brush  gives  him  a  Box. 
""  my  lor,   for  dey 


i: 


LordO.    Did  they?    Why  1  ihink  they  did 
lillle  -  Where's    my    glass?— [tfri«/i  />u/4 
If  on  the  Table}  Tbeyoungesl  is  delectable. 
[Takes  Snuff. 
Can.   O  oui,   my  lor,   »ery   delect   inteed; 
e  made  doui  yeui  at  you,  my  lor. 
Lord  O.    She  was   particular.  —  The  eldest, 
y   nephew's   laJy,   will  be   a   most   raluihle 
■fe;    she  bai    all   the   Tutgar   spirits   of  ber 
Iher    and    aunt,     haupily    blended    with    the 
rmagani  (juaMlirs  uf  ber  deceased  mother. — 
>m^  peppermint  water.  Brush  —  How  happy 
it,  Canton,  for  young  ladies  in  genrral,  that 
people    of  tjuallly   oieiiook    eiery   thing    in  a 
arriage  contract  but  their  fortune. 
Can.  Ceil  hien  beureui,  el  commode  autsi. 
Lord  O.   Brush,  gixe  me  that  pamphlet  by 
my  bed  side.  —  [Brush  goes  for  it}   Canton, 
do  you  wail  in  ifae  anti'cbamber,  and  let  no- 
body interrupt  me  till  I  c&II  you. 

Can.  Muibgoodmay  do  yourlordship.  f^J:''- 
LordO.  [To  Brush,  tvho  brings  the  Pam- 
phlet} And  now,  Brusb,  leiie  me  a  little  to 
my  sludiei.  [Exit  Brush}— \^htl  can  I  pos- 
sibly do  among  these  women  here,  with  this 
confounded  rheumatism:  ll  is  a  moslgrieioiu 
lemy  lo  gallantry  and  address.  [Gels  off 
.hair}  lit',  courage,  my  lor!  by  beatens, 
mother  crcalure.  [Hums  and  dances  a 
little}  ll  will  do,  failb.— BraTo,  my  lor!  these 


fclacles.  enemy   lo   gallant 
lib  good|A«  Chair}  He!  c 


THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


soir'd  me— If  ihpy  o 
IVie  tnila  prrl!    [Siiiss 

■"!'  '"  "e'J  '," 

.'atbfr   loo  much 
mpl. 


*  Mir: 


Jinter  Sjb.  John  Melv 


Ifaii  Ti 


Rave 

nine 


1  becii  sighing  aoil  s 


■I  the  day.    lUnlorks  a  Draa 

■i  torn  lij  the  Gtam,    and  lakra  nut 

-die  he  is  painting  himself,  a  kriff,-k- 

V«or\    \Vbo'i  Ihere?   I  won't  be 

[yfllhoui]   My  lor!  my  lor!   tere  U 
mi  ir  5lerling,   lo  pay   bii  devoir  to  you 

tbii  iiiurn  in  your  cbambre. 

Lord  O.  What  a  fBllow!  \Sofliy\~\  am 
citrcm«[y  bonour'd  hy  !Mr.  SleilW.  —  Wby 
don't  you  iM  liim  in,  mon.ieur?  {j1lfud\  — 
I  wish  be  waj  al  ibe  bollom  of  bii  slinkmg 
canal.  ISoftlj.  Banr  o,,e»s]  Oli,  iny  dear 
Mr.  Sterling,  you  do  me  a  great  deal  ofboaour. 

Enter  Stkhung  and  LavewEi.1,. 

Sier.  I  bopp,  mj  lord,  Ihal  joiir  lordsLip 
■lepl  well  la:kt  night  — I  Itlicic  ibr^re  are  - 
better  beda  in  Europe  tban  1  bave  ~  I  up 
no  pains  to  get  ibem,  nor  money  to  buy  ibem. 
—Hii  majeily,  God  bleti  bini,  don't  sleep  upon 
a  belter  nut  of  hii  palace;  and  if  I  bad  aai' 
in  loo,  I  bo  DC  no  Ireaion,  my  lord. 

LnrdO.  lour  beds  are  like  every  tbing  eb 
about  you  —  incomparable!  —  They  not  only 
make  one  reit  well,  but  gi»e  one  sp'  '■  " 
Sterling. 

Strr,  What  say  you  then,  my 
anolbcr  walk  iij  tbc  garden?  You  must  see 
my  water  by  day-ligbt,  and  rtiy  walks, 
my  ilopei,  and  my  dumps,  and  my  bridge, 
and  my  flowering  trees,  and  mybedofOulcb 
lulips.—Mallcri  took'd  but  dim  lait  nigbt,  my 
lord.  I  feet  the  dew  in  my  great  loe — but  1 
would  put  on  a  cut  sboe,  that  I  migbl  be  able 
lo  walk  you  about— I  may  be  laid  up  tu-morrow, 

LnrdO.  I   pray  heaven  you  may!      \Aside. 

Ster.  What  say  you,  my  lord? 

Lard  U.  I  Vas  saying,  sir,  thai  I  was  in 
hopes  of  seeing  the  young  ladies  at  breakfast; 
Mr.  SterliDB,  tney  are,  la  my  mind,  the  lioesl 
tulips  in  Ihii  part  of  the  world,  he,  be, 

Can.  BraTissimo,  my  lor!  ba,  ha,  ba! 

Sicr.    They  shall  meet  yoi:r  lordship 

farden  — we  won't   lose    our  walk    for 
II  lake   you   a   little  round    before   breakfast, 
and  a  larger  before  dlitner,  and  in  the  evening 
you  shall  go  the  grand  lour,   as   1  call  it,   ba 

Lord  O.    Nol  a  foot  I  hope,    Mr.  Sterling 


J.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  lordabip  in 
such  ipirilj  this  morning. 

Lord  O.  I'm  sorry  lo  see  you  so  dull,  dr- 
Wbal  poor  ihingJ,  Mr.  Sterling,  these  very 
young  fellows  are!  They  make  love  with Eich 
ns  if  ibey  were  burying  [be  dead — tbougb 
indeed  a  marriage  sometimes  may  be  proptili 
called  a  burying oflheliriog — eh,  Mr.  Sterling^ 

Ster.  Not  if  they  bave  enough  Id  Utc  upon, 
my  lord — lla,  ba,  lia! 


Sir  J.    Pr-'jlbee 


.   the 


;arden 


Love 
1   faav 


r  Sterling    tlnk  of. 


ell, 


nethii 


of  c 


nsider  your  goul,    my  good    friend  —  yoi 
certainly  be  laid  by  the  heels  for  your  pulite- 

c'an.  'lU',  ha,  ha!  'lis  admirable,   en  ve'rilc'! 

\  Laughs  very  heartilj. 

Ster.    If  my    young    man     [Ta    Lofeo'ell] 

here  would  but  laugh  at  my  jokes,    which  be 

lorB,  we  should  Te  """fe  an"mirlk""'   ""* 
Lord  O.   What  lay  you,  Canton,    will  you 

take  my  kinsman  into  your  luilion?  You  have 

certainly  the  most  companionable  laugh  I  ever 

Riel  wilh,  and  never  oul  of  tunc 

Can.  But  when  your  lordship  is  oul  of  spirits. 
LordO.  VVcllsaid,  Canton.rfiutbere comes 

my  nephew,  lo  play  hi*  part. 


•clly.  [Afiitrt  lo  LovetKU. 

We'll  go  lugelber.    [Apart]    If  jour 

and   ftfr.  Sterling   pFease,    we'll  pre- 

'   the  ladies    lo   allenir  you  in  Ibe  garden. 

[Exeunt  Sir  John  MeWU  and  l.oeet.'rtt. 

Ster.    My  giria   are    always    ready ;    I  nuk( 

■  ■  ■        their  hui- 


lordsbi 


o-bed  early; 


ilfa  eooa ' 
and  good  fortunes,   if  they  have  nothing  elie, 

LardO.  Fine  things,  Mr.  Sterling! 
Sler.  Kine  ibings  indeed,  ray  lord: — Ah,  mf 
lord,  had  you   nol  run  olT  your  ipeed  in  your 
youlb,    )ou  had  not  been  so  crippled  in  your 
age,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Very  pleasani,  he,  he,  he'.— 

[ttatf  laughing. 

Ster.    Here's  mounaeer  now,    I  suppose,   is 

pretty  near  your  lordship's  standing;  but  having 

lillle  lo  eat,    and  lillte    lo    spend    in    bis    of>ii 

ry,     he'll    wear   three    of   your    lordsbip 

eating  and  drinking  kill 


LnrdO. 

Very  plea 
lor  so  old 

ant,  1  protest— What  a 
rjtidr. 
as  me!— He  ii  chicken 

lo  me — and  look  like  a  boy  to  pauin:  me. 

Sler.    Ha,  ha,  ha!   Well  said,  mounseer— 
keep  lo  that,    and    you'll  live    in   any    counti-v 
of  the  world -Ila.  ha,  ha!-Hul.  ny  lord.  1 

will    wail  u 
but  a  liltle 
bat   and   ca 
my  lord,  an 

pon   you  i 
time  lo  br 
ne,   fetch 
d  then  for 

1    the  gardch:    we  have 

akfasl  —  ril  go   for  my 

lillle    walk  "with  you, 

the  hoi  rolls  and  butler.' 

lExit 
LordO.  I  shall  allend  you  wilh  pleasure ~ 
Hot  rolls  and  buLler  in  July !  I  sweat  with  ihe 
thoughts  of  it- What  a  strange  beast  it  is! 
Can,  Celt  un  barbare. 

Lord  O.  He  is  a  vulgar  dog;  and  if  there 
as  not  so  much  money  in  the  family,  tvhiVfa 
can't  do  without,  I  would  leave  bimand  his 
)t  rolls  and  butter  direclly  —  Come  along, 
onsieorl  [J5ie,m/. 

SCENK  H.— 7-Ae  Garden. 
Enter  Sin.  John  Melvil  and  Lov^vtell. 
Loee.  In  my  room  ibis  morning?  Impossible. 
Sir  J  Before  live  ibis  mominir,!  promise  you. 
Love.   On  wbal  occasion? 
Sir  J.  I  was  so  anxious  Lo  disclose  my  mind 
you,    thai  I  could    not   sleep    in    my  bed- 
but  I  found  thai  you  could  not  sleep  neither— 
Tk.  ki-j (!....,_     1  ii "lone  since 
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Loift*  Pooh!  pr*ythee!  ridiculous! 

Sir  J.  Come  now,  wLich  was  It?  Miss 
Sterling*s  maid?  a  pretty  little  rogue!  or  miss 
Fanny's  Abigail?    a  sweet  soul  too — or — 

Love.  Nay,  nay,  leave  trifling,  and  tell  me 
your  business. 

Sir  J,  Well,  but  where  was  you,  Lovewell? 

Love*  Walking  —  writing  —  what  signifies 
wbei-e  I  was? 

Sir  J.  Walking!  yes,  I  dare  say.  It  rained 
as  bard  as  it  could  pour.  Sweet,  refreshing 
showers  to  walk  in!  No,  no,  I^oveweil.  Now 
would  I  give  twenty  pounds  to  know  which 
of  the  maids — 

Love,  But  your  business!  your  business, 
sir  John! 

Sir  J.  Let  me  a  little  into  the  secrets  of  the 
family. 

Love,  Pshaw! 

Sir  J,  Poor  Lovewell!  he  canH  bear  it,  I 
&ee.  \Aside'\  She  charged  you  not  to  kiss  and 
tell,  eh,  Lovewell? — However,  though  you  will 
not  honour  me  with  your  confidence,  Fll  ven- 
ture to  trust  you  with  mine.  —  What  do  you 
think  of  Miss  Sterling? 

Love,  What  do  1  think  of  '^Wss  Sterling? 

Sir  J,  Ay,  what  do  you  think  of  her? 

Love,  An  odd  auestion! — but  1  think  her  a 
smart,  lively  girl,  full  of  mirth  and  sprightliness. 

Sir  J,  All  mischief  and  malice,  1  doubt. 

Love,  How? 

Sir  J,    But  her   person  —  what   d*ye   think 
of  that  ? 
Love.  Pretty  and  agreeable. 

Sir  J,  A  little  grisette  thing. 

Love,  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this? 

Sir  J.  ni  tell  you.  You  must  know,  Love- 
well,  that  notwithstanding  all  appearances  — 
[  A  loud  laugh  heard  tvitliouf\  Wt  are  inter- 
rupted—When they  are  gone,  Til  explain. 

£///c/*LordOgleby,  Sterling,  Mrs.  Heidel- 
RERG,  Miss  Sterling,  F'anny,  a/iJ  Canton. 

Lord  O,  Great  improvements  *)  indeed,  Mr. 
Sterling!  wonderful  improvements!  The  four 
seasons  in  lead,  the  flying  Mercury,  and  the 
bason  with  Neptune  in  the  middle,  are  in  the 
very  extreme  of  fine  taste.  You  have  as  many 
rich  figures   as  the  man  at  Hyde-park   corner. 

Ster,  'Vhc  chief  pleasuie  of  a  country  house 
is  to  make  improvements,  you  know,  my  lord. 
1  spare  no  expense,  not  L  —  This  is  quite 
another-gucss  soit  of  a  place  than  it  was  when 
1  first  took  it,  my  lord.  We  were  surrounded 
with  trees.  I  cut  down  above  fifty  to  make 
the  lawn  before  the  house,  and  let  in  the  wind 
and  the  sun-* smack  smooth  —  as  you  see. — 
Then  I  made  a  green-house  out  of  the  old 
laundry,  and  turned  the  brew-house  into  a 
pinery. — The  high  octagon  summerhouse,  you 
see  yonder,  is  raised  on  the  mast  of  a  snip, 
given  me  by  an  East  India  captain,    who  has 

j)  Ercr^  citisca  that  can  acquire  an  iiidependencj'.  retire* 
to  hia  box  at  Hackni'j,  Uammeramilli,  or  some  ulher 
▼illage  on  the  high  ruad  Avitliin  a  league  of  London: 
and  there  he  cncloies  about  oo  ur  60  jarda  of  ground 
kcferc  hia  door  into  what  he  calla  hia  garden,  pro- 
ceeding lA  dig  little  canaii,  plant  amall  wooda ,  erect 
aanmor-hoaaea ,  and  make  other  iroprovemcnla,  till, 
by  the  kelp  of  a  atatue  or  Iwo,  he  has  filled  the  whole 
oi  hia  ground,  and  has  hardlj  any  room  to  alir  about 
to  Uiht  tkt  du»t  comrurrably,  and  gel  a  good  view  of 
ike  stage-coachea ,  which  m  hia  opinion  greallj  lend 
tu  cmlivca  ki«  rctiremeol. 


turned  many  a  thousand  of  my  money.  It 
commands  the  whole  road.  All  the  coaches, 
and  chariots,  and  chaises,  pass^aad  repast 
under  your  eye.  Fll  mount  you  up  there  in 
the  afternoon,  my  lord. 

LordO,  No,  1  thank  you,  Mr.  fterling. 

Sler,  *Tis  the  pleasantest  place  in  the  world 
to  take  a  pine  and  a  bottle,  and  so  you  shall 
say,  my  lord. 

Lord  O,  Ay,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  can 
of  flip,  Mr.  Sterling;  for  it  looks  like  a  cabin 
in  the  air.  —  if  flying  chairs  were  in  use,  the 
captain  might  make  a  voyage  to  the  Indies  in 
it  still,  if  he  had  but  a  fair  wind. 

Can,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mrs,  H,  My  brpther*s  a  little  comical  in  hb 
ideas,  my  lord!  —  But  you*Jl  excuse  him. — I 
have  a  little  Gothic  dairy,  fitted  up  entirely  in 
my  own  taste. — In  the  evening,  I  shall  hope 
for  the  honour  of  your  lordship's  company  to 
take  a  dish  of  tea  there ,  or  a  sullabub  warm 
from  the  cow. 

Lord  O,  I  have  every  moment  a  fresh  op- 
portunity of  admiring  the  elegance  of  Mrs. 
Heidelberg  —  the  rery  flower  of  delicacy  and 
cream  of  politeness. 

Mrs,  If,   O,   my  lord! — 

[Leers  ai  Lord  Oglebj. 

LordO,  O,  madam! — 

[Leers  <U  Mrs,  Heidelberg. 

Ster,  How  d*ye  like  these  close  walks,  my 
lord? 

Lord  O,  A  most  excellent  serpentine!  It 
forms  a  perfect  maze,  and  winds  like  a  true- 
lover^s  knot. 

Ster,  Ay,  berets  none  of  your  straight  lines 
here — but  all  taste — zigzag — crinkum-crankum 
— in  and  out — right  and  left — to  and  again — 
twisting   and   turning  like  a  worm,   my  lord! 

Lord  O,  Admirably  laid  out  indeed,  Mr. 
Sterling!  one  can  hardly  see  an  inch  beyond 
one's  nose  any  where  in  these  walks.  —  You 
are  a  most  excellent  economist  of  your  land, 
and  make  a  little  go  a  great  way.  —  It  lies 
together  in  as  small  parcels  as  if  it  was  placed 
in  pots  out  at  your  window  in  Gracechurch^ 
street. 

Can,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

LordO.  W^hat  d'ye  lau^h  at,  Capton? 

Can,  Ah!  que  cette  similitude  est  drole!  so 
clever  what  you  say,  mi  lor! — 

Lord  O.  You  seem  mightily  engaged,  madam. 
What  are  those  pretty  hands  so  busily  em- 
ployed abotit?  [2o  Fanny, 

ran.  Only  making  up  a  nosegay,  my  lord! 
— Will  your  lordship  do  mc  the  honour  of 
accepting  it?  [Presents  iL 

Lord  O,  ni  wear  it  next  my  heart,  madam ! 
— I  see  the  young  creature  dotes  on  me !  [Aside. 

Miss  S,  Lord,  sister!  you've  loaded  his  lord- 
ship with  a  bunch  of  flowers  as  big  as  the 
cook,  or  the  nurse,  carries  to  town,  on  a 
Monday  morning,  for  a  beaupot — ^Vill  your 
lordship  give  mc  leave  to  present  you  with 
this  rose  and  a  sprig  of  sweetbriar? 

Lord  O,  The  truest  emblems  of  yourself^ 
madam !  all  sweetness  and  poignancy. — A  little 
jealous,  poor  soul!  [Aside. 

Ster,  Now,  my  lord,  if  you  please,  111  carry 
you  to  see  my  ruins. 

Mrs,  H.  Youll  absolutely  fatigue  his  lord- 
ship with  over  walking,  brother  f 
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and  rfrtn<M]— Oil!— that's 
liul  U's  goup.— I  have  rathe 
lily  lliii  moniing  in  my  c 
tinclure  of  ihe  "*     ' 


-ITHE  CLANnESnNE  MABUIAGE. 
Wen, 


I  il«llul«  ipiril 


Enter  SiK  Ji*  .  ,^iM% 
John,  wh?'  ^„/»  '  " 
<e  you  '      .-..HilIlM-. 


XhCT 


f  (ilass,    ami  lakta  otil 
Rouge;  nvhiteheufiainlingldnuielf,  akaonk- 
iiig  at  Ihf  Daarl    ^Vho'^   xhent   I  wow't  J-     . 
diilurbM.  f- 

Can.   [W7/Aott(]   Mj  lor!  my  lor!   b       ,>* 
monsieur   Slerllng,   10  [>ay  liit  tlcToIr        ~   . 
ibli  morn  in  riur  cbiimbre. 

Lord  V.   Wl 


W 


I  Whit  raaitff 


nely   bo 


ir'd  b     Mr. 


him 


!&' 


I  wisb  he  was  ai  l! 
canal.  [S.,/a_r.  Dn. 
lUr.  Slerliog,  you  do       '  a  gri 

Enlrr  STCHLiKr.  at 

Sler.    1  bopc,   my  loi  >' 

slept   well   lail   Digbl-  <' .■  . 

betler  beds   in  Europ        ,  ';.■  ;'    < 


— llii  majejiy,  Got* 


.  1  "-"P' 


if  b' 


Slerlinc. 

Sirr.     y 
another  •        ■-,-;, 
my  w«»       '>>* 
mv  »lop 


";v^i" 


;,„n.tihinfi  ti 


'"1  f  "'P'' 

— lietawaj 


<Hanliitg  tfie  Ladies. 


.en!   Ihaf 


iured  you  may  depend  u[ 
lUil  know  then,   nnlwilhitanding 
thai    lliis  treaty    of 


f*Ltnncei,    thai    tins  treaty    of 
af  'i|p  Mi's  ^[c^rliug   and  me  will 


^J.  It  will  be  r 
raee.  No  match? 

J,)- J.  No- 

%.e.    You    ama.e 


lalcb,  Lo*ewell. 


me.     What  i 


^^SirJ.  I. 

Loee.  You!  Wherefore? 

AV-j;  I   don'l  like  her. 

L'lve.  Very  plain  indeed!  1  nerer  su 
that  rou  were  eitremeir  devoted  Id  be 
Indinalion,  but  ihoiighl  you  alwayi 
sidered  It  as  a  matter  of  convenieuce- 
Ihan  afrecliou. 

Sir  J.  Very  Inie.  I  came  into  the 
without  any  impressions  on  my  mind - 
jn  un impassioned  indifference,  ready  to  ii^..eitc 
one  woman  as  soon  as  another.  1  looked 
upon  loie,  serious  sober  love,  as  a  chimera, 
and  marringe  as  a  ibiog  of  course,  as  ynu 
jlnow  most  fCooU:  do.  But  1,  wbo  wai  lalelyi 
io  great  an  ioSdel  in  Iotc,   am  now  one   ofi 


,.  -■_        /-miy  Sterling. 
•  ...sel,  LoTewell? 

..  llrr  tiMer?  ConfusiiHI / — Yott  muit  | 
,Mk  of  it,  sir  John. 
i;rJ.  Nol  think  ofil^  1  canthmbof notUnf; 
.'v,;.  ISay,  tell  me,  I.oveivc'll,  was  it  possible 
flbr  me  to  be  indulged  in  a  jieipetual  inter- 
'.-.lursp  with  two  surb  ohjels  as  Kann  and 
ifier  sitter,  and  nut  find  my  liCart  Jctl  bj  ia- 
teniihle  attraction  tow.irds  herP — You  seem 
confounded — Why  don't  you  aoawer  me? 

Lm-r.  Indeed,  sir  John,  this  event  giies  mr 
infinite  concern.  Why  did  not  you  break 
this  affair  to  the  family  before  ? 

Sir  J.  Under  luch  embarrassed  circonutances 
as  I  have  been ,  can  you  wonder  al  nly  ir- 
reaolullon   or   perpleiily?     Nothing    But   dei- 

Eair,  the  fear  of  losing  my  deaf  Faunj,  conid 
ring  me  Io  a  declaration  even  now;  and  yet 
I    tbink    I    know    Mr.    Sterling  ao    wdl,    tLal 
proposal  may  appear,  if  I  can 
lageoui    Io   hinr  ai   a   snooey 
1  am  sure  1  can,  hit  will  cer- 
inly  come  Into  il. 

£oiv.   But  eien  suppose   he  AoilU,   vbicli 
1  very  much  doubt,   I  don't  lliink  FtBAf  her- 
"         lid  listen  to  your  adJreale*. 

You    arc    deceived    a    Kltk    in    that 
particular. 

Lm-r.  You'll  find  I'm  In  the  (i^L 

Sir  J.   1   have  some   little   rMaon  to  think 


Loue.  You  hare  n 
]  her  already? 

Sir  J.  Yes,  I  have. 

Lot-e.  Indeed!  —  ^ 
be  recei<e  il? 

Sir  J.  1  think  it  is 
lake  mv  addresses 
G  little 


Lave 


Enco 


Jarea  your  pusion 

md  —  and  bow  did 

ery  eaiy  for  me  Id 
'   woman ,   withoat 

-  did  sbe  giye  yon 


■■ir"j.  .rXn^knovi 

^pmenl  —  hut  she  blushed — 'and  cried  —  and 
desired  me  not  Io  think  of  it  any  more; — 
upon  which  I  pressed  her  liand — kissed  it- 
swore  she  was  an  angel  -~  and  I  could  see  il 
tickled  her  to  the  sou). 

Ifii'e.     And    did    she  eipress    DO  surprise  si 


Sir  J,  Why,  faith, 
'as  a  little  surpris^d- 
le  loo  liefore  I  coul 
myself  If  1  should  no 
luiilly  orspe;>kltie  Io  h 
deliver  a  letter  for  me. 


-  the  II 


md  sl'ie  got  away  from 
uld  thoroughly  explain 
ot  meet  willi  an  oppor- 
her,    I  must  get  you  to 

■i  — I   bad    rather    have 

romised  me  your  Bssiil- 

make  yourself  useful  on  such  an  occasion. — 
n  mav,  wilhoul  suspicion,  acquaiot  bet 
-bally  ofmy  delerniined  'ffection  forbcr,  and 
1  1  am  resolved  to  ask  ber  father's  consent. 


THE  CLANDESHNE  ,  HASRlAfie; 

1  By  ihfse  com  moo  pi 
made  L 


-Indeed,    sir  Jubp,  I 


;;;■;;;•,  X: 


>^       ,. 

Tf  >  %  >  >«^y     '>v.^rcoin«    li.^r    ipinli. 

^  J^  »  nl  be  loo  mudi  for  }i«r. 

\Vclttint  /urn. 


this  opportunity  for 


\y 


rf, 


,  Niilbtn^  ihall  pre< 

jm>    into    anolher   wdlk  —  Lei    me    go^ 

•aki  from  hiin\  I  iliati  loic  her.  \Gaingt 

I  AorA]    Be  lure  now  td  leep  oul  of  Ihi 

way!  If  yuu  inlerrupl  us,  I  ^balt  never  forgive 

\K.xU  luulily. 

I't  bear   ibU.     In   lore 


for 


lAn/t.    <Sde>tb!    I 

ilh   my  -wife!    acijunini  mr  -wllh    bii  pauio 

r  b«-!  make  Ui  »M<r<^s>es  before  my  faccl- 

ihall  bmk  out  before  my  mne.  —  Thia  wi 

oTFanny's   uneaiiiiesa.    Sbe  could 


bim^  am  s 


lea"?   It 


could  0 


conuM  vn*  way. 

LeaTeliiin  lo  lol 

lo  it  — Tiey  cor 

lUr,  il  will  look  sus|>icIous — II  may  betray  us, 

and  incenie  ^im. — 'I'hey    are  here — 1  must  ea 

—  I  am   ihe   most   unfortunate   fellow   in   ibe 

worid!  [Exil. 

Re-enter  Sir  John  Melvil  and  Fan^iv. 

Fan.  Ii*>T«  me,  sir  John— -I  beseech  you, 
lea«  we!  Kay,  why  will  you  fuTsiit  lu  follow 
me  with  idle  soli  cil  at  ions,  wblcfa  are  an  afTront 
lo  ray  cluneter,   and  an  injury  lo  yi 


_,  ,  nd  tremble 
but  let  ihe  ursency  of  ibe  i 
cuion  be  my  excuse !  Consider,  madam,  Il 
tbe  future  bappiness  of  my  life  depends 
mv  pretcnl  application  lo  you!  Consider  ll 
this  day  must  determine  my  falc;  and  thi 
are  peiMps  the  only  moments  left  me  to  : 
dine  jou  to  warrant  my  passion,  and  lo  entreat 

■-    oppose    tbe    propod 

la" 


of  jami  pn< 


and  V 


IrJohn!  Think 


courage  yoa  lo  so 
shocked  thai  yon  should  lenlure  lo  say  so 
n»ck,  and  blotb  that  I  should  eien  dare  to 
gite  it  •  bearing.— Let  me  be  (jone. 

Sir  J.  Naji  Majr,  madam,  but  one  moment. — 
Toot  sensibilily  is  too  greaL  —  Engagements! 
wfaal  enngeiDent*  haTe  been  prelrndrd  on 
either  aide,  more  iban  those  of  I'amlly  rnn. 
lenicK*?  1  went  on  in  the  ir.^mmelt  of  a 
matrinwatal  negncialion ,  with  a  blind  sub- 
miasion  to  jMir  falher  and  lord  Ogleby;  hut 
my  IwMl  aoon  claimed  a  ri|(hl  lo  he  con- 
sulted. &  hai  deTOted  itself  loyou,  and  oblieu 
me  to  plead  earnestly  for  Ibe  same  lender 
inlcre*t  ■■  jnan. 

Fan.  Ha*e  a  care,  sir  John!  do  not  mistake 
a   depraved   will   for    ■    virtuous    inclination. 


Hences    uf  ihe  heart  half 
li,  and  a  {>realer  part  a| 
tbera  for  it 

^nvollW, 
■  he  oK 
but  when  il  it 
iolably  attached,  iniioiahly  as  mina  ii  - 
to  you,  il  oflen  creates  reciprocal  afTeclion. —  . 
When  1  last  urged  you  on  this  siflljccl, 

rilb 


Sir  J.  AflEction,  you  will  allow, 
iry.  We  cannot  always  direct  il 
•d  on  which  il  should  fix- 


nen  1  last  urged  you  on  Ibis  sinijccl,    JOU 
irJ   me   with  more   temper,   and   I    hoped 

ran.  lou  deceived  yourself.  If  I  forbore  to 
lert  a  proper  spirit,  nay  if  I  did  not  tie» 
ipress  the  quickesl  resentment  at  yuur  he- 
iviour,  it  was  only  in  coniidcralinn  of  that 
'ipecl  I  wish  to  pay  you  in  honour  la  mj 
Iter;  and  be  assured,  sir,  woman  as  1  an, 
ihat  my  vanity  could  reap  no  pleaiure  froiN 
a  triumph  ibat  must  result  from  the  hlackelt 
treachery  lo  ber.  [Grii/i{v 

Sir  J,  One  word,  and  I  have  done.   [■SVnfW 
fr]  — Your   sisler,    I  verily    believe,    neilhor 
entertain*  any  real  affection  forme,  orlenderJ 
for  you.     Your  lalbcr,   I  am   inclined   to 
think,   is  not   much   concerned   by   means   of 
which  of  his  daughters  the  families  arc  united.   ' 
—Now  as  they  cannot,  shall  not  be  connected, 
otherwise  ihan   by  my  union  with  you,   vi^iy 
III  you,    from   a   false   delicacy,    oppose   « 
easure  so  conducive  to  my  happiness,   and). 
I  hope,  vourowo?  I  love  you,  mosi  passionate- 
ly   ana    sincerely    love    you  —  and     hope  to 
'opo3u  terms  agreeable  lo  Mr.  Sicrling:  —  If 
en  you   don't  absolutely   Inalli,    abhor,   and 
orn    me  —  if    there    is    no     olber    happier 

Fan.  Hear  me,  tii;  hear  my  linal~deter< 
ination. — Were  my  falher  and  sister  as  in- 
sensible as  you  are  pleased  lo  represent  tbem; 
y  heart  for  ever  lo  remain  diseo~ 
gaged  lo  any  other,  I  could  not  liilen  to  yuur 
propoials. — VVIial!  you  on  the  very  eve  of  a 
marriage  with  my  sister;  I,  liiiug  under  the 
roof  with  her,  bound  not  only  by  Ibe 
of  friendship  and  hoipilalily,  but  even 
ibe  ties  of  blood,  lo  conlribule  lu  her  happi-  ' 
ness,  and  not  to  conspire  againil  ber  peace, 
ibe  peace  of  a  whole  family ,  and  thai  of  my 
'  )! — Away,  away,  sir  John! — Al  mcli 
and  in  such  circumstances,  your  ad- 
onlr  inspire  me  with  horror.  —  Ni^, 
si  dEtain  me  no  longer— f  wilt  go. 

leave  me  in  absolute  despair! 
■iiLve  me  a  glimpse  of  hope! 

[/■Ii/Z.  on  /lis  £>)»!. 
Fan.  I  cannot, — Pray,  sir  Jobn!^ — 

[Struggles  lo  go. 
Sir  J.  Shall  Ibis  Iiand  be  giveo  lo  anolherf 

^M"wno,e   «.i. 

happiness  of  my  life  is  in  your  power. 

Re-tnler  Miss  Steblinc. 
Fan.  Ha!  my  sister  is  here.    Itise,  for  sbame, 

SirJ.'m%i  Sterling!  {Ritet. 

Miss  S.    I  beg  pardon,   sir!    You'llexcuw 

llle  un opportunely,  I 
lean  lo  inlerrupl  you —  I  only  came, 
let  you  know  that  breakfist  vrails.  If  ya 


irJ.  Do  B 
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very  lennbte,    Min  Sterling, 
ppcar  particular,  but — 
— —   air  John,   don't  pul  jour- 
of  on  apolof;^  —  ibe  ibing 


i  Mr. 


:.&„ 


■  (.rrhehor 
-And- 


nd— 


X       Iniolence !  —  Eileem 
A       ^oi>,  mnilarn!  my»weel, 
.1,  aeiiiiinenliil  slilcrl  will  you 
;        la  too  of  tfae  inlegrityoryour 

Dot  upbraid  me,   my  dear  tiller 

n't    deserre    it.      RelrcTc    me    yoi 

ofTended  at  ihii  behaTiour  Ibai 

m  lure  it  cannot  make  you  half 


iLful. 


[Act  IU. 

rling  know,  that  Mr.  Ser- 
am  flower,  ana  two  other  gentlemen  of 
e  bar,  are  conie  to  wall  on  bim  accordipg 
bii  appointment. 

Seru.  I  will,  lir.  [Going. 

Univ.   And  harkye,   young  man,    [Seroanl 

relarm']    desire   my  >er»aiit  —  Mr.   Servant 

Klower't  ivrraot,    to  bring    in    my  green   and 

gold   tnddle-clotb  and   pisInU,   and   taj  tbem 

down  here  in  ibe  hall,  wiib  my  portmanteau. 

S^n:  1  will,  ,ir.  [firA 

F/oiP.    WeU,  gentlemen!   the  icltling  tbrie 

marriagr    articles    falls    conrenienllj   enoUEb, 

almost  juit  on   tbe   etc   of  the  circuits.  —  Let 

me  sec — the  Home,  tbe  Midland,  andWeilcm; 

ay,  we  can  all  cross  ibe  country  well  «mough 

to  nur  several  deilinallons.  —  Trarene,  when 

do  you  begin  at  Hertford  p 

Trav.  'Ilie  day  after  to-morrow. 

Fiiiu'.    That  is  commisiion-day    with    ni    al 

Warwick  ton;  but  my  clerk  "has  retainers  for 

every  cause  in  tJie  paper,    so  it  will    he  time 

enough   if  1  an^here   neil  morning.     Besides 

I're  half  a  doieV  caies    that    haye    Uia    by  mr 

c  the  spring  assiies,  and  1  must  lack 

lo    thorn    before    1    see    my    countrv 

aln;    so  I'll  lake  the    eTeninff    before 

Iben  c 


Trave 


I  yoi 


II  goodness,  lo  be 
•nr^.  ..ot  I  find    him    on  his  kneei  be- 

fitrt  T'  id  not  I  see  bim  kiss  your  .tweet 

handr  lot  I  hear  hit  proleilaliDns?    Was 

n"*  '  rit  of  your   dissemhted    modesty? 

dear!  don't  imagine  that  you 
c  I  of  your  elder  sutler  so  easily. 

^di  ir  .,,...n  1  own  is  lu  blame;  but  I 
am  abotE  the  iboughti  of  doing  you  tbe  least 
injnrr. 

MtStS.  We  shall  try  ihat,  madam.-I  hope, 


multiply  up  I 
become  acquainted  with  sir  John's  behaviour 
lo  me,  and  in  a  manner  that  may  add  to  his 
uneasiness.  My  father,  instead  of  being  dis- 
poted  by  fortunate  circumstances  lo  forgive 
■ny  iransgressions,  will  be  previauily  incensed 
againsl  me.  My  sister  and  my  aunt  wilt  be- 
come irreconcilably  my  enemies,  and  rejoii 
.^disg, 


ibly   I 

Icrmined 
resolTed  In  hasten  it. 
more  horrors  every  iin 
inttant  more  necessary 


J  dread  it,  and  am 
is  surrounded    with 

,  as  it  appears  every 


ACT  ni. 
Scene  \.-A  Hall. 
Enter  a  Servant,   conducting  in   Serjeant 
Flowek,  and  Counsellors  Tnavkuse  and 
Tkdbhan,  all  boaleii.  | 

Sero.   This  way,   if  you  please,  gentlemen  1 ' 
my  master   is  at  breakfast    with  tbe   family 
present,   but  Til   lei  bim  know,         '   ' 
frait  on  you  immediately. 

Flotv.  Mighty  well,  young  man 
Serp.  Pleaie  lo  favour  me  wilhyi 
gebl/emen. 


say. 


Trav.  True;  but  pray,  Mr.  Sergeant,  are 
you    concerned    in    Jones    and    Tbomas,     al 

Klow.   I  am— for  the  plaiittifC 
Triiv,  And  what  do  you  think  on't? 

7'j-ai'.  1  thoughl  so. 

niiv.  Oh,  no  matter  of  doubt  or'l  — luce 
clarius  — we  have  no  right  in  in,  —  We  ha« 
but  one  chance. 

Tra,:   What's  that? 

Flaw.  \Vliy,  my  lord  chief  does  nol  go  Ibe 
circuit  Ibis  lime,  and  my  brother  Puule  brio^ 

before  him.  '  "'"    '^       "'™'    "" 

True. 
but  throw  dusi  i 

Flntv.   True.  - 


Trut 


Is  lordship,  and  bold  some  courts 
Somersetshire  —  go  the  Western 
i  attend  the  sessions  al  Eieler. 
inse  his  lordship's  interests  and 
Ihat  pari  of  the  kingdom. 
ind  pray,  Mr.  Trueman,  bow 
ng  liave  vou  heen  called  to  tbe  barT 
True.  About  nine  years  and  three  quarters. 
F/O.V.  Ha!  — 1  don't  know  that  I  ever  b.->J 
e   pleasure   of  seeing  you   befon.  — I  wish 


property  lie  i 

1< 


you  1 


Fnler  Sterling. 
Oh,  Mr.  Sergeant  Flower,  I  am  glad 
to  see  you — your  servant,  Mr.  Serjeant',    gen- 
tlemen,   your  servant! — ^Well,    are  all  matter) 
concluded  f   Has  that  snail-paced  conveyancer, 
,nd    he    will  old  Ferret,    of  Gray's-iuii,    settled  the  article- 
|at  tasti'    Oo  you  approve  of  what  be  has  dDne? 
migbly  well,  j  Will  his  tackle  bold,   tight  aad  ilrongP  — Eh, 

fTow.    My   friend  Ferret's   slow  and  luret   - 
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flk  — Bui  Iben,    teras  ant  citius,    a)   we  u< 
r  later,    Mr.  Sterling,   he  is  sure  I 
■nl  hi)  huiiDeu«Diit  of  band  as  lie  should  ili 
•K'Mj'  cjcfk  bu  brought  the  wrilings,    and  a 
iBlbcr  inslnlmcnls   along   wilb   him;     and    the 
kelllfnient  is,    1  hetic*p,   as  good  a  aelllem 
M  any  sMilenienI  on'lhe  [an  of  th?  carlh! 
*  Sfrr.   Bui  thai  d—n'il  mnrlgage  of  sixty  the 
■d   poundt.  —  There  don'l   appear  to  "be  i 
Ifcer  incumbrances,   I   h'ipe? 
'   7V-OU.   I   can   answer  for  that,  sir -and  thai 
fHi  be    flrared    off  immedialelj"    on    iLe    pa; 
^t  or  the  <ir>t   part  of  Miss   Sterling's    po 
I. — lou  agree,  on  jour  pari,  to  uome  dow 
fa  riglity  tbguiand  poundi. 
JliT.  Uown  on  ibc  nail.— Ay,  ay,  my  mont 
ready   la-morrow    if   he    pleasci   -  he    il>; 
'c  it  in  India  bond],    or  noles,    or  how  he 
lOie*,  —  tnur    lords    ,  nd    your   dukei,    am 
ur  |>«ople  al  the   court  end   of  the    lown 
flick    at  payments  sometimes  —  debts   unpaid 
'•o  crrdii  lost  with  them  — but  no    Tear   of  u: 
Mkslanlial  reUow*-Eh,   Mr,   Sergeant? 

t-'lnw.  Sir  John  haiing  last  term,  arcnrdin) 
M  agrmnrnl,  levied  a  line  and  suFrvred  i 
rccoierj,  ha*  bitherlo  cul  ufT  the  entail  of  the 
Ogleby  estate,  for  the  better  efTecling  the  pur 
.  pOHs  of  the  present  inlendcd  marriage;  on 
'which  ■bote-menlion^d  Ogteby  estate,  a 

Vn  of  two  thousand  pounds  per  annul 
^ecurnl  to  your  eldest  daughter,  now  £liia- 
VHh  Sterling,  spinster;  aniT  the  whole  e: 
Idter  th«  death  of  the  afon'said  earl,  desc 
I*  the  Leir*  male  of  sir  John  Melvil,  on 
mdy  of  the  afoiesaid  Eliiahelh  Sterling 
Wlr  lo  be  begotten. 
'i'rae.   Very  true  —  and   sir  John    is   ti 

Et   in   immediate    possession   of  as   much   of 
•  lordibip'*  Sumersetsbire    estate,    ai  lie 
of  lloginoreandCrauford,  amc 

■   '0  aud  tliree  thousaud  pounds 
.1  the  death   of  Mr.  Sterling, 
t  further  sum  of  seieuty  ihouiand-a 

Enter  SiR  JoHN  MelVil. 

Ah,  sir  John!    Here  we  are-hard  al 

f-paiTn(5  th«  road    to   matrimony. — Urst  the 

'wyers,  then   comet  the  dortor.  — l.et  us  bi 

tpstch    the    loncrobe,  ')    ne    shall    soon    g 

Mdifw-aleevcs  ')  to  work,  I   warrant  you. 

Sir  J,    1  am  sorry  to   iiilrrrupl  jou,    sir- 

n  t  hope  that   bnlh  yau  and   ihcse  gentlemi 

Ul  ncvM  tne. — Having  somi'tbing  tery    pa 

nlar  for  your  private   car,   I  tookjhe  liberty 

rfollowntc  you,  and   beg  you   wiirohliec  me 

-M,  »  aJ^inieJ  immediately.  [To^Strr 

Ster.    Ay,  with  all  my  heart!  — Gentlemer 

'■.  Sergeant,  you'll  excuse  it  —  business  mu: 

done,   you  know.     The  wrillogs  will  kee 


;  lo  between  t< 


Flou.:  1  must  be  al  Warwick,  Mr.  Sterling 
the  day  after. 

Sltr.    Nay,  nay,  1  shan't  part  with  you 
night,  gentlemen,  1  promiie  you.  —  My  houi 
is  tery  full,  bnt  1  hate  beds  for  you  all,  hei' 
for   your   setvaula,    and  stablins    for   all    lul 
hors«.~VVill  you  take  a  turn  in  the  --'- 
and    liew   some    of  my    improvemenl 
dinner?     Ur    will   you    amuse    yoursi 
the   green,   will,   a   game  al   bowls  and    a   cod-  i 
tankard?- My   serianis   sliiill    attend   you.— 1>»   j 
you   cboDSe  any   other  rerreshment?  — Call   fuT   \ 
what   you    please;     do    ai    you    picasi 
yourseUei   iiuile    at   home,    I  b»    of  you.-^  I 
Thomas!  Harry!  Williaml  waitontbeat  J 

ing   and  lalkiag ,    and  then   returns    lo    Sir'm 
J<i/in]    Aud  now,    sir,    1  am  entirely  al  yoixf  I 
■nice.     What  are  your  commands  with  mte„| 
r  John?  ^i 

Sir  J.  After  bating  carried  the  oegociatioN  ■ 
;tween  our  families  to  so  great  a  lenglfa)|  i 
ler  hating  assented  so  readily  to  all  yon' 
-oposals,  as  well  as  receited  so  many  li 
ances  oi  your  cheerful  compliance  with  th 
tmands  made  on  our  part,  I  am  extremely, 
incerned,  Mr.  Sterling,  lo  he  the  Involuntary 
luse  of  any  uncasineis. 

Star.  Uneasiness!  what  uneasiness?— ^Vber•' 
isiness  is  transacted  as  it  ought  lo  be,  and  J 
e  pailies  understand  one  anotber,  there  caa  J 
You  agree,  on  such  ana  I 
recciie  my  daughter  for*  ] 
conditions  1  agree 
-in-law;    and  ai  to  all  lbs  % 

gularly  as  the  payment  of  a  bill  after  acceptance  I 
'"J.  Pardon  me,  sir,  more  utieasiness  h**  I 
than  you  arc  aware  of.  i  am  myself  I 
I  inalaul,  in  a  stale  of  ineKpressiblc 
barrassment;  Miss  Sterling,  I  know,  Is  ._ 
Iremely  disconcerted  loo;  and  unless  you  will  J 
oblige  mc  wilb  the  assistance  of  your  friend- 
ibip,  I  foresee  the  speedy  progress  of  dis- 
content    and    animosity    through     the    whole 

Stcr.    What  the  deuce   \i  aU  this?     I  don'l 
understand  a  single  syllable. 

Sir  J.     In  one  word,  then — il  will  be   a 
lutely   impossible    for  mc  lo   fulfil    my   engage*  I 
menls   in   regard   lo   Miss  Sterling.  I 

Sler.  How,  sir  John?  Do  you  mean  to  put  4 
an  affront  iipou  my  family  ?  VVbat !  refuse  lo— •  J 

Sir  J.  tie  assured,  sir,  that  I  neither  meu  1 
to  affront  nor  forsake  vour  family.  My  onlf.l 
tear  is,  that  you  should  desert  me;  for  tM  I 
whole  happiness  of  my  life  depends  on  my  1 
being  connected  with  your  family ,  by  tba  1 
nearest   and   lenderest  tiaf  in  ihe  world.  I 

Sler.  VVby,  did  not  you  tell  me,  but  »  I 
moment  ago,  that  il  was  absolutely  impoisibto'  1 
for  you   to  marry   my  daughter?  f 

Sir  J.  True. — But  you  liaye  anotber  dauglw  I 
ter,  air— 

Sifr.  Well! 

Sir  J.  Who  has  obtained  the  most  absolula  ] 
dominion  over  my  heart     I  bate    already   d( 
dared  my  nassion  to  her;    nay,  Miis  Sterling  1 
herself  is  also  apprised  of  il;    and  if  you  *4'J 


THE  CLANDESTINE  MAKHUGE. 


Mill 


I  o[  rqual, 
id  our  fa- 
union  with 


i)oiliids  ihereforv  1  iball  be  able  to  p3j  yon 
-immtrd lately ;  and  fur  ibe  remaining  Iwenli 
[houaind,  }*ou  shall  bive  a  ((Drlgage  on  tba 
p»rt   of  Ibe       -  ■         •-••■•---'- 


Sler.  Mrglitf  line,  truly !  Why,  whal  ihi 
plagae  do  you  make  ofui,  *ir  John  ?  Do  yoi 
come  lo  marliPl  for  my  daugbli^r,  like  tenaaL 
at  a  ttalute-rnir?  Po  you  itiink  that  I  will 
luftcr  you,  or  any  man  in  the  world,  Id  con 
into  my  houie ,  tike  ibe  f;raud  neignior,  ar 
throw  the  handkerchief  firsl  lo  one,  and  ihi 
to  t'other,  jiiil  aa  he  pleaies?  Do  you  think 
a  kind  of  African  ilave-lrade  with  ibei 


Sir  J.  A  r 
but  the  CKcesi 
should  have  i 
had  Ibe  least 


there   i 


enl'i  palicuce,  lir!  Nothing 
my  paision  for  miti  Fanny 
:ed  me  to  lake  any  ilep  ibat 
■nraacc    of  ditrcipect  to  any 


part    of  your   family;   and  <  e< 
deiiroui    to    alone    for    my    trangrciiion,     by 
nuking  ihe  moit  adequate  compeuialion  ibat 
tiei  in  my  power. 

Sler.  Conipeniation!  what  compenialion  can 
you    poitibly    make    in    such    a    cage    ai    ibii, 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  Mr.  Sterling,  I  know 
you  lo  be  a  man  of  iirnie,  a  man  of  busineu, 
a  man  of  the  world.  I'll  deal  frankly  with 
you;  and  you  shall  lee  that  1  don't  desire  a 
change  nl  measures  for  my 
wilhoul 


lU'ing  ti 


ranUgcoui 
icoDslancj 


lo  you. 

Sler.  Whal  advantage 
be  to  me,  sir  John? 

Sir  J.  I'll  tell  you,  sir.— Too  know  that  by 
the  articles  al  present  luhaiiting  betweeu  ii>, 
on  the  day  iC  my  marriage  with  miii  Sterling, 
yon  Agree  to  pay  down  the  gross  sum  of  eighty 
ibouiand  pounds. 

Slrr.  Well! 

Sir  J.  Now,  if  you  will  hut  r^osEnl  lo  my 
waving  Ihat  marriagr— 

liter.  I  agree  lo  your  wavmg  Ihat  mar- 
riage?   Impoulhk',  lir  John! 

Sir  J.  i  hope  not,  air;  as,  on  my  part,  I 
will  agree  to  wave  my  right  lo  thirty  thou- 
sand pounds  of  the  fortune  1  was  tu  receive 
with  her. 

Surr.  Thirty  thousand,  d'ye  say? 

Sir  J,  Yes,  sir;  and  accept  of  miss  Fanny 
witb  liAy  thousand,  instead  of  fourscore. 

Sler.  fifty  thousand—  [Pausing- 

Sir  J.   Instead  of  fourscore. 

Sler.  Why— why— [here  may  be  somplhing  J 
in  that.- Let  me  see— Fanny  with  filiy  ihoui- 
and,    instead    of  Betsy    with    fourscore.  —  But 
bow  can  this  he,   si^Jofan?    for  you    know  1 
am  lo  pay  this  money  into    the  hands    of  my 
lord  Ogleby;  who  I  believe,  between  you  and  ii 
me,    iir  John,    ii  not  overstocked  witli  ready  h 
money  at  present;  and  threescore  thousand  of 
it,  you  know,  is  to  go  lo  pay  oIT  the  present  a 
encumbrances  on  the  estate,  sir  John. 

Sir  J,  Thai  oblcclion  is  easily  obviated.— 
Ten    of  the    twcnly    thousand,     which    would i thing  — Why ,  what  mcr  _, 

remain   as   a  surplus   of  tbe  fourscore,    aher. fellows   of  quality,   that   cry   for   a   plaything 

taylo^  off  the  morlfiage,  was  intended  by  bisjone  minute  and  throw  it  by  the  iiestl  —  ai 
)rdihip  for  my  use,  that  we  might  set  oITi  changeable  as  tbe  weather,  and  as  uncertain 
with  some  little  eclat  on  our  marriage;  and  as  the  stacks.  Special  fellows  lo  drive  a  bar- 
Jie  oiher  lea   for  bit   owa.  —  Ten   Ibousand'^ain!    and  yet   tney  are  la   liike  care  of  ike 


me,  with  whatever  security  you  shall  re- 
re  for  ihe  regiilar  paymenl  of  the  interest, 
the  principalis  duly  diichar^ed. 


Iichar^ed. 
Why  — to  do  you  justice,   i>r  juun, 
something    fair    and    open     in    your 
proposal;   and  since  I  lind   you  do  not  mean 
to  put  an  alTronl  upon  the  family — 

>>(>  J.  Nothing  was  ever  furlfaer  from  m» 
thoughts,  Mr.  Merling.  —  And  after  ail  the 
whole  alfair  is  nothing  eslraordinary  —  such 
things  happen  every  day;  and  as  the  worid 
bas  only  beard  generally  of  a  treaty  between 
tbe  families,  when  Ibis  marriage  takes  p^*"! 
nobody  will  be  tbe  wiser,  if  we  have  but  dis- 
cretion enough  lo  keep  our  own  counseL 

Ster.  True,  true;  and  since  you  only  trani- 
fer  from  one  girl  lo  ihe   other,    it  is  no  more 
:han  Iransferring  so  much  stock,  you  know. 
Sir  J,  The  very  thing! 

Odso!  1  had  quite  forgot. —We  ate 


cckonii 


n-itbout 


S/cr.     I    c 


What  can  that  be? 


illing  my  siller  IMdelheig. — 'I'he 
mily  has  very  great  eipeclalioits  Jrom  her, 
id  we  must  not  give  bcr  aay  offence. 
Sir  J.  But  if  you  come  into  ihU  measure, 
rely  she  will  be  so  kind  as  to  consenl— 
Sler.  I  doo't  know  that,  Betsy  is  her  darling, 
id  I  can't  tell  hor/  far  she  may  resent  an> 
slight  that  seems  lo  he  offered  to  hcrlavourilr 
iece.  However,  I'll  do  tbe  best  I  can  for 
ou.  You  shall  go  and  break  the  malter  lo 
er  first,  and  hy  that  time  I  may  suppose  that 
our  rheloric  has  prevailed  on  her  lo  listen 
)   reason,   1   will  step   in   to   reinforce  yum 

Sir  J.  I'll  fly  to  ber  immediately — you  pro- 
"s/Jr.'']^do!  assisance. 

Sir  J.  Ten  thousand  thanks  for  it!  And  now, 
uccess  alleiid  me!  ICoin^. 

Sler.  llarkyc,  sir  John!  [Sir  John  rttwnt\ 
lot  a  word  of  the  thirty  ibonsamd  to  mj 
isler,  sir  John. 

^i>  J.   0,   I  am  dumb,  1  am  dumb,  air. 
\Goini. 

Sler.  You'll  remember  it  is  ihirly  thousand? 

Sir  J.  To  be  sure  I  do. 

S/er.  Bit,  sir  John  I  one  thing  more.  TSir 
Jn/iii  relumsl  Mj  lord  must  know  nothing 
if  this  stroke  of  friendship  hclweEn  us. 

Sir  J.  Not  for  the  world.  I«l  me  alone! 
let  me  alone!  [0//erinf  lo  go. 

f  Holding  /iiVnj  And  when  every  thing 
we  must  give  each  other  i  bond  lo 
he  hl'ld  fiisl  to  ibe  bargain. 

Sir  J.  To  be  ture.     A  bond,   by  all  means! 

wbalPver  you  please.   [E.i:il  haililj- 

I  o7  more   con- 


.    [  should  have    ihougbt  o 
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Here    doei 
j'mon.f"',! 


I   forlunn,   proTc 
■    •'    ■'     'bat    per- 


iDlfrell  of  tbc  nalinn,  Inily 
wliiHigt|(  m*n  or  fasbuin  < 
ihirly  iboutand  pouiidi  In  L 
»i    niucb    imlilTrrrncf    as    if    n    itaa    a    anna 

1oran(re,  By  (Lis  t.iorlaafp,  I  shall  Iraie  a  hold 
fn  hi)  lerrii  firma ;  and  if  lie  wanti  more  mo- 
acf,  »  bv  crHalnly  will,  Icl  blm  hare  chiU 
ino  hy  my  daughter  or  no,  1  ihall  havp  hit 
whole  uUtv  in  a  nd  far  ihc  broefil  of  my 
family.— Well,  ihilj  ll  i»,  that  the  childr—    ■'■ 

_   aons  of  laihioa  who  hate  ruined  their  foi 
■aducF  the  DCit  geaeralinn  lo  ci 

ScENK  H.—Annther  Jpartment.. 
rr  Mn«.  IIBIDII.BERG  antt  Misa  Stmling. 
Vh  S.   Tbl(   ii   your   geiillc-lnoking,   loA. 
kins,   iwect-mlliug,   afljlilc   mlji   Fanny, 
Br  vou! 

*  Mrt.H.  My  misi  Fanny!  1  diidaim  her.— 
Wilh  all  brr  am,  ihe  never  could  insinuate 
ICrarlf  iolo  my  good  graces;  and  yvt  slie  has 
1  way  with  ber,  thai  deceives  ninn,  womao, 
ud  child,  eicept  you  and  mr,  niece. 

MU*S.   O   ar  — >be    wauls    nulhing   hut    a 
lb   in   W   band,   and   a    lamb   under   her 
I,  to  be  a  perfect  plrture  of  innocence  and 
rfmplicitr. 

Jart.H.  itu\  as  I  was  drawn  at  Amsterdam, 
rSpfceD  I  went  over  lo  itsit   my   husband'*  re> 

MistS.  And  then  sbe'i  lu  mijthlv  eood  In 
-  r«ai>li-*'a>rar,  John,  do  this-[.ra'y,  Thomas, 
I  Ibat  — thank  you,  Jei)nv'>~and  then  su 
unble  to  her  relutioni— "To  be  sure,  papa 
at  my  aunt  pleases— my  sister  Lniiwi  best" 
—Bui  wiib  all  her  demurenest  and  humility. 
At  ha*  DO  ohjeclion  la  be  lady  MeMI,  it 
^mi.  nor  to  any  wicliedneii  that   ran   make 

Mri.H.  Sbc  lady  Mekil!  Compose  your- 
Mi,  niece!  [11  ladvsbip  her.  indeed;  — a  little 
ftrnipin,  eanlin— Slie  ilian't  he.  ibc  better  Tor 
h  lardea  of  my  money.  But  tell  me,  child, 
~  >  doej  tbii  inlriguine  wilb 
with  her  partiality  i 
a  concat  una  lion  here 


Itaphae 


tmfttnA    w 
4mi'I  see  a 


Mi*MS.  Th. 

~     .11  Iheii 
nrnm   to   he   the   mi 
iliads;   hut,   behold' 
^rare  not  to  conlri»» 


ipenngs    : 


madam.     1 

fT2 


■inets,  hi 

LKIWwt 


conspire  asainsl   mine 
nroceedt  Mr.  Loveweli 
1  could  not  sloop  In  b 
ith   my  ialher'*  deii,  and  so  I  ban 


rchiU 


Myn.urilto»T.')-My  d, 
*tJ— Mr.  Heidelbers  loit  Ins  t 
member  of  parliament,  becau; 
weuld  not  demean  myself  lo  be  tlobhered 
■ftonl  by  drunken  shoemakers,  beastly  cl 
aMngers,  and  tallow-chandlers.  lloi 
ricM,  I  <an'l  help  difTurine  a  little  in  opinion 
from  you  in  this  maltrr.  ATy  riperunce  and 
^uciljr  makes  me  itill  tuipect  that  there  is 
•omethlDg  more  between  her  and  that  Loie- 
-rell,  iiorwilbstanding  ibis  aflair  of  sir  John. 
Iiad  ny  eye  upt 
icaU-Mt.    Siri^l 

■n  mt 


Joha,  I  observed,  looked  a  little 


I,  though  I  knewm 
1  the  sardeu.     You 


Angel, 


of  fact 


r  John  a 


S.  Matter  of  fact,  madam!  Did  no 
:ame  uneipecledly  upon  them  ?  VVms  not 
John  kneeliuG  at  her  Feel,  and  kissing  1_ 
band?  Did  nnt  he  look  all  lote,  and  sbe  »K  1 
>nl'  Is  not  that  m.iller  olTacti*  and  did 
John,  the  moiiienl  tbiit  papa  w*i  calJe 
oul,of  the  room  to  the  lawyer-men,  get  up 
from  bicakfasl,  and  fr>IIow  him  immediately? 
And  1  warrant  you  that  by  this  lime  be  hM 
made  propusals  li>  him  to  marry  my  sister — 
Oh,  that  tome  other  person,  an  e.iH  or  a  duke, 
would  make  his  addresses  to  me,  that  I  might 
he  revenged  on  this  monster! 

Mrs.H.  Be  cool,  child!  yon  shall  be  lady 
H  spile  of  all  their  cabullini,  if  it  costs 
thousand  pounds  to  turn  the  scale. 
Sir  John  may  apply  to  my  brother  indeed ; 
'  them. all  kuow  who  governs  In 
this  fammalv. 

MissS.  As  I  live,  madam,  yonder  comes 
sir  John.  A  hale  man!  I  caivt  endure  the 
igbt  of  him.     111  leave  the  room  this  instant 

Mit.H.  Poor  thing!  Welt,  retire  to  your 
wn  clininber,  child;  I'll  give  it  him,  I  war- 
ant  you ;  and  by-an'l-by  I'll  come  and  let 
ou  know  all  that  has  past  between  u*. 

MiifS.  Pray  do,  madam. — \I.nokmg back"^    | 
-A  tile  wretch!  [b.iiV  in  a  ragti, 

f'licr  Sin  John  Melvil. 
Sir  J.  Your  most  obedient   bumble  servanli 
ladam.  [^Oinvinff  very  rttperl/uUjr, 

Mrs  H,  Your  servant,  sir  John.  4 


SirJ. 
ess  ofv 


J  approacb,    and  Ihe    visibli 
r  behaviour  to   me,   niadan  , 
ince   me  that   she   has   acquainted   you  nilh  I 
hat  pasted  this  morning.  ' 

Mrt.H.  I  am  very  sorry,  ;  .    ._    __    , 

lade  acquainted  with    any    tiling    that   sbouU 
iduce    me   to   change    Ihe   opinion    which   I   j 
'iiuld  always  wish  lo    entertain    of  a    pr 
■"  -     '  -  [Pauling  \ 

,\y>,j,  been    —    --■:■-—    ?-"« 


rJ.  It  bai 


Ibr  best  op  in 
ind  when  she  com 
flatler  myself— 
Mrs.  n.    You   dt 


n  from  Mrs.  Heidelberg)  I 
to  weigh  circurasla,       - 


ictue  llial  1  can  approve  of  your  bel 
mv  niece,  sir  Johnl-And  give  me  1 

you,  sir  John,  that  you  have  been    draWB 
D  an  action  much  hene.ith    you,    sir  John)    I 
J  that  1  look  upon  every  injury   offered   to    ^ 
IS  Betty  Sterling,  as   an   aflront   to    mysd(   I 
John.  \>f'arady^   P 

SirJ.  I  would  not  offend  vou  for  the  worl^    , 
idam;  but  when   I  am  inlluenced  bv  a 
tiallty  for  another,  however  ill-founded,  I  ihj|i^    i 
discrmmenl  and   good   sense  will   thiwj 
fier  a  point  of  honour   Id   renouttce   u 
nents  which  I  could  not  fulfil  lo   staun 
ouglil;   and   VW   '^Ott    ""'iW    ««.>M«  "i 
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il,   liai   ibe   lion  a  III 


^,j   „iai\  disclaim  hvr,  for  liei 

itfts  and  Irujibcry. 

-.  >he  Uti  Lein  guilty   of  doiif. 

■-   hand   snd   litr  he»rl  are,  I  am 

Hi  llie  dispoia]   of  ynunelf  ani: 

And  if  }ou  should  nut    uppoit 

[  am  sure   of  Mr.   Sterling') 

J! 
.^rUin,  maddoi.  ^ 

I  Sol  ifaey  seem  to  be  com- 
ady.     I  may  veulure  Ici  make 

V         rry  Fanny? 

:rlinB  advances  bjr  dfgreet. 

..otlicr  bai  givea  Lis  content, 

ie  mosl  ample  manner,  with  no 
on  tlian  (he  failure  nf  your  ron- 
Jam.  ISeet  SurUng}  —  Oh,  he- 
rling,   who  will   confirm   what   I 


bcltirr,  bralherSlerliog! 
vinnvour  cldut daushlcr 
nd  eicbanged  fai 


■   go- 


ican,daIous 

Sicr.  1  tell  you,  I  noier  i 
Did  not  1  say,  ibat  1    would  he   enlirely   i 
Trrned  by  my  sister,  sir    JaImP  — AuJ    <     ' 
she  agreed  U.  your  marrying  Fanny— 

Mrs.  H.  I  agree  tn  his  marrv:ng  Fannr'  — 
abomliiaLle:— The  man  is  absoluldy  oul  afbii 
semes.— Can'l  that  wisu  buad  at  yours  Ture- 
see  the  conseijuencc  of  all  Ibis,  brother  Ster- 
ling? Will  sir  John  take  Fanny  without  a  fnr- 
lune?—Nol— After  you  have  settled  the  largeil 
part  of  your  properly  on  your  joBnEesl 
daughter,  can  there  be  an  equal  portion  ^eft 
for  Ihc  eldest?— No !-l)oes  not  this  oxcrtum 
of  the  fanimaly  ? — Yes,  jei. 


it  you*»e  done  ? 


I   forbid  t   no,   no 


tkiuxtju  •■uat  my  niece  told  m 
plottjil  and  cahallin  against  he 
lord  Osleb;  know  of  ibis  afTai 
r  Sir  J.  I  havr-  not  yet  made 
with  it,  madam. 

Mrt.H.  No,  I  warrant  you.  1  thought  so. 
— And  so  his  lordship  and  mynelf,  truly,  are 
col  to  be  consulted  till  tbe  last. 

Sler,  What!  did  not  you  consult  my  lord? 
Oh,  fie  for  xhame,  sir  John ! 

SirJ.  Nay,  but  Mr.  Sterline- 

Mrs.  H.  SVe,  wlio  are  the  ptrsons  of  most 
consequence  and  experunce  in  the  two  fam^ 
inaliei,  are  to  know  nothing  of  ibe  matter, 
till  tbe  whole  is  as  good  as  concluded  upon. 
But  bi*  lordship,  1  am  sure,  will  hate  more 
generOMly  than  to  countenance  such  a  per-. 
ceding.  And  I  could  not  have  expected  such 
behaviour  from  a  person  of  your  qualaly,  sir 
Jobn. — Awl  as  for  yoi    "" 


Ster.  Na' 


Nay,  n: 
H.  1  am 


jpurr 


..ifbtUa 

perfectly  ashamed   of  you. 


the  honour  of  our  fammaly  tbi 

Sur.  Consent!  I  consent!  As  I  hope  for 
mercy,  1  neicr  gate  my  consenl.~Uid  I  cou- 
■enl,  >ir  John? 

SirJ.  Not  absolutely,  without  Mrs.  Hridc^l- 
berg's  concurrence.    JJut  in    case   of  her   ap- 

_  Ster.  Ay,  >n  case  I  grant  you,  that  is.  If  my 

'  tislcr  approved— But  that's  quite  another  ihing, 

yoa  Idow—  [Tn  Mrs.  Ncidelicrg. 

Jfrs.M'    four  sister  approve,   indeed!  —  1 


yes! 

Sler.    Do  you  see  now  what 
— Uon'l  betray  me,  sir  John. 

\Aparl  to  Sir  John. 

Mrs.H.  You  know  I  was  always  for  my 
niece  lielsj's  marrying  a  person  of  tbe  verf 
Grsl  qualaly.  That  was  my  niaium  :  —  anJ, 
therelore,  mucb  the  largest  settlement  was  of 
course  lo  be  made  upon  her.  As  for  Fanuv, 
if  she  could ,  with  a  forlune  of  (wenly  or 
thirty  thousand  pounds,  get  a  ^oi^bl,  or  i 
member  of  parliament,  or  a  rich  common 
council-man,  for  a  husband,  I  thought  it  might 

SirJ.  But  if  a  belter  match  dojild  oiTer 
itself,  why  should  It  not  he  accepted,  madam  i* 

Mrs.H.  VVhal,  at  the  eipcnse  of  her  elder 
lister?  —  O  lie,  sir  Jobn!  —  How  could  you 
lo  bear  sucb  an  indignaty,  brother  Sler- 


Ster.  II   Na 


,  I  sha'ir 


hear  of  it,  1  promise 
ndccd,  sir  John, 
heard  of  it,    brolber 


Mrs.H.  But  you  , 

Slerling  — You  know 

John  to  propose  it  lo    me.      Ilul   if  you   can 
up  your    daughter,    1    sha'nl    Ibrtake   my 


lleldelher 
alixe,  be  Would  r 
Ster.  Did  I,  sii 


e  hebar 


ibes  bad  been 


Jobn? — Nay,  speak! — Bring 

e  on,  or  we  are  ruined.    [,1purtlo  Sir  John. 

SirJ.  ^^'lly  to  be  sure,  to  speak  the  tnilh— 

Mrs.H.  To  speak  tbe  truth!- To  sp«aktbe 

truth,  I'm  ashamed  of  you  both. — Biil   baie  a 

:are  what  you  are  about,  brother!  baxe  a  care, 

say. — The  counsellors    are    In    tbe    bouse,   I 

lear;    and  if  every  thing  is  not  settled  lo  my 

iking,  I'll  have  nothing  more  lo    >aj    lo    you, 

f  1  live  these  bundreif  years-rll  go    over   lo 

Holland,  and  settle  with  Mr.  Van^npracken, 

my  poor  husband's  first  cousin,  and  iny   own 

fammaly  shall  never  be  the  Letter  tat  a    far- 

'  n  of  my  money,  I  promise  you.         Jfc'xtt 

Sler.  1  thought  so.     I  knew  she  nexcr  would 


SirJ.  'Sdealb,  how  unfortunate!  What  can 
e  do.  Mr.  Sterling? 

Sur.  Nothing. 

Sir  J.  W'\\aX,  must  our  agreement  break  off 
e  moment  it  is  made,  then? 

Ster.  it  can't  he  helped,  sir  John.— Tbe  fi- 
lly, as  1  lold  you  before,  havu  great  cipec- 
tioni  frora  my  listcrj  and  if  tbic  matter  pro- 


[Act  IV.  Scknb  1. 2.]        THE  CLANDESTINE  MARRIAGE. 


457 


ceeds,  ymi  bear  joarself  that  she  threatens  to 
leare  ■!.«— Mj  brother  Heidelberg  was  a  warm 
man  -a  rtrj  warm  man ;   and    died   worth   a 

Elum')  at  least: — a  plum!  ay,  I  warrant  you, 
e  died  worth  a  plum  and  a  half. 

Sir  J.  \VelI;  but  if  I— 

Ster,  And  then,  my  sister  has  three  or  four 
rery  good  mortgages,  a  deal  of  money  in  the 
three  per  cents,  and  old  South  Sea  annuities, 
besides  large  concerns  in  the  Dutch  and  French 
funds.  The  greatest  part  of  all  this  she  means 
to  leave  to  our  family. 

Sir  J".  I  can  only  say,  sir — 

Sier.  ^Vhy,  your  offer  of  the  difference  of 
thirty  thousand  was  Tery  fair  and  handsome, 
to  be  sure,  sir  John. 

Sir  J,  Nay,  but  I  am  willing  to  — 

Sier.  Ay,  but  if  I  was  to  accept  it  against 
her  will,  1  might  lose  above  a  hundred  thou- 
sand ;  io  you  see  llie  balance  is  against  you, 
%ir  John. 

Sir  J^,  Suppose  I  was  to  prerail  on  lord 
Ogleby  to  apply  to  her,  do  you  think  that 
would  have  any  influence  over  her? 

Sier,  I  think  he  would  be  more  likely  to 
persuade  her  to  it  than  any  other  person  in 
the  family.  She  has  a  great  respect  for  lord 
Ogleby.    She  loves  a  lord. 

Sir  J.  ni  apply  to  him  this  very  day. — And 
if  be  should  prevail  on  Mis.  Heidelberg,  I  may 
depend  on  your  friendship,  iVfr.  Sterling? 

Ster,  Ay,  ay,  I  shall  be  glad  to  oblige  you, 
when  it  is  in  my  power;  but  as  the  account 
stands  now,  you  see  it  is  not  upon  the  figures. 
And  so  your  servant,  sir  John.  [K.veunt. 


ACT  IV. 
Scene  I. — A  Room. 

Knter  Ma.  Sterling,  Mas.  Heidelberg,  and 

Miss  Sterling. 

Ster.  What !  will  you  send  Fanny  to  town, 
sister? 

Mrs,  H,  To-morrow  morning.  Fve  given 
orders  about  it  already. 

Ster.  Indeed ! 

Mrs.H,  Posalively. 

St^r,  But  consider,  sister,  at  such  a  time  as 
this,  what  jn  odd  appearance  it  will  have. 

Mrs.H,  Not  half  so  odd  as  her  behaviour, 
brother. — Tliis  time  was  intended  for  happi- 
ness ,  and  ni  keep  no  incendiaries  here  to  De- 
stroy it.  I  insist  on  her  going  off  to-morrow 
morning. 

Ster.  Pm  afraid  this  is  all  your  doing,  Betsy? 

Mis%S,  No  indeed,  papa.  My  aunt  knows 
that  it  is  not — ^For  all  Fanny^s  baseness  to  me, 
I  am  sure  I  would  not  do  or  say  any  thing 
to  hurt  ber  with  you  or  my  aunt  for  the  worlcT 

Mrs.H.  Hold  your  tongue,  Betsy;  I  will 
have  my  way.  —  When  she  is  packed  off, 
every  thing  will  go  on  as  it  should  do. — Since 
they  are  at  their  intrigues,  Til  let  them  see 
that  we  can  act  with  vicur  on  our  part;  and 
the  sending  ber  out  of  the  way,  shall  be  the 
purlurainary  step  to  all  the  rest  of  my  per- 
ceedingt. 

Ster,  Well,  but  sister— 

Mr9,H.  It  does  not  signify  talking,  brother 
Sterling,  for  Fm  resolved  to  be  ria  of  her, 
and  I  will.-— Come  along,  child.     [To  Mist 

s)  A  jfXmm  \%  lO»»«oo  pooads  lUrlinf. 


Sterling]  The  post-shay  shall  be  at  the  door 
by  sii  o  clock  in  the  morning;  and  if  misf 
Fanny  does  not  get  into  it,  why  I  will  — and 
so  there^s  an  end  of  the  matter.  [Bounces 
out  ivith  Miss  Sterling;  then  returns^  One 
word  more,  brother  Sterling — I  expect  that 
you  will  take  your  eldest  daughter  in  your 
band,  and  make  a  formal  complaint  to  lord 
Ogleby,  of  sir  John  Melvifs  behaviour. — Do 
this,  brother; — show  a  proper  regard  for  the 
honour  of  your  fammaly  yourself,  and  I  shall 
throw  in  my  mite  to  the  raising  of  it  If  not 
— but  now  you  know  my  mind.  So  act  as 
you  please,  and  take  the  consequences.  [EsciL 
Ster,  The  deviPs  in  the  women  for  tyranny ! 
— Mothers,  wives,  mistresses,  or  sisters,  they 
always  will  govern  us. — As  to  my  sister  Hei- 
delberg, she  luiows  the  strength  of  her  purse, 
and  domineers  upon  the  credit  of  it. — **  I  will 
do  this,**  and  "you  shall  do  that,**  and  '*you 
shall  do  t*other — or  else  the  fammaly  sban*t 
have  a  farden  of^ — [Mimicking] — So  absolute 
with  her  money ! — But,  to  say  the  truth,  nothing 
but  money  can  make  us  absolute,  and  so  wa 
must  e*en  make  the  best  of  her.  [Ejcit. 

Scene  If. — TTie  Garden, 
Enter  Lord  Oglbbt  and  Canton. 

LordO,  What!  Mademoiselle  Fanny  to  be 

sent  away?— Why?  — Wherefore?  — Wbat'a 
the  meaning  of  all  this? 

Can.  Je  ne  sais  pas  —  I  know  nothing. 

Lord  O,  It  can^  be — it  shan't  be : — I  protest 
against  the  measure.     She*s  a  fine  g;irl,   and  I 

th« 


had  much  /ather  that  the  rest  of  the  family 
were  annihilated,  than  that  she  should  leave 
us. — Her  vulgar  father,  lhat*s  the  very  abstract 
of  *Change-alley— the  aunt,  that*s  always  en-- 
deavouriiig  to  nc  a  fine  lady  —  and  the  pert 
sister,  for  ever  showing  that  she  is  one,  are 
horrid  company  indeed,  and  without  her  would 
be  intolerable.  Ah,  la  petite  Fanchon!  she*s 
the  thing:  isn*t  she.  Canton? 

Can,  Derc  is  very  good  sympatic  entre  vous 
and  that  young  lady,  my  lor. 

Lord  (J,  ril  not  be  leA  among  these  Goths 
and  Vandals,  your  Sterlings,  your  Heidelbergs, 
and  Devilhergs — if  she  goes,  I'll  positively  ^o 
too. 

Can,  In  dc  same  post-chay,  my  lor?  You 
have  no  objection  to  dat,  I  believe,  nor  m» 
demoiselle  neither  too — ha,  ha,  ha! 

LordO,  IVylhee  bold  thy  foolish  tongucy 
Cant.  Does  thy  Swiss  stupidity  imagine  that 
I  can  see  and  talk  with  a  fine  ffiri  without 
desires? — My  eyes  are  involuntarily  attracted 
by  beautiful  objects — I  fly  as  naturally  to  a 
fine  girl — 

Can,  As  de  fine  girl  to  you,  my  lor,  ha,  ha, 
ha!  you  alway  fly  togedre  like  une  paire  de 
pigeons — 

Lord  O,  Like  une  paire  de  pigeons — [Mocks 
him] — Vous  etes  un  sot,  monsieur  Canton — 
Thou  art  always  dreaming  of  my  intrigues, 
and  never  seest  me  badiner  but  you  suspect 
mbchief,  you  old  fool  you. 

Can.  I  am  fool,  I  confess,  but  not  always 
fool  in  dat,  my  lor,  be,  he,  he! 

Lor  d  O,  He,  he,  he ! — ^Tbou  art  incorrigible, 
but  thy  absurdities  amuse  one.  Thou  art  Ukft. 
my  rappee  here,  T Takes  oul  hit  Box\^TQn%\ 
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fnperflnity ;  '  but  -  a^  pinch  of  tliee 
BOW  and  then  it  a  more  delicious  treat. 

Can,  Ton  do  me  great  hooeur,  mi  lor. 

Lord  O,  Tit  fact  upon  mj  tool.  Thou  art 
properly  my  cephaljc  tnuff^  and  art  no  had 
niedicine  againtt  megrlmty  vertigoet,  and  pro- 
Ibnnd  thinking-^hay  ba,  ha! 

Cam*  Your  flatterie,  my  lor,  vil  make  me 
too  prode. 

lirdO.  The  girl  hat  tome  little  partiality 
fior  me^  to  he  ture:  hut  oi'ythee,  Cant,  it  not 
that  initt  Fanny  yonder! 

Can.  TLaokt  m^M  a  Giass]  Ah--Ja  ^oila! 
En  T^rite,  Ilit  the,  mi  lor — ^*tit  one  oi  de  pi- 
geont-— de  pigeont  cTamour. 

Itord  O.  I>on*t  he  ridiculout,  you  old  mon- 
key. ISmiies, 

Can,  I  am  monkee,  I  am  ole;  hut  I  have 
aye.  I  hate  ear,  and  a  little  nndertland,  now 
nna  den. 

LordO.  Taitei  Tout,  h^te! 

Cflut.  Elle  tout  attend,  my  lor.  —  She  Wl 
make  a  lote  to  you. 

LordO.  Wiir  the?  Have  at  her  then!  A 
fine  girl  can*t  ohKge  me  more— -*£gad,  I  find 
mytelf  a  little  en|outf — G>me  along,  Cant! 
the  it  but  in  the  neat  walk— but  there  is  such 
a  deal  of  thit  d-^ned  crinkum-crankum ,  as 
Sterling  calls  it,  that  one  sees  people  for  half 
an  hour  before  one  can  get  to.  them — Allons, 
moatieur  Canton,  allons  done! 

[JExeuni,  singing  in  French. 

ScsMB  llL-^Ani^her  Part  of  the  Garden, 

Enter  Loykwbu.  and  Fanmt. 

Xoiitf.  My  dear  Fanny.  I  cannot,  hear  your 
itlrett!  it  otercomet  all  my  retolutiont,  and 


I  am  prepared  for  the  ditcotery 

Fem*  out  how  can  it  be  effected  before  my 
departure? 

Zoptf.  rii  tell  you. — Lord  Ogleby  seems  to 
entertain  a  Tisible  partiality  for  you;  and  not- 
withstanding the  peculiarities  ot  bis  behaviour, 
I  am  sure  that  he  is  bnmane  at  the  bottom. 
He  is  Tain  to  an  excess;  but  withal  extremely 
good-natured,  and  would  do  any  thing  to  re- 
commend himself  to  a  lady. — Do  you  open 
the  whole  affair  of  our  marriage  to  him  im- 
mediately. It  will  come  with  more  irresistible 
persuasion  from  you  than  from  myself;  and  1 
doubt  not  but  youMI  gain  his  friendship  and 
protection  at  once.  IIis  influence  and  author- 
ity will  put  en  end  to  sirJohn*s  solicitations, 
remove  your  aunt^s  and  sister^  unkindness 
and  suspicions,  and,  I  hope,  reconcile  your 
lather  and  the  whole  family  to  our  marriage. 

Fan,  Heaven  grant  it!  VVhei;e  is  my  lord^ 

Love,  I  have  heard  him  and  Canton,  since 
dinner,  singing  French  songs  under  the  great 
walnut-tree  by  the  parlour  door.  If  you  meet 
with  him  in  the  garden,  you  may  disclose  the 
whole  immedblely.  To-morrow  morning  is 
fixed  for  your  departure,  and  if  we  lose  this 
opportunity,  we  may  wish  in  vain  for  another. 
o^He  approadies— 1  must  retire. —  Speak,  my 
dear  Fanny,  speak,  and  make  us  happy! 

[Exit, 

Fan.  What  shall  1  do?  What  shall  I  say 
to  him?  1  am  all  confusion. 

• 

Enter  Lord  Oglkby  and  Cakton. 


madam,  iisa  satire  upon  mankia^i  and  ^a  for- 
tunate that  one  man  hat  broke  in  npoa  your 
reverie  for  the  credit  of  our  tea.  i  any  erne, 
madam;  for  poor  Canton  here,  from  ag«  and 
infirmitiet,  ttandt  for  nothing. 

Can.  Noting  at  all,  indeecC 

Fim.  Your  lordthip  doet  me  gieat  honour. 
—I  had  a  favour  to  requetl,  my  lord! 

LordO,'  A  favour,  madam ?--l*o  be  honour- 
ed with  your  oommandt  it  an  iaeapreatihie 
ftvour  done  to  me,  madam. 

Fan.  If  your  lordship  could  indttlg[e  me 
with  the  honour  of  a  moment^t— -VVhat*t  the 
matter  with  me?  [Adie* 

LordO.  y\kt  girTt  confuted-^ He !~kcK*s 
something  in  the  wind,  faith — 111  have  a  t^e- 
a-tdte  with  her.  \A9ide\ — ^AUex  vout  en! 

[To  Cmdon, 

Can.  I  go-~Ah,  pauvre  madcmoiteilel  My 
lor,  have  piti^  upon  the  poor  pigeon! 

{Apart  to  Lord  O. 

LordO.  ni  knock  you  down,  (]anL  [SmUles, 

Can,  Den  I  ^o~'{ihttfflee  aiong\^om  are 
mosh  please,  for  all  dat.        [Amde,  and  exit. 

Fan,  I  shall  sink  with  apprehentton.  \Ande, 

LordO.  What  a  sweet  gtrl!--ahe*t  a  cm- 
lixed  being,  and  atones  for  the  baiharitm  of 
the  rest  of  the  family.  fAside, 

Fan,  My  lord !  I-.   {Courteaetandbushet, 

LordO,  I  look  upon  it,  madani,  to  he  one 
of  the  luckiest  circumstances  nf-  my  l\Se,  that 
I  have  this  moment  the  honovr  ot  receiving 
your  commands,  and  the  satiifMlMMi  of  con- 
hrmiug  with  my  tongue  what  my  ejet  per- 
hapt  have  but  too  weakly  expretaed— that  I 
am  literally  the  humblest  of  yoxat  servants. 

Fan.  I  think  myself  greatly  honoured  by 
your  lordship*s  partiality  to  me;  hut  it  distresses 
me  that  1  am  obliged,  in  my  present  tituatioo, 
to  apply  to  it  for  protection. 

LordO.  1  am  happy  in  your  distress,  ma- 
dam, because  it  cives  me  an  opportunity  to 
show  my  leal. — Beauty  to  me  is  a  religion  in 
which  1  was  bom  and  bred  a  bigot,  and 
would  die  a  martyr.— Tm  in  tolerabw  spirits, 
faith!  {Aside. 

Fan.  There  is  not,  perhaps,  at  this  moment, 
a  more  distressed  creature  than  mytelC  .\f- 
fection,  duty,  hope,  despair,  and  a  thousand  dif- 
ferent sentiments  are  struggling  in  my  bosom; 
and  even  the  presence  of^your  lordships  to 
whom  I  have  flovmi  for  protection,  adds  to 
my  perplexity. 

LordO.  Does  it,  madam? — V^nus  forbid! — 
My  old  fault;  the  deviPs  in  me,  I  think,  for 
perplexing  young  women.  [Aside,  and  smiling] 
Take  courage,  madam!  dear  miss  Fanny,  ex- 
plain.— You  have  a  powerful  advocate  in  mv 
breast,  I  assure  you — My  heart,  madam—I  an* 
attached  to  you  by  all  tne  laws  of  sympatfar 
and  delicacy. — By  my  honour,  I  am. 

Fan.  Then  1  will  venture  to  unburden    m\ 
mind— Sir  John  Melvil,  my  lord,  by  the  most 
misplaced  and  mistimed  declaration   of  affec- 
tion for  me,  has  made  me  the  anhappiesi  of 
women. 

LordO.  How,  madam?  Has  sir  John  made 
his  addresses  to  you? 

Fan.  He  has,  my  lord,  in  the  strongest 
terms.  But  I  hope  it  is  needless  to  say  that 
my  duty  to  my  father,  love  to  my  sister,  and 


LordO,  To  see  so  much  beauty  to  toUtary,' regard  to  the  whole  family,  at   well  as  the 
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great  respect  1  entertaia  for  your  lordsbip, 
f  CfMirtetiesJ  made  roe  shudder  *at  his  ad- 
dresses. 

LordO*  Charming  girl!~Proceed,  my  dear 
miss  Fannj,  proceed ! 

Kan,  In  a  moment—give  me  leare,  my  lord! 
— But  if  what  I  have  to  disclose  should  be 
received  with  anger  or  displeasure — 

LordO.  Impossible,  by  all  the  tender  pow- 
ers!—Speak,  1  beseech  you,  or  1  shall  aivine 
the  cause  before  you  utter  it. 

Ka/t.  Then,  my  lord,  sir  Jobn*s  addresses 
are  not  only  shocking  to  me  in  themselves, 
but  are  more  particularly  disagreeable  to  me 
at  this  lime — as — as«-  \Hesitates, 

LordO.  As  what,  madam? 

Fan,  As — pardon  my  confusion — I  am  en- 
tirely devotea  to  another. 

LiordO,  If  this  is  not  plain,  the  deviPs  in  iL 
r.^siVIe} — Bui  tell  me,  my  dear  miss  Fanny, 
lor  I  must  know ;  tell  me  the  how,  the  when, 
and  the  wherc«-Tell  me — 


Rt^nier  Cantoh,  hastiljr. 

Can,  My  lor,  my  lor,  my  lor! 
Lord  O,  D^n  your   Swiss  impertinence! 
how  durst  you  interrupt  me  in  the  most  cri- 
tical, melting  moment  that  ever  love  and  beau- 
ty honoured  me  with  ? 

Can,  I  demande  pardon,  my  lor!  Sir  John 
Melvily  my  lor,  sent  me  to  beg  you  do  him 
de  boneur  to  speak  a  little  to  You,  my  lor. 

LordO,  I*m  not  at  leisure — 1  am  busy— Get 
awav,  you  stupid  old  dog,  you  Swiss  rascal, 
or  1^1— 

Can,  Fort  bicn,  my  lor.  [Goes  out  on  Tiptoe, 
LordO,  By  the  laws  of  eailantry,  madam, 
this  interruption  should  bf*  death;  hut  as  no 
punishment  ought  to  disturb  the  triumph  of 
the  %Ci(ier  passions,  the  criminal  is  pardoned 
:kn^  dismissed.  Let  us  return,  madam,  to  the 
highest  luxury  of  exalted  minds — a  declaration 
o[  love  from  the  lips  of  beauty. 

Kan,  The  entrance  of  a  4hird  person  has  a 
little  relieved  me,  but  1  ccnnot  go  through 
with  it;  and  yet  I  must  open  my  heart  with 
a  discovery,    or  it  will  break  with  its  burden. 

\  Aside. 
LordO,  ^Vhat  passion  in  her  eyes!  I  am 
alarmed  to  agitation.  [Aside^  1  presume,  ma- 
dam (and  as  you  have  flattered  nie,  by  mak- 
ing me  a  party  concerned,  1  hope  youMl  ex- 
t  use  the  prrsumplion),  that — 

Fan,   I)o   you   excuse    my    making    you    a 
party  concerned,  my  lord,  and  let  me  interest 
>  our  heart  in  my  behalf,  as  my  future  happi- 
ness or  misery  in  a  great  measure  depend — 
Lord  O,  Upon  me,  madam  ? 
Fan,  Upon  you,  my  lord.  [Sighs, 

LordO,  There*s  no  standing  this:  1  have 
caught  the  infection — her  tenderness  dissolves 
nic.  [Sigtis, 

Fan,  And  should  you  too  severely  judge  of 
a  rash  action  which  passion  prompted,  and 
modesty  has  long  concealed — 

LordO,  [Takes  her  JLind]  Thou  amiable 
creature,  command  my  heart,  for  it  is  van- 
quished. Speak  but  thy  virtuous  wishes,  and 
enjoy  them. 

Fan,  I  cannot,  my  lord;  indeed  I  cannot 
Mr.  Lovewcll  must  tell  you  my  distresses;  and 


when  you  know  them,  pity  and  protect  |ne. 

[i,x-it  in  lears, 
LordO.  How  the  devil  could  I  bring  her 
to  this?  It — it  is  too  much — too  much — 1  can*l 
bear  it — I  must  give  way  to  this  amiable  weak- 
ness. [fJ^ipes  his  Kjres]  My  heart  over- 
flows with  sympathy,  and  I  feel  every  tender- 
ness I  have  inspired.  [Stifles  a  Tear]  Caa 
I  be  a  man,  and  withstand  it?  No — Fll  sacri- 
fice the  whole  sex  to  her.  But  here  comes 
the  father,  quite  apropos.  Til  open  the  matter 
immediately,  settle  the  business  withJiim,  and 
take  the  sweet  girl  down  to  Ogleby -house  to- 
morrow morning.  But  what  the  devil!  Miss 
Sterling  too !  VVhat  mischiePs  in  the  wind 
now  ?  No  conquest  there — no,  no,  that  wduld 
be  too  much  desolation  in  the  family. 

Enter  Sterling  and  Miss  Sterling. 

Ster,  My  lord,  your  servant !  I  am  attend- 
ing my  daughter  here  upon  rather  a  disagree- 
able affair.     Speak  to  his  lordship,  Betsy. 

Lord  O,  Your  eyes,  miss  Sterling,  for  I  al- 
ways read  the  ty^%  of  a  young  lady,  betray 
some  little  emotion.  What  are  your  com- 
mands, madam? 

MissS,  I  have  but  too  much  cause  for  my 
emotion,  my  lord! 

LordO,  I  cannot  commend  my  kinsman** 
behaviour,  madam.  He  has  behaved  like  a 
false  knight,  I  must  confess.  I  have  heard  of 
his  apostasy.  Miss  Fanny  has  informed  me 
of  it. 

Miss  S,  Miss  Fanny*s  baseness  has  been  the 
cause  of  sir  John^s  inconstancy. 

Lord  O.  Nay,  now,  my  dear  miss  Sterlings 
your  passion  transports  you  too  far.  Sir  John 
may  ha\e  entertained  a  passion  for  miss  Fan- 
ny, but  believe  me,  my  dear  miss  Sterling, 
believe  me,  miss  Fanny  has  no  passion  for  sir 
John.  She  has  a  passion,  indeed,  a  most  ten- 
der passion.  She  has  opened  her  whole  soul 
to  me,  and  1  know  where  her  affections  are 
placed.  [ConceitedlYm 

MissS.  Not  upon  Mr.  Lovewell,  my  lorci. 

LordO,  Lovewell!  No,  poor  lad!  soe  does 
not  think  of  him.  [Smiles]  I  know  better: 
however,  a  little  time  will  solve  all  mysteries.. 

MissS.  Have  a  care,  my  lord,  that  both  the 
families  are  not  made  the  dupes  of  sir  John*s 
artifice,  and  my  sister*s  dissimulation!  You 
don^t  know  her;  indeed,  my  lord,  you  don't 
know  her;  a  base,  insinuating,  perfidious! — It 
is  too  much — She  has  been  Delbrehand  with 
ine,  I  -lerceive,  eudeavouring  to  prejudice  your 
lordship  in  her  favour;  and  I  am  to  be  laughed 
at  bv  every  body.  Such  unnatural  behaviour, 
to  me !  But  since  I  see  I  can  have  no  redress, 
I  am  resolved  that  some  way  or  other  I  will 
have  revenge.  [Exit 

Ster,  This  is  foolish  work,  my  lord ! 

LordO.  I  have  too  much  sensibility  to  bear 
the  tears  of  beauty. 

Ster.  It  is  touching  indeed,  my  lord;  and 
very  moving  for  a  father. 

LordO.  To  be  sure,  sir!  You,  with  your 
exq  lisite  feelings,  must  be  distressed  beyond 
measure!  Wherefore,  to  divert  your  too  ex- 
quisite feeling,  suppose  we  change  the  subject, 
and  proceed  to  business. 

Ster,  With  all  my  heart,  ray  lord. 

Lord  O,  You  see,  Air.  SterUn^^  ni^  ^SLi&a&M. 
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DO  unioii  in  cnfr  finniliet   by   die  propoied 
mairiag*. 

Sier.  And  I  am  vetj  soiry  to  im  -  it|  mj 
lord. 

I^ordO.  Have^  you  <el  tout  heart  iipOB  be- 
ing alfied  to  onr  boote,^  Mr.  Sterling  r   , 

Sktr*  Tia  my  only  wiab  at  pretend  fiy  om- 
nium, nt  I  may  call  it. 

Lor40*  Your  wiibet  shall  be  fulfilled. 

Stir,  Shall  they,  my  lord?  but  how-<-how? 

JLordOm  m  marry  »  your  family. 
•  «Ster.r  Whai!  my  aister  Heidelberg? 

LwiiOm  You  throw  me  into  a  cold  tweal, 
llr.  Sterfing.  No,  not  your  sialery  but  your 
daughter. 

58er.  My  daughter? 

LordO,  Fanny {"uow  (he  murder^s  out! 

Ster.  What  you.  my  lord? 

LordO.  Yea,  I,  1,  Mr.  SteHing. 

i5Ster.  No,  nO|  my  lord;  that^  too  much. 

\Sfnilet, 

Lord  O,  Too  much  1 1  don't  comprehend  you. 

Sier,  What  yon,  my  l<ird,  marry  my  Fao- 
f  Bteaa  nie!  what  will  the  foiki  sayf 

LordO,  Wkjs  what  will  they  say  ? 

Sier,  That  you're  a  bold  man,  my  lord; 
tbat'i  alL        . 

LordO.  Mr.  Sterling,  this  may  be  dty  wit, 
for  aught  I  know.  Do  you  court  my  alhance? 

Sier.  To  be  sure,  my  lord. 

LordOm  Then  HI  eiplain — My  nephew  won't 
marry  your  eldest  daughter,  nr.r  1  neither. — 
Your  youngest  daughter  woni  marry  him;  I 
will  marry  your  youngest  daughter. 

Ster.  VViiat!  with  a  youngest  daughter's 
fintune,  my  lord? 

LordO.  With  any  fortune,  or  no  fortune 
at  all,  sir..  Lotc  is  the  idol  of  my  heart,  and 
the  demon  interest  sinks  before  him.  So,  sir, 
as  I  said  before,  I  will  marry  your  youngest 
daughter;  your  yoiiogest  daughter  will  marry 

i^r.  VVho  told  you  so,  my  lord?        fme. 

LordO,  Her  own  sweet  self,  sir. 

Ster.  Indeed! 

LordO.  Yes,  sir;  our  affection  is  mutual; 
your  advantage  double  and  treble ;  your  daugh> 
ter  will  be  a  countess  directly — 1  shall  be  the 
happiest  of  beings,  and  you'll  be  father  to  an 
earl  instead  of  a  baronet 

Ster.  But  what  will  my  sister  say?  and  ray 
daughter  ? 

LordO.  ril  manage  that  matter;  nay,  if  they 
won't  consent.  Til  run  away  with  your  daughter 
in  spite  of  you. 

Sler.  Well  said,  my  lord !  your  spiril*s  good ; 
I  wish  you  had  my  constitution ;  but  if  you^ll 
venture^  I  have  no  objection,  if  my  sister  has 
none. 

LordO.  I'll  answer  for  your  sister,  sir. 
A  propos  the  lawyers  are  in  the  house.  Fll 
have  articles  drawn,  and  the  whole  affair  con- 
cluded to-morrow  morning. 

Ster.  Very  well!  and  rll  dispatch  LoTewell 
to  London  immediately  for  some  fresh  papers 
I  shall  want;  you  must  excuse  me,  my  lord, 
but  I  can't  belp^  laughing  at  the  match. —  He, 
he,  he!  what  will  the  folks  say?  IKvt'L 

Lord  O.  What  a  fellow  am  I  going  to  make 

a  father  of!  He  has  no  more  feeling  than  the 

post  in  his  ware-house — ^But  Fanny's  virtues 

tune  me  to  rapture  again,  and  I  won't  think 

of  the  rest  of  the  family. 


Reenter  Lotbwiu^  hmtiify. 
Love.  Ill>eg  tout  locdahip's   pnnkMi;    are 
you  alone,  my  ford? 
LordO.  No,  my  lord,  I  m  not  nloBe;  I 
n  in  company,  tl 
Love,  My  lord! 


am  in  company,  the  best  company, 


I 


LordO.  I  nerer  was  in  auch  cs^piiaile,  eo- 
chanting  company  since  my  ..heart  firal  oon- 
ceived,  qr  my  senses  tastei(  pleasure* 

LoQe,  Where  are  they,  my  lord? 

[Lookt  mkotiL 

LordO.  In  my  mind,  Horatio* 

Love,  What  company  have  you  thefc^  aiy 
lord?  [Simiki. 

Lord  O.  My  own  ideas,  sir,  which  ao  oowd 
upon  my  imagination,  and  kindle  in  it  iuch  a 
delirium  of  ecstasy,  -that  wit.  wine,  mnnc, 
poetry,  all  combined,  and  eaco  in  ptitdjaa, 
are  but  mere  mortal  shadows  of  iny  ftlicilj. 

Lope.  1  see  that  your  lordship  ia  nappy,  and 
I  rejoice  at  it. 

LordO.  You  shall  rejoice  at  it,  air;  njfiB- 
lidty  shall  not  selfishly  be  confiolcd,  but  shall 
spread  its  influence  to  the  whole  circin  of  my 
friends.  I  need  not  saj^  LoTeweD,  that  you 
shall  have  your  share  of^it. 

Lcife.  Shall  I,  my  lord  ?— then  f  nndersiaud 
you ;  yon  have  heard;  miss  Fanny. lua  inlonned 
you — 

Lord  O,  She  has;  I  have  haaidt  suod  she 
shall  he  happy;  'tis  determined. 

Love.  Then  I  have  reached  |lie  aommit  of 
my  wishes.  And  will  your  hMkif  pardon 
the  folly  ? 

LordO,  O  yes,  poor  creainni  how  couM 
she  help  it?  'Twas  unavo]dahle--&le  and  ne- 
cessity. 

Love.  It  was  indeed,  my  lord.  Yhnr  kind- 
ness distracts  me. 

LordO.  And  so  it  did  the  poor  girl,   foitb. 

Loi*e.  She  trembled  to  disclose  Uie  secret, 
and  declare  her  affections? 

Lord  O,  The  Avorld,  I  believe,  vrill  not  think 
her  afTections  ill  placed. 

Love.  [Jiouvs]  You  are  too  good,  my  lord. 
— And  do  you  really  excuse  the  rashness  of 
the  action? 

LordO.  From  my  very  soul,  LovewelL 

Love.  [Bolv6']  I  was  afraid  of  her  mectiog 
with  a  cold  reception. 

LordO.  More  fool  you  then.  [hcantj, 

Who   pleads  her   cause   with  never  bihag 

Here  finds  a  full  redress. 

[Strikes  his  Breast 
She's  a  fine  girl,  I^vewcll. 

Love,  tier  beauty ,  my  lord ,  is  her  least 
merit     She  has  an  understanding — 

LordO,  Her  choice  convinces  me  of  that 

Love.  [.Botvsll  Thafs  your  lordshin^i  good- 
ness.   Her  choice  was  a  disinterested  one. 

LordO.  No,  no,  not  altogether;  it  began 
with  interest,  and  ended  in  passion. 

Love,  Indeed,  my  lord,  if  you  were  ac- 
quainted with  her  goodness  of  oeart,  and  ge- 
nerosity of  mind,  as  well  as  you  are  with  the 
inferior  beauties  of  her  face  and  person—    , 

Lord  O.  I  am  so  perfectly  convinced  of 
their  esistence,'  and  so  totally  of  your  mind, 
touching  every  amiable  particular^  of  that  sweet 
girl,  that  were  it  not  for  the  cold,  unfecliog 
impediments  of  the  law,  I  would  marry  her 
to-morrow  morning. 
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Love.  My  lord! 

LordO*  I  wouJd,  by  all  tliat*s  honourable 
in  mao,  and  amiable  in  woman. 

Lov€,  Marry  ber!  —  Wbo  do  you  mean, 
my  lord? 

LordO.  Miss  Fanny  Sterling  tbat  \%\  tbe 
rountrss  of  Ogleby  that  shall  be. 

Love.  I  am  astonished ! 

Lord  O,  Wbyi  could  you  expect  less 
from  me? 

lAive,  I  did  not  expect  this,  my  lord. 

LordO,  Trade  and  accounts  have  destroyed 
your  feeling. 

Love,  No  indeed,  my  lord.  \Si^hs, 

Lord  O.  Tbe  moment  that  love  and  pity 
entered  my  breast,  I  was  resolved  to  plunge 
into  matrimony,  and  shorten  the  girls  tor- 
tures— I  never  do  any  thing  by  haUcs,  do  1, 
Ix>Tewell? 

Love.  No  indeed,  my  lord.  [Sighs]  What 
an  accident!  [Aside. 

LordO.  \Vhat*s  the  matter,  LoYewellP  thou 
seeni*st  to  have  lost  thy  faculties.  Why  don*t 
you  wish  me  Joy,  man  ? 

Love.  Of  I  do,  my  lord.  [Sighs. 

Lord  O.  She  said  that  you  would  explain 
vrhat  she  bad  not  power  to  utter;  but  I  want- 
ed no  interpreter  for  the  language  of  love. 

Love.  But  has  your  lordship  considered  the 
consequences  of  vour  resolution? 

Lord  O.  No,  sir,  I  am  above  consideration, 
when  my  desires  are  kindled. 

Love.  But  consider  the  consequences,  my 
lord,  to  Youi*  nephew,  sir  John. 

LordO.  Sir  John  has  considered  no  con- 
sequences himself,  Mr.  Lovewell. 

i*ove,  Mr.  Sterling,  iliy  lord,  will  certainly 
refuse  bii  daughter  to  sir  John.  ^ 

LordO.  Sir  John  has  already  refused  Mr. 
Sterling*s  daughter. 

Love.  But  what  will  become  of  miss  Ster- 
ling, my  lord? 

LordO.  What's  that  to  you?— You  may 
Save  her,  if  you  will.  1  depend  upon  Mr. 
Sterling's  city  philosophy  to  be  reconciled  to 
ord  Oglebv*s  being  his  son-in  law,  instead  of 
»ir  John  Melvil,  baronet  Don't  you  think 
hat  your  master  may  be  brought  to  that, 
Mriihout  having  recourse  to  his  calculations, 
*h,  Lovewell? 
Ixive.  But,  my  lord,  that  is  not  the  question. 

LordO.  Whatever  is  the  question,  I'll  tell 
vou  my  answer. — I  am  in  love  with  a  fine 
jirl,  whom  I  resolve  to  marry. 

Enter  Sir  John  Melvil. 
What  news  with  you,  sir  John? — You  look 
ill    hurry   and  impatience — like   a    messenger 
ifler  a  battle. 

Sir  J.  After  a  battle  indeed,  my  lord.  1 
tave  this  day  had  a  severe  engagement;  and 
vanting  your  lordship  as  an  auxiliary,  I  have 
it  last  mustered  up  resolution  to  declare  what 
ny  duty  to  you  and  to  myself  have  demanded 
rom  me  some  time. 

Lord  O.  To  the  business  then ,  and  be  as 
oncise  as  possible,  for  I  am  upon  the  wing 
-eh,  Lovewell  ?  [Smiles,  and  Loveweil  bows. 
Sir  J.  I  find  'tis  in  vain,  my  lord,  to  strug- 
le  against  tbe  force  of  inclination. 
LordO.  Very  true,  nephew;  I  am  your 
r'iinetSf  and  will  second  the  motion — shan't  I, 
ovewell?  [Smiles,  and  Lovevpeli  dotvs. 


Sir  J,  Your  lordship's  generosity  encouraf^s 
me  to  tell  you  that  1  cannot  marry  misa 
Sterling. 

LordO.  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  it — 
she's  a  bitter  potion,  that's  the  truth  of  it; 
but  as  you  were  to  swallow  it,  and  not  I,  it 
was  your  business,  and  not  mine. — Any  thing 
more? 

Sir  J.  But  this,  my  lord;  that  I  may  be 
permitted  to  make  my  addre^^s  to  the  other 
sister. 

LordO.  O  yes,  by  all  means  — have  you 
any  hopes  there,  nephew?  Do  you  think  be'll 
succeed,  Lovewell? 

[Smiies  and  winks  ai  LovewelL 

Love,  I  think  not,  my  lord.  [Gravel/. 

Lord  O.  I  think  so  too ;  but  let  tbe  fool  Uy. 

Sir  J.  Will  your  loidship  favour  roe  with 
your  good  offices  to  remove  the  chief  obsta- 
cle to  tbe  match,  tbe  repugnance  of  Mrs. 
Heidelberg  ? 

LordO.  Mrs.  Heidelberg ?  — Had  not  yon 
better  begin  with  the  young  lady  first?  It  will 
save  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble,  won't  it, 
Lovewell?  [Smiles]  But  do  what  you  please, 
it  will  be  the  same  thing  to  me:  wont  it, 
Lovewell?  [Conceiiedl/]  Why  don't  yoa 
laugh  at  him? 

Love.  I  do,  my  lord.         [Forces  a  smile. 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  will  endeavour  to 
prevail  on  Mrs.  II*;idelberg  to  consent  to  my 
marriage  with  miss  Fanny  < 

Lord  O.  I'll  speak  to  Mrs.  Heidelberg  about 
tbe  adorable  Fanny  as  soon  as  possible. 

Sir  J.  Your  generosity  transports  me. 

LordO.  Poor  fellow,  what  a  dupe!  be  little 
thinks  who's  in  possession  of  tbe  town.  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  is  not  in  tbe 
least  offended  at  this  seeming  inconstancy? 

Lord  O.  Not  in  the  least.  Miss  Fanny's 
charms  will  even  excuse  infidelity.  I  look 
upon  women  as  the  fere  nature—lawful  game 
— and  every  man  who  is  qualified,  has  a  na- 
tural right  to  pursue  them;— Lovewell  as  well 
as  you,  and  you  as  well  as  he,  and  I  as  welt 
as  either  of  you. — Ever}'  man  shall  do  bis 
best,  without  oifence  to  any — what  say  you, 
kinsmen  ? 

Sir  J.  You  have  made  me  happy,  my  lord. 

Love.  And  me,  I  assure  you,  my  lord. 

LordO.  And  1  am  superlatively  so— allona 
done!  To  horse  and  away,  boys! — you  to 
your  affairs,  aud  I  to  mine — suivons  Pamour. 

[Sings.     Exeunt  severallj . 

ACT  V. 
Scene  I.  — Fanny's  Apartment 

Enter  Lovewell  and  Fann.t,  followed  bj 

Betty. 

Fan.  Why  did  you  come  so  soon,  Mr. 
lovewell?  the  family  is  not  yet  in  bed,  and 
Belly  certainly  heard  somebody  listening  near 
the  chamber-<loor.  ,  . 

Bet.  My  mistress  is  right,  sir!  evil  spinU 
are  abroad ;  and  I  am  sure  you  are  both  too 
good ,  not  to  expect  mischief  from  them. 

Love.  But  who  can  be  so  curious,  or  so 
wicked  ? 

BeL  I  think  we  have  wickedness  and  cu- 
riosity enough  in  this  family,  sir,  to  expect 
tbe  worst 
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JVoii.  I  do  eipeet  tbe  wortt  —  P^thee, 
Beity,  return  to  toe  ostward  door,  and  listen 
if  you  hear  any  body  in  the  gallery ;  and  let 
VLM  know  directly. 

BeL  I  w4mnt  yoii|  madam — the  Lord  bleas 
you  hotii!  [ExiL 

Fan^  What  did  my  fiither  want  with  yon 
this  evening? 

liope.  He  gave  me  the  key  of  his  doset, 
with  ordcriMc^-Ving  from  London  some  pa- 
pers relating  to  lord  Ogleby. 

Fan,  Ana  why  did  you  not  obey  him? 

iMoe*  Because  I  am  certain  that  his  lord- 
ship has  opened  his  heart  to  htm  about  you, 
^  and  those  papers  are  wanted  merely  on  that 
account — But  as  we  shall  dtscorer  all  to-mor- 
row ,  there  will  be  no  Occasion  for  them,  and 
it  would  be  idle  in  me  to  go. 

Fan.  Hark! — hark!  bless  me,  how  I  tremble! 
—I  feel  the  terrors  of  guilt — Indeed,  Mr.  Love- 
well,  this  is  too  much  for  me — this  situa^ 
Cion  may  haire  Tery  unhappy  consequences. 

LoQB*  But  it  sha'nt — I  would  rather  tell  our 
story  this  moment  to  all  tbe  house,  and  run 
the  risk  of  maintaining  you  by  the  hardest 
labour,  than  snlTer  you  to  remain  in  this  dan- 
gerous perplexity. — What!  shall  I  sacrifice  all 
my  best  hop^  and  affections,  in  your  dear 
heahh  and  safety,  for  the  mean,  and  in  such 
case  tbe  meanest  consideration— of  our  for- 
tune?— ^Were  we  to  be  abandoned  by  all  our 
rebtiontf,  we  have  that  in  our  hearts  and 
minds  will  weish  against  the  most  affluent 
circumstances.  1  should  not  have  proposed 
the  secresy  of  our  marriage,  but  for  your 
sake;  and  with  hopes  that  the  most  generous 
sacrifice,  you  have  made  to  love  and  me, 
miffht  be  less  injurious  to  you,  by  waiting  a 
lu^tr  moment  of  reconciliation. 

Fan.  Hush  f  hush !  for  heaven*s  sake,  my 
dear  Lovewell;  donU  be  so  warm!  your  ge- 
nerosity gets  the  better  of  your  prudence; 
/ou  will  be  heard,  and  we  shall  be  discover- 
ed.—  I  am  satisfied — indeed  I  am.  —  Excuse 
this  weakness,  this  delicacy,  this  what  you 
will.  —  My  mind*s  at  peace  —  indeed  it  is — 
think  no  more  of  it,  if  you  love  me! 

Lovr,  That  one  word  has  charmed  me,    as 

it  always  does,  to  the  most  implicit  obedience: 

it  would  be  the  worst  of  ingratitude  in  me  to 

distress  you  a  moment.  [Kisses  her. 

Re-enter  Betty. 

BeL  [//I  a  Uiw  yoice\  I'm  sorry  to  dis- 
turb you. 

Fan.  Hal  what's  the  matter? 

Love.   Have  you  heard  any  body? 

BeL  Yes,  yes,  I  have;  and  they  have  heard 
you  too,  or  Tm-  mistaken — if  they  bad  seen 
you  too,  we  should  have  been  in  a  line 
quandary. 

Fan.  PrVthee  don*t  prate  now,  Betty! 

Looe.  VVhat  did  you  hear? 

BeL  1  was  preparing  myself,  as  usual,  to 
take  me  a  little  nap — 

Love.  A  nap! 

BeL  Yes,  sir,  a  nap;  for  I  watch  much 
better  so  than  wide  awake;  and  when  I  had 
wrapped  this  handkerchief  round  my  head, 
for  fear  of  tbe  ear-ache  from  the  key-hole,  1 
tboutfbt  I  heard  a  kind  of  a  sort  of  a  buxzing, 
wbiob  I  Qrsi  look  for  a  gnat,  and  shook  my 


head  two  or  three  times,  and  went  no  with 
my  band. 

Fan.  Well^-well— and  so-- 

BeL  And  so,  ^ladam,  when  T  bettrd  Mr. 
Lovewell  a  little  loud,  I  heard  the  bmaicg 
louder  too— and  pulling  off'  my  baodlLflrdiief 
sofUy,  I  could  hear  this  sort  of  noiae— 

\Makes  an  indistinct  sort  of  Miit€,  Uke 

''sneal&g* 

Fan.  W^ell,  and  what  did  they  say? 

BeL  O !  I  could  not  understand  n  word  of 
what  was  said. 

Love.  The  outward  door  is  lockM? 

BeL  Yes;  and  I  bolted'  it  t6o»  lor  isar  of 
the  worsL 

Fan.  Why  did  you?  they  moat  hnra  heard 
you,  if  they  were  near. 

BeL  And  I  did  it  on  parpoae»  aiadi^i  tad 
cough*d  a  little  too, '  that  they  mig;ht  not  hear 
Mr.  LovewelPs  voice — when  1  was  ailcal|  they 
were  silent,  and  so  I  came  to  tell  you* 

Fan.  VVhat  shall  we  do  ? 

Love.  Fear  nothing;  we  hnow  the  warst; 
it  will  only  bring  on  our  catattropba  n  Eule 
too  soon — but  Betty  might  fancj  thb  pmn 
she*s  in  the  conspiracy,  and  can  main  a  man 
a  mouse  at  any  time. 

BeL  I  can  distinguish  a  man  from  n  mouse 
as  well  as  my  betters — Vm  sony  jou  think 
so  ill  of  nfe,  sir. 

Fan.  He  compliments  yon ,  d«i^  ba  a  iooll 
—Now  you  have  set  her  tongna  a  rvaning, 
sheMl  mutter  for  an  hour.  [2a  LmpmpetiX  III 
go  and  hearken  mysel£  ^iCxiL 

BeL  ril  turn  my  back  upon  ao  gici  for 
sincerity  and  service. 

\_Hal/  aside  and  muitering. 

Lme.  Thou  art  tbe  first  in  the  %irorld  for 
both  rand  1  will  reward  you  soon,  Betty,  for 
one  and  the  other. 

Bet,  I    am    not  mercenary   neither— I  can 
live  on  a  little,  with  a  good  carreter^). 
Re-enter  Fakny. 

Fan.  All  seems  quiet. — Suppose,  my  dear, 
you  go  to  your  own  room — I  shall  be  much 
easier  then — and  to-morrow  we  mrill  be  pre- 
pared for  the  discovery. 

BeL  You  may  discover,  if  you  please;  but 
for  my  part,  I  shall  still  be  secreL 

[Half  aside,  and  muHering. 

Love.  Should  I  leave  you  now;  if  they 
still  are  upon  th^  watch,  we  shall  lose  tbe 
advantage  of  our  delay.  Besides,  we  sbouki 
consi'll  upon  to-morrow*s  business.  Let  Betty 
go  to  her  own  room,  and  lock  the  outwartl 
door  al^er  her;  wc  can  fasten  this;  and  when 
she  thinks  all  safe,  she  may  return  and  let  me 
out  as  usual. 

BeL  Shall  I,  madam? 

Fan.  Do  let  me  have  my  way  to-night, 
and  you  shall  command  me  ever  after. 

Love.  I  live  only  to  oblige  you,  mV  svvecl 
Fanny!     1*11  be  gone  this  moment.      yGiung. 

Fan,  Betty  shall  go  first,  and  if  they  lay 
hold  of  her — 

BeL  TheyMI  have  the  wrong  sow  by  the 
ear,  1  can  tell  them  that.  [Going  hastily. 

Fan.  Softly— softly— Betty !  don't  venture 
out,  if  you  bear  a  noise.  Softly,  I  beg  of 
you !  See,  Mr.  Lovewell,  the  efiects  of  indis- 
cretion ! 
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MissS,   Husbf  madam!  I  bear  aometbiDg! 

Mrs.  H,  You  frighten  me — let  me  put  oo 
my  fly-cap — 1  would  not  be  seen  in  tbisfigur 
for  the  world. 

Miss  S.  *Tisdark,  madam;  you  can^  be  seen. 

Mrs.N,  I  protest  tbere*s  a  candle  coming, 
and  a  man  too ! 

Miss  S.  Nothing  but  servants; — let  us  re- 
tire a  moment!  [^^/  retire. 

Enter  Brush  ,  half  drunk,  lajring  hold  oj 
the  Clumtber-maid ,  who  has  a  Candle 
in  her  Hand, 

Cham.  Be  quiet,  Mr.  Brush;  I  shall  drop 
down  with  terror! 

Brush,  But  my  sweet,  and  most  amiable 
chambermaid,  if  you  bate  no  love,  you  may 
hearken  to  a  little  reason ;  that  cannot  pos- 
sibly do  your  virtue  any  barm. 

Cluvn,  But  you  may  do  me  harm,  Mr.  Brush, 
and  a  great   deal  of  barm  too ;  —  pray  let  me 

(^o;  I  am  ruined  if  they  hear  you;  I  tremble 
ike  an  asp^). 

Brush.  But  they  shan^  bear  us;  and  if  you 
have  a  mind  to  be  ruined,  it  shall  be  the 
making  of  your  fortune,  you  little  slut,  you! 
therefore,  I  say  it  again,  if  you  have  no  loTe, 
bear  a  little  reason! 

Cliom,  I  wonder  at  Tonf  impurence'),  Mr, 
Brush,  to  use  me  in  thu  manner;  this  is  not 
the  way  to  keep  me  company,  1  assure  you. 
You  are  a  town-rake,  i  see,  and  now  you 
are  a  little  in  liquor  you  fear  nothing. 

Brush.  Nothmg ,  by  heavens  *  but  your 
frowns,  most  amiable  chambermaid;  I  am  a 
little  electrified,  that* s  the  truth  on*t ;  I  am  not 
used  to  drink  port,  and  your  master's  is  so. 
heady,  that  a  pint  of  it  oversets  a  claret  drin- 
ker. Come  now,  my  dear  little  spider- 
brusher! 

Cham.  Don*t  be  rude!  bless  me! — I  shall 
be  ruined — what  will  become  of  meP 

Brush,  ril  take  care  of  you,  by  all  that's 
honourable. 

Cham.  You  are  a  base  man  to  use  me  so 
depend  upon  me  in  every  particular. — But  be  — IMI  cry  out,  if  you  don*t  let  me  go.  That 
composed,    and    tell   me   what    new    mischief  is  miss  Sterling's  chamber ,   that  miss  Fanny's, 

and  that  madam  Heidelberg's. 

Brush.  We  know  all  that  And  that  lord 
Oglehy's,  and  that  my  lady  What-d'ye-call* 
Vm's:  I  don't  mind  such  folks  when  I'm  so- 
ber, much  less  when   I  am   whimsical — rather 


Lo^€*  Bat  love,  Fanny,  makes  amends  for 
alL  \_Exeunt  softlj. 

SCENS  IL — A   Gallery ,   which  leads  to  se- 
vered Bed-chafnhers.     The  Stage  dark. 

Enter  MiM    Stbrling,   letuiing  Mas.  Hei- 
DELBBEG    1/1  a  Night-cap, 

Miss,S.  This  way,  dear  madam,  and  then 
ril  tell  you  all. 

Mrs.H.  Nay  but,  niece — consider  a  little— 
don't  drag  me  out  this  figure;  let  me  put  on 
my  fly-cap! — If  any  of  my  lord's  fammaly,  or, 
the  counsellors  it  law  should  be  stirring,  I 
should  be  perdigus  disconcerted. 

MissS.  But,  my  dear  madam,  a  moment 
is  an  age,  in  my  situation.  I  am  sure  my 
sister  has  been  plotting  my  disgrace  and  ruin 
in  that  chamber! —  O!  she's  all  craft  and 
wickedness. 

Mrs.H.  Well,  but  softlv;  Betsy! — you  are 
all  in  emotion— your  mind  is  too  much  flus- 
trated— >yoa  can  neither  eat',  nor  drink,  nor 
take  your  natural  rest —  compose  yourself, 
child ;  {oT  if  we  are  not  as  warisome  as  they 
are  wicked,  we  shall  disgrace  ourselves  and 
the  whole  fammaly. 

MissS.  We  are  disgraced  already,  madam. 
Sir  John  Melvil  has  forsaken  me ;  my  lord 
cares  for  nobody  but  himself;  or  if  any  body, 
it  IS  my  sister:  my  father,  for  the  sake  of  a 
belter  bargain ,  would  marry  me  to  a  'Change 
broker:  so  that  if  you,  madam,  don't  continue 
my  friend — if  you  forsake  me  —  if  I  am  to 
lose  my  best  hopes  and  consolation — in  your 
trndemess^ — and  affections  —  I  had  better — at 
once— give  up  the  matter — and  let  my  sister 
enjoy — the  fruits  of  her  treacher) — trample 
vrith  scorn  upon  the  rights  of  her  elder  sister 
— the  will  of  the  best  of  aunts— and  the  weak- 
ness of  a  too  interested  father. 

[She  pretends  to  be  bursting  into  Tears 

during  this  speech. 

Mrs.  H.  Don't,  Betsy — keep  up   your  spur- 
rit — I  hate   whimpering — 1    am   your  friend — 


you  have  discovered. 

Miss  S.  I  had  no  desire  to  sleep,  and 
would  not  undress  myself,  knowint^  tnat  my 
Macbiavel  sister  would  not  rest  till  she  had 
l>rokc  my  heart:  —  I  was  so  uneasy  that  I 
could  not  stay  in  my  room,  but  when  I  thought 
that  all  the  house  was  quiet,  I  sent  my  maid 
to  discover  what  was  going  forward;  —  she 
immediately  came  back  ana  told  me,  that 
they  were  in  high  consultation;  that  she  had 
heard  only,  for  it  was  in  the  dark,  my  sister's 
maid  conduct  sir  John  Melvil  to  her  mistress, 
and  then  lock  the  door. 

Mrs.H.  And  how  did  you  conduct  your- 
self in  this  dilemma  ? 

^Ifiss  S.    I   returned     with    her ,    and   could 


above  that,  too. 

Cham.  More  shame  for  you,  Mr.  Brush!—- 
you  terrify  me — you  have  no  modesty. 

Brush.  O,  but  I  have,  my  sweet  spider- 
brusher — for  instance,  1  reverence  miss  Fanny 
— 'she's  a  most  delicious  morsel,  and  fit  for  a 

frince. — With  all  my  horrors  of  matrimony, 
could  marry  her  myself— -but  for  her  sister— 
MissS.  [ff^ithin']  There,  there,  madam,  all 
in  a  story  I 

Cfuim.    Bless  me ,    Mr.   Brush !  —  I    heard 


hear  a  man^s  voice,  though  nothing  that  they '.something ! 

said  distinctly;  and  you  may  depend  upon  it, |     Brush.   Rats,   I   suppose,  that  are  gnawing 

that  sir  John  is  now  in    that  room,   that  they  the  old  timbers  of  this  execrable  old  dungeon 


have  settled  the  matter,  and  will  run  away 
togetherbefore  morning,  if  we  don't  preventthem. 
Mrs.  H.  VVhy,  the  brazen  slut!  she  has  got 
her  sister's  busband  (that  is  to  be)  lock'd  up 
in  her  chamber  1  at  night  too! — I  tremble  at 
the  thoughts! 


—If  it  was  mine,  I  would  pull  it  down,  and 
fill  your  fine  canal  up  with  the  rubbish;  and 
then  I  should  get  rid  of  two  d — n'd  things 
at  once. 

Cham.  Law!  law  I  bo^  -^ou  \AajK^««ttft\ — 
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we  tball  ka^e  tlie  ,  boiue  npon    o«r  h^mda 
for  it. 

iruA  Noy  BO,  it  will  last  oar  time— bat, 
at  I  wai  Myinff,  Ine  eldest  atater  — Miaa 
Jeaebel- 

(Jham,  U  a  fine  yonog  lady,  for  all  your 
eTil  toDCue. 

BrmIL  No — we  kate  amoked  ker  already; 
and  nnleat  ske  marries  our  old  Swiss,  ane 
can  faaTe  qone  of  us. — No,  no ,  ske  won*t  do 
—•we  are  a  litUe  too  nice. 

Cham,  Y^^oTre  a  monttroni  raki^  Mr.  Omsk, 
and  don\  care  wkal  you  say. 

Bmth.  VV^h7»  fo>*  tkat  matter,  my  dear,  I 
am  a  little  incfined  to  misckief ;   and  if  you 


.  .Cham.  I  will,  I  will,  tkoiigk  Vm  fri|feen'a 
out  of  my  wits.  \ExiL 

Mrs.  A  Do  yon  watck  here,  my  dear; 
and  1*11  put  myself  in  order  to  Cms  tkcm 
Well  plot  *em,  and  counterplot  'am  loo. 

{ExU  into  her  Chamier, 

MiSM  S,  I  kaTe  as  muck  pleaavre  in  tins 
revenge,  as  in  being  made  a  coanteas.— Ha! 
tkey  are  unlocking  the  door.— Now  lor  it! 

[Aaitfrrs. 

Fahnt's  Door  is  unlocked,  and  Bbttt  comcf 
oui;  Miaa  Stsiuling  approtichetf  ker, 
Mei.    {CaUing  m'ihinj    Sir!    air!  — now*< 
your  time— airs  dear,  [Seeing  MUa  SMmUmg] 


doaH  kave'pitT  upon  me,  I  will  kreak  open  otay,  slay — aot  yct^we  are  watcbVL 


tkat  door,  and  ravisb  Mrs.  Heidelberg; 

JTrf.  H»   {Coming  f onward]    Tliere*a   mo 
bearing  tbis — ^yon  profligate  monster! 
'  C%#fiB.  Ha!  I  am  unoone! 
JBHuh.  Zounds!  kera  ske  ia,  by  all  tbat*s 
■oiuCrons.  '  lEiing  off* 

Mig^S,    A    fine   discourse   yon   bava  bad 
witb  ibal  fellow. 

Mrs.  JST.   And  a  fine  time  of  nigbt  it  is  to 

fie  Jiere  witb  tbat  drunken  monster: 

MissS.  Wbat  bave  pronto  say  for  yourself? 

Cham,  1  can  say  notbinc— fm  so  fingbtened, 

and  ao  asbamed. — But  inaeed  I  am   ▼artuous 

—I  am  Tartuous,  indeed. 

Mrs.H,  Well,  well-don*t  tremble  ao;  but 
teH  na  wbat  yon  know  of  tbis  borrable  plot 

MissS.  Well  IbrgiTe  yon,  if  youll  dis- 


ill. 

'  €3W»»i.  Vl^by,  madam,  don*t  let  me  betray 
my  feOow-aerrants — ^I  sba*n*t  sleep  in  my  bed, 
if  1  do. 

Mrs.  HI  Tben  you  sball  sleep  somewbere 
else  to-morrow  night. 

Cham.  O  dear!  wbat  shall  I  do? 
JIfra.  H,   Tell  us  this  moment,   or  1*11  turn 
you  out  of  doors  directly. 

Cham.  Why  our  butler  has  been  trealiog 
us  below  in  bis  pantry — Mr.  Brush  forced  us 
to  make  a  kind  of  a  noliday  night  of  it 
MissS.  Holiday!  for  what? 
Cham.  Nay,  I  only  made  one. 
Mits  S.    Well,  well;   but  upon  what  ac- 
count? f 

Cham.  Because  as  bow,  madam,  there  was 
a  change  in  the  family,  they  said — that  his 
bonour,  sir  John,  was  to  marry  miss  Fanny 
instead  of  your  ladyship. 

Miss.S.  And  so  you  make  a  holiday  for 
tbat— Very  fine! 

Cham.  I  did  not  make  it,  ma*am. 
Mrs.  H,  But  do  you  know  notking  of  sir 
Jokn^s  being  to  run  away  with   miss  Fanny 
to-nigbt? 

Cham,  No  indeed,  ma*am. 
MissS.  Nor  of  his  being  now  locked  up  in 
my  sister's  ckamker? 

Cham.  No,  as  I  kope  for  marcy,  ma*am. 
^  Mrs.  H.  Well,   HI  put  an    end  to  all  tkis 
directly — do  you  run  to  my  brother  Sterling — 
Cham.  Now,  ma*am? — ^*Tis  so  ^ery  late, 
ma*am — 

Mrs.  EL  I  donH  care  bow  late  it  is.    Tell 
him  there  are  thieves  in  the  bouse — that  the 
bouse  is  on  fin — tell  bim  to  come  here  im- 
mediateljT'^Go,  I  aay.  ^ 


Jniits  S.  And  so  you  are,  madam  Baity. 
IMiss  Sterling  k^s  hdid  of  hor,  mhiU 
BeUy  locks' du  Door,  and  puisdkmK^ 
info  her  PockeL 
BeL  [Turning  round]  Whal*a  tbo  nttllcr, 
madam  I* 

MissS.  Nay,  tbat  you  shall  lell  nj  Uka 
and  aunt,   madam. 

Bei.  I  am  no^  tell-tale,  madawi^  ami  ^i  ^irf; 
tkev*ll  get  notking  from  me. 

MissS.  You  kave  a  great  deal  of  conraai^ 
Betty,  and  considering  tke  aeerels  jou  bare 
to  keep,  you  kave  occasion  for  it 

Bel.  My  mistress  skaU  navqr  Mpont  ber 
good  opinion  of  me,  ma*aro. 

Enier  Stbioim. 

Slen  What*s  att  tbis?  Wbafb  tke  matter? 
Wby  am- 1  disturb*d  in  this  mMUiir? 

MissS.  Tbis  creature,  and  nj  diatrcase% 
sir,  will  explain  the  matter. 


Be-enter  Mas.   Heidblbbrg,    wdk   anodur 

Head-dress. 

Mrs,  H.  Now  Fm  prepared  fi>r  the  rancoun* 
ter. — Well,  brother,  have  you  beard  of  tkii 
scene  of  wickedness? 

Ster,  Not  I— But  what  is  it?  speaL— Iwas 
^ot  into  my  little  closet,  all  the  lawyers  were 
in  bed,  and  I  had  almost  lost  roy  senses  io 
the  confusion  of  lord  Ogleby*s  mortgages, 
when  i  was  alarmed  with  a  foolish  girl,  wbo 
could  hardly  speak;  and  whether  it^s  fire,  or 
thieves,  or  murder,  or  a  rape,  Tm  quite  in 
the  dark.  ^ 

Mrs.H.  No,  no,  there*s  no  rape,  brolkcr! 
all  parties  are  willing,  I  believe. 

MissS.  Who*s  in  that  chamber? 
[Detaining  Bettjr,  who  seemed  to  he  steal- 
ing aivajr. 
Bet.  My  mistress. 

MissS,  And  who*s  with  your  mistress? 
BeL  Why,  wbo  should  there  be? 
MissS.  Ooen  the  door  then,  and  let  us  see. 
BeL  The  door  is  open,  madam.  [Mus  Ster- 
ling goes  to  the  DoorJ   VW  sooner  die  than 
peach.  [MxUhasta/. 

MissS.  The  door  is  Iock*d;  and  abe  lus 
got  the  key  in  ker  pocket 

Mrs.H,  Tkere*s  impudence,  brother!  piping 
hot  from  your  daughter  Fanny *a  acbooU 

Ster.  But,  zoun£!  wbat  is  all  tbia  aboni? 
You  tell  me  of  a  sum  total,  and  yon  don*t 
produce  the  particulars. 

Mrs.H.  Sir  John  MeUil  is  locked  np  in 
your  daugkter*s  bed-chamber  •»  There  is  tke 
L^arVicxilar, 
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Stw-.  IW  dcTil  be  is!^TIial*s  bad. 

MistS,  And  be  bas  been  tbere  some  time 
too. 

Sier.  Ditto! 

Mrs^H,  Ditto!  worse  and  worse,  I  say.  Fll 
raise  tbe  boase«  and  expose  bim  to  my  lord, 
and  tbe  wbole  fammaly. 

Ster,  By  no  means!  we  shall  expose  our- 
seWeSy  sister! — ^Tbe  best  way  is  to  insure  pri- 
rately — let  me  alone!  Fll  make  bim  marry 
her  to-morrow  morning. 

MiMsS.  Blake  bim  marry  her!  this  is  beyond 
all  patience  I — You  bare  thrown  away  all  your 
afTection,  and  I  shall  do  as  much  by  my  obe- 
dience ;  unnatural  fathers  make  unnatural 
children.  My  revenue  is  in  my  own  power, 
and  111  induljre  it. — ^llad  they  made  their  es- 
cape, I  sfaouM  bate  been  exposed  to  tbe  de- 
rision of  tbe  world:  but  the  deriders  shall  be 
derided;  and  so — Help,  help,  there! — ^Thieves! 
thieves! 

Mrs.  H,  Ttl>ior-tat,  Betsy ! .  you  are  right, 
my  girl. 

Sler.  Zouads!  you'll  spoil  all — ^you*ll  raise 
tbe  wbole  fiimily — ^The  deviPs  in  the  girl« 

Mrs*  H.  No,  oo;  thede?ll*s  in  you,  brother: 
I  am  ashamed  of  your  principles* — What! 
ivould  you  eonniTe  at  your  daughter's  being 
locked  up  with  ber  sister's  husband?  '  Help! 
Thieres!  tbieres.  1  say!  [Cries  out. 


Ster.   Sister,  I  beg  you!    daughter,   I  com- 1  safe,  I  hope? 


Tery  much  alarmed  about  ibieTes  at  circuit 
time.  They  would  he  particularly  severe  with 
us  gentlemen  of  the  bar. 

Tra9,  No  danger,  Mr.  Sterling — no  tres> 
pass ,  I  hope  ? 

Sur.  None,  gentlemen,  but  of  those  ladies* 
makings 

Mrs*,  H.  You^  be  asbam'd  to  know,  gentle- 
men ,  that  all  your  labours  and  studies  about 
this  ]roung  lady  are  thrown  away — Sir  John 
Melvil  is  at  this  moment  locked  Up  with  this 
lady's  younger  sister. 

Flow,  The  thin^  is  a  little  extraordinary, 
to  be  sure;  but,  why  were  we  to  be  frighten  d 
out  of  our  beds  for  this?  Could  not  we  have 
tried  this  cause  to-morrow  morning? 

Miss  S,  But,  sir,  by  to-morrow  momiag, 
perhaps,  even  your  assistance  would  not  have 
been  of  anv  service-^the  birds  now  in  that 
cage  would  have  flown  away. 

Enter  LoiiD  Oolcbt,  in  his  Robe^e^ham" 
bre,  Night-ctip,  etc,  teeming  on  Canto  if  • 

Lord  Ot  I  bad  rather  lose  a  limb  tbm  VT 
night's  rest  What's  tbe  matter  with  you  all? 

Ster.  Ay,  ay,  'tis  all  over  !•— Here's  mylord« 
too. 

Lord  a  What's  all  this  shrieking  and 
screaming?  Where's  my  angelic  Fanny  r  She^s 


mand  you! — If  you  have  no  regard  for  me, 
consider  yourselves! — we  shall  lose  this  op- 
portunity of  ennobling  our  blood,  and  getting 
above  tvrenly  per  cent,  for  our  money. 

Miss  S,  VVbat ,  by  my  disgrace  and  my 
sister's  triampb?  I  have  a  spirit  above  such 
inean  considerations:  and  to  show  you  that 
it  is  not  a  low->bred,  vulgar,  'Change-alley 
spirit — Help!  help!  Thieves  !  thieves!  thieves, 
I  say  I 

Sier*  Ay,  ay,  you  may  save  your  lungs— « 
the  bouse  is  in  an  uproar. 

Enter  Caivtor,  in  a  Night-gOivn  and  Slippers* 

Ciin.  Eh,  diable!  vat  is  de  raison  of  dis 
great  noise,    dis  tintamarre? 

Ster.  Ask  those  ladies,  sir;  'tis  of  their 
makings 

Lord  O,  XCalis  tvitlun^  Brush !— Brush  !<- 
Canton! — \Vbere  are  you ?-^ What's  the  mat- 
ter? [Hings  a  Bein  Where  are  you  ? 

Ster.  Tis  my  lord  calls,  Mr.  Canton. 

Can,  I  com,  mi  lor! 

[Exit,    L.  Oglebr   still  rings. 

Flow,  [CaUs  witftin']  A  light!  a  light  here! 
— where  are  tbe  servants?  Bring  a  light  for 
me  and  my  brothers. 

Ster.  Lights  here!  lights  for  the  gentlemen! 

[ExiL 

Mrs.  H*  My  brother  feels,  I  see — your  sis- 
ter's turn  will  come  next. 

MissS*  Kjj  ay,  let  it  go  round,  madam,  it 
is  tbe  only  comfort  I  have  left. 

Re-enter  Sterling  ,  with  Lights;  before 
Sbrgbaht  Flower  ,  with  one  Boot  and  a 
Slipper,  and  Traverse. 

Ster,  This  way,  sir!  this  way,  gentlemen! 
Flow.  Well  but,  Mr.  Sterling,  no    danger, 
I  hope?  Have  ibey  made  aburglanous  entry? 


Mr.s.  it.  Your  angelic  Fanny,  my  lord,  is 
lock'd  up  with  your  angelic  nephew  In  thai 
chamber. 

LordO,  My  nephew!  Then  will  I  be  ex- 
communicated. 

Mrs,  H,  Your  nephew,  my  lord ,  bas  been 
plotting  to  run  away  with  miss  Fanny,  and 
miss  Fanny  bas  been  plotting  to  run  away 
with  your  nephew:  and  if  we  bad  not  watched 
them  and  call'd  up  tbe  fammaly,  they  bad 
been  upon  the  scamper  to  Scotland  by  this 
time. 

Lord  Ok  Lookye,  ladies!  I  know  that  sir 
John  has  conceived  a  violent  passion  for  miss 
Fanny;  and  I  know  too  that  miss  Fanny  bas 
conceived  a  violent  passion  for  another  per- 
son ;  and  I  am  so  well  convinced  of  tbe  rec- 
titude of  ber  alTections,  that  I  will  support 
them  with  my  fortune,  tfiv  honour,  ami  my 
life.— Eh,  shan't  I  Mr.  Sterling?  {imiUng} 
What  say  you  ? 

Ster,  [iulkiiy\  To  be  sure,  my  lord. — 
These  bawling  women  have  been  tbe  ruin  of 
every  thing.  ^Aside, 

Lord  O,  But  come,  FU  end  this  business  in 
a  trice  —  If  you,   Iadie5,  will   compose   your- 


selves, and  i>ir.  Sterling  will  ensure  miss  Fanny 
from  violence,  I  will  engage  to  draw  ber 
from  ber  pillow   with  a  whisper  through   tbe 


key-bole.  ^ 

Mrs.  If.  The  horrid  creatures!— -I  say,  my 
lord,  break  the  door  open. 

Lord  O.  Let  mc  beg  of  your  delicacy   not 

to  be  too  precipitate!  Now  to  our  experiment! 

[^Advancing  towards  the  Door, 

Miss  S.  Now,  what  will  they  do  ?  My  heart 
will  beat  through  my  bosom. 

Re-enter  Bettt,  with  the  Kejr. 
Bet.  There's  no  occasion  for  bT€ahaA%t»^«^ 


Are   yon  prepared   to  repulse   them?    I  am | doors,  my  \ot^;  w«  Ykvi^  ^omt  ^Mfdias^  ^^aaX 
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we  oaglil  to  be  adwincd  o(  and  mj  nislrcts 
•kiH  fiKie  her  encmiei. 

[Goiiig^  to  unlock  ike  Door, 

Mrs,JfL  TbcfCi^  impudence! 

Lord  Ot  Tfae  ntyitery  tbickenti  Lftdy  of 
the  bed-chamber,  J[To  Jmfr]  open  tbe  ooor, 
end  entreat  sir  John  MelTii  (for  tbe  ladies 
will  ba^e  it  tbat  be  ia  tberc)  to  appear,  and 
answer  to  bicb  crimes  and  misdemeanors.'— 
'— Gdl  sir  Jobn  Bldvil  into  tbe  court! 

Enter  Sir  John  Mslvil,  on  the  other  side. 

Sir  J,  I  am  bere,  my  lord. 

Mra.H.  Hey-day! 

Sir  J*  Wbat*s  all  tbis  alarm  and  confusion? 
There  is  nothing  but  hurry  in  this  house! 
What  is  the  reason  of  it? 

LordO.  Because  yon  have  been  in  that 
chamber;— have  been:  nay,  you  are  there  at 
this  moment,  as  these  ladies .  have  protested, 
so  don^  deny  it — 

Trao*  This  it  tbe  dearest  alibi  I  erer  knew, 
Mr.  Sergeant 

Fiofie,  Luce  darius. 

JLt^^i)*  Upon  my  word,  ladies,  if  you 
ba«e  often  these  Drolics,  it  would  be  redlf 
entertaitting  to  pass  a  whole  summer  -with 
you.  But  come  [To  Bettjr]  open  the  door, 
and  cBlreat  your  amiable  mistress  to  come 
ferib  and  «iiapd  all  our  doubts  with  her 
smilet. 

Met  Tokening  the  Door"]  Bffadam,  tou  are 
wnMed  la  tbis  room.  [Pertfy, 

Enter  Fanmt,  in  great  confusion* 

MitUsS,  You  see  she^  ready  dressed — and 
what  conlusion  sbe*s  in! 

MrM.H,  Ready  to  pack  off,  bag  and  bag- 
gace!    Her  guilt  confounds  her! 

Mfovp*  Silence  in  tbe  court,  ladies ! 

Fan.  I  am  confounded,  indeed,  madam! 

LordO,  Don*t  droop,  my  beauteous  lily! 
but  with  your  own  peculiar  modesty  declare 
your  state  of  miod.  —  Pour  conviction  into 
their  ears,  and  rapture  into  mine.     [Smiling, 

Fan.  1  am  at  tbis  moment  the  mo^t  un- 
happy—most distressed  —  tbe  tumult  is  too 
much  for  my  heart— and  1  want  the  power 
to  reveal  a  secret,  which  to  conceal  has  been 
the   misfortune  and   misery   of  my  — 

[Faints  avQay* 

LoYKWBLL  rushes  out  of  the  Chamber, 

Love.  My  Fanny  in  danger!  I  can  contain 
no  longer!  Prudence  were  now  a  crime;  all 
other  cares  were  lost  in  this!  Speak,  speak, 
speak  to  me ,  my  dearest  Fanny !    let  mc  but 


Loife.  By  that  right  fHuch-inakea  no  ^ 
happiest  of  men!  and  by  a  tUle  ^IwkJi  I 
would  not  Ibrego  for  any  the  beat  of  kii^ 
could  give. 

BeL  I  could  cry  my  ejits  onl  to  kear  his 
magnanimitv- 

LordO.  I  am  annihilated! 

Sier.  I  have  been  choaked  witb  mgn  and 
wonder;  but  now  I  can  speak. -^ Lovcwall, 
you  are  a  villain ! — You  have  broke  jeme  woid 
with  me. 

Fan.  Indeed,  sir,  be' has  nol*-yoift  ihfbadi 
him  to  think  of  me,  when  it  was  oat  of  b» 
power  to  obey  you — we  have  heeak  awried 
these  four  months. 

Ster.  And  he  shan*t  stay  in  my  bonsa  fimr 
hours.  What  baseness  and  treachery  1  As  for 
you,  you  shall  repent  this  step  aa  long  as 
you  live,  madam! 

Fan.  Indeed,  sir,  it  is  impossible  to  con- 
ceive the  tortures  I  have  already  endored  in 
consequence  of  my  disobedience.  Mjr  bcsrt 
has  continually  upbraided  me  for  it;  and 
though  I  was  too  weak  to  slrag|g|o  with  iSf 
faction,  I  fed  that  I  must  be  niaenUt  lor 
ever  without  your  iorgiveneaa. 

Ster.  Lovewdl,  you  shall  leave  a^  boose 
directly!  and  you  sbdl  Iblloir  ym^  andmnl 

Lord  O.  And  if  they  do-,  1  wfll  receive 
them  into  mine.  Lookye,  M&  Slafin^  iket^ 
have  been  some  mistakes,  vrbicb  w*  baojili  bet- 
ter forget  for  our  own  aakea;  amI  the  best  way 
to  forget  them,  is  to  forgiM  ^  canue  of 
them;  which  I  do  from  ny  andL ■  JPoor  girll 
I  swore  to  support  her  afiectm  wiHi  my  fife 
and  fortune ;  ^tis  a  debt  of  bononr,  and  onisl 
be  paid — You  swore  as  much  tooy  Mr.  Ster- 
ling; but  your  laws  in  tbe  dty  wiU  eicuse 
you,  I  suppoAe ;  for  you  never  strike  a  balance 
without — errors  excepted. 

Ster.  I  am  a  father,  my  lord;  but  for  the 
sake  of  ail  other  fathers,  1  think  I  ought  not  \o 
forgive  her,  for  fear  of  encouraging  other  silly 
girls,  like  herself,  to  throw  themselves  away 
without  the  consent  of  their  parents. 

Love.  I  hope  there  will  be  no  danger  of 
that,  sir.  Young  ladies,  with  minds  like  ray 
Fanny*s,  would  startle  at  the  very  shadow  of 
vice  :  and  when  they  know  to  what  uneasiness 
only  an  indiscretion  has  eiposed  her,  ber  ei- 
ample,  instead  of  encouraging,  will  rslber 
serve  to  deter  them. 

Mrs.  H,  Indiscretion,  quotha!  a  mighty 
pretty  delicate  word  to  express  obedience? 

LordO,  For  my  part,  I  indulge  my  own 
passions  too  much    to  tyranniae    over   those 


7- 


hear  thy   voice:    open    your    tye%y  and   bless  I  of  other   people.     Poor  souls!    I    pity  them, 
me  with  the  smallest  sign  of  life !  ^     *  .  ^      .      .■        .         ^ 

[During  this  Speech   tJief   are  all  in 

Amazement, 

MissS.  Lovewdl! — I  am  eas 

Mrs,  H.  I  am  thunderstruck  \ 

LordO,  I  am  petrified! 

Sir  J.  And  I  undone. 

Fan.  [Reco9ering'\  O,  Lovewdl!  —  even 
supported  by  thee,  I  dare  not  look  my  father 
nor  his  lordship  in  tbe  face. 

Ster.  What  now?  did  not  I  send  you  to 
London,  sir? 

LordO,  Eh!— What!  How*stbis?  By  what 


And  you  must  forgive  them  too.  Coni^  come, 
melt  a  little  of  your  flint,  Mr.  Steriingl 

Ster,  Why,  why,  as  to  that,  my  lord — 
to  be  sure,  he  is  a  relation  of  yoanu  my  lord 
— What  say  you,  sister  Heideloeivr 

Mrs,  H,  The  girPs  ruinM,  and  1  ibrgive  ber. 

Sler,  Well — so  do  I  then. — Naj,  no  tbanb 
— [To  Lovewell  and  Fanny,  vpHo  seem  pre- 
paring  to  spea/c]  —  there's  an  end  of  the 
matter. 

LordO,  But,  Lovewdl,  what  makes  yoo 
dumb  all  this  while? 

Love,  Your  kindness,  my  lord— I  can  scarce 


right  and  tide  have  you  been  half  the    night j  believe  my  own  senses — they  are  all  in  a  tu- 
ih  fh:it  hdy's  hed-chamber?  VmuVv  oC  Cear,  \oy,  love,  expectation,  and  grati- 
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tilde;  1  ever  was.  and  am  now  more  bound 
in  dutr  to  jour  lordship. — For  you,  Mr.  Ster- 
ling, it  tTAj  moment  of  my  liTif,  spent  grate- 
ful!}' in  your  serrico,  will  in  some  measure 
rompentate  the  want  oi  fortune,  you  perhaps 
will  not  repent  your  goodness  to  me.  And 
V0U9  ladies,  I  flatter  myself,  will  not  for  the 
future  suspect  me  of  artifice  and  intrigue — I 
shall  he  happy  to  oblige  and  servi*  \ou.  —  As 
for  you,  sir  John — 

Sir  J-  No  apologies  to  me,  Ix>TCwe!l;  I  do 
uot  desenre  any.  i\Jl  I  have  to  offer  in  ei- 
cuse  for  what  nas  happened,  is  my  total  igno- 
rance of  your  situation.  Had  you  dealt  a 
little  more  openly  with    me,  you   would   have 


saved  me,  yourself,  and  that  lady  (who  1  hope 
will  pardon  my  behaviour),  a  great  deal  of 
uneasiness,  (vivc  me  leave,  however,  to  as- 
sure you  that  light  and  capricious  as  I  may 
have  appeared,  now  my  infatuation  is  oter,  1 
have  sensibility  enough  to  he  ashamed  of  the 
part  I  have  acted,  and  honour  enough  to  re- 
joice at  your  happiness. 

Love.  And  now,  my  dearest  Fanny,  though 
we  are  seemingly  the  happiest  of  beings,  yet 
all  our  joys  will  be  damped,  if  his  lordship*s 
generosity  and  Mr.  Sterling's  forgivenes^should 
not  be  succeeded  by  the  indulgence,  a[yt>ba- 
tion,  and  consent  of  these  our  best  beneffctors. 

\To  ttte  Audience.    Exeunt, 


OLIVER  GOLDSMITH 


Wss  bora  tt  XIphin*  ia  Ui«  count j  of  Rotcommon,  in  Ireland,  NoTcnbrr  tg»  1718.  His  father,  the  Rcr*  Chario 
Goldaaaitk  had  faar  9»n;  •(  whom  Olirer  was  the  third.  He  wis  inslraclcd  in  the  elaatics  at  the  school  of  Mr. 
Ilufhea,  nl  Cdgewerlhalewn,  in  the  county  uf  Loogfuid;  whence  he  was  rrmnTcd  to  Trinitj  College,  Dublin,  where 
he  was  tdmiUmd  m  aicar  on  the  nth  of  June  1744.  At  the  univerailr  he  exhibited  no  specimen  «if  that  genius  which 
dislingniihed  haa  ia  his  matnrcr  jeari.  On  the  i7ih  of  Februarj  1749,  O.  8.  (two  jeats  after  the  rrgnlar  time),  he 
ohtaincd  the  degrea  of  bachelor  of  arts.  He  then  turned  hit  thonghls  to  the  profession  of  physic ;  and  after  attending 
•oar  cennca  of  «Bntonnr  in  Dublin,  proceeded  lu  Ldinbnr'h  in  the  year  I75i,  where  he  studied  the  scleral  branches 
of  mcdaciae  — der  the  different  prufesaora  in  that  uniTcraiiv.  Here,  huwrrer,  that  incautinas  spirit  of  benerolence, 
which  so  slroaflj  anrkcd  his  life,  soun  involved  him  in  difCcoltics.  Having  irapmdently  engaged  as  secority,  in  a 
considerable  anni  of  money,  for  a  ft-Uow-sludenl,  who,  from  want  cither  of  means  or  of  principle,  failed  lo  pay  the 
debt,  he  aosght  to  ahoa  the  horrors  of  imprisonment  hy  a  precipitate  flight;  and  early  in  the  year  1754  he  reached 
dundcrlaa^L  la  thia  place,  however,  he  had  nut  been  long  before  he  waa  arrested,  at  the  snit  of  Mr.  Barclay,  ■  tailor 
in  £diaborgh,  the  person  to  whom  he  had  imprudently  become  security  for  his  friend.  From  this  difCrolty  he  waa  at 
Jength  released  by^  the  kindness  of  Dr.  Sleigh  and  Mr.  ]«aiighlin  Maelaine,  whose  friendship  he  probably  acqnirodi  at 
the  College  uf  Edinburgh.  He  then  rmbarkcd  for  Nolterdsm ,  proceeded  lo  Leyden,  where  he  resided  about  •  ymv* 
studying  chc«ialry  and  anatomy,  and  afterwards  visited  a  great  pait  uf  Flanders  and  Hrabant.  on  foot,  subsisting  tf» 
4{ueaUy  by  hie  voluntary  performances  on  the  (yrrroan  fluie  ;  his  learning,  we  are  told,  made  him  a  welcoaie  gueat  la 
the  Boaka,  aad  his  pipe  to  the  peasants.  After  parsing  some  lime  at  Sliasbonrg  and  Louvain  (where  he  obtained  iha 
drgrce  of  bachelor  in  physic)  he  accumpanied  an  Kngiish  gentleman  to  Uerne  and  Geneva.  On  his  arrival  at  the  latter 
pl.tcc,  II  is  said,  he  was  rerommcndcd  as  a  proper  person  to  be  travelling  tutor  to  a  young  man  who    had    heen    anes- 

Cecledly  left  a  considerable  sum  of  money  by  his  uocle,  Mr.  S — ,  a  pawnbroker,  near  llolborn.     This  youth,  who  had 
vcn  arlivled  to  an  attorney,  on  receipt  of  his  furtunr,  determined  to  tee  the  world;    but,  on  engaging    with  Goldsmith, 
as  his  preceptor,    made  a  proviso  that  hr  should  he  pernjilicd  to  guvern  himself;  and  our  traveller  sunn  found  that  hia 


I'lipil  underaioud  extremely  well  the  art    uf   directing    in    money    concerns,    fur    avatice    was    his    predominant    passion. 
During  Goidamith't  rnntinnanrc  in  Switrtrland,  lie  assiduuusly  rullivaled  a  poetical  l^lent,  of  which  he  had  given  some 
prumisiag    proofs  at  the  crllcge  uf  Kdinhurgh  ;     and  ii  was  from  hence  that  he  sent  the  first  sketch  (about  too  linea)  of 
his  poem  called  7'Ae  Travelter,  to  Iiis  brother  Henry,  a  clergyman  in  Ireland,  who,   with    a    beloved    wife,    was   living 
ill  retirement  and  obscurilj,  on  an  iiu-ome  of  forty  pounds  a  yeai.     With  a  youth  of  a  disposition  so  opposite  to  his  own,  aa 
it  appears  his  pupil  was,  it  will  not  be  supposed  ihal  Goldsmith  could  long  cunlinur.  A  disagreement  happened  on  their  arrival 
in  the  South  of  France,  inhere  the  young  man    p.iid  him  such  part  of  hit  salary  as  remained  due,  and  embarked  at  Mar- 
stillis  for  England.     Our  wandrrrr  was  left  once  more  npon  the  wide  world,   and   encoontcred   numberless    ilifGcullios, 
tn  traversing  the  greater  part  of  France;  wlience,  his  curiosity  being  giatified,  he  bent  bis  course  toward  England,  and 
arrived  el  Dover  in  the  winter  of  x/'.tj — 58.     N\  hen  he  reached  London,  his  slock  of  cash  did  not  amount  to  two  livrea. 
He  applied  to  several  apothecaries,  in  the  hope  of  engaging  hieself  as  a  journeyman:  but  his  awkward  appearance,  and 
Lriiad  Irish  accent,  almost  every  whirr  met  with  repulse  and  insult:  at  length  a  chemist,  near  Fish  Street  Hill,    almck 
i«ilh  bis  forlorn  condition,  and  the  simplicity  of  his  manner,  employed  him  in  his   laboratory    where    he   remained   till 
he  learned  that  his  old  friend  Dr.  Sleigh  was  in  li»wn.     The  wniihy  Doctor  received  Goldsmith    into    hia    faailv,    and 
undertook  to  support  him  till  tome  i-slablithmrnt  could  be  procured.     Goldsmith,    however,  nnwilling    to    be    a    borden 
lo  his  friend,  a  short  time  after  eagerly  embraced  an   uller  which  woa  made    him,    to  assi*t   the    late    Dr.  John   MilneT, 
a  dissenting  minister  of  eminince,  in  iiiilrucling  the  young  gentlemen  of  the  academy  at  Peckham.      It    was  during   the 
lime  of  his  being  usher  at  Dr.  Milnir's  that   (ruldtini'ih  cummntred  auth    r;    and  the  earliest    performance    of   hie,   aoW 
known,  waa,  Thm  J/rmoirs  of  a  Protectants  cornUnuieJ  lo  the  Gutties  of  Franct  for    Ai«  Betigion      fyritttn  hy  himtMttf. 
'rroiulatcd  from  the  Originat ,  jutt  ptJfliihrd  ut  the  Hague,  by  Jamts  ffi/itngton ;  1 768,  two  volumes,  umo.  for  which 
Mr.   Kdward  Dilly  p^id  him  twcntv  {■uincis.     At  Dr.  Milner's  table,  sometime  in  the  year  175K,    he  happened   to    a^ecl 
%*ith  Mr.  Ralph  Gnriilha,  Ihe  oriKinslor  and  propiiclor  of  The  Atonthty  Hrfieu;  who  iuviird  him  In  become    a    writer 
in  that  work,  and  offered  liim  such  terms  as  our  author  deemed  worth    acceptance,   via.    lodging,    board,    and    a  libeial 
salary,     liy  a  written   agreement,  this  cngsgrnicnt  was  to  last  for  a  year;  but  at  the  expiration  of  seven  or  eight  months 
it  was  dissolved  by  mutual  consent;  and  G«iid»milh  took  a  amuky,  miserable  apartment,    in  Green    Arbour   Court,   aaur 
the  Old  Bailey,  immediately  over  Hieakneck  Step*,  as  they  are  vulgarly  called:    where  he  completed    a    work   thai    ho 
had   before  begun,  enlilUd,  ya'n  /n^uiry  into  the  presrni  Stat"  of  potite  Learning    in  J^opt.       This    was    published   by 
Dodsley  in  1759,  and  obtained  its  writer  some  nputalion.     In  October,  of  the  same  year,  he  began   7%«  Btt»    •    weekly 
publication,  of  which,  howevir.  onl\    eighl  mimlirrs  were  printed.       In    the  following    year    he    became   knowa  to    Fr. 
bmollell,    who  was  then  editor  of  The  Jtritmh  Maganne ;    and  for  that  work  he  wrote  most  of  those  essays   and    talea 
which  were  afterwards  collected  and  publishid  in  a  separate  volume.      He  also  rnntiihuled  occasicmslly  to   The  CrUieul 
/Zaviesf  ;  ia  fact,  it  was  the  merit  which  he  dijcuvrred  in  criticising    a  dcspiiable    Iranslalion    of   Ovid's    Jlpi»ltr»,  by    a 
schoolmaster,  and  his   fnqmry  into  the  preamt  State  of  pottle   I^urntng,    ihet  first  inlrodaced  him  to  the  acqnjinlance  of 
Dr.  ftmolKtl,  who  rccomniendcd  hiiu  to   tome  respectable  bookseller*,  by  whom   he  wai  afterwards  {-slmnixed.     Among 
these.  Goldsmith's  mo«i  lortimale  omnrxion  was  with  the  celekrittd  Mr.  John  Nevilicry,  of  phiUnlhropic  meinory,  who 
being   a  principal  nronriclor  of  77n>  Pubttc    l^drer,  engaged  him  at  s  salary  of  iOi>l.  a  ye-r  to  write  a  periodical  paper. 
Our  aulhoT  accordingly  undertook  a  series  of  what  he  called  Chinese  letters,  which  were   afterwards  rollectcd  and  pub- 
lished   in    twn  Tulumcs,  under  the  title  of  The   Citiien  of  the  ff^orld ;    and    they    evhibit    striking    proofs    of  indgmeat, 
wit,  and  humour.     On  embarking  iu  this  undertaking.  Goldsmith  <|uitlrd  his  hovel  in  Green  Ail  out   Court,    removed  In 
a   deccQl  apartment  in  Wine  Office  Court,  Fleet  Street,  dropped  the  plain  Mtsler,  dubbed  himself  Doctor,  and  was  af- 
terward* commonly  kntfwn  and  addressed  as  Dr.  Goldsmith.      Here  he  finished    his    ^iior    of  ^yatrfitU;    but    H   the 
time  of  iia  completion  he  was  murh  cmharrassed  in  his  circumstances,  and  very  apprehensive  of  arrest ;  in  faet.  he  waa 
at  last  eaUapncd   hy  the  following  arlifire.     An    ingenious  limb  of  the  law,  yelepi^d  a  bailiff,    bcinj(    apprised  of  one  of 
f  K>Jd«aii(h's  loiblea  (a  vanitv  of  being  noticed  br  distiniuished   persons),  wrote  a    letter,    *UVvi\f,  vV%X.   >»«   ^%%  «v*nm%n^ 
lo  a  noblemna,  who  waa  charmed  with  reading  GoldsmiUi'a  luf'prodmctMa,  md  ViaA  uv^wvd  V\m  Va   ««;»«  ^«  ^^"'^^ 


4fiS  nB.G0004«ATUll£0  MAN. 

tm  wpMiil «  |Im%  vkOT*  bf  Mifltf  knw  Ili«  liowiw  •€  awdug   villi  liup,  to  condwA  lua  to   Iub   LtiAh 
0«liMl]i  •wtfl«wta  Ik*  Wil,  m4  aPMMtaii  Ik*  BrlMi  CoIVm-1mnu«w   to  wkkok  he  wm   wMuapMiud   by  IBs 
Mr.  HMUll«i^  dbs  priator  vf  f%»  Orttiimi  JUvitm,  wh*  m  taUi  r«MMtr«to4  oa  IIm  iwgdarilj  oT  lU  mffiSamSm 
fhmr  «b1cHm  Ik*  ■■*■  wiWb  Um  bdliflT  ft&i  kb  rwpMU  to  OoMmitk,    umA  dctirvii  IkM  k«   mickt  km*  lh» 
of  litiiHrtT  ■lt«BtfM  kiiii  kal  dwr  kii4  •earecljr  Ml«rcd  Pall  Mall,  whcm  lb*  offiewr  pro4«e«4  kta  writ.      M 


of  liwaiiHalj  atta^tfu  ki«ii  kal  Uwj  kirf  aearerlj  Mlarcd  Pall  Mall,  whcm  lb*  offiewr  pro4«e«4  kta  writ.      Mr.  Ha- 
^« '.-_...._  i  ^  .._».._  ..JS  . ,^^    IlBwy  ka  iiiiilMitad^k^rwir.A^ariA- 

idaf   iviih  whoM   arqaaintoBM     k*  hii  k«n 


iHtoa  gaatrowi J  |»aUI  Ika  mommj,  «■■  reaeudi  ka*^  crtlic  firaal  mcarcaralioq. 
aMbk  Wat  saw  aal  of  Mtk*     Ha  aant 


_,  I  to  raprraaal  kls  eawt  to  Dr.   Jokiu0a»   iviih  who 

I  aad  Jakaaaa  ^poaca  af  Ika  Md.  af  Ui  ram*  •/  /TaMaM   to  Mr.  Newbatr.    fbr 
Bw4  to  agj)  wkfek  ka  M  kava  ••  lilUa  acoaOaaMi  to  rmmr*  m  a  la«B»  Ikai  ka  fait 
ik»  aatkairaauaaat  af  Brasea  ia  tha  phr*  wkaikar  ha  shaaM  baiid  a  priraletr  ar  a  niavboaaa  wilk  tka 
Ikaagk  Iba  JBaa«!3r  was  paUi  to  kirn  al  Ika  liaia,  aa  liUle  rapaUliaa  kad  ka  thaa  aeqalraii,  thai  tke 
lMba4  till  .twa  or  Uuaa  yaara  aAar,  vkaa  Tkt  TVaaaArr  badi  £sa4  hi*  faaM.    Ia  Iba  apriag  af  Iba  _ 
aadlk  toak  lo<l|iap  at  CUiwabarj  Haaaa*  Ialiaftoa»  wbrra  ka  coaipilad,  ar  rmrised  aad  eorrectad,  aararal 
for  Ida  MiroB  Mr.  Kawkary  ^  paiiicalarlj  Tks  Art  mf  ^ttry,  %  toU.  it  aio.  aad  a   lAft  t^f  Nmak,  8va. 
wrala  kb  HUttry  mf  JtHgimitJU  i»  «  Smrit*  mf  iaUtra  ftmm  «  JVailnaaa  tm  ki»  Son,  9  voli,  i«  m;  a  w 
hj  aaBMllribalad  to  tka  Bar!  af  Orrarj.  bat  aiara  caaiaMaly  to  Oaorga  Lord  IfytUatoa  %  aad  what  ia 
tUajiaatrallj-reaaivad  apiaiaa  waa  acvar  caalradicled,  aitber  diravtiy  or  iadiroallj*  bj  Ibi 


Iboaa  aoblaaan  ai 
Is  ifi^aar  ItM*  QaMaMiilb  ramorrd  bit  aboda  to  ibc  laaar  Taaipla,  whara  ha  took  'chambers  ia  tba    aapar  alarf  ar 
tka  iJmmj  fllairraaa.    Ha  vai  Mill,  bowarar,    aot  amcb    kaowa/  except  aaioag   the   boobaellera,   till   tta  yatf  My95, 
"wkam  ka  coaipiatrA  aad  pahliakad  Tks  TirmvtUer ;  or,  jt  J^-otpeet  of  SmeUty  ;  a  poem ,  wbieb,  aa  we  kava   Mfera  ra» 


bad 
L«ffd 


Johaaoa*  llir  Joabaa  Hayaoldi,  aad  Mr.  Uurkc,      la    I765«    GoldtraiOi    pubibhed   hi*   pathetic  ballad   of   TSIa 

wUak  k*  dadieatad  la  Ilia  Coaatcai  (aderwarda  Datckaaa)  of  NoribnaiberUnd,   aad   which  aeon    beeaaaa   papalar  wUh 

Ikaaa  wka  aaald  appraaiato  poetic  aatriL    HaAag  baea  Ikof  aaeccufal  ia  the  acrcral  walks  of  a  critic,  a  aaafjUrt;,  aal 


a  aMrd  aaal*  oar  aotbor  vaa  aaeonraged  to  try  kia  kaad^at  the  ^raaaa;    and.  on  the  ii9ih  A  Jaaaary  l/Ci^  ^kla 


tmimrtd  Mm  vaa  pcrfanaed  for  tka  irst  tiaio  al  C(*rcat  Gardea  1* hcalre.  It  kept  pntMaaioa  of  tbo  a^ga  map  aighla; 
b«l  waa  aal  raaairad  with  Ibal  gcaaral  approbaliaa  vbieb  iU  ialriaaie  eierii  led  bis  fr  leads  la  espael*  Mf  tta  fnH 
af  V»  ikra*  Ikird  aigkia  kawavar,  aad  tke  sale  af  tlW  copj-rigbi,  he  netted  5ool.  With  this  MMaaf.  aaA  tlto  tm'mp 
■ada  fram  Ik*  aradaoa  of  kia  JUmcB  Him^rf,  t  vols,  aad  other  coaipilaiioas    (wkiek    be  aaad  to  aall   "  fcaflMfag  af 


fram  Ik*  pradaoa  of  kia  Romct  Jiimtmrf,  t  vols,  aad  other  coaipilaiioas  (wkiek  be  aaad  to  aall  "  fcaflMfag  af 
kaaka*^  k*  daaaaadad  from  kia  allia  slary,  aa  iko  Libnary  8uircata»  lanor  Temple,  aad  parskaaad  ckaakara  aa  tkt 
§n/L  faar  af  Ka.  t,  Briak  Gaw%  Middle  Tampla*   for  wkioh  he  gare  4oo  I.    These  be  faraiabad  ia   — '*^ * ' 


iaar«  aalargad  bis  lArary,  aad  eamaseaeed"  auite  the  man  of  leUered  ease  aad  coaseaaeaa*.  Al 
af  Ika  Bayal  Aaadamy  af  Fatatiag,  in  1769,  Goldsmith  bad,  by  ibo  rccommcadatieq  of  Sir  Joabaa  AayaaMa  la  Mia  Ma- 
jaaly,  Ika  aaaarary  prafassorBkip  of  kiskiry  coaferred  apoa  ktm;  aad  ia  tke  spriag  of  1770  bia  baaaiyU  paaaiw  H* 
Jhi^rtmi  yittagm,  waa  first  pablbkad.    A  wall«>atflbeatiealad  and  characteristic  aacedole  of  onr  aalbor  kai  kaaa  tabled. 


faapcedag  tkia  paem.    Previoas  to  ila  publicalioa,  the  bookseller  {the  late  Mr.  Orirfia,  of  Catbarlaa  f»a*t  BlraaJJ  bad 
givaa  bim  a  aoto  far  aae  bandred  gaiaeas,  for  the  capy ;  which  Goldsmith  moniioaed  some  bourn  afkiv  I*  "wmm  of   '^'' 

for  so    "  '  ~ 


iriaada*  wka  obaarved,  Ibat  it  was  a  very  great  sam  for  so  short  a  performance,  ''la  truth  (raplM  OaUaarilk  )  I 
Ikiak  aa  lea}  it  is  aaariy  five  ahilliags  a  aoa|rfel,  whieb  ia  mnch  more  thaa  the  honest  man  eaa  iBM|  m/i^  fadoad, 
■ar*  Uum  aay  madara  poatry  ia-  worUi.  I  have  aol  baea  aasv  since  1  received  il,  I  will,  tb*refar%  f*  hmk,  mal  ratara 
bte  kia  aatei"  wbi^  ha  actaaiiy  did.  aad  left  it  to  the  bookseller  to  ptiy  him  according   to   tba  fMb'  ptadaaad   by 


bte  kia  aatei"  wbid  ka  actaaiiy  did.  aad  left  it  to  the  bookseller  to  ptiy  him  according  to  tba  fMb'  ptadaaad  by 
the  aala  af  Ika  paam,  wbicb  proved  to  be  very  coaslderabic,  aad  at  least  eqaal  to  die  first  doacoai^  la  17ft  tfamred 
kia  JKaMTf  ^kigkmd,  frmm  Ma  marliti  SRiaMe  tm  Ikm  Bmmth  mf  Gmmra*  It,,  4  v»ls.  8vo.  For  tki%  MfwTkiMiil^afiea, 
Ika  kaakaaller,  gave  kiia  5ool«  Ho  also  wroto  Ibis  year  a  lifrn  mjf  MS$rmUt  which  was  prcfisad  ta  a  aMf  adUaa  of 
kia  poaam.  Oa  ika  iStkaf  Marck  1779,  kis  Comedy  of  mhr  Stmrnp*  $m  Cmmqmmr,  or,  TTke  Mufkmm  ^m  Wgklk  vaa  aar- 
fonaad  far  dm  first  lime  at  Caveat  Gardea  Tkealra.  Motwilhslaading  Ibis  drama  is  ia  some  porta  mbar  laa  fMai^ 
aad  vafly  Imprabable,  it  had  a  snrprisiag  ma,  aad  produced  to  Goldsmith  a  clear  profit  of  Hoc  I.  la  raiara  far  Mr. 
Qaickfa  axarlioas  ia  the  part  of  Tony  Lumpkin,  Ooldtmith  is  said  to  have  reduced  I^edley's  coawrfy  af  Ma  Grmmkkr 
tb  a  faraa  of  aae  act;  and  it  waa  perturmed  for  the  brnrfil  of  that  comedian  on  the  Sih  of  Mar.  Tka  piiaaipal  aba- 
rarlar  af  this  fMile  piece  (tim  Grumbler)  was  acted  by  Mr.  Quitk,  and  furnithed  great  enlrrlatnmeat,  aapaaially  in  s 
scene  wilk  a  dancing-maalrr,  whi^iniiala  upon  ttachiug  the  touchy  old  man  to  dance  an  Ailemande,  agaiasC  bb  iaefi- 
aalioa.  The  pice**,  npoa  the  whole,  waa  well  revriv^;  but  it  wants  ioi-idrnl,  and,  excepting  the  parta  rcprosrnted 
by  Mr.  Quick  and  Mr.  Ssnders,  was  but  indifferently  supported  in  the  per  forma  nee.  One  oT  the  la«t  of  bia  pablics- 
ttona,  of  aaf  conaeqncnce,  waa,  jtit  JFii*torj  of  Ihr  JUarth  and  Animated  Nature,  in  8  vols,  8ro«  which  wm  pnaled  in 
1774,  and  (ur  wbioli  he  received  85ol.  He  had  at  this  time  lesdy  fur  the  prea*  Tht  Grecian  Hiaturj  ^  fi^^  '^  mar- 
lift  Slat*  tm  tho  Death  of  AUxmndrr  the  Great;  which  «vns  afteiwardi  printed  in  t  vols.  8vo.  He  had  alaa  written 
at  intervals,  aboot  this  time,  his  Hattmtk  of  feni»ou,  Netaliation,  and  some  other  lillle  sportive  salliea,  wbidi  wore  aoi 
printed  till  after  bia  death;  MetaUation,  indeed,  waa  lell  iinfinishrd.  But,  thou«h  his  nrripts  bad  for  a  loag  dme  beca 
very  caasiderabic,  yet  by  bis  literal  and  indiscreet  benriaclioaa  lo  poor  aulliurs,  as  Purdoo,  Pilklagtoa ,  HUeraaa, 
Lloyd  ete  ,  aad  poor  Irishmen,  in  fssi,  needy  adventurers  from  all  (-nunlrit-s,  toj^cther  with  an  nabappy  attacbauat  lo 
gaming,  with  the  arts  of  which  he  was  li  tie  aiquaioted,  and  an  habitual  carelessness  as  to  money -matters,  b*  btrsme 
much  ombarraaaod  in  his  eircumatanrra,  and,  in  ronsequrnce,  uneasy,  fretful,  and  prevbh.  To  this  ascatal  iaaatctode 
wai  superadded  a  violent  stranguary,  wilh  which  he  had  been  some  years  afllicttd;  and  this  at  length  btoagbt  oa  a  s*rt 
of  occasioaal  deaponoeney,  in  which  be  used  lo  express  his  great  indifference  about  life.  A  nek-voua  fever  added  to  thia 
dcspoadency,  which  induced  him,  against  the  sdvicr  of  his  physicians,  to  take  so  large  a  portion  of  Jaams^  powder, 
thai  it  waa  sappased  to  have  contributed  to  his  dissolution,  which  happened  un  the  4lh  of  April  17/4,  aftar  aa  Ulacsi 
af  tea  days, 

THE  GOOD-NATURED  MAN, 

Cmaady  by  Oliver  Goldsmith.  Acted  at  Covent  Garden  1768.  Many  parU  of  this  play  exhibit  tbo  alroagasl  ia- 
dications  of  onr  author's  romic  talents.  There  is  perhaps  no  cliaracler  on  the  stage  more  happily  imegi^^ad  aad  mors 
highly  finiahed  than  Croaker'a:  nor  do  we  recollect  so  orig<nal  and  succes«riil  an  incident  as  that  of  the  letter  whieb  be 
conceives  to  be  ihe  composition  of  an  incendiary,  and  feela  a  thousand  ridiculous  horrors  in  consequence  af  Us  ataard 
apprehcaaioa.  Our  audiences,  howe\'er,  having  been  recently  exalted  on  the  sentimental  stilts  ttT  f\ilrr  fyakcarrL  a  com* 
edy  by  KdljT,  regarded  a  few  acenea  in  Dr.  Goldsmith's  piece  sa  too  low  for  their  entertainment,  and  Iboaftrs  lreat> 
ed  them  with  nnjusUfiable  severity.  Nevrrlheless,  Tkt  Good-natured  Man  succeeded,  though  in  a  degree  iafStriar  to 
its  merit.  Ur.  Samuel  Johoson  declared  the  present  lo  be  the  best  comedy  produced  since  The  PTttpt'lmd  Mmimmit  and 
that  there  bad  aot  beea  lately  any  auch  character  on  the  stage  sa  that  of  Croaker.  Dr.  Goldamith  aeema  to  have  takea 
the  bint  of  the  character  from  wnom  bis  play  i»  aamcd  from  the  lover  of  Miss  Braddock,  ia  bia  o%ra  LU*  mf  Jlaaa 
NoMh,  p.  US.  -w       ^ 


DRAMAHS  PERSONAE. 


■ONBTWOOD. 

CROAKBR. 

lOFTY. 

SIR  WILLIAM  UOICBTWOOD. 


IBOFTTINB. 
JAR  VIS. 
BUTLBR. 
BAIUfT. 


DUBARDIBV. 

POSTBOY. 

MISS   RICHLAND. 

OLIVIA. 


MRS   CROAKBBr 

GARlfBT. 

LAKDLADT. 


SCBH  B. — IfOndoa, 


(  Act  L  ScBics  l.J  THE  GOOD-NATURED  BIAN. 

ACT  L 

SCETIS  L^Jb§  Apartment  in  Honetwood^s 

HouMe. 

Enter  Sm.  Wiixiam  Ho  net  wood  a/icf  Jaevjs. 

Sir9f1  Good  Janrii,  make  no  apologies 
for  diis  lionest  Uuotness,  Fidelily,  like  yours, 
it  iJie  best  excuse  for  etery  freedom. 

Jar.  1  can*t  belp  being  blunt,  and  being 
\ery  angry  too,  when  I  bear  you  talk  of  dis- 
inberiting  so  good,  to  wortby  a  young  gen- 
tleman as  your  nepbew,  my  master.  AlTtbe 
world  loves  bim. 

Sir  fV,  Say  ratber  tbat  be  lotes  all  tbe 
world;  ibat  is  bis  fault 

Jar,  Fm  sure  there  is  no  part  of  it  more 
dear  to  bim  than  you  are,  though  he  has  not 
seen  you  since  be  was  a  child. 

Sir  W,  What  signifies  his  affection  to  me, 
or  how  can  I  be  proud  of  a  place  in  a  heart 
where  every  sharper  and  coxcomb  find  an  easy 
entrance? 

Jar,  I  grant  tou  tbat  he*s  ratber  too  good- 
natured;  tbat  bes  too  much  etery  man*s  man; 
that  he  laugbf  this  minute  with  one,  and  cries 
the  next  wilb  another;  but  whose  instructions 
may  be  thank  for  all  this? 

Sir  ffC  Not  mine,  sure  ?  My  letters  to  bim 
during  my  employment  in  Italy,  taught  him 
only  Inat  philosophy  which  might  pretenl,  not 
defend,  bis  errors. 

Jar.  Faith,  begging  your  bonour^s  pardon, 
this  same  pbilosopoy  is  a  good  horse  in  the 
stable,  but  an  errant  jade  on  a  journey. 
Whenever  I  bear  him  mention  the  name  on  t, 
\tn  alwajs  sure  he^s  going  to  play  the  fool. 

Sir  W.  Don\  let  us  ascribe  his  faults  to 
bis  philosophy,  I  entreat  you.  No,  Jarvis,  his 
good  nature  arises  rather  from  his  fears  of 
offending  tbe  importunate,  than  his  desire  of 
making  tbe  deserving  happy. 

Jar.  What  it  rises  from  I  donU  know;  but, 
io  be  sure,  etery  body  has  it  that  asks  it. 

Sir  fV.  Ay,  or  that  does  not  ask  it.  I  have 
been  now  for  some  time  a  concealed  spectator 
of  his  follies,  and  find  them  as  bounuless  as 
bis  dissipation. 

Jar,  And  yet,  faith,  he  has  some  fine  name 
or  other  for  them  all.  lie  calls  his  eitrava- 
gance  generosity,  and  his  trusting  every  body 
universal  benevolence.  It  was  hut  last  week 
be  went  security  for  a  fellow  whose  face  he 
scarce  knew,  and  that  he  called  an  act  of  ex- 
alted mu>->mu--r-munificence ;  ay,  that  was  the 
name  he  gave  it. 

Sir  fV.  And  upon  that  I  proceed,  as  my 
last  effort,  though  with  very  little  hopes  to 
TecXsim  bim.  That  very  fellow  has  just  ab- 
sconded, and  I  have  taken  up  the  security. 
^ow  my  intention  is  to  involve  him  in  ficti- 
tious distress,  before  he  has  plunged  himself 
into  real  calamity ;  to  arrest  him  for  that  very 
debt,  to  clap  an  officer^)  upon  him.  and  then 
let  him  tee  which  of  bis  friends  will  come  to 
bis  relief. 

Jar.  Well,  if  I  could  but  any  way  sec  him 
thoroughly  vexed—yet,  faith,  I  believe  it  im- 
possible. I  have  tried  to  fret  him  myself  every 
morning  these  three  years ;  but  instead  of  be- 
ing ancry,  be  sits  as  calmly  to  hear  me  scold, 
^%  be  docs  to  bis  hair-dresser. 

0  To  iicvc  kin   •iTMtcd. 
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Sir  W.  We  must  try  bim  once  more,  bow- 
CTer;  and  I  don\  despair  of  succeeding;  as, 
by  your  means,  I  can  nave  fre^ent  opportu-' 
nities  of  being  about  bim,  without  being  bnovm. 
What  a  pity  it  is,  Jarvis,  tbat  any  man*s  goo4 
will  to  otners  should  produce  so  much  neg^ 
lect  of  himself  as  to  require  correction;  yet 
there  are  some  faults  so  nearly  allied  to  ex> 
ceUence.  that  we  can  scarce  weed  out  the 
vice  without  eradicating  the  virtue.        \Exit, 


Enter  Honetwood. 

Honey.  Well,  Jarvis,  what  messages  from 
my  friends  this  morning? 

Jar.  You  have  no  fnends. 

Honey.  Well,  from  my  acquaintance  then? 

J€W.  tPuUs  out  Bills\  A  few  of  our  usual 
cards  of  compliment,  that^s  all.  This  bill  from 
your  tailor,  tnis  from  your  mercer,  and  this 
from  tbe  little  broker  in  Crooked-lane.  He 
says  he  has  been  at  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to 
get  back  the  money  you  borrowed. 

Honey.  Tbat  I  don*t  know;  but  Fm  sure 
wc  were  at  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  getting 
bim  to  lend  it 

Jar.  He  has  lost  all  patience. 

Honey.  Then  he  has  lost  a  ywy  gooc|  thing. 

Jar.  There's  that  ten  guineas  ]|rou  were 
sending  to  the  poor  gentleman  and  bis  children 
in  the  rieet.  I  believe  that  would  stop  bis 
mouth,  for  a  while  at  least. 

Honey.  Ay,  Jarvis,  but  what  will  fill  tbeir 
mouths  in  the  mean  time?  Must  I  be  cruel 
because  he  happens  to  be  importunate;  and, 
to  relieve  his  avarice,  leave  them  to  insupport- 
able distress? 

Jar,  ^Sdeathl  sir,  the  question  now  is  bow 
to  relieve  yourself— yourself!  llav*nH  I  reason 
to  be  out  of  my  senses,  when  I  see  things 
going  at  sises  and  sevens?') 

Honey.  Whatever  reason  you  may  have 
for  being  out  of  your  senses,  I  hope  you*U 
allow  that  Fm  not  quite  unreasonable  for  con- 
tinuing in  mine. 

Jar,  YouVe  the  only  man  alive  in  your 
present  situation  tbat  could  do  so.  Every 
thing  upon  the  waste.  There^s  miss  Richland 
and  her  fine  fortune  gone  already,  and  upon 
the  point  of  being  given  to  your  rivaL 

Honey,  Tm  no  man*s  rival. 

Jar.  Your  uncle  in  Italy  preparing  to  dis^ 
inherit  you;  your  own  fortune  ilmost  spent; 
and  nothing  but  pressing  creditors,  false  friends, 
and  a  pads  of  drunken  servants  that  your 
kindness  has  made  unfit  for  any  other  family. 

Honey,  Then  they  have  tbe  more  occasion 
for  being  in  mine. 

Jar,  So! — What  will  you  have  done  with 
him  that  I  caught  stealing  your  plate  in  tbe 
pantry?  In  the  fact;  I  caught  him  in  the  fact« 

Honey,  In  the  fact!  If  so,  I  really  think  that 
we  should  pay  bim  his  watfes,  and  turn  him 
off. 

Jar,  Yes,  he  shall  be  turned  off,  the  dog; 
we*li  hang  him,  if  it  be  only  to  frighten  tbe 
rest  of  the  family.  * 

Honey,  No,  Jarvis;  it*s  enough  tbat  we  bave 
lost  what  he  has  stolen,  let  us.  not  add  to  it 
tbe  loss  of  a  fellow  creature. 

Jar,  Well,  here  was  the  footman  just  now 
to  complain  of  tbe  butler;  be  says  he  diM». 

0  la  di»or4tf. 


TBE  OOOD^ATURBD  MAN. 
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most  workaiMi  ougJbt  to  hmwt  nott  wages. 

Nam*  TkftCs  lAit  jotl;  tkoii||i  pofbApt  here 
'eomet  tbetbotlar  to  ^ooplain  of  tba  footman. 

Jmr,  Ay,  iDi  tin  waj  wttb  tbem  all,  from 
iba  acnllion  to  the  pri^j  counaellor.  If  tbay 
ha^  a  had  master,  tbcj  keep  qoairellijig  witn 
lum;  if  Umj  have  a  good  maatar,  they  keep 
quarrelliaig  wilh  one  another. 

JSnier  JBuiier,  drunEL 

But  Sir,  ril  not  slay  in  the  family  with 
Jonathan ;  yon  must  part  with  him ,  or  part 
with  me,  toai*s  the  ez  — ex— -position  of  the 
matter,  sir.  ■ 

Honey,  Explicit  enoudk  But  what*s  his 
frdt,  gJKHl  miip? 

Bui,  Sir,  he*s  given  to  drinking^  sir;  and  I 
shall  have  my  morals  corrupted  by  keeping 
•nch  company. 

Hontsjt*  Ra^  ha!  he  has  such  a  diverting  way. 

JSsr.  O  quite  amusing. 

Bul^  \  find  my  wines  a  going,  sir;  and 
li^pon  donH  go  withovt  months.  I  hate  a 
dniBkard,  sir. 

Hon^,  Well,  well,  Philip,  Fll  hear  yon 
upon  that  another  time;  so  go  to  hed  now. 

Jar,  To  hed!   Let  him  go  to  the  devil! 

BuL  Begging  your  honbiir*s  pardon,  and 
begging  Tonr  pardon,  master  Jarvis,  1*11  not 
go  to  bed,  nor  to  the  devil  neither:  I  have 
enough  to  do  to  mind  my  cellar.  I  forgot, 
your  honour,  Mr.  Croaker  is  below.  I  came 
on  purpose  to  tell  you. 

Honey,  Why  didn't  yon  show  him  up, 
blockhead? 

^  BmU,  Show  him  up,  sir?  With  all  my  heart, 
sir.    Up  or  down,  alfs  one  to  me.        [Exit. 

Jar,  ky^  we  have  one  or  other  of  that 
&mily  in  this  house  from  morning  till  night 
He  comes  on  the  old  aflair,  I  suppose;  the 
match  between  his  son,  that^s  just  returned 
from  Paris,  and  miss  Richland,  the  young  lady 
he*s  guardian  to. 

Honey,  Perhaps  so.  Mr.  Croaker,  knowing 
my  friendship  for  the  young  lady,  has  got  it 
into  his  head  that  I  can  persuaJe  her  to  what 
I  please. 

Jar,  Ah !  if  yuu  loved  yourself  but  half  as 
vreli  as  she  loves  you,  we  should  soon  see  a 
marriage  that  would  set  all  things  to  rights 
again. 

Honey,  I^ve  me !  Sure,  Jarvis,  you  dream. 
No;  that  she  is  the  most  lovely  woman  that 
ever  warmed  the  human  heart  with  desire,  I 
own;  but  never  let  me  harbour  a  thought  of 
making  her  unhappy,  by  a  connexion  with 
one  %o  unworthy  her  merits  as  I  am.  No, 
Jarvis,  it  shall  be  my  study  to  serve  her,  even 
in  spite  of  my  wishes;  and  to  secure  her  hap- 
piness, though  it  destroys  my  own. 

Jar,    Was  ever  the  like?    I  want  patience. 

Honey,  Beside,  Jarvis,  though  I  could  ob- 
tain miss  Richlancrs  consent,  oo  you  think  1 
could  succeed  with  her  guardian,  or  Mrs. 
Croaker,  his  wife?  who,  though  both  very 
£ne  in  their  way,  are  yet  a  little  opposite  in 
their  dispositions,  you  know. 


Honey*  Hush,  hash,  he^s  oomiog  op,  hA 
hear  yon.  •    .  ,c 

Jar,   One  whose  voice  is  a  pitting  WJf 

Honey,  W^ell,  well,  go,  do. 
-   Jar,  A  raven  that  bodes  notinfly  hnl  illiutftkf, 
a  collin   and  cross-bones;   a  bundle  ^  rae; 
a  aprig  of  deadly  night-shade;  a— 

\Honefwood  9iiofkM  hig  MtaaA, 
and  pushes  hum  offl  • 

Honey,' I  must  own  my  old  mowlor  it  net 
entirely  wrong.  There  is .  somethiqgf  in  my 
friend  Croakiw*s  conversation  that  ^ite  de- 
presses me.  His  very  mirth  is  an  nntidele  to 
all  gaiety,  and  his  appearance  baa  a  alrnoger 
effect  on  my  spirits  that  an  underlakm^  shop. 


JSnier  Croakbb. 

Mr,  Croaker,  this  is  such  a  satiafaclioai 

Croak,  A  pleasant  morning  to  Mr.  Heaey- 

wood,  and  many  of  them.  How  ia  tbit?  Yoa 

look  most  shodundy  to-day,  my*  dear  friend 

I  hope   this    weather  does    not    a&MSt  yom 

months^    I  hate  a  spirits.    To  be  sure,  if  this  weaAhcr  coataam 

— ^-I  say  nothing  —  but  God  send  w«  he  aB 
better  this,  day  uiree  months. 

Honey,  I  heartily  concur  in  tha  wiib,  iboagk 
I  own  not  in  your  apprehentioBfc  - 

Crbaic,  Klay  be  not!  Indeed  what^sifaifies 
what  weather  we  have  in  a  caaatiy  gaing  la 
ruin  like  ours?  Then  so  maay  iareigners, 
that  Vm  afraid  for  our  wives  apd  daOj^ters. 

Honey,  I  have  no  apprehmiMU  lor  the 
ladies,  1  assure  you. 

Croak,  May  be  not.  And  whalaignifies? 
The  women  in  my  time  vrere  goad  far  some- 
thingi  I  have  seen  a  lady  dresaed  fi«m  top 
to  toe  in  her  own  manulactarca  farraerly. 
But  now-a-days  the  devil  a  thing  of  their 
own  manufactures  about  them,  eacept  their 
faces. 

Honey,  But,  however  these  faults  may  be 
practised  abroad,  you  don*t  find  them  at  home, 
either  with  Mrs.  Croaker,  Olivia,  or  Miss 
Richland. 

Croak,  By-the-by,  my  dear  friend,  1  don\ 
find  this  match  between  miss  Richland  and 
my  son  much  relished,  either  by  one  side  or 
t'other. 

Honey.  1  thought  otherwise. 

Croak,  Ah,  Mr.  Uooeywood,  a  little  of  your 
fine  serious  advice  to  the  young  lady  mi^bt 
go  far:  I  know  she  has  a  very  exalted  opimon 
of  your  understanding. 

Honey,  But  would  not  that  he  usurping 
an  authority  that  more  properly  belongs  to 
yourself? 

Croak,  My  dear  friend  you  know  hot  liir/c 
of  my  authority  at  home.  People  think,  in- 
deed, because  they  see  me  come  ovt  in  a 
morning  thus',  with  a  pleasant  Utce^  and  to 
make  my  friends  merry,  that  alfs  well  within. 
But  I  have  cares  that  would  break  a  heart  of 
stone.  My  wife  has  so  encroachM  upon  every 
one  of  my  privileges,  that  Via  now  no  more 
than  a  mere  lodger  in  my  own  house. 

Honey,  But  a  little  spirit  exerted  on  your 
side  might  perhaps  restore  your  authority. 

Croak,    INo,   though   1  had  the  spirit  of  a 
ion!  I  do  rouse  sometimes.     But  what  thee? 


Jar,   Opposite  enough,   heaven  knows;  the 
ver)r  reverse  of  each  oUier:  she,  all  laugh,  and 'I 

no  joke;  he,  always  complaining,  and  never  I  Always  haggling  and  baggliag.  A  maa  is 
sorrowful;  a-frvthu,  poor  soul,  that  has  a  new  tired  of  cetting  the  better,  before  hia.  vrife  is 
distress  for  e^trj  hour  in  thefoiif^«n4Awcnl5^'\\ved  of  losing  the  victory. 
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Honetm  lt*f  a  melancholy  consideration  in- 
deed, Inat  our  chief  comlorts  oAen  produce 
our  greatest  anxieties,  and  that  an  increase  of 
our  possessions  is  but  an  inlet  to  new  dis- 
quietudes. 

Croak,  Ab,  my  dear  friend,  these  were  the 
very  words  of  poor  Dick  Doleful  to  me  not 
a  week  before  he  made  away  with  himself. 
Indeed,  Mr.  Honeywood,  I  never  see  you  but 
you  put  me  in  mind  of  poor  Dick. — An,  there 
was  merit  neglected  for  you!  and  so  true  a 
friend;  we  loved  each  otber  for  thirty  years, 
and  yet  he  never  asked  me  to  lend  him  a 
single  farthing. 

Honey,  Pray  what  could  induce  him  to 
comit  so  rash  an  action  at  last? 

Croak,  I  don*t  know,  some  people  were 
malicious  enough  to  say  it  was  keepmg  com- 
pany with  me;  because  we  used  to  meet  now 
and  then  and  open  our  hearts  to  each  other. 
'I'o  be  sure  I  loved  to  hear  him  talk,  and  he 
loved  to  hear  me  talk;  poor  dear  Dick.  He 
used  to  say  that  Croaker  rhymed  to  joker; 
and  so  we  usM  to  laugh — Poor  Dick. 

[Going  to  Crjr, 

Honey.  Hfs  &te  afl*ects  me. 

Croak.  Ay,  he  grew  sick  of  this  miserable 
life,  where  we  do  nothing  but  eat  and  grow 
hungry,  iirt^s  and  undress,  get  up  and  lie 
down;  while  reason,  that  should  watch  like  a 
nurse  by  our  side,  falls  as  fast  asleep  as  we  do. 

Huner*  Very  true,  sir,  nothing  can  exceed 
the  vanity  of  our  existence ,  but  the  folly  of 
our  pursuits.  We  wept  when  we  came  into 
the  world,  and  every  day  tells  us  why. 

Croak.  Ah,  my  dear  friend,  it  is  a  perfect 
satisfaction  to  be  miserable  with  you.  My 
son  Leontine  shanH  lose  the  bcnetit  of  such 
fine  conversation.  Ill  just  step  home  for  him. 
And  what  if  I  bring  my  last  letter  to  the  Ga- 
zetteer, on  the  increase  and  progress  of  earth- 
quakes P  It  will  amuse  us,  I  promise  you.  I 
there  prove  bow  the  late  earthquake  is  coming 
round  to  pay  us  another  visit  from  I^ondon  to 
Lisbon,  from  Lisbon  to  the  Canary  Islands, 
from  the  Canary  Islands  to  Palmyra,  from 
Palmyra  to  Constantinople,  and  so  from  Con- 
stantinople back  to  London  again.  [ExU, 

Honey.  Poor  Croaker!  I  shall  scarce  re- 
cover my  spirits  these  three  days.  Sure,  to 
live  upon  such  terms  is  worse  t^an  death  it- 
self. And  yet,  when  I  consider  my  own 
situation,  a  broken  fortune,  an  hopeless  pas- 
sion, friends  in  distress;  the  wish,  but  not  the 
power  to  serve  them —      \_Pauses  and  sigfis. 

Re-enter  Builer. 

SuL  More  company  below,  sir;  Mrs.  Croaker 
and  miB%  Richland;  shall  1  show  them  up? 
But  they're  showing  themselves  up.         \Kxit. 

Enter  Mrs.  CaoAKEa  and  Miss  Richland. 

JIfissR.  YouVe  always  in  such  spirits. 

Mrs.  C.  We  have  just  come,  my  dear  Honey- 
Avood,  from  the  auction.  I'here  was  the  old 
deaf  dowager,  as  usual,  bidding  like  a  fury 
against  herself.  And  then  so  curious  in  an- 
tiques! Herself  the  most  genuine  piece  of  an- 
tiquity in  the  whole  collection. 

Honey.  Excuse  me,  ladies,  if  some  uneasiness 
from  friendship  makes  me  unfit  to  share  in 
this  good  humour:  I  know  you'll  pardon  me. 


r 

Mrs.  C.  I -TOW  be  seems  as  melancholy  as 
if  be  bad  taken  a  dose  of  my  husband  this 
morning.  Well,  if  Richland  bare  \till  pardon 
you,  I  must 

Miss  It  You  would  seem  to  insinuate,  ma- 
dam, that  I  have  particular  reasons  for  being 
disposed  to  refuse  it. 

mrs.  C.  Whatever  I  insinuate,  my  dear, 
don't  be  so  ready  to  wish  an  explanation. 

Miss  7i.  I  own  I  should  be  sorry,  Mr.  Honey- 
wood's  long  friendship  and  mme  should  be 
misunderstood. 

Honey,  There's  no  answering  for  others, 
madam.  But  I  hope  you'll  never  find  me 
presuming  to  offer  more  than  the  most  deli- 
cate friendship  may  readily  allow. 

Miss  R.  And  i  shall  be  prouder  of  such  a 
tribute  from  you  than  the  most  passionate 
professions  from  others. 

Honey.  My  own  sentiments,  madam :  Driend- 
ship  is  a  disinterested  commerce  between 
equals;  love,  an  abject  intercourse  betweep 
tyrants  and  slaves. 

Miss  R  And,  without  a  compliment,  I  know 
none  more  disinterested  or  more  capable  of 
friendship  than  Mr.  Honeywood. 

Mrs.  C.  And  indeed  I  know  nobody  that 
has  morf  friends,  at  least  among  the  ladies. 
Miss  Fruxx,  miss  Odbody,  and  miss  Winter- 
hottom,  praise  him  in  all  companies.  As  for 
miss  Biddy  Bundle,  she's  his  professed  admirer. 

Miss  R  Indeed!  an  admirer!  But  is  the 
seriously  so  handsome?  Is  she  the  miffhty 
thine  talked  of?  '  . 

Honey.  The  town,  madam,  seldom  begins 
to  praise  a  lady's  beauty,  till  she's  beginning 
to  lose  it.  [Srniling. 

Mrs.  C.  But  she's  resolved  never  to  lose  it, 
it  seems.  For  as  her  natural  face  decays,  her 
skill  improves  in  making  the  artificial  one. 
Well,  nothing  diverts  me  more  than  one  of 
those  fine,  old,  dressy  things,  who  thiuks  to 
conceal  her  age,  by  every  where  exposing  her 
person;  sticking  herself  up  in  the  front  ol  a 
sidehox;  trailing  through  a  minuet  at  Almack's; 
and  then,  in  the  public  gardens  looking  for 
all  the  world  like  one  of  the  painted  ruins  of 
the  pbee. 

Honey.  Every  age  has  its  admirers,  ladies. 
While  you,  perhaps,  are  trading  among  the 
warmer  climates  of  youth ,  there  ought  to  be 
some  to  carry  on  a  useful  commerce  in  the 
frozen  latitudes  beyond  fifty. 

Miss  R.  But  then  the  mortifications  they 
must  suffer  before  they  can  be  fitted  out  for 
traflic.  I  have  seen  one  of  them  fret  a  whole 
morning  at  her  hair-dresser,  when  all  the 
fault  was  her  face. 

Honey.  And  yet  Fll  engage  has  carried  that 
face  at  last  to  a  very  good  market.  This 
good-natured  town,  maaam,  has  busbandsy 
like  spectacles,  to  fit  every  age,  fi*om  fifteen 
to  fourscore. 

Mrs^  C.  Well,  you're  a  dear  good-natured 
creature.  But  you  know  you're  engaged  with 
us  this  morning  upon  a  strolling  party.  I 
want  to  show  Olivia  the  town,  and  the  things; 
1  believe  1  shall  have  business  for  you  for  Uie 
whole  day. 

Honey.  I  am  sorry,  madam,  I  have  an  ap- 
pointment with  Mr.  Croaker^  ^b\t!^  \V  V^  \r^- 
possible  to  put  off. 
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JTiV.  C.  Vnm!  witk  iri)r  Inubrnd?  IWn 
l^n  retolved  to.  ^lc«  no  iwIiimL  Naj,  I  protcft 
yov  nnut  Yo«  ^bow  I  ocrer  b«gb  to  nradi 
It  wfth  you. 

Homey.  'Whr,  if  I  mwt,  I  matt  Do  yon 
find  jett»  and  rH  find  ImglKt  I  promlte  yon. 
Well  wait  lor  tiie  difriot  in  the  next  room. 

{ExmmL 

Eater  LiOHTms  mnd  Outia* 

£«Ml»  Tbera  4iiey  go,  tlionglitlett  and  bappy. 
My  dcarett  Ofiviai  what  would  I  givo  to  tee 
yon  capaUe  of  tharing  in  tbeir  amntemenU, 
and  at  diecrful  at  tkey  are. 

OiL  How,  my  Leontioe,  how  can  I  be  dieer^ 
fid,  when  I  have  to  many  terrort  to  €»pprett 
mer  The  fear  ^  being  detected  by  tbit  tamily. 
and  the  apprsbentioDt  c£  a  centnriog  world 
when  I  mnti  be  detected — 

XeiMi.  The  world!  my  love,  what  can  it  fay? 
At  wont  it  can  only  aay,  that  being  corn- 
polled  by  a  mercenary  gnardian  to  embrace 
a  file  you  disliked,  yon  formed  a  resolution 
of  flying,  with  the  man  of  your  choice;  that 
you  confided  in  hit  bonour*  and  took  relbge 
u  my  fiither^t  hottte;  the  t>nly  one  where  yonrt 
eonio  remain  without  ccnture. 

OiL  But  cootidcr,  Lieontine,  your  being  tent 
to  France  to  bring  home  a  titter  t  and  inttead 
of  a  titter  brinaing  home — 

Xeoii.  One  dearer  than  a  iboutand  tittert. 
One  tint  I  am  convinced  will  be  equally  dear 
to  the  rett  of  the  family,  when  the  comet  to 
be  known. 

OiL  And  that,  1  faar,^  will  tbortly  be. 

Lean,  ImpottiUe,  wl  we  onrielTet  think 
proper  to  make  the  ditcorery.  My  titter,  you 
know,  hat  been  with  her  aunt,  at  Lyont,  tmce 
the  wat  a  child,  and  yon  find  every  creature 
in  the  family  takes  you  lor  her. 

Oil.  But  mayn*t  the  write?  mayn\  her 
aunt  write? 

Leon,  Her  aunt  scarce  erer  writes,  and  all 
my  sister^s  letters  are  directed  to  me 

Oik  Bui  -"' '" '—  ' 

for  whom 

tends  you,  create  a  suspicion? 

Leon,  There,  there's  my  master-stroke.  I 
hove  resolved  not  to  refuse  her;  nay,  an  hour 
hence  I  have  consented  to  go  with  my  father, 
to  make  her  an  ofler  of  my  heart  and  fortune* 

Oli.  Your  heart  and  fortune! 

Leon,  Don*t  be  alarmed,  my  dearest.  Can 
Olivia  think  so  meanly  of  my  honour  or  my 
love,  as  to  suppose  I  could  ever  |>ope  for  hap- 
piness from  any  but  her?  No,  my  Olivia, 
neither  the  force  nor,  permit  me  to  add,  the 
delicacy  of  my  passion,  leave  any  room  to 
suspect  me.  I  only  offer  miss  Richland  a 
heart  I  am  convinced  she  will  refuse ;  as  I  am 
confident  that,  without  knowing  it,  her  affec- 
tions are  fixed  upon  Mr   Honey  wood. 

OU,  Mr.  Honey  wood!  you'll  excuse  my  ap- 
prehensions; but  when  your  merits  come  to 
oe  put  in  the  balance — 

Leon*  You  view  them  with  too  much  par- 
tiality. However,  by  making  this  offer,  I  show 
a  seeming  compliance  with  my  father's  com- 
mands; and  perhaps,  upon  her  refusal,  I  may 
have  his  consent  to  choose  for  myself. 


consider  every  jo<m,  avety  ennaaMtt  oa  ynvr 
esteem,  at  due  only  to  me.  Tbit  it  felly 
hapt:  I  allow  it;  but  it  it  natural  Id 
that  merit  which  hat  made  an  ma 
one*t  ovm  heart,  may  be  powerfnl 
of  another. 

ijeon*  Don%  my  ]Sfe*t  treatnre^  diNDi^  let  ns 
make  imaginary  evils,  when  yon  kaoiw  we 
have  so  many  real  ones  to  encomater.  At 
worst,  you  Imow,  if  Mitt  RieblaBi  abodd 
content,  or  my  father  refute  hit  pwdoii,  it 
can  but  end  in  a  trip  to  Scotbnd;  nBd-«> 

.   Reenter  CaoAUtiu 

Croak,  Where  have  you  been,  bojrf  I  have 
been  seeking  you.  My  friend  Hnnfeywood 
here  has  been  saying  such  comlbrtabb  Ibiags. 
Ah!   he's  an   example  indeed*    Wbeen  it  be? 


Um^aad 


TIW 


ezampi 
I  left  him  here. 

Leon,  Sir,  I  believe  you  may  aan 
hear  him  too  in  the  next  roomi  ImV' 
to  go  out  with  the  ladies. 

Croak.  Can  I  believe  my  .eyaa  9t 
.struck  dumb  with  his  vivadly, .  aiid  aUmn'd 
with  the  loudness  of  bb  langib  Wna  ibcic 
ever  such  a  transformation!  \AlMmmhkMMui 
Am  Scenes;  Cro€ilier  jminUcm  at]  nL  lm|  lb! 
there  it  goes;  a  plagoe  take  •bmi'  hjitrdash; 
yet  I  could  expect  nothing  letny  rn^ten  mj 
precious  wife  wak  of  the  paf^** 

Leon,  Since  you  find  so  many  dbfectiuns  to 
a  vnfe,  sir,,  how  can  you  ba  an  earnest  in 
recommending  one  to  me? 

Croalt,  I  have  told  you,  adi  lA-y«i  again, 
boy,  that  miss  Richland*s  fefflBMi  Ml  not  go 
out  of  the  family. 

Leon,  But,  sir,  it  may  be  poarfbia  ibc  bat 
no  inclination  to  me. 

Croak,  I'll  tell  you  once  for  aB  bow  it 
stands :  a  good  part  of  mbs  RicblamTs  large 
fortune  consists  m  a  claim  upon  government, 
which  my  good  friend,  Mr«  LoHy,  aatores  me 
the  Treasury  will  allow.  One  half  of  this  she 
is  to  forfeit,  by  her  father's  will,  in  case  she 


I  tellers  are  oireciea  lo  me.  is  lo  loneii,  oy  ner  laioers  Mnii,  m  case  snc 

t  won't  your  refusinamiss  Richland, 'refiises  to  marry  you.    So,  if  the  rejects  you, 
,   yon  know,  the  old  gentleman  in-  we  seise  half  her  fortune;  if  she  accepts  you, 


we  seixe  the  whole,  and  a  fine  girl  mto  the 
bargain. 

Leon,  But,  sir,  if  you  will  but  listen  to 
reason — 

Croak,  1  tell  you  Fm  fix'd,  determined;  to 
now  produce  your  reasons.  When  Vm  de- 
termined, I  always  listen  to  reason,  because  it 
can  then  do  no  harm. 

Leon.  You  have  alleged  that  a  motnal  choice 
was  the  first  requisite  in  matrimonial  happiness. 

Croak.  Well,  and  you  have  both  of  you  a 
mutual  choice.  She  has  her  choice— 4o  marry 
you ,  or  lose  half  her  fortune ;  and  yon  have 
your  choice  —  to  marry  her ,  or  pack  ont  of 
doors  without  any  fortune  at  all. 

Leon.  An  only  son,  sir,  might  expect  more 
indulgence. 

Croak,  An  only  father,  sir,  raiglit  expect 
more  obedience^  besides,  has  not  your  sister 
here,  that  never  disobliged  me  in  ber  life,  as 
good  a  right  as  you?  He's  a  sad  dog,  Livy, 
my  dear,  and  would  take  all  from  yon. 

on.  Dear  sir,  I  wish  you*d  be  convinced 
I  that  I  can  never  be  happy  in  any  addlitioo  to 


OU.   And  yet,  my  Leontine,  I  own  I  shall  I  my  fortune^  which  is  taken  from  bit. 
enry  ber  even  your  pretended .  addreaaea.   \\    Groolu  Well,  well,  tay  no  more;  but  cooie 
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with  me,  mad  n^  tball  fee  sometbinf  that  willj     Miss  it  Sir.  I  tbould  be  ungrateful  not  to 
give  ut  a  great  deal  of  pleasure,  f  promise  be  pleased  with  any  thing  that  comes  recom- 


vou;  old  Rugginsy  the  Gurry-comb  maker,  lying 
la  state:  Tm  told  he  becomes  his  cofBn  pro- 
digiooslj.  He  was  an  intimate  friend  of  mme ; 
and  these  are  friendly  things  we  ought  to  do 
for  each  other.  [Exeunt, 

ACTII. 
SdNB  f. — Croaker^s  House. 

Enter  IVIiss  Ricblano  and  Garnet. 

Miss  it.  Olivia  not  his  sister?  Olitia  not 
Leontine*s  sister? 

Gar*  tio  more  his  sister  than  I  am;  I  had 
it  all  from  his  own  servant;  I  can  get  any 
thing  from  that  quarter. 

Miss  H.  Rut  how?  Tell  me  asain,  Garnet. 

fwar,  WbYy  madam,  as  I  tola  you  before, 
instead  ol  gOU>S  ^  Lyons  to  bring  home  bis 
sister,  who  has  oecn  there  with  her  auni  these 
ten  years,  he  never  went  further  than  Paris; 
there  he  saw  and  fell  in  love  with  this  young 
lady :  by-tbe-by,  of  a  prodigious  family. 


mended  by  you. 

Croak.  How,  boy ;  could  you  desire  a  finer 
opening?    Why  don*t  you  begin,  I  say? 

STo  Leontine. 
ather,  madam, 
has  some  intentions  —  hem  —  of  eiplaining  an 
affair  —  which  —  himself —  can  best  explain , 
madam. 

CroaAr.  Yes,  my  dear^  it  comes  entirely  from 
my  son;  it*s  dl  a  request  of  his  own^  madam. 

Leon*  The  whole  affair  is  only  this,  ma- 
dam ;  my  father  has  a  proposal  to  make,  whicb 
he  insists  none  but  himself  shall  deliver. 

Croak,  In  short,  madaiki,  you  See  before 
you  one  that  loves  you;  one  whose  whole 
happiness  is  all  in  you. 

Miss  R.  I  never  had  any  doubts  of  your 
regard,  sir;  and  1  hope  you  can  have  none 
of  my  duty. 

Croak.  rhat*s  not  the  thing,  my  little  sweet- 
ing; mv  love!  No,  no»  (here  he  sUnds,  ma- 
dam ;    his  very  looks   declare  the  force   of  his 


MissR,  And  brougnt  her  home  to  my  guar- 'passion  -  Call  up  a  look,  you  dog. — But  then 
dian  as  his  daughter?  jnad  yau  $etn  Lim,  as  I  have,  weeping,  speak- 

Gar,  Yts,  and  daughter  she  will  be.  If  hciing  soliloquies  and  blank  verse,  sometimes 
don*t  consent  to    their  marriage,    they  talk  of  melancholy,  and  sometimes  absent — 


trying  what  a  Scotch  parson  can  do 

Miss  iZ.  Well,  I  own  they  have  deceived 
me -^  And  so  demurely  has  Olivia  carried  it 
too!  — Would  you  believe  it.  Garnet,  1  told 
her  all  my  secrets;  and  yet  the  sly  cheat  con- 
cealed all  this  from  me? 

GiMr.  And,  upon  my  word,  madam,  I  donH 
much  blame  her;  she  was  loath  to  trust  one 
with  her  secrets,  that  was  so  very  Lad  at 
keeping  her  own. 

Jaiss  It*  But,  to  add  to  their  deceit,  the 
young  gentleman,  it  seems,  pretends  to  make 
me  serious  proposals;  and  you  knowr  I  am  to 
lose  half  my  fortune  if  I  refuse  him. 

Gar.  Yet,  what  can  you  do?  for  being,  as 
you  are, 

Miss 


Miss  R.  I  fear,  sir,  lie*s  absent  now ;  or  such 
a  declaration  would  have  come  most  properly 
from  himself. 

Croak.  Himself,  madam!  he  would  die  be- 
fore he  could  make  siich  a  confession. 

Miss  R.  I  must  grant,  sir,  that  a  silent  ad- 
dress is  the  genuine  eloquence  of  sincerity. 

Croak.  INIadam,  he  has  forgot  to  speak  any 
other  language;  silence  is  become  his  mother 
tongue. 

Miss  R.  And  it  must  be  confessed,  sir,  it 
speaks  very  powerfully  in  his  favour.  And 
yet,  I  shall  he  ihoughl*  too  forward  in  making 
such  a  confession;  shanH  I,  Mr.  Leontine? 

Leon.  Confusion!  my  reserve  will  undo  me 


ire,  in  love  with  Mr.  Honey  wood,  madam — jBut,  if  modesty  attracts  her,  impudence  may 
„issR,  Well,  no  more  of  this!  As  to  my  disgust  her.  Ill  try.  [Aside~\  Don't  imagine, 
guardian,  and  bis  son,  they  shall  fmd  me  pre-  from  my  silence,  madam,  that  I  want  a  due 
pared  to  receive  them;  Tm  resolved  to  accept | sense  of  the  honour  and  happiness  intended 
their  proposal  with  seeming  pleasure,  to  mor-  me.  My  father,  madam,  tells  me,  your  humble 
lify  them  by  compliance,  and  throw  the  refusal  servant  is  not  totally  indifferent  to  you;  he 
at  last  upon  them.  admires  you;  I  adore  you:  and  when  we  come 

Gar,  Delicious!  and  that  will  secure  your  together,  upon  my  soul,  1  believe  we  shall  be 
wbole  fortune  to  yourself.     Well,  who  could  the  happiest  couple  in  all  St  JamesV 
have  thought  so  innocent  a  face  could   cover  i     MissR.  If  I  could  flatter  myself,  you  thought 
%o  much  cuteness?  !as  you  speak,  sir— 


_  ily   not  long 

employ  meat;  for  here  they  come. 


Enter  Croaker  and  Leontine. 

Leon,  Excuse  me,  sir,  if  I  seem  to  hesitate 
upon  the  point  of  putting  the  lady  so  impor- 
tant a  question. 

Croeuu  Lord,  good  sir  I  moderate  your  fears ; 
\  tell  you  we  must  have  the  half  or  the  whole. !  you  happy» 
Come,  let  me  see  with  what  spirit  you  begin!      Miss  R,    Why,  indeed,  sir,  his  uncommon 


questions 
about  it. 

Leon.  Ask  the  sick  if  they  long  for  health; 
ask  misers  if  they  love  money ;  ask-«> 

Croak.  Ask  a  fool  if  he  can  talk  nonsense! 
What  signifies  asking,  when  there's  not  a  soul 
to  cive  you  an  answer?  If  you  would  ask 
to  the  purpose,  ask  this  lady's  consent  to  make 


Well,  why  don't  you?  Eh!  What?  Well 
then  —  I  must,  it  seems  —  Miss  Richland,  my 
dear,  I  believe  you  guess  at  our  business;  an 
affair  which  nearly  concerns  your  happiness, 
as  well  as  my  son's. 


ardour  almost  compels  me,  forces  me  to  com- 
pljr.  And  yet  I'm  afraid  hell  despise  a  conquest 
gain'd  with  too  much  ease;  won't  you,  Mr. 
Leontine? 

Leon,  Confudonl  \yUide'\  O^Vl'^*^'*^^^=*°°^ 


^ 
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flui3ain;  bj  no  meant.  'And  ytt^  madam,  yon  pleases  with  tkote  tlwt  do   whal  tlw^ 
talk  of  Ibrcel  tWe  is  nothing  I  woald  avoid  Isn^t  he  an  aeqnaintance  that  all  yoar 
so  mneh  as  coinpnision  in  a   thing  of  this 
kind.  '  No,  madam,  I  will  still  be  generous, 
and  leave  ypn  et  b'herty  to  refuse. 

Croah  But  I  tell  jou,  sir,  the  lady  is  not 
at  liberty*  !&*•  ^  match.  You  see  she  sajs 
notbwg:  silence  gives  consent 

Leon.  Consider,  sir,  the  cniellj  of  con- 
straining her  inclinations. 

O-oAT.  But  I  say  there's  no  cruelty.  DonU 
yon  hno^,  blockhead,  that  girls  have  always 
a  roundaboot  way  of  saving  yes  before  com- 
pany? So  get  you  both  gone  together  into 
the  neiKt  room;  and  hanir  him  ihat  interrupts 
the  tender  eaplanation.  fiet  you  gone,  I  say; 
ni  not  hear  a  word. 

Lean.  But,  siiyl  roust  beg  leave  toinsisl-^ 


Croak.  Get  off,  you  puppy,  or  m  beg  leave 
^to  insist  upon  knocking  you   down.    Stupid 
whelp.    But  I  donH  wonder;  the  boy  Ukes 
enttfclr  after  his  mq|her. 

ySxeuni  Miss  EiMand  and  Leontine. 

Enter  Bfat.  CnoAEia. 

Mrs.€.  Mr.  Croaker,  I  bring  yon  something, 
'  my  dear,  that  I  believe  will  make  you  smile. 

Croak.  Til  hold  you  a  guinea  of  that,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  C.  A  letter;  and,  as  I  knew  the  hand, 
I  ventured  to  open  it 

Croak.  And  how  can  you  espect  your 
brealdng'  i^en  my  letters  should  give  me 
nleasnrer 

Mrs.  C.  Pooh,  \XH  from  your  sister  at  Lyons, 
and  contains  good  news:  read  it 

Croak.  What  a  Frenchified  cover  Is  here! 
That  sister  df  mipe  has  some  good  qualities; 
but  I  could  never  teach  her  to  Ibid  a  letter. 

Mrs.  C.    Fold  a  fiddlestick.    Read  what  it 

contains. 

Croak.  [Reads']  Dear  Nick— ^/i  English 
gentleman,  of  large  fortune,  has  for  some 
time  made  private,  tliough  honourable  pro- 
posals  to  jour  daughter  Olivia.  Thejr  love 
each  other  tenderly;  and  I  find  she  fws 
consented,  without  letting  any  of  the  family 
know,  to  crown  his  addresses.  As  such 
good  offers  don^t  come  every  day,  your 
own  good  sense,  his  large  fortune^  and 
fatnily  considerations,  will  induce  you  to 
forgweher.  Yours  ever,  Racbkl  Croakeiu — 
My  oaughter  Olivia  priyatel]^  contracted  to  a 
man  of  large  fortune!  This  is  good  news  in- 
deed: my  heart  never  foretold  me  of  this. 
And  yet,  how  slily  the  little  baggage  has  car- 
ried it  since  she  came  home.  Not  a  word  onH 
«to  the  old  ones  for  the  world.  Yet,  I  thought 
I  saw  something  she  wanted  to  conceal. 

jlfrx.  C.  Well,  if  tbey  have  concealed  their 
amour,  they  shan*t  con  real  their  wedding;  that 
shall  be  puUic,  Tra  resolved. 

Croak,  1  tell  thee,  wotnan,  the  wedding  is 
the  most  foolish  part  of  the  ceremony. 

Jfr*.  C.  But  come,  tell  me,  my  dear,  don*t 
you  owe  more  to  me  than  you  care  to  con- 
fess? Would  you  have  e%er  been  known  to 
Mr.  Lofty,  who  has  undertaken  miss  Rich- 
land's, claim  at  the  Treasury,  but  for  me? 
\Vho  was  it  first  made  him  an  acquaintance 


and  lamentations  could  never  bite  gft  «af 
Croak,  fie  is  a  man  of  in^oflaaoc^'  I  grant 

yon.   And  yet,  what  amases  Me  ii|  UmI  whle 

be  is  giving  away  places  to  all  tin  wokld^  be 

canH  get  one  for  bnnselC 
Jfrs.  C.  That,  perhaps,  may  be   oniM  to 

his  nicety.    Great  men  are  not  rasiiy  infiiird 

Enter  a  Frent^  SerosmL 

Serv.  An  espresso  from  monaiear  Lilly. 
He  vil  be  vait  upon  yonr  hononr^s  inateaiunt 
He  be  only  giving  four  Art  instniclioa,  lead 
two  tree  memorial,  call  upon  too  aahas- 
sadeur.  He  vil  he  vid  you  in  one  tree  Minles. 

Mrs.  C.  You  see  now,  my  dear.  WWl  an 
extensive  department!  Wd,  firiendy  lel  ya«r 
master  know,  that  we  are  eitremeij  kwonitd 
by  this  honour.  [Exit  Fyendk/^tvamQ  Was 
there  any  thing  ever  in  a  higher  gtfk  of 
breedingr  All  messages  among  iIm  grolare 
now  done  by  express. 

Croak.  To   be  sure,    no  ma   data  Me 


things  with  more  solemnilT, 

respect  than  he;  but  he*s  in  the  iMfti 

our  had  world,  respect  is  givctt  wE«K  rcaprrt 

is  claim*d. 

Mrs.  C,  Never  mind  the  wncM/  m  dear; 
you  were  never  in  a  pleaaanlcr  pact  m  your 
life.  Let  us  now  think  of  reoaiviig  hnn  vriih 
proper  respect;  \A loud r^^/ifi^m^Uke Door] 
andf  there  he  is,  by  the  thuaAhan  i 


at  lady  Shabbaroon*s  rout?  Who  got  him  to 
promise  vs  his  interest?  Is  not  he  a  back- 
#/airf   iarourile;    one   that   can   do   wtial  W 


Croak.  Ay,  verily,  tbei^  ha  to^  aa  dose 
upon  the  heels  of  bis  ovra  ^j^rcaa^  aa  an 
indorsement  upon  the  back  of  a  KB.  l^efl^ 
ril^  leave  you  to  receive  him,  wbilal  I  go  to 
chide  my  little  Olivia  for  inteiidiag  to  steal  a 
marriage  without  mine  or  her  annfa  ooaseat 

lExit 

Enter  LoYTT,  speaking  to  his  Sereant 

Lofly,  And  if  the  Venetian  ambassador,  or 
that  teasing  creature,  tik^  marquis,  should  call, 
Tm  not  at  home.  l)am*me.  III  he  pack-horse 
to  none  of  them.  My  dear  madam,  I  have 
just  snatched  a  moment — And  if  the  eipressrs 
to  his  grace  be  ready,  let  them  be  sent  off: 
they^re  of  importance.  Madam,  I  aak  a  thou- 
sand pardons. 

Mrs,  C  Sir,  this  honour— 

Lofty.  And,  Dubardieu,  if  the  person  calls 
about  the  commission,  let  him  know  that  it  is 
made  out.  As  for  lord  Cumbefcoart*s  stale 
request,  it  can  keep  cold:  you  underaland  me. 
Madam,  I  ask  ten  thousand  pardona. 

Mrs.  C,  Sir,  this  honour— 

Lofty.  And ,  Dubardieu ,  if  the  man  eomes 
from  the  Cornish  borough,  you  mast  do  him ; 
you  roust  do  liim,  1  say,  Madaaa,  I  ask  you 
ten  thousand^pardons  — And  if  the  Rnssian — 
dmbassador  Calls;  but  he  wi!l  scaree  call  to- 
day, I  believe.  And  now,  madam,  I  have  just 
got  time  to  express  my  happiness,  m  having 
the  honour  of  being' permitted  to  profess  my- 
selfvour  most  obedient  humble  servant 

Mrs.  C,  Sir,  the  happiness  and  hoaoar  are 
all  mine;  and  yet,  Pm  only  robbing  the  pikhlic 
while  1  detain  you. 

Lofty,  Sink  the  public,  madam,  when  the 
fair  are  to  be  attended.  Ah,  could  all  my 
, W\Tt  be  u^  charmingly  devoted!    Thas  it  it 
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clemally:  ioliciled  fpr  pbces  itere;  teased  fori     Mrs.  C,  A  prisoner  in  bis  own  house!  How! 

pciuiom  tkere;    and  courted   every  where.    IlFni  quite  unhappy  for  him. 

know  yov  pity  me.  j     Lofty,    Why,   so   am  I.    The  man,   to  be 

Mtm^C*  £scuse  me,  sir.  'Toib  of  empires*  I  sure,  was  immensely  good-natured;  but  then 
pleasures  arc,*  as  Waller  says —  '1   could   nerer    find   that    he  bad   any    thing 

Lofty,  Waller!  Waller!  is  be  of  the  house?! in  him. 

MrM,C,  The  modem  noet  of  that  name,  sir.      Mrs.  C,    His  manner,  to  be  sure,  was  ex* 

Lofty^  Ob,  a  modem!  we  men  of  business ' cessive  harmless;  some  indeed  thought  it  a 
despise  the  modems;  and  as  for  the  ancients, ! little  dull:  for  my  paii,  I  always  concealed 
we  have  no  time  to  read  thern.    Poetry  is  ^  my  opinion. 

pretty  thing  enough  for  our  wives  and  uaugh-  Lofty,  It  can*t  be  concealed,  madam,  the 
ters;  but  not  for  us.  Why  now,  here  I  stand,  m^n  was  dull,  dull  as  the  last  new  comedy! 
that  know  nothing  of  books.  I  say,  madam,  A  poor  impracticable  creature!  I  tried  once 
1  know  nothing  of  books;  and  yet,  I  believe,  or  twice  to  know  if  he  was  fit  for  business; 
upon  a  land-carriage  fishery,  a  stamp  act,  or  but  he  had  scarce  talents  to  be  groomporter 
a  jagbircy   I  can  talk  my   two  hours   without  to  an  oranse  barrow. 

feeling  the  want  of  them.  Mrs,  C,  How  differently  does  miss  Richland 

to  Mr., think  of  him!  for,  I  believe,  with  all  his  faults, 


Mrs,  €.   The  world  is  no  stranger 
Lo£iy*s  eminence  in  every  capacity. 

Lofty,  Fm  nothing,  nothing,  nothing  in  the 
world;  a  mere  obscure  gentleman.  To  be 
sure ,  iodeed^  one  or  two  of  the  present  mi- 
nisters are  pleased  to  represent  me  as  a  for- 
midable roan.  I  know  ibev  arc  pleased  to 
bespatter  me  at  all  their  irtllc  dirty  levees; 
yet,  upon  my  soul,  I  wonder  what  they  see 
in  me  to  treat  me  so!  Measures,  not  men, 
have  always  been  my  mark ;  and  I  vow,  by  all 
tbat*s  hcaoorablc,  my  resentment  has  never 
done  the  meoy  as  mere  men,  any  manner  of 
barm— that  is,  as  mere  men. 

Mrs,  C  VVhat  importance!  and  yet,  what 
modesty. 

Lofty,  Oh,  if  you  talk  of  modesty,  madam ! 
there  1  own,  Fm  accessible  to  praise:  modesty 
is  my  foible.  It  was  so  the  duse  of  Brentford 
used  to  say  of  me:  *'I  love  Jack  Lofty,"  he 
used  to  say;  "no  man  has  a  finer  knowledge 
of  things;  quite  a  maii  of  information;  and 
when  he  speaks  upon  his  legs,  by  the  I^ord, 
be*s  prodigious;  he  scouts  them;  and  yet  all 
men  have  their  faults:  too  much  modesty  is 
his,**  says  his  grace. 

Mrs,  C.  And  yet,  I  dare  say,  you  donU  want 
assurance  when  you  come  to  solicit  for  your 
friends. 

Lofty,  O,  there  indeed  Fm  in  bronze. 
.\  propos,  I  have  just  been  mentioning  miss 
itichland*s   case   to   a   certain   personage;    we 


she  loves  him. 

Lofty,  Loves  him!  Does  she?  You  should 
cure  her  of  that  by  all  means.  Let  me  see: 
what  if  she  were  sent  to  him  this  instant,  in 
his  present  doleful  situation?  My  life  for  it, 
that  works  her  cure.  Distress  is  a  perfect 
antidote  to  love.  Suppose  we  join  her  in  the 
neit  room?  Miss  Richland  is  a  fine  girl,  has 
a  fine  fortune,  and  must  not  be  thrown  away. 
I.Ipon  my  honour,  madam,  I  have  a  regard  for 
miss  Richland;  and,  rather  than  she  should  be 
thrown  away,  I  should  think  it  no  indignity 
to  marry  her  myself.  \Ejceuni, 

Re-enter  Leontinb,  with  OuviA. 

Leoiif  And  yet  trii5t  me,  Olivia,  I  had  everr 
reason  to  eipect  miss  Richland's  refusal,  as  1 
did  every  thing  in  ray  power  to  deserve  it. 
Her  indelicacy  surprises  me! 

Oli,  Sure,  Leontine,  there's  nothing  so  in- 
delicate in  being  sensible  of  your  merit.  If 
so,  I  fear  I  5hal[  be  the  most  guilty  thing  <ilive. 

Leon,  But  you  mistake,  my  dear.  The  same 
attention  I  used  to  advance  my  merit  with 
you,  I  practised  to  lessen,  it  with  her. 

Oli,  We  have  both  dissembled  too  long; 
I  have  always  been  ashamed,  I  am  now  quite 
weary  of  it. — Sure  I  could  never  have  under- 
gone so  mucti  for  any  other  but  you. 

Leon.  And  you  shall  find  my  gratitude  equal 
to  your  kindest  compliance. 


must  name  no  names.    When  I  ask,  1  am  noli      ()li.  Then  why  should  we  defer  our  scheme 


(ary.     I  say,  Mr.  Socretar}',  her  business 
he  done,  sir.    That*s  my  way,  madam. 


must  tinuc  to  a  known  deceiver? 

Leon,  As  his  attachments  are  but  few,  tliey 

Mrs,  C  Bless  me,  you  said  all  this  to  the 'are  lasting.  His  own  marriage  was  a  private 
secretary  of  state,  did  you?  onc»  ^s  ours  may  be.    Besides,  I  have  sounded 

Lofty,  I  did  not  say  the  secretary,  did  I?  him  already  at  a  distance,  and  find  all  his 
Well,  curse  it,  since  you  have  found  me  out,  answers  exactly  to  our  wish.  Nay,  by  an  ex- 
1  will  not  deny  it:   it  was  to  the  secretary.       pression  or  two  that  dropped  from  him,  I  am 

Mrs*  C,    This   was    going    to    the    fountain  induced  to  think  he  knows  of  this  affair, 
head  at  once;  not  applying  to  the  understrap-       Oli.  Indeed!  But  that  would  be  a  happiness 
pars,  as  Mr.  Honey  wood  would  have  had  us.  too  great  to  be  expected. 

hofty*  Honcywood!  he,  he!  He  was  indeed  Leon,  However  it  be,  Fm  certain  you  have 
a  fine  solicitor.  I  suppose  you  have  heard  power  over  him;  and  am  persuaded,  if  you 
what  has  just  happened  to  him?  ! informed  him  of  our  situation,  that  he  would 

Mrs,  C,  Poor,   dear   man!    no   accident,   libe  disponed  to  pardon  it. 
hope.  Oli,    You  had  equal  expectations,   Leontine, 

ijofty,  (.Todone,  madam,  thal*s  all.  Ills  ere- 'from  your  last  scheme  with  miss  Richland, 
dilors  have  taken  him  into  custody.  A  prisoner  I  which  you  find  has  succeeded  most  wretchedly, 
in  hia  ovrn  house.  '     Leon,  Aod  ihaCs  ihe  Vi««\  t^^ao^  Kvc  Nr^^cw^ 
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■BOlhtf^-^At  if«  eoold  wU,  lie  comet  Ibis 
way,  Now«  mr  deereil  OKrifti  be  iresoliiie. 
n  jmt  Mlira  witUii  bearlni^  lo  oome  in  al  a 
proper  tiiite,  eMber  to  ebere  yonr  dattccr  or 
'oonfim  your  Tictory*  £•& 
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pot  ioch  gencrotity  to  a  eeeoad'  IrieL  Aiii 
af  for  the  partner  of  mj  offidMO  'mtti,  UJy, 
from  bif  native  bonour  and  the  jvA^jboMo  m 
bas  of  bit  dntji  I  can  answer  wr  falito' 

ilr-tfii«er  LiOHTun.         ■   ■ 

Xffoit,  Permit  bim  tbot  to  anMrer  lei 
iel£   [JDtrtfltfl  Tbiia«  fir,  let  g«tt 
gratitude  for  tnit  nnraeriled  forgivi 
sir,  this   cTen  exceedi  all   jtinr  ' 


il»-efifer  Croaxvu 

)Ooalr,  Tea,  I  mint  forgini  ber;  atid  yet 
not  166  eadfy  nelsber.  It  will  be  proper  to 
keep  np  tbe  decommt  of  rescnimettt  9  little, 


if  it  be  only  to  impreia  ber  witb  an  idea  of  demen:  I  now  can  boast  the  moat 


my  Mtbonly.  TMiih. 

OU,  Bow  1  tremblq-  to  approacli  bim! 
\MM\  MQgbt  I  prMwne,  airf—If  I  inter- 
tflpc  yw|— 

Croolc  Noy  cbild,  wbere  I  bave  an  affeo- 
tion ,  H  n  not  a  little  Ibiqg  can  interrapt  mr, 

OU.  Sir»  Tm  teosible  bow  ill  I  desenre  tbu 
partially;  yet  beaten  knows  tbere  it  notbing 
I  wood  »ot  do  to  gain  It, 

Cromk.  And  yira  ba^e  bnt  too-  well  sno- 
ceededy  yon  little  bomy  you.  "Witb  those 
andearin  ways  of  yttnrs »  on  my  conscience^ 
I  could  be  brottgbt  to  foi^ve  any,  tbing.     . 

OIL  Bnt  wb«i  yon  know  my  guilt — jt:», 
yon  sball  know  it,  ibongb  I  feel  tbe  greatest 
pain  in  tbe  confcteion. 

Croak,  Why  then.  If  It  be  so  Tery  fSf^*^  ^ 

rin,  you  may  spare  yourself  the  trouble,  for 
know  ereiy  syllable  of  tbe  matter  before 
you  begjin. 

OiL  indeed !  Then  Pm  undone. 

Croak.  Ay,  miss,  you  wanted  to  steal  a 
matcb.  IVn  not  woiiSi  being  consulted,  I  sup- 
pose, wben  tbere^s  to  be  a  mairiage  in  ray 
own  fomily.  No,  1^  to  have  nb  band  in  the 
disposal  of  my  own  cbildren)  no,  Pni  no- 
body. Fm  to  be  a  mere  article  of  family 
lumber;  a  piece  of  cracked  china,  to  be  stuck 
up  in  a*  comer. 

Oli\  Dear  sir,  nothing  but  tbe  dread  of 
your  authority  could  induce  us  to  conccfil  it 
firom  you. 

Croak*  No,  no,  my  consequence  is  no  more ; 
Fm  ^  little  minded  as  a  dead  Russian  in 
winter,  just  stuck  up,  witb  a  pipe  in  his  mouth, 
till  there  comes  a  thawi 

OU*  I  was  prepared,  sir,  for  your  anger, 
and  despaired  of  pardon,  even  while  I  pre- 
sumed to  ask  it. 

Croak*  And  yet  you  should  not  despair 
neither,  Livy.  '• 

OlrV  And  do  you  permit  me  to  hone ,  sir  ? 
Can  I  ever  expect  to  he  forgiven?  out  hope 
has  too  long  deceived  me. 

Croaks  Vvhy  then,  child,  it  shanH  deceive 
you  now ,  foV  |  forgive  you  this  very  moment. 
I  forgive  you  all;  and  now  you  are  indeed 
my  oaugbter. 

Oil*  O  transport!  This  kindness  over^ 
powers  me. 

Croak*  I  was  always  against  severity  to  our 
children.  We  have  been  young  and  giddy 
ourselves,  and  we  can*t  expect  hoys  and  girls 
to  be  old  before  their  time. 

OU*  What  Generosity!  But  can  jou  forget 
tbe  many  falsehoods,  tbe  dissimulation — 

Croak*  You  did 4ndeed  dissemble;  but  where*s 
tbe  girl  that  won*t  dissemble  for  an  husband  ? 
My  wife  and  I  had  never  been  married,  if  we 
bad  not  dissembled  a  little  beforehand. 

Om  it  shM  be  my  futare  cafe  never  to 


of  fotbera.     Tbe  life  be  gave, 
this ,  was  but  a  trifling  blessing. 

Croak,  And,  good  sin  wlio  m% 
witb  that    line  tra^y  nee    and 
manner?    I  donH  know  whit  we  liava  to  do 
with  your  gratitude  upon  this  oocnaioH 

Leon,  How,  sir^  is  it  possibin  to  he 
wben  so  much  obliged?  WonM  ■  jim 
me  tbe  pleasure  of  beinir  graUMFof'^MMg 
my  thanks  to  my  Olivia^?  of  thaiii|  ia'tte 
transports  that  you  have  tboa  ocemimaif 

Croak*  Lord,  sir,  we  can  behapp^cMKgh 
without  your  coming  in  to  nubn Wp  lis  party* 

Xeoif*  But,  sir,^  I  that  baye  ao  kavft  a  part 
in  the  benefit,  is  it  not  my  doty  W  tfcow  my 
joy?  Is  tbe  happiness  of  manyilig  iay  Olivia 
so  small  a  blessing? 

Croak*  Marrying  Olivia!  iiMiiyiag  OiiTia! 
marrying  bis  own  sister!  Salt  ibe  boy  is 
out  of  his  senses*    His  own  silltrf 

Leon.  My  sister! 

Croak.  What  does  tbe  booby  mean?  or 
bas  be  any  meanins  ? 

Itcon*  Mean,  sirr  Wby,  tiri  oalj  wben 
my  sister  is  to  be  married,  ijmk  1  aaiTe  ibe 
pleasure  of  marrying  her,  sirs  tb>&  ■*,  of  gi- 
ving her  -avray,  sir.     I   ba^e  mnie  a   pomt 

of  It. 

Croak.  O,  is  that  all?  Give  ber  away,  Tou 
have  made  a  point  of  it.  Then  yon  sad  as 
good  make  a  point  of  first  giving  away  your- 
self, as  Tm  going  to  prepare  tbe  vrritiiigs  be- 
tween you  and  miss  Richland  this  very  mi- 
nute. vVhat  a  fuss  is  here  about  notbing! 
Why,  whafs  the  matter  now?  I  thought  I 
had  made  you  at  least  as  happy  as  yon  coold 
wish. 

OU.  O  yes,  sir,  very  happy. — How  have  1 
been  mistaken  !  {Aside. 

Croak.  Do  you  foresee  any  thing,  cktM? 
You  look  as  if  you  did.  I  think  if  any  thing 
was  to  be  foreseen,  1  have  as  sharp  a  look- 
out as   another;    and   yet   I  foresee   nothior. 

[£ri 

OU.  What  can  it  mean? 

Leon.  He  knows  something;  and  yet,  for 
my  life,  I  can't  tell  what:  but  whatever  it  be, 
Tni  resolved  to  put  it  out  of  fortuned  power 
to  repeat  our  mortification.  PU  baste  and 
prepare  for  our  journey  to  Scotland  ibis  very 
evening.  My  friend  Honeywood  bas  promised 
me  his  advice  and  assistance;  and  I  know  so 
much  of  his  honest  heart,  that  if  be  canH  re- 
lieve our  uneasiness,  he  will  at  least  share 
th  m.  [£jcesuit 

ACT  ffl. 
Scehb  I. — Young  Hombtwoo]>*8  Houte. 
Enter  Uonetwood,  Bailiff,  and  FoUomer. 
BaU*  Lookye,  sir,  I  have  vrretled  as  good 
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men    at  jim  in  my  time;  no  disparagement 
of  you   neitber.     Men   that  would  go   forty 

Siineaj  on  a  ganie  of  cribbage.     I   challenge 
e  town  to  snow  a  man  in   more  genteeler 
practice  than  myself* 

Honey,  Without  all  question,  Mr. — .  I  for- 
get your  name,  sir. 

BaiL  flow  can  you  forget  what  you  never 
knew?    He,  he,  he! 

Honejr,  May  I  beg  leave  to  ask  your  name  ? 

BaiL  Yes,  you  may. 

Honey,  Tbenprav*  iir,  what  is  your  name,  sir  ? 

BaiL  That  1  didnH  promise  to  tell  you; 
he,  he,  he!  A  joke  breaks  no  hones,  as  we 
say  among  us  that  practice  the  law. 

Honey,  You  may  have  reason  for  keeping 
it  a  secret  perhaps? 

BaH,  The  law  does  nothing  without  reason. 
i*m  ashamM  to  tell  my  name  to  no  man,  sir. 
If  you-  can  show  cause ,  as  why,  upon  a  spe-. 
cial  caput,  that  I  should  prove  my  name 
— But  cone,  Timothy  Twitch  \%  my  name*. 
And  now  yon  know  my  name,  what  have 
you  to  say  to  that? 

Honey.  Nothing  in  the  world,  good  Mr.  j  Honey,  Well,  the^ first  that  comef  to  hand 
Twitch,  but  that  I  have  a  favour  to  ask,: then:  the  blue  and  gold,  I  believe  Mr.  Fla- 
lliat^s  alL  'nigan  will  look  best  in  bluo. 


BaiL  Sir,  youVe  a  gentleman:  1  see  you 
know  what  to  do  with  your  money.  But  to 
business:  we  are  to  be  with  you  here  as  your 
friends,  I  suppose;  but  set  in  case  company 
comes. — Little  Flanigan  here,  to  be  sure,  basa 
good  face,  a  very  good  face;  but  then  he  is 
a  little  seedy,  at  we  say  among  us  that  prac- 
tice the  law.  Not  well  in  clothes.  Smoke 
the  pocket-holes  1). 

Honey,  Well,  that  shall  be  remedied  with- 
out delay. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serif,  Sir,  miss  Richland  is  below. 

Honey,  How  unlucky.  Detain  her  a  moment 
We  must  improve,  my  good  friend,  little  Mr. 
Flanigan^s  appearance  first..  Here,  let  Mr. 
Flanigan  have  a  suit  of  my  clothes-^uick — 
the  brown  and  silver — Do  you  hear? 

Serv,  That  your  honour  gave  away  to  the 
begging  gentleman  that  makes  verses,  because 
it  was  as  good  as  new. 

Honey.  The  while  and  gold  then. 

Serv.  That,  your  honour,  I  made  bold  to 
self,  because  it  was  good  for  nothing. 


BaiL  Ay,  favours  are  more  easily  asked 
than  granted,  as  we  say  among  us  that  prac- 
tice the  law.  I  have  taken  an  oath  against 
granting  favours.  Would  you  have  me  per- 
jure myself? 

Honey,  But  my  request  will  come  recom- 
mended in  so  strong  a  manner ,  as,  I  believe 
\  ouMl  have  no  scruple.  [Pitlis  out  his  Purse'j 
The  thing  is  only  this  :  I  believe  I  shall  be 
able  to  discharge  this  trifle  in  two  or  three 
davs   at  furthest;    but   as   I    would   not   have 


[Exeunt  Servant  and  FoUotver, 
BaiL  Rabbit  me,  but  little  Flanigan  will 
look  well  in  any  thing.  There's  not  a  pi*eltier 
scout  in  the  four  counties  after  a  shy-cock 
than  he :  scents  like  a  hound ;.  sticks  like  a 
weazle.  He  was  master  of  the  ceremonies  to 
the  black  queen  of  Morocco  when  I  took 
him  to  follow  me. 

Re-enter  Eollotver, 
Heh,    ecod,   I   think   he  looks  so    well,  that  I 


the  affair  known  for  the  world,  I  have  thoughts  donU    care   if  I   have   a   suit   from    the   same 


of  keeping  vou,  and  your  good  friend  here, 
about  me  till  the  debt  is  discharged ;  for  which 
1  shall  be  properly  grateful. 

Bail,  On!  tnat*s  another  maxum,   and   alto- 
gether within  my  oath.  For  certain,  if  an  bo- 


place  for  myself. 

Honry.  Well,  well,  I  hear  the  lady  coming. 
Dear  Mr.  Twitch,  I  beg  you'll  give  your 
friend  directions  not  to  speak.  As  for  ^-our- 
self,    I    know  you   will   say   nothing  without 


nest    man    is   to    get    any    thing    by   a    thing,  being  directed. 

there's  no  reason   why    all  things   should   not       BaiL    Never  you   fear  me;    Fll   show    the 

be  done  in  civility.  lady  that  I  have  something  to  say  for    myself 

Honey.  Doubtless,  all  trades  must  live,  Mr.  •  as  well  as  another.     One  man    has    one   way 
Twitch;   and  yours  is  a  necessary  one.  !of  talking,    and    another  man    has    another; 

[Gives  him  3fo/7e/. '  that's  all  the  difference  between  them. 

BaiL  Oh!  your  honour;    I    hope   your  ho- 


nour takes  nothing  amiss  as  I  does,  as  1  does  no- 
thing but  my  duty  in  so  doing.  I'm  sure  no  man 
can  say  I  ever  give  a  gentleman,  that  was  a 
gentleman,  ill  usage.  If  I  saw  that  a  gentle- 
man was  a  aentleman,  I  have  taken  money 
not  to  see  him  for  ten  weeks  together. 

Honey.  Tenderness  is  a  virtue,  Mr,  Twitch, 
and  humanity — 

Bail.  Humanity,  sir,  is  a  jewel;  it's  better 
than  gold.  I  love  humanity.  People  may  say 
that  we,  in  our  way,  have  no  humanity;  but 
I'll  show  jou  my  humanity  this  moment. 
There's  my  follower  here,  little  Flanigan,  with 
a  wife  and  four  children ;  a  guinea  or  two 
^pvould  be  more  to  him  than  twice  as  much 
to  another.  Now,  as  I  can't  show  him  any 
humanity  myself,  I  must  beg  leave  you'll  do 
it  for  me. 

Money,  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Twitch,  yours  is 
;i  mott  powerful  recommendation. 

[Gives  Money  to  the  FoUottftr. 


Enter  Miss  Richland  and  Maid. 

Miss  B.  You'll  be  surprised,  sir,  with  this 
visit ;  but  you  know  I'm  yet  to  thank  you  for 
choosing  my  little  library. 

Honey,  Thanks,  madam,  are  unnecessary^ 
as  it  was  I  that  was  obliged  by  your  com- 
mands. Chairs  here.  Two  of  my  very  good 
friends,  Mr.  Twitch  and  Mr.  Flanigan.  Pray, 
gentlemen,  sit  without  ceremony, 

MissR,  \Vho  can  these  odd-looking  men 
be?  1  fear  it  is  as  I  was  informed.  It  must 
be  so.  [Aside. 

BaiL  [After  a  Pause'\  Pretty  weather, 
very  pretty  weather  for  the  time  of  the  year^ 
madam. 

Fol,  Very  good  circuit  weather  in  the 
count/)'. 

Honey,  You  officers  are  generally  favourites 
among  the  ladies.  My  friends,  madam,  have 
been  upon  very  disagreeable  dui\^    i  wunac«. 

I)  Lo->k  al  lVi«  poc.k«l-^o\c%  «\  >aM  «»aii« 
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jroo.    Tbe  fair  •hould,  in  jomc  mtiaiirep 
compeofe  the  loib  of  tke  Jbrate. 

Mi$$  A  Our  ofOecn  do  Indeed  deserre 
tjnj  fiiTour.  The  gentlemen  are  in  the  ma- 
rine lerrice,  I  preMme«  sir? 

Hone/,  why,  madaiQytheydo— oceamnally 
terye  in  the  Fleet,  madam :  a  d^ngerouj  aervtos. 

MiM9  it.  Fm  told  so ;  and  I  own,  it  has  oA^ 
en  surprised  me,  that,  while  we  ha^e  had  so 
nMnjr  instances  of  iNravery  there,  we  have  had 
so  few  of  wit  at  home  to  praise  iL 

Honey,  I  grant,  madam,  that  our  poets 
have  not  writlcB  as  onr  soldiers  have  fought; 
hut  they  have  done  all  they  could. 

iJUCpvil.  Fm  quite  displeased  when  I  see  a 
Ifvtr  ^riiject  spoiled  hy  a  dull  writer* 

JKni^.  We  should  not  he  so  severe  ag^nst 
duH  writers,  madam;  it  is  ten  to  one  hut  the 
dullest  writer  exceeds  the  most  rigid  French 
critic  who  pr^umes  to  despise  him. 

FoL  Damn  the  French,  the  parle  vous,  and 
all  that  helongs  lo  them. 

JTmii  Sir! 

Honer,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  honest  Mr.  Flanigan. 
A  true  English  officer,  madam;  he*s  not  con- 
tented with  heating  the  French,  hut  he  will 
scold  them  too. 

Jtfw  it.  Yet,  Arlr.  Honeywo<Ml,  this  does  not 
coavince  me  hut  that  severity  in  criticism  is  ne- 
cessary: it  was  our  first  adopting  the  severity 
(^French  taste,  that  has  hrougnt  them  in  turn  to 
l4StA  tts.- 

BaiL  TasU  us!  hy  the  Lord,  madam,  they 
devonr  us.  Give  roonseers  hut  a  taste,  and 
111  he  damnM  hut  they  come  in  fbrabellyfuL 

MissR.  Very  extraordinary  this. 

FoL  But  very  true.  What  makes  the  bread 

,  rising?  the  parie  vous  that  devour  us.    What 

makes    the   mutton  teopence    a   pound?    the 

parle  vous  that  eM  it  up.     What   makes  the 

oner  threepence  halfpenny  a  pot? — 

Honey,  Ab,  tbe  Vulgar  rogues!  all  will  be 
out.  [Aside\  lligbt,  gentlemeo;  very  right 
upon  my  word,  and  quite  to  tbe  purpose. 
They  draw  a  parallel ,  madam ,  between  tbe 
mental  taste  and  tbat  of  our  senses.  We  are 
injured  as  much  by  French  severity  in  tbe 
one,  as  by  French  rapacity  in  the  other.  Tbal^s 
their  meaning. 

Miss  R.  Though  I  donH  see  the  force  of 
the  parallel,  yet  Til  own  that  we  should  some- 
times pardon  hooks,  as  we  do  our  friends, 
that  have  now  and  then  agreeable  absurdities 
to  recommend  them. 

Bail,  TbatV  all  my  eye;  tbe  king  only  can 
pardon,  as  the  law  says:  for  set  in  case — 

Honey.  Vm  quite  of  your  opinion,  sir:  \ 
see  tbe  whole  drift  of  your  arjgument.  Yes, 
ceiiainly  our  presuming  to  pardon  any  work, 
is  arrogating  a  power  that  belongs  to  another. 
If  all  have  power  to  condemn,  what  writer 
can  be  freer 

BaiL  By  his  habus  corpus.  His  babus  cor-r 
pus  can  set  him  fi^e  at  any  time :  for  set  in  case — 

Hotfey,  Vm  obliged  to  you,  sir,  for  tbe 
hint,  iff  madam ,  as  my  friend  observes ,  our 
laws  are  so  careful  of  a  gentleman's  person, 
sure  we  ought  to  be  equally  careful  of  his 
dearer  part,  his  fame. 

FoL  Ky^  hut  if  so  be  a  man^s  nabhM^), 
yon  know — 

»)  CaaghL 
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Honey.  Mr.  Flan^an,   if    rou  npakn  fn 
cvov  ypii  could  iiot.iipprovn  tbe  lait^pbaw 
vatiMLr   For  my  own  pnrt»  I  tbinfc  U  eoo- 
dasivc 

BaiL  As  fof  the  matter  of  tli9lt  QMyhip 

Honey,  Nay,  sir,  give  me  lonvfr  iq  iUs  in- 
stance to  he  positive:  for  wiien  ift  the  Beoes- 
sity  of  censunnc  woHu  without  §oaiii%.«Uck 
must  shortly  suik  of  themselvca?  vrlMt  isk 
hut  aiming  our  unnecessary  blow  Mpmit  a 
victim  already  under  the  handa  of  jaatpot? 

BaiL  Justice!  CI,  hy  the  eleven^ /^jou 
Ulk  about  justice  1  think  1  am  el  hiSmAlut; 
for,  in  a  course  of  law-v 

Honey,  My  dear  Mr,  Twitthy  I  diiearn 
what  youM  be  at  perfectly ;  and  I  bdifete  the 
ladj  must  he  sensible  of  the  art  with  .which 
it  M  introduced.  I  suppose  you  jperciiu  the 
meaning,  madam,  of  his  course  or  Iwivi 

MissR.  I  protest,  sir,  I  do/ioL  .1  jpyoiifr 
only  that  ^ou  answer  one  yllni—p  Unx 
he  has  finished,  and  the  olher  befqn*  ;Jhi  has 
well  begun. 

BaiL  Madam,  this  here  qqet^joa  at'dhont 
severity,  and  justice,  andpoidi— ,  aad  tke 
like  of  they.   Now  to  ezpbin 

J7oiie;r.  O!  curse  your 


Re-enter  a  SerommL 

Serp,  Mr.  Leontifie,  air,  helowj  dettres  to 
speak  with  you  upon  earnest  hmmau,  [JSjuL 

Honey.  That's  lucky.  IMideJ  Dear  madam, 
youll  excuse  me,  and  my  goo)  fneoB^  here, 
tor  a  few  minutes.]  There  in  books,  madam, 
to  amuse  you.  Come,  ypatlawmi^  jom  know 
I  make  no  ceremony  with  aock  fineoda.  hfier 
you,  sir.  Excuse  me.  VVell,  iff  mast;  hat 
I  know  your  natural  politeneaa. 

BaiL  Before  and  behind,  you  koovr. 

FoL  Ay,  ay,  before  and  behind;  before  sad 
behind. 
[Exeunt  Honey  wood.  Bailiffs  and  FoUower. 

Miss  R,  What  can  all  this  mean,  Gamel^ 

Gar,  Mean,  madam?  why,  what  shouM  it 
mean,  but  what  Mr.  Lofty  sent  yon  here  to 
iee  ?  These  people  be  calls  officers,  are  of- 
ficers sure  enough:  sberifTs  officers. 

Miss  R.  Ay,  it  is  certainly  so.  VVe1l,thougli 
bis  perplexities  are  far  from  giving  me  pleasure; 
yet,  I  own  tberc^s  something  irery  ndiculous 
in  them,  and  a  just  punishment  for  his  di>- 
simulation. 

Gar,  And  bo  they  are,  But  I  wonder^  ma- 
dam, tbat  tbe  lawyer  you  just  employed  to 
pay  bis  debts,  and  set  him  free,  has  not  done 
It  by  this  lime:  be  ought  at  least  to  have  been 
here   beiore  now. 


Enter  Sir  \Villtam  Honktwooo. 

Sir  fV,  For  Miss  Richland  to  nndeHake 
setting  bim  free,  I  own,  was  quite anespecied; 
it  has  totally  unhinged  my  schemes  to  reclaim 
him.  Yet,  it  gives  me  pleasure  to  find,  that, 
among  a  nuniber  of  worthless  friendships,  he 
has  made  one  acquisition  of  real  value;  lor 
there  must  he  some  softer  passion  on  her  side 
that  prompts  this  generosity.  Ha!  here  before 
me !  ni  endeavour  to  sound  ber  aflfecAions. 
[Aside']  Madam,  as  I  am  the  person  that  hsve 
bad  some  demands  upon  the  gentleman  of 
this  bouse,  I  hope  you*ll  excuse  me,  j(  ^' 
(fore  I  enlarged  him,  I  wanted  to,  see  yourself. 
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MtMS  tt  Tb«  precaution  was  very  unne- 
cessary, sir*  I  suppose  your  wants  were  only 
such  as  my  agent  bad  power  to  satisfy. 

Sir  fV,  Partly,  Tnadani;  but  I  was  also 
willing  you  sbould  be  fully  apprised  of  the 
character  oftbe  gentleman  you  intended  to  serve. 

MU*  ML  It  must  come,  sir,  with  a  very  ill 
grace  from  you.  To  censure  it,  after  what 
YOU  have  done,  would  look  like  malice;  and 
to  speak  favourably  of  a  character  yoti  have 
oppressed,  would  be  impeaching  your  own. 
And  sure  bis  tenderness,  his  humanity )  his 
universal  friendship,  mn)  atone  for  many  falilts, 

Sir  ff\  That  friendship,  madam,  which  is 
eierted  in  too  wide  a  sphere,  becomes  totally 
useless :  our  bounty,  like  a  drop  of  water, 
dissappears  when  diffused  too  widely.  They 
who  pretend  most  to  this  universal  benevo- 
Ifnce,  are  cither  deceivers,  or  dupes;  men  who 
desire  to  cover  their  private  ill  nature,  by  a 
pretended  regard  for  all;  or  men  who,  reason- 
ing tbemselvei  into  false  feelings,  are  more 
earnest  in  pursuit  of  splendid,  than  of  useful 
virtues. 

Miss R.  I  am  surprised,  sir,  to  hear  one 
who  has  probably  been  a  gainer  by  the  folly 
of  others,  so  severe  in  his  censure  of  it. 

Sir  9^^.  Whatever  I  may  have  gained  by 
folly,  madam,  you  see  I  am  willing  to  pre- 
vent your  losing  by  it. 

Miss R.  Your  cares  for  mc,  sir,  are  unne- 
cessary. I  always  suspect  those  services  which 
are  denied  where  they  are  wanted ;  and  offer- 
ed, perhaps,  in  hopes  of  a  refusal.  No,  sir, 
my  directions  have  been  given ,  and  I  insist 
upon  their  being  complied  with. 

Sir  yy,  Tbou  amiable  woman !  I  can  no 
longer  contain  the  expressions  of  my  grati- 
tude; my  pleasure.  You  see  before  you  one 
who  has  been  equally  careful  of  his  interest  : 
one  who  has  for  some  time  been  a  concealed 
spectator  of  his  follies;  and  only  punished,  in 
hopes  to  reclaim  them — his  uncle. 

Miss  R.  Sir  William  Honey  wood !  You 
amaze  me.  How  shall  1  conceal  my  confu- 
sion? [^j4sidt]  I  fear,  sir,  you'll  think  I  have 
been  too  forward  in  my  services.  1  confess  I — 

Sir  fV,  ])on*l  make  any  apologies,  madam : 
I  only  find  myself  unable  to  repay  the  obli- 
gation. And  yet,  I  have  been  trying  my  in- 
terest of  late  to  serve  you.  Having  learned, 
madam,  that  you  had  some  demands  upon 
government,  I  nave,  though  unasked,  been  your 
solicitor  there. 

Miss  R,  Sir,  Vm  infinitely  obliged  to  your 
intentions;  but  my  guardian  has  employed 
another  gentleman,  who  assures  him  of  success. 

Sir  yf^.  Who?  the  iniporlaiit  little  man 
that  \W\{s  here?  Trust  me,  madam,  hc\s  (juite 
contemptible  among  men  in  power,  and  utter- 
ly unable  to  sctsq  you.  Mr.  Lofly^s  promises 
are  much  better  known  to  people  of  fashion 
ihjn  his  person,  I  assure  you. 

MissR.  How  have  we  lieen  deceived!  As 
sure  as  c:an  be,  here  he  comes. 

Sir  W,  Does  he?  Hemembcr  Tm  to  con- 
tinue unknown:  my  return  to  England  has 
nut  as  yet  been  made  public.  VVith  what 
impudence  he  enters ! 

Knter  LoiTY. 

Lo/ijr,  Let  the  chariot — let  my  chariot  drive 
off;    111  visit  to  bis  grace*s  in  a  chair.    Miss 


Richland  here  before  me!  Punctual,  ai  fisudri, 
to  the  calls  of  humanity.  Fm  very  sorry,  ma- 
dam, things  of  this  kind  should  happen,  espe- 
cially to  a  man  I  have  shown  every  where, 
and  carried  amongst  us  as  a  particular  ac- 
quaintance. 

Miss R.  I  find,  sir,  you  have  the  art  ot 
making  the  misfortunes  of  others  your  own. 

Lofty.  My  dear  madam,  what  can  a  pri- 
vate man  like  me  do?  one  man  can*t  do 
every  thing:  and  then,  I  do  so  much  in  this 
way  every  day.  l^et  me  see:  something  con- 
siderable might  be  done  for  him  by  subscrip- 
tion: it  could  not  fail  if  1  carried  the  list, 
i*ll  undertake  to  set  down  a  brace  of  duko^ 
two  dozen  lords,  and  half  the  lower  house, 
at  my  own  peril. 

Sir  ff^.  And  after  all,  it's  more  than  prob- 
able, sir,  he  might  reject  the  offer  of  such  power- 
ful patronage. 

Lo/tj,  'I hen,  madam,  what  can  we  do? 
You  know,  I  never  make  promises  In  truth, 
I  once  or  twice  tried  to  do  something  with 
him  in  the  way  of  business  ;  but,  as  1  often 
told  his  uncle,  sir  William  Honey  wood,  the 
man  was  utterly  impracticable. 

Sir  fV,  His  uncle!  Then  that  gentleman,  I 
suppose,  is  a  particular  friend  of  yours? 

Loftj,  Meaning  me,  sir?— Yes,  madSm,  as 
I  often  said,  ''My  dear  sir  William,  you  are 
sensible  I  would  do  any  thing,  as  far  as  my 
poor  interest  goes,  to  serve  your  family  ;**  but 
what  can  be  oone?  tbere*s  no  procuring  first- 
rate  places  for  ninth-rate  abilities. 

MissR,  I  have  heard  of  sir  William  Ho- 
ney wood  ;  he*s  abroad  in  employment;  be 
confided    in  your  judgment,  I  suppose. 

Lnflj,  Why,  yes,  madam;  I  believe  sir 
William  had  some  reason  to  confide  in  my 
judgment;  one  little  reason,  perhaps. 

MissR,  Pray,  sir,  what  was  it? 

Lofty.  Why,  madam — but  let  it  go  no 
further  —  it  was  I  procured   him  his  place. 

Sir  ff".  Did  you,  sir? 

Loftjr,  Either  you  or  I,  sir. 

MissR,  That,  Mr.  Lofty,  was  very  kind, 
indeed. 

Lofty,  I  did  love  him ,  to  be  sure ;  he  had 
some  amusing  qualities;  no  man  was  fitter  to 
be  toast-master  to  a  club,  or  had  a  better  head. 

MissR,  A  better  head? 

Lofty,  Ay,  at  a  bottle.  To  be  sure  he  was 
as  dull  as  a  choice  spirit;  but,  hang  it,  he 
was  grateful,  very  grateful;  and  gratitude 
hides  a  multitude  of  faults. 

Sir  ff'.  He  might  have  reason,  perhaps. 
His  place  is  pretty  considerable,  Pm  told. 

Lofty,  A  trifle,  a  mere  trifle,  among  us 
men  of  business.  The  truth  is,  he  wanted 
dignity  to  fill  up  a  greater. 

Sir  Vy.    Dignity   of  person,   do  yon  mean, 
Pm   told  he*s  much    about   my  size  and 


sir 


sir. 


figHie, 

Lofty,  Ay,  tall  enough  for  a  marching  re- 
giment; hut  then  he  wanted  a  something;  a 
conseiiuencc  of  form  ;  a  kind  of  a — I  believe 
the  laoy  perceives  my  meaning. 

Miis  R,  O  perfect!)- ;  you  courtiers  can  do 
any  thing,  I  see. 

Lofty,  jVly   dear   madam,   all   this  is  but  a 
mere  eichange ;  we  do  greater  tbifk^  ^oit  tstw^. 
another  every  Aiy.    \Ntrf>  *%  ^'a%^  -^ww*.  V\ 
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nM.rappOM  70a  thelirit  lord  oftlwTk'MHiiRyi 

fou  lu|ve  an  tmflajmtm.  m  yba  that'  1  wantj 
hmwt  a  place  m  me  tbal  you  waot;  do  me 
bere,  do  you  thoe:  inlercft  of  botli  iidea»  lew 
words,  flat,  done  and  done,  and  ilV  over. 

Sir  ffl  A  thought  ttnkcs  me^  lAside}  Now 
you  mention  sir  William  Honeywbod,^  madam; 
and  ^  he  seems,  sir,  an  acquamiaooe  of  yours ; 
youll  he  glad  to  hear  he*s  arrived  from  Italy; 
I  had  it  &bm  a  Iriend  who  knows  him  as 
weU  as  'he  does  me,  and  you  may  depend 
on  my  inJGimiation* 

Loffr.  The  devil  he  is  I  [Mide. 

Sir  Jf^.  He  is  certainly  returned;    and  as 

tUs  centleman  is  a"  firiend  of  ^ours,-  he  can 

M  oF  signal  service  to  us,  hy  mtroducing  me 

.to  him;  there  are  some  papers  relative  to  your 

affain,  thai  require  dispatch  and  his  inspection. 

MiutL  Thu  gentleman,  Mr.  Lofty,  is  a 
person  employed  in  my  aflairs:  I  knowyou*!! 
serve  us.    . 

Md^f^r*  My  dear  madam,  1  live  but  to*  serve 
you.  ,  5ir  VVilliam  shall  even  wait  upon  him, 
if  you  think  proper  lo  command  it 

Sir  9Vm.  That  v^onld  he  quite  unnecessary. 

Lofiy.  Weil,  we  must  introduce  you  then. 
Gall  upon  me — let  me  see  -  ay,  in  two  davs. 

Sir  ffC  Novr ,  or  the  oppdrtuniiy  will  he 
lost  for  ever. 

Lofiy*  VVcUf  >f  >t  mvM,  be  now,  now  let  it 
be*,  llut,  damn  it,  thafs  uqibrtunate ;  my 
loro  Griggs  cursed  Pensacola  business  comes 
on  this  very  hour,  and  I'm  engaged  to  attend 
— another  time-^ 

SirfV.  K  short  letter  to  sir  William  wai  do. 

JLofyr*  You  shall  have  it;  yet,  in  mj^  opi- 
nion, a  letter  is  a  very  bad  way  of  going  to 
work;  face  to  face,  that*s  my  way. 

Sir  W.  The  leUer,  sir,  will  do  quite  as  well. 

Lofi/*  2«ounds,  sir,  do  you  pretend  to  direct 
me ;  direct  roe  in  the  business  of  office?  Do 
you  know  roe,  sir!  who  aro  I? 

Miss  R>  Dear  Ma  Lofty,  this  request  is  not 
so  much  bis  as  mine;  if  roy  commands — but 
you  despise  my  power. 

Lqfi{y-  Sweet  creature!  your  commands 
could  even  conlrol  a  debate  at  midnight;  to  a 
power  so  conslilutional,  I  am  all  ooedicnce 
and  tranquillity.  He  shall  have  a  letter;  where 
is  my  secretary,  Dubardieu?  And  yet,  1  pro- 
test I  donH  like  this  way  of  doing  business.  1 
think  if  I  spoke  first  to  sir  William— But  you 
wiU  have  it  so.     f^hxii  with  Miss  Richiand, 

SirVF*  Ha,  ha,  ba!  This  too  is  one  of  roy 
nephew's  hopeful  associates.  O  vanity,  thou 
constant  deceiver,  bow  do  all  thy  efforts 
to  eaalt,  serve  but  to  sink  us.  Thy  false 
colourings,  like  those  employed  to  height- 
en beauty,  only  seem  to  mend  that  bloom 
which  they  conlribule  to  destroy.  Tm  not 
displeased  at  this  interview;  exposing  this 
fellow's  impudence  to  the  contempt  it  deserves, 
may  be  of  use  to  my  design ;  at  least,  if  be 
can  reflect,  it  will  be  of  use  to  himself. 

Enter  Jarvis. 
How  now,  Jarvis,  wbcre's  your  master,  my 
nephew? 

Jar.  At  his  wits  end,  I  believe;  be*s  scarce 

gotten   out  of  one  scrape,   but  he*s   running 
is  head  into  another. 
4$ir^r.  flowso? 
Jar,  Tbe  bouM  has  hut  )iui  bMn  cleared 


of  the  bailifTs,  and  now  he*s  agnui  ^  ^  ^ 
tooth  and  nail,  in  assisting  old  Ci  nmfciTTr aoit 
to  patch  np  a  dandestlne  match  wUi  llw  yovng 
lady  that  pwcs  in  the  house  lor  Ina  lirter. 

^i^  9Vm  £ver  busy  to  serve  nihenu   - 

Jar.  Ay,  any  body  bnt  himael£  Thn  yoong 
couple,  it  seems,^  are  just  settiiBj;  out  InrSeot- 
land ,  and  he  suipplies  them  with  ngwMiey  lor 
the  ioumiy.  .  ' 

Sir  m  Mo^My  *  how  is  he  nhln  In  a^ply 
others,  wbo  has  scarce  any  for  himsalff 

Jar,  Why,  there  it  is;  he  has  no  money, 
that's  true ;  but  then,  as  he  nevtt*  atid  no  to 
any  request  in  his  lift,  he  has  given  ihcm  a 
bid  drawn  by  a  iriend  of  lua  upcn  a  mer- 
chant in  the  city,  which  I  am  lo  gni  ^nMcd; 
for  you  must  know  that  I  amio  gowUhthcm 
to  ^cotkind  myself. 

SirJ^r.ULm^ 

Jar.  It  sterna  the  young  gentl^euui  koUi- 
ged  to  take  a  dilTereot  road  fironiUasMlm% 
as  he  is  to  call  upon  an  uncin  nf  ,  M  that 
lives  out  of  the  way,  inordertoprapan  afhce 
for  their  reception  when  they  retnm;  ao  Ihtj 
have  borrowed  me  Irom  mymnaleiv**tlMpio- 
perest  person  to  attend  the  Tonn§  Iwlj  dowa. 

Sir  Vf^.  To  the  land  of  maliJPMny!  A 
pleasant  journey,  Jarvis. 

Jar,  Ay ,  but  Fm  only  to  hnvn  all  the  fa- 
tigues on'l. 

Sir  fV.  Well,  it  may  be  s^ncUr,  and  le»s 
fatiguing  than  you  imagine%  1  hnow  hut  too 
much  <M  the  young  lady*a  ttfAj  and  con- 
neaions,  whom  I  bave^  aeea  ihroad,  1  have 
also  discovered  that  misa  RicWaad  ia  not  in- 
dtfTerent  to  my  tboufditleas  nqihew;.  and  will 
endeavour,  though  I  Tear  in  vain*  to  eatahliili 
that  connexion.  But,  come,  the  letter  i  wait 
for  must  be  almost  (inisb'd;  HI  let  you  further 
into  ray  intentions  in  the  neat  room.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
ScEMK  1. — Cjloakb&'s  House* 

"Enter  Lopty. 

Loftj.yW^^  sure  the  devirs  in  ne  of  late, 
for  running  my  head  into  such  deGles,  as 
nothing  but  a  genius  like  my  own  could  ^r\yf 
me  from.  I  was  formerly  contented  \o  iius- 
band  out  my  places  and  pensions  vritk  some 
degree  of  frugality;  but,  curse  it,  of  latelbaTC 
given  away  the  whole  Court  Register  in  less 
lime  than  they  could  print  the  title-page;  yet, 
bang  it,  why  scruple  a  lie  or  two  to  come  at 
a  fine  girl,  when  1  e\try  day  tell  a  thousaod 
for  nothing.  Ha  I  Honeywood  here  before  me. 
Could  miss  liicliland  have  set  him  at  liberty' 

Enter  Hometwood. 

Mr.  Honeywood,  Tm  glad  to  see  yon  abroad 
again.  I  find  my  concurrence  was  not  neces- 
sary in  your  unfortunate  affairs.  I  had  put 
things  in  a  train  to  do  your  business;  but  it 
is  not  for  me  to  say  what  I  intended  doing. 

Honej,  It  was  unfortunate  indeed,  sir.  But 
what  adds  to  my  uneasiness  is,  that  while  you 
seem  to  be  acquainted  with  ray  miafortune,  1 
myself  continue  still  a  stranger  to  ray  bene- 
factor. 

Lofty.  How?  not  know  the  friend  that  ser- 
ved you  ? 

Honey »  Can't,  guess  at  the  person. 


SCBKB  L] 

Lnjiy*  loqaire. 

Mioneym  1  have,    bul  all  1  ran  learn  iy,  that 
he  clKX»aej  to  remain  concealed,    and  that  all 
inquirv  most  be  fruitless. 
jLo/ij,  Must  l|e  fruitless? 
Honej,  Absolutely  fruitless. 
Lo/tj,  Sure  of  that  ? . 
Honejr,  Very  sure. 

Lofiy*  Then  Fli  be  damned  if  you  shall  ever 
know  it  irom  me. 
Honej.  How,  sir? 

Lofty.  I  suppose  now,  Mr.  Iloneywood,  you 
tkiak  my  rent*roll  very  considerable,  and  that 
1  have  vast  sums  of  money  to  throw  away;  1 
know  you  do.  The  world  to  be  sure  says 
such  things  of  me. 

Honej,  The  world,  by  what  I  learn,  is  no 
stranger  to  your  generosity.  But  where  does 
this  tend? 

Lofty.  To  nothing;  nothing  in  the  world. 
The  town,  to  be  sure,  when  it  makes  such  a 
thing  as  me  the  subject  of  conversation,  has 
asserted,  that  I  never  yet  patronised  a  man  of 
meriL 

Honey.  I  have  heard  instances  to  the  con- 
trary, even  from  yourself. 

Lofly.  Yes,  Honey  wood,  and  there  are  in- 
stances to  the  contrary,  that  you  shall  never 
hear  from  myself. 

Honey  Ha,  dear  sir,  permit  me  to  ask  you 
but  one  question. 

Lofty.  Sir,  ask  me  no  questions:  I  say,  sir, 
ask  me  no  questions;  Til  be  damned  if  1  an- 
swer tbem. 

Honey,  I  will  ask  no  further.  My  friend, 
fny  benefactor,  it  is,  it  must  be  here,  that  1 
am  indebted  for  freedom,  for  honour.  Yes, 
thou  worthiest  of  men,  from  the  beginning  1 
suspected  it,  but  was  afraid  to  return  thanks; 
wbicb,  if  undeserved,  might  seem  reproaches. 
Lofty.  Blood,  sir,  can*t  a  man  be  permitted 
to  enjoy  the  luxury  of  his  own  feelings  with- 
out ail  this  parade  ? 

Honey.  Nay,  do  not  attempt  to  conceal  an 
action  that  adds  to  your  honour.  Your  looks, 
your  air,  your  manner,  all  confess  it. 

Lofty.  Confess  it,  sir.  Torture  itself,  sir, 
shall  never  bring  me  to  confess  it.  Mr.  Ho- 
neywood,  make  me  happy,  and  let  this  be 
buried  in  oblivion.  I  hate  ostentation;  you 
know  I  do.  I  always  loved  to  be  a  friend, 
and  not  a  patron.  I  beg  this  may  make  no 
kind  of  distance  between  us. 

Honey.  Heavens!  'Can  I  ever  repay  such 
friendship  ? 

Lofty.  A  bagatelle,  a  mere  bagatelle.  But 
I  see  your  heart  is  labouring  to  be  grateful. 
You  snail  be  grateful.  It  would  be  cruel  to 
disappoint  Tou. 

Honey.  How?  Teach  me  the  manner.  Is 
there  any  way? 

Lofty,  From  this  moment  youVe  mine.  Yes, 
my  M'icnd,  you  shall  know  it — I'm  in  love. 
Honey,  And  can  I  assist  you  ? 
liofty.  Nobody  so  well. 
Honey.  In  what  manner?  Pm  all  impatience. 
Lofty.  You  shall  make  love  for  me. 
Honey,  And  to  whom? 
Lofty,  To  a  lady  with  whom  you  have  great 
interest.     Miss  Uichland. 

Honey,  MissBichland!  Was  ever  any  thing 
more  unfortunate?  • 
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Lofty.  Unfortunate  iudeed!  And  yet  I  can 
endure  it.  Between  ourselves,  I  think  she 
likes  me.  Tm  not  apt  to  boast,*  but  I  think  she 
does. 

Honey.  Indeed!  But  do  you  know  the  per- 
son you  apply  to  ?  , 

Lofty.  Yes,  I  know  you  are  her  friend  and 
mine:  that^s  enough.  To  you,  tliereforc,  I 
commit  the  success  of  my  passion.  Let  friend- 
ship do  the  rest.  I  have  only  to  add,  that  if 
any  time  my  little  interest  can  be  of  service 
— but,  hang  it.  Til  make  no  premises — you 
know  my  interest  is  yours  at  any  time.  No 
apologies,  my  friend.  Til  not  be  answered,  it 
shall  be  so.  \Kxit. 

Honey.  Open,  generous,  unsuspecting  man ! 
He  little  thinks  that  I  love  her  too;  and /with 
such  an  ardent  passion ! — But  then  it  was  e'ver 
but  a  vain  and  nopeless  one;  my  torment,  my 
persecution!  What  shall  I  do?  Love,  friend- 
ship, a  hopeless  passion,  a  deserving' friend! 
Love,  that  has  been  my  tormenter;  a  friend, 
that  has,  perhaps,  distress*d  himself  to  serve 
me.  It  shall  be  so.  Yes,  I  will  discard  the 
fondling  hope  from  my  bosom,  and  exert  all 
my  influence  in  his  favour.  And  yet  to  see 
her  in  the  possession  of  another!  Insuppor- 
table. But  then  to  betray  a  generous  trusting 
friend !— Worse,  worse.  Yes,  I'm  resolved. 
Let  me  but  be  the  instrument  of  their  happi- 
ness, and  then  quit  a  country  where  I  must 
for  ever  despair  of  finding  my  own.       [£xiV. 

Enter  Olivia  and  Garnet,  tfpho  carries  a 

MilUner^s  Box. 

OIL  Dear  me,  I  wish  this  journey  were  over. 
No  news  of  Jarvis  yet?  I  believe  the  old  pee- 
vish creature  delays  purely  to  vex  me. 

Gar,  Why,  to  be  sure,  madam,  I  did  hear 
him  say,  ''a  little  snubbing  before  marriage 
would  teach  you  to  bear  it  tho  better  after- 
wards." 

Oil,  To  be  eonc  a  full  hour,  though  he  had 
only  to  get  a  bill  changed  in  the  city!  How 
provoking ! 

Gar,  1 11  lay  my  life,  Mr.  Leontine,  that  had 
twice  as  mucn  to  do,  is  setting  oflf  by  this 
time  from  his  inn;  and  here  you  are  left  be- 
hind. 

Oil.  Well,  let  us  be  prepared  for  his  com- 
ing, however.  Are  you  sure  you  have  omit- 
ted nothing,  Garnetr 

Gar.  Not  a  stick,  madam— alPs  here.  Yet 
I  wish  you  could  take  the  white  and  silver  to 
be  married  in.  It^s  the  worst  luck  in  the 
world,  in  any  thing  but  white.  I  knew  one 
Bett  Stubbs,  of  our  town ,  that  was  married 
in  red ;  and,  as  sure  as  eg^s  is  eggs,  the  bride- 
groom and   she   had  a    miff  before    morning. 

Oil,  No  matter.  Tm  all  impatience  till  we 
are  out  of  the  house. 


Gar,  Bless  mc,  madam,  I  had  almost  forgot 
the  weddinfj-ring ! — The  sweet  little  thing!— I 
donH  think  it  would  go  on  my  little  finger. 
And  what  if  I  put  in  a  genlleman*s  night-cap, 
in  case  of  necessity,  madam?  But  here*s  Jarvis. 


Enter  Jaevis. 


OU.  O  Jarvis,  are  you  come  at  last?  We 
have  been  ready  this  half  hour.  Now  Iet*s  be 
going.    Let  us  fly! 
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JoTn  Ajt  to  Jeriefco;  lor  we  shall  have  no  ried  niyfelf. 

goinf  to  Scotland  tfaia  boot,  I  fiuicy.  OIU  A  %\x 

0&  How  ?  tVhat*f  tlie  matter  f  be  away.    ^ 


Jar*  MoQCj^  money,  b  the  matter,  madam. 
We  have  got  no  money.  What  the  plape  do 
jou  tend  me  of  your  roofs  errand  fbrf  My 
niaster*s  bill  upon  the  city  is  not  worth  a  rash. 
Here  it  is;  Mrs.  Garnet  may  pin  up  her  hair 
wkh  il 

Ol^ 'Undone!  How  could  Honeywood  serre 
ns  so?  What  shall  we  do?  Can*t  we  ^  with- 
out it? 

Jar,  Go  to  Scotland  without  money?  To 
Scotland  without  money!  Lord,  how  some 
people  undeHtand  geography! 

WU  What  a  base  insincere  man  was  your 
master,  to  %tsnt  us  in  this  manner.  Is  thu 
his^good  nature? 

jSt.  Nay,  don^  talk  ill  of  my  master,  ma- 
dam, i  wonH  bear  to  hear  any  body  talk  ill 
of  himlrai  myseif. 

Gur,  Bless  ns!  now  1  think  on%  madam, 
Tou  need  not  be  under  any  uneasiness:  I  saw 
Mr.  Leontine  receixc  forty  guineas  from  his 
father  just  before  be  set  out,  and  be  canU  yet 
have  left  the  inn.  A  short  letter  will  reach 
h!m.  there. 

OU.  1*11  write  immediatelv.  How*sthis?  Bless 
me^  my  hand  trembles  so  I  canH  write  a  word. 
Do  you  write.  Garnet;  and,  upon  second 
thoughts,  it  will  be  better  from  you. 

Gaf^M  Truly,  madam,  I  write  and  indite  but 
poorly.  I  never  was  cute  at  my  laming.  But 
nl  do  what  I  can  to  please  you.  Let  me  see. 
AU  out  of  my  own  head,  I  suppose  ? 

OU*  Whaterer  you  please. 

Gar*  \}Vrite8\  Musier  Croakei^-Twenty 
guineas,  madam? 

OU*  Ay,  twenty  will  do. 

Cror.  At  ihe  bar  of  the  Taihot  till  called 
for,  Expedition — tvill  be  bln%»n  up — all  of 
aflame — quick,  dispatch — Cupid,  the  little 
god  of  love, — I  conclude  it,  madam,  with  Cu- 
pid ;  1  love  to  see  a  love-letter  end  like  poetry. 

Oli.  Well,  well,  what  you  please — any  thing. 
But  how  shall  we  send  it?  1  can  trust  none 
of  the  servants  of  this  family. 

Gar.  Odso,  madam,  Mr.  llnneywood*s  butler 
is  in  the  next  room:  be*s  a  dear,  sweet  man; 
he*ll  do  any  thing  for  me. 

Jar,  He!  the  dog,  he'll  certainly  commit 
some  blunder:  he*s  drunk  and  sober  ten  times 
a  day. 

Ott.  No  matter.  Fly,  Garnet.  Any  body 
we  can  trust  will  do.  {Exit  Garnet]  Well, 
Janris,  now  we  can  have  nothing  more  to  in- 
terrupt us.  You  may  take  up  the  things  and 
carry  them  on  to  the  mn. — Have  you  no  hands, 
Jams  ? 

Jar.  Soft  and  fair,  young  lady.  You,  that 
are  ffoing  to  be  marned,  think  ibings  can  ne- 
ver be  done  too  fast;  but  we  that  are  oUl, 
and  know  what  we  are  about,  must  elope  me- 
thodically, madam. 

Oli.  Well,  sure,  if  my  indiscretions  were 
to  be  done  over  again — 

Jar,  My  life  for  it,  you  would  do  them  ten 
times  over. 

Oli,  Why  will  you  talk  so?  If  you  knew 
how  unhappy  they  make  me — 


m  tell  you  a  alofj  about  tktf. 
story!  when  I^  all  impatMee  lo 


away.    Was  there  etcr  ancb   n   dilaloffy 
creature! 

Jar.  W^ell,  madam,  if  wenual  march,  why 
we  will  march,  that's  all.  Tnongb,  odda  bobs, 
we  have  still  forgot  ope  thing  vre  abovM  ne- 
ver travel  without — a  case  ofgood  rnson^  and 
a  boa  of  shaving-powder.  But  no  matter,  1 
believe  we  shall  be  pretty  well  shaved  by  the 
way.  [mvV- 

Re-enter  GAENfT.  , 

€rar,  L^udone,  undone,  madam.  Al^  Ur. 
Jarvis,  yOu  said  right  enough.  As  awe  as 
death,  Mr.  I]oneywood*s  rogue  of  a  dmnkea 
butler  dropped  the  letter  before  he  went  tea 
yards  from  the  door.  There**  old  GroalKcr  hai 
lust  picked  it  up,  and  is  this  moment  xeadiag 
it  to  himself  in  the  haU. 

Oli,  Unfortunate!    We  shall  bn  diacofsred. 

Gar,  No,  madam,  don*t  be  uoeasr ;  he  en 
make  neither  head  nor  tail  of  iL  x o  ha  saR 
he  looks  as  if  he  was  broke  loQse  from  Bed- 
lam about  it,  but  he  can*t  find  what  it  meaas, 
for  all  thai. — O  fud,  he  is  coming  this  vrsy 
all  in  the  horrors! 

Oli,  Then  let  us  leave  the  bouse  this  instant, 

for  fear  he  should  ask   further  ^neslions.    In 

the  mean  time,  Garnet,  do  you  write  and  send 

olf  just  such  another.  £JSkeuiit, 

w 

Enter  Croakbr. 

Croak.  Death  and  destruction!  Are  all  the 
horrors  of  air,  fire,  and  water  to  he  levelled 
only  at  me?  Am  1  only  to  be  singled  out  for 
gunpowder-plots,  combustibles,  and  conflagra- 
tion r  Here  it  is — an  incendiary  letter  dropped 
at  my  door.  {Reads]  To  mutter  Croaker, 
these  with  speed, — Ay,  ay,  plain  enough  tbf 
direction.  All  in  the  genuine  incendiar}'  spell- 
ing, and  as  cramp  as  the  devil. —  fViih  Mpeed. 
— O,  confound  your  speed! — But  let  me  read 
it  once  more. — Mustur  Croakar,  at  some  as 
j'oew  see  this,  leve  tiventjr  gunnes  at  the 
bar  of  the  Talboot  tell  caled  for,  or  joa^e 
and  jower  experetion  will  be  aj  bloam  up, 
— Ah,  but  too  plain.  Blood  and  gunpowder 
in  every  line  of  it  Blown  up!  murderous 
dog!  All  blown  up! — Heavens!  what  have  I 
and  my  poor  family  done,  to  be  all  blown  np? 
— Our  pockets  are  low,  and  monejr  oft  mutt 
have, — Ay,  (herc*s  the  reason  ;  they *11  blow  us 
up,  because  they  have  got  low  pockets. — Itii 
but  a  short  time  you  haoe  to  consider ;  for 
if  this  takes  wind,  the  house  %viU  ifuiMjf 
be  nil  of  a  flame, — Inhuman  monsters!  blow 
us  up,  and  then  burn  us !  The  earthquake  at 
Lisbon  was  but  a  bonfire  lo  il. — Make  ^uick 
dispatch.  And  so  no  more  at  present:  but 
majr  Cupid,  tlie  little  god  of  love,  go  nvith 
JOU  wherever  you  go, — The  little  god  of  love! 
Cupid,  the  little  god  of  love  go  with  rael  Go 
you  to  the  devil,  you  and  your  little  Cupid 
together!  Fm  so  frightened,  I  scarce  know 
whetlier  I  sit,  stand,  or  go.  Perhaps  this  mo- 
ment Tm  treading  on  lighted  matches,  blaaiog 
brimstone,  and  barrels  of  gunpowder.  They 
are  preparing  to  blow  me  up  mto  the  douds. 


Jar,  Very  unhappy,  no  doubt:  I  was  once  — iVIurder!  We  shall  be  all  burnt  in  our  beds; 
just  S3  uabappy  when  I  was  going  to  be  mar- ' we  shalbbe  all  burnt  in  our  beds! 


SCBUB  L3. 
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Enter  Miss  Richland. 

MisslL  Lanf,  sir,  whafs  the  mailer? 

CroaL  Murd(:r*s  the  matter.  We  shall  be 
all  blown  up  in  our  beds  before  morning. 

MissIL  I  hope  not,  sir. 

Croak.  What  signifies  what  you  hope,  ma- 
dam, when  I  have  a  certificate  of  it  here  in 
my  band?  Will  nothing  alarm  my  family? 
Sleeping  and  eating,  sleeping  and  eating,  is 
tbe  only  work  from  morning  till  night  in  my 
house.  My  insensible  crew  could  sleep,  though 
rocked  by  an  earthquake,  and  fry  beef-steaks 
at  a   volcano. 

MissIL  But,  sir,  you  have  alarmed  them  so 
often  already,  we  have  nothing  but  eartlf- 
quakes,  famines,  plagues,  and  mad  dogs,  from 
yearns  end  to  yearns  end.  You  remember,  sir, 
It  is  not  above  a  month  ago,  you  assured  us 
of  a  conspiracy  among  the  bakers  to  poison 
us  in  our  bread ;  and  so  kept  the  whole  fa- 
mily a  week  upon  potatoes. 

Croak.  And  potatoes  were  too  good  for 
ihem.  But  why  do  1  stand  talking  here  with 
a  cirl,  when  I  should  be  facing  the  enemy 
without? — Here,  John!  iNicodemus!  search  the 
liouse.  Look  into  the  cellars,  to  see  if  there 
be  any  c.'»nibustibles  below;  and  ahove,  in  the 
apartments,  that  no  matches  be  thrown  in  at 
the  windows.  Let  all  the  fires  he  put  out, 
and  let  the  engine  he  drawn  out  in  the  yard, 
to  play  upon  the  house  in  case  of  necessity. 

MissR.  What  can  he  mean  by  all  this? 
Yet  why  should  1  inquire,  when  he  alarms  us 
in  this  manner  almost  every  day?  But  Honey- 
wood  has  desired  an  interview  with  me  in 
private.  What  can  he  jniean  ?  or  rather  what 
means  this  palpitation  at  his  approach  ?  It  is 
tbe  first  time  he  ever  showed  any  thing  in  his 
ronduct  that  seemed  particular.  Sure  be  can- 
not mean  to— But  bes  here. 

Re-enier  Honey  wood. 

Honey*  I  presumed  to  solicit  this  interview, 
madam,  before  1  left  town,  to  he  permitted — 

Miss R.  Indeed!  Leaving  town,  sir? 

Honejr.  Yes,  madam;  perhaps  the  kingdom. 
1  have  presumed,  I  say,  to  desire  the  favour 
of  this  interview,  in  order  to  disclose  some- 
thing wbicli  our  long  frieiidsiiif)  prompts.  And 
)  ct  my  fears — 

MissR.  His  fears!  What  are  his  fears  to 
mine?  [Aside'\  We  have  indeed  been  long 
acquainted,  sir;  very  loii";.  If  1  remember, 
our  first  mee:iiig  was  at  the  French  ambassa- 
dor's. Do  you  recollect  how  yon  were  pleased 
to  rally  me  upon  my  complexion  there? 

Honejr.  Perfectly,  madam.  1  presumed  to 
reprove  you  for  [>ainting;  but  your  warmer 
blushes  soon  convinced  tiie  company  that  the 
colouring  was  ail  Irom  nature. 

Miss  R,  And  yet  you  onl>  meant  it,  in  your 
good-natured  wav,  to  make  me  pay  a  com- 
pliment to  myse'f.  In  the  same  manner  you 
danced  that  night  with  the  most  awkward 
woman  in  company,  because  you  saw  nobody 
eUe  would  take  her  out. 

Honej:  Yes,  and  was  rewarded  the  nest 
night  by  dancing  with  the  finest  woman  in 
company,  whom  every  body  wished  to  take 
out. 

3Iiss  R.    NVell,  sir,  if  you  thought  so  then, 


[  fear,  your  judgment  has  since  corrected  the 
errors  of  a  (Irst  impression.  We  generally 
show  to  most  advantage  at  first.  Our  sei  are 
like  poor  tradesmen,  that  put  all  their  best 
goods  to  be  seen  at  the  windows. 

Honejr.  The  first  impression,  madam,  did 
indeed  deceive  me.  I  expected  to  find  a  wo- 
man with  all  the  faults  of  conscious,  flattered 
heauty ;  I  expected  to  find  her  vain  and*  in> 
Solent.  But  every  day  *has  since  taught  me 
that  it  is  possible  to  possess  sense  without 
pride,  and  beauty  without  affectation. 

Miss  R.  This,  sir,  is  a  style  very  unusual 
with  Mr.  Hone/wood;  and  1  should  be  glad 
to  know  why  he  thus  attempts  to  increase 
that  vanity  which  his  own  lessons  badjaught 
me  to  despise. 

Honejr.  I  ask  pardon,  madam.  Yet,  from 
our  long  friendship,  1  presumed  L  might  have 
some  right  to  ofler,  without  olTencc,  what  yon 
may  refuse  without  ofTeoding, 

MissR.  Sir!  1  beg  yob'd  reflect,  though  I 
fear  I  shall  scarce  have  any  power  to  refuse 
a  request  of  yours ;  yet  you  may  be  precipi^ 
tale:  consider,  sir. 

Honejr,  I  own  my  rashness;  hut  as  I  plead 
the  cause  of  friendship,  of  one  who  loves — 
donH  be  alarmed,  madam  —  who  loves  you 
with  the  most  ardent  passion,  whose  whole 
happiness  is  placed  in  you. 

Miss  R.  I  tear,  sir,  I  shall  never  find  whom 
you  mean  by  this  description  of  him. 

Honej .  Ah,  madam,  it  but  too  plainly  points 
him  out,  though  be  should  be  too  humble 
himself  to  urge  his  pretensions,  or  you  too 
modest  to  understand  them. 

MissR.  Well,  it  would  be  afiectation  any 
longer  to  pretend  ignorance;  and  I  will  own, 
sir,  I  have  long  been  prejudiced  in  his  favour. 
It  was  hut  natural  to  wish  to  make  his  heart 
mine,  as  he  seemed  himself  ignorant  of  its 
value. 

lionej.  I  see  she  always  loved  him.  [Aside^ 
I  find,  madam,  you*re  already  sensible  of  his 
worth,  his  passion.  How  hanpy  is  my  friend, 
to  be  the  favourite  of  one  with  such  sense  to 
distinguish  merit,  and  such  beautv  to  reward  it 

MissR.  Your  friend,  sir?  VVhat  friend? 

Honejr  My  best  friend  —  my  friend,  Mr. 
Loflv,  madam. 

Mi-tsR.  He,  sir? 

Jlonej'.  Yes,  he,  madam.  He  is  indeed  what 
your  warmest  wishes  might  have  formed  him ; 
and  to  his  other  qualities,  he  adds  that  ot  the 
most  passionate  regard  for  you. 

MissR.  Amazement! — No  more  of  this,  1 
beg  you,  sir. 

Honejr.  I  see  your  confusion,  madam,  and 
know  how  to  interpret  it.       And    since    I    so 

flainly  read  the  language  of  your  heart,  shall 
make  my  friend  happ),  by  communicating 
your  sentiments  ? 

MissR.  By  no  means. 

Jfonej.  Excuse  me,  I  must;  I  know  )Ou 
desire  it. 

MissR.  Mr.  Honeywood,  let  me  tell  you, 
that  you  wrong  my  sentiments  and  yourself. 
When  I  first  apfdied  to  your  friendship,  I  ex- 
pected advice  and  assistance;  but  now,  sir,  I 
see  that  it  is  vain  to  expect  happiness  from 
him,  who  has  been  so  bad  an  economist  of 
his  own;    and  that  I  must  dlsclsifa  ^Vi^^^tA- 
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sUp.  wiM>  eeaics  to  be  a  friend  to  bimtcIC 

lExii. 
Honev,  How  it  tbit?  Slie  hat  confejfed  cfac 
lo^ed  bmi,  md  yet  t be  seemed  to  part  in  dia- 


pleasure.    Can  i  bare  done  any  tbing  to 
proach  myself  witb?  No,  I  believe  not:  yet, 
after  all,  tbese  tbings  sboold  not  be  done  by 
a  tbird  person. 

« 

Re-enter  Croakbr^  fviih  a  L^tier  in  hit 
Hand,  4md  Mb5.  C&oauee. 

Mrs.C.  Ha,  ba,  ba!  And  so,  my  dear,  ]t*s 
yonr  supreme  wisb  tbat  I  should  be  ^ite 
wretcbeo  upon  tbis  occasion?  Ha,  ba! 

Crooks  yUhnicsj  Ha,  ba,  ba!  And  so,  my 
dear,  it^s  your  supreme  pleasure  to  give  me 
no  better  consolation? 

SMtaC  . Positively,  my  dear,  urbat  is  tbis 
incendiary  stuff  and  trumpery  to  me?  Our 
house  may  travel  through  the  air,^  like  the 
bouse  of  Loretto,  ibr  aught  I  care,  if  Fm  to 
be  miierahle  in  it 

Croak,  Would  to  heaven  it  were  convert- 
ed into  an  bouse  of  correction,  for  your  be- 
nefit. Have  we  not  every  thing  to  alarm  us? 
Perhaps  this  very  moment  the  tragedy  is  be- 
ginning. 

Mrs.  C,  Then  let  us  reserve  our  distress  till 
jhe  rising  of  the  curtain,  or  give   them  the 

oney  they  want,  and  have  done  with  them. 

Croak,  Give  them  my  money? — And  pray 
what  right  have  they  to  my^  money? 

Mrs*  C  And  pray  what  right  then  have  you 
to  my  mod  humour? 

CroiSc,  And  so  your  good  humour  advises 
me  to  part  with  my  money?  Why  then,  to 
tell  your  good  humour  a  piece  of  my  mind, 
Fd  sooner  part  with  my  wife. — Here's  Mr. 
Honcywood,  see  what  oe^U  say  to  it  My 
dear  Honeywood,  look  at  this  incendiary  letter 
dropped  at  my  door«  It  will  freeze  you  with 
terror;  and  yet  lovey  here  can  read  it — can 
read  it,  and  laugh. 

Mrs,C.  Yes,  and  so  will  Mr.  Honeywood. 

Croak.  If  he  does,  Fll  suffer  (o  be  hanged 
the  next  minute  in  the  rogue*s  place,  thaOs  all. 

Mrs,C,  Speak,  Mr.  Honeywood,  is  there 
any  thing  more  foolish  than  niy  husband^s 
fright  upon  this  occasion? 

lionej.  It  would  not  become  me  to  decide, 
madam;  .but  doubtless  the  greatness  of  his 
terrors  now  will  but  invite  them  to  renew 
their  villany  another  time. 

Mrs.  C.  I  told  you  heM  be  of  my  opinion. 

Croak,  How,  sir!  do  you  maintain  that  I 
should  lie  down  under  such  an  injury,  and 
sho\^  neither  by  my  tears  or  complaint.%  that 
I  have  something  of  the  spirit  of  a  man  in  me? 

Honey,  Pardon  me,  sir;  the  surest  way  to 
have  redress  is  to  be  earnest  in  the  pursuit 
of  it 

Crook,  Ay,  whose  opinion  is  he  of  now  ? 

Mrs,  C,  But  don*t  you  think  that  laughing 
off  our  fears  is  the  best  way  ? 

Honej,  W^hat  is  the  best,  madam,  few  can 
say ;  but  Fll  maintain  it  io  he  a  very  wise  way. 

Croak.  But  we're  talking  of  the  best.  Surely 
the  best  way  is  to  face  the  enemy  In  the  field, 
and  not  wait  till  he  plunders  us  in  our  very 
bed-chamber. 

Mrs.C.  But  caii  any  thing  be  more  absurd 
than  to  double  our  distresses   by  our  appre- 


hensions, and  put  it  in  the  jmwer  of  every 
low  fellow,^  that  can  .scrawl  ten.worda  of 
wretched  spelling,  to  torment  us? 

Honey.  Without  doubt,  nothing  more  abaunL 

Croak.  How!  would  it  not  be  more  abaafd 
to  despise  the  rattle  till  we  are  bit  by  the 
snake  ? 

Honey.  Without  doubt,  perfectly  aiisard. 

Croak,  Then  you  are  of  my  opinioB  ? 

Honey.  Entirely. 

Mrs.C.  And  you  reject  mine?  ' 

Honey,  Heavens  forbid,  madam*  No^  sure 
no  reasoning  can  be  more  just  than  yonn. 

Croak,  A  plague  of  plagues,  we  cant  be 
Hoth  right. 

Honey.  And  why  may  not  both  be  i^bt, 
madam? — Mr.  Croaker,  in  earnestly  scdbne 
redress,  and  you  in  waiting  the  event  with 
good  huftiour  r  Pray  let  me  see  the  letter  agatn. 
— I  have  it — This  letter  requires  twenty  gui- 
neas to  be  left  at  the  bar  of  the  Tnlbol  wd. 
If  it  be  indeed   an  incendiary  letter,  what  \i 


you  and  I,  sir,  go  there ;  and  when  tlw  writer 
comes  to  be  paid  his  expected  booty,  aciae  him? 

Croak,  my  dear  friend,  iFs  the  •werj  tbin^, 
the  very  thing.  *  While  i  walk  by  the  door, 
you  shall  plant  yourself  in  ambush  near  the 
oar,  burst  out  upon  the  miscreant  like  a  masked 
battery,  extort  a  confession  at  onoe^-  and  to 
hang  him  up  by  surprise. 

Money.  Yes;  but  I  would  not  choose  to 
exercise  too  much  severity.  It  is  my  maxim,  sir, 
that  crimes  generally  punish  ihemaelves. 

Croak.  Well,  but  we  may  upbraid  him  a 
little,  I  suppose?  [Ironicallv, 

Honey.  Ay,  but  not  punish  him  too  rigidly. 

Croak.  Well,  well,  leave  thai  to  my  owa 
benevolence. 

Honey,  Well,   I    do;    but   remember  tint 

universal  benevolence  is  the  first  law  of  nature. 

\Exeuni  Honey  wood  and  Mrs,  Croaker. 

Croak,  Yes,  and  my  universal  benevolence 
will  hang  the  dog,  if  he  had  as  many  necks 
"  hydra.  '         [ExiL 


as  a 


Well,    we   have    got  safe    to   the  inn, 
T.  Now,  if  the  post-chaise  were  ready — 


ACT  V. 
Scene  I. — An  Inn. 

Enter  Olivia  and  JARyis. 

OH. 
however.  INow,  it  the  post< 

Jar,  The  horse.5  are  just  finishing  their  oats; 
and,  as  they  are  not  going  to  be  married, 
they  choose  to  take  their  own  time.  Besides, 
you  donH  consider,  we  have  got  no  answer 
from  our  fellow  traveller  yet  If  we  hear 
nothing  from  Mr.  Leontine,  we  have  only  ooe 
way  leA  us. 

on.  What  way  ? 

Jar.  The  way  home  again. 

Oli.  No;  I  have  made  a  resolution  to  go, 
and  nothing  shall  induce  me  to  break  it 

Jar.  Well,  Til  go  hasten  things  without; 
and  ril  call  too  at  the  bar,  to  see  if  any  thinz 
should  be  left  for  us  there.  Don*t  be  in  such 
a  plaguy  hurry,  madam,  and  we  shall  go  the 
faster.  \ExU. 

Enter  Leontine. 

Leon.  My  dear  Olivia,  my  anxiety  till  you 
were  out  of  danger,  was  too  great  to  be  re- 
sisted.    I  could  not  help  coming    to  see  you 
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set  out,  tbrni^b  it  exposes  us  to  a  discoTery. 

OIL  May  erery  thing  you  do  prove  as  for- 
tunate. Indeed,  Leontine,  we  have  heen  most 
cruelly  disappointed.  Mr.  Honeywood^s  bill 
upon  the  city  has,  it  seems,  been  protested, 
and  we  baye  been  utterly  at  a  loss  how  to 
proceed. 

Leftn,  How !  an  ofTer  of  his  own  too.  Sure 
he  could  not  mean  to  deceive  us. 

OIL  Depend  upon  his  sincerity;  he  only 
mistook  the  desire  for  the  power  of  serving 
M%.  But  let  us  think  no  more  of  it.  I  wish 
the  post-chaise  was  ready. 

\Tfiey  go  up  the  Stage, 

Enter  Croaker,  unpercewed. 

Crodk,  Well,  while  my  friend  Honeywood 
is  upon  the  post  of  danger  at  the  bar,  it  must 
he  my  business  to  have  an  eye  about  mc  here. 
I  think  I  know  an  incendiary  s  look;  for  wher- 
ever the  devil  makes  a  purchase,  he  never  fails 
to  set  his  mark. — Ha!  who  have  we  here?  My 
son  and  daughter!  What  can  they  be  doing 
here  ?  \Aside, 

Olj,  Every  moment  we  stay  increases  our 
danger,  ana  adds  more  to  my  apprehensions. 

Leon.  There*s  no  danger,  ifHoneywood  has 
kept  my  father,  as  he  promised,  in  employment. 

OIL  My  fears  are  from  your  fathers  sus- 
picions. 

Leon.  But,  believe  me,  Olivia,  you  have  no 
great  reason  to  dread  his  resentment,  llis  re- 
pining temper,  as  it  does  no  manner  of  injury 
to  himself,  so  will  it  never  do  harm  to  others; 
he  only  frets  to  keep  himself  employed,  and 
scolds  for  his  private  amusement. 

OU.  I  don*t  know  that;  but  Vm  sure,  on 
some  occasions,  it  makes  him  look  most  shock- 
ingly. 

Croak,  [I}iscotfers  himself^  How  does  he 
look  now? — How  does  he  look  now? 

OU,  Ah! 

Leon.  Undone. 

Croak.  How  do  I  look  now?  Sir,  I  am  your 
veo'  humble  servant.  Madam,  I  am  yours. 
What,  you  are  going  off,  arc  you?  Then 
first,  if  you  please,  take  a  word  or  lv»ro  from 
me  with  you  before  you  go.  Tell  me  first 
where  you  are  f^oing  ?  and  when  you  have 
told  me  that,  {)erhaps  1  shall  know  as  little  as 
I   did  before. 

J^on.  If  that  be  so,  our  answer  might  but 
increase  your  displeasure^  without  adding  to 
your  information. 

Croak.  1  want  no  information  from  you, 
puppy :  and  you  too,  good  madam,  what  an- 
svirer  have  you  got,  eh?  [A  crj  without, Stop 
/itrnj  I  think  I  heard  a  noise.  My  friend, 
Honeywood,  without — has  he  seized  the  inceii- 
di.iry?  Ah,  no;  for  now  1  hear  no  more  on*t. 

Leon.  Honeywood,  without!  Then,  sir,  it 
was  Mr.  Honeywood  that  directed  you  hither? 

Croak.  No,  sir,  it  was  Mr.  Honeywood 
conducted  me  hither. 

Leon.  Then,  sir,  he*s  a  villain. 

Croak.  How,  sirrah,  a  villain !  because  he 
takes  most  care  of  your  father?  Honeywood 
is  a  friend  to  the  family,  and  Til  have  him 
treated  as  such. 

Leon.  I  shall  study  to  repay  his  friendship 
.IS  it  deserves. 

Croak*  Ah,  rogue,  if  you  knew  how  earn- 


stly  he  entered  into  my  griefs,  you  would 
)ve  him  as  I  do.  [A  cry  without.  Stop  hfm'\ 
*ire  and  fury!  they  have  seised  the  incendiary: 


cstly 

love 

Fire  and  fury!  they  oaye  seixeu  me  mcenuiary : 

they  have  the  villain,  the  incendiary  in   view. 

Stop   him,   stop   an  incendiary,   a   murderer; 

stop  him.  [Exit. 

on.  Oh,  my  terrors!  what  can  this  new 
tumult  mean? 

Leon,  Some  new  mark,  I^  suppose,  of  Mr. 
Honcywood^s  sincerity;  but  wc  shall  have  sa- 
tisfaction :  he  shall  give  me  instant  satisfaction. 

on.  It  must  not  be,  mvLeontine;  whatever 
be  our  fate,  let  us  not  add  guilt  to  our  mis- 
fortunes: you  must  forgive  him. 

Leon,  (orgivc  him!  Has  he  not  iu  every 
instance  betrayed  us  ?  Forced  me  to  borrow 
money  from  him,  which  appears  a  mere  trick 
to  delay  us?  promised  to  keep  my  father  en- 
gaged till  we  were  out  of  danger,  and  here 
brought  him  to  the  very  scene  of  our  escape  ? 
'  on.  DonH  be  precipitate;  we  may  yet  be 
mistaken. 

Enter  Postboy,  dragging  in  JxRyis,  followed 

by  HONBTWOOD. 

Post.  Ay,  master,  we  have  him  fast  enough : 
here  is  the  incendiary  dog.  Tm  entitled  to  the 
reward.  Fll  take  my  oatn  I  saw  him  ask  for 
the  money  at  the  bar,  and  then  run  for  it. 

Honey,  Come,  bring  him  along;  let  us  see 
him.  [ Discovers  his  Mistakel  Death!  wbat*s 
here?  Jarvis,  Leontine,  Olivia!  What  can  all 
this  mean  ? 

Jar.  Why,  Til  tell  you  what  it  means  :  that 
I  was  an  old  fool,  and  that  you  are  my  ma- 
ster—that*s  all. 

Honey.  Confusion. 

Leon.  Yes,  sir,  I  find  you  have  kept  your 
word  with  ine.  After  such  baseness,  I  wonder 
how  you  can  venture  to  see  the  man  you 
have  mjured. 

Honey,  My  dear  Leontine,  by  my  life,  my 
honour —  / 

Leon.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame ;  I  know  you, 
sir;  I  know  you. 

Honey.  VVky,  won't  you  hear  me?  By  all 
that's  just,  I  knew  not — 

Leon,  llear  you,  sir!  to  what  purpose?  I 
now  see  through  all  your  low  arts;  your  ever 
complying  with  every  opinion;  your  never 
refusing  any  request;  your  friendship  as  com- 
mon as  a  prostitute's  favours,  and  as  falla- 
cious; all  these,  sir,  have  long  been  contempt- 
ible to  the  world,  and  are  now  perfectly  so 
to  me. 

Honey.  Ha !  contemptible  to  the  world ! 
that  reaches  me.  \Aside^ 

Leon.  All  the  seeming  sincerity  of  your 
professions,  I  now  find  were  only  allurements 
to  betray ;  and  all  your  seeming  regret  for  their 
consequences,  only  calculated  to  coyer  the 
cowardice  of  your  heart.     Draw,  villain ! 

Re-enter  Croaker,  out  of  Breath. 

Croak.  Where  is  the  villain?  Where  is  the 
incendiary?  \Seizes  the  Pf^tboy"^  Hold  him 
fast,  the  dog;  he  has  the  gallows  m  hi<  face. 
Come,  you  dog,  confess;  confess  all,  and  bang 
yourself. 

Post.  Zounds,  master,  what  do  you  throttle 
me  ibr? 
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Croak,  [^BeatB  him\  Dog,  do  you  resist? 
do  you  resist? 

Pott  Zoundsy  master,  Fm  aol  he;  lhere*s 
the  man  that  we  tliouffht  was  tbe  rogue,  aod 
turns  out  to  be  one  of  the  company. 

Croaks  How? 

Honey,  Mr.  Croaker,  we  have  all  been  un- 
der a  strange  mistake  here;  1  find  there  is 
nobody  guilty:  it  was  all  an  error;  entirely 
an  error  of  ouh  own. 

Croak,  What|  you  intend  to  bring  *em  ofl^ 
I  suppose;  1*11  hear  nothing. 

Honej,  Madam,  you  seem  at  least  calm 
enough  to  hear  reason.        ^ 

Oh,  Excuse  me.' 

Honej,  Good  Janrb,  let  me  then  explain 
it  to  you. 

^Jar,  What  fignifies  explanations  when  the 
thing  is  done  ?  . 

Honrj.  Will  nobody  hear  me?  Was  there 
ttTer  such  a  set,  so  bunded  by  psMioa  aod 
prejudice !— My  good  friend,  1  believe  you*ll 
be  surprised  when  I  assure  you — 

{To  iho-  Postboy, 

Posi,  Sure  me  nothing — Fin  sure  of  nothing 
bat  a  good  beating. 

Croak,  Come  then,  you,  madam,  if  you  ever 
hope  for  any  favour  or  forgiveness,  tell  me 
sincerely  all  you  know  of  this  affair. 

PU,  Unhappily,  sir,  Tm  but  too  much  tbe 
cause  of  your  suspicions :  you  see  before  ]^ou, 
sir,  one  that  with  false  pretences  has  slept  into 
your  family  to  betray  it :  not  your  daughter — 

Croak,  Not  my  daughter! 

Oii,  Mot  your  daughter;  but  a  mean  decei- 
ver— who — support  jiie — I  cannot — 

Honey,  Help — give  her  air. 

Croak,  Ay,  ay,  lake  the  young  woman  to 
the  air ;  I  would  not  hurt  a  hair  of  her  head, 
whose  ever  daughter  she  may  be — not  so  bad 
as  that  neither.  \Exeunt  all  but  Croakerl 
Yes,  yes,  alPs  out;  1  now  see  the  whole  af- 
fair: my  son  is  cither  married,  or  going  to 
be  so,  to  this  lady,  whom  he  imposed  upon 
me  as  his  sister.  Ay,  certainly  so.  And  yet 
1  don*t  find  it  aHflicts  me  so  much  as  one 
might  think:  there *s  the  advantage  of  fretting 
away  our  misfortunes  beforehand;  we  never 
feel  them  when  they  come. 

£nter\Misa  Richland  and  Sir  William 

HONEYWOOO. 

SirPV,  But  how  do  you  know,  madam, 
that  my  nephew  intends  setting  off  from  this 
place  ? 

Miss  R.  My  maid  assured  me  be  was  conic 
to  this  inn;  and  my  own  knowledge  of  his 
intending  to  leave  the  kingdom,  suggested  the 
rest.  But  what  do  I  see?  my  guardian  here 
before  us!  Who,  my  dear  sir,  could  have  ex- 
pected meeting  you  here?  to  what  accident  do 
we  owe  this  pleasure  ? 

Croak.  l*o  a  fool,  I  believe. 

MissR.  But  to  what  purpose  did  you  come? 

Croak.  To  play  the  tool. 

MissR.  But  with  whom? 

Croak.  With  greater  fools  than  myself. 

MissR.  Explain. 


IActV. 

Married!  to  whom,  sir? 

Croak,  To  Olivia;  my  dangler,  M  L  took 
her  to  be;  but  who  the  devil  she  is,  «>r  whose 
daughter  she  is,  1  know  no  more  than  the 
man  in  the  moon. 

Sir  fV,  Then,  sir,  it  will  be  enough  at  pre- 
sent to  assure  you,  thai,  both  in  point  of  birtk 
and  fortune,  the  young  lady  is  at  least  yoor 
son*s  equal.  Being  leil  by  her  father,  air  James 
Woodviile — 

Croak,  Sir  James  Woodviile!  Wbal,  of 
the  west? 

Sir  Py.  Being  left  by  bim,  I  say,  to  ibe  care 
of  a  mercenary  wretch,  whose  only  aim  was 
to  secure  her  fortune  to  himself^  she  was  sent 
into  France,  under  pretence  of  educatioB;  and 
there  every  art  was  tried  to  fix  ber  for  fife  in 
a  convent,  contrary  to  her  inclinations.  OClhis 
1  was  informed  upon  my  arrival  at  Paris;  awL 
as  1  had  been  once  her  father*s  friend,  I  did 
all  in^  my  power  to  frustrpte  her  guardian^s 
base  intentions.  I  had  even  meditated  to  re- 
scue her  from  his  aulboiity,  when  yonr  son 
slept  in  with  more  pleasing  violence,^  gave  her 
liberty,  and  you  a  daughter. 

Croak.  But  I  intend  to  have  a  davglrier  of 
mv  own  choosing,  sir.  A  yonng  iaidyy  sir, 
whose  fortune,  by  my  interest  wiUi  those  that 
have  interest,  will  be  double  what  my  son 
has  a  right  to  expect.  Do  yon  Jmow  Mr. 
Lofty,  sir? 

SirfJ^,  Yes,  sir;  and  know  thai  you  arc 
deceived  in  him.  But  step  this  Wiy,  and  111 
convince  you.       J[Crpaker  and  Sir  HlUiam 

jfionejfsfood  ImQi  mparL 

Re-enter  Honbtwooi». 

Money,  Obstinate  man,  still  to  persist  in 
his  outrage!  Insulted  by  him,  despised  by  all, 
I  now  begin  to  grow  contemptmle  even  to 
myself.  How  have  1  sunk  by  too  great  an 
assiduity  to  please!  How  have  I  overtaxed  al/ 
my  abilities,  lesl  the  approbation  of  a  single 
fool  should  escape  me!  But  all  is  now  over; 
I  have  survived  my  reputation,  my  fortune, 
my  friendsiiips,  and  nothing  remains  hence- 
forward  for   me   hut  solitude  and  repentance. 

Miss  R.    U  it  true,    Mr.  Honey  wood,   that 
you  are   setting   off,    without   taking   leave  of 
your  friends?    The    report   is,    that   you  arc 
quilting  England.     Can  it  be? 

Honey.  Yes,  madam,  I  leave  you  to  hap- 
piness; to  one  who  loves  you,  and  deserves 
your  love;  to  one  who  has  power  to  procure 
you  aflluence,  and  generosity  to  improve  your 
enjoyment  of  it. 

Miss  R.  And  are  you  sure,  sir,  that  tbe 
gentleman  you  mean  is  what  you  describe  him  ? 

Honey.  I  have  the  best  assurances  of  it. 
As  for  me,  weak  and  wavering  as  1  have  been, 
obliged  by  all,  and  incapable  of  serving  any, 
what  happiness  can  I  find  but  in  tu^ilude? 
what  hope  but  in  being  forgotten? 

MissR.  A  thousand!  to  live  among  friends 
that  esteem  you,  whose  happiness  it  will  be 
to  he  permitted  to  oblige  you. 

Honey.  No,  madam;  my  resolution  is  fised. 
Inferiority  among  strangers  is  easy;  but  among 


Croak.  W^by,  Mr.  Honey  wood  brought  me  those  that  once  were  equals,  insupporSablr. 
here,  to  do  nothing  now  I  am  here;  and  my j Nay,  to  show  you  how  far  my  resolution  can 
son  is  going  to  be  married  to  I  don*t  know: go,  I  can  now  s^eak  with  calmness  of  my 
trho,  that  MS  here;  so  now  you  are  as  wue  as  lam.  I  former  follies.  I  will  even  confiBss,  that,  among 
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the  number  of  mj  otber  presumptions,  I  had 
the  insolence  to  think  of  lotinff  you.  Yes, 
n>adam,  while  I  was  pleading  the  passion  of 
another,  my  heart  was  tortured  with  its  own. 

Miss R,  You  amaxe  me!  % 

Honejr.  But  you'll  forgive  it,  I  know  you 
will;  since  the  confession  should  not  have 
come  from  mc  even  now,  hut  to  convince  you 
of  the  sincerity  of  my  intention  of —  never 
mentioning  it  more.  [Going. 

Miss  H.  Stay,  sir,  one  moment.   Ila !  he  here ! 

Enter  Lofty. 

Loflj,  Is  the  coast  clear?  None  hut  friends. 
I  have  followed  you  here  with  a  trifling  piece 
of  intelligence:  but  it  goes  no  further,  things 
.ire  not  yet  ripe  for  a  discovery.  1  have  spirits 
working  at  .-)  reitaiii  hoard;  your  affair  at  the 
Treasury  will  be  done  in  less  than — a  tbou~ 
sand  years.     Mum! 

Miss  H.  Sooner,  sir,  1  should  hope. 

Lofty,  Why,  yes,  1  heliove  it  may,  if  it 
falls  into  proper  hands,  that  know  where  to 
pusli  and  where  to  parry;  that  know  how  the 
i.iiid  lies.     Kb,  Honeywood. 

Miss  li.  Il  is  fallen  into  yours. 

Lo/ijr.  Well,  to  keep  you  no  longer  in 
suspense,  your  thing  is  done.  It  is  done,  I 
s.iv;  that's  all.  I  have  just  had  assurances 
from  lord  Neveiout,  that  the  claim  has  been 
('\amin<*d,  and  found  admissihle.  Quietus  is 
the  word,  mndam. 

Honey.  But  how?  his  lordship  has  been  at 
Newmarket  these  lea  days. 

Loft},  indeed!  Then  sir  (jilhert  Goose  must 
have  been  most  damnably  mistaken.  1  bad 
it  of  him. 

Miss  IL  He?  ^'^'hy,  sir  Gilliert  and  his  fa- 
rnil>    have  heen  in  the  country  this  month. 

Liftj.  This  month?  It  nnist  certainly  he  so. 
^ir  Gilbert's  letter  did  come  to  me  from  New- 
market, so  that  he  must  have  met  his  lordship 
there;  and  so  it  came  ahoul.  I  have  his  letter 
about  me,  Til  read  il  to  you.  [Taking  out  a 
l*iri;e  liundle^  Thai's  from  Paoli  of  (Corsica, 
that  from  the  marquis  of  Sqiiilachi.  Have 
you  a  mind  to  see  a  letter  from  count  Ponia- 
towski,  now  king  of  Poland?  Honest  Pon — 
{Searchingl^  (),  sir,  what  are  yon  here  too  ? 
ill  tell  you  what,  honest  friend,  if  you  have 
not  absolutely*  delivered  my  letter  to  sir  Wil- 
liam Honeywood,  you  may  return  it.  The 
tiling  will  do  without  him. 

Sir  yy.  Sir,  I  have  delivered  it,  and  must 
inform  you,  it  was  received  with  the  most 
mortifying  contempt. 

Croak.  Contempt!  Mr.  Lofty,  what  can  that 
mean . 

Lofty.  Let  him  go  on,  let  him  go  on,  I  say. 
YouMI  fmd  it  come  to  something  presently. 

Sir  yf~ 

if,  after 


Croak.  No,  for  the  soul  of  me;  I  think  it 
was  as  confounded  a  bad  answer  as  eter  was 
sent  from   one   private  gentleman   to  another. 

Lofty,  And  so  you  canH  fmd  out  the  force 
of  the  message?  Why  I  was  in  the  house  at 
that  very  time.  Ha,  ha!  It  was  I  that  sent 
that  very  answer  to  my  own  letter.     Ha,  ha! 

Croak,  Indeed!  How?  why? 

Lofty,  In  one  word,  thmgs  between  sir 
William  and  mc  must  be  hi  hind  the  curtain. 
A  party  has  many  cye%.  He  sides  with  lord 
Buzzard,  1  side  with  sir  Gilbert  Goose.  So 
that  unriddles  the  mystery. 

Cntak.  And  so  it  does  indeed,  and  all  my 
suspicions  are  over. 

Lofty.  Your  suspicions!  What  then  you 
hare  been  suspecting,  you  have  been  suspecting, 
have  you?  Mr.  Croaker,  you  and  1  were 
friends,  we  are  friends  no  longer. 

Croak,  As  I  hope  for  your  favour,  I  did 
not  mean  to  of;eud.  It  escaped  me.  Don't 
be  discomposed. 

Lofty.  Zounds,  sir,  but  I  am  discomposed, 
and  will  be  discomposed.  To  be  treated  thus ! 
Who  am  1?  Was  it  for  this  1  have  been 
dreaded  both  by  ins  and  outs?  Have  I  been 
libelled  in  the  Gazetteer,  and  praised  in  the 
St.  James's?  Have  I  been  chaired  at  Wild- 
man's,  and  a  speaker  at  Merchant-tailors'  Hall? 
Have  I  had  my  hand  to  addresses,  and  my 
head  in  the  print-shops,  and  talk  to  me  of 
suspect 

Croak.  My  dear  sir,  be  pacified.  What 
can  you  have  but  asking  pardon? 

Lofty.  Sir,  1  will  not  be  pacified!  Suspect! 
Who  am  I?  To  be  used  thus,  have  I  paid 
court  to  men  in  favour  to  serve  my  friends, 
the  lords  of  the  Treasury,  sir  William  Honey- 
wood, and  the  rest  of  the  gang,  and  talk  to 
me  of  suspect!      Who  am  1,  I  say,  who  am  I? 

Sir  yf".  Since,  sir,  you're  so  pressing  for  a\i 
answer,  I'll  tell  you  who  you  are.  A  gentle- 
man,  as  well  acquainted  with  politics,  as  with 
men  in  power;  as  well  acquainted  with  per- 
sons of  fashion ,  as  with  modesty ;  with  lords 
of  the  Treasur),  as  with  truth;  and  with  all, 
as  you  are  with  sir  Williary  Honeywood.  I 
am  sir  William  Honeywood.  « 

[Discovers  his  Ensigns  of  Uie  BaQi, 

Croak.  Sir  William  Honeywood! 

Honey,  Astonishment!  my  uncle!      [Aside. 

Loffj.  So  then  my  confounded  genius  has 
been  all  this  time  only  leading  me  up  to  the 
garret,  m  order  to  fling  me  out  of  the  window. 
Croak.  What,  Mr.  Importance,  and  are 
these  your  works?  Suspect  you!  You  who 
have  been  dreaded  by  the  ins  and  outs:  you 
who  have  had  your  hand  to  addresses,  and 
your  head  stuck  up  in  print-shops,  if  you 
were  served  right,  you  should  have  your  head 


'   Yes,  sir,  1  believe  you'll  be  amazed,  stuck  up  in  the  pillory. 

waiting  some  time  in  the  anti-chamber,  |     Lofty.   Ay,  stick  it  where  you  will,   for,  by 
after  being  surveyed  with  insolent  curiosity  by, the  Lord,  it  cuts  but  a  very  poor  figure  where 
the    passing   servants,    I    was    at   last   assured, 'it  sticks  at  present, 
that   sir  VVilliam  Honeywood    knew    no   such  '      "^ 

pet  son,    and    I  must  certainly   have   been  im- 
posed upon. 

Lofty.    Good;   let  me  die,  very  good.     Ha, 
ha,  ha! 

Croak.   Now,  for  my  life,    1  can't  find  out 
half  tbe  goodness  of  it. 

Lo/iy.  You  can't?   Ha,  ha! 


Sir  n:  Well,  Mr.  Croaker,  I  hope  you 
now  see  how  incapahle  this  gentleman  is  of 
serving  you,  and  how  little  miss  Bichland  has 
to  expect  from  his  influence. 

Croak.  Ay,  sir,  too  well  I  see  it,  and  I  can't 
but  say  I  have  had  some  boding  of  it  these 
ten  days.  So  Fm  resolved,  since  my  sofi  ^%^ 
placed  his  aGTecUoiu  on  ^  \^d^   ^'i  xck^vnX^ 
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ibiionta  to  ht  fatitfied  with  hit  choice,  and 
not  ma  the  haaard  of  another  Blr.  Loftjr«  in 
bclpiiicltim  to  a  better. 

SirrFl  I  approve  your  resolution;  and  here 
they  come  to  receive  a  eonfirmation  of  your 
pardon  and  content. 

R^entef'  Mej.  Croamr*  JAavu,  Lkdhtihe, 

and  OuTiA. 

Jfnt.  CL  Whereat  my  husband?  Com^  come, 
lofev,  yott  mutt  forgive  them*.  Jarvit  here 
has  been  to  tell  me  the  whole  aflair;  and^  I 
tay,  you  mntl  forgive  them.  Our  own  was 
a  stolen  match,  you  know,  my  dear;  and  we 
never  had  any  reason  to  repent  of  it. 

Croak*  1  wish  we  could  holb  say  so:  how- 
ever, this  cenlleman,  tir  William  Honey- 
wood,  hat  been  beforehand  ^th  you  in  ob- 
taining their  pardon.  So,  if  the  two  poor  fools 
have  a  mind  to  marry,  I  think  we  can  tack 
them  together  withont  crossing  the  Tweed  for  it 

[Joining  ^ir  Hands* 
XtfOft,  How  Ueftt,  and  unexpected!  What, 
what  can  we  say  to  such  goodness?  But  our 
future  obedience  thall  be  the  best  reply.  And, 
at  lor  this  gentleman,  to  whom  we  owe — 
.  ^r  ¥V*  Excuse  me,  sir,  iP  I  interrupt  yonr 
ihaliksy  at  I  have  l^re  an  interest  that  calls 
ne.  \Turning  to  Honejrtfpoodji  Yet,  sir,  jtou 
are  surprised  to  see  me;  ana  I  own'  that  a 
desire  of  coirec^og  your  follies  led  me  hither. 
I  saw,  with  indignation,  the  errors  of  a  mind 
that  only  songht  applause  from  others;  that 
easiness  of  disposition,  which,  though  indined 
io  the  right,  had  not  courage  to  condemn  the 
wrong.  1  taw,  with  regret,  those  splendid 
errors,  that  still  took  name  (nim  some  neigb- 
houring  duty.  Your  charity,  that  was  but  m- 
fostioe;  your  benevolence,  that  was  but  weak- 
ness; and  your  friendship  but  credulity.  I  saw, 
with  regret,  great  talents  and  extensive  learning 
only  employed  to  add  sprightliness  to  error, 
and  increase  your  perplexities.  I  saw  your 
mind  with  a  tnousand  natural  charms:  but  the 
greatness  of  its  beauty  served  only  to  heighten 
my  pity  for  its  prostitution. 

Honejr,  Cease^  to  upbraid  me,  sir;  I  have 
for  some  time  but  too  strongly  felt  the  justice 
of  your  reproaches.  But  there  is  one  way 
still  left  me.  Yes,  sir,  I  have  determined,  thfs 
very  hour,  to  quit  for  ever  a  place  where  I 
have  made  myself  the  voluntary  slave  of  all ; 
and  to   seek  among  strangers   that  fortitude 


which  may  give  strength  to  the  nindy  ani 
marthal  aU  itt  ditsipated  virtnea.  Tnl,  en  I 
depart,  permit  me  to  solicit  itwknr  war  thii 
gentleman;  who,  notwithstanding  what  his 
happened,  h^  laid  me  under  the  moat  ngaal 
obligations.    Mr.  Lofty — 

JLoftj*   Mr.,  Honey  wood,  Fm  resolved  npoa 
a  reformation,  at  well  as  you.     I  now  hcgia 
to  find ,  that  the  man  who  first  invented  the 
art  of  speaking  truth  was  a  much  camninaer 
fellow  than  I  thought  him.    And  to  prove  taat 
I  design  to  speak  truth  for  the  future,  I  pnut 
now  assure  you,  that  you  owe  your  bte  eo- 
larvemcnt  to  another;   as,  upon   my  soul,  1 
bad  no  hand  in  the  matter.    t$o  now.  if  any 
of  the  company  has   a  mind  for  pratneeat, 
he  may  take  my  place.    Tm   deteiuuned  to 
resign.  \ExU. 

f'Honejr,  How  have  I  been  deceived? 

Sir  PK  No,  sir,  you  have  been  fihGged  to 
a  kinder,  fairer  ft-iend  for  thai  &«onb  To 
miss  Richland.  Would  she  coraplele  onr  jor, 
and  make  the  man  she  hat  bononnd  1^  her 
friendshio  happy  in  her  love,  I  Aomm^^ 
forget  all ,   ana  be  as  blest  aa  the  welftre  of 


my  dearest  kinsman  can  make 

MissR.  After  what  is  past.  It  tronU  he  hat 
affectation  to  pretend  to  mdillerenee»  Yes,  i 
will  own  an  attachment,  which  I  Bad  was 
more  than  friendship.  And  if  mw  enlreatiei 
cannot  alter  his  resolution  to  ^|nil  the  country, 
1  will  even  try  if  my  hand  hat  wHi  npwer  to 
detain  him.  {GMm  hsr  Hand, 

Honer.  Heavens!  how  can  I  naie  deaerved 
all  this?  How  express  my  happineii,  ny  gra- 
titude? A  moment  like  this  ov«r]paya  en  a^ 
of  apprehension. 

Croak,  Well,  now  I  see  content  in  evnj 
face;  but  heaven  send  we  he  all  better  tku 
day  three  months. 

Sir  fV.  Henceforth,  nephew,  learn  to  respect 
yourself.  He  who  seeks  only  for  applause 
from  without,  has  all  his  happiness  inanotker*s 
keeping. 

Honey,  Yes,  sir,  I  now  too  plainly  perceive 
my  errors.  My  vanity,  in  attempting  to  please 
all,  by  fearinff  to  offend  any.  My  meanness 
in  approving  Folly,  lest  fools  should  disapprove. 
Henceforth,  therefore,  it  shall  be  my  study  to 
reserve  my  pity  for  real  distress;  mj  friend- 
ship for  true  merit;  and  my  love  for  her, 
who   first  taught   me  what  it  is  to  be  happy- 

[Arrant 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER, 

or,  3%«  MUtdkf  pf  a  Night;  Comedj  bj  Olircr  Goldctniih,  acted  at  CorenUGardcn  177S.  Wb«  lU»  |wc«  "^v* 
origioallj  brougkt  forward,  the  laslo  of  ihe  naliun  had  aickened  with  a  prepoalcrou*  love  for  trhat  wM  taraicd  acBli- 
aiantal  comedy;  thai  is,  a  dramatic  compotiiion,  in  which  the  ordinary  hiuiacsa  of  life,  trhich,  io  a  frva  coMrtry,  Ukt 
Great  Britain,  prvduces  cuch  a  diversity  of  character,  ttm  to  b«  auporaodad  by  an  nnnalurai  alTeciaiie*  of  polished 
diaIogae«  in  which  the  usages  aod  singularities  of  the  multilnde  were  Io  be  nearly,  if  not  altugelher,  r«ir^*««  Thb 
falsa  taste  Wab  borrowed  from  France;  vrhere  it  was  Ihe  practice  then,  more  than  at  the  present  day*  to  keep,  whst 
Ihej  were  pleased  to  term,  the  higher  01  dor  of  comedy,  in  a  material  sense  nnconnccled  wi>h  the  oashacklcd  ebniUtiaM 
of  nalnro;  and  Kelly,  and  others,  were  enforcing  this  principle  with  ardonr,  when  OliTcr  Goldsmiili  planlod  lk«  alaedsrd 
of  Thalia  on  the  boards  of  Corent-Gardcn  Theatre,  and  banished,  liiumphanlly,  those  mawkish  moaster*  of  faikiM, 
vhieh  were  lending  Io  make  srnliment  ridiculcns,  bjr  dissolving  itt  ties  with  common  ioctdonta,  and  thercbj  rcadeHa| 
U  somewhat  indeftendent  of  social  virlne,  by  weakening  iu  moral  iolercsl.  The  elder  Colman,  whoao  ikentricol  )rtdf- 
■Mit  waa  highly  esteemed  by  the  ctitical  world,  had  suffered  himself  to  be  so  ioocnlated  with  IhsB  acutiMMitd  ie- 
lluenu  of  the  miad,  that  he  rather  tolerated  this  comedy  from  a  respect  to  the  author,  than  encouraged  U  itom  a  k«|K 
ot  itt  joeceaa;  even  the  actors  caught  the  conUgion;  and  Woodward  and  bmiih,  who  were  designed  to  play  T»ay 
Laapkim  and  Yoaag  liarlow,  reaigned  tkeir  i^wU,   \V  wm  lo  thU  fanciful  resignation  Ibat  Qoiok  tmi,  Lm  Levta  o**^ 
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nnrli  of  llwSr  ««rl9  ««MrilT)  hr,  eauUuy  m  tbo  declarations  of  th«  knowing  en«a,  John  Hull  welcomod  thai  comadT 
vriili  ckccn;  and,  oj  the  aid  of  Goldtaith,  Nature  and  Lanfhler  returned  llieir  honoara  on  tha  Briliah  atage.  Wakaow 
that  thia  viaea  i%  hj  aoma  critica,  conaidered  aa  a  farce ;  bat  atUl  U  mnat  ba  ranked  among  the  fareaa  of  a  aaa  of 
grniaa.  Una  af  ika  moat  ludicrona  circumalancea  it  conlaiaa  (that  of  the  robbarj)  ia  borrowed  from  Aibtumnmr,  U  mat 
with  great  aaKcaaa,  and  is  alill  frequently  acted. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


SJa  CHAELBS  HARLOW. 
HAADCASTLE. 
TOUXG    MARLOW. 
HASTINGS. 
"/ONY    LUMPKIN. 


STINGO. 

DIGGORY. 

ROGER. 

RALPH. 

GREGORY. 


TOM   TWIST. 
JACK    SLANG. 
TIM   TICKLE. 
JEREMY. 
MAT   MUGGINS. 


8BRTANT. 

MRS.   HAROCAATLB. 

MISS  HAROCASTLB. 

MISS  NEVILLE. 

MAID. 


SCENB   I. 


ACT  I. 

A  Chamber  in  an  old-fashioned 
House. 

Enter  Hardcastle  and  Mrs.  Hardcastle. 

Mrs.  H*  I  irow,  Mr.  Hardcastle,  youVe  tery 
parttcuUr.  Is  tbere  a  creature  in  the  whole 
country  I  but  ourselves,  that  does  not  take  a 
trip  to  town  now  and  then  to  rub  oil  the  rust 
a  little?  There's  the  two  miss  Hocgs,  and  our 
neighbour,  Mrs.  Grigsby,  go  to  take  a  month*s 
polishing  erery  winter. 

Hard.  Ay,  and  bring  hack  vanity  and  alTcc- 
tation  to  last  them  the  whole  year.  I  wonder 
^vhy  Loodon  cannot  keep  its  own  fools  al 
home.  lo  my  time,  the  follies  of  the  town 
crept  slowly  among  us,  but  now  they  travel 
faster  than  a  stage-coach.  Its  fopperies  come 
down,  not  only  as  inside  passengers,  but  in 
the  very  basket. 

Mrs.  H.  Ay,  your  times  were  fine  times 
indeed;  you  have  been  telling  us  of  them  for 
many  a  long  year.  Here  we  live  in  an  old 
rumblioff  mansion,  th«it  looks  for  all  the  world 
like  an  mn,  but  that  we  never  see  company. 
Our  best  visitors  are  old  Mrs.  Oddfish,  the 
curate^s  wife,  and  little  Cripplegate,  the  lame 
dancingmaster;  and  all  our  entertainment  your 
old  stories  of  prince  Eugene  and  the  duke 
of  Marlborough.  I  hate  such  old-fashioned 
trumpery. 

Hard.  And  I  love  it.  I  love  every  thing 
that^s  old:  old  friends,  old  times,  old  manners, 
old  books,  old  wine;  and  1  believe,  Dorothy, 
\Taking  her  Hand]  you'll  own  I  have  been 
pretty  fond  of  an  old  wife. 

Mrs.  H.  Lord,  Mr.  Hardcastle,  youVe  for 
ever  at  your  Dorothy *s,  and  your  old  wives. 
You  may  be  a  Darby,  but  ril  be  no  Joan,  I 
promise  you.  Tm  not  so  old  as  you'd  make 
me  by  more  tbau  one  good  year.  Add  twenty 
lo  twenty,  and  make  money  of  that 

Hard.  Let  mc  sec ;  twenty  added  to  twenty 
makes  just  fifty  and  seven. 

Mrs.H.  lis  false,  Mr.  Hardcastle:  I  was  but 
twenty  when  I  was  brought  to  bed  of  Tony, 
that  I  had  by  Mr.  Lumpkin,  niy  first  husband ; 
aud  he's  not  come  to  years    of^  discretion  yet. 

Hard.  Nor  ever  will,  I  dare  answer  for 
bim.     Ay,  you  have  taught  him  finely. 

Mrs.  H.  ^o  matter;  Tony  Lumpkin  has  a 
good  fortune.  My  son  is  not  to  five  by  bis 
learning.  I  don't  think  a  boy  wants  much 
learning  to  spend  fifteen  hundred  a  year. 

Hard,  Learning,  c|uoth a!  a  mere  composition 
of  tricks  and  mischief. 

Mrs.  H.   Humour,   my  dear;    nothing  but 


humour.  Come,  Mr.  Hardcastle,  yon  most 
allow  the  boy  a  little  humour. 

Hard,  I'd  sooner  allow  bim  an  borsepond. 
If  burning  the  footman's  shoes,  frighting  the 
maids,  worrying  the  kittens,  be  humour,  be 
has  it  It  was  but  yesterday  be  fastened  my 
wig  to  the  back  of  my  chair,  and  when  I  went 
to  make  a  bow,  I  popp'd  my  bald  bead  into 
Mrs.  Frizxie's  face. 

Mrs.  H  And  am  I  to  blame  ?  The  poor  boy 
was  always  too  sickly  to  do  any  good.  A 
school  would  be  his  death.  When  be  comes 
to  be  a  little  stronger,  who  knows  what  a 
year  or  two's  Latin  may  do  for  bim? 

Hard.  Latin  for  bim!  a  cat  and  a  fiddle. 
No,  no,  the  alehouse  and  the  stable  are  the 
only  schools  he'll  ever  go  to. 

Afrs.  H  Well,  we  must  not  snub  the  poor 
boy  now;  for  I  believe  we  shan't  have  Him 
long  among  us.  Any  body  that  looks  in  bis 
face  may  see  he's  consumptive. 

Hard.  Ay,  if  growing  too  fat  be  one  of  the 
symptoms. 

mrs.  H.  He  coughs  sometimes. 

Hard.  Yes,  wnen  bis  liquor  goes  the 
wrong  way. 

Mrs.  H.  Tm  actually  afraid  of  bis  lungs. 

Hard.  And  truly  %o  am  I;  for  he  some- 
times whoops  like  a  speaking-trumpet — \Tonj 
hallooing  behind  the  Scenes]  —  O  there  be 
goes — A  very  consumptive  figure,  truly. 

Enter  To  NT,  crossing  the  Stage. 

Mrs,  H.  Tony,  where  are  you  going,  my 
charmer?  Won  t  you  give  papa  and  I  a  Uttfe 
of  your  company,  lovee? 

Fony,  I'm  in  haste,  mother,  I  can*t  stay. 

Mrs.  H  You  shan't  venture  out  this^  raw 
evening,  my  dear;   you  look  most  shockingly. 

Tonj.  1  can't  stay,  I  tell  you.  The  Three 
Pigeons  expect  me  down  every  moment  There's 
some  fun  going  forward. 

Hard.  Ay;  the  alehouse,  the  old  place:  I 
thought  so. 

Mrs.  H.  A  low,  paltry  set  of  fellows. 

Tony,  Not  so  low ,  neither.  There's  Dick 
Muggins  the  exciseman.  Jack  Slang  the  horse- 
doctor,  little  Aminidab  that  grinds  the  music 
box,  and  Tom  Twist  thai  spins  the  pewter 
platter. 

Mrs.  H.  Bray,  my  dear,  disappoint  them  for 
one  night  at  least 

Tony.  As  for  disappointing  tbem.  I  sbould 
not  so  much  mind:  but  I  can^l  abide  to  dis- 
appoint myself. 

Mrs.  H.   [Detaining  him\    Tou  sbani  go. 

Tony.  I  will,  I  tell  you. 

^1 
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Mrs\.B:d  mv  jou  dun*!. 

Tmty,  VVe*fl  Me  wbidi  is  ttrongctt,  yov 
or  L  ^JSjcU,  hauiiiif  her  out 

Hani.  Ajf  there  goes  a  pair  ibat  only  spoil 
each  other.  But  is  not  the  whole  a^  m  a 
combination  to  drire  sense  and  discretion  out 
of  doors?  There*s  my  pretty  darlio|f  Kate; 
the  fashions  of  the  times  have  almost  infected 
her  too.  By  living  a  year  or  two  in  town, 
she  is  as  Band  of  game  and  French  frippery, 
as  the  best  of  them. 

Enter  MiM  Haedcastlb. 

Hard.  Blessings  on  my  pretty  innocence! 
Dreas*d  oot  as  ufuid^  nnr  Kate.^  Goodness! 
what  a  quantity  of  soperfluous  silk  hast  thou 
got  about  thee,  gwll  1  could  never  teach  the 
fook  of  this  age,  that  the  indigent  world  could 
be  clothed  out  of  the  trimmings  of  the  Tain. 

Mi$t  H  You  know  our  agreement,  sir.  You 
allow  me  the  morning  to  receive  an/d  pay 
visits  y  and  to  dress  in  my  own  manner;  and 
in  the  evening,  I  put  on  my  housewife^  dress 
to  please  you. 

Hard.  vVell,  iremember  I  insist  on  the  terms 
of  our  agreement:  and,  by-4he-by,  I  believe  I 
diaK  have  occasion  to  try  your  obedience 
thSa  rery  erening. 

Jlff$t  H  I  protest,  sir,  I  don*t  comprehend 
your  neaning* 

Hard,  Then  to  be  plain  with  you.  Kate,  I 
eipecl  the  youn|L  gentleman  I  have  chosen  to 
htf  yovr  huslHum  from  tovm  this  very  day. 
I  have  his  frither^  letter,  in  which  he  informs 
me  his  son  is  set  out,  and  that  he  intends  to 
foUoir  himself  shortly  after. 

MisiH  Indeed!  I  wish  I  had  known  some- 
thing of  this  before.  Bless  me,  bow  shall  I 
behave?  lt*s  a  thousand  to  one  I  shan*t  like 
him;  our  meeting  will  be  so  formal,  and  so 
like  a  thing  of  business,  that  I  shall  find  no 
room  for  friendship  or  esteem. 

Hard,  Depend  upon  it,  cliildy  FlI  never  con- 
trol your  choice;  out  Mr.  Marlow,  whom  I 
have  pitched  upon,  is  the  son  of  my  old  friend, 
sir  Charles  Marlow,  of  whom  you  have  heard 
me  talk  so  often.  The  young  gentleman  has 
been  bred  a  scholar,  and  is  designed  for  an 
employment  in  the  service  of  his  country-.  I 
am  told  he*s  a  man  of  an  excellent  under- 
standing. 

MisMH.  Is  he? 

Hard  Very  ee^crous. 

MUmH  I  believe  1  &hall  like  him. 

Hafd.  Young  and  brave. 

MissH.  Vm  sure  I  shall  like  him. 

Hard,  And  very  handsome. 

MissH  My  dear  papa,  say  no  more ;  [A/^f- 
ing  his  Hand[\   he*s  mine,  rll  have  him. 

Hard,  And,  to  crown  all,  Kate,  he*s  one  of 
the  most  bashful  and  reserved  young  fellows 
in. the  world. 

MissH,  £h!  you  have  frozen  me  to  death 
again.  That  word  reserved  has  undone  all 
the  rest  of  his  accomplishments.  A  reserved 
lover,  it  is  said,  always  makes  a  suspicious 
husband. 

Hard,   On  the  contrary,   modesty  seldom 

resides  in  a  breast  that  is  not  enriched  with 

.  nobler  virtues.    It  was  the  very  feature  in  his 

rharacter  that  first  struck  me. 

MijtsH.  He  must  have  more  striVm^fe^luTes 
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to  catch  ne,  I  promise  yon.  *Bowe^«r,  if  be 
be  so  youngs  to  handsome,  ami  ao  ererj  tlnnfe 
as  Tott  mention,  I  believe  lie*ll  do  atilL  1 
think  III  have  him. 

Hard,  Ay,  Kate,  but  there  is  atiH  m  obelaefc. 
It*s  more  than  an  even  wager  he  may  not 
have  yon. 

MissH,  My  dear  |»apa>  why  will  you  Mor- 
tify one  so? — Well,  ii  he  relosea,  instead  of 
breaking  my  heart  at  his  indiflerence,  T§9dj 
break  my  glass  for  its  flattery ;  set  fny  op  lo 
some  newer  £ishion,  and  look  out  lor  soi^ 
less  difficult  admirer. 

Aar<^.  Bravely  resolved!  In  the  mean  tine 
V\\  go  prepare  the  senranls  for  his  receftiM; 
as  we  seldom  see  company,  they  want  as  Back 
trainling  as  a  company  of  recm}ts  the  fini 
day^s  muster.  ££nt 

MissH,  Ludy  this  news  of  papaTs  puts  me 
all  in  a  flutter.  Youog,  handsome;  these  ke 
puts  last;  but  I  put  them  foremost.  SeuUr. 
good-natured;  I  like  all  that  But  tfai  re- 
served  and  sheepish;  that*s  much  su|aimlbi. 
Yet  can*t  he  be  cured  of  his^  tinaidifr,  by  br- 
ing taught  to  be  proud  of  his  vrifiBr  Tci^md 
can*t  I— But  I  vow  Pm  dftposhir  of  the  has- 
band,  before  I  have  secnred  tboTow. 

Enter  Mus  Nbvuul 

MissH,  Vm  glad  youVe  conM^  MMB^  mv 
dear.  Tell  me,  Constance,  bow 4b llook  this 
evening?  Is  there  any  tfiing  MiBMical  about 
me?  Is  it  one  of  my  well  looH^gdajt,  dild? 
am  I  in  face  to-day? 

Miss  N,  Perfectly,  my  dear.  Tet  now  I  look 
again — bless  me!  sure  no  accSdeni  has  bso- 
pened  among  the  canary  birds  or  the  con 
tishes.  Has  your  brother  or  tbe  cat  been 
meddling?  Or  has  the  last  norel  been  too 
moving  r 

MissH  No ;  nothing  of  all  this.  I  hare 
been  threatened — I  can  scarce  get  it  out—  I 
have  been  threatened  with  a  lover. 

MissN,  And  his  name — 

Miss  H,  Is  Marlow. 

MissN.  Indeed! 

Miss  H,  The  son  of  »ir  Charles  MaHow. 

Miss  N,  As  f  live,  the  most  intimate  friend 
of  Mr.  Hastings,  my  admirer.  T^ey  are  never 
asunder.  I  believe  you  must  fiave  seen  hint 
when  we  lived  in  town. 

MissH,  Never. 

Miss  N,  Ile*s  a  very  singular  character,  I 
assure  you.  Among  women  of  reputation  aD<l 
viWue,  he  is  the  modeslest  man  alive;  but  h» 
acquaintance  give  him  a  very  different  character 
among  creatures  of  another  stamp:  you  under- 
stand me. 

Miss  H,  An  odd  character  indeed  f  shall 
never  be  able  to  manage  him.  lYbat  shall  1 
do?  Pshaw,  think  no  more  of  him;  bvt  trust 
to  occurrences  for  success.  But  bow  goes  on 
your  own  affair,  my  dear?  Isas  my  mother 
been  courting  you  for  my  brother  Tony,  33 
usual? 

Miss  N,  I  have  just  come  ifrom  one  of  our 
agreeable  tete-a-tetes.  She  h.u  been  sayine  a 
hundred  tender  things,  and  setting  off  oer 
pretty  monster  as  the  very  pink  of  perleclioo. 

MissH  And  her  partiality  is  such,  that  ike 
actually  thinks  him  so,  A  fcnrtune  like  yours 
\s  no  small  temptation.    Besides,    as  she  has 
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the  sole  maaagemenl  of  it,  I'm  not  surprised 
to   see  lier  tinwilliiig  to  let  it  go  out  of  tbe 

familT* 

MtssN^  A  fortune  like  mioey  whicb  cbiefly 
consists  in  Jewels ,  is  no  such  mighty  temp- 
tation. But  at  any  rate,  if  my  dear  Hastings 
l>c  but  constant,  I  make  no  doubt  to  be  too 
bard  for  her  at  iasL  However,  I  let  her  sup- 
pose that  I  am  in  loTe  with  her  son,  and  she 
never  once  dreams  that  my  alTections  are  fixed 
upon  another. 

Miss  H.  My  ffood  brother  holds  out  stoutly. 
I  could  almost  love  him  for  hating  you  so. 

Miss  iV.  It  is  a  good  natur^d  creature  at 
bottom,  and  Fm  sure  would  wish  to  see  me 
married  to  any  body  but  himself  But  my 
3unt\  bell  rings  for  our  afternoon's  walk  round 
the  improvements.  Allons,  courage  is  neces- 
sary, as  our  affairs  are  critical. 

Miss  H.  \Vould  it  were  bed  time  and  all 
were  well.  [Exeunt. 

ScBKB  \\,~^An  Alehouse-room, 

Sfieral  shabbj  Fellows,  with  Punch  and 
Tobacco,  Tort  at  the  Head  of  the  Table, 
a  little  higher  tfian  tlie  Rest:  a  Mallet  in 
his  Hand, 

Omnes,  Hurrea,  hurrea,  hurrea,  bravo. 

1  FeL  Now,  gentlemen,  silence  for  a  song. 
The  squire  is  going  to  knock  himself  down 
iot  a  song  ^). 

Omnes,  Ay,  a  song,  a  song. 

Tony,  'llien  Til  sing  you,  gentlemen,  a  song 
I   made  upon  this  alehouse,  the  Three  Pigeons. 

SONG. 

L.ci  schoolmasters  puzzle  their  brain. 

With  grammar,  and  nonsense,  and  learning; 
ijood  liquor,  I  stoutly  maintain, 

Give  genus  a  better  discerning. 
Let  them  brag  of  their  heathenish  gods. 

Their  Lethes,  their  Styxes,  and  Stygians: 
f  heir  quis,    and  their  qua:s,    and  their  quods, 

They  re  .ill  but  a  parcel  of  pigeons. 

Toroddlc,  toroddle,  toroll. 

\>'ben  methodist  preachers  come  down 

A  preaching  that  drinking  is  sinful, 
ni  wager  the  rascals  a  crown, 

They  always  preach  best  with  a  skinful, 
lint  when  you  come    down  with   your  pence, 

For  a  slice  of  their  scurvy  religion, 
IMI  leave  it  to  all  men  of  sense, 

But  you,  my  good  friend,    are  the  pigeon. 

Toroddle,  toroddle,  toroll. 

Then  come,  put  the  jorum  about. 

And  let  us  be  merry  and  clever; 
Our  hearts  and  our  liquours  are  stout: 

Here's  the  Three  Jolly  Pigeons  for  ever. 
I^et  sort%Q  cry  up  woodcock  or  hare. 

Your  bustards, your  ducks,  and  your  widgeons ; 
Hut  of  all  the  birds  in  the  air, 

Here's  a  health  to  the  Three  Jolly  Pigeons. 

Toroddle,  torocldle,  toroll. 


i)  II  IB  (1m  btUHiest  of  llie  Preaidcal  at  a  free  and  eaaj 
(.laky  Mcb  aa  thU,  to  rait  to  ailcncc,  proclaim  a  toimt, 
rjll  for  a  aonfi.  'tc,  hr  striking  on  the  lablr  witli 
hi*  kavMcr,  which  cwtrj  one  is  bound  lo  olicj.  under 
penalty  of  a  fin«  of  glaasea  round  (a  glaaa  of  whatcTcr 
tlir  coa^aay  ia  drinkini;  lo  every  person  preaeni),  ur 
|A  driak  a  pini  glaaa  of  'alt  and  water,  ihia,  of  roiirae, 
intaaa  aa  loag  aa  tbe  member*  arc  not  quit*  intosi- 
4.alW. 


Omnes,  Bravo,  bravo. 

1  Fel,  The  squire  has  got  spunk  in  him. 

2  Fel,  I  loves  to  hear  him  sing,  bekeays  he 
never  gives  us  nothing  that's  low. 

3  Fel.  O,  damn  any  thing  tbat*s  low;  1 
can't  bear  it. 

4  Fel.  The  ffenteel  thing  is  the  genteel  thing 
at  any  time,  if/ so  be  that  a  gentleman  bees 
in  a  concatenation  accordingly. 

3  Fel.  I  like  the  maxum  otit|  master  Mug- 
gins. What  though  I  am  obligated  to  dance 
a  bear,  a  man  may  be  a  gentleman  for  all 
that.  May  this  be  my  poison  if  my  bear  ever 
dances  but  to  the  vtry  genteelest  of  tunes.— 
«Water  parted,"  or  the  minuet  in  Ariadne. 

2  Fel,  What  a  pity  it  is  the  squire  b 
not  come  to  his  own.  It  would  be  well 
for  all  the  publicans  within  ten  miles  round 
of  him. 

Tony,  Ecod,  and  so  it  would,  master  Slang. 
I'd  then  show  what  it  was  to  keep  choice  of 
company. 

2  FeL  Oh,  he  takes  after  his  own  father 
for  that.  To  be  sure  old  squire  Lumpkin  was 
the  finest  gentleman  I  ever  set  my  eyes  on. 
For  winding  the  straight  bom,  or  beating  a 
thicket  for  a  hare,  or  a  wench,  he  never  had 
his  fellow.  It  was  a  saying  in  the  place,  that 
he  kept  the  best  horses,  dogs,  and  girls  in  the 
whole  county. 

Tony.  Ecod,  and  when  I'm  of  age  FU  be 
no  bastard,  I  promise  you.  I  have  been  thinking 
of  Bet  Bouncer  and  tne  miller's  grey  mare  to 
begin  with.  But  come,  my  boys,  drink  about 
and  be  merry,  for  you  pay  no  reckoning. 
Well,  Stingo,  what's  the  matter? 

Enter  Landlord, 

Ixmd,  There  be  two  gentlemen  in  a  post- 
chaise  at  the  door.  They  have  lost  their  way 
upo'  the  forest,  and  they  are  talking  some- 
thing about  Mr.  Hardcastle. 

Tony,  As  sure  as  can  be,  one  of  them 
must  be  the  gentleman  that's  coming  down  to 
court  my  sister.  Do  they  seem  to  be  Lon- 
doners ? 

Lcuid.  I  believe  they  may.  They  look  wound- 
ily  like  Frenchmen. 

Tony.  Then  desire  them  to  step  this  way,  and 
ril  set  them  right  in  a  twinkling.  [EjcitLand- 
lord'\  Gentlemen,  as  they  mayn't  be  good 
enough  company  for  you,  step  down  lor  a 
moment,  and  ril  be  with  you  in  tbe  squeez- 
ing of  a  lemon.  [Exeunt  Mob^  Father-in-law 
has  been  calling  me  whelp,  and  hound,  this 
half-year.  Now  if  I  pleased ;  I  could  be  so 
revenged  upon  the  old  grumbletonian.  But 
then  I'm  afraid  of  what!  1  shall  soon  be  worth 
fifteen  hundred  a  year,  and  let  him  frighten 
me  out  of  that  if  he  can. 

Enter  Landlord ,   conducting  Marlow  and 

Hastings. 

Mar.  What  a  tedious ,  uncomfortable  day 
have  we  had  of  it  We  were  told  it  was 
but  forty  miles  across  the  country,  and  we 
have  come  above  threescore. 

Hast,  And  all,  iVIarlow,  from  that  unac- 
countable reserve  of  yours,  that  would  not 
let  us  inquire  more  frequently  on  the  way. 

Mar.  I  own,  Hastings,  I  am  unwilling  to 
lay  myself  under  an  oV)\\^^\\o^  \o  ^:^«rt  ^"^^ 
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I  meet ;  and  often  stand  the  chance  of  an  un- 
mannerly answer. 

HasL  At  present,  haweyer,  we  are  not  like!/ 
to  receive  any  answer. 

Tonj.  No  offence,  gentlemen;  but  Fm  told 
you  have  been  inquiring  for  one  Mr.  Hard- 
castle,  in  these  parts.  Do  you  know  what 
part  of  the  country  you  are  m  ? 

HasU  Not  in  the  least,  sir ;  but  should  thank 
you  for  information. 

Tony,  Nor  the  way  you  came  ? 

Hasi.  No,  sir;  but  it  you  can  inform  us — 

Tony,  Why,  gentlemen,  if  you  know  nei- 
ther the  road  y4>u  are  going,  nor  where  you 
arc,  nor  the  road  you  came,  the  first  thing 
I  have  to  inform  you  is,  that — you  have  lost 
your  way; 

Mar,  VVe  wanted  no  ghost  to  tell  us  that. 

Tonjr,  Pray,  gentlemen,  may  I  be  so  bold 
as  to  ask  the  place  from  whence   you  came  ? 

Mar,  That*s  not  necessary  towards  directing 
ut  where  we  are  to  go. 

Tonjr,  No  offence :  but  question  for  question 
is  all  fair,  you  know.  Pray,  gentlemen,  is  not 
this  same  Hardcaslle  a  cross-grained,  old-fa- 
shionM,  whimsical  fellow,  with  an  ugly  face,  a 
daughter,  and  a  pretty  son? 

Hasi,  We  have  not  seen  the  gentleman, 
but  he  has  the  family  you  mention. 

Toiijr.  The  daughter,  a  tall,  trapesing,  trol- 
loping,  talkative  maypole — the  son,  a  pretty, 
well-bred,  agreeable  youth,  that  every  body 
is  fond  of. 

Mar,  Our  information  differs  in  this:  the 
daughter  is  said  to  be  well-bred  and  beauti- 
ful ;  the  son,  an  awkward  booby ,  reared  up 
and  spoiled  at  his   mother*s  apronstring. 

Tony,  He-he-hem — Then,  gentlemen,  all  1 
have  to  tell  you  is,  that  you  wonU  reach  Mr. 
Hardcastle*s  tiouse  this  night,  I  believe. 

Jfast,  Unfortunate! 

Tony.  It's  a  damn'd  long,  dark,  boggy, 
dirty,  d.ingerous  way.  Stingo,  tell  the  ceiitlc- 
men  the  way  to  Mr.  llardcastle's ;  [funking 
upon  the  Landlord^  Mr.  llardcastle's ,  of 
Quagmire-marsh,  you  understand  me. 

Land.  Master  llardcastle^s !  Lack-a-daisy, 
my  masters,  youVe  come  a  deadly  deal  wrong ! 
\vhen  you  came  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  you 
should  have  crossM  down  Squash-lane. 

Mar.  Cross  down  Squash-lane. 

Land,  Then  you  were  to  keep  straight  for- 
ward till  you  came  to  four  roads. 

Mar.  Ciome  to  where  four  roads  meet? 

Tony,  Ay,  but  you  must  be  sure  to  lake 
only  one  of  them. 

Afar,  O,  sir,  youVe  facetious. 

Tony.  Then  keeping   to  the  right,   you    are 


to  go  sideways  till  you  come  upon  Crack- 
skull  common:  there  you  must  look  sharp  for 
the  track  of  the  wheel ,  and  go  forward  till 
you  come  to  farmer  Murrain^s  barn.  Coming 
to  the  farmer^s  barn,  you  are  to  turn  to  the 
right,  and  then  to  the  left,  and  then  to  the 
ri^ht  about  again,  till  you  find  out  the  old 
mill — 

Mar,  Zounds,  man!  we  could  as  soon  find 
out  the  longitude! 

H»st.  VVhat's  to  be  done,  Marlow? 

Mar,  This  house  promises  but  a  poor  re- 
ceptioa;  though  perhaps  the  landlord  can  ac- 
commodsttt  us. 


[ActE 
but   one 


Land,    Alack,  master,   we   Jure 
spare  bed  in  the  whole  house. 

Tony,  And,  to  my  knowledge,  that*s  taken 
up  by  three  lodgers  already.  ]^fier  a  Pause, 
in  which  the  rest  seem  disconceriedf}  I  have 
hit  it;  don*tyou  think,  Stingo,  our  landlady  could 
accommodate  the  gentlemen  by  tbe  uresidf, 
with — three  chairs  and  a  bolster? 

Jfast.  I  hale  sleeping  by  the  fireside. 

Mar.  And  I  detest  your  three  chairs  and 
a  bolster. 

Tony,  You  do,  do  you? — than  let  me  see 
— what — if  you  go  on  a  mile  further,  to  tbe 
Buck^s  Head,  the  old  Buck's  Head  on  the  hill, 
one  of  the  best  inns  in   the  whole  couotiy? 

Hast.  O  ho!  io  we  have  escaped  an  ad- 
venture for  this  night,  however. 

Land,  [Apart  to  Tony'\  Sure  yoifc  herft 
sending  them  to  your  father^s  as  an  inn,  be 
you? 

Tony,  Mum,  you  fool  you;  let  tfaem  find 
that  oul.  [To  ihem'l  You  have  only  to  keep 
on  straight  forward  till  you  come  to  a  large 
house  by  the  road  side:  you^ll  see  a  pair  of 
large  horns  over  the  door:  that*s  the  siit 
Drive  up  the  yard,  and  call  stoutly  about  you* 

Hast,  Sir,  we  are  obliged  to  you.  The 
servant*  can't  miss  the  way  ? 

Tony.  No,  no:  but  I  tell  you,  though,  the 
landlord  is  rich,  and  going  to  leave  off  busi- 
ness ;  so  he  wants  to  oe  thought  a  gentleman, 
saving  your  presence,  he!  he!  be:  Hell  be 
for  giving  you  his  company,  and  ecod  if  you 
mind  him,  hell  persuade  you  that  bis  mother 
was  an  alderman,  and  bis  aunt  a  justice  of 
peace. 

Land,  A  troublesome  old  blade,  to  be  sore; 
but  a  keeps  as  good  wines  and  beds  as  any 
in  the  whole  country. 

Mar.  Well,  if  he  supplies  us  with  these, 
we  shall  want  no  further  connexion.  We 
are  to  turn  to  the  right,  did  you  say? 

Tony.  No,  no,  slraight  forward.  I'll  just 
step  myself,  and  show  you  a  piece  of  the 
way.     I  To  the  Landlord \  Mum. 

Land,  Ah ,  hi  ess  your  heart,  for  a  sweet, 
pleasant — damned,  mischievous  son  of  a  whore. 

[Ejceunt, 

ACT  11. 

Scene  I. — An  old  fashioned  House, 

Enter  Hardcastle,  followed  by  three  or  four 
awkward  Servants. 

Hard,  Well,  I  hope  youVe  perfect  io  the 
table  exercise  f  have  been  teaching  you  these 
three  days.  You  all  know  your  posts  and  your 
places,  and  can  show  that  you  have  f>eeo  used 
to  good  company,  without  stirring  from  home. 

Omnes,   Ay,  ay. 

Hard.  When  company  comes,  you  are  not 
to  pop  out  and  stare,  and  then  run  in  again, 
like  frighted  rabbits  in  a  warren. 

Omnes,  No,  no. 

Hard,  You,  Diggory,  whom  1  have  taken 
from  the  barn,  are  to  make  a  show  at  the 
side-table;  and  you,  Roger,  whom  I  have  ad- 
vanced from  the  plough,  are  to  place  your- 
self behind  my  chair.  But  you*re  not  to  slaod 
so,  with  your  hands  in  your  pockets.  Take 
your  hands  from  your  pockets,  Roger,  and 
\\Toia  ^our  head,  you  blockhead  you.   See  how 


Scsn  f«] 
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my  nanas  tnis  way 
<lrin  for  ihe  militia.    And  so  being  upon  drill — 

Hard.  You  must  not  be  so  talkatiye,  Dig- 
i;ory;  you  must  be  all  attention  to  the  guests: 
You  must  bear  us  talk,  and  not  tbink  of  talk- 
ing; you  must  see  us  drink,  and  not  tbink  of 
dnnking;  you  must  see  us  eat,  and  not  tbink 
of  eating. 

Dig,  By  tbe  laws,  your worsbip,  tbat^s  perfectly 
unpossible.  Wbenever  Diggory  sees  yeating 
going  forwards,  ecod  be*s  always  wisbing  for  a 
moulbful  bimself. 

Hard,  Blockbead!  is  not  a  bellyful  in  tbe 
kitchen  as  good  as  a  bellyful  in  the  parlour? 
Slay   your  stomach   with   that   reflection. 

l}ig.  Ecod  I  thank  your  worship,  Pll  make 
a  shift  to  stay  my  stomach  with  a  slice  of 
cold  beef  in  tne  pantry. 

Hard,  Diggory,  you  are  too  talkative.  Then 
if  I  happen  to  say  a  good  thing,  or  tell  a 
good  story  at  table,  you  must  not  all  burst 
out  a  laughing,  as  if  you  made  part  of  tbe 
company. 

Dig.    Then   ecod  your  worship  must   not 
tell    the   story   of  Quid   Grouse    in   the   gun- 
:  I  cant  help  laughing  at  that — he!   he! 


room: 


he  I — for  the  soul  of  me.  vVe  have  laughed 
at  that  these  twenty  years — ha !  ha !  ha ! 

Hard.  Ha!  ha!  oa!  The  story  is  a  good 
one.  Well,  honest  Diggory,  you  may  laugh 
at  that — but  still  remember  to  be  attentive. 
Suppose  one  of  the  company  should  call  for 
a  glass  of  wine,  how  will  you  behave?  A 
glass  of  wine,  sir,  if  you  please.  [7b  Diggo^ 
o]— Eh,  why  don't  you  move? 

Dig.  Ecod,  your  worship,  I  never  have 
courage  till  I  see  the  eatables  and  drinkables 
brought  upo*  the  table,  and  then  Tm  as  bauld 
as  a  lion. 

Hard,  V\^hat,  will  nobody  move? 

1  Serv.  Tm  not  to  leave  this  place. 

2  Srrv.   I'm  sure  it*s  no  pleace  of  mine. 

3  Serif,  Nor  mine,  for  sartain. 
Dig,    Waiins,    and   Fm   sure   it  canna   be 

mine. 

Hard.  You  numskulls!  and  so  while,  like 
your  betters,  you  are  quarrelling  for  places, 
the  guests  must  he  starv  d.  O  you  dunces!  I 
find  I  must  begin  all  over  again. — But  don*t 
I  hear  a  coach  drive  into  the  yard?  To  your 
posts,  you  blockheads.  Til  go  in  the  mean  time 
and  give  my  old  friend^s  son  a  hearty  wel- 
come at  the  gate.  [Exit, 

Dig.  By  the  elevens,  my  place  is  gone 
guitc  out  of  my  head. 

Roger.  1  know  that  my  place  is  to  be  every 
where. 

I  Sere.  Where  the  devil  is  mine  ? 

2Serv.  My  place  is  to  be  no  where  at  all; 
and  so  Vie  go  about  my  business. 

[Ejceuni  Servants,  running  about,  as  if 

frigtUed,  different  PVajrs, 

Enter  Marlow  and  Hastings. 

HasL  After  the  disapointments  of  the  day, 
welcome  once  more,  Cnarles,  to  the  comforts 
of  a  dean  room  and  a  good  fire.  Upon  my 
word,  a  very  wcU-lookmg  house;  antique, 
but  creditable. 


HasL  Am  you  say,  we  passengers  are  to  be 
taxed  to  pay  all  these  fineries.  I  have  often 
seen  a  good  sideboard,  or  a  marble  chimney- 

Siece,  thou^  not  actually  put  in  the  bill,  in- 
ame  the  bill  confoundedly.  v 

Mar,  Travellers,  George,  must  pay  in  all 
places;  tbe  only  difference  is,  that  in  good 
inns  you  pay  dearly  for  luxuries;  in  bad  mns 
you  are  fleeced  and  starved. 

HasL  You  have  lived  pretty  much  among 
them.  In  truth,  I  have  been  often  surprised 
that  you  who  have  seen  so  much  of  tbe 
world,  with  your  natural  good  sense,  and 
your  many  opportunities,  cduld  never  yet  ac- 
quire a  requisite   share  of  assurance. 

Mar,  The  Englishman's  malady:  but  tell 
•me,  George,  where  could  I  have  learned  that 
assurance  you  talk  of?  My  life  has  been 
chiefly  spent  in  a  college  or  an  inn,  in  se> 
elusion  from  that  lovely  pail  of  the  creation 
that  chiefly  teach  men  confidence.  1  donH 
know  that  I  was  ever  familiarly  acquainted 
with  a  single  woman — except  my  mother. — 
But  among  females  of  another  class,  you 
know — 

Hast.  Ay,  among  them  you  are  impudent 
enough  of  all  conscience. 

Mar.  They  are  of  us,  you  know. 

Hast.  But  in  the  company  of  women  of 
reputation  I  never  saw  such  an  ideot,  such 
a  trembler;  you  look  for  all  the  world  as  if 
you  wanted  an  opportunity  of  stealing  out  of 
the  room. 

Mar.  Why,  man,  that*s  because  I  do  want 
to  steal  out  of  the  room.  Faith,  I  have  often 
formed  a  resolution  to  break  the  ice,  and  rattle 
away  at  any  rate.  But  I  donU  know  how,  a 
single  glance  from  a  pair  of  fine  eyes  has  to- 
tally overset  my  resolution.  An  impudent  fel- 
low may  counterfeit  modesty,  but  Til  be  hanged 
if  a  modest  man  can  ever  counterfeit  impu- 
dence. 

Hast.  If  you  could  but  say  half  the  fine 
things  to  them  that  I  have  heard  you  lavish 
upon  the  bar-maid  of  an  inn,  or  even  a  col- 
lege bed-maker — 

Mar,  Why,  George,  I  can't  say  fine  things 
to  them.  They  freete,  they  petrify  me.  They 
may  talk  of  a  comet,  or  a  burning  mountain, 
or  some  such  bagatelle;  but  to  me  a  modest 
woman,  drest  out  in  afl  her  finery,  is  the 
most  tremendous  object  of  tbe  whole  creation. 

HasL  Ha!  ha!  ha!  At  this  rate,  man,  how 
can  you  ever  expect  to  marry? 

Mar.  flever,  unless,  as  among  kings  and 
princes,  ftiy  bride  were  to  be  courted  by 
proxy.  If  indeed,  like  an  eastern  bridegrooniy 
one  were  to  be  introduced  to  a  wife  he  never 
saw  before,  it  might  be  endured.  But  to  fo 
through  all  the  terrors  of  a  formal  courtship, 
together  with  the  episode  of  aunts,  grano- 
mothers,  cousins,  and  at  last  to  blurt  out  tbe 
broad  start-question,  of  madam,  will  you  mirry 
me?  No,  no,  that's  a  strain  much  above  Bie, 
I  assure  you. 

HasL  I  pity  you;  but  how  do  you  intencl 
behaving  to  tbe  lady  you  are  come  dnsn^  V^ 
visit  at  the  re<\ut9\  o\  ^^ur  lii^Mx'^ 
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Mar.  As  I  bebaYe  to  all  other  ladies.  Bow 
▼erj  low.  Answer  yes,  or  no^  to  all  ber  ^ 
maada— Bift  lor  tbe  rest,  I  doaH  tbink  I  sbaH 
▼entureto  look  in  ber  fiice  till  I  see  mj  iatbei's 
afain. 

HiuL  Vm  sorprised  ibat  one  wbo  Is  so 
wann  a  fiicnd  can  be  so  cool  a  lover. 


SHE  STOOPS  to  CUNQDER. 


[ActIL 


Man  To,  be  explicit^  mj  dear  Haslipgs,  my 
cbief  inducement  down  was  to  be  inslmmental 
in  iift'wardin^  your  bappiness,  not  mv  own. 
Bfiss  NetUle  loves  you;  tbe  family  don  t  know 
jrou;  as  my  friend  you  are  sure  of  a  recep- 
tioui  and  let  bonour  do  tbe  rest 

Enter  fUKDCAanx. 

Hard,  Gentlemen,  once  more  you  arebeartily 
welcome.  Wbicb  is  Mr.  Marlow?  Sir,  you^re 
beartily  welcomes  Ii*s  not  my  way,  you  see, 
to  receive  my  friends  witb  my  back  to  tbe 
fire;  I  like  to  give  tbdm  a  bearty  reception 
in  tbe  old  style  at  my  cate:  I  like  to  see 
tbeir  borses  and  trunks  taken  care  oC 

Jfor.  [Agifie]  He  bas  got  our  names  fit>m 
tbe  servants  alreadr.  J[To  Jfor.J  We  approve 
your  caution  and  .oospitality,  sir.  [To  Hasi] 
I  bare  been  tbinking,  George ,  of  cbanging 
our  travelling  dresses  in  tbe  morning;  I  am 
grown  confoundedly  asbamed  of  mine. 

HattL  I  beg,  Mr.  Marlow,  you*ll  use  no 
ceremony  in  tbis  bouse. 

JISotL  I  fiincy,  George,  you*re  rigbt:  tbe 
first  bk>w  is  balf  tbe  batUe. 

Hard*  Mr.  Marlow— ^Mr.  Hastings— -genlle- 
men-^pray  be  under  no  restraint  in  tbis  nouse. 
Tbis  is  Libertr-4iall,  gentlemen;  you  may  do 
just  as  you  please  bere. 

MoTm  Yet,  George,  if  we  open  tbe  campaign 
too  fiercely  at  first,  vre  may  want  ammuni- 
tion before  it  is  ovrr.  We  must  show  our 
generalsbip,  by  securing,  if  necessary ,  a  re- 
treat. 

Hard.  Your  talking  of  a  retreat,  Mr.  Mar- 
low,  puis  me  ia  mind  of  the  duke  of  Marl- 
borough, when  he  went  to  besiege  Denaio. 
He  first  summoned  the  garrison. 

jlfor.  Ay,  and  we^II  summon  your  garrison, 
old  boy. 

Hard,  He  first  summoned  the  garrison, 
which  might  consist  of  about  five  thousand 
men — 

Hast,  Marlow,  what's  a  dock. 

Hard,  I  say,  gentlemen,  as  I  was  telling 
you,  be  summoned  the  garrison,  which  might 
consist  of  about  five  thousand  men. 

Mar,  Five  minutes  to  seven. 

Hard,  Which  might  consi&t  of  ahoul  five 
thousand  men,  well  appointed  with  stores, 
ammunition,  and  other  implements  of  war. 
Now,  says  the  duke  of  Marlborough,  \o  George 
Brooks  tlial  stood  next  to  him — Youkmusl  have 
beard  of  Georce  Brooks — 1*11  pawn  my  duke- 
dom, says  he,  out  I  take  that  garrison  with- 
out spilling  a  drop  of  blood,     do — 

Mar,  what,  my  good  friend,  if  you  give 
us  a  glass  of  punch  in  the  mean  time,  it 
would  help  us  to  carry  on  the  siege  with 
vigour. 

Hard,  Punch,  sir! — This  is  tbe  most  un- 
accountable kind  of  modesty  I  ever  met  with. 

{Aside, 

Mar.  Yes  I  sir,  punch.  A  glass  of  warm 
punch,  after  our  journey,  will  be  com(ot\abU.\ 


Enter  Sertfani,  *»Uk  a  TanktMrd, 
Tbis  is  Liberty-ball,  you  know. 

Hard.  Hcrrs  a  cup.  Hr. 

Mar.  So  tbu  feUow,  in  bis  LSbeety-ball, 
will  only  let  us  bave  just  what  be  pirasei. 

{Mide. 

JOard.  [Taking  Ou  Cup]  1  bopo  ywi*H 
find  i%  to  your  mind.  I  bave  prepar*4  it  with 
my  own  bands,  and  I  believe  Tou^l  own  tbe 
ingredients   are    tolerable.    Will  yon  be  so 

good  as  to  pledge >)  mc,  sir?  Here,  Mr.  liar- 
»w,  bere  is  to  onr  better  acquainlniiee. 

t  Drinks,  and  gives  Ihm  CMsp  io  Mmim. 
Mar.    A  very  impudent  fidlow  tbifl  but 
be*s  a  character,  and  111  humour  bin  a  fillle. 
[Aside],   Sir,  my   service   to   you. 

[Drinks,  gives  the  Cup  to  Mutrngt- 

Hast»  I  see  this  fiellow    wanta  to  g^f a  as 

bis  company,  and  forgets  that  heTs  no  tnnkfisp- 

er,  before  be  bas  learned  to  be  a  gentlenMa. 


Mar.  From  tbe  excellence  of  your  caifb  vv 

old  firiend,  I  suppose  you  bave   a   good  iti\ 

of  business  in  tois  part  of  tbe  cfNintry.  Warm 

work,  now  and  then  at  electiona,  I  auppoM. 

[Gives  the  Tankard  to  Hardeasde. 

Hard.  No,  sir,  1  bave  long  gives  tbatvroii 
over.  Since  our  betters  bave  bit  npon  tbe 
expedient  of  electing  eacJi  otbar,  ibereV  no 
business  for  us  that  sell  ale. 

[Gwes  the  Tankard  ia  Mattings, 

Hast,  So  then  you  have  M  turn  for  poli- 
tics, 1  find. 

Hard.  Not  in  tbe  least.  Hmn  waa  a  time, 
indeed,  I  fi-etted  myself  about  tbe  naialakes  ot 
government,  like  other  people;  baft  findiag 
myself  every  day  ^row  more  angry,  and  tbe 
government  growing  no  ^better,  I  left  it  to 
mend  itself.  Since  that,  I  no  more  troabfc 
my  head  about  who^s  in  or  who^s  out,  than 
1  do  about  John  Nokes  or  Tom  Stiles.  So  m^ 
service  lo  you. 

HfisL  So  that  with  eating  above  stairs  and 
drinking  below,  with  receiving  your  (Heads 
within  and  amusing  them  without,  you  lead 
a  good,  pleasant,  bustling  life  of  if. 

Hard,  I  do  stir  about  a  good  deal,  tbafs 
ccrtajn.  Half  the  differences  of  tbe  pansk  arv 
adjusted  in  this  very  parlour. 

Mar,  [After  drinking]  And  you  have  au 
argument  in  your  cup,  old  gentleman,  belter 
than  any  in  \Vestniinster-hall. 

Hard,  Ay,  young  gentleman,  that,  and  a 
little  philosophy. 

Mar,  Well,  this  is  the  first  time  I  evei 
heard  of  an  innkeeper^s  philosophy.      [Aside. 

Hast,  So  then,  like  an  experienced  general, 
you  attack  them  on  every  quarter*  If  you 
find  their  reason  manageable,  you  attack  taem 
with  your  philosophy ;  if  you  find  tkey  have 
no  reason,  you  attack  them  witb  tbis.  Herc^s 
your  health,  my  philosopher.  [Drinks. 

Hard,  Good,  very  good,  thank  you;  ka! 
ha!  .  Your  generalship  puts  me  in  mind  of 
prince  Eugene  when  oc  fought  tbe  Turks  at 
the  battle  of  Belgrade.     You  shall  bear. 

i)  Al  Ihe  lime  of  Uie  conqac«t«  the  enmity  btiwecm.tikt 
6axon*  and  Normans  wa*  ao  great,  tkat  «  NofVMB  <i*' 
not  scruple  to  atab  a  Saxon,  ivhon  driaksng  er  ollMrr- 
wiae  not  on  his  guard;  and  to  aiick  a  dcfr**  was  1^ 
arisen,  that  tlie  Saxona  ns«d»  when  they  wanted  to  dria^ 
in  company,  to  appeal  to  a  counlryatan  f  pUlf*  ** 
protect  bin  whilst  na  was  drinking.  This  c«alaai  b** 
»\n««  ^%«aed  into  a  sort  of  loa^   (an  exawa  f<ar  driakiaf).* 
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fnsteari  of  ibe  battle   of  Belgrade,   I 

almost  time  to  talk  about  supper. 

s  your   pbilosopby    got  in  tbe  bouse 


Hard,  Pm  sorry,  gentlemen,  ibat  I  baTe 
notbing  you  like;  but  if  tbere  be  any  tbing 
you  bave  a  particular  fancy  to — 

Mar»  Wby  really,  sir,  your  bill  of  fare  is 
so  exquisite,  tbat  any  one  part  of  it  is  full  as 
good  as  anotbcr.  Send  us  wbat  you  please. 
So  mucb  for  Supper.  And  now  to  see  tbat 
our  beda  are  aird,  and  properly  taken  rare  of. 

Hard,  I  entreat  you*ll  IcaTe  all  t)iat  to  me. 
You  shall  not  stir  a  step. 

Mar,  Leave  tbat  to  you  I  I  protest,  sir,  you 
must  excuse  me,  I  always  look  to  tbese  tbings 
myself. 

Hard,  I  must  insist,  sir,  youMl  make  your- 
self easy  on  tbat   bead. 

Mar,  You  see  Pm  resoked  on  it— A  Tery 
troublesome  fellow,  as  ever  I  met  with.  T Aside. 

Hard,   Well,   sir,  Tm  rcsoNM  at  least  to- 
attend  you. — This   may   be   modem    modesty, 
but  I  never  saw  any  thing  look  so   like  old- 
fashioned  impudence. 

{Exeunt  Metrlow  and  Hardcasile, 

Hast,  So  I  find  this  fellow*s  civilities  begin 
to  grow  troublesome.  But  who  can  be  angry 
with  those  assiduities  which  are  meant  to 
please  him?  Ha!  what  do  I  see?  Miss  Ne- 
ville, by  all  that^s  happy! 

Enter  Miss  Niyillk. 

MissN,  My  dear  Hastings!  To  what  unex- 
pected cood  fortune,  to  what  accident,  am  I 
to  ascribe  this  happy  meeting? 

HtMSt.  Hatber  let  me  ask  the  same  question, 
as  I  could  never  have  hoped  to  meet  my 
dearest  Constance  at  an  inn. 

Miss  N,  An  inn!  sure  you  mistake!  my 
aunt,  my  guardian,  lives  here.  What  could 
induce  you  to  think  this  house  an  inn? 

Hast.  My  friend,  Mr.  Marlow,  with  whom 
I  came  down,  and  I,  have  been  sent  here  as 
to  an  inn,  I  assure  you.  A  young  fellow, 
whom  we  accidentally  met  at  a  bouse  bard 
by,  directed  us  hither. 

Miss  N,  Certainly  it  must  be  one  of  my 
hopeful  cousiirs  tncks ,  of  whom  you  have 
heard  me  talk  so  often ;  ha  I  ha !  ha !  ha ! 

HasL  He  whom  your  aunt  intends  for  vou? 
He  of  whom  I  have  such  just  apprehensions  ? 
Miss  N,  You  have  nothing  to  fear  from  him, 
I  assure  you.     You*d  adore  him  if  you  knew 
how  heartily  be  despises  me.  My  aunt  knows 
it  too,   and  has   undertaken   to   court    me  for 
!  him ,    and    actually   begins   to   think   she   has 
Rut  Ms  hear  it.  jmade  a   conquest. 

[neadingl  For  the  first  course;  at\     HasL    Thou   dear   dissembler!      You    must 
a  pig  and  prune  sauce.  \  know,  my  Constance ,   I  bave  just   seized  this 

Damn  your  pig,  I  sny.  !  happy   opportunity   of  my    friend^s    visit   here 

\nd  damn  your  prune  sauce,  say  I.! to  get  admittance  into  the  family,  l^he  horses 
And  yet,  geiillcinen,  to  men  that  arc 'that  carried  us  down  are  now  fatigued  with 
pig,  with  prune  sauce,  is  very  good; the  journey,  but  thevMI  soon  be  refreshed;  and 
-  Their  impudence  confounds  me. i  then,  if  iny  dearest  girl  will  trust  in  her 
(lentlemen,  you  are  my  guests,  make i faithful  Hastings,  we  shall  soon  be  landed  in 
^rations  you  please.  Is  there  any; France,  where  even  among  slaves  the  laws  of 
ip    you    wish    to    retrench    or    alter,!  ninrriage  are  respected. 

II?  '  )      MissN.  I  have  often  told  you,  that,  though 

Itrrn.  .4  pork  pie,  a  boiirt  rab/fit' ready  to  obey  you,  I  yet  should  leave  my 
sages,  aflorentine,  a  shaking pudd-WiiXc  fortune  behind  with  reluctance.  Tbe 
adish  of  tiff ^taff—taff etjr  cream!  qse^KesX.  part  of  it  was  left  me  by  uncle, 
(Confound  your  made  dishes!  I  shall  the  India  Director,  and  chiefly  consists  in 
iich  at  a  loss  in  this  house,  as  at  a! jewels.  I  have  been  for  some  time  persuading 
J  yellow  dinner  at  the  French  am-jmy  aunt  to  let  me  wear  tbem.  I  Caitis.^  Vrik 
I  table.     Pm  for  plain  eating.  I  very  near  tucc«€d\n^.    T\i«  \ii:i\»^  >^«^    «vt 


r? 

For  supper,   sir! — Was   ever   such 

to  a  man  in  bis  owe  house !  [Aside, 
es,  sir,  supper,  sir;  I  begin  to  feel 
le.  1  shall  make  devilish  work  to- 
he  larder,  I  promise  you. 

Such  a  brazen  dog  sure  never  my 
Id.  \Aside\  W^hy  really,  sir,  as  for 
can*t  well  tell.  My  Dorothy  and 
iinid  settle  these  things  between  them, 
ipsc  kind  of  things  entirely  to  them, 
'ou  do,  do  you  r 

Entirely.     By-the-hy,   I    believe  they 
rtual    consultation    upon    whafs    for 
Is  moment  in  the  kitchen. 
*hen  I  beg  thevMI  admit  me   as  one 
trivy  council,    it^s  a  way  I  bave  got* 

travel  1  always  choose  to  regulate 
supper.     Let  the  cook  he  called.  No 

hope,  sir. 

O  no,  sir,  none  in  the  least;  yet  I 
iw  bow,  our  Bridget,  the  cookmaid, 
ry  communicative  upon  these  occa- 
hould  we  send  for  her,  she  might 
all  out  of  the  house. 
Lel*s  see  the  list  of  the  larder  then. 
s  a  favour.  I  always  match  my  ap- 
my  bill  of  fare. 

To  Hardcasile,  who  looks  at  them 
prise^  Sir,  he's  veiy  right,  and  it's 
too. 

Sir,  you  have  a  right  to  command 
M*e,  Roger,  bring  us  the  bill  of  fare, 
^ht*s  supper.  I  believe  it*s  drawn  out. 
nner,  Mr.  Hastings,  puts  mc  in  mind 
icle,  colonel  Wallop.  It  was  a  say- 
s,  that  no  man  was  sure  of  his  sup- 
c  had  eaten  it. 

brings  on  the  Hill  of  Fare,  and  exit. 
All  upon  the  high  ropes!  His  uncle 
!  we  shall  soon  hear  of  his  mother 
justice  of  peace.  But  let's  hear  the 
re.  \Aside. 

[I^erusingl  What's  here?  tor  the 
rse :  for  the  second  course:  for 
•rt.  The  devil,  sir,  do  vou  think  we 
jght  down  the    whole    )oiners'    com- 

the  corporation  of  Bedford  ,  to  eat 
a  supper?  two  or  three  little  things, 
i  comfortable,  will  do. 
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put  into  ray  possession,   you   shall   find  me 
ready  to  make  tbem  and  myself  yours. 

nctsL  Perish  the  baubles!  Your  person  is 
all  I  desire.  In  the  mean  time,  my  friend 
Marlow  must  not  be  let  into  his  mistake.  I 
know  the  strange  reserre  of  his  temper  is 
such,  that,  if  abruptly  informed  of  it,  he  would 
instantly  quit  the  house  before  our  plan  was 
ripe  for  execution. 

JUissN,  But  how  shall  we  keep  him  in  the 
deception?  Miss  Hardcastle  is  just  returned 
from  walking;  what  if  we  peri»uade  him 
she  is  come  to  this  house  as  to  an  inn? 
— come  this  way.  [^Thej'  ron/er. 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar,  The  assiduities  of  these  good  people 
tease  me  beyond  bearing.  My  host  seems  to 
jthink  it  ill  manners  to  leave  me  alone,  and  so 
he  claps  not  only  himself,  but  his  old-fashionM 
wife  on  my  back.  They  talk  of  coming  to 
•up  with  us  too ;  and  then ,  I  suppose,  we 
are  to  run  the  'gauntlet  through  all  the  rest 
of  the  family — vVhat  have  we  got  here  ? — 

Host.  My  dear  Charles,  let  me  congratu- 
late you — ^The  most  fortunate  accident  !—VVho 
do  you  think  has  just  alighted? 

mar.  Cannot  guess. 

Hast,  Our  mistresses,  boy;  miss  Hardcastle 
tnd  miss  Neville.  Give  me  leave  to  introduce 
miss  Covstance  Neville  to  your  acauaintance. 
Happening  to  dine  in  the  neighbourhood,  they 
'called  on  their  return  to  take  fresh  horses 
here.  Miss  Hardcastle  has  just  stept  into  the 
next  room,  and  will  be  back  in  an  instant. 
Wasn't  it  lucky?  eh! 

Mar,  I  have  just  been  mortified  enough  of 
all  conscience,  and  here  comes  something  to 
complete  my  embarrassment.  \Asidc, 

Hast,  Well !  but  wasn't  it  the  most  for- 
tunate thing  in  the  world? 

Mar,  On!  yes.  Very  fortunate  —  a  most 
joyful  encounter — But  our  dresses,  George, 
you  know,  are  in  disorder — What  if  we  should 
postpone  the  happiness  till  to-morrow? — To- 
morrow at  her  own    house — it  will   he    every 


concerted']  Fm  glad  of  yqur  safe  arriTa],  sir 
— rm  told  you  had  some  acddenlt  by  the 
way. 

Mar,  Only  a  few,  madam.  Yes,  we  had 
some.  Yes ,  madam,  a  good  many  accidents, 
hut  should  be  sorry,  madam — or,  rather  glad 
of  any  accidents — that  are  so  agreeably  con- 
cluded.   Hem! 

HasL  [To  Mar  ]  You  never  spoke  better 
in  your  whole  life.  Keep  it  up,  and  FU  in- 
sure you  the  victory. 

Miss  H,  Vm.  afraid  you  flatter,  sir.  You 
that  have  sutn  so  much  of  the  fmest  conpaoy^ 
can  'find  little  entertainment  in  an  obscure 
corner  of  the  country. 

Mar,  [Gatfiering  courage]  1  have  lived, 
indeed,  in  the  world,  madam ;  but  I  have  kept 
very  little  compan)'.  1  have  been  but  an  ob- 
server upon  life,  madam,  while  others  were 
enjoying  it 

MissH.  An  observer,  like  you,  upoa  lile, 
were  1  fear  disagreeably  employed,  since  tou 
must  have  had  much  more  to  censure  tlun 
to  approve. 

Mar.  Pardon  me ,  madam ;  I  was  always 
willing  to  be  amused.  The  folly  of  most  people 
is  rather  an  object  of  my  mirth  than  uneas- 
iness. 

Hast,  [To  Mar.]  Bravo,  bravo.  Nerrr 
spoke  so  well  in  your  whole  /i/e.  Weill 
miss  Hardcastle,  I  see  that  you  and  Mr.  Mar- 
low are  going  to  be  very  good  company.  1 
believe  our  being  here  will  out  embarrass  the 
interview. 

Mar,  Not  in  the  least,  Mr.  Hastings.  We 
like  your  company  of  all  things.  [To  Hast.] 
Zounds!  George,  sure  you  wonH  go!  How 
can  you  leave  us  ? 

Hast,  Our  presence  will  but  spoil  conver- 
sation, so  well  retire  to  the  next  room.  [ZV* 
Afar.]  You  doni  consider,  man,  that  we  an* 
to    manage    a    little  tete-a-tcte    of  our  own. 

[£jceu/it. 

Miss  H.  [After  a  Paused]  But  you  have 
not  been  wholly  an  observer,  I  presume,  sir  ' 


hit  as    convenient — and   rather   more    respect- 'The   ladies,    1    should    hope,    have    employeii 


ful — To-morrow  let  il  he.       [Offering  to  go. 

Miss  N.  By  no  means,  sir.  Your  ceremony 
will  displease  her.  The  disorder  of  your  dress 
will  show  the  ardour  of  your  impatience. 
Besides,  she  knows  you  are  in  the  house, 
and  will  permit  you  to  see  her. 

Mar.  O!  the  devil!  how  shall  I  support  it? 
Hem!  hem!  Hastings,  you  must  not  go.  You 
are  to  assist  me,  you  know,  I  shall  be  con- 
foundedly ridiculous.  Yet,  hang  it!  Til  lake 
courage.     Hem ! 

Hast,  Pshaw,  man!  *tis  but  the  first  plunge, 
aiid  airs  over.  She^s  hut  a  woman,  you  know. 

Mar.  And  of  all  women  she  that  I  dread 
most  to  encounter! 

Enter  Miss  Hardcastle  as  returning  from 
ivntking,   a  Bonnet,  etc. 

Hast,  [Introducing  thern]  Miss  Hardcastle, 
Mr.  Marlow.  Fm  proud  of  bringing  two  per- 
sons together ,  who  only  want  to  know ,  to 
esteem  each  other. 

MissH,    [Aside]    Now,    for    meeting   my 

modest  gentleman   with   a  demure    face,   and 

qaite  in  ms    own  manner.     [After  a  Pause, 

//7  (vhich  he  appears  very  uneasy  and  dis- 


some  part  of  your  addresses. 

Mar.  [Relapsing  into  Tirnidity]  Pardnu 
mo,  madam,  I — 1 — 1— as  yet  have  studied- 
only — to — deserve  them. 

Miss  H.  And  that,  some  say,  is  the  very 
worst  way  to  obtain  them. 

Mar.  Perhnps  so,  madam;  but  1  Xo'ft  to 
converse  only  with  the  more  grave  and  sen- 
sible part  of  the  sex — But  I'm  afraid  I  grow 
tiresome. 

Miss  H.  Not  at  all,  sir ;  there  is  notbinij  1 
like  so  much  as  grave  conversation  my^rii ;  1 
could  hear  it  for  ever.  Indeed  I  h:ive  often 
been  surprised  how  a  man  of  sentiment  could 
ever  admire  those  light  airy  pleasures,  where 
nothing  reaches  the  heart. 

Mar.  It's — a  disease — of  the  mind,  madam. 
In  the  variety  of  tastes  there  must  be  some 
who,  wanlin^^  a  relish — for — um — a — urn. 

MissH.  I  understand  you,  sir.  There  must 
be  some  who ,  wanting  a  relish  for  reiinfd 
pleasures,  pretend  to  despise  what  thev  an* 
incapable  of  tasting. 

mar.  My  meanmg,  madam;  but  infinitely 
better  expressed.  And  I  cauU  help  obserriog, 
that  in  this  age  of  hypocrisy — a — 
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Mis9  H.  Who  could  eTer  suppose  this  fel- 
low impodoit  upon  some  occasions!  \^A8ide\ 
You  were  going  to  obserre,  sir — 

Mar.  I  was  observing,  madam — I  protest, 
madam,  I  forget  what  I  was  going  to  obserre. 

Miss  H.  I  TOW,  and  so  do  I.  {AsideX  You 
were  observing,  sir,  that  in  this  age  oihypo- 
crtsjT,  something  about  hypocrisy,  sir. 

jtfar.  YeSy  madam;  in  this  age  of  hypocrisy 
there  are  few  who  upon  strict  inquiry  do 
not^a— a— ' 

MUmH»  I  understand  you  perfectly,  sir. 

Mar*  *EIgad!  and  that^s  more  than  1  do  my- 
self.   '  \j4side. 

Miss  H.  You  mean  that  in  this  hypocritical 
age  there  are  few  that  do  not  condemn  in 
public  what  they  practise  in  private,  and  think 
they  pay  CTery  aebt  to  virtue  when  they 
praise  it. 

Mar,  True,  madam ;  those  who  hare  most 
'virtue  in  their  moulhs,  have  least  ofit  in  their 
bosoms.  But  I  see  miss  Neville  expecting  us 
in  the  nest  room.  I  would  not  intrude  for 
the  world. 

MissH,  I  protest,  sir,  I  never  was  more 
agreeably  entertained  in  all  my  life.  Pray  go  on. 

Mar,  Yes,  madam.  I  was — But  she  beckons 
us  to  yoin  her.  Madam,  shall  1  do  myself  the 
honour  to  attend  you. 

MissH.  Weil  then,  Til  follow. 

Mar.  This  pretty  smooth  dialogue  has  done 


manner  that  has  never  seen  the  Pantheon,  the 
Grotto  Gardens,  the  Borough,  and  such  places 
where  the  nohihty  chiefly  resort ;  all  I  can  do, 
is  to  enjoy  London  at  second-band.  I  take 
care  to  know  every  t^te-a-t^te  from  the  Scan- 
dalous Magazine,  and  have  all  the  fashions  as 
they  come  out,  in  a  letter  from  the  two  Miss 
Rickets  of  Crooked-lane.  Pray  how  do  you 
iike  this  head,  Mr.  Hastings? 

HtisU  Extremely  elegant  and  degag^e,  upon 
my  word,  madam.  Your  friseur  is  a  French- 
man,  I  suppose. 

Mrs.H,  1  protest  I  dressed  it  myself  from 
d  print  in  the  Ladies*  Memorandum- book  for 
the  last  year. 

HasL  Indeed !  Such  a  head  in  a  side-box 
at  the  playhouse,  would  draw  as  many  gaters 
as  my  lady  mayoress  at  a  city  ball. 

Mrs.H.  One  must  dress  a  little  particular, 
or  one  may  escape  in  the  crowd. 

Hast.  But  that  can  never  be  your  case,  ma- 
dam, in  any  dress.  [Bowing, 

Mrs.  H  Yet  what  signifies  my  dressing 
when  I  have  such  a  piece  of  antiquity  by  my 
side  as  Mr.  Hardcastle?  all  I  can  say  will  not 
argue  down  a  single  button  from  his  clothes. 
I  have  oAen  wanted  him  to  throw  off  his  great 
flaxen  wiff,  and  where  he  was  bald  to  plaster 
it  over,  like  my  lord  Pately,  with  powder. 

HasL  You  are  right,  madam;  for,  as  among 
the  ladies  there  are  none  ugly,  so  among  the 


for  me.'  [Aside,  Exit., men  there  are  none  old. 

MissH.  Ila!  ha!  ha!  ^Vas  there  ever  such       Mrs.H  But  what  do  you  think  his  answer 
a  sober,  sentimental  interview?  Tm  certain  he  was?  W^hy,  with  his  usual  gothic  vivacity,  he* 
scarce  look*d  me  in  my  face  the   whole   time*  said  I  only  wanted  him  to  throw  off  his  wig 
Yet  the  fellow,  but  for  bis  unaccountable  bash-  to  convert  it  into  a  t^te  for  my  owa  wearing, 
fulness,  is  pretty  well  too    He  has  good  sense,       Hast.   Intolerable!    at   your    aire  you  may 


hut  then  so  buried  in  his  fears,  that  it  fa- 
tigues one  more  than  ignorance.  If  1  could 
teach  him  a  little  confidence,  it  would  be  do- 
ing somebody  that  1  know  of  a  piece  of  ser- 
vice. But  who  is  that  somebody? — that,  faith, 
i«  a  question  I  can  scarce  answer.  [Exit. 

Enitr  Tofft  and  Miss  Neville, /b/Zoivec/  bjr 
Mas.  Hardcastle  and  Hastings. 

Tony.  What  do  you  follow  me  for,  cousin 
Con?  I  wonder  you  re  not  ashamM  to  be  so 
verv  encaging. 

missS.  I  hope,  cousin,  one  may  speak  to 
one^s  own  relations,  and  not  he  to  hiamo. 

Tonj.  Ay,  but  1  know  what  sort  of  a  rela- 
tion you  want  to  make  me  though;  but  it 
^von*t  do.  i  tell  you,  cousin  Con,  it  wonU 
Ao\  so  I  beg  ^youMI  keep  your  distance ;  I 
w^ant  no  nearer  relationship. 

[She  fottovQS,  coquetting  him  to  the  back 
Scene. 

Mrs,  H.  Well!  I  vow,  Mr.  Hastings,  you 
are  very  entertaining.  There^s  nothing  in  the 
world  1  love  to  talk  of  so  much  as  London, 
and  the  fashions,  though  I  was  never  there 
myself. 

HasL  Never  there !  you  amaze  me !  from 
your  air  and  manner,  1  conclude  you  had 
been  bred  all  your  life  either  at  Hanelagh,  St. 
James*,  or  Tower- wharf. 

MrsH.  Of  sir,  youVe  only  pleased  to  say 
%o.  We  country  persons  can  have  no  man- 
ner at  all.      Tm  in   love   with   the   town,   and 

that   serves  to   raise  me  above  some   of  our  _-^ 

neighboariDg  rustics;  but    who    ran   have    a  I  be  forgiven  in  privmle. 


your  age  you  may 
wear  what  you  please,  and  it  must  become 
you. 

Mrs.H  Pray,  Mr.  Hastings,  what  do  you 
take  to  be  the  most  fashionable  age  about 
town! 

Hast.  Some  time  ago,  forty  was  all  the  mode ; 
but  Tm  told  the  ladies  intend  to  bring  up  fifty 
for  the  ensuing  winter. 

Mrs.  H.  Seriously.  Then  I  shall  be  too 
young  for  the  fashion. 

Hast.  No  lady  begins  now  to  put  on  jewels 
till  she^s  past  forty.  For  instance,  miss  there, 
in  a  polite  circle,  would  be  considered  as  a 
child,  a  mere  maker  of  samplers. 

Mrs.  H.  And  yet  Mrs.  Niece  thinks  herself 
as  much  a  woman,  and  is  as  fond  of  jewels, 
as  the  oldest  of  us  all. 

HasL  Your  niece,  is  she?  And  that  young 
gentleman,  a  brother  of  yours,  I  should  pre- 
sume? 

Mrs.H,  My  son,  sir.  They  are  contracted 
to  each  other.  Observe  their  little  sports.  They 
fall  in  and  out  ten  times  a  day,  as  if  they 
were  man  and  wife  already.  [Tothefn'\  Well, 
Tony,  child,  what  sod  things  are  you  saying 
to  your  cousin  Constance  this  evening? 

Tony,  1  have  been  saying  no  soft  things; 
but  that  it^s  very  hard  to  be  followed  about 
so.  Ecod!  Tve  not  a  place  in  the  house  now 
that's  left  to  myself  but  the  stable. 

Mrs.  H.  Never  mind  him.  Con,  my  dear. 
He*s  in  another  story  behind  your  back. 

Miss  N.  There's  something  generous  in  my 
cousin's  manner.    He  falls  out  before  far^s  to 
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TVmi/;,  Hmfi  a  damned  confounded— cracL 

Mrs,H.  Ab!  he*!  a  tHj  one.  Don\  you 
tbink  thev*re  like  each  oiker  about  the  mouthi 
Air.  Hastings?  Tbe  Blenkinsop  moutb  to  a  1\ 
TbeyVe  of  a  use  loo.  Back  to  back,  mjr  pret- 
ties,  tbat  Mr.  Hastings  may  see  you.  Come, 
Tony. 

Tinif,  Yon  bad  as  good  not  make  me,  I 
tell  Tou.  [Measuring^ 

MissN.  O  lud!  be  bas  almost  cracked  my 
bead. 

Mrs.H»  O  tbe  monrter!  for  sbame,  Tony. 
You  a  man.  and  bebate  sol 


Twijr,  If  l*m  a  man,  let  me  bare  my  fortin*.  cbeeks  as  broad  and 'red  as  a  pulpit 
Ecod !  Ill  not  be  made  a  fool  of  any  longer.    Sbe*d  make  two  of  she. 

Mrw.H,  Is  tbis^  ungrateful  boy,  all  that  Vm 
to  get  for  tbe  pains  1  have  taken  in  your  edu- 
cation ?  I,  tbat  baTC  rocked  you  in  your  cradle, 
and  fed  Uiat  pretty  moutb  with  a  spoon!  Did 
not  I  work  tbat  waistcoat  to  make  yon  genteel  ? 

Tanjr.  But,  ecod !  I  tell  you,  111  not  be  made 
a  fool  of  no  longer. 

KrM.H.  WasnH  it  all  for  your  good,  Tiper? 
Wastt^  it  all  for  your  goon  ? 

TVwrf .  I  wish  yon*d  let  *me  and  my  good 
alone  men.  Snubbing  this  way  when  Fm  in 
spirits.  If  IVn  to  have  any  jgood,  let  it  come 
A  itself;  not  to  keep  dinging  it^  dinging  it 
into  one  so. 

MrM,H.  TbaOs  fiilse;  I  never  see  you  when 
you're  in  spirits.  No,  Tony,  you  then  go  to 
tbe  alehouse  or  kennel.  Via  never  to  be  ,de- 
lighted  with  your  agreeable  wild  noteS|  un- 
lieelittg  monster! 

Tony.  Ecod!  mamma,  your  own  notes  are 
tbe  wudest  of  tbe  two* 

MrM.H,  Was  ever  tbe  like?  But  I  see  be 
wants  to  break  my  heart,  I  see  be  does. 

HasL  Dear  madam,  permit  me  to  lecture 
tbe  young  gentleman  a  little.  Vm.  certain  I 
can  persuade  him  to  his  duty. 

Mrs,H.  Well,  I  must  retire.  Gome,  Con- 
stance, my  love.  You  see,  Mr.  Hastings,  the 
wretchedness  of  my  situation :  was  ever  poor 
woman  so  plagued  with  a  dear,  sweet,  pretty, 
provoking, .  undutiful  boy. 

{Exeunt  Mrs.  Hardcastle  and  Miss  Nepille, 


Tony.  Ay,  before  compaor.  Bat  wlwni  ibe*s 
with  her  playmates  she's. as  fond  as  a  bog  in 
a  fl^te. 

Jla9L  But  there  is  a  meek  modeity  about 
her  tbat  charms  me. 

Tony*  Yes.  but  curb  her  never  so  link  abe 
kicks  up,  ana  youVe  flung  in  tbe  dildi. 

HasU  Well  but  you  must  allow  lier  a  Kuk 
beauty— Yes,  you  must  allow  ber  sonw  baanty. 

Tony.  Bandboa !  She's  all  a  made  uf  tbing» 
mun.  Ah  I  could  you  but  see  Bet  Bonncer  of 
these  parts,  you  might  then  talk  of  beauty. 
Ecod,  she  bas  two  eyes  as  black  aa  ^Mb  and 


HasU  Well,  what  say  you  to  a  IHqmI  that 
would  take  this  bitter  bargain  olTyoorbadk? 

Tony,  Anon. 

Hast,  Would  you  thank  him  that  woaU 
take  Miss  Neville,  and  leave  you  to  bappiaess 
and  your  dear  Betsy?       % 

Tony.  Ay ;  hut  where  is  there  audi  a  friead^ 
for  who  would  take  her? 

Hast.  I  am  he.  If  ypu  but  assist  mt^  Fll 
engage  to  whip  her  off  to  Franc^  mad.  you 
shall  never  hear  more  of  her. 

Tony.  Assist  you!  Ecod,  I  wiQr.to  tbe  last 
drop  of  my  blood.  Fll  clap  a  pair  oT  borsft 
to  jyour  chaise,  that  shall  truadts  you  olT  in  a 
twinkling,  and  may  be  get  yov  a  part  of  bcr 
forlin,  beside,  in  jewels,  that  you  fiHw  dream  ot. 

HasL  My  dear  squire,  tbii  looks  like  a  lad 
of  spirit. 

Timy.  Come  along  then,  aad  you  ahaU  see 
more  of  my  spirit  bdfore  you  kava  done  with 


Tonv.  [Singing] 
There  was  a  young  man  riding  by. 
And  fain  would  nave  his  wiu. 
Rang  do  dillo  dee. 
Don't  mind  her.    Let  her  cry.     It*s  the  com- 
fort of  her  heart.     I  have  seen  her  and   sister 
cry  over  a   hook  for   an   hour  together,   and 
they  said  they  liked  tbe   hook   the   better,  tbe 
more  it  made  them  cry. 

Hast.  Then  you're  no  friends  to  tbe  ladies, 
I  find,  my  pretty  young  gentleman  ? 

Tony.  Tiiat*s  as  I  find   um. 

Hast.  Not  to  her  of  your  mother's  choosing, 
I  dare  answer?  And  yet  she  appears  to  me  n 
pretty  well-tempered  girl. 

Tony.  That's  because  you  don't  know  her 
as  well  as  L  Ecod!  I  know  every  inch  about 
her;  and  there's  not  a  more  hitter  cantankerous 
toad  in  all  Christendom. 

Hast.  Pretty  encouragement  this  for  a  lover. 

[ji4siife. 

Tony.  I  have  seen  her  since  the   height  of 
that,    ohe  has  as  many  tricks  as  a  hare  in  a 
thicket,  or  a  colt  the  urst  day's  breaking. 
Mu/.  To  me  she  appears  sensible  and  silent ! 


me*  \Singing. 

We  are  the  boys 
That  fears  no  noi«e 
Where  thundering  cannona  roar. 

[£re«ft/' 

ACT    IIL 

SCEffB   I. 

Enter  IIardcastlk. 

Hard,  What  could  my  old  friend,  sir  Char- 
les, mean  by  recommending  bis  son  as  tbe 
modeslest  young  man  in  town?  To  me  he 
appears  tbe  most  impudent  piece  of  brass  thai 
ever  spoke  with  a  tongue.  He  has  taken  pat- 
session  of  tbe  easy  chair  by  tbe  fireside  alrea- 
dy. He  took  off  bis  hoots  in  tbe  paiiour, 
and  desired  me  to  see  them  taken  care  of. 
I'm  desirous  to  know  how  his  impudence  af- 
fects my  daughter  —  She  will  certainly  be 
shocked  at  it. 

Enter  Miss  Hardca^le,  plainly  dressed. 

Well,  my  Kate^  I  see  you  have  chaoged 
your  dress  as  I  bid  you;  and  yet,  I  believe, 
there  was  no  great  occasion. 

MissH.  I  find  such  a  pleasure,  sir,  in  obey- 
ing your  commands,  that  I  take  care  to  ob- 
serve them  without  ever  debating  their  pro- 
priety. 

Hard.  And  yet,  Kate,  I  sometimes  give  you 
some  cause,  particularly  when  I  recommended 
my  modest  gentleman  to  you  as  a  lover  to-day. 

MissH.  lou  taught  me  to  expect  some- 
thing extraordinary,  and  I  find  tbe  original  ex- 
ceeds the  description. 

itard.  I  was  never  so  surprised  in  my  life' 
He  has  quite  confounded  all  my  Acuities. 
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UMsHm  I  never  ^lk¥  aajr  thing  like  it;  and 
a  man  of  the  world  too! 

Hard,  Ajt  h^  learned  it  all  abroad. 

MisiH.  It  seems  all  natural  to  bim. 

Hard,  A  good  deal  assisted  by  bad  com- 
panr^  and  a  French  dancing-master. 

MissH.  Sure  you  mistake,  papa!  a  French 
danciDg-master  epuld  never  bare  taught  him 
that  timid  look — that  awkward  address — that 
bashful  manner — 

Hard,  Whose  look?  whose  manner,  child? 

MUmH.  Mr.  Marlow*s?  his  mauraise  honte, 
his  timidity  struck  me  at  the  first  sight. 

Hard,  'ihen  your  first  sight  deceired  you; 
for  1  think  him  one  of  the  most  brazen  first 
sights  that  ever  astonished  my  senses. 

MissH  Sure,  sir,  you  rally!  I  neter  saw 
any  one  io  modest. 

Hard,  And  can  you  be  serious  ?  I  never  saw 
such  a  bouncing,  swaggering  puppy  since  I 
was  bom.  Bully  Dawson  was  but  a  fool  to 
him. 

MissH,  Surprising!  he  met  me  with  a  re- 
spectful bow,  a  stammering  voice,  and  a  look 
fixed  on  the  ground. 

Hard,  He  met  me  with  a  loud  voice,  a 
lordly  air,  and  a  familiarity  that  made  my 
blood  freete  again. 

MissH.  He  treated  me  with  diffidence  and 
respect;  censured  the  manners  of  the  age;  ad- 
mired the  prudence  of  giils  that  never  laugh- 
ed ;  tired  me  with  apologies  for  being  tiresome : 
then  left  the  room  with  a  bow,  and,  madam, 
I   would  not  for  the  world  detain  you. 

Hard,  He  spoke  to  me  as  if  he  knew  me 
ull  his  life  before.  Asked  twenty  questions, 
nnd  never  waited  for  an  answer.  Interrupted 
my  best  remarks  with  some  silly  pun ;  and 
when  I  was  in  my  best  story  of  the  duke  of 
M.irlborough  and  prince  Eugene,  he  askM  if 
1  bad  not  a  good  nand  at  making  punch.  Yes, 
Kate,  he  asked  your  father  if  he  was  a  maker 
of  punch. 

itissHf  One  of  us  must  certainly  be  mis- 
taken. 

Hard,  If  be  he  what  he  has  shown  himself, 
!*m  determined  he  shall  never  have  my  consent. 

MissH,  And  if  he  be  the  sullen  thing  1  take 
him,  he  shall  never  have  mine. 

Hard,  In  one  thing  then  we  are  agreed — 
to  refect  him. 

MissH  Yes,  hut  upon  conditions.  For  if 
you  should  find  him  less  impudent,  and  1  more 
|>r«'suming;  if  you  find  him  more  respectful, 
.ind  1  more  importunate — 1  don't  know — the 
fellow  is  well  enough  for  a  man  —  Certainly 
we  don*l  meet  many  such  at  a  horse  race  in 
the  country. 

Hard.  If  we  should  find  him  so — But  thaVs 
impossible.  The  first  appearance  has  done  my 
business.     Fm  seldom  deceived  in  that. 

MissH.  And  yet  there  may  be  many  good 
qualities  under  that  first  appearance.  But  as 
one  of  us  must  be  mistaken,  what  if  we  go 
to  make  further  discoveries  ? 

Hard,  Agreed.  But  depend  on*t  Tm  in  the 
right. 

MissH.  And  depend  onH  Vm  not  much  in 
the  wrong.  [^ExeunL 

Enter  To?iY,  running  in  tviili  a  Casket, 
Tonj,  Ecod!  I  have  got  them.      Here  they 


are.  My  ccMisin  Cou^s  necklaces,  bobs  and  alL 
My  mother  shan't  cheat  the  poor  souls  out  of 
their  fortune,  neither.    O!  my  geniuS|  is  that 


you 


Enter  Hastings. 


HasL  My  dear  friend,  how  have  you  ma-  ^ 
naged  with  your  mother?  I  hope  you  have 
amused  her  with  pretending  love  for  your 
cousin,  and  that  you  are  willing  to  be  recon- 
ciled at  last:  Our  horses  will  be  refreshed  in 
a  short  tirae^  and  we  sha|l  soon  be  ready  to 
set  off. 

Tony,  And  here's  something  to  bear  your 
charges  by  the  way.  {Giving  Oie  Casketl 
Your  sweetheart's  jewels.  Keep  them,  and 
hang  those,  I  say,  that  would  roo  you  of  one 
of  them. 

Hast.  But  how  have  you  procured  them 
from  your  mother? 

Tonjr.  Ask  me  no  questions,  and  FU  tell 
you  no  fibs.  I  procured  them  by  the  rule  of 
thumb.  If  I  had  not  a  key  to  every  drawer 
in  mother's  bureau,  how  could  I  go  to  the 
alehouse  so  often  as  I  do?  An  honest  man 
may  rob  himself  of  his  own  at  any  time. 

ifasL  Thousands  do  it  every  day.  But  to 
be  plain  with  you,  Miss  Neville  is  endeavour- 
ing to  procure  them  from  her  aunt  this  very 
instant.  If  she  succeeds,  it  will  be  the  most 
delicate  way  at  least  of  obtaining  them. 

Tony.  VVell,  keep  them,  till  you  know  how 
it  will  be.  But  I  know  how  it  will  be  well 
enough;  she*d  as  soon  part  with  the  only 
sound  tooth  in  her  head. 

Hast.  But  I  dread  the  effects  of  her  resent-     « 
ment,  when  she. finds  she  has  lost  them. 

Tony.  Never  you  mind  her  resentment, 
leave  me  to  manage  that.  I  don't  value  her 
resentment  the  bounce  of  a  cracker.  Zounds! 
here   they   arc.     Morrice.     Prance. 

\Exit  Hastings, 

Enter  Mrs.  Ha&dcastls  and  Miss  Neville. 

Mrs,  H,  Indeed,  Constance,  you  amate  me. 
Such  a  girl  as  you  want  jewels!  It  will  be 
lime  enough  for  jewels,  my  dear,  twenty  years 
hence,  when  your  beauty  begins  to  want  rc> 
pairs. 

MissN,  But  what  will  repair  beauty  at  forty, 
will  certainly  improve  it  at  twenty,  madam. 

Mrs,H,  Yours,  my  dear,  can  admit  of  none. 
That  natural  bhish  is  beyond  a  thousand  or- 
naments. Besides,  child,  jewels  are  quite  out 
at  present.  Don't  you  see  half  the  fadies  of 
our  acquaintance,  my  lady  Kill-daylight,  and 
Mr.  Crump,  and  the  rest  of  them,  carry  their 
jeweAs  to  town,  and  bring  nothing  but  paste 
and  marcasites  hack. 

MissN,  But  who  knows,  madam,  but  some- 
body that  shall  be  nameless  would  like  roe 
best  with  all  my  finery  about  me? 

Mrs,H,  Consult  your  glass,  my  dear,  and 
then  see  if,  with  such  a  piir  of  eyet,  you 
want  any  better  sparklers.  What  do  you 
think,  Tony,  my  dear,  does  your  cousin  Con 
want  any  jewels,  in  your  eyes,  to  set  off  her 
beauty  ? 

Tony.  That's  as  hereafter  may  be. 

MissN.  My  dear  aunt,  if  you  knew  how  it 
would  oblige  me. 
I     Mrs.  H,  A  parceV  cA  Q\^4id\iAOfi^  ^o^fc  "^^^ 
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tableful  ibings.  They  would  tnnke  you  look 
like  the  court  of  king  Solomon  at  a  puppet- 
ihow.  Be»idcs,  I  belLcTC  I  can't  readily  come 
at  Ibem.  They  may  be  mis.ing,  for  aughl  I 
know  to  [he  contrary. 

.  ^..parl  to  A 

why  don't  you  tell  her 

longing  for  ihem.     Tell  her   they're    IdiU 

the  only  way  lo  tjuiel  hpr.     Say   they're 

Mrs.  H.  Imparl  la  Tonj]  You  know, 
dear,  I'm  only  keeping  them  (or  you.  Si 
1  jay  they're  gone,  you'll  bear  mc  witu 
will  yon  ?  He.  he,  hel 

Tonj.   Ne«er  fear   me.      Ecod!   I'll   lay   I 
law  ihcm  taken  out  with  my  own  eyej. 

MUiN.  1  deiiK  them  hiil  for  a  Jay,  n 
dam.  Juit  to  be  permilled  lo  show  them 
retici,  and  then  they  may  be  lock'd  up  aga 

afrs.H.    To   be   plain   with   you,    my   di 

Conilaocc,   if  t  couJd  find   them,   you   should 

ha\e    ibem.      They're    milling,    I    auure    vou. 

'    I.o(t,    for   aughl    1  know;  but   we    must    liaie 


heyrc    tr 
aughl    i  k„o» 
patience  whereTer  ihey  are. 

MissN.  ril  not  hdieve  It;  this  ii  hut 
ihatlow  pretence  to  deny  me.  1  know  ihey'i 
loo  valuable  to  he  so  tlighlly  kept,  and  as  yo 
are  lo  aniwer  for  the  ton. 

Mrs.H,    Don't    he    alarm'J,    Conitancc.      If 
Ihey  he  loit,    I   mml   reitore   an   equivale 
Bui  my  ion  knows  ihey  arc  miising,  and 
to  be  found. 

Tnnj.  That  I  can  bear  witnesi  lo.  They 
milling,  and   not  to  be    found,   I'll  take   my 


rally    , 


)ath   o 

Mn.  H.  You  mnil  learn  rciignati 
dear;  for  though  wr  lose  our  fortune 
should  not  lose  our  patience.     See   t 

HissN.  Ay,  people 
ibe  miifortunei  of  otii 

Mrs.  H.  Now  I  wonder  a  girl  of  your  good 
seme  ibould  waits  a  ibougbt  upon  such  trum 
pery  VVc  ihalt  soon  find  ihrm  ;  and,  in  ibi 
mean  lime,  you  ihall  make  uie  of  my  earnei! 
till  your  Jewell  be  found. 

MissN.  1  deleit  gameli. 

Mr$.H.  The  most  becoming  ihingi  In  lh< 
world,  lo  set  olf  a  clear  complexion.  Vou  havt 
often  seen  how  well  they  look  upon  me.  Vou 
.b.ill  have  Ihem.  [EsiiL 

MisiN.  I  diilikc  them  of  all  thing!.  You 
ihant  ilir— Wai  eter  any  Ibine  so  provoking, 
lo  miilay  my  own  jeweli,  and  force  me  lo 
wenr  Inimpcry. 

Tonj.  Don'l  be  a  fool.  If  she  gives  you 
the  garneli,  lake  what  you  can  get.  The  jew- 

Ihtrn'^ut^oTbeTburel",    and    ihe'X"  "no" 
Fly    lo    ybur   ipark. 


of  the  ' 


laller,  Leav 


e  to  mai 


igo  b 


Enter  Mnt.  IIakdcas 

Mia.H.  Confusion!  thieves! 

u-e  cheated,  plundered,  broke  e. 

Tonj.    Whal's  the  matter,    w 


r,  mamma?  I  hope  nMbiug  has  happened  to 
IV  of  the  good   famllv- 

'Mrs.il.  We  are  roUed.  My  bureau  bi> 
been  broke  open,   the   jewels   taken   out,  and 

Tonj.  Ob!  is  that  all?  Ha!  ha!  ta!  By  the 
laws,  1  never  saw  it  belter  acled  in  my  Uie. 
Ecod,   I  thouabl   you   was   ruin'd   in   eareeil, 

ha!  lia!  ha! 


Tonj,  Stick  to  that!  ha!  ha'  tul  Hick  lo 
ibal;  call  me  lo  bear  wilneu. 

Mn.  H.  I  lell  you,  Tony,  by  all  ihal'i  pre- 
cious,  Ibe   Jewell   are   gone,   nnd   1   tball  be 

Tonj.  Sure  I  kuow  they're  gone,  aad  I  am 

Mra.H.  My  dearest  Tony,  but  hear  me. 
They're  gone,  I  say. 

Tnny.  By  Ihe  lawi,  mamma,  vou  make  mf 
for  In  laugh,  Im !  ha !  I  know  who  took  ibcm 
well  enough,  ha!  ba!  ha! 

Mrx.H,  \\3i  there  ever  inch  a  blockbeaii, 
thai  can't  tell  Ibe  difference  between   ieil  aad 


Tonj.  Thill' 


are  gone. 
rs.H.  Laa  you  bear    wilneu    that    vo 
iClLer  than  a  fool?    V^'at  ever   poor    - 

SO   beset   with   fools   on   one  hand. 


Tonjr.  I  can  hear  witnesi  to  that 

Mn.  H.  Bear  witness  aeaiiii  you  blockheail 
vou,  and  I'll  lurn  vou  out  of  the  room  dlri-cll.. 
iMy  poor  niece,  what  will  become  of  herl  LJo 
•^aw  laugh,  you  unfeeling  brute,  ai  if  you  rn- 
joy'd  my  distress? 

Tonj:  I  can  be^r  witness  lo  that. 

Mrs.  II.  Oo  you  insult  me,  moiislB-r  I'll 
teach  vou  to  vt\  your  mother,  I  wil 


Tonj 


1  ibal. 


{RunanJ/;  Mra.  Hard,:asUefolUwtluni. 

EnlKr  Miss  IIardcastle  and  Maid. 
MissH.  What  an  unaccounlahle  cnalure  ii 
at  brolber  ofmine,  to  send  them  to  the  faeuie 
an  inn,  ha  I  ha !  I  don't  wonder  at  his  in)- 
■denee. 

Maid.  But  what  is  more,  madam,  the  youn^ 
nllcman,  as  you  passed  by  In  your  preuat 
ess,  ask'd  mc  if  you  were  ihe  har-maid.'  U. 

Missff.  Did  he?  Then  as  I'live  Tm  mcWi 

keep  up  the  delusion.      Tell    me    how  yoa 

I  like  my  freient  dress.      Uon'l    you  think  I 

look   lometbing   like    Cherry    in    the   Beaus,' 

Strata  gem  ? 

Mtud.  It's  the  dresi,  mad.-im,  that  every  lady 
ears  in  the  country,  hut  when  ihc  vUils  or 
ceivei  company. 

MksH.  And  are  you  sure  he  does  not  re- 
ember  my  face  or  person? 
3Iaid.  Certain  of  it. 

MistH.  I  vow  I  thought  so;  for  though  w( 
[poke  for  some  time  together,  yel  his  fesf 
ivere  such,  ihal  he  never  once  looked  up  dur- 
ng  the  intei-view,  Indeed  if  he  bad,  my  boB- 
ict  would  have  kejil  him  from  ictiug  mc. 
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Maid,  Bat  what  do  jou  hope  from  keeping 
him  in  his  mistake? 

Miss  Hi  la  the  first  place,  I  shall  he  seen; 
and  that  u  no  .small  advantage  to  a  girl  who 
brings  her  face  to  market.  Then  1  shall  per- 
liaps  make  an  acquaintance;  and  that^s  no 
small  Tictory  gained  orer  one  who  never  ad- 
dressed any  hut  the  wildest  of  her  sex.  But 
my  chief  aim  is  to  take  my  gentleman  oflf  his 
guard,  and  like  an  invisihfe  champion  of  ro- 
mance, examine  the  giant^s  force  before  I  of- 
fer to  comhat. 

Maid^  But  are  you  sure  you  can  act  your 
part,  and  disguise  your  voice,  so  that  he  may 
mistake  that,  as  he  has  already  mistaken  your 
person. 

MissH.  Never  fear  me.  I  think  I  have  got 
the  true  har  cant — Did  your  honour  call  r — 
Attend  the  Lion  there — Pipes  and  tobacco  for 
the  Ancel— The  Lamb  has  been  outrageous 
tins  half  hour. 

Maid,  it  will  do,  madam,  but  he*s  here. 

[Exit* 

Enter  Marlow. 

Mar,  What  a  bawling  in  every  part  of  the 
house!  I  have  scarce  a  moment*s  repose.  If 
1  go  to  the  best  room,  there  I  find  my  host 
and  his  story.  If  I  fly  to  the  gallery,  there 
we  have  my  hostess  with  her  courtesy  down 
lo  the  ground.  I  have  at  last  got  a  moment 
to  myself,  and  now  for  recollection. 

•       [PValks  and  muses. 

Miss  H,  Did  you  call,  sir?  did  your  honour 
call? 

Mar,  [Musingly  As  for  miss  Hardcastle, 
she*s  too  grave  and  sentimental  for  me. 

MissH,  Did  your  honour  call? 

[She  still  places  herself  before  him, 
he  turning  atvaj* 

Mar.  No,  child.  [Musing^  Besides,  from 
the  glimpse  1  had  of  her,  I  think  she  sciuints. 

MissH,  Tm  sure,  sir,  I  heard  the  hell  ring. 

Mar,  No,  no,  \Musing~\  I  have  pleased  my 
father,  however,  by  coming  down,  and  Til  to- 
morrow please  myself  by  returning. 

[Taking  out  his  Tablets,  and  perusing. 

Miss  H,  Perhaps  the  other  gentleman  called, 
sir. 

Mar.  I  tell  you,  no. 

Miss  H.  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  sir.  We 
have  such  a  parcel  of  servants. 


tell    you. 
hrr  Face'\  Yes,  child,    1   thinC  j   did   call.     1 
wanted — 1    wanted — I   vow 


nk  1   did 
,    ctild,    )' 


ou   are 


Mar,  No,  no,   I    tell    you.   [^Looks  full  in 

-r  Vace'X  Yes, 

anted — 1    wani 
'vastly  handsome. 

Miss H.*0  la,  sir,  youMl  make  one  asham*d. 

Mar.  Never  saw  a  more  sprightly,  malicious 
eye.  Yes,  yes,  my  dear,  1  did  call.  Have  you 
got  any  of  your — a — what  d*ye  call  it,  in  the 
house  r 

MissH,  No,  sir,  we  have  been  out  of  that 
these  ten  days. 

Mar,  One  may  call  in  this  house,  I  find,  to 
very  little  purpose.  Suppose  I  should  call  for 
a  taste,  just  by  way  of  trial,  of  the  nectar  of 
your  lips;  perhaps  I  might  be  disappointed  in 
that  too. 

Miss  H.  Nectar!  nectar!  thatN  a  liquor 
there's  no  call  for  in  these  parts.  French,  I  sup- 
pose.    We  keep  no  French  wines  here,  sir. 

■Uar,  Of  true  English  growth,  I  assure  you. 


MissH,  Then  it*a  odd  1  should  not  know 
it.  We  brew  all  sorts  of  wines  in  this  house, 
and  I  have  lived  here  these  eighteen  years. 

Mar,  Eighteen  years!  W^hy  one  would 
think,  child,  you  kept  the  bar  before  you  were 
bom.    How  old  are  you? 

MissH.  Ol  sir;  1  roust  not  tell  my  age. 
They  say  women  and  music  should  never  be 
dated. 

Mar.  To  guess  at  this  distance,   you   can*l 


still;  but  when  we  come  very  close  indeed— 

{Attempting  to  kiss  her, 

MissH,  Pray,  sir,  Keep  your  distance.  One 
would  think  you  wanted  to  know  one*s  age 
as  they  do  burses,  by  mark  of  mouth. 

Mar.  I  protest,  child,  you  use  me  extremely 
ill.  If  you  keep  me  at  this  distance^  how  is 
it  possible  you  and  I  can  ever  be  acquainted  ? 

MissH,  And  who  wants  to  be  acquainted 
with  you  ?  I  want  no  such  acquaintance,  not  L 
I'm  sure  you  did  not  treat  miss  Hardcastle 
that  was  here  awhile  ago  in  this  obstropolous 
manner.  I'll  warrant  me,  before  her  you 
look'd  dash*d,  and  kept  bowing  to  the  ground, 
and  talk*d,  for  all  the  world,  as  if  you  was 
before  a  jiistice  of  the  peace. 

Mar,  *£gad!  she  has  hit  it,  sure  enough. 
[Aside~\  In  awe  of  her,  child?  Ua!  ha!  ha! 
A  mere  awkward,  squinting  thing.  No,  no. 
I  find  you  don't  know  roe.  I  laughM,  and 
rallied  her  a  little;  but  1  was  unwilling  to  be 
too  severe.  No,  I  could  not  be  too  severe, 
curse  roe! 

Miss  H.  O !  then,  sir,  you  are  a  favourite, 
I  find,  among  the  ladies  r 

Mar,  Yes,  my  dear,  a  great  favourite.  And 
yet,  hanff  me,  1  don't  see  what  they  find  in 
me  to  follow.  At  the  ladies'  club  in  town, 
I'm  called  their  agreeable  Uattle.  Rattle,  child, 
is  not  my  real  name,  but  one  Fro  known  by. 
My  name  is  Solomons.  Mr.  Solomons,  my 
dear,  at  your  service.   [Offering  to  salute  her. 

MissH.  Hold,  sir,  you  were  introducing  me 
to  your  club,  not  to  yourself.  And  you^rc  so 
great  a  favourite  there,  you  say? 

Mar.  Yes,  my  dear.  There's  Mrs.  Mantrap, 
lady  Betty  Blackleg,  the  countess  of  Sligo, 
Mrs.  Longhorns,  old  miss  Biudy  Buckskin, 
and  your  bumhle  servant,  keep  up  the  spirit 
of  the  place. 

MissH.  Then  it's  a  very  merry  place,  I 
suppose  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  as  merry  as  cards,  supper,  wine, 
and  old  women  can  make  us. 

MissH,  And  their  agreeable  Rattle,  ha!  ha! 
ha! 

Mar.  'Egad!    I   don't  ^uite   like   this  chit. 

-•     I       i-  ^  ...  -•  You 


hat 


She  looks    knowing,   methinks.    [Aside^   H 
laugh,  child  ! 

MissH.    I    can't  but  laugh  to  think  w 
time  they  all  have  for  minding  their  work  or 
their  family. 

Mar,  All's  well,  she  don't  laugh  at  me. 
[Aside]  Do  you  ever  work,  child  r 

MissH  Ay,  sure.  There's  not  a  screen  or 
a  quilt  in  the  whole  house  but  what  can  bear 
witness  to  that. 

Mar.  Odso !  Then  you  must  show  me  your 
embroidery,    f   eiubro\d«t  VGk^  ^sv««  '<^ll^X«e^^ 


SUE  STOOPS  TO  COiNQl'Iill, 
a  judge  cii'  your 


[Alt  IV 


iii^ii'lr  K  lilllc.     IC  ynu  waul 
word,  i«u  muil  apply  lo  i»i 

^^Sfiiing  Iter  nana. 

MiitU.  Av,  l>ul  ibu  colours  drm't  look  well 
by  c3odl<F-lighl.  You  ihall  see  all  in  U.e 
moniing.  [SlriiggUng. 

Mar,  AdiI  wby  not  now,  my  aagelr  Such 
ticauly  firci  hFynnd  Ihe  power  uf  resilience. 
~P>ka»!  llie  rather  beri-!  My  old  luokl  I 
never  nicli'J  seien  thai  1  did  nal  tbruw  aniei 
a«;  Ihrre  lln.«.  follow! ng. ')  [ft><V. 


•iiodeit  iover.  Thl*  !>  your  hamble  admirer, 
that  keol  hi<  i-yu  ri.cd  on  the  ground,  and 
only  ador'd  at  bumble  diatance.     Kale ,    Kale, 


MissH.  Never  1fu>I  n. 
be*9  itill  Ibe  modeil  niao 
you'll  be  convinired  of  il  ai  well  ai  I. 

Hard.  Uy  ibe  fa:iTid  of  <ny  body  I  beliei. 
hii  ImpiidFnce  U  infccliout!  Didn't  1  see  bin 
leite  your  band  ?  Didn't  1  *ee  bitii  b.iul  you 
aboiil  like  a  milkmaid  P  and  now  you  talk  of 
hU  retiiecl  and  his  modesty,  ruriuulh 

MUsH.    Bui  if  I  (horlly   ct 
bii  modrity,  ihal  bif  ba>  only 


What  an   unaccountable  >el   of  beiug*  katt 

— >  amongil!   Thi*  little  bar-maid  Aoo^ 

my  head  muit  strangely,   and   driTS 
out  the  abnirdiliei  of  all  the  reit   of  tfae  6- 
ily.     Sbe'i  mine,  she  rauit  be  mine,    «r  I^ 
greatly  mijtaken. 

Eater   Hastings. 
Hast.  Bleat  nc!    1  quite  forgol  to   tell  ktr 
al  1  intended  to    prepare    al    (lie   boltom   o'' 

the  garden.  Marlow  here,  and  in  (piriu  too! 
Mar.    Giie    me   joy,    George*     Crown   mc, 

shadow  me  with  laurel. !  VV^I,  Ge<n^,  aher 

among  Ibe   women. 

Hast.  Some  women,  you  ineau.     Dot  what 
icrcwbas  your  faonour'i  modesty  been  <fXiwn*J 

with  DOW,  that  il  grows  so  insolent  apontu.' 
Mar.  Didn't  you  sec  the  templing,  brol, 
vely,  little  thing  that  runs   about   (l»  houic 

wilb  !   ■        ■      - 


will  II 


)  olf  witb  X 


^    and   the 


fail  Its  t 
irtuei   that 


Hard.  The  girl  would  actually  make  one 
run  mad;  1  tell  you  ill  not  be  convinced.  I 
am  convinced,  lie  bas  scarcely  been  thrve 
hours  in  the  house,  and  he  has  already  en- 
croached on  all  my  preroeatives.  You  may 
like  his  impudence,  and  call  it  modesly.  Bui 
ray  soD-in-law,  madam,  must  liave  very  dif- 
ferent qualifications. 

MUsH.   Sir,  I  ask   bul   this   night  to   con^ 


%Ug  H.  Give  mc  1 
' Ha'rl  WfW.  an  I 


al  hour  then,  and  I  hope 

>ur  let  il   be    ihen.     Bul 
}ur  r^lhcr.     All  f;ii 

ACT  IV. 

Sl-enb  {.—-411  old-fashiuned House. 

Enter  MahliHi', /o//owerf  bj  a  SerianL 

Mar.   [  wonder  what  Hasliogi    could    mea 

by  sending  me  so  vatuabte  a  ihiTig  as  a  casket 

lo   keep   lor   him,   when    be   knows   the  only 

place  1  have  Is  the  seal  of  a  poslcoach   al   ao 

Have    you 


n  door.  Have  you  deposited  ihi 
the  landlady,  at  1  ordered  you  ? 
put_il  into  her  own  hands? 


Sen:  Yes,  your  bi 
JUar.  She  said  she'd  keen  il  safe,  did  she? 
Serv.  Yes,  she  said  she'd  keep  it  safe  enough ; 
le  asked  mc  how  1  came  by  ''  "■        '    ' 


Mar.  Hal  ha 


Hast.  Well! 

Ire,  sucb  motion, 
rgad!  she  would  i 
Hast.  But  are 

.f  beri' 


such  Jips — bul, 
IS  them  ihougl 
so   very   wn: 


',C"i 


iw  cm  ynu,  Charles,  go  abuui 
a  woman  of  her  honouri* 
■,  Pshaw!  ijhaw*  We  all  know  thi: 
r  of  Ihe  bar-maid  of  an  ion.  I  don'l 
intend  lo  rob  her,  lake  mj'  word  lor  ili  Ibrir'i 
lothiog  in  this  bouse  I  shan't  honetlly  pay  far 
Hatl.  I  believe  the  girl  has  virlue. 
Mar.  And  if  she  bas,  I  should  lie  the  Im 
nan-in  the  world  thai  would  attempt  lo  cor- 
-upt  il. 

Hast.  Yon  have  taken  care.  1  hope,  of  l)>c 
basket  I  tent  vou  to  lock  up?  It's  In  safclyf 
M,.r.  Yei,  ves.  It's  safe  cnougL  I  ba«^ 
aken  care  ofit.  But  how  could  you  think 
he  seat  of  a  pOsl-coacb  at  an  inn-dour  a  place 
if  safely?  Ah,  numbskull !  I  have  takes  heller 
precaution!  for  you  than  you  did  for  yoursell 


-I  bav 
Hasl.  What! 
Mar.   I  have  s. 


for 


a  the  landijdy  lo  kec)' 


Jtasl.  To  ihe  landlady  \ 
Mar.  The  landlady. 
Hasl.  You  did  P 

Mar.  I  did.     She's  lo  be  answerable  for  ill 
forlhcumiiig,  you  know. 

Hait.  Yes,  she'll  bring  it  forth,  with  a  wttoeu. 
Mar.  Wasn't  1  right?  I  believe  youll  allow 
al  I  acted  prudently  upon  this  occsn'on. 
Hast.  He  must  not  see  my   uneasiness. 

\As\de. 
Mar.  Yotf  seem  a  lillle  disconcerted  though, 
ethinks.     Sure  nolhiug  has  bapeeued? 
Hiat.  No,  nolhinfc..       Never    wis    in    betl.r 


dertook  the  charge? 

Mar.  Rather  too  readily.  For  she  nol  onit 
kept  the  casket,  Lul,  through  her  great  pie- 
caulinii.  was  going  to  keep  the  messenger IBO- 

Hast.   He!  he!  be!  They're  safe,  bowevfr. 
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Mar.  As  a  guinea  in  a  miser^s  purse. 

HasL  So  now  all  hopes  of  fortune  are  at 
an  end,  and  we  must  set  off  without  it  \Aside\ 
\Vell,.GIiailefy  111  leave  you  to  your  medita- 
tions on  tbe  pretty  Bar^maid,  and,  he !  he  f  he ! 
may  you  be  as  successful  for  yourself  as  you 
liaTe  been  for  me.  [Exit, 

Mar.  Thank  ye|  George;  I  ask  no  more. 
Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Enter  Hardcastle. 

Hard.  I  no  longer  know  my  own  house. 
lt\<i  turned  all  lojpsy-turvy.  His  servants  hare 
got  drui|^  already.  1*11  bear  it  no  longer;  and 
yet,,  from  my  respect  for  his  father,  HI  be 
calm.  [Aside\  Blr.  Marlow,  your  servant.  Tm 
)our  very  humble  servant.  \Bowing  low. 

Mar.  oir,  your  humble  servant.  —  What*s 
to  lie  the  wonder  now?  ^side. 

Hard.  I  believe,  sir,  you  must  be  sensible, 
sir,  that  no  man  aJive  ought  to  be  more  wel- 
come than  your  father*s  son,  sir.  I  hope  you 
think  so. 

Mar.  I  do  linmi  my  soul,  sir.  1  donH  vrant 
much  entreaty.  I  generally  make  my  father*s 
son  welcome  wherever  he  goes.  ^ 

Hard.  I  believe  you  do,  from  my  soul,  sir. 
But  though  I  say  nothing  to  your  own  conduct, 
that  of  your  servants  is  insufferable.  Their 
manner  of  drinking  is  setting  a  very  bad  ex- 
amine in  this  house,  I  assure  you. 

M€ir.  I  protest,  my  very  good  sir,  that^s  no 
fault  of  mme.  If  they  don*t  drink  as  they 
ought,  they  are  to  blame:  \  ordered  them  not 
to  spare  tne  cellar;  I  did,  I  assure  you.  [To 
the  side  Scehel  Here,  let  one  of  my  servants 
come  up.  [ToHard^,  My  positive  directions 
were,  that  as  I  did  not  drink  myself,  they 
should  make  up  for  my  deficiencies  below. 

Hard.  Then  they  bad  your  orders  for  what 
they  do!    Tm  satisfied. 

Alar.  They  had,  I  assure  you:  you  shall 
hear  from  one  of  themselves. 

Enter  Servant^  drunk. 

You,  Jeremy  !  Come  forward,  sirrah !  What 
were  my  orders?  Were  you  not  told  to  drink 
freely,  and  call  for  what  you  thought  fit,  for 
the  good  of  the  hou.se  ? 

Hard.  I  begin  to  lose  my  patience.  [Aside. 

Jer.  Please  your  honour,  liberty  and  Fleet- 
street  for  ever,  though  Tm  hut  a  servant,  Vm 
as  good  as  another  man ;  Til  drink  for  no  man 
before  supper,  sir,  damme!  Good  liquor  will 
sit  upon  a  good  supper,  but  a  good  supper 
will  not  sit  upon — hiccup -*— upon  my  con- 
science, sir. 

Mar.  You  see,  my  old  friend,  the  fellow  is 
as  drunk  as  he  can  possibly  be.  I  don*t  know 
what  you*d  have  more,  unless  youM  have  the 
poor  devil  soused  in  a  beer-barrel. 

Hard.  Zounds!  HeMI  drive  me  distracted  if 
I  contain  myself  any  longer.  [ Astde~\  Mr. 
.Marlow,  sir,  I  have  submitted  to  your  inso- 
lence for  more  than  four  hours,  and  I  see  no 
likelihood  of  its  coming  to  an  end.  Tni  now 
resolved  to  be  master  here,  sir,  and  1  desire 
that  you  and  your  drunken  pack  may  leave 
my  house  directly. 

Mar,  Leave  your  house!  —  Sure  )rou  jest, 
my  good  friend?  What,  when  Tm  doing  what 
I  can  to  please  you  ? 


Hard.  I  tell  you,  sir,  you  don*l  please  roe; 
so  I  desire  you  11  leave  my  house. 

Mar.  Sure  you  cannot  be  serious.  At  this 
time  o^night,  and  such  a  night?  You  only 
mean  to  banter  me. 

Hard.  I  tell  you,  sir,  Tm  serious;  and  now 
that  my  passions  are  roused,^  I  say  this  house 
is  mine,  sir;  this  house  is  minci  and  I  com- 
mand you  to  leave  it  directly. 

Mar.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  A  puddle  in  a  storm.  I 
shanH  stir  a  step,  I  assure  you.  [In  a  MeriouM 
Tone'y  This  your  house,  fellow!  It*s  ray  house. 
This  IS  my  house.  Mine,  while  I  choose  to 
stay.  What  right  have  you  to  bid  me  leave 
this  house,  sirr  I  never  met  with  such  impu- 
dence, curse  me,  never  in  my  whole  life  before. 

Hard.  Nor  I,  confound  me  if  ever  I  did. 
To  come  to  my  house,  to  call  for  what  he 
likes,  to  turn  me  out  of  my  own  chair,  to  in- 
sult the  family,  to  order  his  servants  to  get 
drunk,  and  then  to  tell  me,  this  house  is  mine, 
sir.  By  all  that's  impudent  it  makes  me  laugh. 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  Pray,  sir,  [Bitniering]  as  you 
take  the  house,  what  think  you  of  taking  the 
rest  of  the  furniture  ?  lliere*s  a  pair  of  silver 
candlesticks,  and  there^s  a  firescreen,  and  a 
pair  of  bellows,  perhaps  you  may  take  a  fiin^ 
to  them? 

Jlfor.  Bring  me  your  bill,  sir,  bring  me  your 
bill,  and  let's  make  no  more  words  about  iL 

Hard.  There  are  a  set  of  prints  too.  What 
think  you  of  the  Rake's  Progress  for  youp 
own  apartment? 

Mar.  Bring  me  your  bill,  I  say;  and  Fll 
leave  you  and  your  infernal  house  directly. 

Hard.  Then  there's  a  bright,  brazen  warm- 
ing-pan, that  you  may  see  your  own  braxen 
face  in. 

Mar.  My  bill,  I  s  .y. 

Hard.  1  had  forgot  tiie  great  chair,  for  your 
own  particular  slumbers,  aAer  a  hearty  meal. 

Mar.  Zounds !  bring  me  my  bill,  1  say,  and 
lei's  bear  no  more  on  t 

Hard.  Young  man,  young  man,  from  your 
father's  letter  to  me,  I  was  taught  to  expect  a 
well-bred,  modest  man,  as  a  visitor  here,  but 
now  I  find  him  no  belter  than  a  coxcomb  and 
a  bully;  but  he  will  be  down  here  presently, 
and  shall  hear  more  of  it  [ExiL 

Mar.  How's  this  ?  sure  I  have  not  mistaken 
the  bouse !  Every  thing  looks  like  an  inn.  The 
servants  cry,  coming!  The  attendance  is  awk' 
ward;  the  bar-maid  too  to  attend  us.  But 
she's  here,  and  will  further  inform  me.  Whi- 
ther so  fast,  child  ?  a  word  with  you. 

Enter  Miss  Hardcastle. 

Miss  H.  Let  it  be  short  then ;  Fm  in  a  hurry. 
— I  believe  he  begins  to  find  out  his  mistake, 
but  it's  too  soon  quite  to  undeceive  him. 

[A9id€. 

Mar,  Pray,  child,  answer  me  one  Question. 
What  are  you,  and  what  may  your  ousiness 
in  this  house  be  ? 

Miss  H.  A  relation  of  the  family,  sir. 

Mar,  What,  a  poor  relation? 

Miss  H.  Yes,  sir.  A  poor  relation  appointed 
to  keep  the  keys,  and  to  see   that  the  guests  • 
want  uothing  m  my  power  to  give  them. 

Mar.  That  is,  you  act  as   the   bar-maid   of 
this  inn. 

Mi99H.  Inn!  O  law— Whu  Vvrao^  ^^:ax 
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in  your  head?  One  of  Ibe  tint  fariiiliM  in  the 
counly  1<>  kec]!  an  init.  H>l  ha!  ha!  oM  Mr. 
tUnluillc'i  housp  an  hn! 

Mar.  Mr.  Bardrditle'i  hou»l  U  thii  botue 
Mr.  Ilorilcaitte'i  home,  diild  ? 

«M»  H.   Ay,  lir,   wboip  eUe  ihould  il  be? 

Afor.  So  theii  all'j  out,  and  I  hare  been 
(Itmnably  impoied  on.    O,  confound  ray  itupid 


be  locked  up, 
'bich  >    - 


,    Macca 


.    [    find  n 


..ead ,  1  iball  he  laueh 
town.  I  shall  be  siuii  up  in  ca 
the  prinl-ifaopi.  The  Dulliiiim 
To  mixake  ihia  bouje  of  al)  olhi 
and  my  falber'i  nlJ  friend  for 
Whal  a  jwiggering  puppy 
for.    Whal 

I  niittook  you  lor  ihe  h 

lUhtH.  Dear  me!  dearnic!  Cm  sure  lh< 
nothing  in  my  behaviour  te  put  me  upc 
le»rl  with  one  of  ibat  Jl.imp. 

Mar.    Nolhine.   ray  diar,   nothing.     Bi 
was    in  for  a  Irtl  of  blunder),    and  could 
help  makin;;  you   a  lubicrlber.     My  ilupidily 
■aw  eferj-  thing  the   wrong  way.     I  raiilook 
your  ajiiduily  lor   aiaurance,    and  your 

Elicily   for  afluremeiil-     Bui   il'j   over  — 

Misf  U.  I  bore,  sir,  1  have  done  noihing  lo 
disoblige  you.     I'm  lure  I  should  be  lorry     - 
aETronl  nny  gentleman  who  baa  been  in  poll 
and  (aid  lo  many  citil  ihing)  Id  me.    I'ra  >u 
I  should  be  sorry,  [Prrlending  lo  crj'\  if  be 
left  'Cat  family    upon  my  account     I'm  ii       * 
ihould   be  tnrry  people  laid  any  thing  a 
sinec  I  have  nn  fortune  but  my  charactei 

Mar.  By  hcaren,  she  weeps.  This  is 
firtt  mark  nf  lendernesi  I  eter  had  tn 
modest  woman,  and  il  louches  me.       [Aside. 

Mits  11.  I'm  sure  mv  family  is  as  good  as 
miss  Ilard castle's,  and  though  I'm  poor,  ibal'i 
DO  srcat  misfortune  lo  a  conlenled  mind,  And 
mil  ibis  momeni  I  never  thought  ibal  il 


bad  I 


It  fori 


MUa  H.  Because  il  nut.  me  al  a  djsia 
from  one,  thai  if  1  bad  a  ihouiand  pouni 
would  giTC  It  all  to. 

Mar.  This  stmplicitj  bewitcbes  me,  *o  I 
if  I  ilay  fni  undooe.    I  must  make  one  bold 
effort,  and  lea^e  her.   [Aside]  Excuse  me 
loiely  girl,  you  are  the  only  part  of  the  f: 
I  leave  with  reluclance.    But  to  be  plain 
you,  tbe  diflereace  of  our  birlfa,   fortune, 
education,  make  an  honourable  comiexioi 
possible ;' and  I  can  never  harbour  a  thought 
of  brining  ruin  upon  one,   whose  only  fault 
was  being  loo  lovely.  \Ej:il. 

Mif  H.    I  never   knew   half  his   merit   till 
o<nr;    He   shall   not   go,  if  I  have   power   or 
>rt  lo  detain  hJm.     I'M  ililt  preserve   the  cha- 
r  in  which  I  stoop'd  lo  conquer,  hut  will 
iv^  mj_  papa,   who  perhaps  may  lau^h 
il  of  hi*  resolution,'  [Exit. 

Enter  ToNT  and  Misa  Niville. 
Timj.  Aj,  you  may  steal  for  jourseUet  the 
neil  lime;  1  have  done  my  duly.  She  has  gol 
the  jewels  again,  that's  a  sure  thing  i  bul  she 
believn  il  was  all  a  miiUke  of  the  servants. 
ili$»N.  But,  my  dearcousin,  sureyou won't 
Jbnake  us  in  this  distress.  If  she  in  the  least 
tiupeO*  A*t  I  am  going  off,  I  (liiA  cettunly 


[Act  1%, 

my  aunt  Pedigrcr'.<. 

Tnnj.    To  be  sure,   aunts  of  all  kinds  air 

mo'd   had  things,     But   what   can    1  do?   I 

ve  got  you  a  pair  of  hone*  (bal  will  fly  like 

Whistle  jacket,  and  Tnt  sure  you  can't  say  hul 

I   have   courted   you    nicely   before   her  free. 

Here  she  ctmei;  we  must  court  a  bit  or  ttru 

ore,  for  fear  she  should  luspecl  us. 

[They  retire,  and  seem  lo  Jonile. 

Enter  Mm.  IIamicastlb. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  I  was  grealJj  flultem),  m 
:  sure.  But  my  sou  lells  me  it  was  all  i 
mistake  of  llie  servanls.  I  shan't  be  wiv. 
however,  till  they  are  fairly  married,  and  (ben 
let  her  keep  her  own  fortune.  Bul  whal  do 
1  sec4  Fondling  logelber,  as  I  am  iXnt.  I 
never  *aw  Ton)'  so  sprighlK  hefare.  Ah!  hi'c 
I  caught  you,  my  prclly  dotnl  Whal,  hill- 
ing, iTtchanging  stolen  glances,  and  brolien 
murmurs?    Ah! 

'I'unjr.  As  for  murmurs,  molber,  we  grumtiir 
a  litlle  now  and  iben,  lo  be  sure.  Bul  ibcrc'i 
no  love  lost  between  us. 

ifrs.Jf.  A  mere  sprinkling,  Tony,  upon  ikt 
flame,  only  lo  raske  il  burn  brighler, 

Miai  JV.  Cousin  Tony  proraisei  lo  give  di 
more   uf  his   company   at   home.     Indeed   be 

cousin  Tony,"wi1"it?""'"'  """       "^'   "'" 

7'onj.  O!  il's  a  prelly  crtalul-e.  No,  Pd 
sooner  leave  my  horse  in  ■  pound,  than  leave 
you  when  you  smile  Upon  one  so.  Your  laugh 
makes  you  so  becoming. 

Mitt  N.  Agreeable  cousin!  who  can  help 
admiring  thai  natural  humour,  that  plraiant. 
hrojJ,  red,  Iboughlleis— [/'o/fi/i;  his  Chert] 
Ah!  it's  a  bold  lace. 

Mrs.H-  Pretty  innocence! 

Tniij.  I'm  sure  1  always  lov'd  coiuin  Cor'< 
faaiel  eyes,  and  her  prelly  long  fingen,  thai 
she  Iwisls  this  way  and  that  over  ihe  han»i- 
cbolU,  like  a  parcel  of  bobbins. 

MrS.H.  Ah,  be  would  charm  the  bird  from 
the  tree.  I  was  neyer  lo  h.ippy  before.  Mv 
boy-takes  afler  bit  father,  poor  Mr.  Lumnkin, 
exactly.    The  jewels,  my  dear  Gon,   ahaU  be 

rour*  i  neon  line  nlty.  You  stinll  have  them, 
sn'l  he  a  sweet  boy,  mr  dear?  Ton  Aall  be 
married  to-morrow,  and  well  put  ttff  the  reil 
of  bis  education,  like  Dr.  Drowiy'a  aermoni, 
lo  a  filler  opportunity. 

Enter  DlGOORT. 

Digg.  Where's  the  squire?  I  ban  gol  i 
lellrr  lor  your  worship. 

7'on/.  Give  il  to  my  mamma.  Ska  reads 
all  my  letters  first. 

Digg.   I  bad  orders   lo  deliver  il  iatn  your 

Tonj.  Who  does  il  come  hmt 
Digg.    Your  whorthip   roun   »Jt  ibat  o'lbr 
letler  lUelt 
'     Tanjr.  I  couH  wi>1]  lo  know,  Ihovg^h. 

[Turning  Ihe  Letter,  taiil  rating  on  it- 
Mug  N^.  [Atide^  Undone,  andone.  A  teller 
lo  bira  from  Hastings.  I  know  lli&  band.  M 
my  aunt  $tes  il,  we  are  ruined  for  ever.  PI 
keep  her  employed  a  little  if  I  can.  [ToMrt- 
Uardctitllel  But  I  have  not  toM  you^  madMi, 
of  my  cousin's  smart  anawer  jnat  now  la  Hr. 


SCSNt  1.] 

Marlow.  We  »o  laugfa*d  —  You  must  know, 
madam  — tUi  waj  a  little,  lor  he  must  not 
hear  us.  [Ttiej-  confer, 

Tonjr.  \SHtt  gazing^  A  damn*d  cramp  piece 
of  penmanship  as  cTer  I  saw  in  my  life.  I 
can  read  your  print>hand  rery  well.  But  here 
there  are  such  handles,  and  shanks,  and  dashes, 
that  one  can  scarce  tell  the  hea^  from  the 
tail.  7i>  AnUionjr  Lumpkin,  Esq.  Il*s  Tery 
odd,  I  can  read  the  outside  of  my  letters, 
where  my  own  name  is,  well  enough.  But 
when  I  come  to  open  it,  it  is  all — huz.  That^s 
bard,  Ter}'  hard:  for  the  inside  of  the  letter  is 
always  the  cream  of  the  correspondence. 

Jfr#.  H,  Ha !  ha !  ha !  Very  well,  rery  well. 
And  so  my  son  was  too  hard  for  the  philo- 
sopher. 

MUm  N,  Yes,  madam;  hut  you  must  hear 
the  rest,  madam.  A  little  more  this  way,  or 
he  may  hear  us.  You^ll  hear  how  he  puzzled 
him  again. 

Mrs,  H.  He  seems  strangely  puzzled  now 
himself,  methinks. 

Tonjr.  [SHU  gazing']  A  damned  up  and 
down  hand,  as  it  it  was  disffuised  in  liquor. 
\Re€iding'\  Dear  sir.  Ay,  that's  that  Then 
there*s  an  IVf,  and  a  T,  and  an  S,  hut  whether 
the  next  be  an  izzard  ^)  or  an  R,  confound 
me,  I  cannot  tell. 

Mrs,  H.  What^s  that,  my  dear?  Can  I  give 
you  any  assistance? 

Miss  N.  Pray,  aunt,  let  me  read  it.  Nobody 
reads  a  cramp  hand  better  than  I.  [Twitching 
the  Letter  from  her]  Do  you  know  who  it 
is  from? 

Tonj,  Can*t  tell,  escept  from  Dick  Ginger, 
the  feeder. 

Miss  N.  Ay,  so  it  is.  [Pretending  to  read] 
Dear  squire,  hoping  that  youVe  in  health,  as 
I  am  at  this  present.  The  gentlemen  of  the 
Shake-bag  club  has  cut  the  gentlemen  of  the 
Goose-green  quite  out  of  feather.  The  odds 
— um  —  old  battle — um — long  fighting — um — 
here,  here,  it*s  all  about  cocks,  and  fighting; 
it*s  of  no  consequence,  here,  put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

[Thrusting  the  crumpled  Letter  upon  him. 

Monjr,  But  1  tell  you,  miss,  it*s  of  all  the 
consequence  in  the  world.  I  would  not  lose 
the  rest  of  it  for  a  guinea.  Here,  mother,  do 
you  make  it  out.     Of  no  consequence. 

[Giving  Mrs.  Hardvastle  the  Letter. 

Mrs.  ii.  How's  this?  [Reads. 

Dear  Squire, — Frn  now  waiting  for  Miss 
Neville,  with  a  post  chaise  and  pair,  at  the 
bottom  of  the  garden  ;  but  I  find  my  horses 
yet  unable  to  perform  the  journey.  I  expect 
you'll  assist  us  with  a  pair  of  fresh  horses, 
as  you  promised.  Dispatch  is  necessary, 
as  the  hag  (ay,  the  hag),  your  mother,  will 
otherwise  suspect  us.    Yours,  Hastings. 

Grant  me  patience.  I  shall  run  distracted. 
My  rage  chokes  me. 

Miss  N,  I  hope,  madam,  youMl  suspend  your 
resentment  for  a  few  moments,  and  not  im- 
pute to  me  any  impertinence,  or  sinister  design 
that  belongs  to  another. 

Mrs*  H,  [Courteseying  very  low]  Fine  spoken, 
madam,  you  are  most  miraculously  polite  and 
engaging^  and  quite  the  rery  pink  of  courtesy 
and  circvmspection,  madam.  [Changing  her 
Tone]    And  you,  you  great  ill^ashioned  oaf, 
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with  scarce  sense  enough  to  keep  your  month 
shut,  were  you  too  jomed  against  me?  But 
ril  defeat  all  your  plots  in  a  moment  As  for 
you,  madam,  since  you  have  got  a  pair  ol 
fresh  horses  ready,  it  would  be  cruel  to  dis- 
appoint them.  So,  if  you  please,  instead  of 
running  away  with  your  spark,  prepare,  this 
Tery  moment,  to  run  off  with  me.  Your  old 
aunt  Pedigree  will  keep  yon  secure,  Fll  wai^- 
rant  me.  You  too,  sir,  may  mount  your  horse, 
and  guard  us  upon  the  way.  Here.  Thomas, 
Roger,  Diggory;  Fll  show  you,  that  I  wish 
you  better  than  you  do  yourselves.        [Exii, 

Miss  N,  So  now  Fm  completely  ruined. 

Tony,  Ay,  that^s  a  sure  thing. 

ilfi^s  N.  What  better  could  be  expected 
from  being  connected  with  such  a  stupid  fool, 
and  after  all  the  nods  and  signs  I  made  him? 

Tony.  By  the  laws,  miss,  it  was  your  own 
cleverness,  and  not  my  stupidity,  that  did  your 
business.  You  were  so  nice  and  so  busy  with 
your  Shake-bags  and  Goose-greens,  that  I 
thought  you  could  never  be  making  believe. 

Enter  Hastings. 

HasL  So,  sir,  I  find  hy  my  servant,  that 
you  have  shown  my  letter,  and  betray  d  us. 
VVas  this  well  done,  young  gentleman  r 

Tony,  Here^s  another.  Ask  miss  there  who 
betray  d  you.  Ecod,  it  was  her  doing,  not  mine. 

Enter  Maelow. 

Mar,  So,  I  have  been  finely  used  here  among 
you.  Rendered  contemptible,  driven  into  ill- 
manners,  despised,  insulted,  laugh*d  at. 

Tony,  Here's  another.  We  shall  have  old 
Bedlam  broke  loose  presently. 

Miss  N,  And  there,  sir,  is  the  gentleman  to 
whom  we  all  owe  every  obligation. 

Mar,  What  can  1  say  to  biro,  a  mere  booby, 
an  idiot,  whose  ignorance  and  age  are  a 
protection. 

Hast,  A  poor  contemptible  booby,  that  would 
but  disgrace  correction. 

Miss  N,  Yet  with  cunning  and  malice  enough 
to  make  himself  merry  with  our  embarrassments. 

Hast,  An  insensible  cub. 

Mar,  Replete  with  tricks  and  mischie£ 

Tony,  Raw !  damme,  but  Fll  fight  you  both, 
one  after  the  other — with  baskets. 

Mar,  As  for  him,  he*s  below  resentment. 
But  your  conduct,  Mr.  Hastings,  requires  an 
explanation.  You  knew  of  my  mistakes,  yet 
would  not  undeceive  me. 

Hast,  Tortured  as  I  am  with  my  own  dis- 
appointments, is  this  a  time  for  explanations? 
It  IS  not  friendly,  Mr.  Marlow. 

Mar,  But,  sir — 

Miss  N,  Mr.  Marlow,  we  never  kept  on 
your  mistake,  till  it  was  too  late  to  undeceive 
you.    Be  pacified. 

Enter  Servant. 

Serv,  My  mistress  desires  youll  gel  ready 
immediately,  madam.  The  horses  are  putting 
to.  Your  hat  and  things  are  in  the  next  room. 
We  are  to   go   thirty  miles  before  morning. 

[Exu. 

Miss  N,  I  come.  •  O,  Mr.  Marlow!  if  you 
knew  what  a  scene  of  constraint  and  ill  nature 
lies  before  me,  Fm  sure  it  would  convert  your 
resentment  into  pity. 
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[Act  V. 


Mrs,H,  \}Viliiin\  Miss  Neville.  Constance; 
wbv,  Constance,  I  say. 

miss  N,  I'm  coming.  Well,  constancy.  Re- 
member, constancy  is  the  word.  [£xit 

HasL  My  heart,  how  can  I  support  this? 
To  be  so  near  happiness,  and  such  happiness! 

Mar.  r/o  Tonjr]  You  see  now,  young  gen- 
tleman, tlie  effects  of  your  folly.  VVhat  might 
be  amusement  to  you,  is  here  disappointment, 
and  even  distress. 

l^onj.  [From  a  Reverirl  Ecod,  I  have  hit 
it.  It'^s  here.  Your  hands.  lours  and  yours, 
my  poor  Sulky.  Meet  me  two  hours  hence 
at  the  bottom  of  the  garden;  and  if  you  don\ 
fmd  Tony  Lumpkin  a  more  good  naturM  fel- 
low than  you  tnought  for,  1  II  give  you  leave 
to  take  my  best  horse,  and  Bet  Bouncer  into 
the  bargain.     Come  along.  [£.veunt. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — An  old-fashioned  House. 

Enier  Sir  Charles  Marlow  and  IIardcastle. 

Hard.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  The  peremptory  tone 
in  which  he  sent  forth  his  sublime  commands. 

*$j>  C.  And  the  reserve  with  which  I  sup- 
pose he  treated  all  your  advances. 

Hard.  And  yet  he  might  have  seen  some- 
thing in  me  above  a  common  innkeeper,  too. 

Sir  C  Yes,  Dick,  but  he  mistook  you  for 
kn  uncommon  innkeeper,  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Hard.  Well,  I'm  in  too  good  spirits  to 
think  of  any  thing  but  joy.  ics,  my  dear 
friend,  this  union  of  our  families  will  make  our 
personal  friendships  hereditary;  and  though 
my  daughter's  fortune  is  but  small — 

SirC.  Why,  Dick,  will  you  talk  of  fortune 
to  me?  My  son  is  possessed  of  mere  than  a 
competence  already,  and  can  want  nothing 
but  a  good  and  virtuous  girl  to  share  his  hap- 
piness, aud  increase  it.  If  they  like  each  other, 
as  you  say  they  do — 

Hard.  If,  man.  I  tell  you  ihey  do  like  each 
other.     My  daughter   as  good    as    told  me  so. 

Sir  C.  But  girls  are  apt  to  flatter  them- 
selves, you  know. 

Hani.  I  saw  him  ffrasp  her  hand  in  the 
warmest  manner  myself;  and  here  he  romt\s 
to  put  you  out  of  your  ifs,  I  warrant  him. 

Knter  Marlow. 

Mar.  1  come,  sir,  once  more,  to  ask  pardon 
for  my  strange  conduct.  I  can  scarce  reflect 
on  my  insolence  without  confusion. 

Hard.   Tut,  boy,   a  trifle.     You  take  it  loo 

Sravely.    An  hour  or  two's  laughing  with  my 
aughter   will  set   all   to  rights  again.  —  She'll 
never  like  you  the  worse  for  it. 

Mar.  Sir,  I  shall  be  always  proud  of  Iter 
approbation. 

Hard.  Approbation  is  but  a  cold  word,  Mr. 


don*t  think,  sir,    that  my  impudeoce  has  beeo 
passed  upon  all  the  rest  of  tnc  family. 

Hard.  Impudence.  No,  I  doo*t  say  that— 
Not  quite  impudence. — Girls  like  to  be  played 
with,  and  rumpled  too  sometimes.  But  she 
has  told  no  tales,  I  assure  you. 

Mar.  May  1  die,  sir,  if  1  ever — 

Hard,  l^ell  you,  she  don't  dislike  you ;  and 
as  I'm  sure  you  like  her. — 

Mar,  Dear  sir,  I  protest,  sir — 

Hard.  1  see  no  reason  why  you  should  not 
be  joined  as  fast  as  the  parson  can  lie  you. 

Mar.  \Uii  why  won't  you  hear  me?  Bv  a/1 
that's  just  and  true,  1  never  gave  miss  ffard- 
castle  the  slightest  mark  of  my  attachment, 
or  even  the  most  distant  hint  to  suspect  me 
of  affection.  \>'e  had  hut  one  interview,  and 
that  yras  formal,  modest,  and  uninteresting. 

Hard.  This  fellow's  formal,  modest  im- 
pudence is  beyond  bearing.  [Aside, 

Sir  C.  And  you  never  grasp'd  her  band,  or 
made  any  protestations? 

Mar.  As  iieaven  is  my  w^itness,  I  came  down 
in  obedience  to  your  commands.  1  saw  the 
lady  without  emotion,  and  parted  without  re- 
luctance. 1  hope  you'll  exact  no  further  proofs 
of  my  duly,  nor  prevent  me  from  leaving  a 
house  in  which  I  suffer  so  many  mortifications. 

[AVriV. 

Sir  C,  I'm  astonish'd  at  the  air  o(  sincerity 
with  which   he  parted. 

Hard.  And  1  m  astonish'd  at  the  deJiberati^ 
intrepidity  of  his  assurance. 

4^/>-  C,  1  dare  pledge  my  life  and  honour 
upon  his  truth. 

Hard,  Here  comes  my  daughter,  and  1  would 
slake  my  happiness  upon  her  veracity. 

Enlcr  IVI J ss  Hardcastlk. 
Kate,  come  hilher,  child.    Answer  me  sincerelv, 
and    vi'ithoul    resiTve;    has  IVIr.   Marlow   made" 
you  any  professions  of  love  and  affection? 

Miss  Jl.  The  question  is  very  abrupt,  sir; 
hut  since  yon  require  unreserved  sinccrih. 
I  think  he  has. 

Hard.  I  7V>  Sir  C.\  You  see. 
Sir  C  And  pray,  madam,  have  you  and  my 
sou  had   niore   than  one  inlerviewf 
Miss  II.    Yes,  sir,  sevt^ral. 
Hard.   [  2\)  Sir  (J.\   You  see. 
Sir  C    Hut  did  he  profess  any  attachment 
Miss  J  I.   \   lasting  one. 
SirC   Did  he  talk  of  love? 
Miss  //.  Much,  sir. 

SirC  Amazing!  and  all  tliis  formally? 
Miss  H.  Formally. 

Hard.  Now,  my  friend,  I  hope  you  are 
satisfied. 

SirC.  And  how  did  he  behave,  madam :^ 
Miss  H.  As  most  professed  admirers  do. 
Said  some  civil  things  of  my  face,  talked  much 
Marlow;  if  1  am  not  deceived,  yon  have  some-  of  his  want  of  merit,  and  the  greatness  of 
thing  more  than  approbation  thereabouts.  You  mine:  mentioned  his  heart,  gave  a  sborl  tragedy 
take  me.  ;  speech,  and  ended  with  pretended  rapture. 

Mar.  Really,  sir,  I  have  not  that  happiness.]      SirC  Now  I'm  perfectly  convinced,  indeed. 
Hard.    Come,   boy,   I'm  an  old  fellow,   and  I  know  his  cnnveisalion  among  women  to  be 
know   what's  what,    as  well    as   you    that  arc ;  modest  and  submissive.    This  forward,  canting, 
younger.     I    know   what   has    passed   between !  ranting  manner   by  no    means    describes   him, 
you;  but  mum.  land  I'm  confident  he  never  sat  for  the  picture. 

Mar.  Sure,  sir,  nothing  has  passed  between  I     Miss  H.    Then  what,   sir,   if  1  should  con- 


us  but  the  most  profound  respect  on  my  side,  vince   you   to    your   fare   of  my  sincerity?   If 
md  the.   most   distant  reserve  on  her's.     You  |  you  and  my  papa,  ii      '  '      "       " 


in  about  half  an  hour,  will 
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H.  Avd  if  you  <fonH  find  liim  ^liat  1 
describe — I  fdar  my  happiness,  must  never  have 
a  beginning.  \ExeunL 

SCEN£  U. — 7*he  Back  of  Uie  Garden, 

Enter  IlAsriNGS. 
Hani.   Wbal  an   idiot   am  I,   to  wail  here 
for  a  fellow,    who  probably   takes    delight  in 
mortifying  me.   lie  never  intended  to  be  punc- 
tual, and  V\\  wait  no  longer.    What  do  1  see? 


place  ^jroundves  behind'' that  screen,  you  shaU  I  tay.  AAer  we  take  a  knock  in  this  part  of 
near  biin  declaref  his  passion  to  me  inpersob.  the  country.,  .we  shake  hands  and  be  ferieods. 
Sir  C.  A^feed;  Ann  if  I  find  him  what  yon  'BAt'  if  you  had  run  me  through  the  guls,  Ihlm 
describe^  mfmj  -happiness  in  him  must  have  I  should  be  dead ,  and  you  might  go  shake 
an  end.  *"  [ExiL  hands  with  the  hangman. 

HasL  The  rebuke  is  jusL  But  I  must  hasten 
to  relieve  miss  NeTilie!  if  you  keep  the  old 
lady  employed,  I  promise  to  take  care  of  the 
young  one.  [Exit, 

Tony.  Never  fear  me.  Here  she  comea. 
Vanish!  She's  gotiiAo  the  pc^nd,  and  is  draggled 
up  to  the  waist  lik^a-ttiermaid. 

Enter  Mrs*.  IIardcastle. 

Mr9.H.  Oh,  Tony,  Fm  kilTd!  Shook!  Bat- 
It  is  he,  and  perhaps  with  news  of  m)^^on- 1  tcred  to  death!  I  shall  never 'survive  it«  That 
stance.  'last  jolt  that  laid  us  against  the  qi^ckset-hedge 

I  has  done  my  business. 
Enter  Tony,  bo(}ted  and  spattered,         I     Tonj.  Alack,  mamma,  it  was  all  your  own 
iMv  honest  squire!    I  now  find  you  a  man  of' fault.     You   would   ho  for  running*  away   by 
your  word.    This  looks  like  friendship.  |»ight,   without  knowing  one  inch  of  .the  way. 


fi 
but 


Ton}'   Ay,   Tm  your  friend,    and   tke  best,     Mrs,  H,   I  wiSh   wc   were    at   honfte  again, 
irnd    you   have   in  the  world,    if  you   knew  I  [  never  met  sci^many  accidents   in  io  short  a 
lit  all.    This  riding   by   night,   by-lhe-l>y,   is  journey.     Dren^hM  m  the  mud,  overtum*d  in 
cursedly    tiresome.      It    has    shook    me    worse!  a  ditch,  stuck  fast  in  a  slough,  jolted  to  a  jelly, 
than  the  basket  of  a  stage  coach.  iand   at  last  to   lose   our  way.     Whereaoouts 

Hast,  But  how?   Where  did  you  leave  your  I  do  you  think  we  are,  Tonyr 
fellow   travellers?     Are    they    in   safety?    Are  I      Tony,    By  piy   guess    we   should   be  upod 
they  housed?  ' Crackskull-common ,   about  forty  miles  from 

Tonj',  Five  and  twenty  miles  in  two  hours  |  home, 
and  a  half,  is  no  such  had  driving.    The  poor>     Mrs,  H,  O  lud!  O  lud!  the  most  notorious 
bea.tts  have  smoked  for  it.    Rabbit  me,  but  Td  spot  in   all    the   country.     V\''e  only  want   a 
rather  ride  forty   miles  after  a  fox,    than   ten, robbery  to  make  a  complete  night  on*t 
with  such  varment^).  \      Tonjr.    l>ou*t   be  afraid,   mamma,    donH  he 

Host   ^Vell,   but  where  have  you  left  the  afraid.     Two   of  the   five   that  kept  here   are 
ladies?   I  die  with  impatience.  hanced,  and  the  other  three  may  not  find  us. 

Tony,    Left   them!    Why,    where  should  1  Don  I  bo  .-tfraid.   Is  that  a  man  that*s  galloping 
leave  them,  but  where  I  found  them?  behind    us?     No;    its   only   a   tree.     DonU  be 

HasL  This  is  a  riddle.  afraid. 

Tony.  Hiddle    me  this,   then.     What's  that       Mrs, II.  The  fright  will  certainly  kill  me. 
goes  round  the  house,   and  round    the   house,       Tonj.    Do  you   see  any  thing  like   a  black 
and  never  touchct  the  house?  ,hat  moving  behind  the  thicket? 

IlasL  Tm  still  astray.  Mrs. II,  O  death! 


Hast,   Ua!  ha!  ha!  I  understand;    you  took  perceives  us,  we  are  undone, 
them  in  a  round,    while  they  supposed  them-|      Torn.    Father-in-law,   by  all  that*s  unlucky, 
selves  going   forward.     And    so   you   have   at, come  to  take  one  of  his  night  walks.  \Aside'\ 
last  brought  them  h(»me  again.  Ah,  its  a  highwayman  with  pistols  as  long  as 

Tony,    You    shall    hear.     1    first   took    them '  m>    arm.     A  damrfd  ill-looking  fellow, 
down  Feather-bed-lane,   where    we  stuck  fast       Mrs.  H.    Good   heaven   defend   us!    he   ap- 
iii  the  mud.  —  I  then  rallied    them  crack  over  |  proaches. 

the  stones  of  l.'p-and-down-hill — I  then  intro-  Tony.  Do  you  hide  yourself  in  that  thicket, 
ciuced  them  to  the  gibbet  on  Heavy-tree-heath,  and  leave  me  to  manaee  him.  If  there  be  any 
—  and  from   that,    with   a    circumbendibus,    I  danger    Til    cough    and    cry    hem.     ^Vhen    I 


fairly  lodged  them  in  the  horsepond  at  the 
bottom  of^the  garden. 

HasL  But  no  accident,  I  hope. 

Tony.  No,  no.  Only  mother  is  confound- 
edly frightened.  She  thinks  herself  forty  miles 
off.  She*s  sick  of  the  journey,  and  the  cattle 
ran  scarce  crawl.  So  if  your  own  horses  be 
ready,  you  may  whip  off  with  cousin,  and  1*11 
be  bound  that  no  soul  here  can  budge  a  foot 
to  follow  you. 

Hast,  My  dear  friend,  how  can  I  be  grateful? 

Tony,  Ay,  now  it's  dear  friend,  noble  squire. 
Just  now,  it  was  all  idiot,  cub,  and  run  me 
through  the  guts.   Damn  your  way  of  fighting, 

i)  frrMin. 


cough  be  sure  to  keep  close. 

[Mrs,  H.  hides  behind  a  Tree 
in  the  back  Scene, 


r 


Enter  Hardcastle. 

Hard,    I'm  mistaken,   or  I  heard   voices  of 
eople  in  want  of  help.   O,  Tony,  is  that  you. 

did  not  expect  you  so  soon  back.    Are  your 
mother  and  ner  charge  in  safety? 

Tony,    Very  safe,   sir,   at   my   aunt  Pedi- 
gree's.   Hem. 

Mrs,  H.  [From  behind^  Ah,  death!    I  find 
there's  danger. 

Hard,    torty  miles  in   three   hoiu:s\  vm^> 
that*s  too  TOuoi,  ifcf  "^oun^^T. 
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Toifx*  Sloal  horses  vol  willing  mundt  make 
ehort  fovrnefi^  es  tber  ear.    Heni. 

Jf>«.  JK  [JiVMii  bMti]  Smtf  WO  do  the 
dear  bar  no  harmu 

Hani  But  I  beard  a  Toioe  liere;  I  slionU 
be jdad  to  Inow  firom  wlieoce  it  came? 
"Tm^i  h  was  I,  sir,  taliuDg  to  myself »  sir. 
.  I  was  saying  that  Ibrly  miles  in  three  lionrs 
-was  Tery  good  going.  Hem.  As  to  be  sure 
it  was.  Hem.  rhave  cot  a  sort  of  cold  by 
hfling  ont  in  the  «ir.  Well  go  in,  if  you 
please.    Hem. 

Hmrd,  But  if  yon  talhed  to  yourself,  you 
did  not  answer  TottrseMl  I  am  certain  I  beard 
two  vmces,  and  am  resolTed  [RaiMing  his 
PTfiee}  to  find  the  other  out 

Mf^  M.  TJRiutning  formard  front  hehindf} 
O  Indy  heir  murder  ray  poor  boy,  my  darling. 
Here,  good  gentleman,  whet  your  rage  upon 
me.'  Take  my  money,  my  liCe,^  but  spare  that 
yonng  gentleman,  spare  my  child,  if  you  have 
any  merQT. 

ManL  My  wife!  as  I  am  a  Christian.  From 
whesoe  can  she  come,  or  what  does  she  mean! 
Jfrii  J£  [Kneeiing]  Take  compassion  on 
us,  good  Mr.  Highwayman.  Take  our  money, 
our  watches,  all  we  have,  but  spare  our  lives. 
We  will  never  bring  jou  to  justice,  indeed 
wt  won%  good  Mr.  Highwayman. 

Hard,  I  believe  the  woman^s  out  of  her 
sensesi  What,  Dorothy,  donH  you  know  roe? 
Mrs.  M,  Mr.  Hardcastle,  as  Fm  alive!  My 
fears  blinded  me.  But  who,  my^  dear,  could 
have  cqiected  to  meet  you  here,  in  this  flight- 
fid  place,  so  fer  fiwim  homer — What  has 
bronght  yon  to  fellow  us? 

J&rd.  Sore,  Dorothy,  you  have  not  lost 
your  wits.  So  far  from  home,  when  you  are 
witbia  ferty  yards  of  your  own  door.  \To 
Tony\  This  u  one  of  Ypur  old  tricks ,  you 
graceless  rogue  you.  \To  Mrs.  H,'\  DonH 
you  know  the  gate  and  the  rauiberry-tree; 
and  donH  you  remember  the  horsepoDd,  my 
dear? 

Mrs,  H.  Yes,  I  shall  remember  the  horse- 
pond  as  long  as  I  live ;  I  have  caught  my  death 
m  it  [To  Tonjr]  Aod  is  it  to  you,  you  grace- 
less varlet,  I  owe  all  this.  lU  teach  you  to 
abuse  your  mother,  I  will. 

Tonj,  Ecod,  mother,  all  the  parish  says  you 
have  spoiled  mc,  and  so  you  may  take  the 
fruits  oa*t 

Mrs.H,  ril  spoil  you,  1  will. 

\Beats  him  off  the  Stage. 
/ford:  Ha!  ha!  ha! 


ScBNB  IIL^A  Parlour, 

Enter  SiK  Charlbs  Marlow  and  Miss  Hard- 
castle. 
Sir  C.  What  a  situation  am  I  in !   If  what 

Jou  say  appears,  I  shall  then  find  a  guilty  son. 
f  what  he  says  be  true,  I  shall  then  lose  one 
that,  of  all  others,  I  most  wished  for  a  daughter. 
Miss  H,  I  am  proud  of  your  approbation, 
and  to  show  I  merit  it,  if  you  place  your- 
selves as  I  directed,  you  shall  hear  his  explicit 
declaration.    But  he  comes. 

Sir  C.   V\\  to  your  father,  and  keep  him  to 
the  appointment  {Exit, 

Enter  Marlow. 


come  once  more  to  take  leave;  nor  did  I,  tiD 
this  moment,  know  the  pain  I  fe«l  in  tkc 
separation.  ^ 

Jftfff  H.  \In  her  09pn  natoMi  Jfoniier] 
I  believe  these  sufferings  cannot  be  very  great, 
sir,  which  yon  can  so  easily  remove*.  A  day 
or  two  longer  I  perhaps,  miaht  lassan  yoar 
uneasiness,  by  showing  the  little  vainn  of  wbat 
you  now  think  proper  to  regret 

Mar.  This  gin  every  moment  improves  upon 
me.  [Aside]  it  must  not  be,  madam.  I  have 
already  trifled  too  long  virith  my  heart,  and 
nothing  can  restore  me  to  myself^  hnt  this 
painful  effort  of  resolution. 

Miss  If.  Then  go,  sir.  fll  ^wga  nothing 
moBj^to  detain  yon.  Thouab  my  feanly  be 
as  ^od  as  her's  you  came  dovm  to  visit,  and 
mj  education  I  hope  not  inferior .  what  are 
these  advantages  without  equal  alBnenee?  I 
must  remain  contented  with  the  altglit  appro- 
bation of  imputed  merit;  I  mnat  have  only 
the  mockery  of  your  addresses,  while  allToar 
serious  aims  are  fiiM  on  ferlnncw 

^ler  Hardcastle  amiRtn  rwAmwf  iw^^iaw 

from  behind. 

Mar.  By  heavens,  madam,  fiNrtana  was  ever 
my  smallest  consideration.  Yonr  heanty  at  fint 
caught  my  eye;  for  who  could  se9  thai  with- 
out emotion.  But  every  momeoC  that  I  con- 
verse with  you,  steals  in  saaaa  new  grace, 
heightens  the  picture,  i^d  •ffssm  h  stronger 
expression.  What  at  nrst  seemed  rastk  plain- 
ness, now  appears  refined  limpltcitjr.  VVbat 
seemed  forward  assurance,  now  strmea  me  as 
the  result  of  courageous  innocence,  and  con- 
scious virtue.  I  am  now  determined  to  stay, 
madam,  and  I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
my  father^s  discernment,  when  he  sees  you, 
to  doubt  his  approbation. 

Miss  H,   Sir,    1  must  entreat   you*ll  desist 
As  our  acquaintance  began,   so  let  it  ead,  in 
indilTerence.     I  might   hare  given   an  hour  or 
two  to  levity,   but  5eriously,    Mr.  Marlow,  do 
you  think  1  could  ever  submit  to  a  connexion 
where   I   must   appear   mercenary,    and  ]roa 
imprudent?    Do  you  think  I  could  ever  catch 
at  the  confident  addresses  of  a  secure  admirer? 
Mar,    [Kneelingl   Does  this   look  like  se- 
curity?   Does  this  look  like   confidence?    No, 
madam,    every  moment   that  shows  me  your 
merit,    only   serves  to  increase    my   diffidence 
and  confusion.    Here  let  me  continue — 
Sir  C.    1  can  hold   it  no  longer.    [Coming 
[Exit,  forward]    Charles,   Charles,   how   bast  thoa 
deceived  me.    Is  this  your  indiflerence,  your 
uninteresting  conversation  ? 

Hard.    Your   cold   contempt;    yonr  ibrmal 
interview?   What  have  you  to  say  now? 

Mar.   That  Vm  all  amaxement!    What  can 
it  mean? 

Hard.  It  means  that  you  can  say  and  nnsay 
things  at  pleasure.    That   you   can  address  s 
lady  in  private,   and  deny  it  in  public;   that 
you  have  one  story  for  us,    and  anc^er  for 
my  daughter. 
Mar.    Daughter! — this  lady  your  daughter? 
Hard.  Yes,  sir,  my  only  daughter,  mylKate. 
Whose  else  should  she  be? 
Mar.  Oh,  the  deviL 

Miss  H.   Yes,  sir,  that  very  identical,  taU^ 
JIfar,    Though  prepared  for  seldnf^  ou\^  l\x<^\n\hk%  lady  you  were  pleased   to  take  ms 
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for.  iCoatrigsjring]  She  that  you  addressed 
as  tke  miM|  modest,  sentimental  man  of  gra- 
'vity,  and  the  bold,  forward,  agreeable  Rattle 
of  tbe  ladies'  club,  ba!  ba!  ha! 

Mar,  Zounds!  there*s  no  bearing  tbis. 

Miss  H*  In  wbicb  of  your  characters,  sir, 
will  YOU  giTe  us  ^ea%e  to  address  you  ?  As 
tbe  faltering  gentleman,  with  looks  on  tbe 
ground,  that  speaks  just  to  be  beard,  and  bates 
hypocrisy;  or  tbe  loud,  confident  creature, 
that  keeps  it  up  with  Mrs.  Mantrap,  and  old 
Mrs.  Biddy  Buckskin,  till  three  in  the  morning, 
ba!  ba!  ba! 

Mar,  O,  curse  on  my  noisy  bead!  I  neTCr 
attempted  to  be  impudent  yet,  that  I  was  not 
taken  down.     1  must  be  gone. 

Hard,  By  tbe  band  of  my  body,  but  you 
shall  not  I  see  it  was  all  a  mistake,  and  I 
am  rejoiced  to  find  it.  You  shall  not,  sir,  I 
tell  you.^  I  know  sbe^ll  forgive  you.  Won't 
you  forgive  bim,  Kate?  Well  all  forgive  you. 
Take  couraire,  man. 

\Thej  retire,  she  tormenting  him, 
io  the  back  Scene. 


t 


Enter  Mrs.  Hardcastlb  and  Tont. 

Mrs.H,  So,  so,  tbeyVc  gone  off.  Let  them 
go,  I  care  not. 

Hard,  W^ho's  gone? 

Mrs.  H»  My  dutiful  niece  and  her  gentle- 
man, Mr.  Hastings,  from  town ;  he  who  came 
down  with  our  modest  visitor  here. 

Sir  C,  Who,  my  honest  George  Hastings. 
As  worthy  a  fellow  as  lives,  and  the  girl  could 
not  have  made  a  more  prudent  choice. 

Hard,  Then  by  tbe  band  of  my  body,  Pm 
proud  of  tbe  connexion. 

Enter  Hastings  and  Miss  Neville. 

Mrs.  H,  What,  returned  so  soon ,  1  begin 
not  to  like  it  \Aside. 

HasL  \To  Hardcastle'\  For  my  late  at- 
tempt to  fly  off  with  your  niece,  let  my  pre- 
sent confusion  be  my  punishment  VVe  are 
now  come  back,  to  appeal  from  your  justice 
to  your  humanity.  By  her  fitbers  consent  1 
first  paid  her  my  addresses,  and  our  passions 
were  first  founded  in  duty. 

MissN.  Since  his  dsatb,  Ihave  been  obliged 
to  stoop  to  dissimulation  to  avoid  oppression. 
In    an  Dour  of  levity,  I   was   ready  even  to 


ive  up  my  fortune  to  secure  my  cboiee. 
lut  Vm  now  recorered  from  tbe  delusion, 
and  hope  from  your  tenderness  what  is  de- 
nied me  from  a  nearer  connexion. 

Hard.  Be  it  what  it  will.  Fm  gladtbe]|r  we 
come  back  to  reclaim  their  due.  Come  bitber, 
Tonv,  boy.  Do  you  refuse  tbis  lady*s 
hand  whom  I  now  offer  you? 

Ton/.  W^bat  signifies  my   refusing?    You 

know  i  canH  refuse  her  till  Fm  of  age,  father. 

Hard,  While    I  thought   concealing  your 

age,  boy,  was  likely  to  conduce  to  your  im- 

Srovement^  1  concurred  with  your  motber^s 
esire  to  keep  it  secret.  But  since  I  find  she 
turns  it  to  a  wrong  use,  I  must  now  declare 
you  have  been  of  age  these  three  months. 

Tottjr,  Of  age!  Am  I  of  age,  father? 

Hard,  Above  three  months. 

Tony.  Then  you*ll  see  tbe  first  use  111 
make  of  my  liberty.  [Taking  Miss  Nevilles 
Hand]  Witness  all  men  by  these  presents, 
that  I^  Anthony  Lumpkin,  escMiire,  ot  Blank- 
place,  refuse  you,  Constantia  Neville,  spinster, 
of  no  place  at  all,  for  my  true  and  lawful 
wife.  So  Constantia  Neville  may  marry  whom 
sb#  phases ,  and  Tony  Lumpkin  is  bis  own 
man  again. 

Sir  C  O  brave  squire ! 

Hast.  My  worthy  friend! 

Mrs.H,  My  unduliful  offspring! 

Mar.    Joy,   my   dear   George,   I  give  you 

{'oy  sincerely.  And  could  I  prevail  upon  my 
iltle  tyrant  here  to  be  less  arbitrary,  1  should 
he  tbe  happiest  man  alive,  if  you  would  re- 
turn me  the  favour. 

Hast.  [To  Miss  Hardcastle'f  Come,  ma- 
dam, you  are  now  driven  to^he  very  last 
scene  of  all  your  contrivances.  I  know  you 
like  him,  Fm  sure  he  loves  you,  and  you  must 
and  shall  have  him. 

Hard.  [Joining  their  Hands']  And  I  say 
so  too.  And  Mr.  Marlow,  if  she  makes  bs 
good  a  wife  as  she  has  a  daughter,  I  don*t 
believe  youll  ever  repent  your  bargain.  So 
now  to  supper.  To-morrow  we  shall  gather 
all  the  poor  of  the  parish  about  us,  and  tbe 
mistakes  of  the  night  shall  be  crowned  with 
a  merry  morning;  so,  boy,  take  her:  and  as 
you  have  been  mistaken  in  tbe  mistress,  my 
wish  is,  that  you  may  never  be  mistaken  in 
the  wife. 


BENJAMIN  JONSON, 

ooc  of  thm  moti  e«Mkl«rablt  dramalic  pntla  oT  the  MTcalccnth  ccntarj,  wlicthcr  w«  coatidar  Ike  ■uaiKcr  or  the  acril 
of  bu  •rodactioaa*  wa«  born  al  Wettminater  June  ii,  i574,  and  waa  educated  at  tha  public  acbool  there,  aadar  Ik* 
ILreat  Cam4ma.  He  waa  He.ccnded  from  a  Scot*  family;  and  hi*  father,  who  lost  hia  calatc  under  Queea  Marj«  ^V^ 
brfora  i»«r  p*ct  waa  bora,  and  hia  moiher  marrying  a  bricklajar  for  her  aecond  husband,  Bca  waa  lakea  from  aelMol 
io  work  ai  hia  fathcr-in-lawa  trade.  Not  being  captivated  with  thia  cmpluvmeat,  he  weat  iatu  the  Low  Coaalri«%» 
and  dt«lMigwaKrd  himaelf  in  a  mililarj  caparilj.  On  hia  return  to  Kaglaod  he  enlrred  hiauclf  at  St.  Jehn'a  ColleM* 
Cambridgt;  haC  how  long  he  continued  there  we  are  not  informed.  Oa  hia  quiitmg  the  uaivtrailj  ha  applied  to  IM 
atage  for  a  ■•iafeaaace,  and  became  a  member  of  an  obacura  company,  which  performed  at  tbe  Curtaia  ia  ShorodUah* 
At    the  aamo  liaM  he  turaed  hia  thonghta  to  corapoaitioa ;    but  ia   generally  auppoaed    to    have  beea    uaincceMful  ia  hia 


first  aitcapla.  Hia  pcrformancea  aa  an  actor  met  with  little  more  applause;  and,  to  complete  his  mii>er^,  ho  had  Um 
■lisforiuat  ia  a  dnol  to  kill  his  opponent,  for  which  he  was  commiUrd  to  prison;  but  how  long  he  rtmaiaod  thor^  ar 
bj  what  mothads  he  obtataed  his  liberlr.  wo  hsre  ao  account.  It  was,  howeror,  while  ia  costodj  for  thie  ofliMM  ikiC 
he  was  made  a  coararl  to  the  chitrch  of  Rome,  ia  whose  communioa  he  steadily  pcraisteri  for  twelra  J****.,  ll,**  MtP" 
posed,  thai  ahaal  this  tima  he  became  acquaiated  with  Sliakspeara;  who,  acdordiag  to  tradilioa,  assislad  him  ia  wm» 
of  bis  draaalifl  anoaipis,  aad  eoasidarablj  promoted  his  iaioraal,  though  h«  coald  mo\  ^3  VM«a%  «l  \X  wmwm  Vnaia^ 
froai  tka  vvalaaca  of  aar  aalhor's  pea.    For  maajr  /tars  firoa  thia  period   ]!««  vr«4ttft«4  %am%  ^Vtica  «uciMO&lt  Vk«  ^* 
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m«i»l  part  with  aiiplausr,  anil  raUbliahrd  hi*  reputation  with  the  public  as  one  of  tbe  supporla  of  the  Kaf^liah  atage.    la 
lbi3  he  wai  in  Vrauce ;    but  lh«  uccaiion  of  his  going,  and  the  Blay  he  made,  are  alike  uncertain,     la    1619   he  went  to 
llxford,  n'fided  «ume  time  at  Christrhurvh  College,  and  in  July  1G19  was  created  M.  A.  in  a  full  bouae  of  coBToeatioB. 
On  ihc  dralb  oT  damuel   Daniel,  in  Ociober,  tbe  same  yrar,  he  succeeded  to  tbe  vacant  laurel ;  tbe  salary  of  which  wsi 
th<-n  une  hundred  marks  per  annum ;    but  ou  our  author's  nppliesiiun  in    i63o ,   it  was  augmented    to    the  aaamal  aaat  a{ 
one  hundred  pvuuds  and  a  tivrre  of  Spanish  wine.    As  we  do  nut  find  Junson's  ecomimical  virtues  anj  ithere  recorded, 
it  i^  the  less  to  be  wumlficd  al.  ihal  iiiiicLly  after  we  It-ni  n  that  lie  was  very  pnur  and  lick,  lodged  in  an  ohacarc  alle* ; 
on  which  occasion  it  was,  that  Ling  Charles,  bring  prevailed  on  in  hi*  favour,  sent  him  ten  guineas:  t%hich  Bra  raceivioc, 
said,  "Ilia  Maje>ty  has  »ciil  me  ten  guiiici*,  brc-auu-  I  am  poor,  and  live  in  an  alley;  fo  and  tali  him  that  hia  aoal  Jive.' 
in  an  allev."     In  juiticc,  however,  tu  the  memury  uf  ('harlrs,  ii   should  be  observed,  ibat  this  story  waa  probably  farued 
from  Ihe  cynicallneiti   uf  Ken  Jun»ou'ii  temper,  lalhcr  than  from  any  real  fnel ;  as  it  i»  certain  that    the    king    once  be- 
stowed a  bounty  of  one  hundred  pnuuda  on  him,  wliiih  i«  arknnwledged  in  an  epigram  wiitten  on  the  occasion*    He  dir^ 
of  the  palsy  Aug.   iG,  ii>37.  aped  b.^  y^f,  aud  was  liuried  in    Wvstmiiisirr  Abbey.     We    •ball  here     add    a    character  ol 
Ben  JonsoD  as  sLrU-hed    by    I)ryden :     "  If  we    lo«ik   upon  him    wliile  he  was  himself  (fur    his    last    plays  wirre  but  bii 
dotage*),  I  ihiiik  him  the  most    learned  and  judirinus  writer  \thivh    any  thrnlre  ever  bad.      He  was  •  moat  arrerr  ;udge 
of  himself  as  well    as  olhera.     One    cannot    say  he  wanlt.d    wil,  hut  rather  that    lie  was  frugal  of  it.     In  hia  werks  ywu 
iind  little  to  retrench  or  alter.     Wil  and   l-inguage,  and  humour  also  in  some  measure,    we   had  btfure  hiei;   but  some- 
thing of  art  was  wanting  lo  Ibe  drama,  till  he  came.     Ife  managed  his  sirenglh    to  more   advantage  than  any  wbo  pre- 
ceded him.      Von  seldom  flud  him  miking  I'lvi   in  any  of  his  scenes,  or  endeavouring  to  move  the  passioaa:   bis  genius 
was  too  sullen  and  saturnine  tu  di>  il  graeerullv,  e*peeiaUr  when  he  knew   he  came  after  thoae  who  had  partermcd  both 
to  such  a  height,     iliimuur    was  liis  pniper    sphere,    and  in   tint  he  delighted    ino«t  to    represent    mechanic  people.     Ue 
M-as  deeply  uonvcraanl  in  the  ancients,    bcilh  (ireek  and  Latin,  and  he  burrowed    boldly    frum    them:     there    is  acarcc    b 
net  ur  historian  among  ilie  Roman  aulliors  of  tUose  limes  ,    vi-hom  he  hos    not  translated  in  Sejtum*    and    Cafi'/iea.    Kui 
e  has  done  his  ruli'ieries  sn  openly .    'hat  one  may  are  he  fears  nut  to    be  taxed  by  any  law.     Ife  iaTadca    enthon  Ukr 
a  monarch,    and  what  would  be  lliefl  in  other  puels.  is    unly  victory  in  him.     With    the  spoils    of   these    writers  he  «u 
represents  uld  Home  to  us  in  its  riles,  ceremonies,  and  cuitum*.  that  if  one  of  their  puela  had  written  either  of  hit  tri- 
gedies,  we  had  seru  less  of  it  than  in  him-    if  there  was  any  fault  in  his  Language*  il  %ias,    that  he  weaved  ilfeecloM- 
ly  and  laboriously,    in  hia  eomediei  especially  :    perhaps  too,  he  did  a  little  tuo  mueh  Romanise  our  longtie,    leaving  thi 
woids  whieh  he  'xanslaled  almost  as  mueh  Latin  »m  be  found  them;    wherein,    though  he  learnedly    followed  Ibctr  laa- 
giiage,  ho  did  not  enough  comply  with  the  idiom  of  ours.     If  I    would  lumpare    him  with  Shakspeare,  I  oiust  acknow- 
ledge him  the  mure  correct  poet,  but  Khakspcbre  the  gi cater  wil.  Shakspeare  wa«  the   Homer,  or  father  of  onr  disnaiit 
ports:  Junsun   was  the  Virgil,  the  pattern  of  elabornlv  writinu;     I  admir*;  him,  but  I  love   bhakspeare.     To    coacli.de  ••' 
him«  as  be  has  given  ui  the  must  coriect  plays,  so  iu  the  precepts  which  he  has  laid  down  in  his  IfUeoverus,  webs\: 
iis  many  and  profitable  rules    fur  perfecting  the  stage,  a^  au^    whvr«.with  the  French  can  furnish  us." 

EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HU3H0UR, 

Cbmedy  by  Ben  Junson.    Acted  by  tbe  Lord  Chamberlain's  Servanta  i5(i8.    This  comedy  is,  perhaps,  ui  point  nf  thi< 
redundance  of  characters  and    power    of   language  ,    not  inferior    to  any    of  uur  author's    works.    Prom  Ihe  ebaracicr  uf 
Kitely  it  is  pretty  evident  that  Dr.  Hoadly  t>iok  the  idea  of  his  Slrirlland    in   The  Suspicious  HmJmnd  ia  whith.    hnw'- 
ever,  he  has  fallen  far  short  of  the  original.     Tliis    play  had  lain  dormant    and    unemployed    for  many   yeara  ,    from  its 
revival   afler  the  Restoration,  uniil  ihe  year  1745  ;     when    it  was    spain  restored  lo  the  stage,   wiUi  alleralioaat    at  L>m- 
roln's  Inn  Fields.  Fiom  this  lime  it  was  no  more  heard    of,  until   Mr.   Ciarrick,  in  the  year   17S<#  hruaghl  il  once  merl- 
on the  stage,  with  some  few  alleraliona,  and  an  additiunnl   scene  of  Lis  own   in   the  fuurth  act;  ever  since  which  time  i( 
has  continued  to  ke  a  stock-play,    and  to   he  prrformcd    veiy  frequenll)    every  se-ison.     ^'et  it  may  he  doubled  if  in  aai 
future  period  this  niece  will  ever  appear    to    the  advantage  it  did   at  thai  lime  ;    sinre,    exclusive  of    Mr.  Garrick's  vnii 
abilities  in  kitel^and  those  uf    Messrs.    Woodward  and  Shuler,   in  the  rispeelive  parts  of  Caplaiu  Biibadil    and  Maalei 
blephen,  there   wa*  scsrrcly  any  one  character    throughout  the  whole  ,    ihal  could    be  conceived    by    an    audience  ia  di<- 
strong  light,  that  llicy  were  repiesenled   by  each  seveijil   performer:  such  i»  the  prodigious  advantage,  with   respect  toss 
audiener,  uf  the  conduct  of  a  thealr«-  hi  in((  lodgid   in  the  hands  of   a  man,    wiio,  being    himself   a    perfect  master  ia  the 
pi-ul'etsion,  is  alilc  tu    di»tin^ui»h  the  peeuli.ir  .itiil.ties  of  each    individual   under    him,    and    tu  adapt  them   to  those  cKa- 
raclers  in   \\hirh   lhe\    aie,   cillier   li'k    nature  or  acquirement,  thr  betil   (jollified   to   make  a  figure.      Mr.   Wh.illry  obferfci. 
that,   in   this  |'l'y>    ■*■   oiiginally   wrilli-n  ,    "  tlu-  »(i-i.e   was    at   I'lorenre,  tlit    pei>uns    rcprcAcnled  were   Italians,    an 'i  the 
manners  in  ^rc:!!  measure  (onformable    t(»  the  ueuiiis    of  the  pl>ico;     but  in  this  very     plsy«    the    humuura    of  tbe  noJer 
charaott-rs  .11  c    loc.il,  expre.»sin^   not  the    mnnncrs  of  a   Kl'ireiiline,    but  tin:   gtilU  and   bullies    of  the      tirues  and  country  in 
whieh  ihr  pod  lived.     And    as    il    was    thus    ii-pri-venled    on  the   stage,     il  was   published    in   the  >ianie  manner   in  1601. 
When    il  was   printed   again    in   tlir  cullrclton  ol   liis   wnrki>,  it  hsd  a  more   becoming   and    consistent    aspect.     The  scene 
was  transferred  to  London;     the  nameA  of  the  prisons  were  change<l  to   English  ones,    and    the  dialogue,  incidents,  sa-1 
manners,  were  auiied  to  tlie  place  of  action.     Aud  thus  wc  now   have   il  in  the  iuliu   edition   of  ltii6,  and  in  the  scvc>:i 
editions  that  have  hecn  printed  since. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

Kitely.  j  Br.\inworm.  |  Justice  Clement. 

Cavtain  JJoitAT)iL.    I   Master  Stephen,  j   Formal. 
Kno'well.  I   DowNRit.HT.  Master  Matthew. 

Yoi  NG  KnuVell.     I   Wellured.  (^ash. 

Scene.  —  London. 


Cob. 

Dame  Kitely. 

Bridget. 

Tib. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I.  —  A  Court-yard  before  KnoVell's 

House. 

Enter  KnoVell   and  Brainworm. 

A/io.    A    goodly   day  toward ,    and    a  fresh 

morning.      Brainworm, 
Call  up  young  master.     Bid   him  rise,  sir. 
Tell  him  I  have  some  business  to  employ  him. 

Brain.  I  will,  sir,  presently. 

Kno.  But  hear  you,  sirrah, 


Could  I,  by  any  practice,   wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  course  of  study  he  a/Tects. 
He  is  a  scholar,  if  a  man  may  trust 
The  liberal  voice  of  fame  in  her  report. 
Of  good  account  in  both  our  universities; 
Either  of  which  havcfavourM  him  with  eracesi 
Hut  their   indulgence  must  not  spring  in  roc 
A  fond  opinion,  that  he  cannot  err. 

Enter  Master  Stephen. 
Cousin  Stephen, 


If  he  he  at  his  book,  disturb  him  not.  !  What  news  with  you ,    that   you  are  hen^  ^^ 

Drain,  Well,  sir.  [^.riV.f  early? 

A/10,    How  happy,   yet,   should    I  esteem      Step.   Nothing,    but  e'en  come  to   see  bo^ 

myself,  ^'^oxx  ^o,  >Mid^. 
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Kno.  TInrs  b'ndly  done;  you  are  wel- 
come, coi. 

Siep.  Aji  I  know  tbat,  sir,  I  would  not  ha* 
ronie  else.  How  doth  my  cousin  Edward, 
uncle? 

A>io.  Oh,  well,  COS,  go  in  and  see:  I  doubt 
he  be  scarce  stirring  yet 

Siep,  Uncle,  afore  I  go  in,  can  you  tell  me 
an*  he  have  e*er  a  book  of  the  sciences  of 
hawking  and  hunting?  I  would  fain  bor- 
row it. 

Kno,  Why,  I  hope  you  will  not  a  haw- 
king now,  wdl  you? 

Step.  No  wosse,  but  FlI  practise  against  the 
next  year,  uncle.  I  have  bought  me  a  hawk, 
and  a  hood,  and  bells,  and  all;  I  lack  nothing 
hut  a  book  to  keep  it  by. 

Kno.  Oh,  most  ridiculous! 

Step,  Nay,  look  you  now,  3'ou  are  angry, 
uncle.  Why,  you  know,  an*  a  man  have  not 
.ikill  in  the  hawking  and  hunting  languages 
now-a-days,  HI  not  give  a  rusti  for  him. 
They  arc'  more  studied  than  the  Greek  or  the 
Latin.  What,  do  you  talk  on  it?  Because  1 
dwell  at  Hoesden.  1  shall  keep  company  with 
none  but  citisens!  A  fine  jest,  iTaith!  *Slid, 
a  gentleman  mun  show  himself  like  a  gentle- 
man. Uncle,  I  pray  you  be  not  angry.  I 
know  what  I  have  to  do,  I  trow,  1  am  no 
novice. 

Kno.  You  are  a  prodigal,  absurd  coxcomb! 

go  to! 
Nay,  never  look  at  me,  it*s  1  that  speak. 
Tate*t  as  you  will,  sir,  Til  not  flatter  you. 
Ha*  you  not  yet  found  means  enow,  to  waste 
That  which  your  friends   have    left  you  ,   but 

you  must 
Go  cast  away  your  money  on  a  kite, 
And  know  not  how   to  keep  it,   when  you*ve 

done? 
So,  now  yon*re  told  on  it,  you  look  another  way. 

Sirp.  VVbat  would  you  ha*  me  do? 

Kno.  What  would  I  have  you  do?   1*11  tell 

you,  kinsman; 
Learn  to  be  wise,  and  practise  how  to  thrive; 
That  would  I  have  thee  do;  and  not  to  spend 
Your  coin  on*  every  bauble  that  you  fancy. 
Or  every  foolish  brain  that  humours  ^ou. 
\^'ho  comes  here? 

Enier  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Save  you,  gentlemen. 

Step.  Nay,  we  do  not  stand  much  on  our 
gentility,  friend;  yet,  you  are  welcome;  and 
1  assure  you,  mine  uncle  here  is  a  man  of  a 
thousand  a  year,  Middlesex  land:  he  has  but 
one  son  in  all  the  world ;  I  am  his  next  heir 
at  the  common  law,  master  Stephen,  as  simple 
as  1  stand  here ;  if  my  cousin  die,  as  there*s 
hope  he  will.  I  have  a  pretty  living  o*my 
own  too,  beside,  hard  by  here. 

Ser9.  In  good  time,  sir. 

Strp.  In  jgood  time,  sir!  Why?  And  in 
very  good  time,  sir.  You  do  not  flout,  (riend, 
do  you? 

Serif,  Not  I,  sir. 

Step.  Not  you,  sir!  You  were  not  best, 
sir;  an*  you  should,  here  be  them  can  per- 
ceive it,  and  that  quickly  too.  Go  to.  And 
they  can  cive  it  a^am  soundly  too,  an*  need  be. 

Serv.  VVhy,  %v[.  let  this  sati&ly  you:  good 
faith,  I  had  no  such  intent. 


Step.  Sir,  an*  I  thought  you  had,  1  would 
talk  with  you,  and  that  presently. 

Sersf,  Good  master  Stephen,  so  you  may, 
sir,  at  your  pleasure. 

Step.  And  so  I  would,  sir,  good  my  saucy 
companion,  an*  you  were  out  o*my  uncles 
ground,  1  can  tell  you;  though  I  do  not  stand 
upon  my  gentility  neither  in*t. 

Kno.  Co'isin!  cousin!  will  this  ne*er  be  left ? 

Step.  Whoreson,  base  fellow!  A  mecha- 
nical servingman!  iy  this  cudgel,  and  *twere 
not  for  shame,  1  would — 

Kno.  What  would  you  do ,   you    peremp- 
tory gull? 
If  you  cannot  be  quiet,  get  you  hence.  . 
You  see  the  honest  man  demeans  himself 
Modestly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
To  your  unseason*d,  quarrelling,  rude  fashion: 
And  still  you  buflf  it,  with  a  kmd  of  carriage, 
As  void  of  wit  as  of  humanity. 
Go  get  you  in;   *fore  heaven,   I   am  ashamM 
Thou  hast  a  kinsman*s  interest  in  me. 

[f'.TiV  Stephen. 

Sertf.  I  pray  you,  sir,  is  this  master  Kno*- 
welPs  house? 

Kno.  Yes,  marry,  is*t,  sir. 

Siep.  I  should  inquire  for  a  gentleman  here, 
one  master  Edward  Kno* well.  Do  you  know 
any  such,  sir,  1  pray  you  ? 

Kno.  I  should  forget  myself  else,  sir. 

Seri*.  Are  you  the  gentleman?  Cry  you 
mercy,  sir,  1  was  required  by  a  gentleman 
i*tbe  city ,  as  I  rode  out  at  this  end  of  the 
town,  to  deliver  you  this  letter,  sir. 

Kno.  To  me,  sir?  [^ReadsJl  To  his  most 
selected  friend.  Master  Edward  Kno* well. — 
What  might  the  gentleman*s  name  be,  sir, 
that  sent  it? 

Serif.  One  master  Wellbred,  sir. 

Kno.  Master  Wellbred!  A  young  gentle- 
man, is  he  not? 

Serif.  The  same,  sir;  master  Kitely  married 
his  sister:  the  rich  merchant    i*the  Old-jewry. 

Kno.  You  say  very  true.     Brainworm ! 

Re-enter  Btainworm. 

Brain.  Sir. 

Kno.   Make   this   honest  friend   drink  here. 

Pray   you   go   in. 
\Ea:eunt  Brainworm  and  Servant, 
This  letter  is  directed  to  my  son: 
Yet  1  am  Edward  Kno* well  too,  and  may. 
With  the  safe  conscience  of  good  manners,  use 
The  fcllow*s  error  to  my  satisiaction. 
Well,  1  will  break  it  ope,  old  men  are  curious. 
What*s  this?  {Reads, 

yf'hx,  Ned,  /  beseech  thee,  hast  thou  for- 
Sivorn  all  thj  friends  in  the  Old-jewrj?  or 
dost  tiiou  tliiitk  us  all  Jeivs  that  inhabit 
there. '^  Leave  thj  vigilant  faUier  alone^  to 
number  over  his  green  apricots,  evening 
and  morning,  o*the  north-ivest  ivall:  an^  J 
had  been  his  son,  I  had  saved  lu'm  the  la- 
bour long  since;  if,  taking  in  all  the  jroung 
ivenches  that  pass  by ,  at  tfte  back  door, 
and  coddling  everj  kernel  of  the  fruit  for 
*em  avould  ha^  served.  Jiut,  ppjtfiee,  come 
over  to  me  quickly  this  morning:  I  have 
such  a  present  for  thee.  One  is  a  rhymer, 
sir,  o^/our  otvn  batch,  jour  own  leaoenj 
but  doth  tliink  himself  poet -fnajor  o^the  town  ; 
willing  to  be  shown  p  andworthf  to  Ve«iecn< 


The  oAer—I  mill  nol 

lion  H-itlt/ou  tHljrouce 

An'  j/iu  make   hither  with   an   appetite, 

Ihr  worti  of  'em  be  not  tvarlh  your  / 
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it  you,  and  jtau  shaU  hr  allotti'd  your  oia- 
licum.  From  the   yf'indmilL 

From  the  Btirdtlln,  il  miglil  come  ai  well ! 
The  Spil^l!     !■  ll>i>  ihe  mm. 
My  ton  bath  iung  to,  for  the  happUM  wii, 
Tlie  choiccil  brain.lhetimcihBthieolui  Torthf 
I  know  nol  whal  he  irny  he  Iti    the  aiti, 
Nor  wbal  \a  ichnols ;  but  lurrl v,  for  hit  mannen 
1  iudgr  iiim  a  profane  and  Jiiiolute   wretcli. 
Ilraiawomi ! 

He- enter  BajUNwonn. 

ttrain.    Sir. 

Kno.  Il  tbc  fellow  gone  that  brougbl  ibii 
Idirr? 

Brain.  Yei,  sir,  3  prcllj'  while  lince. 

Kna,   And  wLere'i  your  Young  mailer? 

Brain,  in  hit  tbamber,  s^r. 

Kno.  He  spake  nol  wilh  tbe  fellow,  did  bef 

Brain.  No,  »lr,  he  law  him  ool. 

Kno.  Take.you  tbia  letter,  leal  il ,  and  de- 
tiier  it  my  ion ;  IJul  wilh  no  notice  that  I 
bare  open'd  it,  on  jour  life. 

Brain.  O  Lord,  lir,  Ifaal  were  a  jeil  indeed ! 

Kno.     I    am    resoU'd    1    will    not   atop    hii 

Nor  pracliie  any  Tiolrnl  meani  " 
The  unbridled  count  or:^oulh  in 
Beslrain'd,  growi  more  impatieni. 
There  it  a  way  of  winning  more  by  loTe, 
And  urgine  ol  ibe  modcily,  than  fear: 
Force  worLi  on  lervite  nalure],  nul  tbe  free ; 
He,  llial's  cooipell'd  lo  goodnei),  may  he  good  j 
BdI,  \\i  bul  lor  that  lil;  wh«re  olheri,  drawn 
Br  M>nne»  and  riample,  gel  a  babit, 
Tbea  if  ibey  siray,  but  warn  'em ;  and,  the  aame 
The*  would  for  virtue  do,  ihey'll  dn  for  ibame. 
lE.teuni. 

'  ScBNE  II — Young  Kno'well's   Study. 
Enter  Young  Kno'weli.  and    Bkainwiirm. 
Young  K.  nid  he  open  II,  oy'it  ihi 
Brain.    Yej,    o'my  word. 


:  for  that. 


V  know'U  ihou,  then,  iba 


lead  tht 

Young  K.  Thai's  had.     Whal  countenance 

Eray  thee,  made  he  i'the  reading  of  il?  Wa; 
e  angry  or  pleas'd? 

Brain.  Nay,  lir,  I  saw  bim  nol  read  it, 
nor  open  il,  I  aisure  your  wi 

Young K.  Nol  '    -    '  -    -'-■ 
he  did  either? 

Brain.  Marry,  sir,  became  be  charg'd  me 
on  my  life,  lo  tell  oobody  that  he  open'd  il 
which,  unle»  he  had  done,  be  would  neyei 
fear  lo  bave  il  revealed. 

YoungK.  Thai's  Irue;  well,  I  ibank  ibee 
Bra  in  worm.  fJEriV 

Enter  Mastkh  Stephik. 

Strp.    O,  Ilrainworm,  didit  tbou    not    lee  3 

fellow    here    in    a  whal-iba'-call  blm  doublet) 

Be  brought  mine  uncle    a  letter,    e'en  now. 

Brain.    Ye>,  master  Stephen,  wbal  of  himi 

Stffi.    O!  I  ba'  sucb  a  mind  lo  heal  him— 

where  U  he?  canst  thou  telt? 


Brain.  Pailb,  he  ii  not  of  that  mind:  be  ii 
gone,  master  Stephen. 

Sirp.  Gonel  which  way?  When  '■real  hr? 
How  loos  liner  ? 

Step,  lie  is  rid  benre.  He  look  liorae  it 
tbe  Ureel  door. 

Str/i.  And  I  ilaid  Pihe  fields  <  Wkoreson, 
Scandrrbeg  rogue!  O  ibal  I  bad  bul  a  bone 
to  fetch  bim  back  again. 

Brain.  VVbj,  you  may  ha'  my  maslrr'i 
gelding  to  late  your  longing,  sir. 

Step.   But  I  bate  no  boots,    ibal's  ibe  spile 

rolrd 

Step.  No,  failli,  it's  no  boot  to  follow  bim 
□w,  lei  bim  e'en  go  and  hang.  Pi'jlhrt, 
elp  lo  truss  me  a  lillle.  He  does  so  *ei  ax — 

Brain.  Youll  be  worse  Tei'd  when  you 
re  trusted,  matter  Slepheoi  beat  beep  an- 
hrac'd,    and    walk    yourself  till    you    be  cold, 

lur  cholef  may  founder  voii  else. 

Sirp.  By  m-j   faith,  and  so  I  will,  noi>  thou 

ll'sl    me    on'L     How    dosl    ihou  like  mj  leg, 

Brain.  A  very  good  lea,  master  Stepbea^ 
hut  the  woollen  stocking  does  not  commend 
-  so  well. 
Step.  Fob,  tbe  stockings  be  good  eaou|D, 
DW  summer  is  coming  on,  for  ibe  dust:  Til 
ate  a  pair  of  silk  againsi   ifae  winter,   thai  I 


Brain.  Belie 

e  me,   mat 

er  Stephen, 

rarely 

well. 

Step.   In  sad 

e.s,  I  thin 

il  would; 

1  ba.c 

a  reasonable  go 

od  leg. 

bate    an    excellent    «o 

od    leg, 

master  Stephen 

but    I  r^r 

not  stay   to 
sorry  fcr'L 

e 

t  longer  now; 

1  am  rery 

Step.  Anoihe 

time  wll 

aene,  Bninwom. 

Gramercy,  for    hit. 

Re-rnI 

er  Young  KtMi'yrxtx. 

Young  K.  Ha 

,  ha.  ba  ! 

Step.    '.Slid! 

hope   be 

laugb.  -01 

at  nt; 

ao'  he  do— 

.1,uU. 

Young  K.  Here  was  a 

elter,  iodee 

ItoU 

intercepted   by   a    man's    father!      __.. 

but  lliiok  most  tirtuously  bulb  o(  me  and  the 
(ender,  sure,  ihal  make  the  careful  coiltr- 
monger  of  him  in  our  famth'ar  epistles.  I 
with  [  knew  the  end  of  it,  which  now  <s 
doubtful,  and  threatens— What !  my  wise  coi- 
sin?  Nay,  then  I'll  fumiib  our  ft^sl  wilb  ont 
gull  more  toward  the  mess.  He  writes  W 
me  of  a  brace,  and  here's  one,  that's  Ihrci 
O  for  a  fourth!      Korlune,  if  eter   thoull    use 

>,  I  entreat  thee—  f.Uide. 

),  now  1  see  who   he  laugbs  at.    Me 
laughs    at    somebody    in    tbnl    lelWr,     By    ibis 
'  [igbl.  an'  he  bad  laugb'd  at  me—  IMidt. 
ung  K.   How  now,  cousin  Stephen.  ni(- 
iancholy?  ^ 

Step.  Yei,  a  little.   1  thought  jon  had  laugb'J 

Young  K.  Why,  what  an'  I  had.  coa,  vlul 
■ould  you  h."  done? 
Step.   Uy   Ibis  light,  I  would  ha'  lold  ndiit 

YoungK.  Nay,  if  you  would  ha'  told  j"" 
uncle,  I  did  laugh  at  yon,  coi. 


ScmB  ^  4.J 

Siep.  Did  Tou,  indeed  ? 

Young  K,  let,  indeed. 

S4ep.  Why,  then— 

Young  K.  What  then? 

Step,   1  am  satisfied;  it  is  sufficient. 

Young  K,  VVhy,  be  so,  gentle  cos.     And  I 

Fray  you,  let  me  entreat  a  courtesy  of  you. 
•m  sent  for  this  morning,  by  a  friend  Tthe 
Old-jewry,  to  come  to  him;  it's  but  crossing 
over  the  fields  to  Moorgate:  -will  you  bear 
me  company?  1  protest  it  is  not  to  draw  you 
into  bond,  or  any  plot   against  the  state,  coz. 

Step,  Sir,  thaOs  all  one,  an  Were;  you 
shall  command  me  twice  so  far  as  Moorgate 
to  do  you  good  in  such  a  matter.  Do  you 
think  I  would  leave  you?    I  protest — 

Young  K.  No,  no,  you  shall  not  protest,  coz. 

Step.  Ey  my  fackins,  but  I  will,  by  your 
leave;  HI  protest  more  to  my  friend  tnan  HI 
speak  of  at  this  time. 

Young  K,  Your  speak  very  well,  coi. 

Step,  Nay  I  nol  so,  neither;  jou  shall  par- 
don me:  but  I  speak  to  serve  my  turn. 

Young K  You  turn,  coz!  Do  you  know 
what  you  say?  A  gentleman  of  your  sort, 
parts,  carriage,  and  estimation,  to  talk  oVour 
turn  iHhis  company,  and  to  me  alone,  like  a 
water-bearer  at  a  conduit !  Come,  come,  wrong 
not  the  quality   of  your   drscrt   with   looking 
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he  lodge  in  such  a  base,  obscure  place  as  thy 
house!    Tuty  I    know  his  disposition  so  well. 


he  would  not  lie  in  thy  bed,  if  thou*dst  gi* 
it  him. 

Cob.  I  will  not  give  it  him,  though,  sir. 
Mass,  I  thought  somewhat  was  \n\  we  could 
not  get  him  to  bed  all  night!  Well,  sir,  though 
he  lie  not  o*my  bed,  he  lies  o*my  bench.  An't 
please  you  to  go  up,  sir,  you  shall  (iod  him 
with  two  cushions  under  Lis  head,  and  his 
cloak  wrapped  about  him,  as  though  he  had 
neither  won  nor  lost;  and  yet,  I  warrant,  he 
ne*er  cast  better  in  his  life,  than  he  has  done 
to-night. 

Mat.  Why.  was  he  drunk? 

Cob,  Drunk,  sir!  you  hear  not  me  say  to. 
Perhaps  he  swallowed  a  tavern-token,  or  some 
such  device,  sir ;  I  haVe  nothing  to  do  withal. 
I  deal  with  water,  and  not  with  wine.  Gi* 
me  my^bucket  there  boa.  God  b*wi*yoU|  sir, 
it*s  six  o'clock ;  I  shonid  ha'  carried  two  turns 
by  this.     What,  boa!  my  stopple!  come. 

Mat,  Lie  in  a  water-bearer's  house!  A 
gentleman  of  his  havings!  well,  I'll  tell  him 
my  mind.  \_Aside, 

Enter  Tib. 

Cob.  What,  Tib,  show  this  gentlemati  up 
^  to  the  captain.  [Tib  shows  Master  MatAeiftf 
downward,  coz;  but  bold  up  your  head  5o\ 'into  the  House]  You  should  ha'  some  now, 
and  let  the  idea  of  what  you  are  be  pourtrayM  i  would  take  this  mr.  MMthew  to  be  a  gentle- 
i^our  face,  that  men  may  read  iVour  physiog-'man   at    the   least     His   father   is    an    nonest 


nomy,  here,  within  this  place,  is  to  he  seen, 
the  true  and  accomplished  monster,  or  miracle 
of  nature,  which  is  all  one.  What  think  you 
of  this,  cox  ? 

Step,  VVhy,  I  do  think  of  it;  and  I  will  be 
more  proud,  and  melancholy,  and  gentleman- 
like, than  I  have  been,  I'll  assure  you. 

Young K.  VVhy,  that's  resolute,  master 
Stephen:  Now,  if  I  can  hut  hold  him  up  to 
hix  height,  as  it  is  happily  he^un,  it  will  do: tobacco,  the  finest 
well  for  a  suburb  humour:  we  may  hap  have! a  man  good  to  see  the  fume  come  forth  out 
a  match  with  the  city,  and  play  him*  for  forty '  at's  tonnels!  Well,  he  owes  me  forty  shil- 
pounds.  tj4sidf'\  Come,  coz.  |  lings,  my  wife  lent  him   out  of  her  purse  by 

Step.  IMI  follow  you.  sixpence  a  time,  brides  his  lodging;   I  would 

Young K.  Follow  me!  you  must  go  before.  I  had  it.     1  shall  ha'   it,  he  says,  the  next  ac- 
Step.   Nay,   an'   I  must,   I   will.     Pray  you,|tion.     Helter-skelter,   hang  sorrow,  carell  kill 
show  me,  good  cousin.  [Kveunt.'n  rat,    uptails   all,  arid  a   louse  for  the  hang- 

man. \JSxit, 


man,  a  worshipful  fishmonger,  and  so  fofth; 
and  now  does  he  creep,  and  wrig^^le  into  ac- 
ciuaintance  with  all  the  brave  gallants  about 
the  town,  such  as  my  guest  is.  O,  my  guest 
is  a  fine  man  !  he  does  swear  the  legiblest  of 
any  man  christened:  by  saint  George — the  foot 
of  Pharaoh — the  body  of  me — as  I  am  a  gentle- 
man and  a  soldier — such  dainty  oaths !  And 
withal,  he  does  take  this  same    filthy  roeulsh 

1st  and  cleanliest !  it  would  do 


ScBivB  Hf.— 77ke  Street  be/ore  Cob's  House, 

Enter  Master  Matthew, 
Mat,  I  think  this  be  the  house.  What,  boa ! 

Enter  Cob,  from  thrt  House. 

Cob.  Who's  there?  O,  master  Mallbewl 
gi'  your  worship  good  morrow. 

Jkai,  What,  Cob!  How  dost  thou,  good 
Cob  ?    Dost  thou  inhabit  here,  Oh. 

Cob,  Ajf  sir;  I  and  my  lineage  ha'  kept  a 
poor  house  here  in  our  days. 

Mat,  Cob,  canst  thou  show  me  of  a  gentle- 
man, one  captain  Bobadil,  where  his  lod- 
ging is? 

Cob,   O,  my  guest,  sir,  vou  mean! 

Maim  Thy  guest!  alas!  ha,  ha! 

Cob,  Why  do  you  laugh,  sir?  do  you  not 
mean   captain  Bobadil? 

Mat,  Cob,  pray  thee,  advice  thyself  well; 
do  not  wrong  the  gentleman  and  thyself  too. 
I  dare  be  s%rom   he   scorns   thy   house.     He! 


Scene  IV. — A  Room  in  Cob's  Mouse. 

Captain  Bobadil  discovered  upon  a  Bench, 

Enter  Tib. 

Capt.B.  Hostess,  hostess! 

Tib.  What  say  you,  sir? 

Capt.  li,  A  cup  o'thy  small  beer,  tweet 
hostess. 

Tib.  Sir,  there's  a  gentleman  below  would 
speak  with  you. 

Capt.  B.  A  gentleman !  'Ods  %o.  I  am  not 
within. 

IHb,   My  husband  told  him  you  were,  sir. 

Capt.  B.  What  a  plague — what  meant  he  ? 

Mat.  [fn/hin]  Captain  Bobadil! 

Capt.B.  Who's  there?  — Take  avriy  the 
bason,  good  hostess.     Come  up,  sir. 

Tib,  lie  would  desire  you  to  come  up,  sir* 
You  come  into  a  cleanly  house  here.     [Ezit. 

Enter  Master  Matthew. 

Mat>  Save  you,  »\t\  »?i^^  xom^  cMtMAA^ 

♦vS 


AM 
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CapLB  Gentle  matter  MetdMw]  b  it  yon, 
•ir?    Please  you  tit  down. 

Mat  Tbank  you,  good  captain ;  you  may 
tee  I  am  somewhat  audaciout. 

CapLJB*  Mot  to,  tir.  I  ^at  requetted  to 
topper  latl  ni^t,  by  a  tort  of  galiantt,  wbere 
you  were  wiahM  rar,  and  drank  to,  I  atture 
you. 

Mat  Vonchtale  me  by  wkom,  good  captain. 

CapLB*  Marry,  by  young  VVellbred,  and 
otbert.  Wby,  bottettf  a  ttool  bere  for  tbit 
centieman. 

Mat  No  batte,  tir;  *tit  ifsrj  weD. 

Ciipt  B*  Body  of  me !  it  wat  to  ]ate  ere 
we  parted  latt.nigbt,  I  can  tcarce  open  my 
eyet  yet^  I  was  but  new  risen  at  you  came. 
How  pattet  tbe  day  abroad,  tir?  you  can  tell. 

Mat  Faitb,  tome  balf  bour  to  teven.  Now, 
Imtt  ne,  yon  ba^e  an  exceeding  fine  lodging 
bere,  Tery  neat  and  private. 

Capth.  Ay,  tir;  tit  down.  I  pray  you, 
matter  Mattbew,  in  any  cate,  pottctt  no  gentle- 
nnen  of  our  acquaintance  witb  notice  of  my 

jE?'wbo?  I,  tir?  No? 
-CaptB.  Not  tbat  I  need  to  care  wbo  know 
it,  for  tbe  cabin  it  conrenieni;  but  in  regard 
I  would  not  be  too  popular  and  generally  Ti- 
nted, aa  tome  arc. 

Mat  True,  captain;  I  conceive  you. 

Civtl^  For,  do  you  tee,  tir,  by.  tbe  beart 
of  lalour  in  me,  except  it  be  to  tome  pecu- 
liar and  cboice  tpiritt,  to  wbom  I  am  extra- 
ordinarily engaged,  at  yourself,  or  to,  I  could 
not  extend  tbut  far. 

Mat  O  Lord,  tir,  .1  retolve  to. 

f  Palis  oui  a  Paper,  and  reads. 
confett,  I  love  cleanly  and  quiet 
priTacy,.  above  all  tbe  tumult  and  roar  of 
fortune.  What  new  piece  ba*  you  there? 
Head  it. 

Mai.  J[Reads^    To  thee,  the  purest  object 

of  mj  stnse, 
Hie  most  refined  essence  heaven  covers. 
Send  I  these  lines,  wiierein  I  do  commence 
The  happj  slate  of  lurtig-JfiUing  lovers^ 

Capt  B.  *  Tit  good ;  proceed ,  proceed. 
What's  Ihis? 

Mat  This,  sir?  a  toy  o*mine  own,  in  my 
nonage;  the  infancy  of  my  muses.  Hut,  when 
will  you  come  and  sec  my  study?  Good  faith, 
I  can  show  you  some  very  good  things  I 
bave  done  of  late. — That  boot  becomes  your 
leg  passing  well,  captain,  methinks. 

Capi.B.  So,  so;  it's  the  fashion  gentlemen 
now  use. 

Mat.  Troth,  captain,  and  now  you  speak 
oMre  fashion,  master  Wellbred*s  elder  brother 
and  I  are  fallen  out  exceedingly:  this  other 
day  1  happen*d  to  enter  into  some  discourse 
of  a  hanger,  which  1  assure  you,  both  for 
fashion  and  workmanship,  was  most  peremp- 
tory beautiful  and  gentlemap^Iike;  yet  heron- 
demn*d,  and  cryM  it  down,  for  the  most  pied 
and  ridiculous  that  ever  he  taw. 

Capt.  B.  Squire  Downrigh^^the  half-brother, 
was*t  not? 

Mat  Ay,  sir,  George  Downright. 

CaptB.  Hang  him,  rook!    l£e!  Why   he 

has   no   more  judgement    than   a    malt-horse. 

By  St.  George^  I  wonder  youM  lose  a  thought 

^pon  such  sn  animal!     Tbe  most  peremplorv 


upon 


[Act  n. 

abturd  clown  of  Chrittendom<  tbit  day,  be  is 
bolden.  1  protest  to  you,  as  I  am  a  gentle- 
man and  a  soldier,  1  neVr  cbanftM  words 
with  bis  like.  By  his  discourse,  be  abonld 
eat  nothing  but  nay.  He  was  bom  for  the 
manger,  pannier,  or  pack-saddle !  He  hat  not 
to  much  at  a  good  plirase  in  bit  belly,  bat 
all  old  iron  and  rusty  proverbs;  a  good  c^- 
nodity  for  some  smith  to  make  bob-nails  of. 

Jffat  Ay,  and  be  thinks  to  carry  it  away 
with  hit  manhood  still;  wbere  be  comet,  he 
bragt  be  will  gi*  me  the  battinado,  at  I  bear. 

CaptB.  How?  He  the  battinado?  How 
came  be  by  tbat  word,  trow? 

Jfa/«  Nay,  indeed,  he  said,  cudgel  me;  I 
term*d  it  bo^  for  my  more  grace. 

CaptB,  Tbat  may  be;  for  I  wat  ture  it 
wat  none  of  bit  word.  But  when?  when  said 
be  so? 

Mat  Faith,  yesterday,  they  tay;  a  young 
gallant,  a  friend  of  mine,  told  me  to.  , 

Capt  B,  By  tbe  foot  of  Fbaraob,  an*  twerc 
my  cate  now,  I  thou  Id  tend  bim  a  challenge 
pretently.  Tbe  bastinado  I  a  most  proper  and 
sufficient  dependence,  warranted  by^  tbe  great 
Caransa.  Come  hither,  you  tball  cbaljenge 
bim.  ni  show  you  a  trick  or  two,  you  shall 
kill  bim  with  at  pleasure;  tbe  first  tipccata,  if 
you  will,  by  this  air. 

Mat  indeed,  you  have  abtolnte  knowledge 
i*lbe  myttery,  1  have  beard,  ur, 

Capt.  B.  Of  whom  ?  Of  wbom  ha*  you 
beard  it,  1  beseech  you? 

Mat  Troth,  I  have  beard  it  spoken  of  by 
divers,  that  you  have  very  rare  and  un-in- 
one-breath-utterable  skill,  tir. 

Capt.  B.  By  heaven,  no,  not  I;    no  tkill 
iHbe  earth;  some  small  rudiments i*tbe tcience, 
as  to  know  my  time,  distance,  or  so.     1  bave 
professed   it    more   for   noblemen   and   gentle 
men*s  use   than    mine  own  practice,    I  assure 
you.     ril  give  you  a   lesson.     Look  you,  sir; 
exalt  not  your  point  aliove  this  slate,  at  any 
hand;  sa,  sir^  come  on!  Oh,  twine  your  body 
more   ahout ,    that   you    may   fall    to    a  morr 
5weet,  conirlvt  genlleman-like  guard.    So,  in- 
differenf.     Hollow  your  hody  more,  sir,    thu5. 
Now,   stand   fast   oVour    leit   leg;    note  your 
distance;  keep  your  <lue  proportion  of  time^ 
Oh,  you  disorder  your  point  most  irregularly  ' 
Come,   put  on   your   cloak,   and   we*!!   go  lo 
some  private  place,   where   you  are  acquaint 
ed ,    some   ta%'ern    or  so  —  and    bave    a    bit  — 
What  money  ha* you  about  you,  Mr.  Matthew: 

Mat.  Faith,  1  ha*  not  past  a  two  sbilliogs, 
or  so. 

Capt.  B.  Tis  somewhat  witb  the  least,  but 
come,  we  will  have  a  bunch  of  radishes,  and 
salt,  to  taste  our  wine;  and  a  pipe  of  tobacco, 
to  close  the  orifice  of  the  stomach;  and  then 
we*ll  call  upon  young  VVellbred.  Perhaps  we 
shall  meet  the  Coi-ydon ,  his  brother,  there, 
and  put  bim  to  tbe  question.  Come  along. 
Mr.  Matthew.  [Eaceiuil 

ACT  H. 
Scene  H. — A  Warehouse  belonging  IIoKitbi.t- 

Enter  Kitely,  Cash,  and  Downright. 

Kite.  Thomas,  come  hither. 
There  lies  a  note  within,  upon  my  desk; 


peremptory  (Here,  take  my  key — It   is  no  matter,  neither. 
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Wberc  U  iU  boy  ? 

Cash^  Wilbia,  lir,  Ttbe  warehouse. 

Kite,  Let  bim   tell   over  straight  that   Spa- 
nish gold, 
And  weigh  it,  with  the  pieces  ofeighf.  Do  you 
See  tbe  ddiTery  of  those  silver  stuffs 
To  Mr.  Lttcar.    Tell  him,  if  he  will, 
He  shall  ba*  tbe  grograns  at  the  rate  I  told  him ; 
And  I  will  meet  him  on  the  Exchange  anon. 

Cash.  Good,  sir.  \KxiL 

Kite,     Do    you    see    that    fellow,    brother 

Downright  P 

J}otpn,  I,  what  of  him!* 

Kile.  He  is  a  jewel,  brother — 
I  took  him  of  a  child,  up,  at  my  door. 
And  christened  bim ;  gave  him  my  own  name, 

Thomas ; 
Since  bred  bim  at  the  hospital;  where  proving 
A  toward  imp,  1  calFd  him  home,  and  taught 

him 
So  much,  as  I  have  made  him  my  cashier; 
And  find  bim,   in  his  faith,  so  full  of  faith. 
That  1  durst  trnst  my  life  into  his  hands. 

JDovpn,    So  would   not  I,    in  any  baslard*s 

brother. 
As  it  is  like  be  is,  although  I  knew 
Myself  his  father.  But  you  said  you*d  somewhat 
To     teU    me,     gentle    brother.      What    is*t? 

What  is'l? 

Kite.  Faith,  1  am  very  hiath  to  utter  it, 
As  fearing  it  may  hurt  your  patience; 
But  that  1  know  your  judgment  is  of  strength 
Against  tbe  nearness  of  alleclion — 

Doivn.  What  need  this  circumstance  ?  Pray 
you  be  direct.  Come  to  the  matter,  the  matter. 

Kiie.  Then,  without  further  ceremony,  thus : 
My  brother  VVellbred,  sir,  1  know  not  how. 
Of  late  is  much  dccJiuM  in  what  he  was. 
And  greatly  allerM  in  his  disposition. 
When  he  came  first  to  lodge  here  in  my  house, 
NeVr  trust  me,  if  1  wore  not  proud  of  him : 
Hut  now  his  course  is  so  irregular. 
So  loose,  alTccled,  and  deprivM  of  grace; 
He  makes  my  house  here  common  as  a  mart, 
A  theatre,  a  public  receptacle 
For  giddy  humour,  and  diseased  riot; 
And  nere,  as  in  a  tavern  or  a  stew. 
He  and  his  wild    associates  spend  their  hours 
In  repetition  of  lascivious  jests; 
Swear,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night  by 

night ; 
Control  my  servants;  and  indeed  what  not. 

UooFn.  Sdaiiis,  I  know  not  what  1  should 
%ay  to  him  i*the  whole  world !  He  values  me 
at  a  rrackM  three- farthings,  for  aught  1  see. 
It  will  never  out  oUhe  flesh  that^s  bred  iHhe 
bone!  I  have  told  him  enough,  one  would 
think,  if  that  would  serve.  \Vell!  he  knows 
what  to  trust  to,  fore  George  ^).  Let  him  spend 
.ind  spend,  and  domineer,  till  his  heart-ache ; 
an  he  think  to  be  relieved  by  mc ,  when  be 
is  got  into  one  o^your  city  pounds,  the  counters, 
he  has  tbe  wrong  sow  by  the  ear,  iTaith,  and 
claps  his  dish  at  a  wrong  man*s  door.  Til  lav 
my  hand  on  my  halfpenny,  ere  I  part  with  t 
to  fetch  him  out.  Til  assure  him. 

Kite.   Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not   trouble 
you  thus. 

Doivn.  *Sdeath,  he  made    me — 1    could    eat 


to  bim,  and  tell  bim  bow   be   disqnieta  your 
bouse  ? 
Kile,  Ob,  there   are  divers  reaaoDs  to  dis- 

juade,  brother; 
But,  would  yourself  vouchsafe  to  travail  in  it, 
^'bougb  but  with  plain  and  easy  circumstance, 
It  would  both  come  much  better  to  bis  sense, 
And  savour  less  of  stomach  or  of  passion. 
You  are  bis  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Both  gives  and  warrants  you  authority: 
Whereas,  if  1  should  intimate  tbe  least, 
It  would  but  add  contempt  to  his  neglect: 
Nay,  more  than  this,  brother,  if  I  should  speak, 
He  would  be  readjr^  from  bis  heat  of  humour, 
And  overflowing  of  tbe  vapour  in  bim, 
'i*o  blow  the  ears  of  bis  familiars 
With  the  false  breath  of  telling  what  disgraces 
And  low  disparagements  I  bao  put  on  bim : 
Whilst  they,  sir,  to  relieve  bim  in  tbe  fable, 
Make  their  loose  comments  upon  ev*ry  word. 
Gesture,  or  look,  I  use;  mock  me  all  o*er; 
And  out  of  their  impetuous  rioting  pbant*sies, 
Beget  some  slander  that  shall  dwell  with  me 
And  what  would  that  be,  think  you?  Marry,* 

this: 
They  would  give  out,  because  my  wife  is  fair, 
Myself  hut  newly  married,  and  my  sister 
Here  sojourning  a  virgin  in  my  house. 
That  I  were  jealous;  nay,  as  sure  as  death. 
That  they  would   say.     And  bow  that  I  bad 

qunrrcird 
My  brother  purposely,  thereby  to  find 
An  apt  pretext  to  banish  tbem  my  bouse. 
Down.  Mass,  perliaps  so:  they^re  like  enough 

to  do  it. 
Kite.   Brother,   they   would    believe  it:    so 

should  I 
Tr}'  experiments  upon  myself: 
Lend  scorn  and  envy  opportunity 
To  slab  my  reputation  and  good  name. 

Enter   Master  Matthew  and  Captaxh 

BOBAOIL. 

Mat,  I  will  speak  to  him — 

Cnpt.B.  Speak  to  him!  Away!  by  tbe  foot 
of  Pharaoh,  you  shall  not;  you  shall  not  do 
him  that  grace. 

Kite.  What*s  the  matter,  sirs? 

Capt.  B.  The  time  of  day  to  you ,  gentle- 
man o'the  house.     Is   Mr.  VVellbred  stirring? 

I)f,a'n,  How  then?  what  should  he  do? 

(Sapt.  U.  Gentleman  of  the  house,  it  is  yon : 
is  he  within,  sir? 

Kite.  He  came  not  to  his  lodging  to-night, 
sir,  1  assure  you. 

Down.  Why,  do  you  hear?  you! 

Capt.  D.  The  gentleman-citizen  bath  satis- 
fied me,  ril  talk  to  no  scavenger. 

[^Kvit  with  MaUhew. 

Down.  How,  scavenger?  Stay,  sir,  stay! 

Kite.  Nay,  brother  Downright. 

Down.  *ilcart !  stand  you  away ,  an*  you 
love  ma. 


Kite.    You    shall   not  follow    bim    now,  I 

fray  you,  brother;   good  faith,  you  shall  not! 
will  overrule  }ou. 

Down.  Ha!  scavenger!  Well,  go  to,  I  say 
little;  hut  by  this  ffood  day  (God  forgive  me 
I  should  swear),  if  I  put  it  up  so,  say  1  am 
the  rankest  cowani    ever  lived,     ^Sdains,    an* 


my  very  spur -leathers  for  anger!     But,  why 

are  you  so  tame?    Why   do   not   vou    speak! I  swallow  this,    Fll  ne*er  draw  my  sword    in 
I)  Hy  .«<».  G«orfr.  ,  the  sigbt   of  Fleet-street   a^^ain^   wbvU  Ww^ 
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rU  tit  in  a  barn  witb  Mmdmt  Howlct'),  «ndj     DameK.   1    pray  tbee,    good  aweelhcMt, 
catch  ndce'fint    Scavenger:  come  in;  the  air  will  dp  you  harm,  in  tr^. 

Kiie,  Ohy  do  not  firet  yonndf  thofy  never      Kiie.    Ill    come  to    you   presently ;  \will 
think  on\i  *^>7i  ^  hope. 

JDofWi.  TThcte  are  my  hrother^t^  eomforti^      DttmeJC  Pray  heav*n  it  do.  [Exit 

thceel    thete  ara  hie  comrades,  ■  his  walkings    Kite,  A  new  disease!  I  know  not,  new  or  <My 
mates!  heVa  niiant,  a  caraliero  too;  right«  But  it  may  well  be  callM  poor  mortals* plague i 
hangman^  cut!  Let  me  not  live^  an*  I  could  For,  likei  a  pestilence,  it  ooth  infect 
not  find  in  my  heart  to  swinge  the.  whc^e  The  houses  of  the  brain.    Well,   I  will  oaee 
ganjg  of  *em »  one  alter  another,  and  begin  more  striTc, 

with  him  first     1   am  grieved  it  should   be  In  spite  of  this  black  cloud,  myself  to  he, 
said  he  is'  my  brother,  and  take  these  courses.  And  shake  the  fever  off,  that  thus  shakes  me. 
Wdl,  as  he  brews  j   so  he  shaH  drink,   fore  [JS^it, 

Gam^  again.     Yet  he  shall  hear  on?t,  and 


that  ughtlT  too,  an*  I  livef  i%iith. 

K&e.  tfut,  brother,  let  your  reprehension 

then 
Run  in"^n  easy  current,  not  oW4iigfa 
Carried  with  rashness,  or  devouring  choler; 
But  rather  use  the  soft  persuading  way, 
Moft  winning  than  enforcing  the  consent 

.Dotmu  Ay,  ay,  let  me  alone  for  that,  I 
wan'ani  yon.  [Beil  ringw- 

J3fe.  How  now?     Ob,   the  bell  rings  to 

breakfast 
Brothtr,  I  -prajr  you,  go  in,  and  hear  my  wife 
Company  till  I  come;  HI  but  give  order 
For  some  dispatch  of  business  to  my  servant 

Dotwn,  I  will—  Scavenger !  scavenger  1  {JSxit. 

JCtte,    Well,    though  my  troubled  spirit*s 

somewhat  eas*d, 
It*s  not  repos*d  in  that  security 
As  I  could  wish;  but  I  must  be  content 
Howler  I  set  a  ftce  on*t  io  the  vrorld ! 
Would  I  had  lost  this  finger,  at  a  venture, 
So  Wel^bred  had  ne*er  lodg'd  within  my  house. 
Why^  cannot  be,  where  there  is  such  resort 
Of  wanton  gallants,  and  young  revellers. 
That  any  woman  should  be  honest  long.* 
Well,  to  be  plain,  if  I  hut  thought  the  lime 
Had  answered  their  alTections,  all  the  world 
Should  not  persuade  me  biit  I  were  a  cuckold ! 
Marry,  I  hope  they  ha^  not  got  that  start; 
For  opportunity  hath  balkVl   em  yet. 
And  snail  do  still,  while  1  have  eyes  and  ears 
To  attend  the  impositions  of  my  heart. 

Ent^r  Dame  Kitely. 

Darned  Sister  Bridget,  pray  'you  fetch 
down  the  rose-water  apove  in  the  closet. 
Sweetheart,  will  you  come  in  to  hreaikfast? 

Kite.  An*  she  overheard  me  now ! 

Dante  K.  I  pray  thee,  good  Muss,  we  stay 
for  you. 

Aftto.  By«heav*n,  I  would  not  for  a  thou- 
sand angels. 

DameK,  What  ails  you.  sweetheart?  are 
you  not  well?    Speak,  good  Muss. 

Kite,  Troth,  my  head  aches  extremely,  on 
a  sudden« 

DameK.  Oh,  the  lord ! 

Kiten  flow  now?  vyhat? 

DameK.  Alas,  how  it  bums!  Muss,  keep 
you  warm;  good  truth,  it  is  this  new  disease! 
there's  a  number  are  troubled  withal !  For  loves 
sake,  sweetheart,  come  in,  out  of  the  air. 

KiU.  How  simple,  and  how  subtle  are  her 

answers ! 

And  new  disease,  and  many  troubled  with  it! 

Why,   true  I  she  heard  m^,   all  the   world  to 

nothing. 
i)  8hmk»pearc  c»\U  ■  lien,  Dane  Partlet,  tnd  Ben  J  n«on 
her0  «■«//«  an  ow,  Madge  IIowlcl« 


Sc|(ME  IL—Moorfields* 
Enter  BHainwORM,  disguUed  ag  a  Soldier. 

Brain%  *Slid,  I  cannot  chooso  but  laugh  to 
see  myself  translated  thus.  Now  roust  1  create 
an  intolerable  sort  of  lies,  or  my  present  pro- 
fession loses  the  grace;  and  yet  the  lie  to  a 
maA  of  my  coat,  is  as  ominous  a  fruit  as  the 
fico.  O,  sir,  it  holds  for  food  polity  eter  to 
have 'that  outwardly  in  vilest  estimation  that 
inwardly  is  most  dear  to  us.  So  much  for 
my  borrowed  shape.  Well,  the  truth  is,  my 
old  master  intends  to  follow  my  young,  dry 
foot,  over  Moorfieids  to  London  this  morn- 
ing :  now  I,  know  ing  of  this  hunting  match, 
or  rather  conspiracy,  and  to  insinuate  with 
my  young  master,  for  so  nmst  we  that  are 
blue  waiters,  and  men  of  buna  and  service 
do,  have  got  me  afore  in  this  oisgutse.  deter- 
mining here  to  lie  in  ambuscade,-  and  inter- 
cept him  in  the  midway.  If  1  can  bnt  get 
his  cloak,  his  purse,  his  hat,  nay  any  thing 
to  cut  him  off,  that  is  to  slay  his  fonmey — 
Veni,  vidi,  vid,  I  may  sajr  with  captain  Cae- 
sar; 1  am  made  forever,  iTaith.  VVell,  now 
musl  I  practise  to  get  the  true  garh  of  one 
of  those  lance-rkiiights,  my  arm  here,  and  my 
—young  master,  and  his  cousin,  Mr.  Stephen, 
as  1  am  a  true  counterfeit  man  of  war,  and 
no  soldier!  \Ketires. 

Enter    Young  KnoVell    and    Master 

Stephen. 

Young  K,   So,  sir,  and  how  then,  cox? 

Step.  'Sfoot,  I  have  lost  my  purse,  I  think. 

Young K.  How?  lost  your  purse!  W^here? 
when  had  you  il? 

Step,  I  cannot  tell:   stay. 

Brain,  *Slid,  I  am  afraid  they  will  know 
me,  would  I  could  get  l>y  them  !  [jtside. 

Young K  What!  ha'  you  it? 

Step,  Mo,  I  think  I  was  bewitched,  I — 

Young  K.  Nay,  do  not  weep  the  loss ;  hang 
it,  let  it  go. 

Step.  Oh ,  iOs  here — No ,  an*  it  had  been 
lost,  I  had  not  car'd,  but  for  a  )et  ring  mis- 
tress Mary  sent  me. 

Young K.  A  jet  ring!  Oh,  the  poesy,  the 
poesy ! 

Step.  Fine,  i'failh!— "Though  fancy  sleep, 
my  love  is  deep'* — meaning  that  though  I  did 
not  fancy  her,  yet  she  lovsd  me  dearly. 

Young K.  Most  excellent! 

Step.  And  then  I  sent  her  another,  and  my 
poesy  was,  *<The  deeper  the  sweeter,  IHl  be 
judgVl  by  St.  Peter." 

Young K.  How  by  St.  Peter?  I  do  aot 
conceive  that. 
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Siep.  Marry y  St  Peteri  to  make  up  tiie 
metre. 

Youn([Kn  Well,  there  tbe  saint  was  your 
good  patron;  he  helped  you  at  jour  need: 
thank  him,  thank  him. 

Brain.  I  cannot  take  leave  of  Vm  fo;  I 
will  venture,  come  what  will.  [Aside.  Comes 
/oramrd^  Gentlemen,  please  you  change  a 
few  crowns,  for  a  very  excellent  good  hiade, 
here !  1  am  a  poor  ftentlemao,  a  soldier,  that 
in  the  hotter  state  of  my  fortunes,  scornM  so 
mean  a  refhge,  but  now  it  is  the  humour  of 
necessity  to  have  it  so.  You  seem  to  be, 
gentlemen,  well  affected  to  martial  men,  else 
i  should  rather  die  Mrith  silence  than  live 
witli  shame ;  however,  vouchsafe  to  remember, 
it  js  my  want  speaks,  not  myself.  This  con- 
dition agrees  not  with  my  spirit. 

Young K.  Where  hast  thou  served? 

Brain.  May  it  please  you,  sir,  in  all  the 
late  wars  of  Bohemia,  Hungaria,  Dalmatia, 
Poland;  where  not,  sir?  1  have  been  a  poor 
servitor  by  sea  and  land,  any  time  this  tour- 
teen  years  y  and  followed  the  fortunes  of  the 
hesi  commanders  in  Christendom.  I  was  twice 
shot  at  the  taking  of  Aleppo ;  once  at  the  re- 
lief of  Vienna.  1  have  been  at  Marseilles, 
Naples,  and  the  Adriatic  gulf;  a  gentleman 
slave  in  the  galleys  thrice,  where  I  was  most 
dangerously  shot  in  tbe  head,  through  both 
thighs,^  and^  yet,  being  thus  maimed,  I  am  void 
of  maintenance;  nothing  leA  me  but  my  scars, 
the  noted  marks  of  my  resolution. 

Step.  How  will  you  s'^ll  this  rapier,  friend? 

Brain.  Generous  sir,  I  refer  it  to  your 
own  judgment ;  you  are  a  gentleman,  give  me 
what  yon  please. 

Siej».  True,  I  am  a  gentleman,  I  know  that, 
friend — hut  what  though,  I  pray  you  say, 
what  would  you  ask  ? 

Brain.  I  assure  you  the  blade  may  become 
the  side  or  thigh  of  the  best  prince  in  Europe. 

Young  K.  Ay,  with  a  velvet  scabbard. 

Step.  Nay,  andH  be  mine,  it  shall  have  a 
velvet  scabbard,  cox,  tbat*s  flat:  IVI  not  wear 
it  as  *tis,  an*   you  would  give  me  an  angcl. 

Brain.  At  your  worships  pleasure,  sir;  nay, 
*tis  a  most  pure  Toledo. 

Strp,  I  bad  rather  it  were  a  Spaniard:  but 
tell  me  what  I  shall  give  you  for  it?  An*  it 
had  a  silver  hilt — 

Young K.  Come,  come,  you  shall  not  buy 
it.  Hold,  there^s  a  shilling,  fellow,  take  thy 
rapier. 

Siep.  Why,  but  I  will  buy  it  now,  bocause 
you  say  so;  and  there*s  another  shilling,  fellow; 
i  scorn  to  be  outbidden.  What,  shall  I  walk 
with  a  cudgel,  like  a  higginbottom,  and  may 
have  a  rapier  for  money  t 

Young K,  You  may  buy  one  in  the  city. 

Step.  Tut,  V\\  buy  this  iUe  field,  sol  will; 
I  have  a  mind  to^t!  because  His  a  field  rapier. 
Tell  me  your  lowest  price. 

Younf^K.  You  shall  not  buy  it,  I  say. 

Step,  By  this  money  but  i  will,  though  1 
give  more  than  ^tis  worth. 


Ent^r  KmoVbll. 
Kno.   I  cannot  lose  the  thought- yet  of  this 

letter 
Sent  to  my  son  |  nor  leaye  to  admire  the  change 
Of  manners,  and  the  breeding  of  our  youth. 
Within  the  kingdom,  since  myself  was  one. 
When  1  was  young,  he  liv*d  not  in  the  stews, 
Durst  have  conceived  a  scorn,*  and  uttered  it. 
On  a  grey  head;  and  a  man  had  then 
A  certain  reverence  paid  unto  his  years 
That  had  none  due  unto  his  life. 
But  now  we  are  falPn ;  youth  from  their  fear. 
And  age  from  that  which  bred  it,  good  example. 

Re-enier  BaAiNwoaii. 

Brain.  IVIy  master!  Nay,  faith,  have  at 
you;  1  am  flesh*d  now,  I  have  »f^  so  well; 
though  I  must  attack  you  in  a  different  way. 
{Aside^  Worshipful  sir,  I  beseech  you  re- 
spect the  stale  of  a  poor  soldier!  I  am  a- 
sbamM  of  this  base  course  of  life  (God*s  my 
comfort),  but  extremity  provokes  me  toH— 
what  remedy  ? 

Kno.  I  have  not  for  you  now. 

Brain.  By  the  faith  1  bear  unto  truth,  gen- 
tleman, it  is  no  ordinary  custom  in  me,  but 
only  to  preserve  manhood.  1  protest  to  you, 
a  man  I  have  been,  a  man  I  may  he,  by 
your  sweet  bounty. 

Kno.  Pr\lhee,  good  friend,  he  satisfied. 

Brain.  Gor»d  sir,  by  that  hand,  you  may 
do  the  part  of  a  kind  gentleman ,  in  lending 
a  poor  soldier  the  price  of  two  cans  of  beer, 
a  matter  of  small  value ;  the  king  of  heaven 
shall  pay  you ,  and  1  shall  rest  thankful :  sweet 
worship — 

Kno,   Nay,  an'  you  he  so  importunate — 

Brain,  Oh,  tender  sir,  need  will  have  its 
course:  I  was  not  made  to  this  vile  use. 
Well,  the  edge  of  the  enemy  could  not  have 
abated  me  so  much,  [^f^^eepsl  Tts  hard,  when 
a  man  has  served  in  his  prince's  cause,  and 
be  thus — Honourable  worship,  let  me  derive 
a  small  piece  of  silver  from  you;  it  shall  not 
be  given  in  the  course  of  time.  By  this  good 
ground,  1  was  fain  to  pawn  my  rapier  last 
night  for  a  poor  supper;  I  hau  suckM  the 
hilts  long  before,  I  am  a  pagan  else,  sweet 
honour. 

AV/o.    Believe   me,  I  am  taken   with  some 

wonder. 
To  think  a   fellow   of  thy  outward  presence, 
Should,  in  the  frame  and  fashion  othis  mind, 
Be  so  degenerate  and  sordid  base! 
Art  thou  a  man,  and  sham*st  thou  not  to  beg? 
To  practise  such  a  servile  kind  of  life? 
Why,  were  thy  education  ne'er  so  mean, 
Having  thy  limns,  a  thousand  fairer  courses 
Offer  themselves  to  thy  election; 
Kither  the  wars  might  still  supply  thy  wants. 
Or  service  of  some  virtuous  gentleman. 
Or  honest  labour. 

Brain,  Faith,  sir,  I  would  gladly  find  some 
other  course,  if  so — 

Kno,  An,  you'd  gladly  find  it,  but  you  will 
not  seek  it. 


l'oi//i^  A.  Come  a  way ;  you  arc  a  fool.  [IC.vii.       Brain,  Alas!  sir,  where  should  a  man  seek? 

Step,  Friend,  I  am  a  fool,  that's  granted;' In  the  wars  there's  no  ascent  by  desert  in 
hut  I'll  have  it  for  that  word's  sake.  Follow;  these  days,  but  —  and  for  service,  would  it 
me  for  your  money.  He  says  I  am  a  fool.  |A.ri/.!were   as   soon    nurcbised    as   wish'd   lor   (the 

Brain.  'I'he  gentleman  seems  to  know  you,  air's  my  comfort).  I  know  what  I  would  say. 
>ir.     1  follow.  [£xii.      Kno.  What*t  thy  name? 
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Brain,  Please  joo,^  Fils-Aword,  «ir. 
JDio.  FiU-4wonJ»  sir. 
Say  that  a  man  should  enlerUin  thee  now, 
WouJdst  thoa  he  hooest,  humhle^  jiisl,  and 

true? 
Brain,  Sir,  hj  ihe  place  and  hoaonr  -of  • 

soldier— 
JKiio.,Naj|  nay,  I  like  not  those  affected 

oaths! 
Speak  plainly,  man:  what  think^t  thou  ol  my 

words? 

Brain,  Nothing,  sir,  hut  wish  my  fortunes 

were  as  happF,  as  my  service  should  he  honest 

Kno,  Well,  follow  me;  Til  prove  thee,  if 

thy  deeds  will  cany  a  proportion  to  thy  words. 

[ExiL 
Brain*  Tes,  sir,  straicht:  ni  hut  garter  my 
hose. — Oh,  that  my  helfy  were  hoopM  now, 
£n'  I  am  ready  to  hurst  with  huahing!  Nerer 
was  holtk  or  hagpipe  fuller.  ^Sud  I  was  there 
ever, seen  a  fox  in  years  to  betray  himself  thus? 
Mow  I  shall  he  possessed  of  all  his  counsels! 
and  by  that  conduct  my  young  master.  Well, 
he  is  resolved  to  prove  my  honesty :  iaith,  and 
I  am  resolved  to  prove  his  patience.  Oh,  1 
shall  abuse  him  intolerably!  rts  no  mailer,  let 
the  world  think  me  a  bad  counterfeit,  if  1 
cannot  give  him  the  slip  at  an  instant 
Why,   this   is  better  than  to  have  slaid  his 

journey.— 
Well,  ni  follow  him.    Oh,  how  I  long  to  be 

*    employed ! 
With  change  of  Toice,  these  scars,  and  many 

an  oath, 
1*11  BoUow  son  and  sire,  and  serve  'em  hotL 

[ExU. 

ACTIIL 
Sgsti E  h — Stocks-market, 

Enter  Masteb  Matthew,  Wellbrsd,  and 
'Captain  Bobadil. 

Mat,  Yes,  faith,  sir,  we  were  at  your  led- 
giog  to  seek  you  too. 

Pf^eU,  Oh,  1  came  not  there  lo-night 

Capt,B.  Your  brother  delivered  us  as  much. 

fVeU.  Who?  My  brother  Downright? 

CapLft,  He.  Mr.  Wellbrcd,  1  kuow  not 
in  Avliat  kind  you  hold  me,  but  let  me  say  to 
you  this:  as  sure  as  honour,  1  esteem  \i  so 
much  out  of  the  sunshine  of  reputation  to 
throw  ihe  least  beam  of  regard  upon  such  a~ 

iVelL  Sir,  I  must  hear  no  ill  words  of  my 
brother. 

CapL  B,  I  protest  to  you,  as  I  have  a  thing 
to  be  saved  about  me,  1  never  saw  any  gen- 
tleman-like part — 

WelL  Good  captain,  [Faces  ahoui\  to  some 
other  discourse. 

Capt.B,  With  your  leave,  sir,  an^  there 
were  no  more  men  living  upon  the  face  of 
the  earth,  I  should  notfancyhim,  bySt,  George. 

Mat.  Troth,  nor  I ;  he  is  of  a  rustical  cul, 
I  know  not  how;  he  doth  not  carry  himself 
like  a  gentleman  of  fashion. 

fVell.  Oh,  Mr.  Matthew,  that's  a  grace  pe- 
culiar but  to  few. 

Enter   Young  KnoVell  and  Master 

Stephen. 

Pled  KnoVell !  by  my  soul,  welcome!  How 
dost  thoa,  sweet  spirit,  my  gemos?    ^id,  I 


^mII  love  Apollo,  and  the  mt^  ThesMani 
the  better  while  I  live  for  this,  my  dear 
Now  I  see  there's  some  love  in  tbeel— >Sii 
these  he  the  two  I  writ  to  you  o£  Niry,  what 
a  drowsy  humour  is  this  now  ?  Why  dost 
thou  not  speak? 

Yoanfjt,  Oh,  you  are  a  fine  gallaol;  you 
sent  me  a  rare  letter. 

9Well  VVhv,  wasH  not  rare? 

Young K.  Xes,  111  be  sworn,  I  %nis  never 
guilty  of  reading'  the  like.  Dnt  1  marvel  what 
camel  it  was  that  had  the  carriage  of  it;  for 
doubtless  he  was  no  ordinary  b^Ml  that 
brought  it 

JfTelt.  Why? 

Young K.  Why,  sayest  thou?  Wky,  dost 
thou  think  that  any  reasonable  creatore,  esM- 
cially  in  the  morning,  the  sober  tiflM  -of  the 
day  too,  could  have  mislaken  ray  fothcr  for 
me? 

ff^elL  'Slid,  you  fest,  I  hope. 

Young  K,  Indeed,  the  best  use  we  can  tnm 
it  to,  i%  to  make  a  jest  on't  now;  but  Fll  m§- 
sure  ^ou  my  fother  had  the  full  Tiew  oYour 
flounshing  style,  before  I  saw  it 

fTetl  What  a  dull  slave  was  tbisi  But, 
sirrah,  what  said  he  to  it,  iYaitfa? 

Young K.  Nay,  I  know  not  wliat  he  said; 
biit  I  have  a  shrewd  guess  what  he  'thought 

fTetL  What,  what? 

Young  JC  Marr^,  that  thou  art  some  strange, 
dissolute,  young  fellow,  and  I  not  a  grain  or 
two  better,  for  keeping  thee  company. 

fVetL  Tut,  that  thought  is  like  the  moon  in 
her  last  quarter,  'twill  change  shortljr.  But, 
sirrah,  I .  pray  thee  be  acquainted  with  ray 
two  hang-bys  here ;  thou  wilt  take  eiceediag 
pleasure  in  'em,  if  thou  hearest  *em  once  go: 
my  wind-instruments.  Ill  wind  -'em  up. — 
But  what  strange  piece  of  silence  is  this  ?  'llie 
sign  of  the  dumb  man. 

Young  A".  Oh,  sir,  a  kinsman  of  mine,  one 
that  may  make  your  music  the  fuller,  an'  he 
please ;  be  has  his  humour,  sir. 

ff>//.  Oh,  what  \sX  what  isH? 

Young  K.  Nay,  Til  neither  do  your  judg- 
ment nor  his  folly  that  wrong,  as  to  prepare 
your  apprcheiisioiis.  —  I'll  leave  him  to  the 
mercy  oVour  search,  if  you  can  lake  him  so. 

kVcti,  Well,  captain  Bobadil,  Mr.  MaOhiVf. 
I  pray  you  know  this  gentleman  herer'tie  is 
a  friend  of  mine,  and  one  that  will  deserve 
your  arfcction. — I  know  not  your  name,  sir, 
but  shall  be  glad  of  any  occasion  to  render 
mc  more  familiar  to  you.    [To  Master  Stephen. 

Step.  My  name  is  Mr.  Stephen,  sir;  I  am 
this  gentleman's  own  cousin,  sir:  his  father  is 
mine  uncle,  sir.  1  am  somewhat  melanchoiy> 
but  you  shall  command  me,  sir,  in  whatsoever 
is  incident  to  a  gentleman. 

CapLB.  1  must  tell  you  this,  1  am  no  ge- 
neral man;  but  for  Mr.  Wellbred^s  sake  (you 
may  embrace  it  at  what  height  of  (avour  you 
please),  I  do  communicate  with  you,  and  con- 
ceive you  to  be  a  gentleman  of  some  parts.  1 
love  fe\v  words. 

Young  K,  And  I  fewer,  sir.  1  have  scarce 
enow  to  thank  you. 

Mat.  But  are  you  indeed,  sir,  so  given  to 
it?  [To  Master  Stephen. 

Step.  Ay,  truly,  sir,  I  am  mightily  given  U> 
melancholy. 
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.Hiti.  Ob,  il*t  jour  only  fine  humour,  sir; 
jour  Inie  melancholy  breeds  you  perfect  fine 
wit,  sir.    I  am  melancholy  myself  divert  times, 


Capt.  B.  This  a  Toledo  ?  Pith ! 

[Bends  the  Blade  double. 
Step*  Why  do  you  pish,  captain? 


sir;  and  llien  do  I  no  more    but    take   a  pi*n'     Capt.B,  A  l^leming,  by  heaven!     Til   bay 

half  a  them  for  a  guilder  a  piece,   an*  I  wonid  bare 


and  paper  presently,  and  overflow  you 
score  or  a  dosen  of  sonnets  at  a  sitting. 

Step,  Cousin,  it  is  well;  am  I  melancholy 
enough?  \ Apart   To  Young  Kno^if^lL 

Young  K,  Oh,'  ar,  excellent ! 

f^lelL  Captain  Bobadil,  why  muse  you  §o? 

Young  K.  He  is  melancholy  too. 

Capt,  B,  Faith,  sir,  I  was  thinking  of  a  most 
honourable  piece  of  service  was  performed  to- 
morrow, being  St  IVIark*s  day,  suall  be  some 
ten  years  now. 

Yitung  K»  In  what  place,  captain  ? 

CapUB,  Why,  at  the  beleagVing  of  Stri- 
gonium,  where,  in  less  than  two  hours,  seven 
hundred  resolute  gentlemen,  as  any  were  in 
Europe,  lost  their  lives  upon  the  breach.  Til 
tell  you,  gentlemen,  it  was  the  first,  but  the 
best  leagure,  that  I  ever  beheld  with  these 
eyes,  except  the  taking  of — what  do  you  call 
it?  last  year,  by  the  lyenoese;  but  that  (of  all 
others)  was  the  most  fatal  and  dangerous  ex- 
ploit that  ever  I  was  ranged  in,  since  I  first 
bore  arms  before  the  face  of  the  enemy,  as  I 
am  a  gentleman  and  a  soldier. 

Step,  So  I  had  as  lief  as  an  angel,  I  could 
swear  as  well  as  that  gentleman.  [Aside, 

Young  K^  Then  you  were  a  servitor  at  both, 
it  seems;  at  Strigonium,  and  what  do  you 
call  it? 

Capt,B.  Ob  Lord,  sir!  by  St.  George,  I 
was  the  first  man  that  enter'd  the  breach:  bad 
1  not  eflecled  it  with  resolution,  1  had  been 
slain«  if  I  bad  had  a  million  of  lives. 

Young K,  *Twas  pity  you  had  not  ten;  a 
cat^s  and  your  own,  iTaith.  But  was  it  pos- 
sible? 

Capt,  B,  I  assure  vou,  upon  my  reputation, 
*tis  true,  and  yourself  shall  confess. 

Young K.  You  must  bring  me  to  the  rack 
first. 

Capt.B.  Observe  me  judicially,  sweet  sir: 
thev  had  plaiiited  me  three  demi-culverins,  just 
in  the  mouth  of  the  breach:  now,  sir,  as  we 
were  to  give  on,  their  master  gunner  (a  man 
of  no  mean  skill  and  mark,  you  must  think) 
confronts  mc  with  his  linstock,  ready  to  give 
fire:  I,  spying  his  intendment,  dischargM  my 
pctrionel  m  his  bosom,  and  with  these  single 
:u-mt,  mv  poor  rapier,  ran  violently  upon  tne 
.Moors  tbat  guarded  the  ordnance,  and  put 
ihrm  all  pell-mell  to  the  sword. 


a  thousand  of  them. 

Young K,  How  say  you,  cousin?  I  told  Jrou 
thus  much. 

fVeU,  Where  bought  you  it,  Mr.  Stephen  ? 

Step.  Of  a  scurvy  rogue  soldier;  he  swore 
it  was  a  Toledo. 

Capt,  B,  A  poor  provant-  rapier,  no  better. 

Mat,  Mass,  1  think  it  be  indeed,  now  1  look 
on*t  better. 

Young  K,  Nay,  the  lonj^er  you  look  on*t 
the  worse.     Put  it  up,  put  it  up. 

Step,  Well,  I  will  put  it  up ;  but  by— I  ha* 
forgot  the  captain*s  oath  —  I  thought  to  have 
sworn  by  \\~'[Aside']  an'  e'er  I  meet  him — 

ff^ell,  O,  'tis  past  help  now,  sir;  you  must 
ha'  patience. 

St^p,  I  could  eat  the  very  hilts  for  anger. 

Young K*  A  sign  of  good  digestion;  yoo 
have  an  ostrich  stomach,  cousin. 

Step*  A  stomach!  I  would  1  had  him  here, 
you  should  see  an'  I  had  a  stomach. 

fYeli,  It's  better  as  'tis.  Come,  gentlemen, 
shall  we  go? 

Enter  Brainworm. 

Young K,  A  miracle,  cousin!  look  here! 
look  here! 

Step,  O,  god'slid,  by  your  leave,  do  you 
know  me,  sir? 

Brain,  Ay,  sir,  I  knovr  you  by  sight. 

Step,  You  sold  me  a  rapier,  did  you  not? 

Brain.  Yes,  marry,  did  I,  sir. 

Step,  You  said  it  was  a  Toledo,  ha? 

Brain,  I'rue,  I  did  so. 

Step.  But  it  is  none. 

Brain,  No,  sir,  1  confess  it  is  none. 

Step,  Do  you  confess  it?  Gentlemen,  bear 
witness  he  has  confess'd  it.  By  God's  will, 
an'  YOU  had  not  ronfess'd  it — 

Young K,  Oh,  cousin,  forbear,  forbear. 

Step,  Nay,  1  have  done,  cousin. 

f^elL  Why,  you  have  done  like  a  gentle- 
man; he  has  confess'd  it;  what  would  you 
more? 


Step.  Ye?,  by  his  leave,  he  is  a  rascal  under 
his  favour,  do  you  see. 

Young  K,  Ay,  by  his  leave,  he  is,  and  under 

favour.— Pretty  piece  of  civility! — Sirrah,  how 

dost  thou  like  him?  \Apart  to   fVellhred, 

fYell,  Oh,  it's  a  most  precious   fool;    make 

ff'elL  To  the  sword?  to  the  rapier,  captain!  much  on  him.     1  can  compare  him  to  nothing 

Young K,  Ob,  it  was  a  good  figure  observed,! more  happily  than  a  drum;  for  every  one  may 


sir. — But  did  you  all  this,  captain,  without 
hurling  your  blade  ? 

Capt,  li.  Without  any  impeach  o'the  earth. 
You  shall  perceive,  sir.  It  is  the  most  fortu- 
nate weapon  that  ever  rid  on  poor  gentleman's 
thigh.  Shall  I  tell  you,  sir?  You  talk  of 
MorgUy,  Excalibur,  liurindina,  or  so  ?  Tut,  I 
lend  no  credit  to  that  is  fabled  of 'cm;  I  know 
the  virtue  of  mine  own,  and  therefore  I  dare 
(he  bolder  maintain   it. 

Step,  I  marvel  whether  it  be  a  Toledo  or  no? 

Capt,B.  A  most  perfect  Toledo,  I  assure 
Tou,  sir. 

Step,  I  haTC  a  countryman  of  his  here. 

Mat.  Pray  yoo  let*s  see,  sir. — Yes,  faith,  it  is* 


play  upon  him.  [Apart, 

Young  K,  No,  no,  a  child's  whistle  were  far 
the  fitter.  [Apart, 

Bretin,  Sir, shall  I  entreat  a  word  with  you? 

[To  Young  Kno^tvelL 

Young K,  With  me,  sir?  You  have  not 
anotlier  Toledo  to  sell,  ha'  you? 

Brnin.  You  are  conceited,  sir.  Your  name 
is  Mr.  Kno'well,  as  I  take  it? 

YonngK»  You  are  i'the  right.  Tou  mean 
not  to  proceed  in  the  catechism,  do  you  ? 

Brain,  No,  sir,  I  am  none  of  that  coat 

Young  K,  Of  as  bare  coat  though.  Well, 
say,  sir. 

Brain,  Faith,  sir«  I  i^m  \m\  %  Msr^vBfiLV&^dM- 
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i^lcrin. 


drum  eslnordiniry ;  nd  indeed,  thif  smokj 
tamiih  beiog  wMoed  oS,  and  three  or  four 
patches  removed,  I  appear  your  worships  in 
rerertion,  after  the  decease  of  jour  good  &- 
.  ther^Brainworm. 

Young' JC  Brainworm!  ^Slight,  what  hreath 
of  a  con|urer  hath  hlown  thee  hither  in  .ijuB 
shape? 

Brain.  The  breath  o*your  ktter,  sir,  this 
morning:  the  same  that  bhrw  you  to  the 
\Vind-miII,  and 'your  father  after  you. 

ToungK.  My  father? 

J^rain*  Nay,  never  starts  *tw  true:  he  has 
owed  you  oyer  the  ^  fields  by  the  foot,  as 
yon  would  do  a  hare  iHhe  snow. 

ToungK,  Sirrah,  Wellhred,  what  shall  we 
do,  simb?  My  father  is  come  over  after  me. 

^Teir.  Thy  father!  Where  U  he? 

Brain,  At  justice  Qemcnfs  house  here,  in 
GJeroanstreet,  where  he  but  stays  my-retum, 
and  then — 

^TeJI  Wholi  this?  Brainwotnff 

Brain*  The  same,  sir. 

¥Fell,  Why  how,  i^the  name  of  wit,  contest 
tbon  transmuted  thus? 

Brain.  Faith,  a  device!  a  device!  Najr,  for 
the  love  of  reason,  gentlemen,  and  avoiding 
the  danger,  stand  not  here:  withdraw,  and  Vu 
tellyou  all. 

loungK,  Come,  cousin.  \_Exeunt 

ScMtOL  II.— 7%tf  fVarehoUse. 
Enter  KrriLT  and  Caih. 

J3fe.  What  says  he,  ThomiM?  Did  you 
speak  with  him? 

CaMh,  He  will  tipect  you,  sir,  vrithin  this 
half  hour. 

Kite,  Has  he  the  money  ready,  can  you  tell? 

Cash,  Yes,  sir,  the  money  was  brought  in 
last  night. 

KiU*  Ob,  tbat*s  well:  fetch  me  my  cloak, 

my  cloak. 
Stay,  let  me  see:  an  hour  to  go  and  come; 
'  Ay,  that  will  be  the  least;  and  then  Will  be 
An  hour  before  I  can  dispatch  him. 
Or  very  near:  well,  I  will  say  two  hours. 
Two  hours!  fla!  things,  never  dreamt  of  yet, 
May  be  contriVd,  ay,  and  eflected  too, 
In  two  hours  absence.     Well,  1  will  not  go. 
Two  hours!  no,  fleering  opportunity, 
I  will  not  give  your  subtlety  that  scope. 
Wlio  will  not  judge  him  worthy  to  be  robVd, 
That  sets  bis  doors  wide  open  to  a  thief, 
And  shows  the  felon  where  bis  treasure  lies? 
Again,  what  earthly  spirit  but  will  attempt 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  beauly*s  golden  tree, 
When  leaden  sleep  seats  up  the  dragoons  eyes  ? 
I  will  not  go.    Business,  go  by  for  once. 
No,  beauty,  no;  y'>u  are  too,  too  precious 
To  be  left  so,  without  a  guard,  or  open. 
You   then  must  be    kept   up  close,  and  well 

watched  I 
For,  give  you  opportunity,  no  quicksand 
Devours  or  swallows  swifter!   He  that  lends 
His  wife,  if  she  be  fair,  or  time,  or  place, 
Compels  her  to  be  false.    I  will  not  ^o. 
The  dangers  are  too  many.    I  am  resolvM  for 

that 
Carry  in  my  cloak  again. — Yet  stay  ^- yet  do, 

too. 
/  will  dk£ar  goiag  on  all  oceationa. 


Cask.  Sir,  Snare,  your  acrivener,  wiD  he 
there  with  the  bonds. 

Jdie.  That's  true.    Fool  on  me!  I  had  dean 
forgot  it    I  must  go.    Whai*s  o'ekxik? 

Sash.  Eichange  time,  sir. 

Kite.  'HeJirt,  tben  will  Wellbred   presently 

be  here  too, 
With  one  or  other  of  his  loose  consorts. 
I  am  a  knave  if  1  know  what  to  smj^ 
What  course  to  take,  or  which  way  to  resolve. 
My  brain,  melbinks,  is  like  an  hourwglaas, 
Wherein  my  imagination  runs,  like  saBd% 
Filling  up  time;  but  then  aretumM  andtnm'd; 
So  that  I  know  not  what  to  stay  npant 
And  less  to  put  in  act    It  shall  be  an. 
Nay,  I  dare  build  upon  his  secreay. 
He  knows  not  to  deceive  me.  [/isidaj  Humas! 

Cash,  Sir. 

Kite.  Yet  now  I  bare  liethoiigkt  ine,  I  will 

not  [Aside. 

Thomas,  is  Cob  within? 

Cash.  I  think  he  f>e,  sir. 

Kite.  But  hell  prate  too;  there*a  no  speech 

of  him. 
No,  there  were  no  man  o*thc  eastb  to  Thomas, 
If  I  durst  trust  him ;  there  is  all  the  doubt 
But  should  behave  a  chink  in  htm,  I  were  gone^ 
Lost  i*my  fame  for  ever;  talk  for  th*£xchaiigs. 
The  manner  he  bath  stood  with,  till  this  present. 
Doth  promise  no  such  change.  -  WJwt  should 

I  fear  then? 
Well,  come  what  will,  IV  t«i^  my  fortune 

once.  \Aside. 

Thomas— yon  may  deceive  ma^  but  I  ihope — 
Your  love  to  me  is  more— , 

Cash*  Sir,  if  a  servant^a 
Duty,  with  ftiitb,  may  be  calPd  lore,  you  are 
More  than  in  hope,  you  are  posseasM  of  it 

Kjite.  I  thank  you  heartily,  Thomas :  gT  me 

your  hand. 
With   all  my  heart,  good   Thomas.    I  have, 

Thomas, 
A  secret  to  impart  to  you — but 
When   once   you    have   it,   I   must  seal  your 

lips  up. 
So  far  I  tell  you,  Thomas. 

Cash    Sif)  for  that — 

Kite.  Nay,  hear  me  out      Think    I    esteem 

you,  Thomas, 
When  I  will  let  you  in  thus  to  my  private4 
It  is  a  thing  sits  nearer  to  my  crest 
Than  thou*rt  aware  of,  Thomas.  If  thou  sbouldst 
Reveal  it,  but — 

Ca«A.  How!  I  reveal  it? 

Kite,  Nay, 
I   do    not    think   thou    wouldst;    hut   if  thou 

shouldst, 
*Twere  a  great  weakness. 

Cash,  A  great  treachery. 
Give  it  no  other  name. 

Kite,  Thou  wilt  not  do*t  tben? 

Cash.  Sir,  if  I  do,  mankind  disclaim  me  ever. 

Kite,  He  will  not  swear;    be   has  some  re- 
■  servation, 
Some  conceaPd  purpose,   and   close  meaning, 

sure. 
Else,    being  urg*d   so  much,  bow  should  he 

choose 
But  lend  an  oath  to  all  this  protestation? 
He^s  no  fanatic;  I  have  heard  him  swear. 
What  should  I  think  of  it?   Urge  him  again, 
And  by  some  other  way?  I  will  do  so.  {Aside. 
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Welly  T1uMBa«y  thou  bast  sworn    not   to  dis- 
close ; 
Yrs,  jou  did  swear. 

Cash.  Not  j€ty  sir,  but  I  will, 
Please  you — 

JjSCr.  No,  Tbomas,  I  dare  lake  ibj  word;* 
But  if  tbou  wilt  swear,  do,  as  tbou  tbink'st  gooid : 
I  am  resoK*d  without  it,  at  thy  pleasure. 

Cash.  By  rny  souPs  safety  then,  sir,  I  protest 
My   tongue  shall  ne*er  take   knowledge   of  a 

*word, 
OeliTerM  me  in  nature  of  your  trusL 

Kite.  It*s  too  much;  these  ceremonies  need 

not; 
I  know  thy  faith  to  be  as  firm  as  rock. 
Thomas,  come  hither,  nesir;  we  cannot  be 
Too  priTate  in  this  business. — So  it  is. 
Now  he  has  sworn,  I  dare  the  safelier  venture: 
I  have  of  late,  by  divers  obsenrations — 
But  whether  his  oath  can  bind  him,  there  it  is. 
I  will  bethink  me  ere  I  do  proceed,    [^^dside. 
Thomas,  it  will  be  now  too  long  to  stay. 
Til  spy  some  fitter  ti^ne  soon,   or  to-morrow. 

Cash,  Sir,  at  your  pleasure. 

Jd'ie.  I  will  think.  Give  me  my  cloaL  And, 

Thomas, 
I  pray  you  search  the  books  Against  my  return, 
For  the  receipts  Hwixt  me  and  Traps. 

Cash*  I  will,  sir. 

KiSe.  And,  hear  you,  if  your  mistress'  bro- 
ther, VVellbred, 
Chance  to  l>ring  hither  any  gentlemen 
Ere   I    come   back,    let   one  straight  bring  me 

word — 

Cash,  Very  well,  sir. 

Kite.  To  the  Exchange;  do  you  bear? 
Or  here  in  Colcman-strect,  lo  justice  Clement's ; 
Forget  it  not,  nor  be  out  of  the  way. 

Cash.  I  will  not,  sir.  * 

Kite,  I  pray  you  have  a  care  on't. 
Or  whether  he  come  or  no,  if  any  other 
Stranger,  or  else,  fail  not  to  send  me  word. 

Cash.  I  shall  not,  sir. 

Kiie.  BeH  your  special  business 
Now  to  remember  it 

Castu  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Kiie.  But,  Thomas,   this   is   not  >  the   secret, 
Thomas,  I  told  you  of. 

Cash.  No,  sir,  1  uo  suppose  it. 

Kiie.  Believe  mc,  it  is  not. 

Cash.  Sir,  I  do  believe  you. 

Kiie.  By  heaven,  it  is  not!   That's  enough. 

But,  Thomas. 
I  would  not  you  should  utter  it,  do  you  see. 
To  any  creature  living;  yet  I  care  not. 
Well,  I  must  hence.    Thomas,  conceive  thus 

much ; 
It  was  a  trial  of  you,  when  I  meant 
So  deep  a  secret  to  you:  I  meant  not  this. 
But  that  I  have  to  tell  you.     This   is  nothing, 

this. 
But,  Thomas,  keep  this  from  my  wife,  I  charge 

.      you. 
Lock*d  «p  ID  silence,  midnight,  buried  here. 
No  greater  hell  than  to  be  slave  lo  fear.  TErii. 

Cash,  Lock*d  up  in  silence,  midnight,  buried 

nere. 
Whence  should  this  flood   of  passion,   trow, 

Uke  head?  hal 
Best  dream  no  longer  of  this  running  humour. 
For  fear  I  tiok!  But  soft. 
Here  ia  eonftmji  now  must  I^  t^^ 


Enter  Willbrid,  Young  Knd'wEtLf  Brair- 

woRM,  Captain  Bobadil,  and  Stephrk. 

fTeli,  Beshrew  me,  but  it  was  an  absolute, 
good  jest,  and  exceedingly  well  carried. 

Young  K.  Ajj  and  our  ignorance  maintained 
it  as  well,  did  it  not? 

f^eU.  Yes.  faith!  But  wasH  possible  thou 
shouldst  not  know  him  ?  I  forme  Mr.  Stephen, 
for  he  is  stupidity  itself.  Whr,  Brainworm, 
who  would  have  thought  thou  iadst  been  such 
an  artificer? 

Young K.  An  artificer  I  an  architect!  Except 
a  man  bad  studied  be|g;ging  all  his  life  time, 
and  been  a  weaver  oflan^uage  from  his  in- 
fancy, for  the  clothing  of  it,  I  neter  saw  his 
rival. 

Well.  Where  cot'st  thou  this  coat,  I  marvel? 
Brain.  Of  a  Houndsditch  man,  sir,  one  of 
the  devil's  near  kinsmen,  a  broker. 

Reenter  Cash. 

Cash.  Francis!  Martin!  Ne'er  a  one  to  be 
found  now?  What  a  spite's  this? 

ffeli.  How  now,  Thomas,  is  my  brother 
Kitely  within? 

Cash.  No,  sir;  my  master  went  forth  e'en 
now:  but  master  Downright  is  within.  Cob! 
What,  Cob?  Is  he  gone  too? 

ff^ell.  Whither  went  your  master,  Thomas; 
canst  thou  tell? 

Cash,  I  know  not;  to  justice  Clement's,  I 
think,  sir.     Cob!  [Exit, 

Young K,  Justice  Clement's!  What's  he? 

fTell.  Why,  dost  thou  not  know  him?  He 
is  a  city  magistrate,  a  justice  here;  an  excel- 
lent good  lawyer,  and  a  ffreat  scholar:  but  the 
onlv  mad  and  merry  old  fellow  in  Europe! 
I  snowed  you  him  the  other  day. 

Youiig  A.  Ob,  is  that  he  ?  I  remember  him 
now.  Good  faith !  and  he  has  a  very  strange 
presence,  metbioks ;  it  shows  as  if  be  stood 
out  of  the  rank  from  other  men.  I  have  heard 
many  of  his  jests  i'the  university.  They  say, 
he  will  commit  a  man  for  taking  the  wall  of 
his  horse. 

Well,  Ay,  or  wearing  his  cloak  on  one 
shoulder,  or  serving  of  God.  Any  thing  in- 
deed, if  it  come  in  the  way  of  his  bumour. 

Re-enter  Cash. 

Cash,  Gasper,  Martin,  Cob!  'Heart!  where 
should  they  be,  trow  ? 

Capi.  B.  Master  Kitely 's  man,  pr'ythee 
vouchsafe  us  the  lighting  of  this  matcn. 

Cash,  Fire  on  your  match!  no  time  but 
now  to  vouchsafe?  Francis!  Cob!  [Exit, 

Capt  B.  Body  of  me !  Here's  the  remainder 
of  seven  pounds  since  yesterday  was  seven- 
night,  lis  your  right  Trinidado!  Did  yon 
never  take  any,  master  Stephen? 

Step.  No,  truly,  sir!  but  III  learn  to  take  it 
now,  since  you  recommend  it  so. 

Capt.B.  oir,  believe  me,  upon  my  relation, 
for  what  I  tell   you   the  world   shall  not 


Erove.  I  have  been  in  the  Indies,  where  this 
erb  grows,  where  neither  myself,  nor  a  dosen 
gentlemen  more,  of  my  knowledge,  have  re* 
ceived  the  taste  of  any  other  nutriment  in  the 
world  for  the  space  of  one-and-twenty  weeks, 
but  the  fume  ol  this  simple  only.  Tnercforc 
it  cannot  be  but  'tis  most  divine,  especially 
your  Trinidado.    Yout  ^WfiiCasiV^  %2^«^  >>^^« 
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I  ilu  hold    il,   nnd   *ill  afdrm 

priner  in  Europe,   lu   br   lb* 

• .  and  prtciout  weed  llial  rter  thi 


it  before  any 
earth  IcdiI< 


YoungK.  Tbia  (percli  wnuld  h**e  done 
decenlljr  in  a  lobacco-trailtr'*  monlb. 

Rf-mter  Card,  uilb  Cob. 

CWA.    At   jntlicc   Clement'*   be   i* 
middle  of  Coleniaa-tdreel. 

Co6.  0,  ho ! 

Capl.  D.  Wbere'a  the  inaldi  I  garc  ihet, 
maslrr  Kilcljr'*  man? 

Cafh.  Heru  it  ii,  sir. 

Cab.  Hj  God's-me!  1  manel  irhal  pleaaure 

or  friicrly  lliey  bave  in  laUng  this  roj^uiih  lo- 

bii^col  Il'(  enod  for  nolhing  liul   to   cholie   e 

man,  and  lill  litm  full  of  amoks  and  emtieri. 

[Captain    Jiobadil   beats    Cob  wi'lA    a 

Cudgel.-  Mnllhrw  rum  "■ — 

AtL  Oh.  good  capMln!  hold,  b 

C*ipt'  H-    loo  bnsR  icullion,  yoi 

Ciuh.  Come,  thou  mu>l  nei-d  be  tailing 
K»!  thoijVl  well  enough  serf'd. 

Cut.  Well,  il  ahull  he  a    dear 
I  lire!  1  will  haie  juttice  for  ih'ia 

Copl-B.  Do  yon  prate  f   Do  \t 

Iff^aU   Cob  off. 

YoungK.  Nay,  f;nod  captain,  will  you  re- 
gard the  humour  of  a  fiioli' 

CapLB.  A  whoreson,  filthy  alare,  a  dung- 
worm,  an  eicrenient!  Body  o'Caesar,  but  thai 
1  aeorn  to  lei  forth  lo  raeau  a  apirit,  I'd  \a\c 
tiabb'd  liim  to  tbe  earth. 

rretl.  Marry,  the  law  foAid,  air, 

Capu  H.  By  Pharaoh's  fool,  I  would  ha.c 
done  it.  \E.iiL 

Step.  Oh,  he  awrara  admirabk  t  By  Phara- 
ob'a  foot,  body  of  CacMi';  1  ahall  never  do  il, 
lure;  upon  mine  honour,  and  by  St.  George; 
no  I  ban'l  the  right  grace. 

fVrtt.  Bui  toil.  where'gMr.Mnlthew;  goni 

Brain.  No,  air;  they  went  in  here, 

fVett.  O,  tel'i  follow  them:  maarerlMatlhe 
il  cone  to  laluJe  his  miatreia  in    lerae.      We 
ihall  hare  the  bappineaa  to  hear  lome    of  hii 
poetry   now,       lie   neter   comea  .  unfamtih'd. 


Sl>-p.  Bralnwon 

Young  fi.  Ay,  c 
jour  genf - 


Where?   Ii   thia  Brain 
tiia,  no  worda  of  il,  upon 


Step.  Nol'l,  bndy  of  me!  by  ihia  air,  St. 
George,  and  the  fool  of  Pharaoh! 

treir.  Bare',  your  cousin'i  diicourae  ia 
■imply  drawn  out  wllb  oalhi. 

Y-'angK.  Th  larded  with  'em.  A  kind  of 
French  Jreisln^,  if  you  love  il.  Come,  lel'a 
in  ;  rome,  couatn.  [i'.Lruoi. 

SciNK  III.  - 


Enter  Kitelt  and  Coi 
V  many  are  there, 


Kile.  Ha!  How 
Cob.  Marry,  . 
bied- 

Kile.  Tnt,  beaide  him  :   what   atraogera   a 


Jl!i&!,  How,  to  nauji 


one,  Iwo — Maas, 


LAcT  rt 

it   of  tbeit 


Cob.  Ay,  ihere'a 
at  the  moit. 

Kile.  A  awarm,  a  iwarm ! 
Spile  of  the  devil,  bow  iher  atinc  my  bead 
With  forked  ]liD(;s.  tbut  wide  and  large!  BuV 

How  long  haat  liiou  been  coming  billier.  Cob? 

Cob.  A  lillle  while,  lie. 

Kile,  Didal  Ibou  come  running? 

Cob.  No,  air. 

Kite.  Nay,  then  I  am  familiar  wilh  tliy  baale! 
Bane  lo  my  forluoei.  What  meant  I  lasurry? 
I,  that  before  wai  rank'd  in  auch  coaleMi  ' 
My  minil  al  rest  Ion  in  )o  soft  a  peace, 
Being  free  master  of  my  own  free  ibougbta. 
And  now  become  a  >la<c  ?  What,  aerer  ligh! 
He  of  good  checi,  n:an,  for  ihou  art  a  cvcknld. 
Tia  done!  'lis  done!  Nay,  when  auch  Sowing 

Plenty  ilaclf  falls  inio  my  wife's  lap. 

The  cornucopia  wilt  be  mine,    1    know.     Bui, 

Cob, 
What  entertainment  had  tbey?    I  am  sne 
My  sister  and  my  wife  would  bid  tbeii 


Cob.  Like 


hich  of 


[  ila! 
□ough,  airi    yet    1  heard    not    i 

woiil   of  II. 
beir   lips   were  aeafii  with  kisses, 

flood  of  joy  >l  UiBJr  arrival, 
'on.  Hale,  and  facutly. 
m  was'l  thai  firH  kiasM  mv 

.vife? 


Iv  aider,  I  ahould  say;  my  wife,  alai'. 

fear  not  her.  Ila!  Wbo  wai  il,  aay'atthou' 

Cob.  By  my  Irolb,   sir,   will   you  liare   Ibe 

truth  of  it? 
AiVe.  Ay,  good  Cob,  1  pray  Ihee  heartily. 
C<ib.  Thin  I  am  a  vagabond,  and  fiUer  for 

Bridewell  than  your  worship's  companv,  if  I 
w  any  body  to  be  kiss'd,  unleii  they  would 
ve  kiia'd  the  poll  in  ibe  middle  of  the  ware- 
uaej  for  there  I  led  ihem  all  at  ibdr  to- 
cco.  vTilb  a  plague. 
Kite,  Uow!    were    ihey   nol    gone    >a  then, 

ere  thou  cam'stf 
Cob.  O  no,  air.  [(henP 

A'lVe.  Spile  o'the  devil!  What  do  I  stay  herr 

Cob,  follow  me.  [Kxennf. 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  I. — A  Boom  in  Kmir's  House. 

fnfrrDowNRtunTandDAne  Kitbly. 
Doi»r,.   Well,  siller,   I   tell  you    Irue;   and 
you'll  find  il  ao  in  ibc  end. 

K.  Alas,  brother,  what  would  you 
have  me  lo  do  ?  1  cannot  help  it.  You  Mr. 
ly  brother  brioga  'cm  in  here)    tbey  are    his 

3o<v/i.  nil  friends!  bis  frienda!  'Slud,  they 
nothing  bul  haunt  him  up  and  ilown,  like 


Well,  by  this  light,  a  lilJe  thing  would  male 
t  play  the  deiil  wilb  some  of  'em.  And 
rere  not  more  for  your  husband''i  sake,  than 
y  thing  else,  I'd  make  the  houae  loo  holfor 

the  best  on  *eBi.     Tbey  should  say,  and  awcir, 

hell  were  broken  loose  ere  tbev    went    bence. 

But,  by  God's  will,  'lis  nobody's  faull  but 
;    for   ao'   you    had    done    as  you  ought 
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iiave  donCi  they  should  have  been  parboilM 
and  bak*d  too,  every  mother's  son,  ere  they 
should  ha*  come  in,  eVr  a  one  of  *em. 

Uame  K»  God*s  my  life !  did  you  ever  hear 
the  like  ?  What  a  strange  man  is  this !  Could 
I  keep  oat  all  them,  think  you?  1  should  put 
jnyitii  agaiost  half  a  dozen  men,  should  1? 
Good  faith,  you*d  mad  the  patientest  body  in 
the  world  to  hear  you  talk  so,  Mritliout  any 
sense  or  reason. 

Enter  Bridget,  Master  Matthew,  Well- 
bred,  Stephev,  Kou/i^KmoVell,  Captain 
BoBADiL,  and  Cash. 

lirid.  Servant,  in  troth,  you  are  too  prodigal 
Of  your  wit's  treasure,  thus  to  pour  it  forth 
Upon  so  mean  a  subject  as  my  worth. 

MaL  You  say  well,  mistress ;    and    I   mean 

as  well. 

Do^n.  Hey-day,  here  is  stuff! 

f^elL  O,  now  stand  close.  Pray  heaven 
sho  can  get  him  to  read;  he  should  do  it  of 
bis  own  natural  impudence. 

Urid.   Servant,   what   is   this    same,  I  pray 
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you 


odd 


MaL  Marry,  an  elegy!   an   elegy!   an 
toy — ril  readf  it,  if  you  please. 

Drid,  Pray  you  do,  servant. 

Down,  O,  here's  no  foppery!  Death!  I  can 
endure  the  stocks  better. 

Y'oung K*  What  ails  thy  brother?  Can  he 
not  bear  the  reading  of  a  ballad  ? 

{To  nellbred, 

VVelU  O  no;  a  rhyme  to  him  is  worse  than 
cheese,  or  a  bagpipe.  But  mark,  you  lose  the 
protestation. 

CapLB.  Master  Matthew,  you  abuse  the 
expectation  of  your  dear  mistress  aud  her 
fair  sisttr.  Fie;  while  you  live,  avoid  this 
prolisity.  •• 

MaL  1  shall,  sir. 
Hare  creature,  let  me  speak  without  offence; 
Would  heav*n  my  rude  words  had  the  influence 
To  rule  thv  thoughts,  as  thy  fair  looks  do  mine; 
Then  shouldst  thou  be  bis  prisoner,  who  is  thine. 
[Master  Stephen  shakes  his  Head, 

Young  K.  *Slight,  be  shakes  bis  bead  like  a 
bottle,  to  feel  au   there  be  any  brain  in  it! 

fVell.  Sister,  what  ha'  you  here?  verses? 
Pray  you,  Iet*s  see.  Who  rr.ade  these  verses? 
They  are  excellent  good. 

MaL  O,  master  Wellbred,  'tis  your  dispo- 
sition to  say  so,  sir.  They  were  good  i'lbe 
morning;  I  made  *em  extempore  this  morning. 

yyell.  How,  extempore? 

Mat.  I  would  1  might  be  hanged  else;  ask 
captain  Bohadil;  he  saw  me  writf  them  at 
the — the  Star  yonder. 

Step.  Cousin,  how  do  you  like  this  gentle- 
man's verses? 

YounffK.  O,  admirable!  the  best  that  ever 
I  heard,  cot. 

Step.  Body  o'Caesar!  they  are  admirable! 
'I'he  best  that  ever  I  heard,  as  1  am  a  soldier. 

Down,  1  am  vex'd ;  I  can  hold  ne*er  a  bone 
of  me  still !  *Heart,  I  think  they  mean  to  build 
and  breed  here.  [Aside. 

f^ell.  Sister  Kitely,  I  marvel  you  get  you 
not  a  servant  that  can  rhyme  and  do  tricks 
too. 

Down.  O, monster!  Impudence  itself!  Tricks ! 
Come,   you  mi^  practise  your  ruffian  tricks 


somewhere  else,  and  not  here,  1  wuss.  This 
is  no  tavern,  nor  drinking-schooly  to  \ent 
your  exploits  in. 

fVelL  How  now?  Whose  cow  has  calv'd? 

Down,  Marry,  that  has  mine,  sir.  Nay,  boy, 
never  look  askance  at  me  for  the  matter;  rll 
tell  you  of  it ;  ay,  sir,  you  and  your  compa- 
nions! mend  yourselves,  when  I  ha*  done! 

Well.  My  companions? 

Down.  Yes,  sir,  your  companions;  so  I  aay. 
I  am  not  afraid  of  you  nor  toem  neither,  your 
bangbys  here.  You  must  have  your  poets  and 
your  pollings,  your  soldados  and  foolados,  to 
follow  you  up  and  down  the  city;  and  here 
they  must  come  to  domineer  and  swagger. 
Sirrah,  you  ballad-singer,  and  slops,  your  Tel> 
low  there,  iret  you  out;  get  you  home;  or,  by 
this  steel,  V\\  cut  off  your  ears,  and  that  pre-> 
sently. 

fr'elL  *SIight,  stay,  and  let*s  see  what  be 
dare  do.  Cut  off  his  ears !  cut  a  whetstone. 
You  are  an  ass,  do  you  see;  touch  any  man 
here,  and  by  this  hand,  I'll  run  my  rapier  to 
the  hilts  in  you. 

Down,  Yea,  that  would  I  fain  see,  boy. 

[Thej  all  draw,  and  they   of  the 
House  part  thenu 

DameK,  Oh,  Jesu!  Murder!  Thomas; 
Gasper! 

Br  id.  Help,  help!  Thomas! 

Young  K*  Gentlemen,  forbear,    1  pray  you* 

CapLB.  Well,  sirrah!  you  HolofSernes I  By 
m^  band,  I  will  pink  your  flesh  full  of  holes 
with  my  rapier,  ibr  this;  I  will,  by  this  good 
heav'n.  Nay,  let  him  come,  gentlemen,  by 
the  body  ot  St.  George,  I'll  not  kill  him. 

[  They  offer  io  fight  again,  and  are  parted. 

Cash.  Hold,  hold,  good  gentlemen. 

Down.  You  whoreson,  bragging  coistril. 

Enter   Kitelt. 

Kite,  \V'by,  how  now ;   what's  the  matter? 

What's  the  stir  here? 
Put  up  yonr  weapons,  and  put  ofl*  this  rage. 
My  wife  and  sister,   they're  the  cause  of  this. 
What,  Thomas;  where  is  the  knave? 

Cash,  Here,  sir. 

fJ''ell.  Come,  let's  go ;  this  is  one  of  my 
brother's  ancient  Iftmours,  this.  [ExU. 

Step,  I  am  glad  nobody  was  hurt  by  his 
ancient  humour.  [JExiL 

Kite.  Why,  how  now,  brother;  who  en- 
furc'd  this  brawl? 

Down.  A  sort  of  lewd  rake.  And  they 
must  come  here  to  read  ballads,  and  roguery, 
and  trash!  I'll  mar  the  knot  of 'em  ere  I  sleep, 
perhaps;  especially  Bob  there,  he  that's  all 
manner  of  sliapes ;  and  songs  and  sonnets,  his 
fellow.     But  I'll  follow  'em.  [ExiL 

Brid.  Brother,  indeed  you  are  too  violent, 
Too  sudden  in  your  humour. 
There  was  one,  a  civil  gentleman, 
And  very  worthily  demean'd  himself. 

Kite.  Oh,  that  was  some  love  of  yours, 
sister. 

Brid.  A  love  of  mine  ?  I  would  it  were  no 
worse,  brother!  You'd  pay  my  portion  sooner 
than  you  think  for.  [ExiL 

Dame  K,  Indeed,  he  seem'd  to  be  a  gentle- 
man of  exceeding  fair  disposition,  and  of  very 
excellent  parts.     What  a  coil  and  stir  is  here ! 
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Kite,  Her  love,  liy  beat^I  ro^ 
Deafby  these  pbrases  are  iDlolmble! 
Well,  weO,  well,  weU,  well,  weU ! 
Il  ie  too  pbia,  too,  dear.  Tbomaa,  cone  Utlber. 
W^bet,  era  wej  ^oe? 

CevA.  Ay,  air,  tkejr  went  in. 
Mj  mittreaa,  ana  jrour  sister — 

MUte,  Are  any  of  the  gallants  witUn  ? 

CatK  No,  sir,  they  are  all  gone.     • 

MUie^  Art  thoii  sore  of  it  ? 

CojJI.  I  can  assnre  you,  sir. 

JCEfr.  Wbat  gentleman  was  it  that'  they 
prais*d  ao^  Thomas? 

GdfJk.  One,  they  call  him  master  KnoVell, 
a  handsome  Toung  centleman,  sir. 

JCftir.  Ay,  I  thougbt  so.    My  mind  gave  me 

as  much, 
ni  die,  but  ther  have  hid  him  in  the  house 
Somewhere;  FlI  a»  and  search.  Go  with  me, 

Thomas; 
Be  true  to  me,  and  thou  shah  find  me  %  ma- 
ster. [Exeunt 

SCEKB  IL-^MoorfiekU, 

Enter  Young  KmoVbu,  Wxcuiiied,   and 

Braihwokii. 

Young  K,  Well,  Brainworm,  perform  this 
husiness  happity,  and  thou  makest  a  purchase 
of  mj  lote  lor  ever. 

M^eU,  Haith,  now  let  thy  spirits  use  their 
best  laeullies;  but  at  my  hand,  remember  the 
message  to  my  hrotheri  for  there's  no  other 
means  to  start  him  out  of  his  house. 

Brain.  I  warrant  you,  sir;  fear  nothing. 
I  have  a  nin^ble  soul  nas  waked  all  forces  of 
my  phantasy  by  this  time,  and  put  *em  in  true 
motion.  What  you  hate  possessed  me  withal, 
HI  discharge  it  amply,  sir;  makie  it  no  question. 

[ExiL 

fVelL  Forth,  and  prosper,  Brainworm.  railh, 
Ned ,  how  dost  thou  approve  of  my  abilities 
in  this  device? 

Young  K,  Troth,  well,  howsoever;  but  it 
will  come  excellent  if  it  take. 

WeU*  Take,  man!  Why  it  cannot  choose 
but  take,  if  the  circumstances  miscarry  not. 
But  tell  me  ingenuously,  dost  thou  alTect  my 
sister  Bridget,  as  thou  prelend*st? 

Young  K,  Friend ,  am  HWorthy  of  belief? 

WelL  Come,  do  not  protest.  In  faith,  she 
is  a  maid  of  good  ornament,  and  much  mo- 
desty; and,  except  I  conceivM  very  worthily 
of  her,  thou  sbouidst  not  have  her. 

Young  K,  Nay,  that  Tm  afraid  will  he  a 
question  yet,  wliiether  I  shall  have  her  or  no. 

fVeiL  *Slid,  thou  shalt  have  her;  by  this 
light  thou  shalt. 

Young K,    I  am  satisfied;    and  do  helieye 
thou  wilt  omit  no   offered  occasion  to  make 
my  desires  complete. 
'fVelL  Thou  shalt  see  and  know  I  will  not 

[ExeunL 

Enter  FoHMAL  and  KnoVell. 

For.  Was  your  man  a  soldier,  sir? 
Kno,  Ay,  a  knave;  1  took  him  begging  o*the 
way,  this  morning,  as  I  came  over  Moorfields. 

Re-enter  Brainwoam. 

Ob,  here  he  is!  — You  have  made  fair  speed, 
believe  mn;  Whera  iHhe  name  of  sloth  could 
j'ou  Ae  Uius-- 
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[Act  IV. 

Brain.  Marry,  peace  be  my  eonifai\  where 
I  thought  I  ahoiua  have  had  littlo  comfort  of 
your  worship^s  service. 

KnotP.  flow  so? 

Brain.  Oh,  sirl  your  coming  to  thu  city, 
your  entertainment  of  me,  and  year  acndiB| 
me  to  watch  — indeed,  all  the  circwwtancet 
either  of  your  charge,  or  my  emplovmeat,  are 
as  open  to  your  son  as  to  yonrsell. 

Kno.  How  should  that  be,  unleaathatnUaia, 

Brainworm, 
Have  told  him  of  the  letter,  and  diacotawd 
All  that  I  strictly  charu*d  him   to  eoMeal? 

Brain.  I  am  partly  o*that  liaidi|  ^  so, 
indeed. 

JDto.  But  how  should  he  knoflr  yo«  to  be 
my  man? 

Brain.  Nay,  sir,  1  cannot  tell;  unleas  it  he 
by  the  black  art!  Is  not  your  son  «  acboiar,  sir? 

Kno.  Yes!  but  I  hope  his  soul  ia  not  allied 
Unto  such  hellish  practice ;  if  it  were, 
I  had  just  cause  to  weep  my  part  in  him, 
And  curse  the  time  of  his  creati«nk 
But  where  didst  thou  find  them,   FSta-«woid? 

Brain.  You  should  rather  mJk  where  ihey 
found  me,  sir;  for  Til  be  sworv,  I  waa  going 
along  in  the  street,  thinking  nothiag,  when, 
of  a  sudden,  a  voice  calls,  Mr.  Kno^weiTs  man ; 
another  cries,  soldier;  aiid  tbaSf  half  a  <iosen 
of  *em,  ^till  they  had  called  nM  within  a  4ouse, 
where  I  no  sooner  came,  kit  out  flew  all  their 
rapiers  at  my  bosom,  with  some  three  or 
fourscore  oaths  to  accompan]f  *om\  and  all  to 
tell  me,  I  was  a  dead  man  d  I  <Bd  not  con- 
fess where  vou  were,  and  bow  I  was  em- 
ployed, and  about  what;  which,  when  they 
could  not  get  out  of  me,  as  I  protest  thej 
must  have  dissected  me,  and  made  an  ana- 
tomy of  me  first,  and  «o  I  told  Vm,  they  locked 
me  up  into  a  room  i*the  top  of  a  high  house; 
whence,  by  great  miracle,  having  a  light  beMfi, 
I  slid  down  by  a  bottom  of  packthread  into 
the  street,  and  so  ^scaped.  But,  sir,  thus  much 
1  can  assure  vou,  ibr  I  beard  it  while  1  was 
lockM  up,  there  were  a  ffreat  many  rich 
merchants*  and  brave  citizens^  wives  with  Vm 
at  a  feast;  and  your  son,  Mr.  Edward,  with- 
drew with  one  of  Vm,  and  has  'pointed  to 
meet  her  anon,  at  one  Cob*s  house,  a  water- 
bearer,  that  dwells  by  the  wall.  Now,  there 
your  worship  shall  be  sure  to  take  him,  ibr 
there  he  preys,  and  fail  he  will  not. 

Ajno.   Nor  will  1  fail  to  break  his  match,  I 

doubt  noL 
Go  thou  along  with  justice  Clement's  man. 
And  stayihere  for  me.     At  one  Coh*s  house, 

say*st  thou? 

Brain.  Ay,  sir,  there  you  shall  have  him. 
[Exit  Kn6*(velQ  Yes!  Invisible!  Mncb wench, 
or  much  son !  "flight,  when  he  has  staid  there 
three  or  four  hours,  travailing  with  the  ex- 
pectation of  wonders ,  and  at  length  be  deli- 
vered of  air!  O,  the  snort  that  I  should  then 
take  to  look  on  him,  if  I  durst!  But  now  1 
mean  to  appear  no  more  before  him  in  this 
shape.  1  have  another  trick  to  act  yet.  fjiside] 
Sir,  I  make  you  stay  somewhat  long. 

/or.  Not  a  whit,  sir. 
You  have  been  lately  in  the  wars,  sir,  it  seems? 
Brain.   Marry  have  I,  sir,  to  my  loss,  aad 
^es^nae  of  all,  almost — 


SCSHB  2*] 


EVERY  MAN  IN  HIS  HUMOUR. 


525 


For^  Tvoti^  fir,  I  would  be  glad  to  beftow 
a  bottle  oVou ,  if  it  please  jou  to  accept  it — 

Brain,  O,  sir — 

Far,  Bol  to  bear  tbe  roanner  of  your  ser- 
vices and  your  devices  in  the  wars;  tbey  say 
they  be  -wtrj  strange,  and  not  like  tbose  a 
man  reads  io  tbe  Roman  histories,  or  9tt%  at 
Mife-end. 

Brain.  No,  I  assure  you,  sir;  why,  at  any 
time  when  it  please  you,  I  shall  be  ready  to 
discourse  with  you  aul  I  know — and  more  too, 
somewhat  \_Aside. 

For.  No  better  time  than  now,  sir.  \Ve*ll 
go  to  the  Windmill;  there  we  shall  have  a 
cup  of  neat  grist,  as  we  call  it.  I  pray  you, 
sir,  let  me  reouest  you  to  tbe  Windmill. 

Brain,  1*11  follow  you,  sir;  and  make  grist 
o^you,  if  I  have  good  luck.  \ExeunL 

Re-enier  Young  KnoVell,    with    Master 
Matthew,  Captain  Bobadil,  and  Stephen. 

MaL  Sir,  did  your  eyes  ever  taste  the  like 
clown  of  bim,  where  we  were  to-day,  Mr. 
WeUbred*s  balf  brother  P  I  think  the  whole 
«arth  cannot  show  his  pareilel,  by  this  day-light. 

Young  Ju  ^^e  are  now  speaking  of  him. 
Captain  Bobadil  tells  me  he  is  fallen  foul 
o*you  too. 

MaL  O,  ay,  sir!  he  threatenM  me  with  the 
bastinado. 

CiipL  B.  Ay,  but  I  think  I  taught  you  pre- 
vention this  morning  for  that  —  You  shall  kill 
him,  lieyond  ^estion,  if  you  be  so  generously 
minded. 

M€U.  Indeed,  it  is  a  most  eicellent  trick! 

CapUB.  O,  you  do  not  give  spirit  enough 
to  your  motion ;  you  are  too  tardy,  too  heavy ! 
O,  it  must  be  done  like  lightning;  hey!  Tut, 
'lis  nothing,  an*t  be  not  done  in  a  punto. 

Young  tL  Captain,  did  you  ever  prove  your- 
self upon  any  of  our  masters  of  defence  here  ? 

Mai.  O,  good  sir!  yt%^  I  hope  he  has! 

CapL  B.  I  will  tell  you,  sir.  Tbey  have 
assaulted  me  some  three,  four,  five,  six  of  them 
together,  as  I  have  walked  alone  in  divers  skirts 
oUbe  town,  where  I  have  driven  them  before 
me  the  whole  length  of  a  street,  in  the  open 
view  of  all  our  gallants,  pitying  to  hurt  them, 
believe  me.  Yet  all  this  lenity  will  not  over- 
come their  spleen;  tbey  will  be  doing  with 
the  pismire,  raising  a  hill  a  man  may  spurn 
abroad  with  bis  foot  at  pleasure.  By  myself 
I  could  have  slain  them  all;  but  I  delight  not 
in  murder.  I  am  loath  to  bear  any  other  than 
this  bastinado  for  *em;  yet  I  hold  it  good 
policy  not  to  m  disarmed;  for,  though  I  be 
i\L\\{%i\  I  may  be  oppressed  with  multitudes. 

Young  ML  Ajf  believe  me,  may  you,  sir; 
and,  in  mj  conceit,  our  whole  nation  should 
sustain  tbe  lots  by  it,  if  it  were  so. 

CapL  B.  Alas,  no!  What*s  a  peculiar  man 
to  a  nation?    Not  seen. 

Young  K,  O,  but  your  skill,  sir ! 

CapL  B.  Indeed,  that  might  be  some  loss; 
l>ut  who  respects  it?  I  will  tell  you,  sir,  by 
the  way  of  private,  and  under  seal,  I  am  a 
gentleman,  and  live  here  obscure,  and  to  my- 
%A{\  but  were  I  known  to  his  majesty  and 
the  lords,  observe  me,  i  would  undertake,  upon 
tin's  poor  bead  and  life,  for  the  public  benefit 
of  tbe  state,  not  only  to  spare  the  entire  lives 
r>f  \k\M  subjectt  in  general,  but  to  save  tbe  one 


half,  nay,  three  parts  of  his  yearly  charge  in 
holding  war,  and  against  what  enemy  soever. 
And  how  would  I  do  it,  think  you? 

Young  K.  Nay,  I  know  not;'  nor  can  I 
conceive. 

CapL  B.  Why,  thus,  sir:  I  would  select 
nineteen  more  to  myself,  throughout  tbe  land ; 
gentlemen  they  should  be;  ota  good  spirit, 
and  able  constitution;  I  would  choose  them 
by  an  instinct,  a  character  that  I  have;  and  I 
would  Jeach  these  nineteen  the  special  rules, 
as  your  punto,  your  reverso,  your  stoccata, 
imbroccata,  your  passada,  your  montanto;  till 
they  could  all  play  very  near,  or  altogether 
as  well  as  myself.  This  done,  say  the  enemy 
were  forty  thousand  strong,  we  twenty  would 
come  into  the  field  the  tenth  of  March,  or 
thereabouts,  and  we  would  challenge  twenty 
of  the  enemy ;  they  could  not  in  their  honour 
refuse  us.' — Well,  we  would  kill  them;  chal- 
lenge twenty  more,  kill  them;  twenty  more; 
kill  them  too;  and  thus  would  we  kill  every 
man  his  twenty  a  day,  tbafs  twenty  score; 
twenty  score,  tbat*s  two  hundred ;  two  hundred 
a  day,  five  days  a  thousand;  forty  thousand; 
forty  times  five,  five  times  forty,  two  hundred 
days  kills  them  all  by  computation.  And  this 
I  will  venture  my  poor  gentleman-like  carcass 
to  perform,  provided  there  be  no  treason  prac- 
tised upon  us,  by  fair  and  discreet  mannood, 
that  is,  civilly  by  the  sword. 

Young  K,  VVhy,  are  you  so  sure  of  your 
hand,  captain,  at  all  times? 

CapL  B.  Tut,  never  miss  thrust,  upon  roy 
reputation  with  you. 

Young  K.  I  would  not  stand  in  Downright^ 
state  tlieu,  an*  you  meet  him,  for  tbe  wealth 
of  any  one  street  in  London. 

CapL  B,  Why,  sir,  you  mistake.  If  he  were 
here  now,  by  this  welkin,  I  would  not  draw 
my  weapon  on  him!  Let  this  gentleman  do 
his  mind;  but  I  will  bastinado  him,  by  the 
bright  sun,  wherever  I  meet  him. 

MaL  Faith,  and  Fll  have  a  fling  at  him,  at 
my  distance. 

Enter  Downright,  walking  over  the  Stage. 

Young  K.  God's  so!  Lookye  where  be  it; 
yonder  be  goes. 

JDotpn.  VVhat  pee\ish  luck  have  I;  I  can- 
not meet  with  these  bragging  rascals! 

CapL  B.  It*s  not  he,  is  it  ? 

Young  K.  Iks,  faith,  it  is  be. 

MaL  ril  be  bang'd  then  if  that  were  be. 

Young  K.  I  assure  you  that  was  be. 

Step.  Upon  my  reputation,  it  was  he. 

CapL  B.  Had  I  thought  it  had  been  he,  be 
must  not  have  gone  so;  but  I  can  hardly  be 
induced  to  believe  it  was  he  yet. 

Young  K,  That  I  think,  sir.--But  see,  be  is 
come  again! 

Re-enter  Downright. 

Do0fn,  Oh,  Pharaoh's  foot!  have  I  found 
you?  Come,  draw;  to  your  tools.  Draw, 
gipsy,  or  III  thrash  you. 

CapL  B,  Gentleman  of  valour,  I  do  believe 
in  thee,  hear  me — 

Doivn.  Draw  your  weapon  then. 

CapL  B.  Tall  man,  I  never  thought  on*l  tiU 
now,  body  of  roe!  1  bad  a  warrant  of  the 
peace  served  on  iii«  «v«ii  tmvw  ^  v^  ^      ~ 
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dear,  coz.  \_JExeuni, 

Scene  III. — A  Chamber  in  Kitely*s  House, 

Enter  Kitely  and  Cash. 

Kiie.  Art  thou  sure,  Thomas^  we  bave  prjM 
into  all  and  every  part  throughout  the  house  ? 
Is  there  no  by-pf^ce,  or  dark  comer,  has  es- 
caped our  searches  i^ 

Cash,  Indeed)  sir,  none;  there*s  not  a  hole 
or  nook  unsearched  by  us,  from  the  upper 
loft  unto  the  cellar. 

Kite.  They  have  conveyed  him  then  away, 
or  hid  him  in  some  privacy  of  their  own. 
Whilst  we  were  searching  of  the  dark  closet 
by  my  sisler*s  chamber,  aidst  thtou  not  think 
thou  heard^st  a  rustling  on  the  other  side,  and 
a  sod  tread  of  feet  ? 

Cash.  Upon  my  truth,  I  did  not,  sir;  or  if 
you  did,  it  might  be  only  the  vermin  in  the 
wainscot;  the  house  is  old,  and  over-run 
with  'em. 

Kiie,  It  is  indeed,  Thomas.  We  should 
bane  these  rats.  Dost  thou  undersiand  me? 
We  will  —  they  shall  not  harbpur  here;  1*11 
cleanse  my  house  from  *em,  if  fire  or  poison 
can  effect  it — I  will  not  be  tormented  thus. — 
They  gnaw  my  brain,  and  burrow  in  my  beart 
-»I  cannot  bear  it 

Cat/k.  1  do  act  understand  you,  sir.    Good 


fUmtf  bv  a  waier-bcarer;  thu  gcndflman  saw  j  coapoaed.  Tbete  rtartt  of  paMion  kave  mou 
it|  w.  Matthew.  |  casta ,  I  fear,  that  touchea  you  more  aaariy 

[Dwmtrighi  heats  Capimin  BobtuUi;       '^-'     ^ — "-    *~  "^"^ **    ' 

MaUhsiv  runs  atp^jr, 

JDoiMm.  *Sdeatiit  you  will  not  draw  then?    . 

CapL  Bm  Hold,  bold,  under  thy  favonr.  forbear. 

Uiwn,  Prate  again,  aa  you  like  this,  jron 
wbbreson  feist  yon.  You*ll  control  the  jiouit, 
rott?  Your  consort  is  gone;  bad  he  staid,  be 
bad  sfaared  with  you,  sir.  [£irjiCi 

Young  K.  Twenty,  and  kill  *em;  twenty 
more,  kill  them  too--ba,  ba! 

Ca^  B,  Well,  gentlemen,,  bear  witness;  I 
waa  bound  to  the  peace,  by  this  ffood  day. 

Young  K,  No,  failb,  it*s  an  ill  day,  captain, 
nerer  reckon  it  other;  but  ssiy  ybu  were  bound 
to  the  peace,  the  law  allows  you  to  defenif 
yonrselt ;  that  will  prove  but  a  poor  excuse. 

CtipLB.  I  cannot  tell,  sir.  1  desire  ^|ood 
construction,  in  £iir  sort  I  nerer  -sustained 
the  like  diagrace,  by  beaTen.  Sure  I  was 
struck  with  a  planet. 

Sisp,  Mo,  captain,  you  was  struck  with  a  stick. 

Young K,  Ay,  like  enough;  I  have  heard  of 
many  that  have  been  beaten  under  a  planet 
^t  ^  yon  to  a  surgeon.  *Slid,  and  these 
be  your  tricks,  your  passados  and  your  mon- 
tantos,  ril  none  of  them. 

CapL  B.  I  was  planetp^lruck  ceilainly.  [ExiL 

Young  K,  O,  manners!  that  this  age  should 
bring  forth  such  creatures !  that  nature  should 
be  at  leisure  to  make  *em!  Come,  cos. 

Step.  Mass,  FII  have  this  cloaL 

Young  K.  God*s  will,  *tis  DownriigbtV 

Step.  Nay,  it*s  mine  now;  anotner  might 
bare  ta*en  it  vp  as  well  as  L  1*11  wear  it, 
so  I  will. 

Youhg  K,  How,  an*  he  see  it?  Ue*ll  chal- 
lenge it,  assure  yourself. 

Siep.  Ay^  but  he  shall  not  ha*t;  HI  say  I 
bouffht  it 

Young  K.   Take  heed  you  buy  it  not  too 


Sorely,  sorely,  Thomas.  It  cleaves  too 
dose  to  me*-- oh  me!  [SighsJl  Lend  me  thy 
ann — s<^  cood  Gash. 

Cask,  xou  tremble  and  look  pale!  Let  me 
call  assistance. 

JSOUe.  Not  for  ten  thousand  worlds*— Alas! 
alas!  *tis  not  in  medicine  to  give  me  ease  — 
here,  here  h  lies. 

Cash.  What,  sir? 

Kiie.  Why — nothing,  nothing;-^ J  am  not 
sick,  jet  more  than  dead;  1  have  a  bnming 
fiever  m  my  mind,  and  long  ibr  lbal|  which 
having,  would  destroy  me. 

Cash..  Believe  me  *tis  your  fancr*s  impoeition. 
Shut  up  your  generous  mind  finom  snch  in- 
truders.—1*11  hasard  all  my  grovring  fnour 
with  you;  ni  stake  my  present^  my  (ature 
welfare,  that  some  base  whispering  knave — 
nay,  pardon  me,  sir  —  bath,  m  the  best  and 
richest  soil ,  sown  seeds  of  rank  and  evil  .na- 
ture !-^h,  my  master,  should  they  take  root— 

MMAtUgwUng  iVfinltJT. 

Kite.  Hark!  hark!  Dost  thou  not  bear?— 
What  think*st  thou  now  ?  Are  they  not  laughing 
at  roe?  They  are,  they  are.  Tbey  have  de- 
ceived the  wittol,  and  thus  they  trinm(di  in 
their  infamy.  This  aggravation  is  not  to  be 
borne.  [Laughing  again']  Hark,  again  i — Cash, 
do  thou  unseen  steal  in  upon  *cin,  and  listen 
to  their  wanton  conference. 

Gash.  I  shall  obey  you,  tboog^  against  my 
will.  [Exu, 

Kiie,  Against  his  will!  Hal  it  may  be  so. 
He*s  younf ,  and  may  he  bribed  ibr  them: 
they've  various  means  to  draw  the  unwary  in. 
If  It  be  so,  Vm  lost,  deceived,  betrayed,  and 
my  bosom,  my  full- fraught  bosom,  is  unlocked 
and  opened  to  mockery  and  laughter !  Heaven 
forbid!  He  cannot  be  that  viper;  sting  the 
hand  that  raised  and  cherishM  him  ?  Was  ihis 
stroke  added,  1  should  be  cursed. — But  it  can- 
not be — no,  it  cannot  be. 

Re-enter  Cash. 

Cash,  You  are  musing,  sir. 

Kite.  I  ask  your  pardon,  Cash.  Ask  me  nol 
why  —  I  have  wronged  you,  and  am  sorry. — 
Tis  gone. 

Cash.  If  you  suspect  my  faith — 

Kite,  I  do  not — say  no  more — and  for  my 
sake  let  it  die  and  be  forgotten.  —  Have  you 
seen  your  mistress,  and  heard  whence  was 
that  noise? 

Cash.  Your  brother,  master  Wellbred,  is 
with  *em,  and  I  found  Vm  throwing  out  their 
mirth  on  a  very  truly  ridiculous  subject:  it 
is  one  Formal,  as  he  styles  himself,  and  he 
appertains,  so  he  phrases  it,  to  justice  Qement, 
and  would  speak  with  you. 

Kite,  W^ith  me?  Art  thou  sure  it  is  the 
juslice*s  clerk?   Where  is  he? 

Enter  Brain  worm,  as  Formal. 
Who  are  you,  friend? 
Brain,  An  appendix  to  justice  Clement,  vul- 


garly called  his  clerk. 


iie.  What  are  your  wants  with  me? 
Brain.  None. 
Kiie,  Do  you  not  want  to  speak  with  me- 


now,   whstt  is\  disturbs  you  thus?    Pray  he\     Brain.  No,  but  my  master  does. 
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Kite,  WInt  are  tbe  justice's  commands? 

Brmn,  He  doth  not  command,  bul  entreats 
master  KMj  to  be  wilh  bim  direcUy,  having 
matters  of  some  moment  to  communicate 
unto  him. 

KUe.  What  can  it  he  ?  Say  111  he  with 
him  instantly;  and  if  your  legs,  friend,  go  not 
faster  than  your  tongue,  I  shall  he  there  he- 
fore  yon. 

Brain.  I  will.    Vale.  [Exii. 

Kite,  *Tis  a  precious  tool  indeed!  —  Imusl 
go  forth. —  But  first  come  hither,  Thomas  —  I 
hare  admitted  thee  into  the  ch>se  recesses  of 
my  heart,  and  showed  thee  all  my  frailties, 
passions,  every  thing. 

Re  care^l  of  thy  promue,   keep   good  watch. 
Wilt  thou  he  true,  my  Thomas? 

Cash,  As  truth's  self,  sir. 
But  he  assured  youVe  heaping  care  and  trouhle 
I'pon  a  sandy  oase;  ilUplacM  suspicion 
Heroils  n|Km  yourself.— &be's  chaste  as  comely! 
Believe't  she  is.  Let  her  not  note  your  humour; 
Disperse  the  gloom  upon  your  brow,  and  he 
As  clear  as  her  unsullied  honour. 

Kite.  I  will  then,  Cash — thou  comfort'st  me 

— ril  drive  these 
Fiend-like  ^Bcies  from  me,  and  he  myself  again. 
Think'st  ibou  she  has  perceiv'd  my  folly  ?  Twere 
Happy,  if  the  had  not — she  has  not — 
They'  who  know  no  evil  will  suspect  none. 

Coih,    True,   sir;    nor  has    your   mind    a 

hlemish  now. 
This  change  has  gladdeli'd  me.  —  Here's   my 

mistress. 
And  the  rest;  settle  your  reason  to  accost  'em. 

Kite,  I  wiU,  Cash,  1  wilt. 

Enter  Willb&ed,  Dahb  Kitelt,  a/iJ  Bridget. 

fJ'ett,    What   are   you   a  plotting,    brother 

Kilely, 
That  thus   of  late  you   muse  alone,   and  hear 
Such  weighty  care  upon  your  pensive  brow? 

JLaugfu, 
^  ^      ,  „        sneering 

brother. 
And  well  I  wish  you'd  take  some  wholesome 

counsel, 
And  curb  your  headstrong  humours ;  trust  me, 

brother. 
You  were  to  blame  to  raise  commotions  here. 
And  hurt  the  peace    and  order  of  my  house. 
yyell.  No  harm  done,  brother,  1  warrant  you. 
Since  there  is  no  harm  done,  anger  costs 
A  man  nothing,  and  a  brave  man  is  never 
His  own  man  till  he  be  angry. — To  keep 
His  valour  in  obscurity,  is  to  keep  himself. 
As  ii  were,   in  a  cloak-bag.     W^hat's  a  brave 
Musician,  unless  he  play? 
\Vhat*s  a  brave  man,  unless  he  fight? 

Dame  K,  Ay,  but  what  harm  might  have 
come  of  it,  brother? 

^f^/AWhat,  schooPd  on  both  sides!  Pr'y- 

thee,  Bridget,  save  me  from  the  rod  and  lecture. 

[Bridget  and  Vf'elibred  retire, 

Kiie,    With  what   a    decent   modesty    she 

rates  him! 
IVIy  hearts  at  ease,  and  she  shall  see  it  is. 
How  art  thou,   wife?    Thou  look'st  both  gay 

and  comely; 
In  troth  thou  dost. — I'm  sent  for  out,  my  dear. 
But  I  shall  soon  return-^Indeed,  my  life, 
Bnaincaa  that  ibr^ea  me  abroad  grows  irksome. 


I  could  content  me  with  less  gain  and  vantage. 
To  have  thee  more  at  home,  indeed  I  coiud. 

Dame  K,  Your  doubts,  as  well  as  love,  may 
breed  these  thoughts. 

Kite,  That  jar  untunes  me.  {Aside* 

What  dost  tliou  say?  Doubt  thee? 
I  should  as  soon  suspect  myself — No,  no. 
My  confidence  is  rooted  in  thy  merit. 
So  fix'd  and  settled,  that,  wert  thou  iuclin'd 
To  masks,   to  sports,    and  halls,   where  lusty 

youth 
Leads  up   the  wanton  dance,  and  the  rais'd 

pulse 
Beats  auicker  measures,  yet  I  could  with  joy, 
With  heart's  ease  and  security — not  hut 
I  had  rather  tbou  shouldst  preier  thy  home 
And  me,  to  toys  and  such  like  vanities. 

Dame  K,  But  sure,  my  dear, 
A  wife  may  moderately    use   these   pleasures, 
Which  numbers  and  the  time  give  sanction  to, 
Without  the  smallest  blemish  on  her  name. 

Kite,  And   so  she  may— -And  1*11  go  with 

thee,  child, 
I  will  indeed^ril  lead  thee  there  myself. 
And  be  the  foremost  reveller. — I'll  silence 
The  sneers  of  envy,  stop  the  tongue  of  slander ; 
Nor  will  I  more  he  pointed  at,  as  one 
Disturb'd  with  jealousy — 

Dame  K,  VVhy,  were  you  ever  so? 

Kile.  What?— Ha!  ne\er— ha,  ha,  ha! 
She  stabs  me  home.  [Aside"]  Jealous  of  thee! 
No,  do  not  believe  it — Speak  low,  my  love, 
I'hy  brother  will  overhear  us — No,  no,  my  dcari 
It  could  not  be,  it  could  not  be — for—- tor — 
What  is  the  time  now? — I  shall  be  too  late-— 
No,  no,  thou  may'st  he  satisfied   ' 
There's  not  the  smallest  spark  remaining — 
Remaining!  What  do  I  say?  There  never  was, 
Nor  can,  nor  ever  shall  be — so  he  satisfied. 
Is  Cob  within  there?    Give  me  a  kiss. 
My  dear;  there,  there,  now  we  are  reconcil'd — 
ri[  be  back  immediately — Good  by,  good  by. 
Ha,   ha!   jealous,    I  shall  burst  my  sides  with 

laughing. 
Ha,  ha!    Cob,  where  are  you.   Cob?    Ha,  ha! 
[Exit*  f^eiibred  and  Bridget  come  forward. 

fl^'ell.  What  have  you  done  to  make  your 
hu5band  part  io  merry  fioni  you?  He  has  of 
late  been  little  given  to  laughter. 

Dame  K.  He  lauj^hed  incieed,  but  seemingly 
without  mirth.  His  behaviour  is  new  and 
strange.  ^  He  is  much  agitated,  and  has  some 
whimsy  in  his  head,  that  putzles  mine  to  read  it 

ff'^ell,  "fis  jealousy,  good  sister,  and  writ 
so  largely,  that  the  blind  may  read  it;  have 
you  not  perceived  it  yet? 

Dame  K.  if  I  have,  'tis  not  always  prudent 
that  my  tongue  should  betray  my  ityt%^  so  far 
my  wisdom  tends,  eood  brother,  and  little 
more  1  boast— But  what  makes  him  ever  calling 
for  Cob  so?   I  wonder  how  he  can  employ  him. 

iVell,  Indeed,  sister,  to  ask  how  he  em- 
ploys Cob,  is  a  necessary  question  for  you 
that  are  his  wife,  and  a  thing  not  very  easy 
for  you  to  be  satisfied  in— But  this  I'll  assure 
you.  Cob's  wife  is  an  excellent  procuress,  sister, 
and  oftentimes  your  husband  haunts  her  house: 
marry  to  what  end,  I  cannot  altogether  accuse 
him — imagine  you  what  you  thina  convenient 
— but  I  have  known  fair  hides  have  foul  hearts, 
ere  now,  sister. 

Dame  IL  Ntict  uiid  ^«i&  VrMt  ^Qaw^  ^"^ 
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brother;  so  nmcb  I  can  Id!  yav  for  jrour 
laming.  0|  ho!  it  tbis  the  fmiu  of  *•  jea- 
k>iiiy  ri  thoa^  fome  game  was  ia  the  wind, 
he  acted  so  much  teoderneu  bat  now;  hot  111 
be  quit  with  him. — ^Thomas! 

Re-enter  Cash.' 
Fetch  yonr  hat,  Thomas,   and  go  with  me. 

tSxii  CoMfiJ  I  would  to  fortune  1  couU  take 
im  there,  rd  return  him  hb  own,  I  warrant 
him!  IM  fit  him  for  his  jealousy!  jL^ExiitL 

^eiL  Ha,  ha!  so  e*en  let  'em  go;  this  may 
make  sport  anoO'—^What,  Brainworm! 

Bram.  I  saw  the  merchant  turn  the  corner, 
and  come  back  to  tell  yon  all  goes  well;  wtna 
and  tide,  my  master. 

9Vett.  But  how  got*st  thon  this  apparel  of 
the  justice's  man? 

Brain,  Marry,  sir,  mv  proper  fine  penman 
wonld  needs  bestow  the  gnst  o'me  at  the 
Windmill,  to  hear  some  marshal  discourse, 
i^Min  1  so  marshalled  him,  that  I  made  him 
ihrunk  with  admiration;  and  because  too  much 
heat  was  the  cause  of  his  distemper,  I  stripped 
him  stark  naked  as  he  biy  ^<m>£  asleep,  and 
borrowed  his  suit  to  defirer  this  counterfeit 
message  in,  leaving  a  rusty  armour,  and  an 
old  brown  biU,  to  watch  him  till  my  return; 
which  shall  be,  when  I  have  pawned  his  ap- 
parel, and  spent  the  better  part  of  ^  money, 
perhaps. 

9WiU.  Weill  Ihou  art  a  successful,  merry 
knave  I  Bninworm;  his  absence  will  be  sub- 
ject lor  more  mtrth.  I  pray  thee,  return  to 
thy  yomur  master,  and  will  him  to  meet  me 
and'  my  osier  Bndget  at  the  Tower  instantly ; 
Ibr  here,  tell  hhni  the  house  is  so  stored  with 
jealousy^  there  ill  no  room  Ibr  love  to  stand 
nprigfat  in.  W^ie  must  get  bur  fortunes  com- 
mitted to  some  large  prison,  say:  and  then 
the  Tower,  I  know  no  better  air,  nor  where 
the  liberty  of  tbe  bouse  may  do  us  more  pre- 
sent service.    Away.  \Exit  Braimvorm, 

Brid,  W^faat,  is  this  the  engine  that  you 
told  me  of?  What  further  meaoing  have  you 
in  the  plot? 

9VeU,  That  you  may  know,  fair  iister-in- 
law,  how  happy  a  thing  it  is  to  be  fair  and 
beautiful. 

Brid,  That  touches  not  me,  brother. 

9f^eU.  Well,  there's  a  dear  and  well-respect- 
ed friend  of  mine,  sister,  stands  very  strongly 
and  worthily  afTecled  towards  you,  and  halh 
Vowed  to  inflame  whole  bonfires  of  leal  at  his 
heart,  in  honour  of  your  perfections.  I  have 
already  engaged  my  promise  to  bring  you 
where  you  shall  bear  him  confirm  much  more. 
Ned  KnoVell  is  tbe  man,  sister.  There's  no 
exception  against  the  party.  What  say  you, 
sister?  On  my  soul  he  loves  you;  will  you 
give  him  this  meetina? 

Brid,  Taith,  I  bad  very  little  confidence  in 
my  own  constancy,  brother,  if  I  durst  not 
meet  a  man ;  but  this  motion  of  yours  savours 
of  an  old  knight  adventurer's  servant ,  a  little 
too  much,  methinks. 

fVeU.  What's  that,  sister? 
Brid,  Marry,  of  tbe  go-between. 

WelL  No  matter  if  it  did ;  I  would  be  such 
a  one  for  my  finend.  But  see,  who  is  returned 
to  hinder  us. 

Reenter  Kitslt. 
JCiie.    What  villany  ia  this?   Ci^ed  «)ii\  on 


a  laisc  message !  This  was  aomt  flol.    I  wsi 
not  sent  for.    Bridgnt,  Where's  yovr  aialcr? 
BHd,  I  think  she  be  gone  mth,  sir. 
Kite.  How?  is  my  wiie  gone  forth?  Whi- 
ther, for  heaven?!  sake. 
Brid,  She's  gone  abroad  with  Thomas. 
Kite,  Abroad  with  Thomas!   Oh|  thatvillam 

cheats  me! 
He  hath  discovered  all  unto  my  wife; 
Beast  that  I  was  to  trust  bim.  \jUide'\  Whi- 
ther, 1  pray 
You,  went  she? 
Brid,  I  know  not,  sir. 
9Ven,  rii  tell  yon,  brother,  whither  I  suspect 

she's  gone. 
KiU,  Whither,  gooo  brother? 
VTeU,  To  Cob's  bouse,  I  believe;  hrit  heap 

my  counseL 
.  I  will,  I  wiU.^To  Cob*a  hmse!  Does 
she  haunt  there? 
She's  gone  on  purpose  now  to  cuckold  pm. 
With  that  le wo  rascal,  who,  to  winherfiivour, 
Hath  told  her  all-- Why  would  you  let  her  go? 
WelL  Because  she's  not  my  '  vrife;   if  she 
were,  {'d  keep  her  to  her  tether. 

Kiie,  So,  so;  now  'tis  plain.  I  shall  go  mad 
With  my  misfortunes,  now  iher  po«r  ia  tofrents. 
I'm  bruted  by  my  wife,  i>etray^a  by  my  aervast, 
Mock'd  at  by  my  relations^  pointed  at  hj  ny 

neifljhhours, 
Oespis'd  by  myself— There  is  noChiBg  lefit  now 
But  to  revenge  myself  first,  next 'hang  myself; 
And  then — all  my  cares  will  be  over.   \Kiemnt. 

ACT  v.: 

SoBNB  I. — Siocke'tnarkeL 
Mnier  Master  Matthew  and  Cavtaiii 

BOBADIL. 

Mat,  I  wonder,  captain,  what  they  will  i*j 
of  my  going  away!  ba? 

CapLB,  Why,  what  should  they  say.''  but 
as  of  a  discreet  gentleman ;  quick,  yri^rj,  respect- 
ful of  nature^s  fair  lineaments,    and  that^s  all. 

Mat.  Why  so?  but  what  can  they  say  of 
your  beating  r 

Capt,  B.  A  rude  part,  a  touch  with  soft 
wooa,  a  kind  of  gross  battery  used,  lain  on 
strongly,  borne  most  patiently,  and  that's  all. 
But  wherefore  do  I  wake  their  remembrance  ? 
I  was  fascinated,  by  Jupiter!  fascinated;  but 
I  will  be  un witched,  aod  revenged  by  law. 

Mat,  Do  you  hear?  Is*t  not  be»t  to  get  a 
warrant,  ana  have  bim  arrested,  and  brought 
before  iustice  Clement? 

CapL  B,  It  were  not  amiss ;  would  ire  had  it! 

Mat,  Why,  here  comes  his  man,  let's  speak 
to  him. 

Capt  B,  Agreed.    Do  you  speaL 


Enter  Brainworm,  as  Forkal. 

Mai,  Save  you,  sir. 

Brain,  W^ith  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Mat,  Sir,  there  is  one  Downright  hath  abu- 
sed tbis  gentleman  and  myself,  and  we  deter- 
mine to  make  ourselves  amends  by  law;  now 
if  you  would  do  us  tbe  favour  to  procure  s 
warrant  to  bring  bim  before  your  master,  jou 
shall  be  well  considered  of,  I  assure  you,  sir. 

Brain,   Sir,   you   know  my  service  is^my 

living;   snob  favours  as  these,   gotten   of  my 

ymutar^  is  his  only  preferment,   and  thcrifora 


Scnoi  2.} 


you  mnal  eonaider  me,  as  I  may  make  benefit 
of  ray  pbec 

MiML  flow  if  that,  sir? 

Brain.  Faith|  sir,  tbe  thing  is  eitraordinary, 
and  tbe  gentleman  nfay  be  of  great  account. 
Yet,  be  what  he  will,  if  you  will  lay  me  down 
a  'brace  of  angels' in  my  band,  you  shall  have 
\lf  otherwise  not* 

Mat  How  shall  we  do,  captain?  He  asks  a 
brace  of  angels.     Tou  have  no  money. 

[Apari  to  CapL  B. 

Capt,B,  Not  a  cross,  by  fortune.     [AparL 

Mai,  Nor  I,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  but  two- 

{»ence  left  of  my  two  shilhngs  in  the  morning 
or  wine  and  raddisb.  Lets  find  him  some 
pawn.'  \AparL 

CapL  B»  Pawn !  We  have  none  to  the  value 
of  bis  demand.  [Apart 

Mai,  O  yeS|  I  can  pawn  my  ring  here. 
#  [Apart 

CaptB*  Aiid,  barkye,  he  shall  havA  my  trusty 
Toledo  too;  I  bVieve  I  shall  have  no  service 
for  it  to-day.  [Apart 

Mat  Do-  yofl  bear,  sir?  We  have  no  store 
of  money  at  this  time;  but  you  shall  have 
good  pawns.  Look  you,  sir,  1  will  pledge  this 
ring,  and  that  igentleman  his  Toledo,  because 
we  would  have  it  dispatchM. 

Brain.  I  am  content,  sir;  I  will  get  you 
the  warrant  presently.  \Vhat*s  his  name,  say 
you?  Downright? 

Mat  Ay,  ay,  George  Downright 

Brain,  VVell,  gentlemen,  1*11  procure  you 
the  wan^nt  presently.  But  who  will  you  have 
to  serve  it? 

Mat  That's  true,  captain;  that  must  be 
considered. 

Capi  B.  Body  o*me,  I  know  not  I  *Tis  ser- 
vice of  danger! 
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Enter  CkBn  and  Daub  Kitblt. 
JCno.  O,  this  is  the  female  copesmate  of  my  son. 
Now  shall  I  meet  him  straight.  [Aside. 


Brain.  V\'^hy,  you  were  best  gel  one  of 
the  variets  oHhe  city,  a  sergeant;  Fll  appoint 
you  one,  if  you  please. 

Jfai.  Will  you,  sir?  W^hy,  we  can  wish 
no  better. 

CaptB,  We'll  leave  it  to  you,  sir. 

J  Exeunt  Captain  Bobadil  and  Matthew, 
rain.  This  is  rare!    Now  will  1  go  pawni 
this  cloak  of  tbe  justice's  man's,  at  the  broker's ' 
for  a  varlet's  suit,    and   he   the   varlet   myself, 
and  so  get  money  on  all  sides.  [ICxit. 

ScBNi  n.  —  Tfie  street  before  Cob's  House. 

Enter  Kno'wbll. 

Kno,  O,  here  it  is;  I  have  found  it  now. — 
Hoa,  who  is  within  here? 

[Tib  appears  at  the  ff^indoiv. 

Tib.  I  am  within,  sic.   What's  your  pleasure? 

Kno.  To  know  who  is  wiihin  besides  yourself. 

Tib.  Why,  sir,  you  are  no  constable,  1  hope? 

Kno.  O,  fear  you  the  constable?  Then  I 
doubt  not  you  have  some  guests  within  de- 
serve ibat  fear.    Fll  fetch  him  straight. 

T^ik.  For  heaven's  sake,  sir — 

Kno.  Go  to!  Come,  tell  me,  is  not  young 
Kno'weli  here? 

Tib.  Yonng  Kno'weli!  I  know  none  such, 
sir,  o'my  honesty. 

Kno.  Tour  honesty,  dame  ?  It  flies  too  lightly 
from  Toa.  There  is  no  way  but  fetch  the 
constable. 

Tib.  TbecoDStable!  the  man  is  mad,  I  think. 


Dame  K.  Knock,  Thomas,  bard. 

Cash.  Hoa,  good  wifet 

Tib.  W^hy,  what's  the  nutter  with  you?  ' 

Dame  K.  Why,  woman,  grieves  it  yoo  to 

ope  tbe  door? 
Belike  you  get  something  to  keep  it  shot 

Tib,  What  mean  these  questions,  pray  you  ? 

Diane  K.  So  strange  you  make  it!  Is  not 
my  husband  here? 

Kno.  Her  bnsband!  {Aside. 

Dame  K,   My  tried  and  faithful  busband| 
master  Kitely. 

Tib,  I  hope  he  needs  not  be  tried  here. 

Dame  K.   Come  hither,  Cash.  —  I  see  my 
turtle  coming  to  his  haunts. — Let  us  retire. 

[Thej  retire. 

Kno.   This  must  be  some  device  to  mock 

me  withal. 
Soft — who  is  this? — Ob!  'tis  my  son  disgoisM. 
I'll  watch  him  and  surprise  him. 

Enter  Kitelt,  mt^ffled  in  a  Cloak. 

Kite.  'Tis  truth,  I  see:  there  she  skulks. 
But  1  will  fetch  her  from  her  bold— I  will-.- 
I  tremble  so  I  scarce  have  power  to  do  tbe 

justice 
Her  infamy  demands. 

[As  Ai/W;'  foes  forv^ard.  Dame  Kiielj 
and  Kno^ff^U  lay  hold  of  him, 
Kno,  Have  I  trapped  you,  youth?  Tou  can- 
not 'scape  me  now. 
Dame  K.    O ,  sir!   have  I  forestalT^  your 

honest  madcet? 
Found  your  close  walks?    Tou  stand  amas'd 
Now,  do  you?    Ah,  hide,   bide  your  face  for 

shame ! 
rfaith,  I  am  glad  I've  found  you  out  at  last. 
Kno,   What  mean  you,   woman?    Let  go 

your  bold. 
I  see  the  counterfeit.    I  am  bb  father, 
And  claim  him  as  my  own.. 
Kite,  [Discovers  himseff^  I  am  your  cuck- 
old, and  daim  my  vengeance. 
Dame  K.   W^hat,  do  you  wrong  mc,  and 

insult  me  too? 
Thou  faithless  man! 

Kite.  Out  on  thy  more  than  strumpet's  im- 
pudence ! 
SleaFst  thou  thus  to  thy  haunts?    And  have 

I  taken 
Thy  bawd  and  thee,  and  thy  companion. 
This  hoary-headed  letcher,  this  ola  goat, 
(>lose  at  yuur  villany,  and  wouldst  thou  'sense  it 
With  this  stale  harlot's  jest,  accusing  me? 
O,  old  incontinent,  dost  thou  not  shame 
To  have  a  mind  so  hot,  and  to  entice. 
And  feed  the  enticement  of  a  lustful  woman? 
Dame  K,  Out!  i  defy  thee,  thou  dissembling 

wretch ! 
Kite,  Defy  me,  strumpet!    Ask  thy  pander 

here; 
Can  he  deny  it,  or  that  wicked  elder? 
Kno,  Why,  hear  you,  sir — 
Cash,    Master,   'tis  in  vain  to  reason  while 
these  passions  blind   you.     l*m  griev'd  to  see 
you  thus. 
Kite.   Tut,  tut,  never  speak;  I  ace  ikroagh 

every 
Veil  you  cast  upon\out\c^idbnri\VBXV\sK^^ 
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I  you  from  my  bejrl 


(Ac, 


Inr. 


Kno.  Wbal  lunacy  is  Oiiii  Vol  up  your 
iworil,  and  umlecei^e  yourii^lr.  No  ami  Ibat 
e'er  (lois'd  neapon  can  afTrighl  me;  bul  I  pily 
folly,  nor  coin:  wtili  mailnua. 

Kite,  1  'wilJ  have  prools  —  I  will  —  so  you, 
good  wifebawd,  Cob'j  'wife;  and  ynu,  thai 
make  your  busband  tucb  a  monslPr;  and  you, 
young  pander,  an  old  cuckold  maker;  Ml  ba' 
you  eicry  one  before  the  juiticc.  —  Nay,  you 
■ball  aDsvrer  il;  1  charge  you  go.  Come  forth, 
tbou  bawd. 

[Goes  into  the  House,  and  brings  out  Tib, 

Kno.    Marry,  with  all  mj  heart,  ilr;    I  go 

Though  1  do  laste  tbii  "ai  a  trick  pul  on  me. 
To  puniih  my  ImperliDeul  search,  and  justly; 
And  balf  forgiie  my  lOn  for  ibe  dcticc 

KiU.  Con.1,  »ill  ,m  ..r 

DameK.  Go,  to  ihy  shame  beltere  il. 

Kite.   Though  ihanie   and  sorrow   both  my 

heart  belide. 

Come  on — I  must  and  will  be  saliiGed.  [Exeunl. 

ScENK  III. — Stocks-market. 
Enter  BnAINWOHM. 
Brain.  Well,  of  all  my  dismiiiea  yel,  now 
am  1  most  like  myself,  heiug  in  thii  lergeaul's 
gown.  A  mno  of  mv  preieiil  profesiiou  never 
counterfeits  till  be  lays  hold  upon  a  debtor, 
and  sayi  he'  reili  him ;  for  Iben  Jic  brings  him 
to  all  manner  of  unresi,  A  kind  of  little  kings 
we  arc,  bearing  ibe  diminutiTC  of  a  mace, 
made  like  a  young  artichoke,  thai  always  car- 
ries pepper  and  salt  in  itself.  \'\'ell,  I  know 
ool  what  danger  1  undergo  by  this  exploit 
pray  beaien  I  come  well  off! 

and  Master 


Enter  Captaim  Koiiad 
Mat.    See,  I  tbiok,    yonder  is  the 


irlel,  by 


here  by  appointincnt  of  juitj 
two  gentlemen   had  willed  bii 


Clen 


-,  he  lold  n 


Brrani  iruiii  lus  iiidsii.-i',   which  I  have  abo 

e,  to  he  served  on  one  Downright. 

Mai.   It  Is  honestly  done  of  you  both ;  ai 


n  quickly,  before  he  be  ; 


Enter  Masteh  Stephen 

CapLB.  Bear  hack,  master  Mallhew. 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  I  aiTCSl  you  i'the 
queen's  name,  and  must  carjy  you  before  a 
iusticF,  by  virtue  «(  this  warrant. 

Step.  Me,  friend,  I  am  no  Donnrigbl,  I. 
I  am  master  Stephen ;  you  do  not  well  to  ar- 
rest mc,  I  tell  you  Iruly.  I  am  in  nobody's 
bond*  or  books,  I  would  you  should  know 
il.  A  plaeue  on  you  heartily, 
thus  afraid  before  my  time. 

Brain.  Why,  now  you  arc 


Capt.  B.  He  wea 
deceited  vs.  But  .te 
Thit  is  he,  officer. 


[1  that 


Enter  DownBiGHT. 

JJoivn.  Why,  how  now,  seignior  Gull? 
Are  you  turned  filcher  of  late.'  Come,  deliver 
my  cloak. 

Ste/i.  Your  dciak,  sir  I  I  bought  il  even  now 
in  open  market. 

Brain.  Master  Downright,  I  have  a  war- 
rant I  must  serve  upon  you,  procured  by  these 
two  gentlemen. 

JJoivn.  These  gentlemen  I   These  ruolsl 

Brain.  Keep  ttic  peace,  I  charge  joo  in 
her  majesty's  name. 

Doicn.  1  obey  the e.   What  must  I  do,  olficcr ' 

Brain.  Go  before  master  justice  ClemenI, 
to  answer  what  they  cdu  object  aeainst  vou, 
-■-      I  wilt  use  you  kindly,  sir. 

''  '    '  idmake  Ifaejottice, 


Mai.  Come,  \te\'»  before,  s 


The    varlel's 


\ExU. 
r  daakf 


Doivn.  Gull,  you'll  ei'  me  my 

Step.  Sir,  I  boughl  it,  anff  I'll 

iJoeon.  You  will? 

Step.  Ay,  that  I  wilL 

Doofn.    Ofljcer,  there's  thy  {ee,   airesl  bijn. 

Brain.   Master  Stephen,  1  must  arrest  you. 

Step.  Arrest  me,  I  scorn  il;  there,  take  voni 
cloak,  I'll  none  oa\ 

Doivn.   Nay,  that  shall  nol  serve  your  turn 

>w,  sir.  Ofhcer,  I'll  go  with  Ihce  to  the 
justice's.     Bring  him  along. 

Step.  Why,  it  not  here  your  cloak;  what 
would  you  have? 

Doivn.  I'll  ha'  you  answer  it,  sir. 

Brain.  Sir,  I'll  take  your  word,  and  this 
gentleman's  too,   for  hii  appearance. 

Do^n.  I'll  ha' 


words  taken.     Bring  him 
I  have  made  a  lair  mash  OB't. 


Brain.  So, 

Step.  Musi 

Brain.  I  know  no  remedy,  master  Slepfaen. 

Doivii.  Come  along  before  me  here,  f  dp 
ol  love  your  hanging  look  behind. 

Step.  VVhy,  sir,  I  hope  you  rannol  hanc 
ie  for  it.     Can  he,  fellow  f 

Brain.  I  thiuk  nol,  sir.  It  is  but  a  whip- 
ing  matter,  surel 

Step.  Why,  then  let  bim  do  bis  worsl,  I 
ra  resolute.  \Ejceunl. 

CBNB   IV.  - 


Enter  JtiSTiCK  Clemhnt,  Kho'whll,  Kitel>, 
Dame  Kiteiy,  Tib,  Cash,  Cob,  and  ServauU. 
Just.  C,  Nay,  but  stay,  stay,  pve  roe  leave. 
My  chair,  sirrah.  You,  master  Kno' wel^  its 
you  went  thither  to  meet  your  son? 

Just.  C.  But  who  directed  you  ihilber? 


Kno.  That  did  mi 
JusL  C.  Where  is 
Kno.  Nay,  1  ki 


he? 


.  i  left  turn  with 
ippoittted  him  to  stay  for  int. 
JusLC.  Myclerk!  Aboutwbattimewaslhis^ 
Kno.  Marry,  between  oue  and  two,  as  I  lake  il. 
Just,  C,  And  what  time  come  my  man  with 
the  false  message  to  you,  master  Kitely? 
Kile.  After  ■  - 


Just.  C.  Very  good 
!, chanced  il  that  you  w 
y     Danir  K.     An'  plea 
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ribinki:  tiut  on. 
y  huiband  ujcil  Ihilhe 


'd  b>ti.»-ir« 


iiame  K.   True; 
growl  by  iucli  bau 

Ju*L  C.  I  s«e  rank  fruiti  of  a  jcaloui  bral 
mislreis  Kilely.  But  did  yuu  Gnd  your  liu 
band  iherf,  in  that  caie,  a>  vou  suspetlcd? 

Kite.    1  found  bcr  tbere,  sir. 
^Jutt.  C.   Did  you  lo?   Tbat  alien  ihr  ez> 
_  .     jj     e    you    knowledge   of  your   wifi 

ILjGlt.  Mmtv,  llial  did  my  brother  VVelJlire 
~     !.  C.   How!  VVdIbred  llrsl  tell  her,  tben 
«i  dlcr!    Where  u  VVellhrcd? 
r.  Gone  with  my  liiler,  sir,  I  know  do 

Juil.C.  VVhy.  iJiii  i.  a  mere  trick,  a  lit 
lire  gulled  in  thii  moil  grossly,  all 
,  poor  wend)  I  werl  thou  suspectvil  for  this 

<  ii.  Vej,  an"!  pleaie  vou. 

JutL  C.  I  imell  miicbief  here  j  plot  and  con 
IriTancr,  naiter  Kitely.  However,  if  you  wil 
>Iep  into  the  neit  room  with  your  wife,  am 
think  cootiv  of  matters,  you'll  find  lomc  trici 
bai  been  played  you  —  1  fear  there  liave  bcei 
jealoiuiei   on   both   part),   aod  the  wags  hav 

KiU. 

^|_Will  you  go 
Damf  K-  1  will 


lerrr  with  you. 
I  hegiu  to  feel  it— I'll  take  yi 


BO  in,  dame? 

Mr.  Kilely. 
Dame  Kiteh. 
a  woman,  Mrs.  Ki 
wbat'i  the  matter? 


Enter  a  Ser^^ant. 
••Sfif.    Sir,   there's  »  gentleman   i'the  coUrl 


\JuA  C.  A  eeatlen 
■\Seri>.   K  loIiJier,  lir,  he  says, 
Jiul.C.   A  soldier!    Mv  swoi 
lUier  speak  with 


,  what  faa- 


Itand  by;   I  will  end 


JutL  C.   O,  God" 
■  •    Gil 

-  You  kDa«i 


Ealer  CxpTAlu  Bobadil  and  Mastek 
Matthew. 
t!apL  tt.  By  your  woiihip'i  fjiour — 
yJuttC.  N»y,  keep  out,  sir,  I  know  not  your  and  i 

Bdier'  Why,  sir,  you  shall  l.eanswered 
i>aani  hcrr  be  them  have  been  among  so  I  dim. 
Sir,  your  jtltaiurep 

Capl.  B.  Faith,  sir,  lo  it  is,  this  gentleman 
.ind  my*cir  haie  been  most  uncivilly  wronged 
and  beaten  bj  one  Hownrighl,  a  coarse  fellow 
about  ihe  town  berei  and,  (or  my  own  part, 
1  prolesl,  being  a  man  in  no  surt  given  to 
ibu  fdlhy  humour  nf  rjuarrelling ,  he  hath  ai- 
faulted  me  in  the  way  of  my  peace;  despoiled 
me  t>f  mine  honour;  disarmed  me  of  my  wea-i 
poni;  and  rudely  laid  me  along  In  the  open' 
street*,   when  I  not  so  much  as  once  ofTered'Tai 

to  reiiil  bim.  JusUC.  How  is  ihis^ 

JuttC.  Oh,  God*s  precious!  is  tliis  the  sol-| 


tould  1  mig 


lUat.    An't   please 
bound  lo  the  peace. 

Jusl.  C   VVhy,  an' 

ere  not  bound,  -v 

Sere.  There's  one  , 
r,  has  brought  Iw 
|ioii  your  worship's  wa 

Juil.C  My  warrant? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir,  the  ofticer  says,  procured  hy 
these  two. 

JuiL  C.    Sid    him    come   in.     Set   by    this 

Eicture.  What,  Mr.  Downright,  are  yuu 
rougbt  at  Mr.  IVesliw.-tter'i  suit  here? 

Enter  DownriciHT,   Masthb  Stephek,  and 

JJotvH.     I'faitb,    sir.      And    here's   anotber, 

hrougbt  at  my  suit. 

Just.C.  VVhat  are  you,  sir? 
Step.  A  gentleman,  sir!  Oh,  uncle! 
Jusl.C.  Llnde!  Who,  Master  KnoVeU? 
A'no.  Ay,  sir,  this  is  a  wise  kiujiman  ofmine- 
i^'rr/i.  llocle,  1  am  wrong'd  here  monstrouaiji 
me  with  Stealing  of  his  cloaki  and 
tlir,  °f  1  did  not  fmd  it 

in  the  street  hy  chance. 

Doivn.  Oh,  did  you  find  it,  now?   You  said 

you  bought  it  ere-while. 

Sirp.    And    you  laid  1  stole  it.     Nay,    now 

my  uncle  is  here,  I'll  do  well  enough  with  you. 
JutL  C.  WrW,  let  tills  breathe  awbile.    You 

that  have  cause  to  compt^in  there,  stand  forth. 

Had  you  my  warrant  tor  this  gentleman's  ap- 

CapL  B.  Ay,  an't  please  your  worship. 

Just.  C.  Nay,  do  not  speak  in  pasiion  so. 
■Where  bad  you  it? 

CapL  B.  Of  your  clerk,  sir. 

JmL  C.  That's  well,  an'  my  clerk  cjiu  make 
warrants,  and  my  hand  not  at  'em!  Where 
is  the  warrant?    Officer,  ha*e  you  it:' 

\Captain  Bobadil  and  Matl/ietv  uleat  off. 

Brain.  No,  sir,  your  worship's  man,  master 
Formal,  hid  me  do  i(  for  these  gentlemen, 
id  he  would  be  my  discfaargr. 

JusL  C.  Why,  master  Downright,  are  you 
idh  a  noiice  lo  be  served,  and  never  see  the 

Vn^n.  Sir,  he  did  not  serve  it  on  me. 
Just.C.  No  J  how  then? 

Doa/n.  Marry,  sir.  Jie  came  lo  me,  and  said 
. ji^  and  be  would  tise  me  kindly, 


He 


must,   I 


.-  sb. 


Jusu  C.  Tell 
ith  him,  I  sa< 
Braiih    Ay,' 


slave ,   yoti 

ah?     Away 

I'll  leach    you   a   trick  for 

Good  sir,    t  beseech   you    be  good 

he  shall  to  ihe  gaol;  away 


I  th:». 


[77*, 


lirotMi  a//  his  DisgUtM. 


er?    Lie  ihere, 
1,  I  (car:    he 


iword,   'twill   m 
lOt  lit  to  look  0 


ake  bin 


!,  that  with  my  cousin  Edi 

I     ,/«*/.  C.  I  (old  ^nu  att\lutv 


.   uncle,    Brainworm  hi*  been 


EVERY  MAN  IN  lUS  HUMOUR. 


I   vf3>    your   rcrurmed 
jou  la  CoIt'i  upon  ihe 


Brain.  Nay,  eiccll«nt  juilice,  since  1  hair 
laid  myself  lhu»  open  lo  you.  now  stand  tlrong 
forme,  holli  wilb  yourswOrii  anif  your  lialance. 

Juii.  C.  Body  o'me,  a  mL-rry  knaie!  Give 
mt  a  howl  of  lark.  [^  Sereanl  tiriiigt  it 
Aim]  If  he  belongs  lo  you,  masUr  Kno'well, 
1  hcjpeak  your  palicncc. 

Brain,  Thai  is  it  I  liase  moil  need  of.  Sir 
if  you'll  pardon  me  only,  HI  glory  iu  all  llii 
rest  of  my  exploits. 

Kno.  Sir,  you  know  I  love  not  lo  lia.e  mj 
favouri  come  hard  from  me.      You  have  youi 

Eardon  j  ihoufjh  I  suspecl-  you  ibrewdly  for 
einj  of  counsel  with  my  inn  against  me. 
Brain.  Yes,  lallli,  I  haie,  sirj  ibough  yoi 
rElained  me  douhly  this  morning  for  TOur 
selCf  linl,  as  l]r;tlDwurm',  after,  ai  t'iU-sword 
-  ed  soldier,  'Twa.  1  sen 
frilhout  end. 
s  il  possible  P  Or  that  thou  ihniildil 
diiDuiM  thyself  so  as  1  should  doI  know  Ihee? 
Brain.  0,  sir!  this  has  been  the  day  of  my 
mptamorphnscs  I  It  !i  not  that  shape  alone  ibal 
1  hare  ruu  ibrongh  lo-day.  1  brought  mailer 
Kilely  a  mesiage  loo,  in  lhe_  form  of  master 
justice's  man  here,  to  draw  bim  out  oHhe  way, 
as  well  as  your  worship;  while  mBslerWeJl- 
bred  might  make  a  Eomeyance  of  mistress 
Bridget  to  my  ynung  master. 

Jasl.C.  But,  1  pray  tfaee,  what  bast  ibuu 
dune  with  my  man,  hnrmal? 

Brain.  Failh,  sir,  after  some  ceremony  past, 
at  making  him  drunk,  first  with  ilory,  and 
tben  with  wine,  but  all  In  Lindnesi,  and  slrijt- 
ping  bim  lo  his  shirt,  1  leA  him  in  ihat  cool 
vein,  departed,  told  your  -worship's  warranl 
D  these  Iwo,   pawned  bis  lirery  lor  that  var-l 

bus  bace  brought'See, 

ir  worship's  con-j  an. 

:0,  what  a  plenteous  world  of  tbls  wj 
r  thee  in   a   cup  I  When  air  rains  honil,  all  may  be  sun 


[Act  \. 


wit  o'tbe  olTenee.  Go  into  ibc  nut  raoni ; 
■aster  Kilely  into  tills  whimsical  busineu; 

and  if  he  dnei  not  forgive  thee,  be  b«i  leu 
lirlh  in  bim  than  an  boneit  man  ouabl  to 
axe.  \Exil  Brainaiarml  CaU  matler  Kilely 
ad  bis  wife  there. 

He-enlfr  KitELV  and  Daub  Kitzlt. 

Did  nut  I  tell  you  there  was  a   plot  aeaiosi 

ouP  Did  I   uQl  »nell  it  oul,    a.    a    win-   ma- 

istrale  ought  P  Have  not  you  traced,  haie  nol 

ou  found  II,  eh,  maslcr  Kilely? 

Kile.  I  have — 1  confess  my  folly,    and  own 

I   haie   deserved   what  I   baie    sufler'd  foe  il. 

The  trial  has  been  severe,  but  il  is  pasL    All 

<Fe    to    ask    now,    is,    that    as    my   folly  ii 

cured,  and  my  persecutors  forgiven,  my  shame 

Jusl.  C.    I'bal    will    depend    upon     yourself, 
asler  Kilely;  do  nol  you  yourself  create  the 

food  for  misditef,  and  the  mischicTou*  will  not 
-ey  upon  you.  Bui  come,  lei  a  general  <e- 
inclliatioa  so  round,  and  Im  dll  discontenli 
■  laid  aside.  You,  Mr.  Rownrigbt,  pul  olT 
3ur  anger;  you,  master Kno'well,  yuur  carei; 
id   do   you,   mailer   Kilely,   and  your   wife, 

pul   off  your  jealousies. 

"ile.  5lr,  thus  tbey  go  from   me;    kiss    me, 


Wingd  with  II 
Walch   'em,   s 


let's  sown  loser-e  it  in; 
myself,  by  my  activity,  I 

JusL  C.  And  I  will  c( 
of  sack.    Here's  to  thee ;  \liriaks\  which  ba~ 


e  of  Imrni  fly  in  the  air, 
)'  cleansed  voA  cy   credulous 

brealh  ; 
spicious   eyM,    vatch    whete 

ihey  fall) 
ds  tbal  tbink  tbey'ie   aoue  al 


SOPHIA  LEE 

c«aij1«r  lh«p  Iha  UrapDil  vf  which  !■■  had  h  iQptfljr  HKihlaiiiEil ;    Ibc  bill*  litiai  tvcrj   dirLclinii,    Jin    wai    akii^ri  x-^ 
■]l»P  aboul  IJka  Iba  mm  nbu  dabret  Uia  «|£  humjiipD:  iKd  Eildlcrd,  ■larmi.il  fgr  ihcirejlcul,  hnrrifld  aki  of  the  D<ifi#iUB. 

Lbtr  Siimancvt.     Wc  v«n  isrrj  [(,  obftcrir*,  frum  Ihc  ipiril  which  ducortrvd  ilsalf  io  illtf  preface  u  her  firdi  di«aitic 
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geacom  IM  4mI  had  9ynr  appeared.    The  characters  of  Jacob  Gawkaj  and  Bridget  hava  bai 

maaj  peylif  draaatUU  have  trorkrd,  but  wiihoni  •pproacbing  to  the  originala;  and  the  more  serious  parts  of  the 
piece  have  beea  a  source  of  pillage  and  imitation  with  as  little  success.  The  author  poblished  it,  with  an  oecasioaal 
prefacOf  vhateaa  she  complams  of  the  eondact  of  Mr.  Harris  respecting  this  pieocy  whidi,  she  insinnatcsy    he  bed  toe 


long  h#pt  ■•  Us  possession;  and  delayed  bringing  ont.    Prefaces  of  this  kind  seldoas  do  anr    good;  tliej  ge&ecallj 
suit  Crea  a  fcaat^  aad  partial  view  of  things^  and  oftener  discredit  the  writers  tbaa  the  objects  of  tbem. 


LOBJ>  GLBNMORX. 
GOVIRNOR   BARGOU&T. 
WOGDVILLK. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

CAPfAIN  BAEC0I7&T. 

GRBT. 

VANE. 


JACOB. 

CECILU. 

MISS   MO&TIMBR. 


IIRS.  WARHBB. 
BBIDGST. 


Scene.  —  London* — Time. —  Twenty-four  Hour*. 


ACTL 

Scene  h-^A  HaXL 

Enter  Vane,  in  a  Riding-dress,  followed 

by  a  Footman,  y, 

Vane,  Run,  and  tell  Mn.  Warner,  my  lord 
is  at  hand;  and  bid  the  butler  send  me  a  lioltle 
of  hocL  ^)  \Throws  himself  along  the  hull 
ChairSp  wiping  his  ForelieadJ^  Phew!  the 
months  hare  jumbled  out  of  their  places,  and 
we  have  July  in  September. 

JSnter  Mrs.  Warner. 

Mrs.  fV.  Serrant,  Mr.  Vane. 

Vane,  Ah!  mj  dear  creatuie!  how  have 
you  done  these  fifty  ages? 

Mrs,  yV,  Why,  metbinks  you  are  grown 
mighty  grand,  or  you  would  have  come  to 
the  still-room  to  ask;  will  you  choose  any 
chocolate? 

Vane.  Why  don*t  you  see  I  am  dead? 
absolutely  dead ;  and,  if'^you  was  to  touch  me, 
1  should  shake  to  mere  dust,  like  an  Egyptian 
mummy.  Because  it  was  not  provoking  enough 
to  lounge  away  a  whole  summer  in  toe  coun- 
try, here  am  I  driven  up  to  town ,  as  if  the 
devil  was  at  my  heels ,  in  the  shape  of  our 
hopeful  heir;  who  has  neither  sufliered  my 
lord  nor  me  to  rest  one  moment,  through 
his  confounded  impatience  to  see  his  uncle. 

Mrs,  yV,  Umph — he*l}  have  enough  of  the 
old  gentleman  presently.  He  is  the  very  mo- 
ral of  my  poor  dear  lady,  \\%  sister,  who  never 
was  at  peace  herself,  nor  suflered  any  one 
else  to  be  %o.  Such  a  house  as  we  have  had 
ever  since  he  came!     Why,    he  is   more  full 


says  I,  *^  her  father  unluckily  died  just  before 
the  duke  his  brother,  and  %o  coula  not  leave 
her  one  shilling  of  all  that  fine  fortune;  and 
so.  ray  lord  intends  to  marry  her  to  Mr. 
Woodville,"  says  I.  — "He  does,"  cries' lie; 
"heaven  be  praised  I'm  come  in  time  to  mar 
that  dainty  project,  however.  You  may  cOy 
woman,  and  tell  miss  I  don*t  want  any  thing 
more  to-night"  So  up  ^oes  I  to  miss  Mor- 
timer, and  tells  her  all  this.  Lord!  how  glad 
she  was,  to  Cnd  be  intended  to  break  the 
match,  though  she  can*t  guess  what  he  means. 

Vcme,  Upon  my  soul,  1  think  it  is  full  as 
hard  to  ffuess  v^hat  she  means.  What  the 
devil,  will  not  my  lord*s  title ,  fortune,  and 
onl3r  son,  be  a  great  catch  for  a  girl  without 
a  friend  or  a  shuling? 

Mrs,  fV.  Ay ;  but  1  could  tell  you   a  little 
story  would  eiplain  all.     You  must  know— 
\Sits  down,    A  loud  knocking. 

Vane,  [Starts  up\  Zounds,  here*s  my  lord ! 

[Exeunt  confusedifr. 

Scene  II.  —  An  Anti^hamber. 

Enter  Lord  Glen nOKE  and  GoyERNORHAR- 
COURT  meeting;  the  latter  hobbling. 

Lord  G,  You  are  welcome  to  England, 
brother!  1  am  sorry  your  native  air  pays  you 
so  ill  a  compliment  after  siztnn  years  ab- 
sence. 

Goo,H,  Faith,  my  lord,  and  so  am  1  too, 
I  promise  you :  1  put  up  with  these  things 
tolerably  well  in  the  Indies;  I  did  not  go 
there  to  be  happy;  b«t  after  all  my  labours, 
to  find  I  have  |ust  got  the  money  when  it  is 
out    of  my   power    to  enjoy  it,  is   a  cursed 


of  impoiiance  and  airs  than  a  hailifT  in  pos-| stroke:  like  a  fine  ship  of  war,  I  am  only 
session;  and  hectors^)  over  miss  Mortimer,  come  home  to  be  dismasted  and  converted 
till  she  almost  keeps  her  chamber  to  avoid; into  an  hospital.  However,  I  am  glad  you 
him.  iiold  it   better;   I   don*t   think    you    looked  as 

well  when  we  parted.  My  sister,  poor  Susan! 
she  is  gone  too:  well,  we  can  never  live  a 
day  the  longer  for  thinking*  ouU.  Where*s 
Frank?  Is  he  still  the  imase  of  his  mother? 

LordG,  Just  as  you  left  him;  but  that  the 
innocence  of  the  boy  is  dignified  by  the  know- 
ledge o(  the  man. 

Goif^H,  He  will  hardly  remember  his  old 
uncle!  I  did  love  the  rogue,  that*s  the  truth 
on*t;  and  never  looked  at  my  money-bags 
but  I  thought  of  him.  However  you  have 
provided  him  a  wife. 

Lord  G,  1  have ;  you  saw  her  on  your  ar- 
rival, I  suppose,  for  1  left  her  in  town  to  attend 
a  sick  aunt.  Poor  Mortimer  1  he  died  one 
month  before  the  duke  his  brother,  and  missed 
a  line  title  and  eslait.  Yo^  Vuaiw  \Ar«  \Nw\^ 


Vane,  Hates  miss  Mortimer!  Why,  here*ll 
be  the  devil  to  pay  about  her,  I  suppose! 

Mrs,  yV,  Hate  her  ?  ay,  that  he  does.  He 
looked  as  if  be  could  have  killed  her,  the  mo- 
ment she  came  down  to  see  him ;  and  got 
into  his  chamber  presently  after,  where  he 
sends  for  roe.  ''\Vho  is  this  youug  woman, 
Mrs.  What's-your-nameT'  s^^%  hc.^"VVhy, 
sir,**  says  1,  '*sbe  is  the  orphan  of  a  colonel 
Mortimer,  whose  intimacy  with  my  lord,^says 
I.  — ••Pho,  oho,"  says  he,  "all  that  1  know, 
woman;  what  does  she  do  in  this  house?** 
says  he,  his  face  wrinkling  all  over  like 
cream,   when  it*s  skimming. —  "Why,   sir,** 

1)  llochhcimcr. 

•)  To  hector,    aieaDS  to  connand:    ihu    with   the  words 
Uaultse  sod  lo  pander*  smUj  chowt  its  dartvatioa. 


■m 
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llic  baneal  fellow,  and  cannot  nondpr  I  look 
hume  hi)  nrpfaan  dauebter  as  a  match  for 
Woodvill.^ 

Gov.JI.  Brother,  brother,  you  are  loo  gc- 
aeroua;  it  ii  your  foible,  and  artful  people 
knowbowlo  convert  it  to  their  own  adiantage. 

Lord  G.  Il  !■,  if  a  foible,  the  nohlcjt  ' 
dent  to  humanity,  Sophia  faai  hirlh,  n 
accomplishnienti :  and  wanti  nothing  but 
ney  to  qualify  her  for  any  rank. 


ant  P    Birth,  mer 


accomplitbrnea 


'ethe 


U  you  Ifaougbt  il 
rour  serene  lord- 
el  proi 


Gav.H.    And  you   too   placid  brolher! 
lilie  me,  you  hatT  been  toiling  a  third  of  y< 
dayi  to  compais  a  favourite  design,  anil  found 
il  diiappoinled  at  tbi 
complete,  wbal  woul. 
ibip  My  and  do?     H 

LnrdG.  Kit  marriagp  with  misi  Mori 
wilt  not  make  him  unwor|by  eiiher  lilie. 

Gov.  H.  Never  menlion  her  name  to  i 
beg,  my  lord!  (he  wife  1  would  bare  i 
' '  '  luly    without     linowiiig     il ,    in- 

lout    knowing    il ,    becauic    ihe 


knowj    nothine     else,     and,    lo    jurpri: 


,Ai  witbo 

lurpriies  t< 
iog  il. 


I   yoi 


further,  forty  I 
ing    i- 
gelher,  ii  my 

LnrdG.  Your  daughter.'  Why,  have  vou 
mnrried  since  rny  sij|er'»  dealb?  lour  daugbler 
by  ber  you  Jojl  before  you  went  abroad. 

Gao.H.  Yes,  but  1  shall  find  ber  again,  I 
believe.  I  know  yon  will  call  this  one  of  my 
odd  whims  as  usual,  but  we  have  all  some  r 
wilncst  ihia  dainty  project  of  yours;  and  se 
I  will  tell  you  the  truth  in  spile  of  that  pro. 
iecl.  From  tbe  ve.-V  birth  of  this  girl,  I  saw 
her  molber  would  spoil  her  bad  >he  lived, 
and  proposeikidnapping  mlsi   in  her  infancy. 

LnrdG.  Kidnap  your  own  daughter!  VVhy, 
brother,  I  need  only  prove  ibis  lo  obtain  a 
commission  of  lunacy,  and  shut  tou  up  for  life. 

Goy.  H.   Why,   though  my  wife'  was  yo 
lordihip's    sister,    I    will    venture    to    lell    vi 
she  wal    plaguy    fanlaslical,    and    coBlnTed 
lorntenl   me    aa    much    wilb   ber   virtues, 
others  by  their  vices.   Such  a  fuss  about  her  d 
licacy,  her  sensibility,  and  her  re  fine  men  t,  that 
I  could  neither  look,  move,  nor   speak,    wilb- 
onl   offending    one   or   the    otberj    and   exe- 
craleil  the  inventor  of  the    jargon    every  hour 
in   tbe  four  and  twenty ;  a  jargon ,    I  ri 
my  girl    should    never  Icnrn;    and   hea' 
sooner   took   her  mother   (heaven   be   praised 
for  all  things!)  ihao  1  dispatched  her  draggh 
lallcd   French    governess;    made    a    bonfire    < 
every  book  on  education;    whipped    miss  int 
a  post-chaise,  under  a  pretence  of  placing  her 
in  a  nunnery;   instead  of  which,  I  journeyed 
into    Wales,   and   led   her  in   the   care   of  a 


wire,  wb. 
Ihe  best  housewife  in  lh< 
returned  with  a  solemn 
in  the  smill-poi 

LordG.   Well, 
an  admirable  luloress  truly  for  nij 

Go0.ll.    Yea,   but   there's  a  belter  jest  tbi 


LordG.  Indeed!  is  that  poiiihief 

Go,>.  H.  How  do  you  ihink  I  conlrived  lo 
make  them  obey  my  iustruclions  P  I  saw  they 
inspected  1  was  some  rich  humourist,  and 
was  afraid  they  would  aRer  all  make  a  lillle 
bit  of  a  gentlewoman  of  her,  for  which  reason, 
except  the  first  year  in  advance ,  they  never 
had  a  single  shilling  of  my  money. 

LordG.  This  is  almost  incredible!  And 
so  you  left  your  only  child  lo  llie  charity  of 
strangers? 

Gov.  H.  No,  no,  not  so  bad  as  that  neilfaer 
You  remember  my  honest  serrant  Hardy  i 
After  the  poor  fellow's  leg  was  shot  off  in  my 
lent,  I  promised  him  a  maintenance;  so  in- 
Iruiling  him  with  the  lecret,  I  ordmd  bim 
lo  lite  in  ihe  neigh bourbooil,  have  an  eye  on 
tbe  girl,  and  claim  ber  if  ill  used:  fine  ac- 
counts 1  had  from  him,  faith  j  The  old  par. 
son  and  his  wife  having  no  children,  and  not 
finding  anv  one  ovvn  her,  gave  oiil  she  wai 
theirs,  and  doaled  on  her;  in  short,  sbe  ii 
thclilllewonderofthe  country;  lall  as  the  palm- 
tree  1  with  cheeks,  that  might  shame  the  draw- 
ing-room; and  eyei,  will  dim  the  diamond)  I 
have  broughl  over  to  adorn  thcni.  This  con- 
founded goul  has  kept  me  in  continual  alarm, 
or  else  she  should  have  spoke  for  herself. 

LordG.  Why  then  do«s  not  Hardy  bring 
ber  up  to  you? 

Gov.  H.  Why.  for  two  very  sufEcieiK  rea- 
sons. In  Ihe  fir5l  place,  that  identical  parvon 
taid  bim  the  last  compliment,  that  a,  buried 
im  a    twelvemonth    ago ;    and  in  the  second, 


siippoH  y 


Here 
r  title,  of 


was  a  girl,  my  lord,   t 

Lord  G.  I  thank  your  intention,  brother; 
but  am  far  from  wishing  the  chief  accom- 
plishments of  Woodville's  lady  should  be  tbe 
m.-iking  cream  cheeses,  goals  whey,  and  t\Afi 

Gof.H.  Let  me  tell  your  lordship,   women 
ere  never  better    than  when    those  were  tbe 

chief  accomplisbmenls.  Bui  I  may  be  ridi- 
ilous  my  own  way  without  being  singular. 
arcourl  shall  have  my  girl,  and  my  mooej 
lO.  '  Cream  clieeses,  (juotha !  no,  no,  making 
eam  face)  i«  an  accomplishment  which  thr 
■Wcs  of  these  dayi  oftener  eicel  in. 
Lord  G.  I  vrould  not  advise  you  to  publiib 
is  opinion,  governor;  for  though  you  should 
.11  no  anger  into  the  cheeks  of  tbe  ladies,  I 

doubt  you  would  into  ibcir  hearts. 

Gnu.fl.    But   where    is    ibis    son    of  youri.' 
ire  he  has  not  totally  forgot  his  old   uncle? 
LordG.  He  will  he  here  immediately. 
Goc.H.  Nay,  I  must  e'en  lake  anoldman^ 

fate,  and  follow  his  mistress  without  comolainl. 
LordG.    You    have    no    reason   for   the  re 

iroacb;   this   is  not  his  hour  for  visiting  niist 


GoP.H.   Miss   Mortimer!   ha,   ha,  Ua!   why, 
do    you    think    I    look    her   for   hi*    mislreis  ? 
try ;  then  I  What,  I  warrant  [  can  tell  you  news  of  your 
ler  death  I  own  family,  though  I    have  hardly  been  three 
days  in   il.     VVoodville   keeps    a   girl,  and  in 
is  indeed  astonishing !   great  splendour!    nay,    they  tell  me,    that  the 
...1..  r  _■       I        j  unconscionable    young   rogue    encroaches    so 

1 1  far  on  the   privileges  of  threescore,    as  lo  in- 
vent mairyiiig  (be  sluL 
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LordGm  Tou  jest,  surely! 

Gov.  a*  Tliere*s  no  jest  like  a  true  one. 
Ua,  ha^  ^!  liow  foolisli  you  look!  this  is 
yoor  innocent  ele^nce ;  and  this  is  the  bless- 
ed e£fect  of  letting  bim  live  out  of  your  own 
house! 

LordG*  PrVthee  reserve  your  raillery,  sir, 
for  some  less  interesting  occasion.  To  have 
mr  views  thus  in  a  moment  overturned ! 
\Vhere  does  she  live? 

Go0.H*  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Oh,  the  difference  of 
those  little  syllables  me  and  -  thee !  now  you 
can  guess  woat  made  me  so  peevish,   I  sup- 

Eo%fil  As  to  where  miss  lives,  I  have  not 
eard;  but  somewhere  near  his  lodgings.  A 
devilish  fine  girl  she  is  by-the-by.  Ah,  1  told 
you  twenty  years  ago,  you  would  spoil  this 
boy ;  entirely  spoil  him. 

lA>rd  G.  Zounds,  governor,  you  have  a 
temper  Socrates  himself  could  not  have  sup- 
ported. Is  this  a  time  for  old  sayings  of 
twenty  years  ago?  Finish  dressing;  by  that 
time  your  nenkcw'  will  be  here,  and  I  shall 
have  reflected  on  this  matter. 

Gop.  H.  With  all  my  hearts  ^is  but  a 
boyish  fit>lic9  and  so  good  morning  to  you. 
Here;  wherei  my  triumvirate?  Pompey!  An- 
thony! Cesar!  n  [Exit, 
Lord  G»  A  boyish  frolic  truly !  many  a 
(ooMskk  fellow's  life  has  been  marked  hy  such 
a  boyish  frolic.  But  her  residence  is  the  first 
object  of  my  inquiry.    Vane ! 

Enter  Vans. 

b  not  my  son  come? 

F'tme.  This  moment,  my  lord;  and  walks 
till  the  governor  is  ready. 

Lord  H,  Vane !  I  have  deserved  you  should 
be  attached  to  me,  and  I  hope  you  are? 

Vane.  My  lord!— What  the  devil  is  he  at? 

\Aside. 

Lord  G»  This  strange  old  governor  has 
alarmed  me  a  eood  deal ;  you  are  more  likely 
to  know,  whether  with  reason,  than  I  can  be. 
Have  you  heard  any  thing  important  of  my 
son  lately  ? 

Vane.  Never,  my  lord. 

Lord  G.  Not  tnat  he  keeps  a  mistress  ? 
What  docs  the  fool  smile  at?  [Aside. 

Vane.  I  did  not  think  that  any  thing  im- 
portant, my  lord. 

Lord  G. 'I  do,   sir;   and    am   told  a   more 


Woodville  till  you  are  ready ;  and,  as  I  doubt 
not  that  his  nest  visit  will  be  to  this  creature, 
by  following  him  you  will  fmd  out  where 
sne  lives.  Prepare  then  as  quick  as  possible, 
and  send  me  word  when  you  are  ready,  for 
till  then  I  will  not  suffer  him  to  depart  fJExiL 
Vane.  A  pretty  errand  this  his  formal  lord- 
ship has  honoured  me  with.  Um,  if  1  betray 
him,  shall  I  not  get  more  by  it?  Ay,  but  our 
heir  is  such  a  sentimental  spark,  that  when 
his  turn  was  served,  be  might  betray  me. 
W^ere  he  one  of  our  harum-skarum,  good- 
natured,  good-for-nothing  fellows,  it  would 
go  against  my  conscience  to  do  him  an  ill 
turn.  1  believe  I  stand  well  in  my  lord*s 
will,  if  counsellor  Puszle  may  be  trusted  (and 
when  he  can  get  nothing  by  a  lie  perhaps  he 
may  tell  truth),  %o^  like  all  thriving  men,  I 
will  be  honest  because  it  best  serves  my  in- 
terest \ExiU 

Scene  III.  —  A  confined  Garden. 

W^ooDyiLLB  discovered  walking  about, 

Wood.  How  tedious  is  this  uncle!  bow 
tedious  every  body!  Was  it  not  enough  to 
spend  two  detestable  months  from  my  love, 
merely  to  preserve  the'  secret,  but  I  must  be 
lantahzed  with  seeing,  without  arriving  at  her? 
Yet  how,  when  I  do  see  her,  shall  I  appease 
that  affecting  pride  of  a  noble  heart,  conscious 
too  late  of  Its  own  inestimable  value?  Why 
was  I  not  uniformly  just?  I  had  then  spared 
myself  the  bitterest  of  regrets. 

Enter  Captain  Harcourt. 

CapLH.  Woodville!  how  do*st?  DonH 
you,  in  happy  retirement,  pity  me  my  Ealing 
and  Acton  marches  and  countermarches,  as 
Foote  has  it?  But,  methinks  thy  face  is 
thinner  and  longer  than  a  forsaken  nymph*s, 
who  is  going  through  the  whole  ceremony  of 
nine  month*s  repentance.  What,  thou*st  fallen 
in  love?  rustically  too!  Nay,  pr'ythee  don't 
look  so  very  lamentable. 

f^ood.  nidiculous!  How  can  we  have  an 
eye  or  ear  for  pleasure,  when  our  fate  bangs 
over  us  undecided? 

CapL  H.  1  guess  what  you  mean ;  but  why 
make  mountains  of  mole-hills?  Is  the  rosy- 
fjsted  damsel  so  obstinately  virtuous  ? 

Wood.  Imagine  a  fair  favourite  of  Phoebus 


important  thing;  that  he  even  thinks  of  marry- ;  in  all  respects;    since,  while  her   face  caught 

ugh  I  cannot  credit  this»  I  his  -beams,  her  heart  felt  his  genius!   Imagine 


ing  her.    Now,  tho 

would  choose  to  knoV  what  kind  of  creature 
she  is.  Could  not  you  assume  a  clownish  dis- 
guise,  and,  scraping  an  acquaintance  with 
oer  people^  learn  something  ot  her  character 
and  designs? 

Vane,  Doubtless,  to  oblige  ^our  lordshio, 
I  could  do  such  a  thinff.  But  if  Mr.  Wood- 
ville*s  sharp  eyes  (and  love  will  render  them 
still  sharper)  should  discover  me,  I  might 
chance  to  get  a  good  drubbing  in  the  cha- 
racter of  a  spy. 

LordG.  Oh,  it  is  very  improbable  he  should 
suspect  jou :   at  the  worst ,  name   your  em- 


all    the   graces   hid    under    a-  straw    hat  and 
russet  gown;  imagine — 

CapL  H.  You  have  imagined  enough  of 
conscience ;  and  now  for  a  few  plain  facts  if 
you  please. 

ypood.  To  such  a  lovely  country  maid  I 
lost  my  heart  last  summer;  and  soon  beffan 
to  think  romances  the  only  true  histones, 
and  happiness  not  merely  possibje  in  a  cot- 
tage, but  only  possible  there. 

CapL  H.  VVell ,  all  the  philosophers  (an- 
cient  and    modern)   would   never  be   able  to 

^    __  ^ ,__    ^  convince  nie  a  coach  was  not  a  mighty  pretty 

ployer,  and  your  bones  are  safe,  l^he  office | vehicle,  and  the  lasses  as  good-natured  m 
pernaps  is  not  very  agreeable,  but  I  impose  town  as  country.  But  pray  let  us  know  why 
few  such  on  you:  execute  it  well,  and  you! you  laid  aside  the  pastoral  project  of  eating 
shall  remember  it  with  pleasure.  I  will  detain     '  ^  ^  '"  ^  ""  ^       ^~* 

■  )  Tk«  •«■•«■  of  die  old  Gov«mor'«  blacL-corvint*. 


fat  bacon  and  exercising  a  crook  all  day.  that 
thou  mightest  conclude  the  evening  with  the 


niperlalive   indulgence    of 
b<^<J  MulTi^d  with  KrBW? 

ff'ooJ.  VVliy,  failb,  by  pcnuadiDg  ihv  dear 
girl  to  iliare  mine. 

Capl.H.  Oh,  now  you  talk  ibe  language 
of  [hv  world;  and  does  lliat  oc^^sion  ihee 
inch  a  melanchoiy  face  ? 

nood.  How  ignoranl  arc  you  bolb  of  me 
and  her!  Everj-  momenl  since  I  prevailed 
liai  only  icrved  to  conTioce  me  [  can  tooner 
live  wiihout  every  thing  rtle  Ihati  ber;  and 
thii  fatal  leisure  (caused  hy  my  absence  with 
my  father),  she  bas  employed  in  adding  every 
ffracc  of  art  to  tboae  of  nature;  till,  thoroughly 
•bocked  al  bcr  situation ,  ber  tctlers  arv  . 
full  of  grief  as  love,  and  I  dread  lo  he: 
every  hour  I'bave  lost  her. 

Capt.  H.  I  dread  much  more  lo  hear  yc 
have  lost  yourself.  Ah,  my  dear  VVoodviIl 
the  most  dangerous  ch^irm  of  love  is,  ttei 
man  conceits  no  oilier  ever  Ibund  out  li 
method  of  lovingi  but,  lake  my  word  tor  i 
your  Dolly  may  be  brought  back  lo  a  mill 
maid.  Leave  her  to  henelf  awhile,  and  she 
(irop  tbe  ce'eslials,   I  dare  swear. 

fVoOd.   She  is  too  noble;    and  nothing  hut 
tbe  duty  1  owe  lo  so  indulgent  a  falber,  pre^ 
'      1  oifering  ber  all  ihe  reparation 
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Jars    aiilii    Floi 
placet  Ihem. 
Brid.  Lord  heli 


folks 


■Ip    us, 

idred 


fAcT  U. 
and   taJka    at    the 

■   fan  la  it]  cat   i 


liles  off  a 


in  c 


lelrulv!  Why,  Wood- 


called  myself  a 
Capt.H.  \y 


ID  my  po' 

Capf.  H.  A  fine  scheme  Irulv: 
»ille,    art    frantic?      To     prrdcslinate    yourself 
among   the    horned    rattle    of    Docloi''s    Com- 
moni,  and   take   a    wife   for   Ibe   very 
wbicb  makes  so  many  spend  thousands  to  gel 

Woorf.  To  withdraw  an  amiable  crealurt 
from  ber  duty,  without  being  able  lo  maki 
her  happy,  is  (o  me  a  very  serious  relleelion 
Day,  I  sinned  ,  1  may  say  ,  from  virtue  ;  and 
had  I  been  a  less  grateful  son,  might  havt 
faullless  lover. 
Well,  well,  man,  you  are  young 
enougb  to  Irusl  lo  lime,  and  he  does  wonders. 
Above  all,  shake  off  this  mental  lethargy. 

ff'and,  I  will  endeavour  lo  take  jour  ad- 
vice. Should  she  lly,  [  were  undone  for  ever. 
But  you  are  no  judge  of  my  Cecilia's  sin- 
cerity. How  should  you  know  those  qualities 
which  rise  with  every    following  hour  f     Can 

Ku  think  so  meanly  of  me,  ai  tbal  I  could 
duped  by  a  vulgar  wretch;  a  sellisb  wan- 
Ion  f  Oh  no,  she  possesses  every  virlue  hul 
Ibe  one  I  have  robbed  her  of.  [Exit. 

CoBl-H.  Poor  Frank!  did  I  love  your  wel- 
fare Ims,    1  could   soon   ease   your  heart,   hy 
acquainting   you    of  my    marriage    with    miss 
Mortimer;  butnow  iheimmcdiale consequence 
would  be,    [his  ridiculous   malch.      How,   if  I 
apprise  cither  my  lord  or  the  governor?  both 
obilinatein  different  ways:  I  might  helray  on- 
ly lo  ruin  him.     A  th 
■on   is   unknown   to   I 
when  he  is  absent,   I'l 
advantageous 


from  ber  behaviour  her  real  character  and  in- 
tentions. \ExU. 

ACT  11. 
SctNE  I. — An  elegant  Dretsing-room,    aiilh 
a   TaUeUr,  richly  ornamented.     A  Harp- 
sichord, and  a  Frame,  u/idi  Snibroiderj. 
BiuocET  tfuco<>ered  feUhinft   oariout   small 


what's 
she   been    sighing 

month*,  because  her  lover  was  in  me  country; 
and  now,  truly,  she's  sighing  and  graaninj; 
because  he  is  come  lo  lown.  Such  maggots') 
indeed!  I  might  as  well  have  ilaid  in  our 
parish  all  ibe  days  of  my  life,  as  to  live  mewed 
up  with  her  in  this  dear  sweet  towa  (  1  could 
bul  have  dene  that  with  a  vairtuoiu  fadj,  al- 
Ibough  1  know  she  never  was  al  Foi-baN') 
in  all  her  jaunts,  and  we  two  shauld  cut  such 
a  Ggure  there  !  Bless  me,  what's  come  lo  the 
glass?  [Selling  her  Dress}  Why,  sure  it  is 
dulled  with  her  eternal  sfgblng,  and  make, 
me  look  as  frigbiful  as  herself!  O,  here  she 
comes,  with  a  facp  as  long  and  dismal  as  if 
be  was  going  lo  be  married,  and  to  somebody 

Enter  Cecilia,  and  fJiroivs   herself  on   the 

Sofa,  leaning  on  her  Hand. 

Cecil.  What  can  detain  Woodville  vucb  in 

age  ?  Il  is  an  hour  at  least  since  he   rode  hy. 

Hun,  Bridget,  and   look    If  you   can   see   him 

through  [he  drawing-room  window- 

Brld.  Vcs,  madam. 

[Exit,  eyeing  her  aiiOi  Contempt. 
Cecil.  How  wearisome  is  every  hour  to  the 
wretched !  'I'hey  catch  al  each  future  one, 
merely  to  while  away  the  present^  for,  were 
Woodville  here,  could  he  relieve  me  from 
le  torment  of  relleiUion  ;  or  the  strong,  lb oU{;h 
lent,  acknowledgment  my  own  heart  perpe- 
lally  gives  of  my  eiTor  ? 
Orid.  [fTilhaul}   Here    he    comes,    ma'am; 

Cecil.  Duet  he  ?  Run  down  then.  [^FTutUred. 
Brid.  [ff'illuiul\  Dear  me,  no,  'tis  not, 
either; 

Re-enter  BRincEr. 


Pis  only  the  French  ambassador's  new  cook, 
'ilh  hi.t  huge  bag  and  long  ruflles. 
CeciL  Blind  animal!  Sui  c  nothing  is  lo 
>rmenling  as  eiueclation. 
Brid.  La,  ma'am,  an^  thing  will  torment 
ne  has  a  mind  to  he  tormented, 
be  your  case  for  sarlin.  What 
iignihes  sitting  mope,  mope,  mope,  from  morn- 
ing lo  night?  You'd  End  yourself  a  deal  heller 
il  you  went  out  only  two  or  three  times  a 
ilay.  For  a  walk,  we  are  neil  door  lo  the 
Park,  ai  1  may  say;  and  for  a  ride,  such  a 
;ar  sweel  vis-a-vjs  and  pretty  horses  might 
rapt  any  one.  Then,  as  lo  compauy,  you'll 
ly,  "  A  fig  for  vour  starched  ladles,  who  owe 
eir  virtue  lo  their  ugLness!"  Mioe  ii  verj- 
uch  at  your  service.  [Courtesies. 

Cecil.  How  could  I  endure   ibis  girl,   did  1 
nol    know   that   ber  ignorance    exceed s    even 
impertinence.  [Aside'\  1  have  uo  pleasure 
;oing  abroad. 

irid.  Oh  la,  ma'am,  bow  should  you  know 
you  try?  Sure  every  body  must  wish  lo 
and  be  seen.  Then  there's  lucb  a  delightful 


■  1.] 


Lurricsne,  all  ibe  world  are  busy,  thouRh 
m«*l  are  Jain^  oolhiuf;;  to  ipbih  the  mot), 
and  dtiic  igainil  the  people  of  nitalily-  Ofa, 
iriTC  me  a  roach,  and  London  roe  ever  and 
i-rcr!  Vou  ould  but  locL  youneir  np,  wen 
vou  ai  old  and    ui;ly    as    gay    lady  Griiile    at 

CetJI.  Ibd  I  been  lo,  I  had  conlinued  bappy. 

Brid.  La,  ma'arn,  don'l  ye  u!li  lo  puiplia- 
ndy  !  *)  Happy  lo  be  old  and  u^lv  ?  Or,  I'll 
lell  you  what:  ai  ycu  don'l  niucu  lecm  Id 
fapcy  going  out,  luppnte  you  were  lo  come 
down  now  and  llien  (you  know  we  faaie  a 
pure  large  hall),  and  lake  a  game  of  rompt 
with  u>.  If  you  were  once  lu  jee  our  Jacob 
liiinl  ihe  ilipper,  you  would  die  with  laiigb- 
ing!  Madam  Friik,  my  lasl  mistreii,  uied,  ai 
■nun  ai  (vi'r  master  wai  gone  (and  indeed  be 
did  nol  trouble  her  much  with  hli  company), 
lo  run  down,  draw  up  her  hrucadt-d  nigK'e- 
" "  pl»y  "  """ne   good  Tun 
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ich  olherP  Nav,  dry  your  I 

dry  Ihem.  [JC<w«»  her}   What 
eh  ofloic  or  wealth  I  have 


or  olhrr!   Dear  heart,  v 
ai  tb«  day  wat  long !  1  a 
been  faalfio  happy  i' 


:^  I  ba. 


'.  I  c 


tiibly    imil 
,ugb  I  dot 


you   prapoae;  bul  ihi 
abroad,  you   may. 

lirid.  I  don'l  love  |a  go  much  among  the 
mobility,  •)  nvilher.  If  fndeed,  madam,  neil 
winter  you'd  giie  me  lome  of  your  tickcli,    I 

to  see  um  slick  la  ihe  ibiog-um-bobs*)  foi- 
moDlbi  logelher);  and  Mrs.  Trim  promiies 
me  Ihr  lent  of  a  Weuus's  dress,  which,  she 
•ays,  I  tkall  cut  a  figure  in.  Mow,  ma'am,  if 
I  had  but  some  diamonds  (for  beggars  wear 
diamonds  Ibere,  they  lay),  who  knows  but  1 
migbl  make  my  fortune,  like  you.** 

Cecil.  Mar  il,  much  ralbrr,  like  me.  Thai 
!*  no  place  for  girls  of  your  station,  which 
cipbsei  you  to  so  much  insult. 

lirtil.  Xh,  lei  me  alone,  madam,  for  ukiog 
care  of  number  one.     I 


whole 


life,    : 


id    I  hat 


.of 


grandfar's>)  ghost;  for  he  always  hated  1,  and 
used  lo  walk  (poor  soul!)  in  our  barken,  for 
all  Ibe  world  like  an  a.s  with  a  tie-wig  on. 

S^  knocking. 
Tiile's  knock! 
Fly,  and  see!  \E.ril  Bridget.  CecUia  folks 
eagerlji  tn  Aejioor,  and  relurnM  as  eagerlj} 
Alas,  u  ibis  my  repentance?  Dare  1  sia  against 
my  iudg*"'"*^ 

Enter  Woodvilib. 
fTood.  My  Cecilia!  my  loul!  have  I  al  lasl 
ibe  faappineii  of  beholding    you  ?     Vou    know 
roe  loo  well  to  imagine  I  would   puniih   my- 
self by  a   moment'!  Toluntary  delay. 
CecU.  Oh  no,  il  ii  not  ibat. 

TTher  sit  doo'n  on  Ihe  Sn/a, 
fVood.  Say  you  ate  glad  to  see  me;  alTord 
•ne   one   kind   word   lo   alone   < 
lookt.    Are  ynu  not  well  ? 

C'«'A  Rallier  say  I  am  nol  bappy.   My  dear 


^  mMUn  On 


,  I  am  an  altered  bein^l  Why  have 
u  rcuuiied  me  to  shrink  thus  in  your  pre- 
nce  ?  Oil,  why  hate  you  made  me  uawonliy 

a  Leant  againil  hit  Shoulder,  tveeping. 
'od.    Ouel    girl !    is    ibis    my    welcome  ? 
When  did  1  appear  lo  think  you  lo? 

Cecil  Ttfll  me  when  any  one  elie  will  Ihink 


?  Are  we  not  the  whole  world  |o 


of  all  e 


lymenU,   Innocence!     Ob,    VVooc  ..._,    ^ 

new  nut  the  *alue  nf  the  heart  whnse  peau 
you  hate  deilroyed.  My  femibilily  first  ruined 
my  virtue,  and  then  my  repose.  Bul  Ibouah 
for  you  I  consented  lo  abandon  an  humble 
happy  home,  lo  emhilter  the  age  of  my  lener- 
ahle  father,  and  bear  the  conlempi  of  the 
world,  I  can  ne*er  support  my  own.  My 
'  tart  revolts  against  my  lilualion,  and  hourly 
ids  me  renounce  a  splendour,  which  only 
rnders  guilt  more  despicable.  fAisefl  I  meant 
•  eiplafii  this  bereaAerj  bul  ibe  agitation  of 
ly  mind  ohhged  me  to  lighten  it  immediately. 
fT'ood.  1.  your  aflecllon  llien  already  ei- 
nct?  For  sure  il  must,  when  you  can  reiolte 

Cetil.  Were  my  lave  ciliuct,  I  might  sink 
ilo  a  mean  content!  Oh,  no!  "Tis  lo  thai 
oni:  I  owe  my  resolution. 

tfood.  Can  you  then  plunge  me  into  dei- 
,iir?  So  ynung,  lo  lovely  too!  Oh!  where 
could  you  find  so  safe  an  asylum  as  my  heart  P 
VN'hilher  could  yoi.  Hy  ? 

Cecil.   I  am    obliged   lo   you,   sir,   ibr   the 

leslino :  but  who  is  it  has  made  me  thus 
deititule?  I  may  retain  your  protection  indeed, 
bul  al  what  price? 

ffonit.  Give  me  bul  ■  little  lime,  my  tove! 


icher 


each  of  whom  olfers  mea  wife  lean 
Suffer  ihem  lo  defeat  eadi  other's 
If  postihte  be  happy  without 


!  Let 


;  for  I  must  think  il 


indulgent.     I    will   i 


>   gneve   : 


nl  hilherlo  » 

and  long  for  the  hour  when  the  errors  of  the 
absorbed  in  the    merits    of  the 
husband. 

:iL  No,  Wood.ille!  That  was,  when  in- 
il,  as  lar  above  my  hope*,  as  it  is  now 
beyond  my  wiihes.  I  love  you  loo  sincerely 
~~ip  any  advantage  from  so  generous  an 
;  yet  you  at  once  flatter  and  wound  my 
heart,  in  allowing  me  woilby  such  a  dislinc- 
l(in;  but  love  cannot  subsist  without  esteem, 
ind  how  should  I  possets  youti  when  I  have 

fT'ood.  It  il  impossible  you  should  ever 
Qse  either,  while  so  deserving  of  both.  I  am 
obliged  lo  return  direclly,  bul  will  hasten  lo 
■'  lery  first  moment.  When  we  meet 
nusi  be  with  a  smile,  rtmembcr! 
Cecil.   Il   will  when   we   meet   again.     Ob, 


•  those  words 
not  regulate   yoi; 


>ppr, 


ss   me!   [Atide\    But 
induct  by   mine,  nor    , 
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obeying  my  lord ;  lor  b*re  I  lolemtilj 
acTcr  (o  accept  ynu  williout  llie  joint  consent 
of  both  our  falheri;  and  that  I  contldrr  n 
eternal  abjuralian!  But  may  the  favouTcil 
man  yoii  arc  to  make  Itappy,  biTe  all  my 
lore  nr^lbout  my  weakncsi!  [Sxi'l  In  Trrart. 
PVu-'<i-  Diiiniemled,  eialled  fti>^'  ^Vby 
add  juctr  a  nceilleii  bsr?  For  ii  il  pouiLIe  to 

fiain  my  fatli?r'i  consenti'  And  vet  without  bei 
ife  wnuM  be  Iniapporlablr !  The  censum  ol 
Ibe  world  I  VVI,3t  is  thai  worlJ  to  me?  Wert 
I  weak  enough  lo  aaciirice  her  to  the  erro- 
neoui  judgnitnt  of  the  malicious  and  unrpcU 
ing,  what  does  il  orTcr  lo  reward  me?  Com 
mendaliom  1  can  neier  dewrve,  and  riches 
cao  nerer  enjoy.  [E.rit 

Saturn  II. — A  Sireei  be/ore  Cecilia's  House. 
Jacob  opens  tfia  Danr  and  lels  out  Wood- 

Yltia,  m/ho  paMan  ol^e^  the  Stage:   JaCuh 

reirmins  wU/i  hin  Hand*   in   hit  Potheis, 

fhitiling-      f-nler   Vane,   disguised,   a-iih 

a  Batkel  nf  Game  in  hin  Hand. 

fane.  So,  iberc  he  goe*  at  tail.  I  may 
nocn  the  allack  without  Tear  of  a  diicotei-y, 
>in«  our  bojieful  heir  will  hardly  return  S- 
reetly.  Tliii  intelligence  of  my  landlont' 
llie  Blue  Posts  hai  made  the  mailer  n 
eaiier.  I'm,  a  cnod  luhjecl !  Sure  1  ought  to 
know  Ihnl  bumkin'i  face!  As  1  live,  my  play- 
feltow  at  (he  narish-ichnol,  Jacob  Gawby 
Now  for  a  loucl.  ofthe  old  diltcCI.  D'ye  hire 
young  mon!  Pray>  ilo  ye  knaw  wfaere  om 
Bell  Oowion  do  tiip? 

Jacob.  Noa,  not  I. . 

fane.  Hay!  Why,  »ure>)  ai  Iwo-pence 
tbou  beett  Jacob  GawLyl 

Jacob.  Oitibodlikini !  lo  I  be  indeed!  But. 
who  be  est  ihee  ? 

fane.  What,  dooil  not  knaw  ihy  ouhl 
ikhnolvetlaw,  Wull,  maci? 

Jacob.  Hay!  WhatP  WulIP  Od  rabbit  il, 
if  i  ben'l  deipvale  glad  to  lee  thee;  where 
dooti  li*e  now,  miin  ? 

fane.  Down  al  hnomr,  in  our  pariih.  I 
he  coemed  up  with  Zur  Iiaac  Proimi 


e  to   be 


Jacnb.  Tbee'jt  good  luck,  failh!  wish, 
odds  loo  thee,  my  fortfn  ware  as  good! 
theed'it  always  a  muorlal  good  notion 
WToiling  and  cypheri,  while  I  don'l  knaw 
own  neame  when  I  do  lee  iL  What  didi'l 
leave  lea  for? 


what  brougbl  thee  into  this  foine  house? 

Jacoi.   Porlin,   Wull!   Fonln.     Uidsl   the 
kaaw  Nan  o'lh' 


.  Noa 


t  1. 


Jacob.  Odrahhilil!  I  thought  every  muortal 
.oul  had  knawd  ihe.      Well,  Nan  and  1  ware 

between  ui;  ihe  ware  a  desperate  imarl  tau, 
Ibat'i  the  truth  on't-  and  I  had  half  a  moind 
lo  leake  to  feylher's  business,  and  mai-ry  she: 
but,  ecod,  ihe  limplelony  grow'd  so  fonil,  that 
some  bow  or  other,  I  ware  lircd  first !  when 
behold  you,  iquirc  lakes  a  fancy  lo   me,   and 


[Act  II 

=  and  IItc    al   the  haU;    and   >. 

ail  on  Inown,   when  aw   comeil 

up  to  London,  aw  brought  1  wi'un:  lO  I  (houchl 

lo  get  rid  that  way  of  the  bullocking   of  Nan. 

fane.  But,  Jacob,  how  diilsl  get  into  ihic') 

foine  bouie? 

Jacob.  Dang  il,  doan'l   I   leay,   I'll   lell  ihc 

freieni!  Zoa,  ai  I  ware  xayins,  one  bolidai 
went  to  lee  thic  ihrre  church,  wi'  ibe  lup 
like  a  huge  puncb-hnwl  turned  auter;  and, 
daiig  it!  who  should  arrive  in  ibe  lery  nick, 
hut  madam  Nan.  Well,  buome  com«i  I  as 
merry  J»  a  cnckel ;  iquire  caals  for  I  in  a 
muorlal  hurry;  when  who  thould  1  ice,  Imi 
madam  Nan  on  her  marrowhoncA  a  (rovias 
for  dear  lo 
should  ha'  E 

manl  about  'ducing  a  poor  girl,  and  taiJ  1 
should  lartainlv  g'>  to  the  divil  fnrit,  and  I  tie  i, 
turned  I  off.  But  the  best  fun  U  |a  coinr, 
mun;  rabbit  me!  if  aw  did  not  teake  Nan  into 
keeping  himself;  and  she  do    flaunt    il  aboul. 

fane.  A  mighlv  religious  moral  genii  emiD, 
truly!  lAtide]  VS'ell,  iiow  cnme  you  lo  llii. 
pleace  ? 

Jarnb.  Why,  Meay-ilav,  w.-ilkins 
mon-garden")  to.milO,  * 

I  teeVt  our  Bridget!  I 


this  here  pli 
fane.  \\ 


she  do  UE 


ihe  poteys,  who  iboulil 

I  was  muortal  glad  to 

>l  needs  think,  and  ihe  gol  I 

>Vounds!  doil  live  wi*  a  lord  in  lhi> 

I  leady,  yon  fool!  but  luch  .i 

■er  laynoa,    let  we  do    wLal 


fane.   Now  lo  ibe  point.   {Aside']    Is    your 

Jamb.  Noci:    but  the's  as  good  ;  sod  whal'il 

Lhink  mun?  lo  a  lord's  ion!  though  ifa  ware 

iw  would  not  he    loo    good  for    ihc. 

al  line  comely  mon  loo,  who  du  lo«- 

w  do  the  eyci  in  his    bead.      Coutin 

Bridget  do  tell  I,  she  leeded  >)  a  leUer  wher. 

aw  do  lay  aw  wull  ha'  her    any    day    of  ibi' 

eck,  whatever  ito  come  o'lh'  neil.     Why.  I 

arrant  they  haie  'pointed  wedding-daT  ! 

fan^.  The  de.il  they  have?    My    loi^j    will 

go  mad  al  ihij   news.  [.Itidr. 

Jacob.  Lduk  a  deaiy!  how  merry    we    will 

r  on  tbal  day!  Wo'l    come    and    juiikel   wi' 

fane.  Yes,  yes,  1  shall  certainly    make  nuc 

nong    you,    either   ihen    or    before.    [JjiJfj 


— iijuire — wliat  the  dicki 


:  Ibis    ueam 
:ns  be  hi.  i>^ 


Jacob.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  'ecod,   nolbine  more 

Jier.      [Both    laugh  fonlisUjl   The    t 

people  be  lo  iharp  as  needles.  Sill  there's 


pleacc  like  il  for  all  thai;  1  he  setupon  living 
and  dying  in  it. 

fane.  Now  In  secure  my  return  If  oecej- 
lory.  [Aside]  I'll  tell  ihee  what,  Jacob  i  seeiDg 
IS  how  I  ha'^lost  thic  there  direction,  do  ihee 

I  teake  the  haskit:  'tis  only  a  present  of  geame 
from  tbe  parson  o'  our  parish ;  and,  if  lo  he 
I  can't  God  the  gcallcman,  wby  'tis   honestly 


ScBica  3wJ 
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mioe.  ftfeajr  b«  I'll  come,  and  teake  a  bit  o* 
•upper  wi*  j^. 

Jmemk^  Wall  ye  indeed?  dan^  it!  that's 
cleTcr;  90A  then  you*lJ  see  our  Bndget.  She's 
a  maortal amaii lass,  I  promise  ye!  and,  meay 
be,  may's!  fret  a  peap  al  my  leady,  who's  de- 
sperate handsome!  Good  bye  t'ye.  Bridget's 
to  comical !  od  rabbit  it,  we'll  be  main  merry. 

[Kjck 

yane,  llios  far  I  have  succeeded  to  admi- 
ration! our  young  beir  has  really  a  mind  to 
ulav  the  fool  and  marry  bis  mistress !  though, 
failli,  marrying  his  owii  does  not  seem  very 
ineicusable,  when  so  many  of  bis  equals  mo- 
deslly  content  themseUes  with  the  cast-oflTs  of 
half  their  acquaintance.  \ExU, 

ScENi  III. — An  Apartment   in   Ceciua's 

House, 

Enter  Bridget. 

Urid,  So,  just  the  old  slory  again!  crying, 
crying  for  ever!  Lord,  if  i  was  a  man,  I  should 
hate  such  a  whimpering — what  would  she 
hare  I  wonder.'  to  refuse  such  a  handsome, 
centeel,  good-natured  man !  and.  Til  be  sworn, 
he  offered  to  marry  her;  for  1  listened  with 
all  my  eart !  Oh,  tnat  he  would  have  me  now  I 
I  should  become  my  own  coach  prodigiously, 
ihafs  a  sure  thing.  \A  knocking].  Hay,  who 
knocks  ? 

Enter  Jacob. 

Jacob.  A  young  mon  do  want  my  leady. 

Brid.  A  man  ?  what  sort  of  a  man  ? 

Jacob,  Why  a  mon — like — just  such  ano- 
ther as  I. 

Brid,  No,  no,  no ;  that's  not  so  easy  to 
find.  What  ran  any  man  want  with  her? 
show  him  in  here,  Jacob. 

Jacob*  [Beturning  in  a  kind  of  glee\ 
When  sbanl  we  have  the  wedding,  Bridget? 

Brid.  We  shall  have  a  burying  first,  1 
beliere. 

Jacob,  Od  rabbit  it !  we  won't  be  their  se- 
ronds  there,  faith  !  [Exit. 

Brid.  Now,  if  he  mistakes  me  for  my  lady, 
I  shall  find  out  what  he  wants. 

Be-enti'r  Jacub,    ^vith   Captain  , IIarcourt, 

disguised. 


a  lovely  girl,  indeed!  1  can  scarce  blame  Frank, 
ibr  she  awes  me. 

Enter  CuciLiA, /oUotved  officiouMlj  bj 

Bridget. 

CeciL  I  was  informed,  sir,  you  had  parti- 
cular business  with  me. 

Capt,H,  I  took  the  liberty,  madam — I  saj, 
madam,  1 — 

Cecil.  As  I  have  neither  friends  or  relations 
in  London,  ftf^Ajrl  I  am  at  a  loss  to  guess — 

Capt,  H.  What  1  would  communicate,  ma- 
dam, requires  secresy. 

CeciL  Bridget,  go  where  I  ordered  you  just 
now. 

Brid.  Yes,  madam.— But  if  I  an't  even  with 
you  for  this —  [Aside,  and  e.xit, 

Cecil.  I  complied  with  your  request,  sir, 
without  inquiring  the  motive ;  because  you,  I 
think,  can  have  only  one.  My  father,  if  I  may 
trust  my  heart,  has  made  you  his  messenger 
to  an  unwilling  oflender. 

Capt.H.  Pardon  me,  madam,  but  I  refer 
you  to  this. 

Cecil,  [Reads\  Madam^ — Being  certainly 
informed  Mr.  Woodville  is  on  ttte  point  of 
marrying  a  lady  cliosen  bj  his  friendt, 
wlien  it  is  presumed  you  >»ill  be  disengaged, 
a  nobleman  of  rank  and  estate  above  ^hai 
he  can  ever  possess^  is  thus  early  in  laying 
his  heart  and  fortune  at  your  feet,  lest 
some  more  lucky  rival  sliould  anticipate 
him.  The  bearer  is  autliorised  to  disclose 
all  particulars,  and  offer  you  a  settlement 
worthy  your  acceptance. — Deign,  madam, 
to  listen  to  lutn  on  the  subject,  and  you 
will  find  the  unknown  lover  as  generous, 
and  not  less  constant,  tlum  Woodville. — 
Good  heavens!  to  what  an  insult  have  1  ex- 
posed myself! 

[Bursts  into  Tears,  and  sinks  into  a 
Cluiir ,  without  minding  Har court, 
who  watches  tier  with  Irresolution, 

CanLH.  What  can  I  think?  There  is  an 
air  of  injured  delicacy  in  her  which  teaches 
me  to  reproadi  myself  for  a  well-meant  de- 
ceit. [Aside]  If,  madam — 

Cecil.  I  had  forgot  this  wretch.  [Bises\ 
Return,  sir,  to  your  vile  employer;   tell    him. 


whoever  he  is,  I  am  too  sensible  of  the  insult, 
CapLH.  Is  that  your  lady  ?  [Surveying her.  [xhou^h  not  entitled  to  resent  it;  tell  him  1 
Jacob.  He,   he,   \\v.\  lauk,    xur,    don't   you  1  have  a  heart  above  my  situation,   and  that  he 


know  that's  our  Bridget? 

Brid,  So,  deuce  on  him,  there's  my  whole 
scheme  spoiled!  [AsidfX  My  lady,  sir,  is  en- 
gaged; but,  if  you  tell  me  your  business,  it 
will  do  just  as  well. 

Capt.H,  For  yourself  it  may,  child! 

[Chucks  her  under  the  Chin, 

Brid.  What,  you  belong  to  Mr.  Gargle  the 
apothecary  ?  or  come  from  the  jeweller  on 
Ludgate-Kill  ?  or  ha^e  a  letter  Irom — 

Capt.H.  The  very  person;  yuu  have  hit  it. 
And  now,  do  me  the  favour  to  tell  your  lady, 
a  stranger  wishes  to  speak  to  her  on  particu- 
lar business. 

Brid.  Very  well,  sir.  Was  ever  handsome 
man  so  crabbed !  [Aside,  Exit. 

Capt.  H.  *Egad,  if  the  mistress  has  half  as 
much  tongue  as  the  maid,  Woodville  may 
catch  me  in  the  midst  of  my  first  speech. 
Now  for  my  credentials!  and  here  she  comes! 


has  only  had  the  barbarous  satisfaction  of  add- 
ing another  misery  to  those  which  almost 
overwhelmed  me  before. 

CaptH.  Hear  me,  madam,  I  conjure  you! 

Cecil,  Never!  a  word  woijd  contaminate 
me.  [Struggles  to  go  off 

Capt.  H.  Nay,  you  shall.  You  do  not  know 
half  the  good  consequences  of  this  letter.  I 
am  the  friend,  the  relation  of  Woodville— my 
name,  Ilnrcourt! 

Cecil,  Is  it  possible  he  should  be  so  cruel, 
so  unjust? 

Capt,  H.  He  is  neither  cruel  nor  unjust,  but 
only  unfortunate. — Hear. — He  designs  tb  marry 
you;  this  I  learned  from  himself  only  this 
morning.  As  a  proof  of  my  sincerity,  I  will 
own  1  doubted  your  right  to  that  mark  of  his 
esteem,  and  made  this  trial  in  consequence. 
Pleased  to  find  you  worthy  of  his  rank,  I  feel 
shocked  at  reminding  >fOU^  ^w^  vai^  tasX  >n 
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share  it>    Bui.  midtm,  if  rou  truly  lo^?  him, 
j^oii  onnol  viih  Ihal    to   be   juil   to   jon   he 
ffaoulil  be  uiiju>l  lo  tlioje    who    ha«    a   — ■ — 
richl  ottT  him.— Thii  shall  poiitifcly   hr 
Ivt  effort.  lAtidr. 

Cecil.  A  inoli-B  iile  jour.,  air,  will  excu.f 
•oy  ihing.     How  lillle  my  hgppiiipti,  honour, 

be  repealed ;  far  he  il  from  me  now  to  dit- 
grar.t  him.  He  it  aoprited  of  my  loTiDciLIt 
objeclioni  \o  a  malch  which  will  never  lalif 
place.  M»y  he  form  a  happier!  white  I,  by 
a  tolunliry  poverty,  eipiale  my  ofience. 

Har.  Ma-m*-\Vbat  the  devil  chokes  m 
10?  [^j4side'\  I  am  ilrucL  with  your  lenlimenl- 
and  mujt  find  you  i  proper  ajtlum.  Th 
moment  I  taw  you,  I  had  hope)  such  man 
uers  could  not  otll  an  immoral  heart.  I  hav 
proTcd  your  sincerity,  and  owe  a  rrparstion 
to  your  delicacy.  The  proposed  hrlde  o' 
VVoodiille  il  every  way  worthy  that  dijliiic 
lion;  nor  am  1  without  hopes  even  she  wil 
be  prevailed  on  lo  protect  you.  But  1  mus 
Dot  leate  a  doubt  of  my   siucerily  ^  —  do   yoi 

Cecil.  I  have  seen  the  lady,  sir.  — But  dan 
I  credit  my  senses?  has  heaven  formed  Iwi 
such  hearts,  and  for  me? 

War.  \'Vith  her  your  story  will  be  buriei 
for  ever:  and  I  think,  the  sooner  you  disap- 
pear, the  more  easily  will  you  prevent  V\'ood 
ville's  disobedience.  I  will  D|>en  the  nrfair  k 
miss  Mortimer  directly,  and  if  she  acquiesces 
desire  her  lo  call  for  you  in  person,  lo  pre- 
vent the  possibility  of  any  artifice. 

Cecil.  He  who  inspired  Such  icnlimenls, 
alone  can  reward  them !  Oh,  sir,  you  havi 
raised  a  poor  despoDdinj;  heart:  but  it  sbal 
be  the  business  of  my  future  life  lo  deservi 
those  favours  I  can  never  half  repay. 

liar.  I  find,  by  punithins  me  with  acknow. 
ledgments,  you  are  resolved  lo  he  obliged  1r 
me,  Tbe  time  is  loo  precious  lo  be  wa&lei 
nn  such  trillei.  At  seven,  you  shall  have  cer- 
tain intelligence  of  my  success ;  employ  lb) 
interim  lo  the  but  advantage,  and  hope  every 
thing  from  dariog  to  deserve  well.  [Sri^ 

Cecil.  Ailonishing  interposition  of  heaven! 
—Hope!  What  have  I  lo  hope?— Bui  let  the 
consciousness  of  acting  rigblly  support  me  in 
Ibe  sad  moment  of  renouncing  VVoodville, 
and  in  blm  all  that  rendered  life  desirable. 


SCBHS   IV.-LORII    < 

LHMnOR 

■s  mute. 

Enter  Lohd  Glen 

Multa  an 

1  Vai^b. 

LardG.  And  are  yo 

sure  o 

all  this? 

e  bumpkin,  her  loolm 

. .I..I. 

an,  from 

the  height 

of 

LordG.  VVhal  a  cursed  infalualion!  I  Lno 
nol  what  to  leiolve  on. 

fane.  If  1  may  be  permitted  to  advise,  n 

LordG.  And  who  asked  your  advice,   si 
fane.  You  have,  my  lord,  formerly. 
•    LordG.    Take    care    you    slay    till    I    do.- 

fane.  If  you  donH  like  mv  advice,    1    shi 

give  you  my  opinion  very  shortly — A  crusty 

crah!  [Exit,  muUering. 

LardG.  This  is  the  certain  consequence  of 

rnlnuiiag  low  people;    and   yet  ibcre  is  no 


[Act  II. 

doing  without  them.— [  can  never  master  at 
feelings  enough  to  sneak  properly  to  Woo^- 
villc  on  tbe  subjecl,  ihercfore  must  (ii  on  aome 
olher  method.  [Pausct]  I'hal's  a  sure  one, 
i  falls  heavy  on  llie  artful,  aspirinf  crealuri 

Rf-enler  Vane. 


only!- 


liately  ? 

fane.  To  be  sure,  my  lord,   1  can  order  a 
chaise  at  any  inn,  if  jou  choose   jl. 

LordG.  Pho,  pbo!  Do  whal  I  have  Ortlered, 
and  wait  near  the  Horse-guards  in  ^out  an 
hour;  when  I  shall  seite  ihis  insolent  bauage, 
and  convey  her  nut  of  mv  son's  reack.  Ifwe 
can  contrive  to  frlehlen  her  into  taking  you 
husband,  it  will   end   all    my   feart,   and 


It  of  your  fortune. 

like    ihe    project    well /\ 

tbe  best  bail  when   we  Gih 


shall 

fane.  'Gad. 
handsome  wife 
for  prefe 
claim  ho  lb 
thing  hut 

though  born  wilhoul  rank  and  fortune,  I  hi 


lib  on  falher  and  son.  [Mide^  No- 
ll the  profound  rcapectl  nave  foryour 
could   induce   me  to   think   of  thii: 


Lnrd  G.  Come, 
whal  you  would 


my  good  lad,  I  gue» 

rt  my  heart  on  ihc 
success  of  Ihis  project ;  and  you  shall  find 
your  ini^real  In  indulging  me. 

\Exeant  severallj. 
Scene  V. — Mjss  MonTinsK's  Apartment. 
Enter   CArTAiM    Hahcodkt,  meeting  Miss 

MoRTIMKIt. 

J/ar.  If  !  wi're  to  judge  of  your  temper  hy 
your  looks,  my  dear,  1  should  say  it  was  un- 
commonly sweet,  ibii  morning. 

MistM.  A  truce  with  compliment;  I  muil 
ftflllery  after  n 


ihe  language  of  the  heart  and  the  worfd  will 
s  resemble. —  1  ought,  however,  In 
praise  your  temper,  for  I  am  come  to  try  il. 
■od  give  you  a  noble  opportuolly  of  exerting 

MitsM.  A  benevolence  you  certainly  <l'<uhl 
}y  this  studied  eiilogium. 

Har.  1  might,  diiTl  nol  know  il  well.  — !ii 
ihort,  my  love,  I  have  taken  the  slrangesl  step 
his  mornine — 

Miss  M.  What  step,  for  heaven's  sake? 

Har.  In  regard  lo  a  lady. 

MissM.  Not  another  wife,  I  hope? 

Har.  No,  only  a  mistress. 

MisiM.  Oh,  a  trifle,  a  trifle! 

Cupt.  H.  Von  may  laugh,  madam,  but  I  am 
irrioua.  In  plain  Eogllib,  VVoodville  has  a 
nislrcss  he  doles  on  so  madly,  as  even  lo 
niend  marrying  her.  Imagining  Iter,  like  mosl 
of  her  stamp,  only  an  artful  interested  crea- 
ure,  I  paid  her  a  visit  as  a  stranger,  with 
\a  offer  which  must  have  unveiled  faer  heart 
had  It  been  base;  but  I  found  her,  on  tbe 
■onltarr,  a  truly  noble-minded  girl,  and  far 
ibove  her  present  silualion,  which  she  eam- 
sllj-  wishes  lo  quit,  —  In  short,  mj  dear,  I 
bought  il  prudent  to  part  them;  and,  in  your 
lame,  offered  her  an  asylum. 

Mist  M.  In  my  name!  you  amate  me,  Mr. 
HaicDurtt  Would   you    associate    your    wile 
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with  a  kepi  mbtress?  brinff  such  aa  acquiii- 
lion  into  Uie  Iraiue  of  lord  Glenmore,  and  de« 

J»riTe  WoodriUe  of,  perhaps,  hii  only  reason 
or  not  interfering  with  us?— Do  you  think  I 
credit  this  sodden  acquaintance? 

CiMpLH,  I  deceived  myself,  I  find;  I  thought 
you  above  such  low  suspicion — that  you  could 
make  distinctions. 

MitsM*  Yes,  yes,  I  can  make  distinctions 
more  clearly  than  you  wished.  You  must  ex- 
cuse my  interference  in  this  affair,  sir;  and 
let  me  hint  to  you,  that  your  own  will  do  as 
little  credit  to  your  heart  as  to  your  under- 
standing. 

CapVH.  Mighty  well,  madam !  go  on.  Settle 
this  with  respect  to  yourself,  but  do  not  be 
concerned  about  me;  for  in  one  word^  if  you 
cannot  resolve  on  protecting  this  poor  unfor- 
tunate, I  will. 

MissM.  That  must  not  be;  yet  his  warmth 
alarms  me.  [Aside\  Nay  but,  my  dear,  think 
deliberately! — Supposing  her  all  you  say,  the 
world  judges  by  actions,  not  thoughts,  and 
will  bury  her  merit  in  her  situation. 

Captlf.  It  is  that  cruel  argument  perpe- 
tuates error  in  so  many  of  your  frail  sex. — 
Re  the  first  to  rise  abo\e  it.  That  you  are  in 
lord  Gfenmore*s  home,  will  be  your  justifica- 
tion, both  to  the  world  and  himself;  for  what 
but  a  generous  motive  can  actuate  you  ?  In 
my  ^ycM^  my  dear  Sophia,  virtue  never  looks 
%o  lovely  as  when  she  stretches  out  her  hand 
to  the  fallen! 

MissM.  Oh,  Ilarcourt!  I  am  ashamed  of 
my  suspicion ;  I  ought  to  have  known  all  the 
candour  and  generosity  of  your  heart,  and 
received  in  a  moment  the  unhappy  woman  it 
patronised;  yet,  at  this  crisis  in  our  own  af- 
fairs,  to  run  the  chance  of  further  exaspera- 
ting my  benefactor — 

CapLH*  1  am  not  to  learn  that  friendship 
and  Jove  have  been  mere  masks  to  fraud  and 
folly  in  th»  great  world.  No  one  would  blame 
me,  were  I  to  suffer  Woodville  to  ruin  him- 
self, as  the  shortest  way  of  fixing  my  own 
fortune,  and  obtaining  my  lord*s  approbation 
of  your  choice.  Rut  I  know  not  how  it  hap> 
pt-ned,  that  when  a  mere  boy,  I  took  it  into 
my  bead,  truth  was  as  much  to  the  purpose 
as  lying ;  and  as  I  never  got  into  more  scrapes 
than  others,  why  1  still  pursue  my  system, 
and  prefer  honour  to  art.  Then,  if  we  fail, 
we  have  something  better  to  console  us  than 
a  pond  or  pistol ;  and  if  we  succeed,  what  is 
there  wanting  to  our  happiness? 

Miss  M.  And  how  do  you  mean  to  manage 
her  escape? 

CapLli,  That,  my  dearest,  is  tbe  diflicully. 
I  found  she  had  seen  you,  and  therefore  was 
obliged  to  satisfy  her  of  my  honour,  by  as- 
suring her  you  would  call  for  her  in   person. 

MissM.  Very  well;  we  must  carefully  watch 
our  opportunity.  You  dine  here.  The  word 
f)f  command  you  are  accustomed  to  obey,  but 
vou  must  now  become  obedient  to  the  look; 
lor  you  know  I  have  my  difficulties,  however 
strong  my  desire  of  obliging  you.      [£xeunL 

ACT  III. 

ScENB  V'-Tfie  Hall 

EnUr  VaWb,  looking  about* 

^onr. Hey-day!  sure  bis  old-fashioned  lord- 


ship has  not  employed  two  of  us  on  one  er- 
rand!— An  old  man  has  been  hovering  aboat 
madam's  house,  and  has  followed  me  here, 
without  my  knowing  what  to  make  of  him. 
However,  ears  befriend  me !  [Reiires,  listening. 

Enter  GoyKENon   Harcouet,  follovped  bj 
his  black  SertHints  soon  qfler, 

Gov,H,  Here,  Antony,  Poropey,  Caesar! 
you  dogs !  be  ready  to  attend  my  lord  and 
me  on  a  little  expedition. — No,  no  flambeaus, 
boobies!  the  chaste  roiss  Diana  will  surelr' 
take  a  spiteful  pleasure  in  lighting  us  to  catca 
another  hind  of  miss. — And,  do  ye  hear?  not 
one  syllable  of  the  when,  where,  or  how,  ex- 
cept you  intend  to  dangle  on  one  string,  like 
a  bunch  of  black  grapes.  [Tttlks  to  them  apart. 

Enter  Grey. 

Grey,  It  is  here,  I  am  at  length  informed, 
the  father  of  this  abandoned  seducer  resides. 
— Yet,  what  redress  can  poverty  hope  from 
pride? — Surely,  however,  for  bis  own  sake, 
he  will  assist  me  in  regaining  tbe  poor  girl, 
and  aAerxvards  prevent  the  wretch  from  pur- 
suing her! — ^There,  I  suppose,  be  is. — My  lord! 

Gov.H,  Well,  old  Sturdy!  what  do  you 
want  with  my  loid?    [Turns short  upon  him* 

Grejr,  Merciful  heaven!  the  father  of  Ceci- 
lia !  [Aside. 

Vane,  Hey!  indeed!  [Aside* 

Grejr,  Oh!  how  my  heart  misgives  roe! 
Perhaps  this  base  Woodville,  her  very  bro- 
ther— {Aside. 

Gov,H.  What,  is  the  old  mih  lll?.-Surtt  I 
know  this  honest — it  is  not — yet  it  is — Grey? 

Grey.  The  same  indeed,  my  lord. 

Gov.  H,  No  my  lord  to  me,  man ;  my  name 
is  Ilarcourt. 
'^Grejr,  RIessed  be  heaven  for  that,  however! 

Gov,  H,  Re  not  righteous  overmuch ;  for 
that  my  name  is  Ilarcourt  I  do  not  reckon 
among  the  first  favours  of  heaven.  — But,  ha, 
ha,  ha!  perhaps  you  thought  I  had  no  name 
at  all  by  this  time?  —  Faith,  I  put  a  pretty 
trick  upon — Well,  well,  well! — You  may  re- 
tire till  my  lord  is  ready.  [To  the  Blacksp 
who  go  off\  I  am  a  riddle,  honest  Grey! 
but  now  I  am  come  to  expound  myself,  and 
make  thy  fortune  into  the  bargain.  It  is  many 
a  long  day  since  I  saw  old  England.  But  at 
last  I  am  come  home  with  a  light  heart  and 
a  heavy  purse,  design  to  fetch  up  my  Cic:ely, 

five  her  and  my  money  to  the  honestest  fellow 
can  find,  and  grow  old  amid  a  rosy  race 
of  Britons,  springing  from  a  stem  reared  aAer 
my  own  fashion.  There's  news  for  }'ou,  my 
honest  friend! 

Grey,  Alas !  how  little  will  he  think  I  de- 
serve nis  favour  when  he  hears  my  accoant 
of  her!  And  how  can  1  shock  a  parent,  with 
what  too  severely  shocks  even  myself?  [Aside. 

Gov,H,  What,  silent,  man!  ha,  ha,  ha!— I 
can't  but  laugh  to  think  how  foolish  you  looked 
at  the  second  year's  end,  when  no  allowance 
came:  but  that  was  my  own  contrivance;  all 
(V)ne  on  purpose,  my  good  old  soul!  and  novr 
it  will  come  in  a  lump;  there's  the  whole  dif- 
ference.— Well,  and  so  my  dame  made  her  a 
pattern  of  housewifery,  hey? — 'Od!  I  doall 
mtend  to  touch  another  pickle  or  !|K«nr«%. 
that  is  not  oC  m^  WvXt  Caw\^'*%  vw^  ^-s.'-.-v 


»pa  i 


finei>  liglil  llian  the  Tower  of  London!  i 
we'll  tel  up  dame  Deborah's  slilue  bcrore 
like  queen  Aiine's  in  Sl  PauJ'i  Cburdi-j'aiil. 
— But  vrhy  doein'l  rnjoy  thii  discaterj',  nianP 
An  afhiid  I  (bull  lake  ber  rrom  iLee?  Oh, 
never  lliinli  uf  that;  Tor  ihou  ifaalt  bless  ccery 
pie  xbe  makei:  ay,  and  laste  it  afterwards, 
old  Pud ding-sle eves! 

Grej.  Ah,  sir!  [Siefu. 

Gotr.H.  Ilev!  Zounds!  what 'doit  mean? 
Sure  tny  Cicely  isn't  dead  P 

Grer-  No,  not  dead,  sir. 

Gov.  H.  SAit'i  very  near  it  then,  1  suppose? 

Grey.  No.  air. 

Goo.iy.  No,  sir?  Then    wbal    the    devil    do 

Zou  mean,  hv  alarmine  nie  thus  with  voui 
B.,  .ir.,'  ir  .ll>     ' 

Grey,  Atw!  is  there  no  erealer  etil? 

Gao.H.  None  thai  I  know  ol;  h.it  your 
whole  fraternity  are  not  more  like  ravens  in 
colour  than  note. —  Come,  let  us  know  wbal 
thi<  migbly  evil  is, 

Gmj.  For  yews  did  she  increase  in  good- 
nesc  as  in  beauty;  the  charm  of  eitrv  young 
heart,  and  tlir  sole  comr»rl  of  ibuse  dld^  ones, 
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Vhen  ai 
.utb?~Shall 


daugh- 

an  hospital  for  idiots,  like  Swift,  and  endow  ii 
with  M  my  fortune,  than  bestow  it  oa  one 
who  thus  perverts  reason.— liarkye,  sir:  foigel 
the  way  to  ihli  house — forget  you  ever  taw 
my  face! — Would  I  had  neter  xren  yoan\ 
— I'or  if  you  dare  to  send  her  wbinii^  lo  roe, 
I'll   torment   you    with   e\try    pla^e   power, 


ned  ber 


ixl   I 


ConsiEned 

Gov.  H.  Well,  V 
all  this. 


I  had  a  little  bird  told 

Grcr.  About  a  IweKetn^nlh  ago,  during  a 
litde  absence  of  mine,  a  young  man  of  fashion 
introduced  himself  into  my  house;  and  my 
wife  brinj;  void  of  suspicion,  and  the  dear 
girl    uoinslrucled    in    the    ways    of    this    bad 

Gov.H.  The  dog  betrayed  her!— And  Is  ibis 
your  care,  you  old- — and  that  Ignoramus,  your 
wife? — Zounds  1  I  am  in  such  a  fury  !  I  want  It 
know  DO  more  of  her  infamous  conduct. — 
'Od!  I  am  strangely  templed  to  have  yoE 
strangled  ihls  moment,  ai  a  just  reward  fui 
your  negligence;  and  so  bury  the  secret  with 
yoi 

t 
I  l< 
tell  ber 

jeller   suiled    to 

el,  to  he  point- 
ed al  by  the  whole  village  every  Sunday, 
lo  be  sure?') 

Grej.  Alas,  sir!  she  put  It  out  of  my  power 
even  lo  forgive  her. 

Gaif.H.  Forgive  her!  forgive  her,  truly! 

Grtj.  Bv  ikying  immediately  from  her  only 
'"      '      <   ''  ,j  poor,  I  struseled  with  tbc 


collected 


friend. — Inurm 

foinl   evils   till   now;   when, 

enough  lo  support  me,  I  walked  up  m  learcti 

of  ber.     It    was    only   yesterday    I    discovered 

her  in    a   splendid   coach,   which   I   traced   to 

hc#bouse. 

r,av.H.  A  hr.usc?  I  shall  run  madenlirely: 
—A  coach?  Why,  dare  the  little  braicn-face 
pretend  to  elegance,  when  I  took  such  palni 
to  qurncli  every  spark  of  genlillty  in  her? 

Grrj  In  ibc  iielghboui)tuod  1  discovered 
the  name  of  ber  seducer;  and  In  seeking  him, 
met  wllh  you. — Moderate  your  passion,  sir.^ 


[Act 

il,  what  can  we 
youth  P — Shall  man    desert    human 
_        //.  So,  so,  so!    Now  I  am  lo    be 
lured  with  your  preacbing. 

unworlby  little  slut.  I  hi 


calth,  1 


lawyer 


IS  II I  lie 


ceing  ber  or  me  again;  for  the 
eared,  will  joyfully   receive    ber. 


By  heaven,  I  ablur 
wretch  for  e-er!  and  will 
India,  ^nd  bury  my  gold  with  those  from 
whom  it  was  taken,  than  bestow  a  single  ibil- 
ling    on    her,   when    she    loses   her  coach  aud 

Crrr.  lV;on/««p/«oo*/j-]  And  1  will  sooner 
ant  a  sblUiug,  than  suffer  her  to  waste  ber 
luth  in  a  state  which  will  render  ber  aee 
I  Insupporlahle  burden.  Fear  not,  sir,  ecei 
the  bosom  which 
furttet 
mainlng^days  with  ibe  know- 
che  was  bom  the  equal  of  ber  uilduer, 
cpriied  herself  of  all  those  blessinsi  bea- 
nlv   hid,  never  denied  her.  [E,iil. 

>.H.     Who    woold    have    a    daughter? 
ZouDdi!  I  am  as  hot  at  If  1  was  In  the  black 
bole  nt  CalcuUa !    H  mils  had  only  married  a 
lout,  from  ignorance  of  ber  birth,  I  could  ba>e 
forgiven  it ;  but  her  puppy  being   of  fathton, 
the  papers  will  gel  hold  of  il,   and  I  shall  be 
paragraphed  Into  purgatory-     Fools    can    turn 
"     these  occasions i  and,  "A  certain  go- 
ind  bis  daugbler,"  will  set  the  grloncti 
in    from    I'iccadilly    to  Aldgalc.     This 
insolent  old  fellow  loo!    I    need    nof   wonder 
lere  she  got  her  courage:  not  hut  I  like  his 
HL     'Od,  I  like  it  much;    it    prn<es  his  in- 
duce.      What    the    de.ll    did    I    dHve    bim 
away  for?  Here,  does,  run  after  that  old  man 
black,  and  order  him  lo  return  to   me    this 


Eiitri-  Lonn  Clenmorb. 
LurdG.  And  now,  brother,  (  am  ready  far 


you. 


now,  brother,  I  baveu 
and    my   servants   i 


H.   Yes 

[Exil. 
this  trouble- 
I   head?   [-1 
rapping  al  the  Door]  I  am  ni>l  at  home,  re- 
mber.     1  have  disposed    of   Woodville    for 
1  pfetence  of  bus"-—  =-  ''- 


Lord  G.  What  new 


few  hou 


',  *hlch  « 
!  upon 


bis  ladv. 


time  to  proieeute  my 


Enter  Miss  iMohtimeu,   mth   Ckolla,   in 

Mourning. 

MistM.  Nay,  ai  lo  that  circumstance — Bleu 

me,  here's  my  lord  !  [Apart. 

Cecil.  M-y  lord!   Good  heaicni,  1  shall  sink 

into  the  earth  !  Imparl. 

mist  JIT,  lie  can  never  guess  al  you :  recover, 

ray  dear  creature!  ,  '  [.Iwi't 

/^ordti.  Is  the  (ady   indisposed,  miss    Aloi- 
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MimmM*  TcIi  my  lord;  that  is,  no — I  don*t 
know  wliat  I  am  saying.  She  has  heen  ill 
lately,  and  riding  bai  a  little  overcome  her, 
tbat*s  all. — Struggle  to  keep  up,  for  heaTcn*s 
.sake  and  your  own.  [Apart  to  Cecilia. 

Cecil,  Impossible! 

[Lord  Glenmore  draws  a  Hall  Chair, 
'     in  which  she  faints. 

Lord  G.  Warner !  drops  and  water,  in  a 
moment  How  beautiful  sbe  is!  her  features 
arc  esquisitel>'  fine. 

MissM*  Tney  are  thought  so,  my  lord. 

LordG,  Her  pulse  returns;  she  revives. 

CeciL  I  bee  your  pardon,  madam !  My  lord 
too!  1  am  shocked  to  have  occasioned  so 
much  trouble. 

MissM,  Absurd  to  apologise  for  the  infir- 
mity of  nature:  my  lord,  1  do  assure  you, 
was  quite  anxious — 

LordG.  The  man  must  surely  have  lost 
eTorv  sense  who  can  see  this  lady,  even  when 
<Jeprivc<l  of  hers,  without  emotion:  hut  to  me 
the  languor  of  illness  had  ever  something  pe- 
culiarly interesting. — I  wonder  who  this  ele- 
gant creature  is!  tier  hand  seeQis  to  tremble 
strangely.  [Aside, 

CrciL  Oh,  madam  ! — 

MissM,  Silence  and  recollection  alone  can 
secure  you  from  suspicion;  I  confess  1  relied 
on  his  absence.  [A/Hirtto  Cecilia. 

Re-enter  Governor  IIarcourt. 

Gov.H.  He  won't  return,  hey?  X)d,  I  like 
the  old  Cambrian  the  better  lor  it.  I  have 
fire<l  hit  Welsh  blood  finely.  Why,  what  a 
blockhead  was  I,  not  to  go  after  him  myself! 
Melhinks  I  should  like  to  know  miss  when  1 
meet  her  in  her  coach  too.  L-m !  did  he  not  tell 
mc  something  of  tracing  the  seducer  into  this 
house?  [Stands  in  amazement  a  Moment, 
then  ffJustles']  Woodville's  mistress,  by  every 
thing  contrary!  'Od,  I  shall  seize  the  gipsy 
with  redoubled  satisfaction!  But  1  must  Iceep 
my  own  counsel ,  or  my  old  beau  of  a  bro- 
ther will  roast  me  to  death  on  my  system  of 
education.  Hey  !  who  has  he  got  there?  [Cr- 
vilia  rises^  A  pretty  lass,  faith!  Ah,  there  is 
the  very  tning  I  admire!  there  is  gentility, 
without  the  fantastical  flourishes  of  fashion! 
just  the  very  air  I  hoped  my  minx  would 
ha^e  bad.     [Lord  Glenmore,  having  led  off 

Cecilia,  returns. 

LordG,  I  don*t  know  how,  but  my  incli- 
nation to  this  business  is  over.  I  think  Til 
let  the  matter  alone  at  present. 

Gov.H.  The  devil  you  will!  why,  by  to- 
morrow, Woodville  may  have  married  her. 

LordG.  D*ye  think  so?  well  then,  let*s  ^o. 

Go4f.  H,  And  what  d*}-e  intend  to  do  with 
her,  pray? 

LordG.  I  won*t  trust  this  weathercock  till 
all  is  safe.  [Aside"]  1  care  not  what  becomes 
of  her,  so  she  is  out  of  my  way !  send  her  to 
Bridewell  perhaps. 

Goif.N.  To  Bridewell,  truly?  No,  that  you 
shan't,  neither.  Bridewell,  quotha!  why,  who 
knows  but  the  fault  may  be  all  that  young 
Uakebell,  your  son's? 

LordG.  My  son's,  .<ir!  let  me  tell  you,  I 
have  not  bred  him  in  such  a  manner. 

Goo.H,  Oh,  if  breeding  were  any  security 
— Zouadi^  I  shall  betray  all  by  another  word! 

[Aside. 


I  LordG'  W^hat  now  can  have  changed  you? 
But  you  are  more  inconstant  than  our  cli- 
mate. Did  you  ever  know  one  minute  what 
you  should  think  the  next?  However,  to  sa- 
tisfy your  scruples,  1  intend  to  dispatch  her 
to  a  nunnery;  and  if  that  don't  please  yon, 
e'en   take   charge   of  her   yourself. 

S  Exeunt  togetlier. 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  why 
this  would  make  a  comedy !  And  so,  of  all  binls 
in  the  air,  his  dignified  lordship  has  pitched  on 
me  for  the  husband  of  the  governor's  daughter 
and  his  own  niece!  Well,  if  I  can  but  eo 
through  with  this,  it  will  be  admirable  ?  Thanli- 
ed  by  one  for  making  my  fortune,  and  safe 
from  the  anger  of  all. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serv.  Mr.  Woodville,  sir,  is  just  gone  into 
the  house  you  bade  me  watch.  [Exit, 

Fiane.  The  devil  he  is!  why  then  1  must 
consign  my  intended  to  him  for  one  night 
more ,  ana  persuade  my  lord  to  delay  our 
seixure  till  morning;  for,  to  meet  with  him, 
would  certainly  produce  an  agreement  of 
all  parties,  and  a  marriage  which  would  ne- 
ver enrol  my  name  in  the  family  pedigree, 
or  governor's  will.  [aacit 

Scene  II. — Cecilia*s  Dressing-room.  Cand- 
les burning,  and  her  Clothes  scattered. 

Enter  Woodville. 

fVood.  Thanks  to  that  dear  lawyer's  lucky 
absence,  I  have  a  few  happy  hours,  my  love, 
to  spend  with  thee.  [Looks  at  her  Clothes} 
Already  retired?  sure  I  have  not  lefl  my  key 
in  the  garden  gate :  no ,  here  it  is.  [tiings 
the  Belt,  and  takes  off  his  Stvord ;  then 
throtvs  himself  into  a  Chair]  Nobody  ans- 
wer! I  don't  understand  this.  Perhaps  I  shall 
disturb  her:  I'll  steal  into  her  chamber.  [Gties 
off,  and  presentlj  returns  disordered]  Not 
there !  her  clothes  too,  the  same  she  had  on 
last!  Oh,  my  heart  misgives  nr.e !  But  where 
are  all  the  scrvanb?  [Rings  verjr  violently] 
Bridget!  Robert!  Jacob! 

Re-enter  Bridget,  with  her  Hat  on. 

Bridget,  what's  become  of  your  lady  ? 

Rrid.  Really ,  sir,  I  can't  say ;  don't  you 
know? 

ffcod.  If  I  did  1  shouldn*t  have  asked  you. 

Rrid.  [After  a  little  Pause]  Why  sure, 
sir,  my  lady  has  not  run  away ;  and  yet  some- 
thing runs  in  my  head  as  if  she  ha<l.  1  thought 
that  spark  came   for  no  good  to-day. 

ff'ood.  What  spark,  girl? 

Brid.  Why,  just  after  you  went  away 
comes  a  young  man,  a  monstrous  genteel  one, 
and  very  handsome  too,  I  must  needs  say; 
with  fine  dark  eyes,  and  a  fresh  colour. 

Wood.  Damn  his  colour!  tell  me  his  bu- 
siness. 

Rrid.  So  he  axed  >)  for  my  lady,  and  would 
not  tell  me  what  he  wanted:  1  came  with  her 
however ;  but  she  no  sooner  set  eyes  on  him 
than  she  sent  me  out ;  which  arffofied^  no 
good,  Youll  say;  and  before  I  could  possibly 
come  back,  though  I  ran  as  fast  as  ever  roy 
legs  could  carry  me,  bo  was  gone,   and  she 
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wrHiagt  ■■d  cryioff  lor  dear  life;  but  that 
was  BO  aawa.  §o  laid  not  niiod  it:  and  wbea 
alM-gavo  me  leaTe  to  go  to  the  play,  tbongbt 
no  nwre  karm  than  tbe  child  unoom. 


It  moat  be  a  aclieme  beyond  aO 
donbti  and  I  am  tbe  dupe  of  a  diuembliDgi 
un^teful— Ob,  Cecilia  ! 

^ThrtKHfS  himsel/  in  a  Chair. 
JBriA  {Softening  Iter  Voice ,  and  eeiting 
her  Dreed]  If  I  ^ai  at  you,  air,  I  would  not 
fret  about,  ber;  tbere  b«  not  a  lady  in  tbe 
land  would  aligbt  a  gentleman  ao  bandtome 
and  awant  tempered :  I  acoraa  ^  to  flatter,  for 
my  parL  InleriaU')  mustn't  direct  tbeir  bet* 
ters;  but  bad  i  been  in  my  iady*s  place,  a 
ldn§  upon  this  throne  would  not  have  tempted 
Handsome  him  that  handsome  does,  say 


Jmeok^  Dang  it  then  my  feace  do  lyn  bttgd|. 
Pf^ood.  Tell  me  tbe  whole  truth,  Tillniiil  er 
m  stab  ybu  to  the  heart  this  instent 

E  Drome  hie  SteorA 
tur,  inde^  I  wnll; 
doan*t  ye  terrify  me  xoa!  I  do  ibiiget  eveiy 
thinn  in  the  whole  world. 


lor  if  she  could  have  eat  gold,  she  might  have 
bad  it  — Ue  might  take  some  notice  truly. 

iMide. 

PVood*  Where  was  she  writing?  [Siariingfiifh 

Brid*'  In-  the  little  drawing-room,  sir.  \axU 

WoodeiUeK  This  ridiculous  \o^t  turns  people's 

brains.  I  tbinL    I  am  sure  I  said   enougli  to 

OfM  Ma  <Byes,  but  may  be  I  donH  look  so 

handinnif,  beeanse  f  am  not  so  fine.    Hey !  a 

th^ngbt  strikes  me:  my  lady  ii  gone,   that's 

plain;   back  she   will  not  come    is   as  plain. 

VGaiherB  tM;e0ur  Ceciiii^e  elegant  Cioikee] 

III  put'  on  toese,  and  hell  think  she  gave  Vm 

•to  me:   then  he  may  find  out  I  am  as  pretty 

as  she;  if  not— he  and  I  are  of  rery  dinerent 

opinions. 


tU-enter  WoohyoXI,  more  disordered. 

fTood*  Cruel,  ungrateful,  barbarous  giri! 
to  Ibrsake  me  in  the  very  moment  I  was  re* 
solving  to  sacrifice  every  thing  to  her!  But 
Hb  just:  first  dupes  to  the  arts  of  man,  the 
.pupil  soon  knows  how  to  foil  him  at  his  own 
weapons.  Perhaps  the  discovery  is  fortunate. 
In  a  short  time  I  must  Lave  borne  the  whole 
disgrace  of  her  ill  conduct,  and  my  father^s 
resentment  had  tbe  bitterest  aggravation.  But 
is  she  indeed  gone  ?  and  will  continual  to- 
morrows come,  without  one  hope  to  render 
them  welcome? 

Enter  Jacob. 

Villain!  where's  your  lady? 

Jacob.  'L:is  a  deazy,  how  can  I  tell,  xur? 

WFood.  Where  are  all  your  fellows? 

Jacob,  Abroad,  making  haliday. 

PTbod.  When  did  you  go  out?  who  gave 
you  leave? 

Jacob.  My  lady,  her  own  self;  and  FU  tell 
you  how  'tware.  Arter  dinner  I  geed  her  a 
noate;  and  when  she  had  red  un,  she  axed 
me  if  so  be  is  how  I  had  ever  seed  the  lions  ? 
Zoa  I  told  her  noa;  nor  no  mour  I  never 
did,  Zoa  she  geed  me  half  a  crovm,  and  bid 
ma  goa  and  make  myself  happy.  I  thought 
St  ware  desperate  kointl  of  her ;  tea  I  went 
and  teed  the  huge  creiurs;  and  arter,  only 
StoppM  a  hit  to  peap  at  the  moniment,  and 
bay  my  fortin  tuold  by  conj'rer  in  the  Old 
Bailey;  and  aw  said — 

Frood.  What  the  devil  does  it  signify  to 
me  what  he  said?  Harkye,  sir,  I  see  in  your 
iSice  jou  know  more  of  your  mistress. 


rrood.  Be  sincere,  and  depend  npon*mv 
rewarding  you. 

Jacob.  Why,  I  wish  I  meay  die  ibis  man- 
ment,  if  conj  rer  did  not  sey  I  ahonid  lose 
my  pleace!  nay,  aw  do  verily  think  aw  said 
something  o'my  being  put  in  lear  e^ny  ioife. 
Loard  knaws ,  I  little  thought  how  won  his 
words  would  come  to  pass. 

PTood.  WiU  you  dally  ? 

Jacob.  Zoa,  as  I  said,  sur,  wben  I  oom'd 
I ;  and  I  am  sure  yon  did  handsome^  by  her ;  bnome  again ,    I   found  all   the  ducMra  unpen, 

Wood.  This  fellow  tan  never  mean  to  im- 
pose op  me,  and  I  must  think  it  a  phnned 
af&ir.  {Mide'\  While  I  vras  in  tbe  country, 
Jacob,  did  your  mistress  see  much  compaoy? 

Jacob.  Cuompany;  noa,  not  to  apeak  a»— 
not  gentlewomon. 

Prood.  Gentlewomen,  blockhead!  why  had 
she  any  male  visitors? 

Jacob.  Anan! 

fVood.  I  must  brain  thee  at  last,  booby! 
Did  any  men  come  to  see  ker  tken? 

Jacob.  Oh  yes,  suTf  yes — two  gentlemen 
com'd  almost  every  deay.  * 

^  fVood.  How?  two  gentlemen!     I  shall  run 
distracted!  Young  and  handsome? 

Jacob.  Not  auver  young,  sur,  nor  anver 
handsome;  but  drest  muortal  foine. 

fVoop.  So  they  came  almost  ev'ry  day? 
Very  pretty  indeed,  miss  Cecilia!  \Vas  you 
never  called  up  while  they  staid?  Did  they 
come  together,  or  alone? 

Jacob,  Aloane. 

Wood.  I  thought  as  much ;  yes,  f  thought 
as  much.  But  were  you  never  called  up, 
Jacob  ? 

Jacob,  Yes,  sur,  when  one  aw  um  ware 
here  one  deay,  I  ware  caalM  up  for  something 
or  other. 

Wood.  Well !  why  don't  you  go  on  ?  I  am 
on  the  rack  ! 

Jacob.  Don't  ye  look  so  muortal  aogr^*, 
then! 

Wood,  Well,  well,  I  won't,  my  good  fel- 
low!    There's  money  for  thy  honesty. 

Jacob.  Well;  tbere  aw  ware— 

Wood.  Speak  out  freely,  you  can  tell  me 
nothing  worse  than  I  imagine;  you  won*t 
shock  me  in  the  least ;  not  at  all. 

Jacob.  Well;  tbeare  aw  ware  pleaying  on 
that  tbeare  music-thing  like  a  coffin'),  and 
madam  ware  a  zinging  to  un  like  any  black- 
bird. 

Wood.  A  music  master !  Is  that  all,  booby  ? 

[Pushes  him  down. 

Jacob,  Yes;  but  t'other,  sur. 

Wood.  Ay  f  1  had  forgot;  what  of  him, 
good  Jacob?  what  of  him  r 

Jacob,  I  ware  never  caalled  up  while  aw 
steay'd;  soa  (I  can't  but  xeay  I  had  a  cu- 
riosity to  knaw  what  brought  he  here)  oee 
deay  I  peaped  through  the  keayhoole,  and 
seed  un-^[!rji/er«3— I  shull  neVr  forgeat 
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ff^ood*  Tell  me  this  instant,  or  I  shall  burst 
with  rage  and  suspense. 

JaccS,  Screaping  on  a  leetle  viddle,  no 
bigffcr  tbaa  my  oond ;  while  madam  ware  a 
huoldiiiff  out  her  quoats,  and  danziug  all 
I'ound  toe  room,  zoa. 

VMimicks  a  Minuet  awkwardly* 

fVttod.  \Vhy,  I  believe  the  impudent  bump- 
kin dares  to  jest  with  my  misery!  and  yet  I 
ha\c  no  other  avenue ;  for  the  rest  I  fear  are 
knaves,  and  he  seems  only  a  fool.  \Asidr\ 
And  are  these  all  that  came,  Jacob? 

J<icob.  Noa,  tharc  ware  one  moare,  zur;  a 
leetle  mon  in  a  black  quoat;  but  aw  only 
cuomM  now  and  Ian. 

ffood.  A  disguise,  no  doubt!  Yes,  yes, 
they  were  artful  enough!  {Aside, 

Jacob.  And  xoa,  arter  he*d  done  wi*  my 
leady,  aw  did  shut  biz  zelf  up  wi!  Bridget; 
and  xoa  I  ax'd  her  all  about  un,  and  zbe  zaid 
az  how  aw  coomM  to  teeach  maifom  to  turn 
thcmrain  great  round  balls,  all  bleue,  and  red, 
and  yaller'),  that  do  slond  by  the  books,  and 
larned  she  to  wroite. 

IVoodn  Yes,  ye^f  Mrs.  Bridget  was  in  all 
her  secrets,  I  don*t  doubt.  If  that  fellow  in 
black  comes  here  again,  keep  him,  if  you  va- 
lue your  life,  and  send  for  me.  1  know  not 
w^hat  to  do  or  think,  and  must  renew  my 
.search,  though  hopeless  of  success.         \Kxit, 

Jacob.  Dang  it!  but  he*s  in  a  desperate 
leaking!  Rabbit  me,  but  1  ware  muortally 
afeard  aw  un  too,  for  aw  flurishM  biz  zword 
az  yeaxy  ax  I  could  a  cudgel!  I  do  tliink 
con|urer  moight  as  well  ha^  tould  me  madam 
would  ha^  run  away,  while  aw  ware  abeout 
it,    and  then   I   moight  ha'  runM   away   first. 

\KxiL 


Enter  Grey. 

Grey.  At  length  I  have  gained  entrance 
into  this  house  of  shame,  which  now,  alas! 
contains  my  darling  Cecilia ;  plunged  in  vice, 

and  lost  to  everj'  sentiment,  1  spent  so  many  ^  ^  

anxious   years    in  implanting.     This   does   rot j her  hand.     [Opens   and   reads  ii\     Heceive 
seen  to  be  the  abode  of  pleasure,   nor  have  1 1  this  as  mjr   last  fareweU.    Providence  has 


she  is,  I  yet  would  recover  her!  Give  her 
back  then  to  a  father  you  first  tauffht  her  to 
fear,  and  an  habitation  too  humble  for  any 
but  the  goo<l  to  be  happy  in. 

fVood.  Alas,  sir!  can  you  trifle  with  my 
misery?  Do  you  ^ive  her  back  to  the  wretco 
who  cannot  survive  her  loss!  Let  me  owe 
her  band  to  your  bounty,  though  her  heart 
to  her  own !  Did  you  know  what  this  elopc> 
ment  of  hers  has  cost  me — 

Grey,  Oh!  most  accomplished  villain!  but 
think  not  to  dupe  me  too! 

ff^ood.  Who  but  you  can  have  robbed  me 
of  her  since  morning  ? 

Grey.  Shallow  artifice! 

fj'ood.  Hear  me,  sir!  and  even  believe  me, 
when  1  solemnly  swear  I  have  deeply  repent- 
ed my  crime ,  and  offered  her  all  the  repa- 
ration in  my  power;  but  since  then — 

Grey.  VVhat  since  then? 

Wood.  Either  by  your  means  or  some 
other,  she  has  fled! 

Grey,  Impossible  1 

Wood.  *lis  too  true,  by  heaven! 

Grey.  Perhaps  while  you  are  thus  inge- 
niously deluding  me,  she  indeed  flies.  Study 
some  other  deception,  while  I  examine  the 
whole  house,  for  nothing  ^%t  can  convince 
me.  ^     ^  {Exit, 

Wood.  Surely  this  injured  venerable  man 
was  sent  by  heaven  to  complete  my  misfor- 
tunes! My  passions  subside,  but  only  into 
.1  vague  horror  and  despondency,  even  more 
dreadful!  If  with  rash  hand  ^be  has  short- 
ened her  days,  what  remain  of  mine  will  be, 
indeed,  all  her  father  predicts!  \ Walks  by 
the  Toilette]  Ha,  a  letter! 

Re-enter  Grbt. 

Grey.  A  total  loneliness  in  the  house! 

Wood.  Now,  sir,  be  convinced.  I  have  just 
found  a  letter  from  her. 

Grey.  This  cannot  be  the  invention  of  a 
moment  [Aside"]  Let  me  read  it ;  it  is  indeed 


met  a  single  being. 

Enter  Woodvillb  behind,  sees  Grey,  and 
drawing  his  Sword,  flies  at  and  seizes  him, 

9^0€hL  Ha !  a  man !  and  in  black  as  Jacob 
said.     Villain,  this  moment  is  your  last. 

Grey.  [Turning;  suddenly  upon  him]  Yes, 
young  seducer,  add  to  the  daughter's  ruin 
the  father!s  murder!  Stab  my  heart,  as  you 
already  have  my  happiness! 

Wood.  Alas!  was  this  her  visitor?  I  dare 
not  speak  to  him! 

Grey.  Embosomed  by  afllueiice,  exalted  by 
title,  peace  still  shall  be  far  from  thy  heart ; 
for  thou,  with  the  worst  kind  of  avarice,  hast, 
by  specious  pretences,  wrested  from  poverty 
its  last  dear  possession — virtue. 

Wood,  Pierced  to  the  soul  as  I  am  by  your 
reproaches,  I  dare  appeal  (o  Cecilia  herself 
for  a  testimony  of  my  contrition!  How  shall 
I  convince  you? 

Grey,  Hardly  by  a  life  of  repentance.  But 
1  debase  myself  to  exchange  a  word  with 
you.     Gire  me  back   my  Cecilia!     Ruined  as 


unexpectedly  sent  me  a  friend,  whose  pro- 
tection I  dare  accept  \  and  time  may  per- 
liaps  subdue  a  passion  which  seems  inter- 
woven with  my  being.  Forget  me,  I  en- 
treat; and  seek  tttat  happiness  with  ano^r, 
I  can  never  hope  to  bestow  or  partake. 
Consoled  only  by  reflecting,  that  the  griej 
my  error  occasions,  is  inferior  to  thai  I 
should  have  felt,  had  I,  by  att  ungenerous 
use  of  my  power,  made  you^  in  turn,  my 
victim.  Once  more,  adieu  /  All  search  wUi 
certainly  be  fruiUess, — P.  S.  In  the  cabi- 
net you  will  find  your  valuable  presents ; 
and  the  key  is  in  a  dressing-box,  [ff^ood- 
ville  snaiches  the  Letter,  and  bursts  into 
Tears]  Cecilia !  I  may  say,  with  tears  of  joy, 
thou  art  indeed  my  daughter!  more  dear,  if 
possible,  than  ever!  A  daughter  monarchs 
might  contend  for,  though  thy  weak  father 
abjures  thee !  May  the  fi-iend  you  have  found 
have  a  heart  but  like  your  own!  For  you, 
young  man!  but  I  leave  you  to  your  anguish ; 
the  loss  of  such  a  woman  is  a  sufficient  pu- 
nishment 
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not  into  total  despair!  Tboufli  without  a  due 
to  bar  atyloniy  I  would  fain  oelieve  my  heart 
win  lead  me  to  it;  and  lot  me  then  hope  you 
will  bestow  her  on  me. 

Grex*  There  is  a  something  in  your  man- 
ner, young  gentleman,  that  anecls  me.  I  have 
been  TOnngywild,  and  extravagant  myself; 
and  what  is  more  strange,  hare  not  forgot  1 
was  S9:  my  own  experience  proves  reforma> 
tiongpossibw;  a^  up  to  her,  and  atone  your 
error* 

tf^aod,  I  wilt  endeavour  it,  sir!  and  oh, 
could  those  'who  yet  hut  waver,  know  what 
has  passed  in  my  heart  during  the  last  hour, 
who  would  dare  to  deviate?  \ExeunL 

ACT  IV. 

Saaa,  L— Cbciua^s  House. 

"BailMiT  diicooeriitt ,  dressed  in  ^  CzaLiA^s 
CioiheSf  mixed  vpith  eperjr  thing  puif;ar 
and  taiodrjr. 

Brid*  So— I  am  ready  against  our  gentle- 
mui  comes.  Deuce  on  him  to  run  away  last 
night,  the  moment  I  was  dressed,  and  with 
an  inftarial  fellow  too!  Lard,  how  can  people 
'  of  qttafily  demean  themselves  by  beeping  com- 
pany with  inferials?  HowcTcr,  one  thing  I 
am  rare  o^  he^s  too  much  on  the  fid^ts  to 
slay jlonfr. away  firom  our  house;  and  m  the 
men-  iraile  I  can  entertain  myself  extremely 
welt    '  {SiU  down  to  the  Toilette, 

Jacob.  [Pflthoui]  I  teU  ye,  my  leady*s  not 
at  hnome* 

Goo.  JSf.  [Fflfioui}  I  tell  you.  I  woni  take 
your  word  Tor  it;  so  come,  lUTlord,  and  see. 

JBrid.  Hey-day,  my  lord  I  What's  the  news 
now,  I  wonder  r 

Enter  Loro  Glbmhorb  and  Govbumor  Har- 
COURT;  both  stop  short. 

GoQ.H.  Oh,  I  tbnught  madam  had  learned 
enough  of  the  ton  to  lie  by  proxy ! 

Brid,  Dear  heart!  I  am  all  of  a  twilter- 
ation ! 

Lord  G.  The  vulgarity  of  the  wench  is  as- 
tonishing! [^jiparL 
Gotf.H.  LTm,  '^h^',  a  liltle  gawky  or  so, 
there^s  no  denying  it.  Here*s  a  pretty  dis- 
covery, now,  after  all  my  projects!  Thank 
fortune,  the  secret  is  yet  my  own,   though. 

[^Asute. 
LordG.  [Advancing  to  fter~\  I  ought  to 
beg  your  excuse,  madam,  for  so  abrupt  an 
intrusion;  but  the  opportunity,  and  so  fair  a 
temptation,  will,  I  flatter  myself,  be  a  suffi- 
cient apology. 

JBrid,  He  takes  me  for  my  lady,  that's  a 
sure  thing!  oh,  this  is  charming!  [^Aside] 
You  heed  not  make  no  ^pologys,  my  lord; 
inferials  never  Imows  how  to  suspect  people 
of  quality;  but  I  understands  good  breeding 
better. 

LordG.  Why,  what  a  barn-door  mawkin 
it  is!  [Aside"]  Your  politeness,  madam,  can  only 
be  equalled  by  your  beauty! 

Brid.  Dear  heart,  my  lord,  you  flatter  me ! 

Won*t  you  please  to  sit? 

[Wnts  aj/ectedljr  till  they  consent  to  seat 

*  themselves. 

Lord  G.    Surely    by    using   my  title ,  she 

knows  me! 


[Apart.\menU 


[Act  IV. 

CoQ.H.  Zounds!  I  have  a  great  mind  (o 
make  her  know  me!  X)d!  I-  shall  neYcr  U 
able  to  contain!  [Aparl 

LordG.  I  was  afraid,  madafii,  1  shoaki 
prove  ah  unwelcome  guest — but  beauty  likf 
yours — 

Brid.  Does  your  lordship  think  I  so  verv 
handsome  thenr  Lord,  how  lucky  was  mv 
dressing  myself!  \Asidr. 

LordG.  Affected  idiot!  { Aside^  1  was 
afraid,  madam,  too  of  meeting  \Voodville  here. 
I  know  not  what  to  say  to  her.  [Aside. 

Brid.  He  has  not  been  here  this  iBoming; 
hnt,  if  he  had ,  he  knows  better  than  to  ai 
arter  my  company,  I  do  assure  you,  my — 
lordship. 

Lord  G.  I  have  been  told  he  intends  marry- 
ing you;  what  a  pity  to  monopoliae  such 
merit!    . 

Brid.  If  be  has  any  such  kind  intention, 
*tis  more  than  I  knows  o(  I  assure  yon* 

LordG.  His  keeping  thai  wise  reaolntioii 
from  you,  is  some  little  comfort  however. 

[Aside. 

Brid.  But  I  promise  ye,  I  shall  make';i 
rare  person  of^  quality;  for  I  loves  cards, 
coaches,  dancing^  and  dressy  to  ray  tcit  heart 
— nothing  in  the  world  better— hut  blindmanV 
buff.  1  had  some  thoughts  of  taking  a  trip  to 
Sadler^s  Wells  or  Fox  flail,  but  thej  cfonH 
begin  till  five  o*dock. 

Gov.U.  Ha,  ha!  though  she  can  hardlv 
spell  out  the  ten  commandments,  she  coui<i 
break  every  one  with  as '  much  ease  and 
impudence  as  if  she  had  been  bred  in  the 
circle  of  St  Jameses.  [AMidc. 

LordG,  But,  madam— 

Brid.  My  lord ! 

LordG.  You  know,  allowing  Woodtillc 
willing  to  marry  you,  it  is  not  in  his  power 
while  his  father  Jives ,  without  forfeiting  hh 
fortune ;  the  value  of  which  you  doun(/es> 
understand  ? 

Brid,  Ob,  yes,  yes,  for  sartain,  ray  lord. 

LordG.  VVho  knows  too  how  far  an  in- 
censed parent  my  carry  his  resentment?  He 
mi^ht  fmd  means  to  entrap  and  punish  you. 

Brid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  he  entrap  me !  that  would 
be  a  good  jest!  No,  no,  1  nave  more  of  the 
lady  of  quality  than  to  be  %o  easily  catched. 

Gov.  H.  [Mimicking]  He,  he,  he !  that  i^ 
the  only  particular  in  wnich  you  have  nothing 
at  all  of  the  lady  of  quality. 

Lord  G.  With  me  you  may  share  a  higher 
rank  and  larger  fortune  without  those  fears. 
I  am  of  an  age — 

Brid.  Yes,  one  may  see  that  without  being 
a  conjurer.  [Aside]  Why,  vrill  you  marr> 
me,  my  lord  r 

Lord  G.  Convince  me  that  you  don*l  love 
this  W^oodville,  and  I  know  not  how  far  my 
passion  may  carry  me. 

Brid.  Love  him  I  Do  you  think  I  knows 
no  more  of  high  life  than  that  comes  to  ?  To 
be  sure,  be  is  a  sweet  pretty  man,  and  all 
that — but  as  to  love,  I  loves  nobody  half  so 
well  as  myself! 

Lord  G.  Upon  my  soul  I  believe  you.  sod 
wish  he  had  the  whole  benefit  of  the  decla- 
ration. Her  ingratitude  is  as  shocking  as  ber 
ignorance,  ana  Bridewell  too  gentle  a  punisb- 
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Gov.  a.  Then  build  a  Bridewell  large  enough 
to  coatain  tbe  whole  sex;  fdr  the  only  difTer- 
ence  between  her  and  the  rest  is — this  country 
mawkin  tcBs  what  the  town-bred  misses  con- 
ceal. lApari. 

LordG.  VVhy,  governor,  you  are  as  testy 
as    if  you    had  the   care   of  her   education. 

[^Apcu-L 

Goo,H,  I  the  care?  Zounds,  what  I  say 
is  merely  from  friendship  to  your  lordship. 
I  hate  to  see  you  deceive  yourself.  [Apart] 
Surely  be  can  never  suspect! 

[Aside,  Bridget  is  emplojed  in  cramming 
Trinkets  from  tiie  Dressing-table  into 
her  Pockets. 

Brid,  Now  I  am  ready  to  ^o^  my  lord. 

Gov,  H,  [RougMjr  snatching  fter  other 
Hand']  To  where  you  little  dream  of,  you 
vain,  affected,  presuming,  ignorant  baggage. 

Brid.  Hey-day!  my  lord! 

Lord  G,  Appeal  not  to  me ,  base  woman ! 
Know  I  am  the  father  of  that  poor  dupe, 
Woodville. 

Brid.  Dear  heart !  be  ye  indeed  ?  what  will 
become  of  me  then  ? 

Lord  G.  And  as  a  moderate  punishment  for 
\our  hypocrisy,  ambition,  and  ingratitude, 
5ientence  you  to  be  shut  up  for  life  in  a  mon- 
.isteiy. 

Brid.  O  Lord!  among  monsters! 

Gov.H.  No,  ignoranMis!  No,  among  nuns; 
though  they  are  but  monsters  in  human  na- 
ture either. 

Brid,  What,  where  they'll  cut  off  my  hair, 
.ind  make  me  wear  sackcloth  next  my  skin? 

Go*f.H,  Yes,  if  they  leave  you  any  skin 
it  all. 

Brid,  Oh  dear,  dear,  dear!  [Sobs  and 
i; roans]  Dpon  my  bended  knees,  I  do  beg 
>  ou  won't  send  me  there !  Why,  I  shall  go 
rnaliancholy;  I  shall  make  away  with  myself 
Tor  sartain,  and  my  ghost  will  appear  to  you 
A\  in  white. 

GoQ.H.  All  in  black,  I  rather  think;  for  the 
devil  a  speck  of  while  is  there  in  your  whole 
composition. 

Vord  G.  Your  conduct,  wretch,  justifies  a 
Neverer  sentence.  To  seduce  him  from  his 
•iuty  was  crime  enough. 

brid.  Who,  I  seduce  him?  I  did  not,  my 
lord;  indeed  I  did  not. 

LordG.  Have  you  not  owned — 

Brid.  No,  indeed,  no;  that  I  wished  to  lake 
my  lady's  place,  I  believe  1  did  own. 

GoQ.H,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Your  lady!  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  G.  Shallow  subterfuge ! 

£nter  Vane,  with  Slaves. 

Vane,  is  all  ready? — Seize   this   woman,   and 
obserre  my  orders. 

Brid.  Ah,  dear  heart!  I  shall  die  away,  if 
the  blacks  do  but  touch  me. — Indeed  you  do 
mistake ;  I  be  no  lady ;  I  be  only  Bridget. 

Gov.  H.  I  would  give  ten  thousand  pounds 
that  you  were  only  Bridget,  you  artful  puss! 
Take  her  away,  however ;  and  let  us  try  how 
miss  likes  riding  out  in  her  own  coach. 

[F'ane    and   the   Slaves    seize    her;    site 
screams   out  and  catches  Lord   Glen- 
morses  Coat,  /ailing  on  her  Knees. 
Enter  Jacob. 
Jacob.    Why,  what  a  dickens  be  ye  all  at 


am 


here?    Zoa,  what*s  my  leady  theare? 

Lord  G.  See  there  now!  Oh,  the  artful 
Jezebel ! 

Brid,    Oh,  Jacob!  why,  don't  ye  see  I 
Bridget? — Pray  satisfy  my  lord  here. 

Jacob.  W^hy,  be  ye  Bridget  ? — Never  trust 
me  else !  * 

Gov.  H.  Here's  a  fool  of  t'other  sex  now 
can  hardly  take  a  hint  though  so  plainly  giwn 
htm ! — Thanks  to  the  natural  dilierence;  for 
art  is  nature  in  woman. 

[Lord  Glenmore  draws  hirn  aside. 

Jacob.  Auh,  Bridget,  Bridget!  where  didst 
thee  get  theesum  foin  claws  r  Noa,  noa,  as 
theest  brew'd,  thee  meay'st  beake. 

Brid.  Oh,  do  you  take  pity  on  me!  W^hy, 
they  be  gnins  to  carry  me  to  some  outland- 
ish place,  and  make  a  nunnery  of  me! 

Jacob.  A  nunnerjT?  what's  that?  any  thing 
Christin?^)  Well,  if  I  do  spake  to  um,  win 
ye  ha'e  me? 

Brid,  O,  yes,  yes,  yes! 

Lord  G,  Brother,  I  shall  leave  you  to  the 
completion  of  this  affair;  I  am  sick  to  tli« 
soul  of  the  gawky.  [Exit, 

Gov,  If.  Yes,  yes,  I  don't  doubt  it,  1  donH 
doubt  it. — Will  you  take  her  or  no?  [To 
f^ane]  1  shall  nerer  be  able  to  stifle  my  agi- 
tation, and  burst  with  rage  if  I  show  it. 

Jacob.  ^A'^hy,  sure,  zure,  ye  won\  ctrr' 
away  our  Bridget? 

Kane.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Gov,M.  Oh,  she  has  beat  her  meaning  into 
thy  thick  scull  at  last!  —  Pr'ythee  keep  thy 
blockhead  out  of  my  way,  if  thou  mean'st  to 
keep  it  on  thy  own  shoulders. 

Jacob,  Why,  he  ye  In  amesl  then?  Dear 
heart  alive !  why,  this  is  cousin  Bridget ! 

Brid.  Only  send  for  Mr.  Woodville. 

Gov.  H.  Prettily  devised  again !  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
— Dost  think,  my  little  dear^  we  bare  lived 
three  times  as  long  as  your  ladyship  to  learn 
a  quarter  as  much?  —  Send  for  Mr.  Wood- 
ville, hey? — No,  no,  you  won't  find  us  quite 
so  simple. 

Jacob,  Oh,  doan't  ye  doan't  ye  carr'off  the ; 
or  if  ye  wull,  do  pray  take  I. 

J'ane,  Yes,  you  would  be  a  choice  piece 
of  lumber,  truly. 

Gov.H.  Drag  her  away  this  moment. 

Brid.    Oh  dear,   oh   dear!   to  be  hanged  at 
last  for  another's  crime  is  all  that  vexes  me. 
[  Thef  carry  her  off;  Governor  Harcourt 

follows. 

Scene  II.— Miss  Mortimer's  Apturtment 

Enter  Cecilia,  and  sits  down  to  Embroidery. 
Cecil  How  fond,  how  weak,  how  ungrate- 
ful are  our  hearts!  Mine  still  will  presump- 
tuously fancy  this  house  its  home,  and  aOy 
itself  to  every  one  to  whom  W^oodviUe  is  dear. 

Enter  Lord  Glenmore. 

O  heavens,  my  lord ! — How  unlucky ! — If  I  go, 
he  may  find  the  captain  with  miss  Mortimer. 

[Aside. 
lAfrd  G.  You  see,  madam,  you  have  only 
to  retire,  to  engage  us  to  pursue  you  even  to 
rudeness.  —  But  tell  me,  can  it  be  your  own 
choice  to  punish  us  so  far  as  to  prefer  soli" 
tudp  to  our  society? 

i)  Chriattan. 
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CecU.  I  know  myself  too  well,  my  lord,  to 
receive  dulinclioiif  of  which  i  am  uoworthy; 
yet  think  not,  therefore;  I  fail  in  reipect. 

Lord  G.  But  ii  that  charming  bosom  sus- 
ceptible of  nothing  beyond  respect?  Why  is 
it  capable  of  inspiring  a  passion  it  cannot 
parijapale? 

CeciL  Your  goodness,  my  lord — my  profound 
f eaeraljon  wiU  always  attend  you.  But  the 
more  generously  you  are  inclined  to  forget 
what  is  due  to  yourself,  the  more  strongly  it 
is  impressed  on  my  memory.  # 

l^rd  G*  Were  what  you  say  true,  the 
bounties  of  nature  atone  amply  to  you  for  the 
parsimony  of  fortune ;  nor  wpuld  your  want 
of  every  other  advantage  lessen  your  merit, 
or  my  sense  of  iu 

CeciL   Had  he  thought  thus  a  few  months 

'  since,  how  happy  had  I  now  been!   [jiside] 

~Yottr  aMTobation  at  once  flatters  and  Berrti 

me)  by  |ustifying  miss  Mortimer's  protection 

of  me, 

JLard  G>  Hpt  partiality  for  you  does  her 
more  honour  than  it  can  ever  do  you  advan- 
tage. But  you^must  tell  me  how  she  gained 
6rat  the  happiness  of  knowing  you. 

Cecii.  My^-my  lord,  by  a  mufortune  so 
touching— 

Lord  G»  N^Jt  J  would  not  distress  you 
neitbier;  yet  I  own,  madam,  J  wish  to  make 
a  proposal  worth  a  serious  answer;  but  ouffht 
first  to  know  why  you  affect  a  mystery?  Tell 
me  then,  my  dear,  every  incident  of  your  life, 
and  1  will  raise  you  to  a  title,  I  may  without 
vanity  say,  ipany  have  aspired  to! 

Cecii,  Voa  oppress  my  v^  soul,  my  lord! 
—But,  alas!  unconquerable  obstacles  deprive 
me  for  ever  of  that  title.  Neither  wpuld  I 
obtain  '  it  by  alienating  such  a  son  from  such 
a  father. 

Lord  G*  Put  him  entirely  out  of  the  ques- 
tion; the  meanness  of  his  conduct  acquits  me 
to  myself.  Do  you  know,  madam,  he  has 
resolved  to  marry  a  creature  of  low  birth,  il- 
literate, vulgar,  and  impudent?  And,  to  com- 
plete her  perfections,  she  has  been  his  mistress 
at  least. 

CeciL  Surely  he  knows,  and  purposely  shocks 
me  thus.  [Aside, 

Lord  G,  But  your  integrity  doesnH  .render 
you  less  amiable  in  my  eyes\  it  greatly  en- 
hanpes  ever^  other  merit.  As  to  his  wretch, 
I  have  her  m  my  power,  and  shall  make  her 
dearly  repent. 

Cecil,  Then  I  am  lost  indeed !  [Aside'\  You 
have,  my  lord,  though.  I  know  not  how,  dis- 
covered—  [Rises  in  confusion, 
J^ord  G,  [Rise*,  and  takes  Snuff,  without 
looking  at  Iter']  Oh,  nothing  more  easy,  ma- 
dam ;  1  had  him  carefully  traced  to  her  house, 
and,  during  his  absence,  took  servants  and 
forced  her  away. 

CeciL  That,  however,  cannot  be  me. — Every 
word  seems  to  add  to  a  mystery  I  dare  not 
inquire  into.  [Aside"]  Deprived  of  the  weak, 
the  guilty,  the  miserable  wretch  you  justly 
condemn,  a  little  time  will  no  doubt  indine 
him  to  bis  duty. 

Lord  G,    I  vrill   confess  I  resent  his  mis- 
conduct the  more,  as  I  ever  treated  him  with 
friendship   as  well   as  tendrrness:   to  presume 
/o  insult  me,  hy  introducing  into  a  family  like 


mine  the  creature  of  his  pleasures ;  a  wretcfa, 
only  distinguished  by  his  folly  and  her  own 
infamy — But.can  yon,  who  so  powerfully  plead 
the  cause  of  another,  be  dear  to  the  signa  of 
a  man  who  adores  you,  who  offers  you  a  rank — 

CeciL  Be  satisfied,  ray  lord,  with  knovrin^ 
I  have  all  that  esteem  your  merit  claims,  wfaidi 
influences  me  beyond 'every  casual  advantage. 

LordG.  But,  madam — 

CeciL  Alas,  my  lord!  [Bursts  into  Tears] 
Be  silent,  if  possible,  both  pride-  and  virtue. 
I  have  deserved,  and  will  submit  lo  it;  yet 
surely  the  bitterness^  of  this  moment  eipiales 
all  past  offences.  L^'^ 

Lord  G,  Amiable  creature !  what  an  anating 
elegance  of  mind  and  person !  l^ears  were  her 
only  answers  to  my  questions,  and  blushes  to 
my  looks;  yet  these  only  heighten  ji  curiosity 
they' have  softened  into  love.  [Ex$i. 

ScxNE  III. — WooDviLLs^s  AportmettU 

Enter  WoooviLLt. 
Wood.   No  intelligence  of  my  Cedlia  yet! 
Were  1  only  assured  of  bar  satety.  It  would 
be  some  consolation. 

Enter  Jacob. 

Jacob.  Zur,  sur!  I  do  meake  fo  bowld  as 
to  ax  to  spake  to  you. 

VKood.  Jacob,  my  honest  leflow,  the  rery 
sighL  of  thee  rerives  my  hopes,  and  sets  my 
heart  in  motion! — Well,  irnat*s  the  news? 

Jacob.  Zurprising  newshideed,  sur! — Loord ! 
I  thought  I  should  never  meat  wT  ye ;  1  comM 
to  your  lodeings  twice,  and  ye  wam*t  up. 

fVood.  Up!  *Sdeath,  you  ignorant  booby! 
why  didn*t  you  order  them  to  rouse  me  that 
moment? 

Jacob,    Loord y   sur!    why  your   gentlemen 
as  they  do  caal  un^   ware   so   tetrable  foine, 

ware  afeard  of  affronting  un. 

fVood,  Plague  on  the  stupidity  of  both,  say 
I!— But  what's  all  this  to  the  purpose?  The 
news!  the  news! 

Jacob,  Las-a-deazy!  niuorfal  bad  news 
indeed ! 

Vf'^ood,  You  tedious  blockhead !  is  your  lady 
returned  ? 

Jacob,  Noa,  zur. 

[Shakes  his  Head  verj  ntournfuUj. 

f^'ood.  The  horrid  forehodines  of  my  heart 
recur;  yet  surely  she  could  not  be  so  despe- 
rate !  —  Shocking  as  the  .suspense  is ,  I  more 
dread  the  certainty.  [Aside]  Speak,  however, 
my  good  fellow!  [Jacob  i%'ines  his  Ejres]  I 
shall  ever  value  your  sensibility.  Tell  me  then 
the  simple  truth,  whatever  it  may  be. 

Jacob,  I  wull,  zur,  I  wull. — There  has  corned 
two  foine  gentlemen,  wi*  twords  by  their  sides, 
just  for  all  the  world  like  yourn. 

Wood.  Well,  and  what  did  these  gentle- 
men say? 

JtKob,  Why,  they  went  up  stears,  willy- 
nilly,  and  carrM  off — our  Bridget 

[Bursts  out  a  crying. 

Wood,  You  impudent,  ignorant  clown!  I'll 
give  you  cause  for  your  tears.    [Shakes  him, 

Jacob,  Loord!  Loord!  do  ye  ha*  a  little 
Cristin  commiseration !  —  Well ,  if  ever  I  do 
cuome  nigh  yc  again,  I  do  wish  ye  may  break 
every  buone  in  my  zkin. 

Wood.  [Walks  about  in  a  Rage]  To  in- 
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sull  me  witli  your  own  paltry  love  affairs! — 
These  great  and  mighty  gentlemen  Were  only 
constalMeti  I  dare  swear,  and  your  fears  con- 
verted their  staves  to  ^swords. 

Jacob,  Ay,  but  that  an*t  the  worst  neither. 
I  do  Terily  think  my  turn  wull  cuomc  neit — 
can't  sJeep  in  my  bed  for  thinking  on*t,  nor 
enjov  a  meaPs  meat — zo,  except  you  do  bring 
your  sword,  and  cuome  and  live  in  ourhouze, 
I  Willi  guo  out  on*t,  that*s  a  zure  thing;  for  1 
had  rather  sceare  craws  at  a  graat  *)  a  deay 
all  my  loife  long,  than  ^bide  there  to  be  so 
terrifoid. 

yF'ood.  Sceare  craws  truly !  why,  the  craws 
will  sceare  you,  yc  hen-hearted  puppy ! — There, 
teake  that,  \tiivrs  him  Money]  and  guo 
home ,  or  Jto  the  devil ,  so  you  never  fall  in 
my  way  again. 

Jacob,  Zome  faulk  that  I  do  knaw  wull  zee 
the  black  gentleman  first,  *tis  my  belief;  zoa  I 
had  best  keep  out  o*his  woy  too.  [^Ejcit, 

Enter  Captain  Harcoort. 

Capi,  H.  Woodville,  what*s  the  matter? 
Why,  you  will  raise  the  neighbourhood. 

Re-enter  Jacob. 

Jacob.  Here*s  a  peaper  housemaid  do  zend 
\ou,  wP  her  humble  duty;  but  if  zo  be  it  do 
put  you  in  another  desperate  teaking,  I  do 
huop'e  ye  wull  zend  for  zhe  to  beat,  and  not 
I. — Loord!  fjoord!  what  wull  becuome  of  me 
in  this  woide  world  of  London!  [KxiL 

CapL  H»  Ha,  ha,  ha !   he  is  a  choice  fellow ! 

t^^ood,  A  heart  oppressed  with  its  own 
feelings  fears  every  thing.  I  have  hardly  cou- 
rage to  open  a  letter  without  an  address. 

CapL  H,  Come,  come,  give  it  me  then. — 
I  ley,  what? — Confusion!  VVas  ever  any  thing 
so  unlucky?  [^Attempts  to  tear  it, 

9^'^ood,  Ha!  it  is  important  then. 

f  Snatches  it  from  him, 
you  invent  torments  for 
\ourself? — My  own  letter,  by  everything  care- 
less!—Here's  a  stroke!  \_Aside, 
yfood,  [Reads  in  a  broken  Voice  and 
Manner]  f^oodvilte  on  the-  brink  of  mar- 
riti^e—you  %vill  be  tiiscngaged — A  noblenum 
—  l)amnation!  —  Heart  and  fortune  at  her 
fret,  — 1*11  let  his  soul  out  there.  Hell  and 
furies!  but  I  will  find  him,  if  money — Never 
will  1  close  my  eyes  till — Oh,  Cecilia! 

E  Throws  liiniself  into  a  Seat. 
is  is  the  most  unforeseen  —  I 
know  not  what  to  say  to  him.  \ Aside]  IVy- 
thee,  Woodville,  do  not  sncnJice  so  many 
reasonable  presumptions  in  her  favour,  to  a 
p^per  that  may  be  a  forgery  for  auglit  you  know. 

f^Vood,  Ob,  Charles,  that  I  could  think  so! 
hut  I  have  seen  the  villain's  execrable  hand 
somewhere!  Did  you  never  see  the  hand? 

Har,  L-m,  I  can't  but  own  I  have. — \Vhat 
the  devil  shall  I  say  to  him?  \Aside, 

Reenter  GoyBRNOR  Harcourt. 

GoQ,  H,  Woodvillfc,  my  dear  boy,  I  am 
come  to  bave  a  little  talk  with  thee.  Charles, 
don*t  nm  away;  you  are  in  all  your  cousin's 
secrets. 

fVood,  'What  should  possess  this  tiresome 

i)    I  w^nAA   fmlh«r   ftc«r«    ciowa    at  a  groat    (roar  peace) 
a- 4a/. 


mortal  to  come  here?   [Aside]  I  should  have 
waited  on  you  in  half  an  hour,  sir. 

Gov,  H,  Ay,  and  that's  what  I  wanted  to 
avoid.  The  more  1  talk  to  your  father,  Frank, 
the  more  I  find  him  fixed  on  the  match  with 
his  miss  Mortimer:  nay,  he  tells  me  he  will 
have  you  married  this  very  day. 

iVood.  That's  mighty  probable,  in  the  hu- 
mour I  am  in. 

Gov,  H,    Ah,  Frank,  the  girl  I  offer  thee — 

Wood,  Is  no  more  agreeable  to  me  than 
her  you  despise. 

Gov,  H,  How  do  you  know  that,  pepper- 
corn? how  do  you  know  that?  'Od,  1  could 
tell  you — 

f^ood.  And  to  tell  you  my  full  mind,  sir, 
I  had  rather  make  myself  miserable  to  gratify 
my  father  than  any  other  man. 

Gov,  H,  'Od,  thou  art  so  obstinate,  boy,  I 
can't  help  loving  thee. — I  don't  see  woT  I  am 
obliged  to  know  his  miss  is  my  daughter:  I 
have  a  great  mind  to  own  what  we  have  done 
with  her;  and,  if  he  will  marry,  e'en  take  care 
nobody  hinders  him;  then  trump  up  a  farce 
about  forgiving  them ;  and  yet  it  goes  against 
my  conscience  to  punish  the  puppy  for  life, 
though  he  has  punished  me  pretty  sufficiently, 
by  the  lord  Harry.  [Aside, 

Capt,  H,  I  dont  like  this  affair  at  all,  and 
tremble  for  my  Sophia,  when  I  see  this  odd 
soul  so  inveterate  against  her.  [Aside, 

Gov,H,  Well,  my  lad,  do  you  know  I  am 
as  deep  in  all  your  secrets  as  your  favourite 
valet  oe  chambre?  [xo   WoodviUe, 

ffood,  1  don't  understand  you,  sir. 

Gov,  H,    Pho,  pho,  pho!    keep  that  face  till 
1  show  thee  one  as  solemn  as  my  lord's.  Why 
should   not   you   please 
your  miss,  instead  of  yo 

yVood,  Capt,  H,  Astonishing!  * 

Gov,  H,  'Od,  if  you  turn  out  the  honest 
fellow  1  take  you  for,  I  know  a  pretty  round 
sum,  an  onion  and  a  black  coat  *)  may  one 
day  or  other  entitle  you  to;  so  never  mind 
lord  Gravity's  resentment 

IVood,  I  act  firom  better  motives,  sir,  and 
were  unworthy,  your  wealth,  coiJd  it  tempt 
me  to  disobey  the  best  of  fathers. 

Gov,  H,  \Vhy  then  marry  miss  Mortimer, 
and  oblige  him;  take  a  back  seat  in  your  own 
coach,  get  a  family  of  pale-faced  brats,  bom 
with  ostrich  feathers  on  their  heads,  and  hate 
away  a  long  life  with  all  due  decorum.  Zounds, 
here*s  a  fellow  more  whimsical  than  —  even 
myself.  Yesterday  you  would  have  the  puss, 
spite  of  every  body;  but,  you  no  sooner  find 
it  in  your  power  to  oblige  your  best  friend, 
by  humouring  your  inclinations,  than,  lo,  you 
are  taken  with  a  most  violent  fit  of  duty  and 
submission!  'Od,  you  don't  know  what  you 
have  lost  by  it!  But,  since  you  are  bent  on 
crossing  me,  I'll  cross  you,  and  once  for  all 
too.  My  secret  shall  bencefbrth  be  as  im- 
penetrable as  the  philosopher's  stone.  Ay, 
stare  as  you  please.  Til  give  you  more  years 
than  you  have  seen  days  to  guess  it  in.  yjExit, 

Capt.  H.  What  this  uncle  of  ours  can  mean 
is  quite  beyond  m)r  guess. 

fVood,  'Whs^t  signifies  seeking  to  expound 

I J    A  black    roMt   ''oi   moiirniag  >     aod    an    oalon   ia    joar 
haodkcrcliier  to  nake  lh«  Mater   cota^.   uxv«  ^««x  "^l^^ 
at  mj  fuacTa\. 


mee  one  as  solemn  as  my  lord  s.  yy ny 
not   you   please   yourself,    and   marry 
liss,  instead  of  your  father's  ? 
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by  reason  actions  in  wbidb  it  bad  no  sbv*e? 
bis  brain  is  indubitably  toocbed.  Bat  Cecilia 
lies  beary  on  my  beart^  and  escludes  every 
otber  tbonebt. 

CtBoL  III  Time  may  expbin  tlie  secret  of 
tbat  letter 9  wbicb,  I  will  lay  my  life,  sbe 
despises:  a  woman  wbo  did  nol,  would  bare 
kept  it  firom  your  bandi. 

PfTpod,  Tbat*s  true,  indeed!  If  I  wrong  ber, 
and  tbis  was  l^ut  an  insult,  tberc  is  a  noble 
sincerity  in  ber  own  letter  wbicb  sets  suspi- 
cion at  defiance.  If  be  stumbled  on  one  word 
of  tmtb  during  tbis  visit,  tbe  crisis  of  m^  fate 
approacbes.  Ob,  wherever  tbou  art,  if  tbe 
exalted  being  I  will  still  bope  my  Cecilia,  tbou 
sbalt  know  1  bave'at  least  deserved  thee! 

[JExeunL 
ACT  V. 

SciMl  I.  — ^  wnean  Room;  Boots,  Bridles, 
'  etc,  hanging  ali  i:ound, 

Bjudgbt  discovered  sitting  oerjr  mourn/uUjr, 
her  tine  Clothes  in  great  Disorder;  a 
Taife  by  her,  ^nOi  a  small  RoU,  a  Glass 
of  Water,  an  old  dog^s-eai^d  Book,  and 
a  bit  of  a  Looking-glass, 

Brid.  Dear  heart!  dear  heart!  what  a  mise- 
rable time  have  I  passed !   and  where  I  be  to 
rass  my  whole  life,  my  lord  here  only  knows, 
have  not  Aivcb  stomach  indeed;  neither  have 
I  much'  breakfast    ' 
[Eats  a  bit  of  Bread,  and  bursts  into  Tears* 

Enter  Gotehnor  Harcou&t. 


Brid.  Ugh,  ucb— at  church,  sir. 

GtHf.  H,  At  cnurch,.  quotha !  A  pretty  place 
to  commence  an  intrigue  in! — And  bow  Iodc 
was  it  before  you  came  to  ibis  adnunUr 
agreement? 

Brid.  Um—- why,  Sunday  was  Midsammer- 
eve,  and  Sunday  after  was  madam^a  wedding- 
day,  and  Monday  was  our  fair,  and— - 

Gov,  H,  Oh,  curse  your  long  liiatories!^ 
And  what  tben  said  VVoodville? 

Brid,  Ob  Lord,  nothing  at  all;  wby,  it 
warn*!  he. 

GoQ.H,  Ho!  Who,  who,  who?  Tdl  me 
that,  and  quite  distract  me! 

Steady  to  burst  wiih  Pmssion. 
Y  Hobbs,  squire*s  gardtser. 

Gov,H.  An  aosolute  clown !  [JhFiMs  about, 
half  groaning  with  rage  onH  distmoini- 
meni\  Who.  oh,  who  would  be  a  £alher?— 
I  could  laugh  —  cry  —  die  —  with  sbame  and 
anger! — Since  the  man  who  corrupted  left  bcr 
only  one  virtue,  would  he  had  deprived  her 
of  that  too !  Oh,  that  she  bad  but  skill  cnousb 
to  lie  weU! 

Brid.  Whether  I  can  or  no,  Fll  never  speak 
truth  again,  that*s  a  sure  thing.  yVbat  do  I 
get  by  it,  or  Any  poor  souls  of  tbe  female 
kind?  [Aside. 

Gou.H.  I  am  incapable  of  thinking. — Every 
plan,  every  resource  thus  overturned  I  must 
be  wiser  than  all  the  world;  this  foofs  bead 
of  mine  must  take  to  teaching  traly!  as  if  1 
could  eradicate  the  stamp  of  nature,  or  regu- 
late the  senses,   by  any  thing  but  reason. — 


Goo.H.  Had  I  more  sins  to  answer  for  than  Don't  pipe,  baggage,  to  me!    lou  all  can  do 


a  college  of  Jesuits,  f  surely  expiate  them  all, 
by  going  through  a  purgatory  in  this  life 
beyond  what  they  have  invented  for  the  other. 
This  vulgar  maux  of  mine  haunts  my  imagi- 
nation in  every  shap<!  but  that  1  hoped  to  see 
ber  in;  I  dare  hardly  trust  myselt  to  speak 
to  her.  *Od,  I  would  not  have  tbe  extirpation 
of  the  whole  female  sex  depend  upon  my 
casting  vote  while  1  am  in  tins  humour. 

Brid,  IVTercy  ou  me,  here^s  that  cross  old 
gentleman  again!  What  will  become  of  me? 
\jiside\  Do  pray,  strange  sir,  he  so  generous 
as  to  tell  me  what  is  next  to  be  done  with  me  ? 

Gov.  //.  Why,  just  whatever  I  please,  you 
audacious  baggage. — 'Od,  now  I  think  on*t,  I 
have  a  great  mind  to  try  a  few  soft  words, 
and  dive  into  all  the  secrets  of  the  little  igno- 
ramus. [Aside^  Come,  suppose  I  had  a  mind 
to  grant  jnu  your  freedom,  how  would  you 
requite  me? 

Brid.  Dear  heart,  why  Td  love  you  for 
ever  and  ever. 

Gov.  H,  Zounds,  that^s  a  favour  I  could 
very  readily  dispense  with;  and  yet  His  natural 
to  the  poor  wench.  Ah,  if  thou  hadst  been  a 
good  girl,  thou  hadst  been  a  happy  one.  Hark- 
ye,  miss!  confess  all  your  sins;  that^s  the 
only  way  to  escape,  I  promise  you;  and  if 
you  conceal  the  least,  r/l— do->l  donH  know 
what  ril  do  to  you. 

Brid.  I  will,  I  will,  sir,  indeed,  as  I  hope 
to  be  married. 

Gov.  H.  Married,  you  slut !    Bad  as  that  is, 

iOs  too  good  for  you. — Come,  tell  me  all  your 

adventures.  —  Describe   the   behaviour   of  the 

young  villain  who  seduced  you.^.- Where  did 

you  see  him  ^rsif 


that,  when  too  late.  When  I  have  considered 
whether  I  shall  bang  myself  or  not,  Fll  let 
you  know  whether  I  shall  tuck  you  up  along 
with  me,  you  little  wretch  you !  [Exit. 

Brid.    VVell,    sure    I    have   at   last   guessed 
where  I  am  shut  up!    It  must  be  Bedlam;  for 

IS  out  of  his  mind,  that*s  a 


the  old  gentleman 
sure  thing. 

Enter  Vane. 

I'ane.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  my  future  fatber-in-laNv 
seems  to  have  got  a  quietus  of  my  intended: 
and ,  faith ,  so  would  any  man  wbo  was  not 
in  love  with  a  certain  forty  thousand.  To  be 
sure,  in  plain  English,  she  is  a  glorious  maw- 
kin!  \Aside'\  \Vell,  madam,  bow  are  vou 
pleased  with  your  present  mode  of  living  f 

Brid.  Living,  do  you  call  it?  I  think  His 
only  starving.  Why,  1  shall  cat  my  way 
through  the  walls  very  shortly. 

Vane.  Faith,  miss,  they  use  you  but  so  >u, 
thafs  the  truth  oii*t:    and  I  must  repeat,  cveu 
to  your  face,   what   I  said   to  my  lord,    that 
your  youth,  beauty,  and  accomplishments,  de- 
serve a  better  fate. 

Brid.  Dear  heart!  Bedlam,  did  I  say  I  was 
in?  Why,  1  never  knew  a  more  sensibler, 
genteelcr,  prettier  sort  of  a  man  in  my  life. 
[.^fM/^3  ^  ^"^  sure,  sir,  if  I  was  to  study 
seven  years,  I  should  never  know  what  I  have 
done  to  discommode  them,  not  L 

Vane.  O  Lard,  my  dear!  only  what  is  done 
every  day  by  half  your  sex  without  punish- 
ment; however,  you  arc  to  suffer  for  all  it 
seems.  You  see  your  fare  for  life!  a  dungeon, 
coarse  rags,  and  the  same  handsome  allow- 
^ance  of  bread  and  water  twice  a  day. 
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Brid.  Ob,  dear  me!  why  I  shall  be  an  oto- 
my  in  a  week. 

Kane*  And  an  old  black  to  guard  jou,  more 
Aulkv  and  bideous  tban  ibose  in  the  Arabian 
Nigpl^i  Entertainments. 

Brid*  Why,  sure  they  will  let  you  come 
and  see  me,  sir?  i  shall  certainly  swound 
:iwaT  eTenr  time  I  look  at  that  nasty  old  black. 

Vane*  Tbis  is  the  last  time  your  dungeon 
(wbicb  yoQT  presence  renders  a  palace  to  me) 
will  erer  be  open  to  one  Yisitor — unless — 
unless — I  could  contrive  -  but  no,  it  would  be 
my  ruin :  yet  who  wouldn*t  venture  something 
for  such  a  charming  creature?  you  could  en- 
clear  even  ruin.  Tell  me  then  what  reward 
you  would  bestow  on  a  man  who  ventured 
all  to  give  you  freedom? 

Brid,  Nay,  I  don^t  know;  youVe  such  a 
dear  sweet  soul,  I  sban*t  stand  with  you  for 
a  trifle. 

fane.  Ahey!  miss  will  be  as  much  too 
complying  in  a  minute.  [y4side~\  Well  then, 
my  dear!  I  mnst  marry  you,  or  you  will  still 
be  in  the  power  of  your  enemies. 

Brid,  Hey!  what?  do  I  hear  rightly?  marry 

e?    Why,    this   will   be   the    luckiest    days 


me 


work  I  ever  did!  \Aside'\  Nay,  sir,  if  you 
should  be  so  generous,  I  hope  1  shall  live  to 
make  you  amends. 

fane.  The  only  amends  you  can  make  me 
is  by  dying.  [Aside^  And  now,  my  dear!  I 
will  own  to  you  1  have  the  license  in  my 
pocket;  and  my  lord  as  eager  as  myself.  Our 
chaplain  will  do  us  the  favour  with  more 
expedition  than  he  says  grace  before  meat! 
Well  done.  Vane!  'egad,  thy  lucky  star  predo- 
minates! [Aside.    Takes  her  Arm. 

Brid.  Surely  my  locking  up  does  end  very 
romical.  [Kxeuni  Arm  in  Arm. 

ScEifE  II. — The  Drawing-room, 

Enter  Governor  Harcourt,  musing. 
Gov,  H.  I  have  lived  fiAy-eigbt  years,  five 
months,  and  certain  odd  days,  to  fmd  out  I 
am  a  fool  at  last;  but  1  will  live  as  many 
more,  before  1  add  the  discovery  that  I  am 
a  knave  too. 

Enter  Captain  Harcourt. 

Capt.  H.  What  the  devil  can  he  be  now 
hatching?  mischief,  I  fear. 

Go%f.  H.  Dear  fortune!  let  me  escape  this 
once  undiscovered,  and  I  compound  for  all 
the  rest.  Charles!  the  news  of  the  house? 
for  the  politics  of  this  family  are  employment 
for  ever}'  individual  in  it. 

Capt.  H.  Bella,  horrida  bella,  sir!  My  lord 
'\s  determined  to  bring  his  son's  duty  to  an 
immediate  test.  Thanks  to  his  friend's  schemes 
and  bis  mistress's  beauty.  [Aside. 

Gov.  H.  What  poor  malicious  wretches  are 
we  by  nature!  Zounds,  if  I  could  not  find  in 
my  heart  to  rejoice  at  thinking  every  one  here 
will  be  as  mortified  and  disappointed  as  a  cer- 
tain person  that  shall  be  nameless.  So,  so, 
here  they  come,  faith,  to  argue  the  point  in 
open  court 

Enter  Lord  Glenmore,  followed  hj  Wood- 

VILLE. 

Lord  G.  Without  this  proof  of  your  obe- 
dience,  aU  you  can  urge,  sir,  is  ineuectuaJ. 


Wood.  While  obedience  was  possible  1 
never  swerved,  my  lord;  but  when  you  com- 
mand me  to  make  myself  wretched,  a  superior 
duty  cancels  that:  already  bound  by  a  volun- 
tary, an  everlasting  vow,  I  cannot  break  it 
without  offending  heaven,  nbr  keep  it  without 
offending  you. 

Gov.H,  What's  this?  chopped  about  again! 

[Aside, 

IVood.  Did  you  once  knovr  the  incom- 
parable merits  of  my  love,  even  your  lord- 
ship's prejudices  must  give  way  to  your  reason. 

Lord  G.  Mere  dotage.  l)oesn't  her  conduct 
equally  evince  her  folly  and  depravity? 

Wood.  Covered,  as  I  ought  to  be,  with  con-  - 
fusion   and  remorse,  I  will  own   she  was  se- 
duced and  deceived. 

Gov.  H,  Ah,  poor  boy !  [Aside'\  One  of  the 
two  was  wofully  deceived,  sure  enough. 

Lord  G.  Oh,  your  conscience  may  be  very 
easy  on  that  account;  it  could  not  require 
much  art  to  deceive  such  an  idiot. 

Gov.  H.  No,  no,  my  lord !  VVhy  paint  the 
devil  blacker  than  be. is?   Not  an  idiot  neither. 

Wood.  Sir,  my  father's  freedom  of  speech 
1  must  endure;  but  yours — 

Gov.  Ji.  You  must  endure  too,  young  sir, 
or  I  shall  bite  my  tongue  off. 

Wood.  But,  my  lord!  that  dear  unhappy 
girl  is  no  longer  a  subject  of  debate.  She 
evidently  proves  her  merit  by  her  flight. 

Lord  (L  VVould  you  make  a  virtue  from 
not  doing  ill,  when  it  is  no  longer  in  your 
power?  vVoodville!  I  was  once  weak  enough 
to  believe  indulgence  the  surest  way  of  ob- 
taining your  duty  and  esteem.  My  eyes  aiT: 
at  last  opened.  Miss  Mortimer  is  worthy  a 
better  husband;  but  you  are  hers,  or  no  son 
of  mine.  I  solemnly  promised  this  to  her 
dying  father,  and  will  acquit  myself  at  all  events. 

JVood.  Can  you  resolve  to  sacrifice  me  to 
a  promise  made  before  we  could  judge  of 
each  other?  You  never  felt,  sir,  the  compul- 
sion you  practise.  \Vill  you  dissolve  the  first 
band  of  morality  .and  see  your  bighlyestimated 
title  end  in  mer  for  never  will  1  on  these 
terms  continue  it. 

Lord  G.  I  almost  wish  I  never  had  conti- 
nued it.  [Walks  in  Anger]  I  am  determined, 
Woodvilie!  and  nothing  but  miss  Morlimer*s 
refusal  can  break  the  match. 

Ffood.  I  shall  not  put  that  in  her  power, 
my  lord.  Permit  me  to  tell  you,  no  son  was 
ever  more  ^sensible  of  a  father's  kindness;  but 
if  I  can  purchase  its  continuance  only  with 
my  honour  and  my  happiness,  it  would  be 
too  dearly  bought. 

Lord  G.  'Tis  well,  sir.  —  1  have  listened  to 
you  suflicicntly.  Now  hear  me.  Know,  this 
worthless  wretch  you  prefer  to  your  duty,  is 
in  my  power;  nay,  in  this  bouse. 

Capt,  H.  The  devil  she  is!  How,  in  the 
name  of  ill-luck,  should  he  find  that  out? — 
My  fine  scheme  entirely  blown  up,  by  Jupiter! 

[Aside. 

f^Vood.  Why  pisy  thus  upon  me,  my  lord  ? 
— Her  letter — 

Lord  G.  ^Vhat,  has  she  wrote  to  you  ?  That 
I  was  not  aware  of,  nor  indeed  suspected  she 
could  write. 

Gov.  H,  No,  not  so  ignorant  as  that  neither 
I  ordered  she  should  wr\i«  \oo\ 


552 


THE  CHAPTER  OF  ACCIDENTS. 


[Act  V. 


Lord  G»  You  ordered  the  f  hould  write  ? 
Let  roe  tell  you,  fir,  it  wai  wronging  my 
confidence.  ^   • 

Gop.  jff.  No  I  I  did  not  order  the  ilionld 
write.  I  mean — I  mean— Zoands !  IdonUknow 
what  I  mean. 

ff^ood.  So  It  seemi  indeed;  since,  hardly 
half  an  hour  ago,  my  uncle  himself  penuaded 
me  to  marry  mr  love. 

GotfilL  Uere^  a  cursed  affair  now. 

Lord  G.  yCan  this  be  possible  ?  Let  me  tell 
you,  goTcmor,  if,  presummg  upon  your  wealth, 


own 
fel- 


you  play  a  double  part^n  my  family^ 

Gov,  H,  Zounds: '  nobody  kndws  his 
part  in  youi^  family,  that  I  see!  and  tfa^s 
low  too  to  tease  me,  whom  I  loved  above  all 
in  it.  Why,  1  spoke  entirely  from  regard  to 
him.  If  since  then  I  have  discovered  a  bump- 
kin was  beforehand  with  him  in  the  posses- 
sion of  his  miss — 

fVood,  If  any  one  beside  yourself,  sir,  dursi 
tell  such  a  falsehood,  it  would  cost  a  life. 

GoQ.  H»  Tes,  and  if  any  one  beside  myself 
durst  teU  me  sudi  a  tvutn,  it  would  Cost  a 
soul  perhaps.  [Exit. 

CapL  If,  This  is  more  unintelligible  than  all 
the  rest 

Lord  G.  To  end  these  altercations,  upon 
yourself,  Woodville,  shall  depend  the  fortune 
of  this  wretch  to  whom  you  have  been  so 
gross  a  4lupe  as  to  justify  the  imputation  of 
tolly.  Why,  even  without  knowing  me,  she 
ridiculed  your  passion,  and  offered  to  leave  you. 

Wood,  Impossible! 

LordG,  Dare  yon  disbelieve  me,  sir?-^Nay, 
'she  shall  be  produced,  and  obliged  to  confess 
her  arts;  then  blush  and  obey. — Here,  Vane! 
governor!  the  kejs! 

[Exk     PToodPilie  t>Palks  behind 
in  great  agitation, 

CapL  H.  Now  could  I  find  in  my  heart  to 
make  this  story  into  a  ballad,  as  a  warning  to 
all  meddling  puppies;  and  then  Iiang  niysrlf, 
that  it  may  conclude  with  a  grace.  Zounds, 
he  must  be  endued  with  supernatural  intelli> 
gencc!  Just  when  I  was  saying  a  thousand 
civil  things  to  myself  on  my  success,  to  have 
my  mine  sprung  before  my  eyes  by  the  ene- 
my; and  mstead  of  serving  my  friend  and 
myself,  become  a  mere  tool  to  old  Gravity*s 
revenge!  Pshaw!  however,  we  must  make  the 
best  of  a  bad  matter.  \Aside\  Woodville, 
what  dost  mean  to  do,  man? 

Wood.  Let  them  produce  my  Cecilia,  I  will 
then  seise  and  protect  her  to  the  last  moment 
of  my  life. 

CapL  H,  And  I  will  assist  you  to  the  last 
moment  of  mine. 

Wood,  My  generous  cousin!  this  is  indeed 
friendship. 

CapL  H.  Not  so  very  generous,  if  you  knew  all. 


Re-enter  Lord  Glbnmokb  £md  Governor 
Harcourt,  (viVA  Bridget,  holding  a  Hand- 
kerchief  to  her  Eyes^  followed  by  Vane; 
Woodville  flies  and  clasps  her  in  his 
Arms,  Harcourt  takes  her  Hand, 

Wood,  My  love!  my  life!  do  I  once  again 
behold  thee  ? — Fear  nothing ;  you  here  are  safe 
from  all. the  world! — W^ill  you  not  bless  me 
with  one  look? 


SHd,  Oh,  dear  me! 

[Looks  at  WoodviUe  and  Capiain  Har- 
court tPith  ridiculous  disireMS* 

Lard  G.  ^  I  have  put  it  out  of  your  power 
to  marry,  sir,  otherwise  you  may  take  her. 

Wood.  Take  her?  What  poor  farce  is  this? 
<  CanL  H.   Hey-day!    more  inconiDrehecaihi- 
lities. 

Fane,  Now  for  the  rrliiiriiiicmnit^  since  if 
the  governor  doesn*t  acknowledge  licr  in  his 
first  rage  and  confusion,  I  may  never  be  able 
to  make  him.  {Aside']  I  humbly  hope  Mr. 
Woodville  will  pardon  me,  if,  with  her  own 
consent  and  my  lonTs,  I  thif  morwag  mar- 
ried this  young  lady. 

Goo.  M,  Zounds,  you  dog,  whal^  tibal?  You 
married  her? — Why,  how  did  you  dare? — 
And  you  too,  my  lord!  what  the  devil ,  did 
you  consent  to  this? 

Vane,  Believe  me,  sir,  I  didnU  then  know 
she  was  your  daughter. 

LordG,  Daughter! 

Goo.  H,  So  it*s  out,  afler  aD.  XAside]  It's 
a  lie.  you  dog,  you  did  know  she  was  my 
daughter;  you  all  knew  it;  you  all  conspired 
to  torment  mc! 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Goo,H,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  confound  your  mirth! 
As  if  I  haduH  plagues  enough  already.  —  And 
you  have  great  reason  to  grin  tO€»,  my  iord, 
when  you  have  thrown  my  gawky  on  your 
impudent  valet. 

Lord  G,  Who  could  ever  have  dreamt  of 
— ha,  ha,  ha ! — of  finding  this  yonr  little  won- 
der of  the  country,  brother? 

Capi,  H,  Nay,  my  lord,  she^  the  little  won- 
der of  the  town  too. 

AU,  lla,  ha,  ha ! 

Goo,  H,  Mighty  well,  mighty  well,  mighty 
well! — Pray  take  your  whole  laugh  out,  good 
folks,  since  this  is  positively  the  last  lime  of 
my  entertaining  you  in  this  manner.  A  col- 
tage  shall  henceK>rth  be  her  portion,  and  n 
rope  mine. 
^  Brid,  If  you  are  my  papa,  I  think  you  mieht 

f\e  some  better  proof  ot  your  kindness.    But 
shan't   stir.     Why,   I   married   on  purpose 
that  I  might  not  care  lor  you. 

Goo,  H,  Why,  thou  eternal  torment!  my 
original  sin!  whose  first  fault  was  the  greatest 
fraillY  of  woman,  and  whose  second,  her  grea- 
test folly!  dost  thou,  or  the  designing  knave 
who  has  entrapped  thee  merely  for  that  pur- 
pose, imagine  my  wealth  shall  ever  reward 
incontinence  and  ingratitude?  No:  go  knit 
stockings  to  some  regiment,  where  he  is  pre- 


ferred to  be  drummer;  warm  yourself  when 
the  sun  shines;  soak  evcr^'  hard-earned  crust 
in  your  own  tears,  and  repent  at  leisure. 

{Exit  in  a  Rage, 

AIL  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  G,  He  to  ridicule  my  mode  of  edu- 
cation!   But  what  is  the  meaning  of  all  this? 

Wood,  Truly,  my  lord,  I  believe  it  would 
be  very  hard  to  find  any  for  either  my  uncle's 
words  or  actions.  I  am  equally  at  a  loss  to 
guess  as  to  Bridget  here. 

Fane,  Hey,  what?  Bridget,  did  you  say, 
sir?  Why  you  little  ugly  witch,  are  you  really 
Bridget  ? 

Brid,  Why  I  told  you  %o  all  along;  but 
you  wouldn't  believe  me. 


Scsnx  2.] 
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AIL  Ha.  Iia,  ha! 

JBrid.  Ob  dear  heart!  I  am  now  as  much 
afeard  of  *nj  new  husband  as  father. 

LordG*  For  thee,  wench! — 

Brid*  [FlaUs  on  her  Knees\  Oh,  no  more 
locking  tipy  for  goodness*  sake,  my  lord;  1  be 
sick  enoagb  of  passing  for  a  lady :  but,  if  old 
Scratch  ever  -puts  such  a  trick  asaiii  in  my 
head,  I  hope -^^ your  lordship  will  catch  me, 
that*s  all.  \ExiL 

Vane,  I  shall  run  distracted!  have  1  mar- 
ried an — and  all  for  nothing  too^ 

Lord  G-   A  punishment   peculiarly  just,   as 

it  results  from  abusing  uiy  confidence.    Hence, 

wretch !  nor  ever,  while  you  live,  appear  again 

in  my  presence. 

\Exit  Vane,  looking  furiously  after  Bridget, 

Lord  G,  nris  time  to  return  to  ourselves. 
We  shall  soon  come  to  an  eclaircissement, 
VVoodfille!  since  you  won*t  marry,  1  will. 

FVood.  My  lord ! 

Lord  G*  And  you  shall  judge  of  my  choice. 

SJExit. 
_„^ __.     _  iverts 

himself  among  us  to-day,  1  see  he  owes  my 
sagacious  lord  here  a  grudge,  as  well  as  the 
rest;  and  I  foresee  that  his  wife  and  the  go- 
vernor's daughter  will  prove  equally  enter- 
taining. 

Re-enter  Lord  Glbnmore,  leading  Cecilia, 
followed  bjr  Miss  Mortimer. 

Lord  G.  This  lady,  sir,  I  have  selected;  a 
worthy  choice. 

FVood,  I  dream,  surely!  that  lady  your 
choice?  yours! 

Lord  G,  Ungrateful  son,  had  such  been 
yours — 

FVood*  Why,  this  very  angel  is  mine;  my 
Cecilia,  my  first,  my  only  love. 

LordG,  How? 

CeciU  Yes,  my  lord!  you  now  know  the 
unhappy  object  at  once  of  your  resentment, 
contenipt,  and  admiration.  My  own  misfor- 
tunes  1   had   learned    to    bear,    but   those    of 


ville  will  tell  you  whether  1  have  not  solemnly 
rowed — 

yVood*  Not  to  accept  me  without  the  con^* 
sent  of  both  fathers;  and  if  mine  consents, 
what  doubt — 

Gov.  H.  [yVithout']  Stop  that  old  man! 
Stop  that  mad  parson!   Stop  him! 

Grey,  \JVithout\  Nothing  shall  stop  me 
in  pursuit  of  my — 

Enter  Gret.       ^ 

Ha !  she  is  —  she  is  here  indeed !  Providence 
has  at  length  directed  me  to  her. 

[Buns  to  Cecilia. 

Cecil,  My  father!  covered  with  shame  let 
me  sink  before  you. 

LordG,  CapLH,  Her  fathet*! 

Re-enter  Governor  Harcourt. 

Grey,  ^  Rise,  my  glorious  £^irl !  rise  purified 
and  foreiven!  rise  to  pity  with  me  the  weak 
minds  that  know  not  all  thy  value,  and  vene- 
rate the  noble  ones  that  do. 

Gov,  H.  lley !  is  it  possible  ?  Grey,  is  this  my — 

Grey,  Yes,  sir,  this  is  your  Cecilia;  my 
Cecilia ;  the  object  of  your  avowed  rejection 
and  contempt. 

Gov,H,  Rejection  and  contempt!  stand  out 
of  the  way:  let  me  embrace  my  daughter;  let 
me  take  her  once  more  to  my  heart. 

[Runs,  and  embraces  her, 

LordG,  His  daughter! 

Gov,  H,  Yes,  vci'^  friend,  this  is  really  my 
daughter;  my  own  Cecilia;  as  sure  as  I  am 
an  old  fool  aAer  being  a  young  one,  this  good 
girl  has  a  right  to  call  me  by  the  name  of 
father:  basnet  she,  Grey?  Why,  my  lord,  this 
is  the  very  parson  I  told  you  of!  [Takes 
(Jrcilia^s  Arm  under  /i/j]  And  now,  young 
sir,   what  do  you  say  to  your  nucleus  freaks? 

[To  fVoodville, 

yVood,  Say,  sir?  that  had  you  ten  thousand 
such,  I  would  go  through  a  patriarchal  servi- 
tude, in  hopes  of  Cccilia*s  hand  for  my  reward. 

Gov,  H,   And  had  I  ten  millions  of  money. 


WoocKille    overpower   me.     I   deliver    myself' and   this   only   girl,    thou   shouldst   have    her, 


up  to  your  justice;   content  to  be  every   way 
his  victim,  so  I  am  not  his  ruin. 

Lord  G,  But  to  find  you  in  this  house — 

Cecil,  Your  generous  nephew  and  the  amiable 
miss  Mortimer  distinguished  me  with  the  only 
asylum  could  shelter  me  from  your  son! 

Lord  G,  They  distinguished  themselves !  Oh, 
NVoodville!  did  i  think  an  hour  ago  1  could 
he  more  angry  with  you?  How  durst  you 
warp  a  mind  so  noble  r 

fVood,  It  is  a  crime  my  life  cannot  ex- 
piate; yet,  if  the  sinccrcst  anguish — 

Lord  G.  I  have  one  act  of  justice  still  in 
my  power:  my  prejudice  in  favour  of  birth, 
and  even  a  stronger  prejudice,  is  corrected 
by  this  lovely  girl.  Of  her  goodness  of  heart, 
and  ffrealness  of  mind,  1  have  had  incon- 
testible  proofs;  and,  if  I  thought  you,  Frank — 

CeciL  Yet  stay,  my  lord!  nor  kill  me  with 
too  much  kindness.  Ouce  your  generosity 
might  have  made  me  happy,  now  only  mise- 
rable* My  reason,  my  pride,  nay,  even  my 
love,  iadiices  me  to  refuse,  as  the  only  way 
to  prove  I  deserve  him.  He  has  taught  me  to 
know  the  world  loo  late;  nor  will  1  retort  on 
him  the  coolerapt  I  have  incurred.    Mr.  Wood- 


and   that  too   for  thy   noble  freedom !  —  And 
what  says  my  Cecilia  to  her  father*s  first  giQ? 

Cecil,  Astonishment  and  pleasure  leave  me 
hardly  power  to  say,  that  a  disobedience  to 
you,  sir,  would  only  double  my  fault;  nor  to 
worship  that  heaven  which  has  led  me  through 
such  a  trial  to  such  a  reward!— Take  all  I 
have  leA  myself  to  give  you,  Woodville,  in 
my  hand. 

[yVoodville  kisses  first  her  Hand, 
and  then  herself,  ' 

Grey,  Now  let  me  die,  my  darling  child! 
since  I  have  seen  thee  once  more  innocent 
and  happy. 

Gov,  H,  And  now  kiss  me,  my  Cecilia !  kiss 
me.  —  *Od!  miss  Mortimer  shall  kiss  me  too, 
for  loving  my  poor  girl  here.  —  Kiss  me,  all 
of  you,  old  and  young,  men,  women,  and 
children!  — *Od,  I  am  so  overjoyed,  |  dread 
the  consequences. — D'ye  hear  there?  Fetch  me 
a  surgeon  and  a  bottle  of  wine. — I  must  both 
empty  and  fill  my  veins  on  this  occasion! — 
Zooks,  I  could  iind  in  my  heart  to  frisk  it 
merrilv  in  defiance  of  the  gout,  and  take  that 
cursed  vixen  below ,  whoever  tlie  \%  ^  ^t«  xcc*^ 
partner! 
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[Act  V. 


JLord  G.  Methinks'  all  teem  rewarded  bnL 
mj  poor  Spplua  here;  aod  her  protectioii  of|y 
Cecuiii  deteVres  the  bigbest  recompense^ — But 


whenerer,  my  dear,  you  can  present  me  Uie 
husband  of  your  choice,  I  vnl\  present  him 
with  a  fortuoe  fit  for  my  daughtesi. 

Cop.H.   PMect  Cecilia  !--*Qd!  she  b  a 

Sood  girlf  and  a  charming  girl,  and  I  honour 
le  very  tip  of  her  feathers  now! — ^If  she  could 
but  £rocy  onr  Charies,  Td  throw  in  something 
pretty  on  Us  side^  1  promise  you. 
/  Mits  M.  Frankness  u  the  fashion.  —  What 
would  you  say,  sir,  and  you,  my  lord,  if  I 
had  ftncied  your  Charles  so  much  as  to  make 
him  mine  already? 

LordG*  fley-Jay!  more  discoyeries!  HoVs 
this,  boy? 

Capi,H.  Ertti  so,  sir,  indeed. 
LordG,  It  completes  my  satisfaction. 


Goc.H:  *0^  brother!  Who*d  hare  tbovgkt 
^ou  in  the  right  all  the  while?  Well  ncfer 
separate  again,  by  the^  Lord  Harry !  but  kiiodi 
down  our  VVelsh  friend^s  old  house »  and 
raise  him  one  on  the  ruins  large  enough  to 
contain  the  whole  family  of  us,  where  he  shall 
reign  sole  soTerdgn  orer  all  our  future  little 
Vi^Mkltilles  and  Cecilias. 

Cecil.  Oppressed  with  wonder,^  pleasure, 
gratitude,  I  must  endeavour  to  forgive  myseIC 
when  hcaTcn  thus  graciously  proves  ^jts  for- 
giveness, in  allying  me  to  every  human  being 
my  heart  distinguishes. 

Grej,  Yes,  my  Cecilia,  you  my  believe 
him,  who  never  gave  you  a  bad  leesou,  that 
you  are  now  most  truly  entitled  to  esteem; 
since  it  requires  a  far  greater  ezertiou  lo  slop 
your  course  down 'the  hill  of  vice,  than  to 
toil  slowly  up  toward  virtue.  [£mfftf 


CHARLES  MAGKLIN. 

*  * 

Tint  Mdhor  WM  •  nalire  of  Inlvti,  bmrn,  «i  wo  Imv*  been  infonaedy  ia  the  eoantj  of  WmI  MtMht  ami  ikat  Ui< 
MM*  of  hi*  foailj  w«  MXaoghlia;  which  MoaiiaK  soaewbat  oncoulh  to  the  pronoaciaiion  of  •■  Bafliiii  (oafne,  he, 
ea  his  coalsf  upon  Iho  aUge,  anglicised  it  to  that  oj  which  he  was  cTor  aflennrarda  known.    Ho  i» 


to  hore  bcro 


bom  «a  early  m  tho  itt  of  May  1690,  and,  abaconding  from  hia  mother,  then  a  widow,  eiMO  ovor  to  XB|laad  in  ilia 
jaar  1706.  Ho  waa  preaeall^  aadaoed  into  a  nurriage  with  a  pablican'a  widow  in  the  Biireiigb  t  b«t  Iho  circamatancr* 
eomiag  to  the  cara  of  hie  fViaada,ytho  widow  waa  compelled  to  resiga  him  (oa  the  mnnd  of  ami  Me^  and  he  wa> 
ieat  baek  to  Ireland.  Here  forming  an  acqaaialaaoo  with  aome  aadcr-graduatei  of  Tnaity  OoUeg^  Dablw,  Im  took  u[> 
Iho  omployaMnt  of  badgemon  ia  that  eoUege;  rMd  much  for  the  improTement  of  hi«  miad*  mA  romaiaod  in  than  menial 
•Siaaiioa  liil  ke  vrived  at  the  ate  of  ti.    Ho  then  aaain  came  to  I.OBdon.   amaocialed  wiih  tho  OreonaMtora   of    Htfcklev 


ailaalioa  Uil  ke  vnved  at  the  age  of  ti.  Ho  then  again  came  to  London,  associated  with  tho  OreqaaMtora  of  Hocklev 
m  tho  Koto,  awdo  a  eonaezioa  wilh  a  atroUiog  compaay^  played  Hailequia ;  ni,  aOor  UadiU  aa  OKlraardiniry  coorm 
of  ltf«,,WM  again  reatorcd  to  hia  BHrtber,  and  /elurned  to  his  former  station  of  badgemaa  is  Trinilj  College.  A  third 
timo,  ka  qniUM,  and  fiaallf,  hia  mothor'a  aaperinlendence,  and  arrived  in  England  in  1716.  He  first  joiaad  a  compea; 
of  playara  at  Bristol,  then  attached  himself  to  aereral  strolling  companies,  and  aflertraidt  made  hia  ealri  ai  ike  thestrr 
in  Idaeoltt'a  Inn  Fields;  where  his  mvrit  was  -first  shown  in  a  small  character  in  Fielding's  Ooffe^mkouae  IMtticuary 
which  in  tho  hands  of  any  olhcr  perrormrr,  would  hare  gone  unnolicrd.  For  aereral  scaaons  ho  povfonaed  conu 
eharaelers;  aad  nn  the  idth  of  Maj  1755,  was  anfortunate  enough  to  kill  Mr.  Hallam,  an  actor  in  the  same  lbeatr<- 
with  himirir  (Diurj-Lane)  and  who  was  grand  father  lo  the  preienl  Mri.  Mattncki.  The  dlspiUe  originated  about  * 
wig,  which  Hallam  had  on  in  Fabiaii'ii  Trick  for  Triet,  aad  which  the. other  claimed  as  his  propertv  ;  and,  inawarreth 
of  temper,  he  raised  bis  cauo,  and  gave  him  a  fatal  stroke  in  the  eye.  He  was  brought  to  trial  in  coaaequence;  hni 
no  maliciona  intent  appeariag  in  etidence,  he  was  acijuitlcd.  On  the  i4th  of  February  17*\  he  rstabli»hed  hia  fame  r» 
an  actor,  in  the  character  of  Shylock,  in  The  Merehani  of  p'eNit'f,  and  restored  In  the  stage  a  play  which  had  brrn 
fortj  years  supplanted  by  Lord  Lansdownu's  Jew  of  fCenice.  Mavklin's  performance  of  this  character  so  foicibly  struck 
a  gentleman  in  the  pit,  that  he  as  it  were  inroluntarily  exclaimed,  fThal  it  the  Jew,  that  Shattpeare  drew,**  It  h«« 
been  said  that  this  grnlleman  was  Mr.  Pope;  and  that  he.  meant  his  panegyric  on  Macklin  aa  a  satire  against  Lonl 
Landsdowne.  Mr.  Macklin  waa  in  his  priTste  character  a  tender  husband,  a  goud  father,  and  a  steady  friend.  To  In* 
firmness  and  resolution  in  sapporiing  Ibe  rights  of  his  theatrical  brethren,  it  was  owing  that  they  have  brca  rclicTrtl 
from  a  species  of  oppression  to  which  thcjr  had  been  ignominioualy  subjected  fur  many  years,  whrncrrr  the  capriro  ur 
malice  of  their  enemies  chose  to  exert  itself.  We  allude  to  the  prosecution  which  he  commenced  aad  carried  on 
against  a  act  of  inaigiiificant  beings,  who,  calling  themselTca  The  Town,  used  frequently  to  disturb  the  entert^iamcoU  i>i 
the  theatre,  to  the  tenor  of  the  actors,  as  well  as  to  the  annoyance  and  disgrace  of  the  public.  His  merit  m  a  eoni< - 
dian  in  various  characters  is  too  well  known  to  need  our  taking  up  much  time  in  expatiating  on  it,  parlicnlarlT  in  M' 
Otlbert  Wrangle  in  The  Befiteai,  Don  Manuel  in  She  /yould  and  She  /F'ou/d  not.  Sir  Archy  M'Sarcaam  in  bis  ow*. 
farce  of  Love  h-h^-Mode,  and  8ir  Portinax  Mac  Sycophant,  in  Ths  Man  of  the  fF'orld,  Ho  waa  alao  cateemed  vet  * 
es|iilal  itt  the  characier  of  Shakspearc'a  lago;  but  the  part  in  which  he  was  long  allowed  to  shine  without  a  com- 
petitor waa  that  of  Shylock. 


THE  MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 

Acted  with  ^reat  success  at  Carent  Garden  1781.  This  play,  which  in  respect  lo  otiginalily,  forca  of  mind,  aa<l 
wall-adapted  saliie,  may  dispute  the  palm  with  any  dramatic  piece  that  has  appeared  within  the  compasa  of  halt'  s 
century,  was  received  with  the  loudest  acclamations,  in  Ireland,  about  seventeen  years  before,  under  tho  title  cf  7/i< 
True^om  Scotchman,  in  throe  ads.  In  London,  however,  an  official  leave  for  lU  exhibition  waa  repeatedly  denird ; 
and  our  audiences  are  Indebted  fur  the  pleasure  ther  have  since  derived  from  it,  to  the  desth  of  Mr.  Capell,  the  Ul" 
snb-lieenser  of  the  Theatres  Hojral.  The  plot  of  the  play  is  briefly  this :  a  crafty  subtle  Scotchman,  thrown  upon  ihr 
world  without  friends,  and  little  or  no  cdocalion,  directs  the  whole  of  his  observation  and  assiduity  lin  hoik  ot  which 
he  is  indefatigable)  to  the  jmrsnit  of  fortune  and  ambition.  By  his  unwearied  efforts,  and  meanneaa,  he  aaccoeda;  but. 
warned  by  the  defects  of  his  own  education,  he  determines  to  give  his  eldest  son  the  best  that  could  be  obtained,  and 
for  thia  purpose  pati  him  into  the  handa  of  a  clergyman  of  learning,  integrity,  and  honour,  vtho,  by  leaching  him  good 
precepts,  and  showing  him  the  force  of  ||ood  exximpie  makes  him  the  very  reverse  of  what  the  father  intoaded:  vii. 
not  a  man  educated  the  better  to  make  his  coort  lo  the  great,  and  extend  the  views  of  false  ambition  —  but  to  msk« 
hinuelf  respected,  independent,  and  happy.  Thus  he  defeats  the  views  of  his  father,  whu  wanta  lo  many  him  to  * 
lady  of  rank  and  fortune,  but  to  whom  he  cannot  direct  his  aflccrioos,  and  marries  the  daughter  of  a  poor  ofacer,  littN 
better  than  a  dependant  qn  his  mo'thei',  bat  who  has  virtues  and  accomplishments  to  adorn  any  sitoalion.  la  short,  the 
latter  feqls  the  )ust  consequences  of  an  ovcrvaaltiog  ambition;  while  the  son,  seeking  his  own  happinesa  indepeadrai  <>• 
fortune  or  honours,  ia  the  concluding  lines,  thus  avows  and  rrjoiccs  in  the  principles  that  he  it  govaraed  by  : 
"My  $chtme\  Ihoogh  mock'd  by  knave,  eoquel,  and  fool,     I     "In  all  pnrsuita— but  chiefly  in  a  wife. 


"Tn  ihlnling  mind$  will  prove  ihU  golden  ruVe: 


[ 


'*Nol-wa«lth,  hat  morals,  make  the  bapfjr  life'' 


[\Lt   1.    SCBNB  1.] 
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ibe  Mx«  aigfct  b 

PcrtiaaS  aMoM  aot  hurt  the  Feelinga  or  any  good  2ico Lehman;  on  the  conlrarv*  that,  if  it  wat  a  tru«  piclnrct  th«j 
^huldd  iMgh  at  U,  and  thoa  cnroiirage  a  rcpreacatalion  which  only  expoacd  tbv  artfnl  and  designing  of  their  conatryo 
men.  tf«flM  ariltcay  liowvTcr,  atart  ou«  ohjection  againal  lliia  comedy  (iind  it  ia  tlie  oolr  one  irc  hare  ever  heard  ob- 
lected  afMal  ll);  which  ia,  that  of  the  author  nalung  hia  hero  a  Scotchman,  ur  of  any  particnJar  country,  ao  aa  to  i«- 
pate  aaDOwJ  rdfectiona ;  bat  thia*  in  our  opinion,  ia  beiug  too  faatidioua ;  the  principal  cliaracler  moat  belong  lo  acme 
corfllrf ;  omI  whaterfer  country  thai  ia,  it  may  he  equally  aaid  to  receive  a  national  inaull.  But  the  nnireraal  rule  al> 
lowed  M  all  aaliriata  and  dramatic  wiitera,  only  reatraina  them  from  not  dra^ring  their  charactera  from  too  limited  a 
t^^ct  ao  M  !•  afToid  personality  and  ob»curity;  and  to  aav,  that  any  one  nation  dooa  not  produce  ridicaloua  or  vicioaa 
cbaractera  ia  ahVDdaace*  ia  a  degree  of  patriotiam  founded  more  in  folly  than  in  fact.  Ueside  all  tku,  a  character  ia 
{eacrnllj  kettliteiMd  by  a  peculiarity  of  dialect.  An  Iriahman  woald  loae  half  liia  humour  in  committing  hia  blunder* 
iritbont  hia  l^mftu,  aa  a  Scotchman  wuuld  hia  cnuning  without  hia  bur.  The  dramaliat,  then,  ia  at  liberty  to  aeek  hia 
rharaclcra  (anbject  to  the  limiiationa  we  bare  laid  down)  wherever  he  can  fiud  them ;  and  if  he  can  procure  atronger 
:oIonra  ia  Ike  proTiacea,  be  haa  a  right  to  tranafer  them  lo  hia  canvaa  for  general  repreaentatioa.  JJcalde  the  merit 
A  thia  piece  in  plot,  charactrr,  aenlimcnt,  and  tliction,  it  ia  critically  conatrucled  in  reapect  to  the  three  unities  of  i*nw, 
9lact  and  mction.  In  the  respvct  of  timet  the  whole  continuance  of  the  play  dues  not  lake  up  above  eigkt-aad-forly 
lionra;  ia  reapect  to  plact,  the  accne  ia  never  removed  fiom  the  dwelliag-huujio  of  Sir  Pertinax ;  and  as  to  the  unity 
iif  aetitn,  the  whole  of  the  comedy  rxhibila  a  chain  of  connected  facia,  of  which  each  scene  maVea  a  link«  and  each 
link  accordingly  producca^  some  incidrul  relative  to  the  cataatrophe.  If  many  of  our  modern  dramatic  writers  (aa  they 
arc  so  pleased  la  call  ihrmselvea)  wgald  couault  this  cumedy  aa  a  model,  tlicy  would  be  aabamed  of  dragging  ao  many 
hcterogeaeoas  eharaetars  together  so  irrelevant  to  the  general  buainess  of  the  tcenc,  and  which  give  the  stage  more  the 
appearance  of  a  earicatere-sAop,  than  a  faithful  representation  of  life  and  maunera."  Macklin  told  a  friend,  that  ho 
wrote  the  whole  (or  at  least  the  greater  part)  of  this  play  at  an  inn  in  Tennyhinch,  in  the  county  of  WicLlow.  Thia 
inn  was  afterwards  porchaaed  by  Mr.  Henry  Graltan,  and  converted  into  a  dwelling-houac.  Anotlier  anecdote,  respectiaa 
this  play,  we  shall  give  on  good  authority.  The  M8.  of  The  'I'rue-born  Scotchman  had  lain  ia  the  Lord  Chamberlain! 
iifHcc  near  tea  yeara,  and  Marklin  deapaircd  of  getting  it  returned  to  him;  when  one  day,  dining  with  Sir  Fletcher 
Norton  aad  Mr.  Daaaiag,  he  begged  their  opinions,  what  a  man  should  do  to  recover  property,  when  he  kn^w  by 
w  bu«e  hands  it  was  withheld  from  him.  They  advised  an  action  of  trovtr.  "Well,"  aaid  Macklin,  "the  caae  ia  my 
>wn  :    wall  TOV   two  undertake   my  caoac."    They  agreed,    and  Macklin  explained    hia    particular  wrong.     The   lawyers 


•miled  at  tha  whim  of  the  port;    hy  personal    application    they  got  the  MS.  restored,    but    with  a  refusal    to  license  it 
\  lilla^  as  a  national  reOection.     Macklin,  ia  coasequeave,  aaa^d  it  7*A«  JIfaa  of  ih*  fF'orUL 


kiuder  its  IImi 


I  UIID  LUMBBRCOURT. 
5fR  PIRTUf  AX  MACAYC- 

OPHANT. 
RtiBRTOK. 
MBLVILLE. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


SSRGBAMT  EITHER- 
SIDB. 

COUNSELLOR  PLAU- 
SIBLE. 

SIDNEY. 


TOMUNS. 
SAM. 
JOHN. 

LADY  ROUOLPHA  LUM- 
BERCOURT. 


LADT  MAG8YC0PHA1IT. 
CONSTANTIA. 
BBTTT  HINT. 

NANNY. 


ScBNE.-^t^iV*  Pertinax  MacsycopJiunCs  House,  ten  Miles  from  London. 


ACT  I. 
SCBNB  I. — A  Librarj. 

Enter  Betty  and  Footman. 

Bet,  The  postman  is  at  llic  gale,  Sam,  piay 
siep  and  take  in  the  letters. 

Sant.  John  the  gardener  is  gone  for  them, 
Mrs.  Beltj. 

iict.  Bid  John  hring  them  lo  me,  Sam ;  tell 
him.  Pin  here  in  the  fibrary. 

Sam.  I  will  send  him  to  your  ladyship  in 
i  cr^ckf  madam.  \^Kj:it  Sam, 

Enter  Nanny. 

Ao/i.  Miss  Constantia  desires  to  speak  to 
vou,  mistress  Betty. 

jiet.  How  is  she  now,  Nanny?  Any  belter? 

JVan.  Something — hut  very  low  spirited  still. 
I   >eHly  belieTC  it  is  as  you  say. 

/Jet,  Nay,  I  would  take  my  oath  of  it,  1 
rjnnot  he  deceived  in  thai  poinl,  Naimy.  Ay, 
>be  is  certainly  breeding,  depend  upon  it. 

\an.  Why,  so  the  housekeeper  thinks  too. 

Bet,  Oh)  jf  she  is  not,  there  is  no  bread  in 
nine  loaves;  nay,  I  know  the  fatlier,  tlie  man 
that  mined  her. 

Nan,  The  deuce  you  do! 

Bet  As  sure  as  you  are  alive,  Nanny,  or  I 
am  greativ  deceived — And  vet  1  canH  bv  de- 
reived  neither. — Was  not  that  the  cook  thai 
came  galloping  so  hard  over  the  common  just 

llO"W? 

IVan.  The  same;  how  \er>'  haid  he  gallop- 
4'J;  he  bat  been  hut  three  quarters  of  an  hour, 
hfr  say!s,  coming  from  llyde-park -comer! 


Bet,  And  what  time  will  the  family  be  down? 

Nan.  He  has  orders  to  have  dinnei  ready 
by  five.  There  are  to  he  lawyers,  and  a  great 
deal  of  company  here — He  fancies  there  is  to 
be  a  private  wedding  tonight  between  oui 
young  master,  Charles,  and  lord  Lumbercourt*s 
daughter,  the  Scotdi  lady;  who,  he  says,  is 
just  come  from  Bath,  on  purpose  to  be  mar- 
ried to  him. 

Bet.  Ay,  ladv  Rodolpha!  nay,  like  enough, 
for  1  know  it  has  been  talked  of  a  good  while 
— Well,  ,Bo  tell  miss  Constantia  that  I  wiU  be 
with  her  immediately. 

Nan.  I  shall,  Mrs.  Betty.         \JS,vit  Niinnjr. 

Bet.  So!  I  find  they  all  begin  to  suspect 
her  condition:  that*s  pure;  it  will  soon  reach 
my  lady^s  ears,  I  warrant. 

Enter  John,  tvith  Letters, 

Well,  John,  ever  a  letter  for  me? 

Jo/m,  No,  Mrs.  Belly;  but  here's  one  foi 
miss  Constantia. 

Bet.  Give  it  me—hom—Mv  lady's  hand. 

Jotuf.  And  here  is  one,  which  the  postman 
says  is  for  my  young  master  —  But  it  is  a 
strange  direction.  [Reads']  To  Charles  Eger- 

ton,  £sa. 

Bet,  Oh,  yes,  yes !  that  is  for  master  Char- 
les, John ;  for  he  has  dropped  his  father's  name 
of  Macsycophanl,  and  has  taken  up  that  of 
Egerton.    'the  parliament  has  ordered  it 

John,  The  parliament! — Pr'ythee  why  so, 
Mrs.  Bettv  ? 

Bet,  Why  you  must  know,  John,  that  my 
lady,  bis  mother^  wu  Wk  E%tx\n\kVr)  V«Va^«  \ 


ise 
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she  stole  a  roatcb  with  out  old  master.  Sir 
Stanley  EgertoOy  that  you  just  mentioned,' 
dying  an  old  haeheloTt  and  mortally  hating 
our  old  master,  and  the  *  whole  gang  of  the 
Macsyeophanls — he  left  his  irhole.  estate  to 
master  QiarleS|  who  was  his  godson ;  hut  on 
condition  thouah,  that  he  showd  drop  his  fa-r 
theses  name  of  Macsycophant,  and  take  up 
that  of  Egolon;  and  that  is  the  reason,  John, 
why  the  parliament  has  made  him  change  his 
name, 

John.  I  am  glad  that  master  Charles  has 
got  the  estate,  howeTer;  lor  he  is  a  sweet 
tempered  gentleman. 

Bei,  As  ever  lifcd — But  come,  John,  as  I 
know  you  love  miss  Gonstantia,  and  are  fond 
of  being  where  she  is,  I  will  make  you  happy 
— Tou  shall  carry  her  letter  to  her. 

John,  Shall  1|  Mrs.  Betty?  I  am  very  much 
phligcd  to  you.    Where  is  she? 

jfeL  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  settling  the 
dessert — Give  me  Mr.  Egerton^s  letter,  and  I 
win  leave  it  on  the  table  in  his  dressioff-room. 
— I  see  it  is  from  his  brother  Sandy.^So,  now 

50  and  deliver  your  letter  to  your  sweetheart, 
obn. 

Jf^in.  That  I  will ;  and  I  am  much  beholden 
to  Tou  for  the  favour  of  letting  me  carry  it 
to'  her;  for  though  she  should  never  have  me, 
yet  I  shall  always  love  her,  and  wish  to  be 
near,  her,  she  is  so  sweet  a  creature — Your 
servant,  Mrs.  Betty.  [t^xit. 

Bet.  Your  servant,  John,  ha  |  ha  I  ha :  poor 
fellow!  He  perfectly  dotes, on  her;  and  daily 
follows  her  about,  with  nosegays  and  fruit — 

.  and  the  first  of  every  thing  in  the  season — 
Ay,-  and  my  young  master,  Charles,  too,  is 
in  as  bad  a  way  as  the  gardener — in  short 
every  body  loves  her,  and  that  is.  one  reason 
vrby  I  hate  her — for  my  part  I  wonder  what 
the  deuce  the  men  see  in  her — A  creature  that 
was  taken  in  for  charily ! — I  am  sure  she  is 
not  so  handsome.  I  wish  she  was  out  of  the 
family  once ;  if  she  was,  I  mighl  then  stand  a 
chance  of  being  my  lady^s  favourite  myself. 
Ay,  and  perhaps  of  getting  one  of  my  young 
masters  for  a  sweetheart,  or  at  least  the  chap- 
lain— but  as  to  him,  there  would  bt  no  such 
great  catch  if  I  should  get  him.  I  will  try  for 
him,  however:  and  my  first  step  shall  be  to 
let  tiie   doctor    know   all    I    have    discovered 

'  about  Con$tantia*s  intrigues  with  her  spark  at 
Hadley — Yes,  that  will  do  ;  for  |he  doctor  loves 
to  talk  with  me,  and  always  smiles  and  jokes 
with  me,  and  he  loves  to  hear  me  talk — And 
I  verily  believe,  be!  he!  he!  that  he  has  a 
sneaking  kindness  for  me,  and  this  story  1 
know  will  make  him  have  a  good  opinion  of 
my  honesty— And  that,  1  am  sure,  will  be  one 
step  towards — Oh!  bless  me — here  he  comes 
— and  my  young  master  with  him — Fil  watch 
an  opportunity  to  speak  to  him,  as  soon  as 
he  is  alone,  for  I  will  blow  her  up,  I  am  re- 
solved, as  great  a  favourite,  and  as  cunning 
as  she  is.  l£xii. 

Enter  Egbrton  and  Sidnbt. 

JSger,  I  have  done,  sir. — You  have  refused. 
I  have  nothing  more  to  say  upon  the  subject 
— I  am  satisfied. 

i^iiL  Come,  come,  correct  this  warmth,  it  is 


you  ought  to  watch  Tl  carefully.  From  yoar 
earliett  youth  your  father  has  honoored  mt 
with  the  care  of  your  education,  and  the  ge- 
neral conduct  of  your  mind ;  and  liowever 
singular  and  morose  his  hehavonr  may  he 
towards  others,  to  me  he  has  ever  boen  re- 
spectful and  liberal.  I  am  now  under  hia  Aof 
too—and  because  I  will  not  abet  an  unwv- 
rantable  passion,  in  direct  opposition  to  yoor 
father*s  hopes  and  happiness,  you  blanie-^ou 
angrily  break  from  me,  and  call  me  nnhiod. 

jteer.  Dear  Sidney — for  my  warmth  I  stand 
conaemned,  but  for  my  marriage  with  Con- 
stantia,  I  think  I  can  justify  it  upon  every 
principle  of  filial  duty,  honour,  and  worldly 
prudence. 

Sid,  Only  make  that  appear,  Charles,  and 
you  know  you  ma^jr  command  me. 

E§er.  I  am  sensible  how  unseemly  it  ap- 
pears in  a  son,  to  descant  on  the  nnamiaole 
f»assions  of  a  parent ;  but  as  we  are  alone^  and 
riends,  I  cannot  help  observimr,  in  my  own 
defence,  that  when  a  father  will  not  aJlow  the 
use  of  reason  to  any  of  his  family;— when 
his  pursuit  of  greatness  makes  him  a  slave 
abroad  only  to  be  a  tjrrant  at  home  —  and 
when,  merely  to  gratify  his  own  ambition,  be 
would  marry  bis  son  into  a  iamily  he  detests 
' — sure,  Sidney,  a  son  thus  circumstanced 
(from  the  dignity  of  human  nature,  and  the 
feelings  of  a  loving  heart)  has  a  right — not 
only  to  protest  against  tne  blindness  of  the 
parent,  but  to  pursue  those  measures  that 
virtue  and  happiness  point  out.^ 

Sid.  The  violent  temper  of  Mr  Pertinax,  1 
own,  cannot  on  many  occasions  he  defended; 
but  still  your  intended  alliance  with  lordLum- 
bercourt — 

E^er,  Oh!  contemptible!  a  trifling,  quaint, 
debauched,  voluptuous,  servile  fool ;  the  mere 
lackey  of  party  and  corruption ;  who  for  a 
mean,  slavish,  factious  prostitution  o(  near 
thirty  years,  and  the  ruin  of  a  noble  fortune, 
has  had  the  despicable  satisfaction ,  and  the 
infamous  honour,  of  being  kicked  up  and 
kicked  down — kicked  in  and  kicked  out — just 
as  the  insolence,  compassion,  or  the  conveni- 
ency  of  leaders  predominated ;  and  now — be- 
ing forsaken  by  all  parties, — his  whole  poli- 
tical consequence  amounts  to  the  power  of 
franking  a  letter,  and  the  right  honourable 
privilege  of  not  paying  a  tradesman's  bill. 

Sid.  Well,  hut  dear  Charles,  you  are  not 
to  wed  my  lord,  but  his  daughter. 

Eger^  Who  is  as  disagreeable  for  a  com- 
panion, as  her  father  is  for  a  friend  or  an  ally. 

Sid,  [Laughing\  What,  her  Scotch  accent, 
I  suppose,  offends  you? 

Eger.  No; — upon  my  honour  —  not  in  the 
least.  I  think  it  entertaining  in  her — bot  were 
it  otherwise — in  decency — and  indeed  in  na- 
tional affection  (being  a  Scotchman  myself)  1 
can  have  no  objection  to  her  on  that  account 
— besides  she  is  my  near  relation. 

Sid,  So  I  understand.  But  pray,  Charles, 
how  came  lady  Kodolpha,  who  t  find  was 
born  in  England,  to  be  bred  in  Scotland. 

Eger.  From  the  dotage  of  an  old,  fprmal, 
obstinate,  stiff,  rich,  Scotch  grandmother;  wbo 
upon  a  promise  of  leaving  tnis  grandchild  all 
her  fortune,  would  have  the  girl    sent   to  her 


the  only  weak  ingredient  in  your  nature,  and  to  Scotland,  when   she   was   but  a  year  old; 
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and  there  |nt  $ht  been  bred  up  erer  since/ 
with  this  old  lady,  in  all  the  vanity,  splendour, 
and  unluBiled  indulgence,  that  fondness  and 
ndmiralioa  could  bestow  on  a  spoiled  cbild, 
a  fancied  beauty,  and  a  pretended  ivit.  And  is 
this  a  woman  m  to  make  my  happiness?  this 
the  partner  Sidney  would  recommend  me  for 
life?  to  you,  who  best  know  me,  I  appeal. 

Sid,  VVby,  Charles,  it  is  a  delicate  point, 
unfit  for  roe  lo  determine — besides,  your  father 
has  set  his  heart  upon  the  match — 

Kger.  All  that  I  know — But  still  I  ask  and 
insist  upon  your  candid  judgment — Is  she  the 
kind  of  woman  that  you  think  could  possibly 
contribute  to  my  happiness?  1  beg  you  will 
pivp  me  an  explicit  answer. 

Sid.  The  subject  is  disagreeable — but  since 
I   mutt  speak,  I  do  not  think  she  is. 

Kj;er.  I  know  you  do  not;  and  I  am  sure 
\ou  ncTer  will  aa?ise  the  math, 

Sid.  1  never  did — I  never  will. 

Jtsger,  You  make  me  happy — which  1  assure 
you  1  never  could  be,  wiln  your  judgment 
against  me  in  this  point* 

Sid.  ])ut  pray»  Charles,  suppose  I  had  been 
»o  indiscreet  as  to  have  agreed  to  marry  you 
to  Conslantia,  would  she  have  consented,  think 
you  ? 

Eger.  That  I  cannot  say  positively;  but  I 
suppose  so. 

Sid.  Did  you  never  speak  to  her  then  upon 
that  subject  r 

Kger.  In  general  terms  only :  never  directly 
requested  her  consent  in  form.  But  I  will  this 
very  moment — for  I  have  no  asylum  from  my 
father*s  arbitrary  design,  but  my  Constantia  s 
arms. — Pray  do  not  stir  from  hence.  I  will 
return  instantly.  I  know  she  will  submit  to 
vour  advice,  and  1  am  sure  you  will  persuade 
Ler  to  my  wish;  as  my  life,  my  peace,  my 
earthly  happiness,  depend  on  my  Constantia. 

\E,t:it. 

Sid,  Poor  Charles!  he  little  dreams  that  1 
\o've  Constantia  loo;  but  to  what  degree  I 
knew  not  myself,  till  he  importuned  me  to 
join  their  hands— Yes,  I  love,  but  must  not  be 
a  rival;  for  he  is  dear  to  me  as  fraternal 
fondness — My  benefactor,  my  friend! 

Kilter  Betty,  running  up  to  him. 

II eL  I  beg  your  worship*s  pardon  for  my 
intrusion;  1  hope  I  do  not  disturb  }'Our  re- 
\erence. 

Sid.  Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Jict.  I  humbly  beg  pardon,  sir;— but  1 — I — 
1  wanted  to  break  my  mind  to  your  honour 
about  a — a — a  scruple — that — that  lies  upon 
my  conscience — and  indeed  I  should  not  have 
presumed  lo  trouble  you  —  but  that  I  know 
you  are  mv  Young  masier*s  friend;  and  my 
i)l<l  master's  friend,  and  my  lady^s  friend,  and 
indeed  a  friend  to  the  whole  family  —  for  to 
give  YOU  your  due,  sir,  you  are  as  good  a 
preacher  as  ever  went  into  a  pulpit. 

Sid.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  do  you  think  so,  Mrs. 
Betty  ? 

JieL  Ajf  in  truth  do  I — and  as  good  a  gen- 
tleman to>o  as  ever  came  into  a  family,  and 
one  that  never  gives  a  servant  a  hard  word; 
nor  that  diMS  any  one  an  ill  turn — neither 
behind  onc*s  back,  nor  before  one^s  face. 

Sid,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Why  you  are   a   mighty 


well-spoken  woman,  Mrs.  Betty:  and  I  am 
mightily  beholden  t(o  you  for  your  good  cha- 
racter of  me. 

lieL  Indeed,  sir,  it  is  no  more  than  you 
deserve,  and  what  all  the  servants  say  of  you. 

Sid,  I  am  much  obliged  to  them,  Mrs.  Betty. 
But  pray  what  are  your  commands  with  me? 

Jiet,  vVhy  I  will  tell  your  reverence — to  be 
sure  1  am  hut  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say; 
and  every  tub  should  stand  upon  its  own  bot- 
tom— but — 

[She  takes  hold  of  hinifamiliwlj,  look- 
ing first  about  very   cautiously,   and 
speaks  in  a  low  familiar   T'one  of 
great  Secrecy. 
My  young  master  is  now  in  the  china-room; 
— m   close    conference   with    miss  Constantia. 
I  know  what  they  are  about — but   that  is  no 
business  of  mine — and    therefore  I  made  hold 
to  listen  a  little,  because  you  know,   sir,   one 
would  be  sure — before  one  took  away    any 
body*s  reputation. 

Sid.  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betty — very  true,  in- 
deed. 

Bet.  Oh!  heavens  forbid  that  I  should  take 
away  any  young  woman's  good  name,  unless 
I  had  a  reason  for  it— but,  sir — if  I  am  in  this 
place  alive — as  I  listened  with  my  ear  dose 
lo  the  door,  I  heard  my  young  master  ask 
miss  Constantia  the  plain  marriage  question — 
Upon  which  I  started — i  trembled — nay,  my  very 
conscience  stirred  within  me  so  -  that  I  could 
not  help  peeping  through  the  keyhole. 

Sid.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  and  so  your  conscience 
made  you  peep  through  the  keyhole,  Mrs. 
Betty ! 

liet.  It  did  indeed,  your  reverence.  And 
there  [  saw  my  young  master  upon  his  knees 
— Lord  bless  us!  kisSing  her  hand,  as  if  he 
would  eat  it!  and  protesting  and  assuring  her 
he  knew  that  your  worship  would  consent  to 
the  match.  And  then  the  tears  ran  down  her 
cheeks  as  fast — 

Sid.  \f. 

Bet,  Ihey  did  indeed,  sir; — I  would  not 
tell  your  reverence  a  lie  for  the  world. 

Sid.  I  believe  it,  Mrs.  Betty.  And  what  did 
Constantia  say  to  all  this? 

Bet.  Oh !  oh  !  she  is  sly  enough — She  looks 
as  ii  butter  would  not  melt  in  her  mouth — 
but  all  is  not  gold  that  glisters — smooth  water, 
you  know,  runs  deepest.  1  am  sony,  very 
sorry  indeed — my  young  master  makes  himself 
such  a  fool — but— urn! — ha! — lake  my  word 
for  it,  he  is  not  the  man — for  though  she  looks 
as  modest  as  a  maid  at  a  chrislenmg — yet — a 
— when  sweet-hearts  meet — in  the  dusk  of  the 
evening — and  stay  together  a  whole  hour — in 
the  dark  grove  — and — a — aha!  embrace  — and 
kiss — and — weep  at  parting — why  then — then 
yon  know — ah  !  it  is  easy  to  guess  all  the  rest 

Sid.  Why,  did  Constantia  meet  any  body 
in  this  manner? 

Bet.  Oh!  heavens!  I  beg  your  worship  will 
not  misapprehend  me!  for  I  assure  you,  I  do 
not  believe  ihey  did  any  harm — that  is  —  not 
in  tlie  grove — at  least  not  when  I  was  there 
— and  she  may  be  honestly  married,  for  aught 
I  know — She  may  be  very  honest,  for  aught 
I  know — heaven  forbid  I  should  say  any  harm 
of  her — I  only  say — that  they  did  meet  in 
the   dark    walk —  and    ^i^'a^   XAXift.  mu«^% 
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kemem — aj^  remember,   mt  — I   said   Uiat<— alof  brealdfailiiig  willi  me  tkis  moraiog  in  mj 
-    '  -     pertOB  in  thit  tuaSif — oine  months  fittle  sIwIt. 

iljp«r.  vVe  liad  that  happiness,  madam. 

Con,  JnsI  after  yon  left  me,  npon  rmj  open- 
ing my  book  of  aoconnts,  whioi  lay  ia  the 
drawer  of  the  reading  desk,  to  my  great  sur- 
prise-—I  there  found  this  case  of  jewels,  con- 
taining a  most  elegant  pair  of  ear-rings,  a 
necUace  of  great  Talne,  and  two  bank-Mb  id 
this  pocket-Jiook ;  the  mystery  of  which^  sir,  I 
presume  you  can  explain. 

E^er*  I  ran. 

Con.  They  were  of  your  conTeyia|^  then  f 

Eger,  They  were,  madam. 

Con.  I  assure  you  they  startled  and  abnnaed 
me. 

JEger,  1  hope  it  was  a  kind  alarm,  suck  ^s 
blushing  virtue  feels,  when  with  ber  band  she 
gives  her  heart — and  last  cousent. 

Con,  It  was  not,  indeed,  sir. 

Eger,  Do  not  say  so,  Constantia— ccmtf,  be 
kind  at  once;  my  peace  and  worldly  bliM 
depend  upon  this  moment. ' 

Con,  What  would  you  have  me  do? 

Eger.  What  loTe  and  Tirtne  dictate. 

Con,  Oh!  sir ~ experience  bat  loo  severdj 
proves  that  such  unequal  malcbet  as  ours  ne- 
ver prodoced  aught  but  contempt  and  anger 
in  parents,  censure  from  the  world — aod  a 
long  train  of  sorrow  and  repentance  in  the 
wretched  parties,  which  ia  bnt  too  often  en- 
tailed upon  thc*r  hapless  issue. 

Ser.  But  that,  Cfonstanlia,  caanol  be  oui 
tion;  for  my  fortune  b  .independent  and 

ample,  equal  to  luxury  and  splendid  folly;  1 
have  ue  right  tp  choose  the  partner  ot  mj 
heart. 

Con.  But  I  have  not,  sir — I  am  a  dependant 
on  my  lady— a  poor,  forsakeri,  helpless  orphan. 
Your  benevolent  mother  found  me^  took  nie 
to  her  bosom,  and  there  supplied  my  parental 
loss  with  every  tender  care,  indulgent  dalliance, 
and  with  all  the  sweet  persuasion  that  mater- 
nal fondness,  religious  precept,  polished  man- 
ners, and  hourly  example  could  administer. 
She  fostered  me;  \VFe^vs\  and  shall  I  now 
turn  viper,  and  with  black  ingratitude  stinc 
the  tender  heait  that  thus  has  cherished  mc? 
Shall  I  seduce  her  house*s  heir,  and  kill  her 
peace?  No — though  I  Joved  to  the  mad  «- 
treme  of  female  fondness ;  though  every  worldly 
bliss  that  woman's  vanity,  or  man*s  ambition 
could  desire,  followed  the  indulgence  of  mv 
love,  and  all  the  contempt  and  misery  of  this 
life  the  denial  of  that  indulffence,  I  would  dis- 
charge my  duty  to  my  benefictress,  my  earthly 
guardian,  my  more  than  parent. 

Eger,  My  dear  Constantia!  Your  prudence, 
your  gratitude,  and  the  cruel  virtue  of  your 
self-denial,  do  but  increase  my  love^  my  ad- 
miration, and  my  misery. 

Con,  Sir,  I  must  beg  you  will  give  me  leave 
to  return  these  bills  and  jewels. 

Eger,  Pray  do  not  mention  them ;  sure  my 
kindness  and  esteem  may  be  indulged  %o  lar, 
without  suspicion  or  reproach — I  beg  you  will 
accept  of  them ;  nay^,  I  insist — 

Con.  I  have  done,  sir — my  station  here  is 
to  obey — 1  know  tliey  are  the  gifts  of  a  vir- 
tuous mind,  and  mine  shall  convert  them  to 
the  teuderest  and  most  grateful  use. 

Eger,  Hark!   I  hear  a   carriage — it  is  my 


hence — ^may  ask  me  to  stand  godmother^— only 
rememiier — for  I  think  I  know.  wInrtV  what — 
when  I  ace  it,  as  well  as  another. 

SiJ.  No  donbl  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bet,  I  do  indeed,  sir;  and  so  your  servant, 
sir ;  [  Going,  reiiirns\  but  I  hope  your  wor- 
ship will  not  mention  my  name  in  this  bnsi- 
nest;— or  that  you  had  any  item  from  me 
about  it 

Sid.  I  shall  not,  Mrs.  Betty. 

B^t  For  indeed,  sir,  I  am  no  busybody, 
nor  do  I  love*  fending^)  or  proving — and  1 
assure  yoo,  sir,  I  hate  all  titlling  and  tattling 
— and  gossiping,  and  backbiting — and  taking 
away  a  person?  character. 

Sid.  I  observe  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Mei,  I  do»  indeed,  sir; — I  am  the  furthest 
from  it  of  any  person  in  the  world. 

Sid.  I  dare  say  you  are. 

Bet  I  am,  indeed,  sir;  and  so,  sir,  your 
bnmble  terranL 

Sid.  Tour  servant,  Mrs.  Betty. 

Bei,  So  f  I  see  be  believes  every  word '  I 
say,  that*s  charming — I  will  do  her  business 
for  her  I  am  resolved.         ^  ^     {Aside,  ExiL 

Sid.  What  can  this  ridicnious  creature 
meaii--4iy'  her  dark  walk? — I  see  envy  is  as 
mafijaant  in  a  paillry  waitinjg^  wench,  as  in 
the  vainest,  oi*  the  most  amlntious  lady  of  the 
court.  It  IS  always  an  infallible  mark  of  the 
basest  nature;  and  merit  in  the  lowest,  as  in 
the  highest  station,  mast  feel  the  shafb  of  en- 
vy%  constant  agents — ftdseliood  and  slander. 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam.  Sir,  Mr.  Effertod  and  miss  Constantia 
desire  to  speak  witn  you  in  the  china-room. 

Sid,  Very  well,  Sam.  \Exit  SarriX  I  will 
not  see  them — what*s  to  be  done  ? — inform  his 
father  of  his  intended  marriage! — no; — that 
must  not  be — for  the  overbearing  temper,  and 
ambitious  policy  of  sir  Pertinax,  would  exceed 
all  bounds  of  moderation.  But  this  young  man 
must  not  marry  Constintia — I  know  it  will 
offend  him — no  matter.  It  is  our  duty  to  offend 
when  the  offence  saves  the  man  we  love  from 
a  precipitate  action.  —  Yes,  I  must  discharge 
the  duty  of  mv  function  and  a  fnend,  though 
I  am  sure  to  lose  the  roan  whom  I  intend  to 
serve.  \Exii, 

ACT  II. 

ScENB  I. — A  Librarj, 

Enter  Egerton  and  Constantia. 

Con,  Mr.  Sidney  is  not  here,  sir. 

Eger,  I  assure  you  I  left  him  here,  and  1 
begged  that  he  would  stay  till  I  returned. 

Con,  His  prudence,  you  see,  sir,  has  made 
him  retire;  therefore  we  had  better  defer  the 
subject  till  he  is  present — ^In  the  mean  time, 
sir,  I  hope  you  will  permit  me  to  mention  an 
affair  that  has  greatly  alarmed  and  perplexed 
me.     I  suppose  you  guess  what  it  is? 

Eger,  I  do  not,  upon  my  word ! 

Con.  That's  a  uttic  strange — You  know,  sir, 
that  you  aqd  Mr,  Sidney  md  me  the  honour 

i)  Dvfcadlag, 
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father!  dear  girl,  compose  yourself — I  will 
coDSull  Sidutf  and  my  lady;  by  their  judff- 
menl  we  will  be  directed; — wfll  that  satisfy 
you  ? 

Can,  I  can  haye  no  will  but  my  lady*s; 
with  yoor  leaye,  I  will  retire — I  Mrould  not 
see  her  in  this  confusion. 

Eg€r,  Dear  girl,  adieu !    [Exit  Constantia, 

Enter  Sam. 

Sam,  Sir  Pertinaz  and  my  lady  are  comCi 
sir;  and  my  lady  desires  to  speak  with  you 
in  her  own  room — Oh !  she  is  here,  «ir. 

[Exit  Sam, 

Enter  Ladt  Macstcophant. 

Ladr  M.  Dear  child,  I  am  glad  to  see  you: 
why  did  you  not  come  to  town  yesterday,  to 
attend  the  leree — your  father  is  incensed  to 
the  uttermost  at  your  not  being  there. 

Egtr*  Madam,  it  is  with  extreme  regret  I 
tell  yon,  thai  I  can  no  longer  be  a  slave  to 
his  temper,  his  politics,  and  his  scheme  of 
marrving  me  to  this  woman.  Therefore  you 
had  better  consent  at  once  to  my  going  out 
of  the  kingdom,  and  to  my  taking  Constantia 
with  me;  for,  without  her,  I  never  can  be 
happy. 

Jjodj  Jfl  As  you  regard  my  peace,  or  your 
own  cnaracler,  1  beg  you  will  not  be  guilty 
of  so  rash  a  step — you  promised  me,  you 
would  nerer  marry  her  without  my  consent. 
1  will  open  it  to  your  father:  pray,  dear  Char- 
les, he  ruled — let  me  prevail. 

Eger,  Madam.  I  cannot  marry  this  lady! 

IauE/M*  \Ai^ ell,  well;  but  do  not  determine. 
First  patiently  hear  what  your  father  and  lord 
Lumbercouii  have  to  propose,  and  let  me  try 
to  manage  this  business  for  you  with  your 
father — pray  do,  Charles.  • 

Eger.  Madam,  1  submit. 

Ladj  M.  And  while  he  is  in  this  ill  hu- 
mour I' beg  you  will  not  oppose  him,  let 
him  say  what  he  will;  when  his  passion  is  a 
little  cool,  I  will  try  to  bring  him  to  reason 
— hut  pray  do  not  thwart  him. 

SirP,  \Wiihout^  Hand  your  gab,»)  ye 
scoundrel,  and  do  as  you  are  bid.  Zounds! 
ye  are  so  full  of  your  gab.  Take  the  chesnut 
gelding,  return  to  town,  and  inquire  what  is 
become  of  my  lord. 

LadjrM,  Oh!  here  he  comes,  Til  get  out 
of  the  war.  [Exit, 

Sir  P.  tfflthout2  Here  you,  Tomlins. 

Tom.  yprUhouiX  Sit\ 

Sir  P,  \fViQioui\  Where  is  my  son,  Egerton. 

Tom.  l^flthouQ  In  the  library,  sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  [ff^ithout]  Vary  wcel,  the  instant 
the  lawyers  come,  let  me  ken  it. 

Enter  Sir  Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  Vary  wcel — Vary  weel — ah,  ye  are 
a  fine  fellow — what  have  ye  to  say  for  your- 
sal — ale  not  ye  a  fine  spark?  arc  not  yc  a 
fine  spark,  I  say  ? — ah !  youVe  a — so  ye  would 
not  cone  op  till^)  the  levee? 

Eger,  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon — but — I — I — 
I   was  not  Tcry  well ; — besides — I  did  not  think 

i)  Sir-  Fnliun'i  Scotch  ij  not  lo  rrry  iaconprrbrn^ible 
«•  !•  mak»  il  nrcacsarj  to  explain  lh«  wholo  ;  wc  jhall 
iktnfon  cAntcal  onrsclrcfl  vilb  •  word  h«rcand  there. 


that — ^^at  my  presence  there  was  necessary. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  it  was  nacessary  —  I  tauld  ye  h 
was  necessary — and,  sir — I  must  now  tell  ye, 
that  the  whole  tenor  of  your  conduct  is  most 
offensive. 

Effer.  I  am  sorry  you  think  so,  sir.  1  am 
sure  I  do  not  intend  to  offend  you. 

Sir  P.  [In  anger \  I  care  not  what  ye  in- 
tend— sir,  I  tell  ye,  ye  do  offend — \Vhat  is 
the  meaning  of  this  conduct? — neglect  the  le- 
vee!— *Sdeeth!  sir,  your — what  is  your  reason, 
I  say,  for  thus  neglecting  the  levee,  and  dis- 
obeying my  commands? 

Jager.  Sir,  I  own — I  am  not  used  to  levees ; 
— nor  do  I  know  bow  to  dispose  of  mysell — 
oor  what  to  say  or  do,  in  such  a  situation.^ 

Sir  P»  Zounds,  sir !  do  you  not  see  what 
others  do?  gentle  and  simple;  temporal  and 
spiritual;  lords,  members,  judges,  genetila, 
and  bishops?  aw  crowding,  bustling,  pushing 
foremost  mtill  the  middle  of  the  cirae,,  and 
there  waiting,  watching,  and  striving  to  catch 
a  luock  or  a  smile  fra  the  great  mon;  which 
they  meet  with  an  amicable  risibility  of  aspect 
— a  modest  cadence  of  body — and  a  conciliat- 
ing co-operation  of  the  whole  mon; — which— 
expresses  an  officious  promptitude  for  his  ser- 
vice, and  indicates — that  they  luock  upon  them- 
selves as  the  suppliant  appendages  of  hisiiow- 
er,  and  the  enlisted  Swiss  of  his  poleetidal') 
fortune — this,  sir,  is  what  ye  aught  to  do — 
and  this,  sir,  is  what  I  never  once  omitted  fbV 
these  five-and-tharty  years — let  wba  would  be 
meenister. 

^er.  [Aside'^  Contemptible! 

Sir  P.  VVhat  is  that  yc  mutter,  sir? 

Eger.  Only  a  slight  reflection,  sir;  and  not 
relative  to  you. 

SirP,  Sir,  your  absenting  yourself  fra  the 
levee  at  this  juncture  is  suspeecious — it  is 
luocked  upon  as  a  kind  of  disaffection;  and 
aw  your  countrymen  are  highly  offended  with 
yecr  conduct:  for,  sir,  they  do  not  luock  upon 
ye  as  a  friend  or  a  weel  wisher  either  to 
Scotland  or  Scotchmen. 

Eger.  Then,  sir,  they  wrong  me,  I  assure 
you;  but  pray,  sir,  in  what  particular  can  I 
be  chargea  either  with  coldness  or  offence  to 
my  country? 

SirP.  Why,  sir,  ever  since  your  mother's 
uncle,  sir  Stanley  Egerton,  leA  ye  this  three 
thousand  pounds  a  year,  and  that  ye  have,  in 
compliance  with  his  will,  taken  up  the  name 
of  Egerton,  they  think  ye  are  grown  proud — 
that  ye  have  estranged  yoursal  lira  the  Macsyc- 
ophants  —  have  associated  with  yeer  mother's 
family — with  the  opposeetion — and  with  those, 
again  I  must  tell  you,  wha  do  not  wish  weel 
till  Scotland — besides,  sir,  in  a  conversation 
the  other  day,  aAer  dinner,  at  yeer  cousin 
Campbell  Mackeniies,  before  a  whole  table 
full  of  yeer  ain  relations,  did  ye  not  publicly 
wish — a  total  extinguishment  of  aw  party — 
and  of  aw  national  distinctions  whatever,  re- 
lative to  the  three  kingdoms.  And,  ye  block- 
head— was  that  a  prudent  wish  —  before  sae 
many  of  yeer  ain  countr}'men,  and  be  d — n'd 
to  ye?  Or,  was  it  a  fdial  language  to  hold 
before  me? 

Eger.  Sir,  with  your  pardon — I  cannot  think 

i)  Political;  Uio  acotch  generatU  l«i&^V«Ek^\%  %'^>»A  «^ 
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it  unfilial,  or  ini|imclent ;  I  own  t  do  with — 
most  «rd«Dtlf  with,  for.  a  total  eitinction^  of 


i)l  jNirtiet— particuuurljr  tbat  of  English. , 

ana  Scotch  might  ne? er  more  be  brougnt  into 
contest,  or  competition;  unless,  like  loving 
l>rolhers,  in  generous  emulation  for  one  com- 
mon cause. 

SirP*  How,  sir(  do  ye  persist? — what, 
would  ye  banish  aw  party — and  aw'  djstincr 
tion  belwaxt  English,  Irish,  and  your  ain  coun- 
trymen? 

iSJrer,  I  would,  sir. 

SirP,  Then  d^me,  sir— ye  are  nae  true 
Scot  Ay,  sir,  ye  may  luock  as  angry  as  ye 
wall;  but  again  I  say — ye  are  nae  true  Scot 

fifpTm  Your  pardon,  sir,  I  think  he  is  the 
true  Scol,  and  the  true  dtiien,  who  wishes 
eoual  josuce  to  the  merit  and  demerit  of  every 
subject  of  Great  Britain. — Amongst  whom,  sir, 
I  know  bnt  of  two  distinctions. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  sir,  and  what  are  those?  what 
are  those?  [ImpatienUy, 

Jfffr,  The  knare  and — the  honest  man. 

StrP,  Pshaw!  redeeculous! 

^ger*  And  he  who  makes  any  other— -let 
him  be  of  the  north  or  of  the  south,  of  the 
east -or  of  the  west.  in.  place  or  out  of  place 
— is  an  enemy  to  the  whole,  and  to  the  vir- 
tues^ humanity. 

SLrP,  Ay.  sir!  this  is  your  brother^s  im^ 
pttdent  doctrine — for  the  which  I  have  hanished 
him  fiir  ever  fra  my  presence,  my  heart,  and 
my  foiteie— sif,  I  will  have  nae  son  of  mine, 
because  truly  he  has  been  educate  in  ail  En^ 
lish  univarsityi  presume  to  speak  against  his 
native  land — or  against  my  principles.  Sir, 
Scotsmen — Scotsmen,  sir — ^wherever  they  meet 
throughout  the  globe — should  unite  and  stick 
together,  as  it  wer^  in  a  poleetical  phalanx. 
However — nae  mair  of  that  now,  I  wiu  talk  at 
large  till  ye  about  tbat  business  anon ;  in  the 
mean  time,  sir,  notwithstanding  your  conlempt 
of  my  advice,  and  your  disobeuif  ncc  till  niy 
commands,  I  wool  convince  ye  of  my  pater- 
nal attention  till  your  welfare,  by  my  mana- 
fement  witb  this  voluptuary  —  this  lord  Lum- 
ercourt,  whose  daughter  ye  are  to  marry: — 
ye  ken,  sir,  that  the  fellow  has  been  my  pa- 
tron above  these  five-and-tbarty  years. 

Eger.  True,  sir. 

SirP*.  Vary  weel — and  now,  sir,  you  see 
by  his  prodigality  be  is  become  my  depen- 
dant; and  accoroingly  1  have  made  my  bar- 
gain with  him  —  the  deel  a  bavirbee  he  has 
in  the  world  but  what  comes  through  these 
clutches ;  for  his  whole  estate,  which  has  three 
impleedt  boroughs  upon  it — mahk — is  now  in 
my  custody  at  nui*se;  the  which  estate,  on 
my  paying  off  his  debts,  and  allowing  him  a 
life-rent  of  seven  thousand  per  annum,  is  to 
be  made  over  till  me  for  my  life ;  and  at  my 
death  is  to  descend  till  ye  and  your  issue-- 
the  peerage  of  Lumbercourt,  you  ken,  will 
follow  of  course — io^  sir,  you  see  tliere  are 
three  impleecit  boroughs,  the  whole  patrimony 
of  Lumbercourt,  and  a  peerage,  at  one  slap- 
why  it  is  a  stroke — a  hit— a  hit--a  capital  hit, 
mon. — Zounds !  sir,  a  man  may  live  a  century, 
and  not  make  sic  another  hit  again ! 

Eger,  It  is  a  very  advantageous  bargain,  no 
doubt,  nr;  hvLi  what  will  my  lord's  family  say 
to  JtF 


Sir  P..  Why,  mon,  he»cares  not  if  his  fa- 
mily were'  aw  at  the  deel,  so  his  Ioboij  be 
bnt  aratified— only  let  him  have  his  race  Imwic, 
till  feed  his^  vanity;  his  polite  bbcklega,  to 
advise  him  in  his  matches  on  the  'turl^  cards, 
and  tennis ;  his  harridan,  till  drink  drams  wee 
him,  scrat  his  face,  and  bum  his  periwig, 
when  she  is  in  her  maudlin  hysterics — the  feJ' 
low  has  aw  that  fie  wants,  and  avr  that  be 
wishes,  in  this  worid — 

Enter  Tomlirs. 

Tom.  Lady  Rodolpba  is  come,  air. 

Sir  P.  And  my'  lord  ? 

Torn*  No,  sir,  be  is  about  a  mile  behind, 
the  servant  says. 

SirP,  Let  me  know  the  instant  he  arrives. 

Tom.  I  shall,  sir.  [£xi^ 

Sir  P.  Step  ye  oot,  ChaHes,  and  receive  ladj 
Rodolpba.  And  I  desire,  sir,  ye  wool  treat 
her  with  ass  i)  much  respect  and  igaUantry 
ass  possible— for  my  lord  nas  hinted  that  ye 
have  been  ver\''  remiss  ass  a  lover.  Adioods, 
Charles!  ye  should  admeenister'a  whole  tor- 
rant  o*flattery  till  her;  for  a  woman  neV 
thinks  a  man  loves  her,  till  ha  has.  made  an 
ideot  of  her  understanding  by  flattery;  flat- 
tery is  the  prime  bliss  olbe  sea,  the  nectar 
and  ambrosia  o*tbeir  charms;  and  ye  can 
ue*er  gi  them  o*er  muckle  of  it:  sae^  tbere*s  a 
guid  lad,  gang  and  mind  yeer  flaltery.  rJKxit 
iHferion']  Hab!  I  must  hem  a  tight  hanflupon 
this  fallow,  I  see.  I*m  fridrten^d  oot  o^my 
vvits  lest  bis  mother's  ihmi^  should  seduce 
him  to  their  party,  which  v^nU  ruin  my 
whole  scheme,  and  break  my  heart.  A  fine 
time  o*day  indeed  for  a  blockhead  to  turn 
patriot — when  the  character  is  exploded,  mark- 
ed, proscribed;  why,  the  common  people, 
the  very  vulgar,  have  found  out  the  jest,  and 
laugh  at  a  patriot  now-a-days,  jnst  as  they 
do  at  a  conjurer,  a  magician,  or  any  other  im- 
postor in  society. 

Enter  Tomlins  and  Lord  Lvmbsrcourt. 

l^om.  Lord  Lumbercourt  \Exii. 

Lord  L,  Sir  Pertinax,  I  kiss  your  baud. 

Sir  P.  Your  lordship*s  most  devoted — 1  re- 
joice to  see  you. 

LordL,  \ou  stole  a  march  upon  me  thi^ 
morning! — gave  me  the  slip,  Mac;  though  I 
never  wanted  your  assistance  more  in  my  life. 
I  thought  you   would  have  called  upon  mr. 

Sir  P.  My  dear  lord,  1  beg  ten    millions  ol 


pardons,  for  leaving  town  before  you — but  vi 
ken   that   your  lordship    at   dinner   yesterday 


c 
av 


settled  that  we  should  meet  this  morning  at 
the  levee  ? 

LordL.  That  I  acknowledge,  Mac — I  did 
promise  to  be  there,  1  own — but — 

SirP,  You  did,  indeed — and  accordingly  I 
was  at  the  levee:  and  waited  there  till  every 
mortal  was  gone,  and  seeing  you  did  na  come, 
I  concluded  that  your  lordship  was  gone 
before. 

LordL,  To  confess  the  truth,  my  dear  Mac, 
that  old  sinner,  lord  Freakish,  general  Jolley, 
sir  Anthony  Soaker,  and  two  or  three  more 
of  tbat  set — laid  hold  of  me  last  ni^t  at  tbe 

l)  T1i«  doable  «,  in  «m«,  it  pat  to  show  lli«t  ih«  teoUh 
girt  th«  tharp  iactoad  of  the  mA  sound  to  ihii  cen- 
t«iMiit  ia  ihesr  wordi. 
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opera;  a«d,  at  the  general  says,--! believe,  bylserranU  all  aboat  me^a  fellow,  called   a  lip- 


the    iiilelii§nice   of  my   bead   this   morning—  stafP 
lia!  bal  iuii  we  drank  deep  ere  we  departed 
~ha!  ba!  ba!  and— 

Str P»  ihil  ba!  ha!  nay,  if  you  were  with 
tiiat  party,  mr  lord,  I  don*t  wonder  at  not 
seeing  your  Jordship  at  the  levee! 

LordL,  The  truth  is,  sir  Pertinax,  my  fel- 
low let  rae  sleep  too  long  for  the  levee.  But 
I  wish  1  had  seen  you  before  you  left  town 
— I  wanted  you  dreadfully. 

Sir  P.  1  am  heartily  sorry  that  I  was  not 
in  the  way;  but  on  what  account,  my  lord, 
did  you  want  me? 

Lord L,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  a  cursed  awkward 
affair — and — ha!  ha!  yet  I  cannot  help  laugh- 
ing at  it  neither;  though  it  vexed  me  con- 
foundedly. 

Sir  P.  Vexed  yoy,  my  lord— I  wish  I  had 
been  Mri  ye  then :  but  for  heaven^s  sake ,  my 
lord,  what  was  it  that  could  possibly  vex  your 
lordship? 

Lord  It.  ^^by,  that  impudent,  teasing,  dun- 
ning rascal.  Mahogany,  my  upholsterer — you 
know  the  lellow? 

Sir  P.  Perfectly,  my  lord. 
LordL.   The  impudent  scoundrel   has   sued 
me  up  to  some  infernal  kind  of  a — something 
or  oloer,  in  the  law,  which    1  think  they  call 
.in  execution! 
SirP,  The  rascal! 

LordL*  Upon  which,  sir,  the  fellow — ha ! 
ha!  ha!  I  cannot  help  laygbing  at  it — bywat 
of  asking  pardon,  ha !  ha !  ha !  had  the  mo- 
desty to  wait  on  me  two  or  three  days  ago 
— to  inform  my  honour,  ha!  ha!  as  he  was 
pleased  to  dignify  me — that  the  execution  was 
now  ready  to  be  put  in  force  against  my  ho- 
nour, ba!  ba!  ba!— hut  that,  out  of  respect 
to  my  honour,  as  be  had  tal^^n  a  great  deal 
of  my  boiiour*s  mone^^,  he  Voiild  not  suffer 
Wis  lawyer  to  serve  it — till  he  ^d  first  inform- 
ed my  honour — because  he  wax  not  willing 
to  aflront  my  honour !  ha !  ha !  ha !  —  a  son 
of  a  whore ! 

SirP,  1  never  heard  of  so  impudent  a  dog. 
LordL,  Now,  my  dear  Mac!  ha!  ha!  as 
the  sconi|drel*s  apology  was  so  very  satisfac- 
tory, and  his  intormation  so  very  agreeable 
to  my  honour — I  told  him,  that  in  honour  I 
could  not  do  less  than  to  order  his  honour 
to  lie  paid  immediately. 

SirP.  Ha!  ba!  ha!— vary  weel — ye  were 
as  complaisant  ass  the  scoundrel  till  the  full, 
I  think,  my  lord. 

LordL  Ha!  ha!  ha!  to  the  full;  hut  you 
(hall  hear — you  shall  hear,  Mac — so,  sir,  with 
l^reat  composure,  seeing  a  smart  oaken  cud- 
gel, that  stood  very  handily  in  a  corner  of 
dressing-room  —  I    ordered    two    of  my 


M,  stepped  up,  and  begged  the  favour  of 
my  iootman,  who  thrashed  the  upholstereri 
and  the  two  that  held  him,  to  go  along  with 
hi  in  upon  a  little  business  to  my  lord  chief 
justice. 

5i>  P.  The  devil! 

LordL.  And  at  tb'i  tame  instant  I,  in  my 
turn,  was  accosted  by  two  other  yery  civil 
scoundrcPs,  who,  with  a  moat  insolent  polite- 
ness, begged  my  pardon,  and  informed  me, 
that  I  must  not  go  into  my  own  chaise! 

SirP,  How.  my  lord!  not  intil  your  ain 
carriage ! 

LordL,  No,  sir — for  that  they,  by  order  of 
the  sheriff,  must  seize  it,  at  the  suit  of  a 
gentleman— one  Mr.  Mahoeany,  an  upholsterer. 

Sir  P,  An  impudent  villain  ! 

LordL,  it  is  all  true,  I  assure  you;  so  you 
see,  my  dear  Mac,  what  a  d — ned  country 
this  is  to  live  in,  where  noblemen  are  obliged 
to  pay  their  debts,  just  like  merchants,  coblers, 
peasants,  or  mechanics — Is  not  that  a  scandal, 
dear  Mac,  to  a  nation? 

SirP.  My  lord,  it  is  not  only  a  scandal, 
but  a  national  grievance. 

LordL.  Sir,  there  is  not  another  nation  in 
the  world  that  has  such  a  grievance  to  com- 
plain of.  But  what  concerns  me  most,  I  am 
afraid,  my  dear  Mac,  that  the  villain  wiHsend 
down  to  Newmarket,  and  seize  my  string  of 
horses. 

SirP.  Your  string  of  horses t  We  must 
prevent  that,  at  all  events:— that  would  be 
such  a  disgrace,  I  will  dispatch  an  express  to 
town  directly,  to  put  a  stop  till  the  scoun- 
drePs  proceeding. 

Lorii  L.  IVytbee  do,   my  dear  sir  Pertinax. 

SirP,  Oh!  it  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

LordL,  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  sir 
Pertinax,  upon  honour. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  my  lord ;  *tis  my  duty  to  oblige 
your  lordship  to  the  very  utmost  stretch  of 
my  aheelity. 
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rdlows  to  bold  the  rascal,  and  another  to  take 
iie  cudgel,  and  return  the  scoundrePs  civility 
with  a  good  drubbing,  as  long  as  the  stick 
asted! 

SirP,  Ha!    ba!   ha!   admirable!   a<   eude 
stroke  of  humour   as   ever  i   heard   of — 
lid  they  drub  him  soundly,  my  lord? 

LordL  Ob!  most  liberally,  ha!  ha!  ba! 
nost  libcvany;  and  there  i  thought  the  affair 
ivould  have  rested,  till  I  should  think  proper 
o  pay  the  scoundrel — but  this  morning,  sir, 
ust   as  I  was  stepping  into  my   chaise — my| 


Enter  Tomliks. 

Tonu  Colonel  Toper  presents  his  compli- 
ments to  you,  sir,  and  having  no  family  down 
with  him  in  the  country  —  be  and  captain 
Hardbottle,  if  not  inconvenient,  will  do  them- 
selves the  honour  of  taking  a  family  dinner 
with  you. 

Sir  P,  They  are  two  of  our  militia  officers: 
does  your  lordship  know  them? 

LordL,  By  sient  only. 

Sir P,  i  am  afraid,  my  lord,  they  will  in- 
terrupt our  business. 

LordL,  Ha!  ha!  not  at  all— not  at  all— 
ba!  ha!  ha!  I  should  like  to  be  acquainted 
with  Toper,  they  say  he  is  a  fine  jolly  fellow ! 

SirP.  Oh!  very  |olly.  and  ver}'  clever.  He 
and  the  captain,  my  lord,  are  reckoned  two 
of  the  haracst  drinkers  in  the  country. 

LordL,  Ha!  ha!  ha!    so  1  have  heard— let 

us  have   them  by  all  means,    Mac;   they  will 

and  I  enliven  the  scene — how  far  are  they  from  you? 

SirP,  Just  across  the  meadows — not  naif  a 
mile,  my  lord— a  step— a  step. 


l)  A  C-nnilable  {tipptd  atufD,  I'roni  their  haTw;!  iIm 
ajmbnli  of  aulhorilj  placed  on  the  top  of  tlicir  alavM  ; 
which  beiaft  ahown  tu  aaj  man*  in  th«  kiag'a  uama. 
ho  daroa  not  vrCatc  lo  C<n\Vu'«  vV«  t^tv^MMVft^ 
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LordL,  Oily  let  ut  bwre  tke  J0II7  iogt,  by 

all  IBMBt! 

SirP,  Mr  eomplimMrtiy  I  sball  bo  prowl 
of  tbeir  wm^my.  lExH  TomUm]  Anif  >) 
je  plaMe,  nj  lord,  we  wall  gmng  and  cbat  a 
bit  wee')  tbe  womeD.  I  baTe  not  seen  lady 
Rodolpba  ainoe  abe  returned  fra  tbe  Batb;  I 
long  to  banre  a  little  newa  from  ber  aboot 
tbe  comoBBy  tbere.  Lad/K  O.  yes;— tbere  was  a   vmy  great 

JLardlL  Ot  abeU  ghre  yon  an  aocoimt  of  mob  indeed;  but  ^ai^  little  comoany :  aw  ca- 


probation  of  io  sound  an  understanding— so 
soldiroe  a  genius^-and  so  polisbed,  najy  so 
exquisite  a  taste,  itlhnt  nffhriH  anrnrnfjIiArd 
Mr.  £gerton. 

Sir  P.  But,  ledy  Rodolpba,  I  wiab  till  aik 
your  ladysbip  some  questaons  aboot  tbe  com- 
pany at  Ratb;  tbey  say  ye  bad  aw  tbe  world 
there. 


tbem,  rU  warrant  yon.  [A  vmrj  Utud  laufh 
^nAotA  Bam  tbe  bairbrain  comes!  it  must 
be  be^  by  tbe  noise. 

Lmd^A  IPFUkouq  Allons!  gude  Iblks— 
follow  ma    sans  oeremonie! 

Kmttr  Lunr  RonoLnu ,  JLadt  Magstco- 

MUXT,   EeBETOM,  Oitd  SlDMBT. 

La^frML  [Running  up  to  Sir  Periinax] 
Sir  PertiBait— your  most  deroted — most  ob- 
aefuiottSi  and  moM  obedient  TassaL 

[Couriesies  perjr  iow. 

SirP*  Lady  Rodoinba-  down  till  tbe  ground 
my  coagratuuliims,  duty,  and  affection ,.  sin- 
oarely  attand  your  bdysbip. 

TBowing^  ridieuiousfy  io^* 

LadjrR,  Ol  Sirrertinas<*your  bumeelity  is 
most  sublimely  oomplaimnt — at  present  un- 
anewerable  ■  but,  sir,  I  sball  intensely  study 
to  mm  it  rCoMTtfeffitfff  f»erY  leNrl  £ifty  fold. 

SirP»  Vl^ecJ,  madam^  baf  you  luod^  gaily 
—wed  ami  bow — ^how  is  your  ladyship  after 
yow  jam*  till  tbe  Batb? 

Lnijflt  Newer  better,  sir  Pertinaa — as  well 
as  ymrth,  bealdi,  riotous  spirits,  and  a  careless, 
bappy  beart  can  make  me. 

Sir  JP.  I  am  mighty  glad  till  bear  it,  my 

lady* 

Lor4L»  Ay,^  ay,— Rodolpha  is  alwajs  in 
spirits;  sir  Pertinai,  Vi^e  la  bagatelle,  is  the 
philosophy  of  our  family,  ha ! — Rodolpha, — ha ! 

LoralL  Traith  b  it,  myiord:  and  upon 
bonour.  I  am  determined  it  never  shall  he 
changed  by  my  consent — weel  I  tow—  ha! 
ha!  ba!  ba!  hai  Vive  la  bagatelle  would  be 
a  most  brilliant  motto  for  Uie  chariot  of  a 
bellie  of  fashion — ^what  say  ye  till  my  fancy, 
lady  Macsycophant? 

LadjrM,  It  would  have  novelty  at  least  to 
recommend  it,  madam. 

Ladjr  /L  Which  of  aw  charms  is  the  most 
delia^tfui  that  can  accompany  wil,  taste,  love, 
or  mendship—for  novelty,  I  take  to  be  the 
true  je  ne  s^ai  ouoi,  of  all  woHdIy  bliss. 
Cousin  Egerton,  snould  not  you  like  to.  have 
a  wife  wim  Vive  la  bagatelle  upon  her  wed- 
ding chariot? 

Mger*  Oh!  certainly,  madam. 

LadfrIL  Yes — I  Uiink  it  would  be  quite 
out  of  tbe  common,  and  singularly  ailegant. 

£ger.  Indisputably,  madam— for,  as  a  motto 
is  a  word  to  the  wise;  or  rather  a  broad 
hint  to  the  whole  world,  of  a  -  person*s  taste 
and  principles,  Viye  la  baeatelle — would  he 
most  expressive,  at  first  sigbt,  of  your  lady- 


shipV  characteristic! 


naiUe — except  our  am  perty;  the  place  wat 
quite^  orooded  wi  ^our  littfe  porseprood  me- 
chanics—an  odd  kind  ^  of  queer  luocbing  ani- 
mals, that  ha  started  intil  fortunes  fro  lotterj 
tickets,  rich  |f  rises  at  sea,  gambling  is  Aange- 
alley,  and  sic  like  caprices  of  lorlaM^  and 
awaw  they  aw  crood  till  the  Batb,  to  lam 
genteelity,  and  the  names,  titles,  intrigues,  and 
hon  roots  of  us  people  of  fashion — ^ba!  ba!  ba! 

Omnes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

LordL.  Ha!. ha!  bai  I  know  tbcm  —  I 
know  the  things  you  mean,  my  dear,  ci4nme-- 
ly  well.  I  have  observed  them  a  tbousand 
times;  and  wondered  where  tbe  deril  tbey 
all  came  from!  ha!  ba!  bal 

LadrM.  Pray,  lady  Rodolpba,  what  were 
your  diversions  at  Balb? 

Ladjr  R,  Gude  iaitb,  my  ledy,  tbe  oompaaj 
were  my  diversion  —  and  belter  nai  bnman 
follies  ever  afforded — ba!  ba!  ba!  ale  an  a 
maxture—and  sfc  oddities,  ba!  ba!  ba!  jl  per- 
fect gallimowfry !  ba!  ba!  ba!  lady  Kanigunda 
Mackensie  and  I  used  io  gang almat  tillevery 
part  of  this  human  chaos,  m!  ba!  on  pur- 
pose till  reconnoitre  the  monstera.  and  pick 
up  their  frivolities,  ba!  ba!  ba!-ba: 


tbe  instant  I  commence  bride.    Well,  I   am 
munenselj  proud  that  my  fancy  has  the  ap- 

/;  m     b)  With. 


up 

Onutes.  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

SirP.  lUl  ha!  ha!  why,  that  must  have 
been  a  high   entertainment  till  your  ladyship! 

Ladj  R,  Su^rlative,  and  inexhaustihlc,  sir 
P^rtinax !  ha !  Vi !  ba  k  Madam ,  we  had  io 
yane  group  a^er  and  a  sharper — a  duchess 
and  a  pin-maker*s  wife — a  boardiog-schooi 
miss  and  her  grandmother — a  fat  par»on,  a 
lean  general,  and  a  yellow  admiral  —  hal  ha! 
all  speaking  together,  and  bawling,  and  frett 
ing,  and  fuming,  and  wrangling,  and  retorting 
in  fierce  contention,  as  if  tee  fame ,  and  thi? 
fortune,  of  aw  tbe  parties,  were  till  he  the 
issue  -of  the  conflict 

Sir P*  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Pray,  madam,  what 
was  tbe  object  of  tbeir  furious  contantion? 

Lady  R,  Ob;  a  vary  important  one,  1  as- 
sure you,  sirPertinax;  of  no  less  consequence, 
madam ,  than  how  ah  odd  trick  at  whist  was 
lost,  or  might  have  been  saved ! 

Omnes,  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Ladjr  R.  In  another  party,  sir  Pertinax,  wc 
had  what  was  called  the  cabinet  council; 
which  was  composed  of  a  duke,  and  a  haber- 
dasher— a  red  hot  patriot  and  a  sneering  court- 
ier— a  discarded  statesman  and  his  acribblina^ 
chaplain — wi  a  busy,  bawling,  mnckle^heedeu 
prerogative  lawyer — All  of  whom  were  every 
minute  ready  to  gang  together  by  tbe  lugs  ^k 
aboot  the  in  and  the  oot  raeenistry,  ba!  ba!  ba! 

Omnes,  Ha!  ha!  ha! 

SirP,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  weel,  that  was  a  droll, 
motley  cabinet,  I  vow.  Vary  whimsical,  upon 
honour;  but  they  are  aw  greet  politeecians  at 
Bath,  and  settle  a  meenistry  there  with  ass 
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muck  eiM  ass  tbey  do  a  tune  for  a  country 
dance ! 

LadjrJtL  TVo,.  lir  Pertinaz,  in  a  retired 
part%of  tlie  room — snug — in  a  by-comer — in 
close  conference,  we  had  a  Jew  and  a  beeshop. 

Sir  P.  A  Jew  and  a  beeshop!  hal  ha!  a 
deviJisfa  gnde  connesion  that;  and  pray,  my 
lady,  what  were  they  aboot? 

itodjr  JL  VVhy,  sir,  the  beeshop  was  striring 
to  convert  the  Jew ;  while  the  Jew ,  by  inter- 
vals, was  slily  picking  up  intelligence  fra  the 
beeshop,  aboot  the  change  in  the  meenistry, 
in  hopes  of  making  a  stroke  in  the  stocks. 

Omnes.  Ha  !  ha !  ha ! 

SirP,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  admirable,  admirable, 
1  honour  the  smouse— hah! — it  was  deevilish 
clever  of  him,  my  lord,  deevilisb  clever,  the 
Jew  distilling  the  heeshop*.s  brains. 

LordL.  Xes,  yes,  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp 
look  out;  1  think  it  was  a  fair  trial  of  skill 
on  both  sides,  Mr.  Egerton. 

Eger.  True,  my  lord;  but  the  Jew  seems 
to  have  been  in  tne  fairer  way  to  succeed. 

LordL,  Oh!  all  to  nothing,  sir;  ba!  ha! 
ba!  well,  child,  I  like  your  Jew  and  your 
bishop  much — it  is  monstrous  clever,  let  us 
have  the  rest  of  the  history,  pray,  my  dear. 

Ladj  R.  Gude  traith,  my  lord,  the  sum  to- 
tal is,  that  there  we  aw  danced,  and  wrang- 
led, and  Haltered,  and  slandered,  and  gambled, 
and  cheated,  and  mingled,  and  jumbled — 

OmiiCM.  lla!  ha!  ba! 

LordL,  Well,  you  are  a  droll  girl,  Ro- 
dolpha,  and  upon  honour,  ba!  ba!  ba! — you 
have  given  us  as  whimsical  a  sketch  as  ever 
was  hit  off.     What  say  you,  Mr.  Sidney. 

Sidm.  Upon  my  word,  my  lord,  the  lady  has 
made  rae  see  the  whole  assembly  at  Batn,  in 
glaring,  pleasing,  distinct  colours! 

LadjIL  O,  dear  maister  Sidaey,  your  ap- 
probation makes  me  as  vain,  as  a  reigning 
toast  at  her  looking-glass. 

Enter  ToMLiNS. 

Town,  Colonel  Toper  and  captain  Hard- 
boltle  are  come,  sir. 

SirP,  O,  vary  weel!  dinner  immediately. 

Tom,  It  is  ready,  sir.  [Exit  Tomiins. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,'  we  attend  your  lordship. 

LordL,  Lady  Mac,  your  lady$bip*s  hand, 
if  you  please.  [//ef  leads  her  out, 

SirP.  Lady  Rodolpba,  here  is  an  Arcadian 
swain,  that  has  a  hand  at  your  ladysbip*s  de- 
votion ! 

LadjrlL  And  I,  sir  Pertinax ,  ba  vean  at 
bis — (^Gives  her  Hand  to  Ef^ertonl  there, 
sir, — as  to  hearts — ye  ken,  cousin,  tney  are 
nae  brought  into  the  account  o*human  dealings 
now-a-davs. 

Eger,  Oh!  madam,  they  are  mere  tempo- 
rary baubles,  especially  in  courtship;  and  no 
more  to  be  depended  upon  than  the  weather 
— or  a  lottery  ticket. 

Lad/IL  Ha!  ba!'ha!  twa  axccilent  seemi- 
lies,  I  vow,  Mr.  Egerton,  axcellent!  for  they 
illustrate  the  vagaries,  and  inconstancy  of  my 
dissipated  heart,  ass  exactly  —  ass  if  ye  had 
meant  liH  describe  it.     [Egerton  leads  her  out. 

Sir P^  Ua!  ha!  ha!  what  a  vast  fund  of 
speerits  and  good  humour  she  has,  maister 
Sidney. 

SiA  A  great  fund,  indeed,  sir  Pertinax. 


SirP,  Hah!  fay  this  time  to^norrow,  mai- 
ster Sidney,  I  hope  wee  shall  ha  CTery  thing 
ready  for  ye  to  put  the  last  helping  hand  tiU 
the  earthly  happiness  o^our  friend  and  pupil ; 
and  then,  ^ir,  my  cares  wuU  be  over  lor  uis 
life ;  for  as  till  my  other  son  I  expect  nai  gude 
of  him :  nor  should  I  grieve  were  I  to  see 
him  in  his  coffin.  But  this  match — Oh!  it  wull 
make  me   the  happiest  of  aw  human  beings. 

[JExeunL 

ACT  HL 
SciNB  l,^A  Library, 

Enter  Sir  Piatimax  and  Egbrtok. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  I  wull  not  hear  a  word  aboot 
it;— I  insist  upon  it  ye  are  vnrong— ye  should 
bai  paid  your  court  till  my  lord,  and  not  ha 
scrupled  swallowing  a  bumper  or  twa — or 
twanty  till  oblige  him! 

Eger,  Sir,  I  did  drink  his  toast  in  a  bumper. 

SirP,  Yas,  ye  did;  but  how?— how?— |ust 
ass  a  cross  brain  takes  pheesic,  wi  wry  mouths, 
and  sour  faces,  wbach  my  lord  observed;  then, 
to  mend  the  matter,  the  moment  that  he  and 
the  colonel  got  intill  a  drunken  dispute  aboot 
releegion,  ye  slily  slunged  awa. 

Eger,  I  thought,  sir,  it  was  time  to  go, 
when  my  lord  insisted  upon  half-pint  bumpers. 

Sir  P,  Sir,  that  was  not  levelled  at  you — 
but  at  the  colonel,  the  captain,  and  the  com- 
missioner, in  order  till  try  their  bottoms;  bat 
they  aw  agreed  that  ye  and  I  sboaM  drink 
oot  o^smaw  glasses. 

Eger,  But,  sir,  I  beg  pardon — ^I  did  not 
choose  to  drink  any  more. 

SirP,  But,  sir,  1  tell  you  there  was  necess- 
ity for  your  drinking  more  at  this  particular 
juncture. 

Eger,  A  necessity !  in  what  respect,  sir  ? 

Sir  P.  Why,  sir,  I  have  a  certain  point  to 
carry,  independent  of  the  lawyers,  with  my 
lord,  in  this  agreement  of  your  marriage, 
aboot  whacb,  I  am  afraid  we  shall  ha  a  warm 
crooked  squabble — and  therefore  I  wanted  your 
assistance  in  it 

Eger.  But  how,  sir,  could  my  drinking  con- 
tribute to  assist  you  in  your  squabble  ? 

SirP,  Yas,  sir,  it  would  ha  contributed— 
it  might  have  prevented  the  squabble. 

Eger,  How  so,  sir? 

Sir  P.  W^y,  sir,  my  lord  is  proud  of  ye 
for  a  son-in-law,  and  of  your  little  French 
songs — your  stories,  and  your  bon  mots,  when 
ye  are  in  the  humour — and  guin  ye  had  but 
staid,  and  been  a  lettle  jolly,  and  drank  half 
a  score  bumpers  wi  him,  till  he  got  a  little 
tipsy,  I  am  sure  when  we  had  him  i^that  tipsy 
mood — we  might  ha  settled  the  point  amongst 
ourselves,  before  the  lawyers  came — but  noow, 
sir,  I  dinna  ken  what  will  be  the  consequence. 

Eger.  But  when  a  man  is  intoxicjited,  would 
that  have  been  a  seasonable  time  to  settle 
business,  sir? 

SirP,  The  most  seasonable,  sir,  the  most 
seasonable;  for,  sir,  when  my  lord  is  in  his 
cups,  his  suspeecionandbis  judgment  are  baith 
asleep,  and  his  heart  is  aw  jollity,  fun,  and 
gude  fellowship  —  you  may  then  mould  his 
consent  to  any  thing;  and  can  there  be-  a 
happier  momenjl  than  ihal  Cot  a^  Vw^usl  ^  «v 
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to  tetlle  ^  diipiile  wi  a  finend?  Wbat  if  it 
jon  shrug  your  abouldcn  at,  sir?^ 

£^«r.  At  soy  own  igaoniBce,  air:  for  I  an- 
dentand- neither  the  philotophj  nor  the  mo- 
ralUy  of  jovr  doctrine 

StrP^  I  hen  ye  do  not,  sir;— and  what  is 


[Act  II. 

prudently  conducted,  would   he  the  readiest 

Salt  I  could  gaug  for  the  hettering  of  roy  con> 
eetipn.  and  aocordingly  set  ahoot  it— aoow, 
sir,  in  this  punuit— beauty — heautyiah!  beanly 
often  strucs  mine  eyue^  and  played*  aboot  m? 
heart,  and  fluttered,  and   heeff,  and   haocked, 


warse,  ye  nerer  wall  understand  it,  ass  ye  and  knoched,  but  the  deel  an  entranee  I  evter 


proceed.  In  yean  word,  Charles— I  ha  often 
tauld  yoy  and^  noow  again  I  tell  ye  yeance 
for  aW|  that  every  man  should  he  a  man  o*the 
warld,  and  should  understand  the  doctrine  of 
pleeabeality;  for,  sir,  the  manceuvres  of  pleea- 
beclily  are  ass  necessary  to  rise  in  the  warld, 
ass  wrangUnif  and  logical  subtlety  are  to  rise 
at 'the  bar.  Why  ye  see,  sir,  I  ha  acquired 
•  noMe  fortune,  a  princely  fortune,  and  hoow 
do  ye  think  I  ha  raised  h? 

&en  Doubtless,  sir,  by  your  abilities. 

ShrP.  Doolless,  sir,  ye  are  a  blockhead — 
nait  sir,  111  tell  ye  hopw  I  raised  it,  sir;  1 
raised  it  by  hoowing;  by  hoowing,  sir;  I  na- 
▼er.  in  my  life  could  stood  straight  i*th*  pre- 
sence of  a  great  mon ;  but  awwa;fs  boowed, 
and  hoowcMy  and  boowed,  as  it  were  by 
instinct. 

JEJ^«r.  How  do  you  mean,  by^  instinct,  sir? 

Sir  P.  Hoow  do  I  mean,  by  instinctr^why, 
sir,  I  mean  hy-^by— bythe  instinct  of  interest, 
sir,  whach  is  the  universal  instinct  of  mankind, 
sir:  il  u. wonderful  to  think,  what  a  cordial, 
what  an  amicable^  nay,  what  an  infallible  in- 
OnencflL  boowing  has  upon  the  pride  and  va- 
nity  of  honan  nature;  Chairies,/  answer  me 


let  it  gel — for  I  obsenred  that  beauty  is  gene- 
rally a  prood,  vain,  saucy,  expensiTn  sort  of 
a  commodity. 

Eger,   Verv  justly  observed,  sir. 

Sir  P.  And  therefore,  sir,  I  lefk  it  to  pro- 
digals and  coxcombs,  that  could  afibird  till 
[»ay  for  it,  and  in  iu  stead,  sir,— niarit — ^I 
uocked  oot  for  an  ancient,  weeljointncd,  su- 
perannuated dowager:— a  consumptiTS^  looth- 
less,  phthisicky,  wealthy  widow — or  a  shree- 
veled,  cadaverous,  neglacted  piece  of  deform- 
ity, i*th'  shape  of  an  esard,  or  an  empersi^)- 
and -or  in  short,  any  thing,  any  thing,  that 
had  the  siller,  the  siller;  for  that  was  the 
north  star  of  my  affection — do  ye  take  me, 
sir  ?    Was  na  that  right? 

JEffer.  O  doubtless,  doubtless,  sir.    * 

Sir  P.  Noow,  sir,  "where  do  ye  think  I 
ganged  to  luock  for  this  woman  wi  'th*  siller 
— na  till  court — na  till  play-houses,  or  assem- 
blies— ha,  sir,  I  gangeo  till  the  kick,  till  the 
anabaptists,  independent,  Bradleonian,  Mug- 
gletonian  meetings'),  till  the  -morning  and 
evening  service  of  churches  and  chapels  of 
ease;  and  till  the  midnight,  melting,  concee- 
liating  love-feasts  of  the  metbodists')  —  and 


sincei^y,  ha  ye  a  mind  till  b^  convinced  cf  there  at  last,  sir,  I  fell  upon  an  old,  rich,  sour. 


the    force  of  my  doctrine,  by  example  and 
demonstration  ?  * 

Sger*  Gertainly,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Then,  sir,  as  the  greatest  favour  I 
can  confer  upon  ye,  I  wnll  give  ye  a  short 
sketch  of  the  stages  of  my  boowing;  ass  an 
excitement  and  a  landmarlc  for  ye  till  boow 
by,  and  ass  an  infallible  nostrum  for  a  mon 
o  the  warld  till  thrive  i*Uie  warld. 

JCger,  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  to  profit  by 
your  experience. 

SirP,  Vary  wcel.  [^Thg/  both  sit  down] 
And  noow,  sir,  ye  must  recall  till  your  thoughts, 
that  your  grand-father  was  a  mon,  woose 
penurious  income  of  half-pay  was  the  sum 
total  of  his  fortune;  and,  sir,  aw  my  provee- 
sion  fra  him  was  a  modicum  of  Latin,  an  cx« 
partness  of  areethmvlic,  and  a  short  system 
of  worldly  counsel ;  the  chief  ingredients  of 
which  were,  a  persevering  industry,  a  reegid 
economy,,a.  smooth  tongue,  a  pliabeelety  of 
temper,  and  a  constant  attention  till  make 
every  mon  wee!  pleased  wi  himself. 

Eger,  Very  prudent  advice,  sir. 

SirP.  Therefore,  sir,  I  lay  it  before  ye — 
now,  sir,  wi  these  materials,  I  set  oot,  a 
rough  raw-boned  striplinff,  fra  the  north,  till 
try  my  fortune  wi  them  here  i*the  south ;  and 
my  first  step  intill  the  world  was  a  beggarly 
clerkship  in  Sawney  Gordon*s  counting-nouse, 
here  i*tne  city  of  London,  whach ,  youMI  say, 
afforded  but  a  barren  sort  of  a  prospect. 

aer.  It  was   not  a  very  fertile  one  ,•  in- 
,  sir. 
Sir  P,  The  revearse,  the  revearse.     Wecl, 
sir,  seeing   mysel   in   this   unprofitable  silua- 
^on,  I  reflected  deeply,  I  cast  ahoot  my  thoughts, 
am/  concluded  that  a  matrimonial  adventure, 


slighted,  antiquated,  musty  maiden ;  that  luocked 
—ha!  ha!  ha!  she  luocked  jnst  like  a  skeleton, 
in  a  surgeon*s  glass-case  —  noow,  sir,  this 
meeserable  object  was  releegiously  angry  wi 
hersel,  and  aw  the  wrrld;  nad  nai  comfort 
but  in  a  supernatural,  releegious,  enthusiastic 
deieerium;  ha!  ha!  ha!  sir,  she  was  mad — 
mad  ass  a  bedlamile. 

Eger.  Not  improbable,  sir ;  there  are.  num- 
bers of  poor  creatures  in  the  same  enthusiastic 
condition. 

Sir  P,  Oh !  numbers,  numbers ;  now,  sir, 
this  poor,  cracked,  crazy  creature,  used  to 
sing,  and  sigh,  and  groan,  and  weep,  and 
wail,  and  gnash  her  teeth  constantly,  morning 
and  evening,  at  the  tabernacle.  And  ass  soon 
ass  I  found  she  had  the  siller,  aha !  guHc 
traith ,  I  plumped  me  doon  upo*  my  kne<:s 
close  by  her,  cheek-hy-jole,  and  sung,  and 
sighed,  and  groaned  as  vehemently  ass  she 
could  do  for  the  life  of  her;  ay,  and  turned 
up  the  whites  of  my  eyne,  till  the  strings  al- 
most cracked  again:  I  watched  her  attentively ; 
handed  her  till  her  chair;  waited  on  herhame; 
got  most  releegiously  intimate  wi  her  iti  a 
week;  married  her  in  a  fortnight;  buned  her 
in  a  month;  touched  the  siller;  and  wi  a 
deep  suit  of  morning,  a  sorrowful  veesa^e, 
and  a  joyful  heart,  I  bej^an  the  warld  again; 
and  this,  sir,  was  the  first  effectual  hoow  I 
ever  made  till  the  vanity  of  human  natiuv: 
noow,  sir,  do  ye  understand  this  doctrine? 

l)  Id  ihe  almpe  of  ■  ^  or  an  and  per  Me  (and  for  ii>clQ. 
Koimerlj  tlie  word  and  wis  drauird  \»j  a  aigo  in 
printing  ihut  «lc. 

fl)    DitYercnl  arcta  diatenling  frnm  ihe  ehotch  of  £aglaii<). 

S)  The«e  love  f«aiila,  nol-wilba  landing  they  ougSt  lu  l<« 
icli^iuua*  poaaeaa  a  great  deal  ot  the  old  love  ajatrm 
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Kger.  PeiTeclly  well,  sir. 

Sir  P.  My  next  boow,  sir,  was  till  jour 
a  ill  motliery  whom  F  ran  away  wi  fra  the 
boardiog-scfaool,  by  the  interest  of  whose  fa- 
fiiily  I  got  a  gude  smart  place  iHh*  treasury; 
and,  sir,  my  vary  next  step  was  intill  parlia- 
ment, the  whach  I  entered  wi  ass  ardent  and 
ass  determined  an  ambeetion,  ass  ever  agee- 
laled  the  heart  o'Csesar  himsel.  Sir;  1  boowed, 
and  watched,  and  attended,  and  dangled  upo* 
the  then  great  mon,  till  I  got  intill  the  vary 
bowels  of  his  confidence — hah!  got  my  snaclc 
uf  the  clothing,  the  foraging,  the  contracts '), 
the  lottery  tickets,  and  aw  the  poleeticai 
bonuses;  till  at  length,  sir,  I  became  a  much 
w«*althier  mon  than  one  half  of  the  golden 
calves  a  had  been  so  long  a  boowing  too. 
[  He  rises,  ICgerltm  rises  too^  And  was  na 
that  boowing  to  some  purpose,  sir,  ha? 

Kgrr,  It  was,  indeed,  sir. 

Sir  P,  Bui  are  ye  convinced  of  the  gude 
effects,  and  of  the  uteelity  of  boowing? 

Kger,  Thoroughly,  sir,  thoroughly. 

SirP,  Sir,  it  is  infallible — but,  Cnairles,  ah! 
\v)iile  I  was  thus  boowing  and  raising  this 
princely  fortune,  ah!  I  met  many  heart  sores, 
;iri<l  disappointments,  fra  the  want  of  leetcra- 
tiire,  ailoquence,  and  other  popular  abeelilics; 
>ir,  guin  I  could  but  ha  spoken  i*lh*  house, 
I  should  ha  done  the  deecl  in  half  the  time ; 
but  (he  instant  I  opened  my  nioutli  there, 
ihry  aw  fell  a  laughing  at  me:  aw  which  de- 
ffeciencies,  sir,  I  determinM  at  any  expense 
lilt  have  'supplied  by  the  polisbM  education  of 
.1  son,  who  1  hop'd  would  yean  day  raise 
(he  bouse  of  Macsycophant  till  the  highest 
pinnacle  of  ministecrial  ambeetion;  this,  sir, 
IS  my  plan:  I  ha  done  my  part  of  it.  Nature 
has  done  her*s,  ye  are  ailoquant,  ye  are  po- 
pular; aw  parties  like  ye;  and  noow,  sir,  it 
only  remains  for  ye  to  be  directed — comple- 
tion follows. 

Eger.  Your  liberality,  sir,  in  my  education, 
and  the  judicious  choice  you  made  of  tlie 
worthy  gentleman,  to  whose  virtue  and  abili- 
ties you  entruated  me ,  are  obligations  I  ever 
shall  remember  with  the  deepest  hiial  gratitude. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel,  sir — vary  weel;  but, 
Chairles^  ha  ye  had  any  conversation  yet  wi 
lady  Rodolpha,  aboot  the  day  of  yeer  mar- 
riage, yeer  leeveries,  yeer  equipage,  or  yeer 
establishment? 

Kger,  Not  yet,  sir. 

Sir  p.  Pah!  why  there  again  now,  there 
;«gain,  ye  are  wrong;  vary  Mvrong. 

£ger    Sir,  we  have  not  had  an  opportunity. 

SirP,  Why,  Chairles,  ye  are  vary  tardy 
in  this  business. 

Lord  L.  [Siiiging  tvithouij 
What    have  we  with  day  to  do  ?  etc 

Sir  P.  Oh !  here  comes  my  lord  I 

Lord  L,  [Singing  tvitfwui] 

Sons  of  care,  *twas  made  for  you. 

Kntrr  LnRDLrMBBRCOURT,  drinking  a  Dish 
of  Co/fee  ;  ToMLiNS  wailing^  with  a  Saiifer 
in  his  Hand, 

Sons  of  care,  *twas  made  for  you. 
\  cry  good  coffee,  indeed,  Mr.  Tomlins. 

j)  rbe  iMiiracI*  r"r  proTidiiig  clujthr*.  roraf!«  eir.  for 
ilic  loldirTt  in  ihe  Driliali  »«rvicr,  have  enricliid  m^nj 
m  •couadrvl,  who  has  not  irnipled  lu  adullrrate  the 
bread  widi  tiiua  i«  amtver  lli«ir  mUcrable  pnipoaa. 


Sons  of  care,  Was  made  for  you. 
Here,  Mr.  Tomlins.         [Gives  him  ihe  Cup. 

Tom.  Will  your  lordship  please  to  have 
another  dish? 

Lord  L.  No  more,  Mr.  Tomlins.  [Kxit. 
Ihmlinsl  Well,  my  host  of  the  Scotch  pints ! 
we  have  had  warm  work. 

Sir  P.  Tes,  }  ou  pushed  the  bottle  aboot, 
my  lord,  wi  the  joy  and  veegour  of  a  bac- 
chanal. 

LordL.  That  I  did  my  dear  Mac — no  loss 
of  time  with  me—  I  have  but  three  motions, 
old  boy,  charge! — toast! — fire!  *)~and  off  we 
go — ha!  ba  !  ha!  that*s  my  exercise. 

SirP.  And  fine  warm  exercise  it  is,  my 
lord,  especially  with  the  half-pint  glass. 

LordL.    It  does  execution  point  blank — ay, 
ay,  none  of  your   pimping   acorn   glasses  for 
me,    but  your  manly,    old   English    half-pint 
bumpers,    my  dear— Zounds,    sir!  they  try  a' 
fellow's  stamina  at  once.  But  whereas  £gerton? 

Sir  P.  Just  at  hand ,  my  lord ;  there  he 
stonds,  luockiug  at  your  lordship*s  picture. 

LordL.  My  dear' Egerton. 

ICger.   Your  lordship's  most  obedient. 

Lord  L.  I  beg  your  pardon ,  1  did  not  see 
you—l  am  soitv  you  left  us  so  soon  after 
dinner;  had  you  staid,  you  would  hav«  been 
highly  entertained,  I  have  made  such  examples') 
ol  the  commissioner,  the  captain,  and  the 
colonel ! 

ICger,  So  I  understand,  my  lord. 

LordL.  Hut,  Egerton,  1  have  slipped  from 
the  company,  for  a  few  moments,  on  purpose 
to  have  a  little  chat  with  you.  Rodolpha  tells 
mc  she  fancies  there  is  a  kind  of  a  demur  on 
your  side,  about  your  marriage  with  her. 

SirP.  A  demur,  hoow  so,  my  lord? 

LordL.  Why,  as  I  was  drinking  my  cof- 
fee with  the  women,  just  now,  I  desired  they 
would  fix  the  wedding  night,  and  the  etiquette 
of  the  ceremony;  upon  which  the  girl  burst 
into  a  loud  laugh , '  telling  me  she  supposed  1 
was  joking,  for  that  Mr.  Elgerton  had  never 
yet  given  her  a  single  glance,  or  hint  upon 
the  subject. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  have  been  just  this  vary 
instant  talking  to  him  aboot  his  shyness  to 
the  lady. 

Enter  Tomlins. 

ToFFu  Counsellor  Plausible  is  come,  sir, 
and  sergeant  Eitherside. 

SirP.  Why,  then  we  can  settle  this  busi- 
ness this  vary  evening,  my  lord. 

LordL.  As  well  as  in  seven  years — and  to 
make  the  way  as  short  as  possible,  pray,  Mr. 
Tomlins,  present  your  master^s  compliments 
and  mine  to  lady  Rodolpha,  and  let  her  lady- 
ship know  we  wish  to  speak  to  her  directly. 
[A.tiV  Tomiins^  He  shall  attack  her  this  in- 
stant, sir  Pertinax. 

SirP.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  ay!  that's  axcellent; 
this  is  doing  business  effectually,  my  lord! 

LordL.  Oh!  I  will  pit')  them  in  a  moment, 
sir  Pertinax— that  will  bring  them  into  ihe 
heat  of  the  action  at  once;  and  save  a  deal 
of  awkwardness  on  both  sides — Oh,  here  yow 
Dulcinea  comes,  sir! 

*)  Fill  Ihe  gtaM — Give  a  toati— aad  drlak. 

*)  Diank  ihcn  under  Ihe  table. 

*;    Pit    i«    a   place  Tor  fifhiinf;  co<.k»,  -^WvcV  -«\At^  fUUA. 
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[Act  lU. 


Enter  Ladt  Rodolnia.     . 

iMdiyR.  Wm1»  Mr  Pertiiia%  I  attcndl  your 
rommandty  rad  yonn»  my  ftUsauX  lord. 

r«S!b#  coiirtamf. 

I^ordit,  Wbj  tbcoy  my  fifial  faMlft  w«  are 
to  infiNvi  yoU|  that  tM  commiifion  fi»r  your 
ladyihipi  and  this  eaamoiirod  cavalier  ^com- 
raasdiiif  you  fpintly  and  iowMffiaUy  to  aerre 
yonr  cowitryi  in  w  honouraUe  and  forlorn 
hope  of  matnmony,  is  to  be  signed  this  Teiy 
orening* 

LadytL  Thb  cTenii%»  my  lord! 

LordL  Tlut  evenings  my  lady:  come,  »t 
Pertinax,  let  iia  kate  tJiero  to  settle  their  li- 
Teriesy  wedding  sails,  carriages,  and  all  tbeir 
amorous  ranipage  for  the  nuptial  camp. 

SirPn  Ha!  ha!  ha!  aiceUentl  weeLlTOow, 
my  lord|  ye  are  a  great  officer:  tab  is  as 
gude  a  manesuvre  to  bring  on  a  rapid  en- 
gagement, as  the  aUest  general  of  them  aw 
oould  ha  started. 

LardJL  Ay,  ay;  learethem  together,  theyll 

soonjBome  to  a  right  understanding,  I  war- 

ranNVou,    or  the  needle  and   the  loadstone 

haTC  Joel  their  sympathy. 

*  [JSxituti  L.  Lumbereaurt  and  Sir  Pertinax, 

JBifer.  What  a  dilemma  am  I  ia!   {Aside, 

liiffrR,  Why,  this  is  downright  tyranny 
—it; has  fpiit  damped  my  spirits,  and  my 
hetrMhed,  yonder,  seems  p!anet-struck  too, 
I  tUnk. 

Eeer.  A  whimsical  situation  mine!  TjiMe, 

ladxB.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  methinb  we  iuock 

Se  a  couple  of  cawtious  geenerals,  that  are 
figed  tiH  take  the  field,  hut  neither  of  us 
seems,  willing  to  come  till  action.        [Aside, 

Eger,  I  protest,  I  know  not  how  to  ad- 
dress her.  {Aside, 

'Lady  it.  He  wullnai  advance,  I  see — what 
am  I  to  do  Tthis  aflair?  gude  traith,  I  wull 
even  do  as  I  suppose  many  brave  heroes  ha 
done  before  roe;  clap  a  gude  face  upo*  the 
matter,  and  so  conceal  an  aching  heart  under 
a  swaggering  counlenance.  {Aside'^  Sir,  sir, 
ass  we  ha,  by  the  commands  of  our  gude 
fathers — a  busmess  of  some  little  consequence 
till  transact — I  hope  ye  wull  excuse  my  tak- 
ing the  leeberty  of  recommending  a  chair  till 
ye.  ^  {Courtesies  very  low. 

Eger,    {Greatly  emtarrassed]  Madam,  I 

beg  your  pardon.         {Hands  her  a   Chair^ 

then  one  for  himself.     They  sit  dotvn. 

Lady R,  Aha!  be*s  resolved  not  to  come 
tfio  near  till  me,  I  think.  [Aside, 

Eger,  A  pleasant  interview  —  hem!   hem! 

(Aside, 
lewull 
not  open  the  congress,"!  see;  then^  I  wull, 
[Aside}  Come,  sir,   whan  wull  ye  begin? 

[P^ery  loud, 

Eger,  [Starts']  Begin!  what,  madam? 

lAsdyA,  To  make  love  till  me. 

Eger,  Love,  madam  ? 

LadyR.  A]jr,  love,  sir;  why  you  ha  never 
said  a  word  till  me  yet  upo*  the  subject;  nor 
cast  a  single  glance  at  me,  nur  brought  forth 
one  tender  sigh,  nor  even  yeanee  secretly  squeez- 
ed my  loof  1).  Now,  sir,  thofT  oor  fathers  are 
so  tyrannical  ass  to  dispose  of  us  merely  for 
tlieir  ain  interests,  without  a  single  thought 
of  oor  hearts  or  affections ;  yet ,  sir ,  I  hope 


5e  ha  mair  buBumitjr  than  to^  think  of 
ing  ^,  without  first  admeenisteriog  • 
o^  preleeminaries  usual  on  those  occasions? 

Eger,  Madam,  I  own  your  reproach  it  just; 
I  shall  therefore  no  longer  disguise  niy  aan- 
timenls,  but  fairly  let  you  know  my  hnnrl — 

LadyR,  Ah!  ye  are  right,  ye  are  r%hl, 
cousin.  HooouraUy  and  aUectionateiy  riighl^ 
noow  that  is  what  I  like  of  aw  things  in  my 
swain— ay,^  ay,  cousin,  open  your  heait  frankly 
till  me,  ass  a  true  lover  should;  but  sit  ye  doowa, 
sit  ye  doowna^rin,  I  shall  return  your  firMtiii  ii 
and  your  passion,  cousin,  wi  a  moltiBg  ten- 
derness, equal  to  the  amorous  entluuiaMi  of 
an  ancient  heroine. 

'Eger,  Madam,  if  you  will  hear  mor** 

LaidyR.^  But  remember  ye  must  begin  yeer 
address  wi  fervency,  and  a  most  raplnraus 
vehemence;  for  ye  are  to  conseeder,  consin, 
that  oor  match  is  na  till  arise  fra  the  union 
of  hearts,  and  a  lon^  decomm  ^of  ctremo- 
nious  courtship,  but  is  instantly  till  start  at 

teancc  out  of  necessity  or  mere  accidenlg.ha! 
a!  ha!  just  like  a  match  in  an  ancient  ro- 
mance, where  ye  ken,  cousin,  the  knight  aad 
the  damsel  are  mutually  smitten,  and  dying 
for  each  other  at  first  sight;  or  hy  an  amo- 
rous sympathy,  before  they  eachange  a  single 
glance. 
Eger.  Dear  madam,  yon  enlirel]^  mistake. 
jMdy  JPL  So  noow,    consin.  wi  the   true 


countenance,  ha!  ha  I  ha!  and,  upon,  honour, 
ye  Iuock  the  character  admimhlyy  ha!  ha! 

Eger,  Trifling  creature! 

LadyR,  Nay,  nay,  cousin,  cuin  ye  do  na 
begin  at  yeanee,  the  lady  othe  enchanted 
castle  wull  vanish  in  a  twankling. 

Eger,  [Rises]  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  know  your 
talent  for  raillery  well;  but  at  present,  in  my 
case,  there  is  a  kind  of  cruelly  in  it. 

LadyR.  Raillery!  upon  my  honour,  cou- 
sin ,  ye  mistake  me  quite  and  clean.  1  am 
serious;  vary  serious;  ay,  and  I  have  cause 
till  be  serious;  ay,  and  vary  sad  intill  the 
bargain;  [Rises]  nay,  I  wull  submit  my  case 
even  till  yoursel — can  any  poor  lassie  be  in 
a  mair  lamentable  condeetion  [  f'TTuning] 
than  to  he  sent  four  hundred  miles,  by  the 
commands  of  a  positive  e;rand-mother,  till 
marry  a  man  who  I  fmd  has  na  mair  affec- 
tion for  me  than  if  I  had  been  his  wife  these 
seven  years. 

Eger,  Madam,  I  am  extremely  sorry. 

LadyR,  But  it  is  vary  weel,  cousin — var}- 
weel  —  I  see  your  aversion  plain  enough — 
and,  sir,  I  must  tell  ye  fairly,  ye  are  the  ain- 
ly  mon  that  ever  slighted  my  person,  or  that 
drew  tears  fra  these  eyne ;  but  His  vary  weel. 
[Cries]  I  wull  return  till  Scotland  to-morrow 
morning,  and  let  my  grandmother  knovir  hoow 
I  have  been  afifrontea  by  your  slights,  your 
contempts,  and  your  aversions. 

Eger,  If  you  are  serious,  madam,  your  dis- 
tress gives  me  a  deep  concern:  but  affection 
is  not  in  our  power;  and  when  you  know 
that  my  heart  is  irrecoverably  given  to  ano- 
ther woman,  I  think  your  understanding  and 
good  nature  will  not  only  pardon  my  past 
coldness  and  neglect  of  you ,  hut  forgive  m«3 
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when  I  tdl  jou^  I  neTer  can  have  that  ho- 
nour whidi  11  intended  me,  hy  a  connexion 
with  yoor  ladythip. 

LadjrJtL  [^itarting^  up]  How,  sir!  are  ye 
serious? 

E^r.  Madam  9  I  am  too  deeply  interested, 
both  as  a  man  of  honour  and  a  lover,  to  act 
olherwise  with  you  on  so  tender  a  subject. 

Ladj  tL  And  so,  ye  persasl  in  slighting 
me? 

Eger,  I  heg  your  pardon,  but  I  must  be 
ezpbcil— and  at  once  aedare,  that  I  never  can 
give  my  hand  where  I  cannot  give  my  heart 

LtMdyR»  Why  then,  sir,  I  must  tell  you, 
that  your  declaration  is  sic  an  afliroot  ass  na 
woman  o*speerit  ought  to  bear,  and  here  I 
make  a  solemn  toow  never  till  pardon  it — 
hut  on  yean  condeetion. 

Keer,  If  that  condition  be  in  my  power, 
madam—  • 

LadjfL  Sir,  it  is  Tyour  poower. 

Eger,  Then,  madam,  you  may  command  me. 

LadjrJL  Why  then,  sir,  the  condeetion  is 
this;  ye  mutt  here  gie  me  your  honour,  that 
na  importttni^,  command,  or  menace,  o*your 
father — in  fine,  that  na  consideration  what- 
ever shall  induce  you  to  take  me,  Rodolpba 
Lumheroourt,  till  be  your  wedded  wife. 

Eger,  Madam!  I  most  solemnly  promise,  I 
never  will. 

L&dfR,  And  I,  sir,  in  my  turn,  most  so- 
lemnly and  sincerely  thank  ye  for  your  reso- 
lution, [CourteMesj  and  your  agreeable  aver- 
sion, hal  ha!  ha!  for  ye  ha  made  me  as  happy 
as  a  poor  wretch  reprieved  in  the  vary  in- 
stant of  intended  execution. 

JEeer.  Pray,  madam,  bow  am  I  to  under- 
stand all  this  ? 

Ladjr  R.  Sir,  your  frankness  and  sincerity 
demand  the  same  behaviour  on  my  side.  There- 
fore, without  further  disguise  or  ambiguity, 
know,  sir,  that  I  myself  am  ass  deeply  smit- 
ten vri  a  certain  swain,  ass  I  understand  ye 
are  wi  yeer  Constantia. 

Eger.  Indeed,  madam! 

LadjriL  Oh,  sir,  aw  my  extravagance,  le- 
vity, and  redeeculous  behaviour  in  your  pre- 
sence, noow.  and  ever  since  your  faithcr  pre- 
vailed on  mine  to  consent  till  this  match,  has 
been  a  premeditated  scheme,  to  provoke  your 
gravity  and  gude  sense  intill  a  cordial  disgust, 
and  a  positive  refusal. 

Eger.  Madam,  you  have  contrived  and  exe- 
cuted your  scheme  most  happily;  but,  with 
your  leave,  madam,  if  I  may  presume  so  far 
— pray  who  is  your  lover? 

LadjrJL  In  that  too  I  shall  surprise  you, 
sir — he  is  ^Courtesies]  your  ain  brother.  So 
ye  see,  cousin  Chairles,  tlioff  I  could  na  minele 
aflcctions  wi  ye,  I  ha  na  ganged  oot  of  the 
family. 

Eger,  Madam,  give  me  leave  to  congratu- 
late myself  upon  your  affection — you  couldnH 
have  placed  it  on  a  worthier  object;  and 
whatever  is  to  he  our  chai|pe  in  this  lottery- 
of  our  parents,  he  assured  that  my  fortune 
shall  be  devoted  to  your  happiness  and  his. 

Ladjr IL  Generous  indeed,  cousin,  but  not 
a  whit  nobler,  I  assure  you,  than  your  brother 
Sandy  befieves  of  you;  and  pray  credit  me, 
sir,  toat  we  shall  both  remember  it,  while  the 
heart  fedf,   or   memory   retains    a  sense  of 


gratitude:  but  now,  sir,  let  me  ask  one  que- 
stion— pray,  how  is  your  mother  adTected  in 
this  business? 

Eger,  She  knows  of  my  passion,  and  will, 
I  am  sure,  be  a  friend  to  the  common  cause. 

Ladjr  JR.  Ah!  that  is  luclty,  vary  lucky — 
our  first  step  must  he  to  take  her  advice 
upon  our  conduct,  so  as  till  keep  our  faitbers 
in  the  dark,  till  we  can  hit  oft  some  measure 
that  wull  wind  them  aboot  fill  our  ain  pur- 
pose, and  till  the  common  interest  of  our  ain 
passions. 

Eger,  You  are  very  right,  madam;  for 
should  my  father  suspect  my  hrother*s  affec- 
tion for  your  ladyship,  or  mine  for  Constan- 
tia, there  is  no  guessing  what  would  be  the 
consequence;  his  whole  happiness  depends 
upon  this  bargain  with  my  lord;  lor  it  gives 
him  the  possession  of  three  horouriis,  and 
those,  madam,  are  much  dearer  to  him  than 
the  happiness  of  his  children :  I  am  »ony  to 
say  it,  but  to  gratify  his  political  raae,  he 
would  sacrifice  every  social  tie  that  is  our  to 
friend  or  family.-  lExfun/, 


\ 


.  ACT  IV. 

ScKKB  I. — A  Ubrarj,  i 

Enter  Sir  Pbrtinax   and  CouMSUxda 

Plausible.  \ 

Sir  P,  No ,  no ;  come  away ,  counselor 
Plausible — come  away,  I  say;  let  them  chew 
upon  it — let  them  chew  upon  it — ^^hy,  coun- 
sellor, did  ye  ever  hear  so  impertinent,  sii 
meddling,  and  so  obstinate  a  blockhead ,  ass 
that  sergeant  Eitherside?  confound  the  fallow, 
he  has  put  me  oot  of  aw  temper ! 

Plau,  He  is  very  positive,  indeed,  sir  Per- 
tinax,  and  no  doubt  was  intemperate  and  rude  ; 
but,  sir  Pertinax,  I  would  not  break  off  the 
match  notwithstanding:  for,  certainly,  even 
without  the  boroughs,  it  is  an  advantageous 
bargain,  both  to  you  and  your  son. 

oirP,  But,  Plausible,  do  you  think  I  wull 
give  up  the  nomination  till  three  boroughs? 
why,  I  would  rather  five  him  twanty,  nay, 
tharly  thousand  pounds  in  any  other  part 
oW  bargain->especially  at  this  juncture,  v^en 
votes  are  likely  to  become  so  valuable — why, 
mon,  if  a  certain  affair  comes  on,  tbey^ll  rise 
above  five  hundred  per  cent^). 

Plau,  No  doubt  they  will,  sir  Pertinax — 
but  what  shall  we  do  in  this  case?  for  Mr. 
Sergeant  insists  that  you  positively  agreed  to 
my  lord^s  having  the  nomination  to  the  three 
boroughs  during  his  own  life. 

Sir  P,  Why,  yes,  in  the  first  sketch  of  the 
agreement  I  believe  I  did  consent;  but  at  that 
time,  mon,  my  lord*s  affairs  did  not  appear 
to  be  half  so  desperate  ass  I  noow  find  they 
turn  oot  Sir,  he  must  acquiesce  in  whatever 
I  demand,  for  I  ha  gotten  him  intill  sic  an 
bobble,  that  be  canna  exist  without  me. 
'  Plau,  No  doubt,  sir  ^Pertinax,  you  .have 
him  absolutely  in  your  power. 

SirP,  Vary  weel;  and  ought  not  a  mon 
till  make  his  vantage  of  it? 

Plau*  No  doubt  you  ought,  no  manner  of 
doubt;   but,  sir    Pertinax,   there    is  a  secret 

i)  Tiii^   borough  biuiacM  it  anofhtr  black  apoi  an  Ba(« 
liih  lib«rl J ;  on*  mould  almott    wisk  Va  Vmi^  WLwcmKV 
onlj  to  dtt  »waj  vi'Uk  \iVu. 
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ipring  in  tfaia  bamMi  that  yoo  do  npi  Mem  too,  we  always  understood  the  nonunation  lo 
to  perceivei  and  which  I  am  afraid  governs  iM'in  my  (ord,  durante  Tit&y  durante^  Yita— 
the  whole  matter  respecting  these  horoughs.     clearly ,_hcyoDd  the  shadow  of  a  douhl* 


Sirjp*  What,  spring  do  je  mean,  conn- 
sellorf 

jnkui.  Why  this:  I  have  some  reason  to 
thinh  tlwt  my  lord  is  tied  down^  hy  some 
means  or  other,  to  hring  ser§Mnt^  Eitherside 
in«  the  very  firvt  vacancy,  teooie  of  those 
boroughs — now  thai,  I  bdiawy  is  the  sole 
motive  why  the  sergeant  is  so  ^iry  strenuous 
that  my  Ion]  should  keep  the  boroughs  in  his 
own  power,  fearing  that  you  might  reject  him 
for  aome  man  of  your  own. 

SirP*  Oh!  my  dear  Plausible^  ye  are  cle- 

.  fer — 3res,  vary  clever— ye  ha  hit  upo'  the  vary 

atrinji  that  has  made  aw  tbis  discord  —  Oil 

•ce  tt--I  see  it  noow;  but  baud,  baud— bide 


SirP,  Why  then,  my  lord,  till  ahorien  the 
dispute,  all  I  can  say,  in  answer  fill  your 
lordship,  is,  that  there  has  been  a  total  mis- 
lake  betvrazt  us  in  that  point — and  tkerefen 
the  treaty  must  end  here ---I  give  .it  «p— 1 
vrash  my  bonds  of  it  for  ever— lor  ovar. 

Plau,  Well  but,  gentlemen,  a  little  |iatience 
pray.  Sure  this  mistake  some  how  or  other, 
may  be  rectified — Mr.  Sergeant,  pray  lei  jou 
and  I  step  into  the  next  room  by .  onrselves, 
and  reconsider  the  clause  relative  to  the  bo- 
roughs, and  try  if  we  cannot  hit  upon  some 
medium  that  will  be  agreeable  to  both  parties. 


^  Serg,  £.  Mr.  Plausible,  I  have  alr^dy  con- 
sidered the  clause  fully,  am  entirely  master 
-r  *L .1 —   j^jjj  ^y  i^j^  cannot  give  up 

unkind,   unreasonable  to  es- 
shall  never,  never — on  no  ac- 
e  vary  string,  propcriy  tnnedr  may  be  count  whatsoever,  shall  i  ever  adwise  inn  to 
ade  to  produce   the   very  harmony  we  give  it  up. 

A>p-^a — yas  I   ha  it — this  sergeant  1      Piau,   Nay,  Mr.  Sergeant,   I  hef  yoa  will 
*     '     *  .1    •'  '  .  g^^  misapprehend   me--Hdo  not  think  I  waal 


mderslands  business,   and   if  1  am   not 
knows  hoow  till  take  a  hint 
Oh!  nobody  better,  sir  Perlinaz,  no- 
bodV  better. 

SfrP*  Why  then,  Pknsible,  the  short  road 
is  awways  the  best  wi  sic  a  man;  ye  must 
even  come  up  till  his  mark  a  yeance,  and  let 
him  know  fra  me.  that  I  wull  secure  him  a 


him  know  tra  me, 

seat  for  yean  of  those  vaiy  boroughs. 

PhUL  Oh!  that  will  do,  sir  Perlinax;.  that 
will  do,  m  answer  for  it 

Sir  JP.  And  further,  I  beg  ye  wull  let  him 
know,  that  I  think  myself  obliged  till  conseeder 
him  in  this  affair  ass  acting  lor  me  ass  weel 
ass  for  my  lord,  ass  a  common  friend  till 
bailh,  and  for  the  service  he  has  already  done 
us,  mak  my  special  compliments  till  Lim ; 
and  pray  lei  this  soft,  sterling,  kit  of  paper 
he  my  faithful  advocate  tiU  convince  him 
what  my  gratitude  further  intends  for  his 
great  \^Gwes  hint,  a  Jiank-bi/l]  equity,  in 
adjusting  this  agreement  betwixt  my  lord*s 
family  and  mine. 

Plau.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  sir  Pertinai,  upon  my 
word  this  is  nohle — ay,  ay!  this  is  an  eloquent 
bit  of  paper,  indeed. 

Sir  jP,  Maister  Plausible,  in  axv  human 
dealings  the  most  effectual  method  is  that  of 
ganging  at  yeance  till  the  vary  bottom  of  a 
mon^s  beart^for  if  we  expact  that  men  should 
serve  us,  we  must  first  win  their  alTeclions 
by  serving  them — Oh  !  here  they  baith  come ! 

Enter  LoaD  Lumbbrcourt  and  Sergeakt 

ElTHBRSJOB. 

LordL,  My  dear  sir  Pertinaz,  what  could 
provoke  you  to  break  off  this  business  so  ab- 
ruptly!— ^xou  are  really  wrong  in  the  point; 
and  if  you  will  give  yourself  time  to  recollect, 
you  vrill  find   that  my  baring  the  nomination 


derstand  it  so. 

Serg.E,  I  assure  you,  sir  Pertinax,  that  in 
all  his  lordship*s  conversation  with  me  upon 
fhis  biisiness,  and  in  his  positive   instructions  j 

J  J.  Slop  M  mamtul. 


his  lordship  to  give  up  any  point  without  an 
equivalent.  Sir  Pertinax,  will  yon  permit  Mr. 
Sergeant  and  me  to  retire  for  a  few  moments, 
to  reconsider  this  point  about  the  three  bo- 
roughs? 

sir  P.  We  aw  my  heart  and  saul^  maisler 
Plausible,    ainy   thing    tiU   aeconunodate  bis 
lordship — ainy  thing — aiay  thing. 
Plau,  W^hat  say  you,  my  lord! 
LordJL  Nay,  I  submit  it  entirely  to  you 
and  Mr.  Sergeant 

Plau.  Come,  Mr.  Sergeant,  let  us  retire. 
LordL.  Ay,  av,  go,  Mr.  Sergeant,  and  hear 
what  Mr.  Plaiifiole  has  to  say,  however. 

Serg.  E.  Nay,  I  will  wail  on  Mr.  Plausible, 
my  lord,  with  all  my  heart;  but  1  am  sure 
1  cannot  suggest  the  shadow  of  a  reason  for 
altering  my  present  opinion  : — impossible,  im> 
possible,  he  cannot  give  tliemup;  ilia  an  opi- 
nion from  which  1  never  can  depart. 
^  Plau.  Well,  well,  do  not  be  positive,  Mr. 
Sergeant,  do  not  be  positive.  I  am  sure  rea- 
son, and  your  clients  conveniency,  will  al- 
ways make  you  alter  your  opinion. 

Serg.E.  Ay,  ay,  reason,  and  my  clienl*s 
conveniency,  Mr.  Plausible,  will  always  con- 
trol my  opinion,  depend  upon  it.  Ay,  ay !  there 
you   are   right;    sir,   1   .ittcnd    you. 

\Exeunt  Lawjrers. 

Sir  P.    1   am    sorry ,    my   lord ,   extremely 

sorry,  indeed,  that  this  mistake  has  happeoed. 

LordL.    Upon  honour,   and  so  am  i,  sir 

Pertinax. 

SirP,  But  come  noow,  aAeraw,  your  lord- 
ship must  allow  ye  ha  been  i*the  vrrong. 
Come,  my  dear  lord,  ye  must  allow  that  noow. 
LordL.  How  so,  my  dear  sir  Pertinax? 
SirP,  Not  aboot  the  boroughs,  my  lord, 
for  those  1  do  not  mind  of  a  bawbee — but 
aboot  yeer  distru^  of  my  friendship.  Why, 
do  ye  think  noow,  I  appeal  till  your  am 
breast,  my  lord;  do  ye  tbmk,  I  say,  thai  I 
should  ever  ha  refused,  or  slighted  your  lord* 
sbip^s  nomination  till  these  boroughs? 

LordL,  Why  really  I  donU  think  you 
would,  sir  Pertinax;  but  one  must  be  direct- 
ed by  one*s  lawyery  you  know. 


$Gxm  L] 

SirP^Bml  my  lord,  lawyers  are  a  danger- 
ous species  of  animals  tifl  ba  ainy  depen- 
dence vpoo — tbey  are  awways  starting  punct- 
ilios ano  deeficuHies  among  friends.  VVliy, 
my  dear  lord,  it  is  their  interest  that  aw- 
manldnd  should  be  at  variance;  for  disagree- 
ment is  the  Tary  manure  -wi  whach  they  en- 
rich and  fatten  the  land  of  leeligation;  and 
mu  they  fmd  that  that  constantly  produces 
the  best  crop,  depend  upon  it  they  'wull 
awways  be  sure  till  lay  it  on  ass  thick  ass 
tbey  can. 

JLordL,  Come,  come,  my  dear  sirPertinax, 
you  must  not  he  angry  with  the  sergeant  for 
bis  insisting  so  warmly  on  this  point  —  for 
those  boroughs,  you  know,  are  my  sheet 
anchor. 

Sir  P.  I  know  it,  my  lord;  and  as  an  in- 
stance of  my  promptness  to  study,  and  my 
acquiescence  till  your  lordship*s  inclinatiOTf 
ass  I  see  that  this  sergeant  Eithcrside  wishes 
ye  4^eel,  and  ye  him,  I  think  noow  he  would 
Ijfe-as  gude  a  mon  to  be  returned  for  yean 
of  those  borottchs,  as  could  be  pitched  upon, 
and  ass  such  i  humbly  recommend  him  till 
your  lordship's  consideration. 

LordL.  VVhy,  my  dear  sir  Perlinax,  to 
tell  you  the  truth,  I  have  already  promised 
him ;  he  must  be  in  for  one  of  them,  and 
that  is  one  reason  why  I  insisted  so  strenu- 
ously— be  must  be  in. 

SirP*  And  why  not? — why  not?  is  na 
yeer  word  a  liat?  and  wull  it  na  be  awways 
so  till  Aie?  are  ye  nait  my  friend,  my  pa- 
tron ?  and  are  we  nait  by  this  match  of  our 
children  to  be  united  inliu  yean  interest? 

Lord L,  So  I  understand  it,  J  own,  sir 
Pertinax. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  it  canna  be  otherwise — 
then  for  heayen*s  sake,  ass  your  lordship  and 
I  ha  but  yean    interest  for   the  future,   let 
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erery  shape  of  ruin  that  the  law  can  assume; 
all  which  must  be  put  in  force,  should  this 
a^eement  go  off ;  and  as  sir  Pertinax  gives 
his  honour,  that  your  lordship^s  nomination 
shall  be  sacredly  obsenred,  why,  upon  a  nearer 
review  of  the  whole  affair,  I  am  convinced 
that  it  will  he  the  wiser  measure  to  conclude 
the  agreement  just  as  it  is  drawn — just  as  it 
is  drawn,  my  lord ;  it  cannot  be  more  to  your 
advantage. 

Lord  L.  I  am  very  ^ad  you  think  to,  Mn 
Sergeant,  because  that  is  my  opinion  too — so, 
my  dear  Eitherside,  do  you  and  Plausible  dis- 
patch the  business  now  as  soon  as  possible. 

Serf,  E,  My  lord,  every  thing  will  be  ready 
for  signing  in  less  than  an  hour — come,  Mr. 
Plausible,  let  us  go  and  fill  Up  the  blanks,  and 
put  the  last  hand  to  the  writings,  on  our  part 

Plau.  I  attend  you,  Mr.  Sergeant. 

f'JSxeuni  LtMfjrers^ 
awyers  are  prepar- 
ing the  wiilinffs,  sir  Pertinax^  I  will  go  and 
saunter  with  the  women. 

SirP,  Do,  do,  my  lord,  and  I  wull  come 
till  you  presently. 

LordL.  \try  well,  my  dear  Mat,  1  shall 
expect  you.  ££xii  singing* 

SirP,  So!  a  leetle  flattery,  mixt  wi  the  fi- 
nesse of  a  guilded  promise  on  yean  side,  and 
a  quantum  sufTicit  of  the  aurum  palpabile  on 
the  other,  have  at  last  made  me   the   happiest 


lather  in  Great  Britain,  and  feel  nothing  but 
dignity  and  elevation.  Ilaud!  baud!  bide  a 
wee !  bide  a  wee !  I  ha  yean  leetle  matter  mair 
in  this  affair  till  adjust,  and  then,  sir  Pertinax. 
ye  may  dictate  till  fortune  herself,  and  send 
her  till  govern  feuls'),  while  ye  show,  and 
convince  the  world,  that  wise  men  awways 
govern  her.     Whn's  there? 

113 1  Enter  Sam. 

ha  na  malr  words  aboot  these  paltry  boroughs,  i  Tell  my  son  Egerton  I  would  speak  wee  him. 
hut  conclude  the  agreement  at  yeance — just  j  Now  I  ha  settled  the  j^rand  point  {ExitSttni^ 
as  it  stonds— otherwise  there  must  be  new  j  wi  my  lord,  this  I  think  \%  toe  proper  juncture 
writings  drawn,  new  consultations  of  lawyers ;  |  till  feel  the  poleetical  pulse  of  my  spark,  and 
new  oDJections  and  delays  will  arise,  credi- ,  yeance  for  aw  till  set  it  to  the  exact  measure 
tors  wull  be  impatient  and  imoertiaent— so 
that  we  shall  na  finish  the  I^ord  knows  when. 


Lord L*  You  are  right,  you  are  right;  say 
no  more,  Mac,  say  no  more— split  the  law- 
yers—  you  judge    the    point    better  than   all 


that  I  would  ha  it  constantly  beat. 

Enter  Egerton. 

Gome  hither,  Ghairles. 
Eger,  Your  pleasure,  sir? 


vVestrainster-hail  could — it  shall  stand  as  itj  SirP,  Aboot  twa  hours  since  1  told  you, 
is — yes,  it  shall  be  settled  your  own  way,, Ghairles,  that  I  received  this  letter  express, 
for  your  interest  and  mine  are  the  same,  1 1  complaining  of  your  brother*s  acteevity  at  an 
see   plainly.    Oh !    here   the    lawyers   come —  «^lcction  i*the  north,  against  a  particular  friend 


pbinly.    un:    nere   the    law)' 
90j    gentlemen — well,   what   have  ye   done — 
bow  are  yon  opinions  now? 

Enter  Coursbllor  Plausible  and  Sergeant 

Eitherside. 

Serg,E.  My  lord,  Mr*  Plausible  has  con- 
vinced me— fully  convinced  me,  that  the  bo- 
roughs should  be  given  up  to  sir  Pertinax. 

Plau.  Yes,  my  lord,  I  oave  convinced  him 
— I  bave  laid  such  arguments  before  Mr. 
Sergeant,  as  were  irresistible. 

Serg,  £,  He  has,  indeed,  my  lord ;  for  when 
1  come  to  consider  the  long  friendship  that 
has  subsisted  between  your  lordship  and  sir 
Pertinax;  the  great  and  mutual  adrantages 
that  roast  attend  this  alliance;  the  various 
foreclotiiify  seising,  distraining,  and  in  short 


gainst  a  particul 
of  mine;  which  has  given  great  offence;  and, 
sir,  ye  are  mentioned  in  the  letter,  ass  weel 
ass  oe.  To  be  plain,  I  must  roundly  tell  ye, 
that  on  this  interview  depends  my  fiappiness, 
ass  a  mon  and  a  faithcr,  and  my  affection  till 
ye,  sir,  ass  a  son,  for  the  remainder  of  your 
days. 

Eger,  I  hof)e,  sir,  I  shall  never  do  any  thing 
either  to  forfeit  your  affection,  or  disturo  your 
happiness. 

SirP.  I  hope  so  too;  but  to  the  j^oint — the 
fact  is  this.  There  has  been  a  motion  made 
this  vary  day,  to  bring  on  the  grand  aftair^ 
which  is  settled  for  Friday  se*nnight;  noow, 
sir,  ass  ye  are  popular,  na  talents,  and  are 
weel  heard,  it  is  expacted,  and  I   insist   a^n 

i)  FooU. 

n 


MAN  OF  TlIK  VVORLD. 


■1,  lltat  jB 

.  CODilucI,    hy    preparing    and     lating    a    lairgt 
tbare  ill  thai  ijucslioii,   and   suppiiiliug.-ijt   w. 

v: 


vonr  iniluv 
IDE  a  nicjii 
plKslry,  in 


,  sh,  I  bopc  ]'ou  will  not  so  cicr 

;i.',  35  lo  iniiit  upon  luy  supporl. 

islituted  so 


c  Ibrc 


lolba 


did   ye 
I   b^b^en 


lo    my    cbaraclci 

3 


arliai 


before- 

pairtianicnlury  word,  aod  ye  wull  l>c  laugbed 

Eg"-  Then,  air,  I  musl  frankly  tell  you, 
ibat  you  work  againit  mv  nature — you  wouli] 
connect  nie  wilb  men  I  despite,  and  presi  mc 
into  meaiucGi  I  abbor.  Kor  know,  sir,  ibal 
tbe  nialignanl  fermenl,  whicb  Ibe  venal  am- 
bition of  ibe  timei  provokei  in  the  beads  and 
hearli  of  olhrr  men — 1  deleil. 

SirP.  What  arc  jc  abott,  sir;  wilb  your 
Riaiignanl,  yecr  renal  ambeclion,  and  voui 
romantic  nonsense?  Sir,  every  nion  should  bf 
ambeelious  till  serve  his  counlry — and  every 
man  sbould  be  rewaMed  for  il.  Anil  pray, 
sir,  would  not  ye  wish  till  serve  veer  coun- 
lry ?  answer  me  tbal,  I  say, 
,J,l,  .-.I'  ■     ' 


=  yonr 


.niry? 


Enter  Sam 
IT    lord    I 


<    Ibe 


lo  let  you  know 
1  to  ihis  matdk 


Eg"'-  Only  show  mo  how  I  can  serve  my 
country,  and  ijiy  life  is  bers.      \^'ere    I    qua- 
lilied  to  b^ad  her   armies,   lo   sleer   her  Heels, 
and  deal  her  honest  vengeance  on  bcr  insult- 
ing foes;  or  could  my   eloquence  pull  dt 
a  slate   leiialbsn,  mlebty   by   ibc   plunder   of 
his  counlry,  black    with    ibe    treasons    of  bi 
disgrace,  and  send  his   infamy   down   to   fri 
posterity,  as  a  monumental  lerrO(    lo    corru; 
umbilion,  I  would  be  foremuit  in  such  servic 
and  act.  it  wilb  the    unremilling   ardour    of 
Rinnan  spirit. 

&>P.  Why,  ye  aremad.slr;  stark, slario^. 
raving  mad;  cerlainly  the  fellow  has  been 
bitten  by  some  mad  whig')  or  other!  ye  arc 
vary  young  —  vary  young,  indeed,  '  '' 
mailers;  but  experience  wull  convlnc 
that   every   mon    in   public   business 


-filings  are 

iw  ready,    and  his  lonlsbip  aod  (he  lawyer) 

t  waiiine  for  you  and   Mr.  Eecrlon. 

SirP.  Vary  weetj  we'll  allcnd  bis  lordship, 
lE.cit  Sarn\  Come,  sir,  let  us  gang  doowo 
ind  dispatch  the  buiineis. 

[Going,  «  slipped  lij-  Egtrten. 

Kger.  Sir,  with  your  peimisiion,  I  bs))  you 
vill  first  bear  me  a  word  or  two  upon  tU« 
ubjecl. 

SirP.  VVeel,  sir;  what  would  ye  My? 

Kger,  I  have  ollen  resolved  lo  let  yi      ' 
[«««.*  vrrj  /o,^]  my  a 

SirP.  Uoow,  sir? 

Eger.  Bui  my  respect  and  fear  of  diioKg' 
ing  you,  bilherto  kept  me    silent.  f/^ 

SirP.    Your    avanion!    hoow    dare    ye   Bit 

z  language  till  mei'  your  avarsioni  luock 
,  >u,  sir,  I  shall  cut  ihe  mailer  vary  short.— 
Consecder — my  fortune  it  na  inherilance  ;  aw 

y  ain  acquiieetion ;    I  can    make    ducks    aod 

akes')    of  it;    so    do    not    provoke  me,    but 

;n  the  articles  directly. 

Egrr.  I  beg  your  pardon,  tir;  but  1  must 
be  free  on  this  occasion,  and  tell  you  at  once, 
that  I  can  no  longer  dissenihle  the  honeil  pas- 

on  llial  fdts  my  heart  for  another  woman. 
SirP.  Hoow!  another  woman!   ab,   ye  viU 

in,  how  dare  ye  love  another  woman  wilb- 

jt  my  parmission — bul  what  olher   woman? 

ha  is  she  ?  speak,  sir,  spe^k- 

Eger.  (Jonilanlia.  [Itotving  irrj   to*. 

SirP.  Constanlia!  Oh,  yc  proUigale!  what, 

creature  taken  in  for  charily  ? 

EsFr.    Her    poverty    is    not    her  crime,  sir, 

J 1  Tier    misfoilune;    and    virtue,    though    Co- 

rred  wilb  a  village  garb,  ii  virtue  still;  ibere- 

SirP.  Baud  yeer  jabbering,  ye  villain;  baud 

iahhering! 


e  of  the 


shopkeeper, 


Drld, 


,    and    { 


> 


only  as  an  oath  in  buiinesi- 

— a  mere  thing  o'course,   Ih 

do  wi  releegioni  and  just  s( 

tion,  eiaclly  tbe  same — for  instance,   noow,  1 

am  a  candidate — pray  oluerTe — 1  gang  till 

periwig-maker,  a  batter,   or   a   ' — -* 

give   ten,   Iwanly,    or    iharty   ft ,   —    - 

periwig,  a  bat,  or  a  oair  ofbose,  and  so  oi 
through  a  majority  o  voters )  vary  weel,  wha 
it  the  consequence?  why,  this  commercial  in 
lercourse,  ye  see,  begets  a  friendship  belwii 
us,  aod  in  a  day  or  twa,  ibese  men  gang  am 
^<e  me  Ibeir  sufFrages.  Weel,  what  is  Ibi 
inference,  pray;  sir?  can  ye,  or  ainy  lawyer 
divine,  or  casuist,  caw  thii  a  bribe?  nai,  sir 
in  lair  poleetica)  reasoning,   it  ia   ainly   gene- 

i)  Till  Whig!   •«    iippiiitd    \a    Ibr  Toriw,    fi>niiin(!  Ihi 


a  till 


yeer  jabheringl  none 
nnemenl,  till  me.    11 

atk  ye,  but  yean  question,  and  then  1  ha  done 
we  yc  for  ever — lor  ever^ therefore  think  be- 
fore ye  answer;  wull  ye  marry  tbe  ladj,  or 
wull  ye  breali  ray  heart  ? 

Egcr.  Sir,  my  pretence  shall  not  offend  yoa 
any  longer;  bul  when  reason  and  rellection 
lake  their  turn,  I  am  sure  you  will  not  be 
pleated  with  yourself  for  this  impalemal  pas- 
sion. [Going. 

SirP.  Tarry,  1  command  you— andlcom- 
mand  ye  likewise  not  to  stir  till  ye  ha  given 
me  ain  antwer^a  defeenilive  ansvrer-wull 
ye  marry  the  lady,  or  wull  ye  not? 

Eger.  Since  you  command  rae,  sir,  know 
iheu,  that  (  cannot— will  not    marrv   bcr. 

SirP.  Oh!  the  villain  has  shot  me  iLrougb 
tbe  head;  he  hat  cut  my  vitalil  1  shall  run 
distracted — there  never  was  sic  a  bargain   asi 


[Act  V.  Scene  1.] 
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till  the  house  of  Macsycophant — O!  dnrnn  the 
fellow — three  boroughs,  only  for  sending  doon 
six  broomsticks  —  Cm !  miserable;  ever  since 
this  fallow  came  intill  the  world  have  I  been 
secretly  preparing  him  for  the  seat  of  ministe- 
rial dignity,  and  sure  nerer,  never  were  times 
so  favourable— every  thing  conspires;  for  aw 
the  auld  polectical  postnorses  are  broken- 
winded,  and  foundered,  and  C'lnna  get  on; 
and  ass  till  the  rising  generation,  the  vanity 
of  surpassing  yean  another  in  what  they  feul- 
ishly  caw  taste  and  ailegance ,  binds  them 
liond  and  foot  in  Jthe  chains  af  luxury;  which 
wull  awways  set  them  up  till  the  best 
bidder;  so  that  if  they  can  but  get  where- 
'withal  till  supply  their  dissipation,  a  meenisl^ 
may  convert  the  poleetical  morals  of  aw  sic 
voluptuaries  intill  a  vote  that  would  sell  the 
nation  till  Prester  John,  and  their  boasted  lee- 
berties  till  the  great  mogul.  [£'.r//. 

ACT  V. 

Scene  I. — A  Library, 

Enter  Sir  Pertinax  <md  Betty. 

Sir P,  Come  this  way,  Betty,  come  this 
way;  ye  are  a  gudc  girl,  and  I II  reward  ye 
for  this  discovery.  Om !  the  villain !  offer  her 
marriage! 

Bet,  It  is  true,  indeed;  1  would  not  tell 
your  honour  a  lie  for  the  world ;  but  in  troth 
it  lay  upon  my  conscience,  and  I  thought  it 
my  duty  to  tell  your  worship. 

Sir P,  Ye  are  right,  ye  are  right;  it  was 
yccr  duly  to  tell  me,  and  Fil  reward  you  for 
it;  ye  say  maister  Sidney  is  in  love  wi  her 
loo — pray  how  came  you  by  thai  intelligence? 

liet,  ()h !  sir,  I  know  when  folks  are  in  love, 
let  them  strive  to  hide  it  as  much  as  they  will; 
I  know  it  by  Mr.  Sidney's  eyes,  when  1  see 
him  stealing  a  sly  sidelook  at  her,  by  his 
trembling,  his  brfathing  short,  his  sighing 
when  they  are  reading  together — besides,  sir, 
he  made  love  verses  upon  her,  in  praise  of 
her  virtue,  and  her  playing  upon  the  music; 
ay  !  and  I  suspect  another  thing,  sir;  she  has 
a  sweetheart,  if  not  a  husband;  not  far  from 
hence. 

Sir  P.  VVha!  Constanlia  ? 

Brt.  Ay,  Constanlia,  sir — lord,  I  can  know 
the  whole  affair,  sir,  only  for  sending  over  to 
lladley,  to  farmer  Hiiford  s  youngest  daughter, 
Sukoy  llilford. 

Sir  P.  Then  send  this  instant,  and  get  nic 
a  particular  account  of  it. 

Bei.  That  I  will  this  minute,  sir. 

Sir  P.  In  the  mean  time  keep  a  strict  watch 
apoii  Constanlia  and  he  sure  ye  bring  me 
-word  of  whatever  new  matter  ye  can  pick  up 
abool  her,  my  son,  or  this  Hadlcy  husband  or 
sweetheart. 

BrL  Never  fear,  sir. 

SirP,  Wha's  there? 

Enter   To  MUSS. 

\Vhere  is  maister  Sidney? 

ITorti.  In  the  drawing-room,  sir. 

Sir  P.   Tell    him  1    would   speak    we    him. 


sit 
sii 


demand  the  preference — ay,  and  obtain  it  loo 
— yas!  yas!  self— self!  is  an  ailoquent  advo- 
cate on  these  occasions — for  only  make  it  a 
mon*s  interest  till  be  a  rascal,  and  I  think  we 
may  safely  depend  upon  his  integreety  in 
serving  himsel. 

JEnter  Sidney. 
^  Sid,  Sir  Pertinax,  your  servant.    Mr.  Tom- 
lins  told  me  you  desired  to  speak  with  me. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  I  wanted  till  speak  wi  yee  upon  » 
a  vary  singular  business— Maister  Sidney,  give 
me  yeer  bond,  guin  it  did  na  luock  like  flat- 
ter>'  (which  I  detest),  I  would  tell  ye,  maister 
Sidney,  that  ye  are  an  honour  till  your  cloth, 
yeer  country,  and  till  human  nature. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging. 
^  Sir  P.  Sit  ye  doon  here,  maister  Sidney — 
*t  ye  doon  here  by  me— my  friend.  l^Tner 
ii"]  I  am  under  the  greatest  obligations  till 
ye,  for  the  care  ye  ha  taken  of  Chairles  —  the 
principles,  relcegious,  moral,  and  poleetical, 
that  ye  ha  infused  intill  him,  demand  the 
warmest  return  of  gratitude,  baith  fra  him 
and  fra  me. 

Sid,  Your  approbation,  sir,  next  to  that  of 
my  own  conscience,  is  the  best  test  of  my 
endeavours,  and  the  highest  applause  they  can 
receive. 

SirP,  Sir,  ye- deserve  it,  richly  deserve  it: 
and  noow,  sir,  the  same  care  that  ^e  ha  baa 
of  Chairles,  the  same  my  wife  has  taken  of 
her  favourite,  and  sure  never  were  accom- 
plishments, knowledge,  or  principles,  social 
and  releegious,  impressed  intill  a  better  nature 
tlian  Conslantia*s. 

Sid.  In  truth,  sir,  1  think  so  too. 

SirP.  She  is,  besides,  a  gentlewoman,  and 
of  ass  gudc  a  family  ass  any  in  this  county. 

Sid.  So  I  understand,  sir. 

SirP.  Sir,  her  faither  had  a  vast  estate;  the 
which  he  dissipated  and  melted  in  feastings, 
and  friendships,  and  charities ,  hospitalities, 
and  sic  kind  of  nonsense — but  to  the  business 
— Maister  Sidney,  1  love  ye — yas,  I  love  you, 
and  ha  been  luocking  oot,  and  contriving  hoow 
till  settle  ye  in  the  world:  sir,  I  want  till  see 
ye  comfortably  and  honourably  fixed  at  the 
heed  of  a  respectable  family,  anu  guin  ye  were 
my  ain  son,  a  thoosand  times,  I  could  na 
make  a  mair  valuable  present  till  ye  for  that 
purpose  ass  a  partner  for  life,  than  this  same 
(>onstanlia,  wee  sic  a  fortune  doon  wi  her  ass 
ye  yoursel  shall  deem  to  be  competent:  ay, 
and  an  assurance  of  every  canonical  contin- 
gency in  my  poower  till  confer  or  promote. 

Sid.  Sir,  your  offer  is  noble  and  friendly ; 
hut  though  the  highest  station  would  derive 
lustre  from  Constantia*s  charms  and  worth ; 
yet,  were  she  more  amiable  than  love  could 
paint  her  in  the  lover's  fancy,  and  wealthy 
heyond  the  thirst  of  the  miser's  appetite,  I 
could  not — would  not  wed  her.  [^liises, 

SirP.  Not  wed  her!  od/.wiiis,  mou!  ye  sur- 
prise me!  why  so?  what  hinders?         [^Rises. 

Sid.  1  beg  you  will  not  ask  a  reason '  for 
my  refusal;  but,  briefly  and  finally,  it  cannot 
be,  nor  is  it  a  subject  I  can  longer  converse 
upon. 


MAN  OF  THE  W0H1J). 


[Act  V. 


SirP.  VVeel,  tit,  I  lia  dopi-, 
lit  dona,  man — lit  cloon  agsin- 
{Tliej  til\  I  «IibII  nianlion  it  i 
Jy.  I ^ f t .!„  1:11 


_jt  I  mUfl  confeia  Iioaeslljr  lIU  j'e,  friend  Sid- 
ney, ibat  ihe  malch,  bad  yc  apprcved  of  mj 
propojal,  buidcs  proliting  you,  would  ba  been 
cr  singular  lartice  lill  me  likewise  i  boowcrer 
ye  may  llill  lane  me  asi  cflcclually  asi  if  Ji 


A'rf.  then,  iir.  I  am  lure  I  willmosl  hearlil' 

Sir  P.  I  bdi^^e  it.  I  belicie  il,   fiicnd  &\c 

Qcy,  and  I  thank  je.     1  ha  na  friend    lill   di 

Eeild  upon  but  vounel— my  heart  i*  awmo 
mkc— 1  raniia  help  these  lean;  and  to  Ic 
yc  the  fjld  at  yeance,  your  friend  Chairbi 
ilruek  <ri  a  moat  dangerous  malady ,  a  bind 
of  in  tan!  ly — in  short,  ibis  Cooilantia,  I  am 
afraid,  bai  cail  an  eiil  eye  upon  him— do  ye 
underiland  me? 

Sid.  No4  »cry    well,    sir. 

SirP.  Wby,  he  it  firicYOiisly  smiltrii  wi 
Ibe  loir  of  ber,  and  I  am  afraid  will  nerei 
be  cured  witbuul  a  [eetle  ol  }our  aisjilance. 

Sid.  Of  my  a;iislauce!   pray,  sir,   In   wbal 

SirP.  In  what  manner!  l.«rd,  maisler  Sid- 
ney, bow  can  yc  he  so  dull!  Sow  then,  mj 
Tiry  guid  friend,  guin  you  would  take  an  op- 
portunity to  speak  a  auid  word  for  him  til. 
tlie  wencb,  and  contrive  to  bring  tbem  loge- 
tber  once,  why,  in  a  few  dayi  after,  be  woul 
nai  care  a  pinch  o'lnufT  (or  her.  [Sidtiej 
slar/t  up^  What  is  the  mallei-  wi  yc,  moi 
-wbal  the.decvil  gars  ye  atari  and  luock  so 
loniihed? 

Sid.  Sir,  you  amaie  me!  In  wbal  part  of 
my  mind,  or  conducl,  bate  you  found  tbi ' 
baseness,  which  cptitlei  you  lo  Ireat  me  wil 

this  iodigaity? 

Jir  P.  Indignity -what  Indij^nily  do  ye  mean, 
sir?  is  Bsbioe  ye  lilt  ser^e  a  frienil  wi  a  wench 
an  indignity  r  Sir,  am  nol  1  your  patron  and 
benefactor,  ba? 

Sid.  You  are,  sir )  and  1  feel  your  liounly 
at  my  heart — bul  the  virtuous  gratitude,  that 
sowed  the  deep  sense  of  it  there,  docs  nol 
Inform  me,  thai  in  return,  the  tutor's  sacred 
funclion,  or  llie  social  virtue  of  ihe  man,  must 
be  debased  into  the  pupil's  pander,  or  liir  pa- 


ihe  mask  al  last,  ye  ha  been  in  my  service  for 
many  veari,  yu  faypocrile  !  ye  impostor — but  1 
aever  knew  your  principles  before. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  netcr  aOronled  tbem  before; 
ifyau  had,  you  shiiuld  have  known  them  sooner, 

SirP.  Ilia  done  wi  ye^l  ha  done  wi  ye. 
Ay,  ay,  noowr  I  can  account  for  my  son's  cod- 
duct;  bis  aietllon  till  courts,  till  meaniilers, 
s,  public  business,  and  his  dti obedience 
till  mv  commands  — a  perfeedious  fellow— ye're 
a  Judat !  ye  ba  ruioed  the  morals  of  my  son, 
ve  lillaini  bul  1  ba  donewiyc;  however  I  bit 
1  wull  prophesy  at  oor  pairllog,  for  your  com- 
rorl,  that  guin  ye  air  so  vary  squcmiih  in  oh- 
"jing  jour   pauon,   yell   niver     rise    in   the 

Sid.  I'bougb  my  conduct,  sir,  should  not 
ake  me  rise  in  ber  power,  I  am  lurc  il  will 
ber  favour — in  the  favour  of  my  own  con- 
jeuce  loo,  and  in  ibe  esteem  of  all  worthy 
rn)  and  ibal,  sir,  is  a  power  and  dignity 
beyond  what  palroai  of  any  deooniioatioa  can 
■■jr.  [Exit. 

r  P.  What  a  reegorous,  saucy,  slin^neckcd 
w  il  is!— 1  see  my  folly  noow;  I  am  un- 
done by  my  ain  policy  ■  tbis  Sidney  was  lh( 
last  man  that  should  ba  been  aboot  my  son. 
The  fellow,  indeed,  bath  given  b!ra  principles 
ihal  might  ba  done  vary  weel  among  the  an- 
cient Homani,  jiul  are  domned  unfit  for  the 
modem  Britons — 


lisb  u 


,  ]   n. 


would  suiter  yean  of  yeer  Eng- 
bred  fellows,  Ull  be  aboot  a  son 
igain;    lor  tbry  ba  lic  an  a  pride  of 

'   "'     "" '    ""        19'  ^6- 

lerment- 


of  one  of  Ihemi  butwh^ 
be  niual  nai  marry  ihii 
doon  lamely  under  that 
by  Ihc  blood  I  b^ 


eenually  i; 

>  I  10  doJ 
„8ar-l  c, 
-  slay,    baud    1 


lifl  Ob  I  i. 


Il — yas !  I  ba  bit  upon'l. 
Enter  Betit. 
1  have  got   the   whole   Secret 


tule. 


SirP.  Uoow!  what,  sir, 
ye  na  my  deoenddnl- ha  ! 
abool  an  ordinary  civeetily, 
every  day  by  men  and  w 
fashion?  sir,  let  me  tell  ye 


■d'd. 

«hich  f 


of   Ihc    fin 


sir,  let  me  tell  ye,  however  nice  yc 
may  be,  ibere  is  na  a  dependant  ahool  Ihe 
courl  ihat  would  ns  jump  at  sic  an  opportu- 
nity till  oblige  his  patron. 

Sid.  Indeed,  sir,  I  believe  ibe  doctrine  nl 
pimping  for  patrons  may  be  learned  iu  every 
party  school:  for  where  faction  and  public 
vtaalily  arc  taught  as  measures  necessary  lo 
the  prosperity  of  the  Brilon  and  the  patriot — 
there  every  vice  is  to  be  eipcctcd. 

SirP.  Oho!  Oho!  vary  weel,  line  insinua- 
lions!  I  ken  what  you  glance  al — yes,  ye  in- 
tend ibis  satire  as  a  slander  upon  meenisters 
— ar!  ayl  fine   sedcetion    against   governmeni 


lanliu  h^ 


ibey  do 
Hodges 


black  sheep, 

ye:  ni  d 


} 


'  y; 


>d  I'irmark  y 
picture— a  I 
yas,  yas- 


irrah — ye  are 
and  reprete 
!  ah!  I  am  gb 
:   ha   taken   off 


SirP.  Aboot  what? 

Jiel.  Aboot  miss  Constanlia  ;  1  have  jusl  had 
lit  Ihs  particulars  from  farmer  flj  I  ford's  young- 
:sl  daughter,  Sukey  Ilitford. 

SirP.  Weel,  weel,  hut  wbal  is  Ihe  slor)  ? 
luick,  nnick,  what  is  il  ? 

'Vhy,  sir,  it  is  certain  ifaal  Mrs.  Con- 
as  a  sweelhearl,  or  h  husband,  a  sort 
illeman,  or  a  genllemao's  gentlcmae, 
I'l  know  wbicli,  that  lodges  al  GalTtr 
;  for  Sukey  says  she  saw  tbem  toce- 
I    night    iu    the    dark    walk,    and  Ittri. 

SirP.  Ah!  1  am  afraid  this  is  loO  glide 
news  lill  he  true. 

He/.  Oh!  sir,  il  is  certainly  true;  besides, 
sir,  she  has  (usl  writ  a  letier  lo  the  gallant  | 
.ind  I  bate  seni  John  Gardener  lo  her,  who 
is  lo  carry  il  lo  bini  lo  Had  ley ;  now,  sir,  ir 
vour  worship  would  seise  ibe  letter.  Sec,  see, 
sir,  here  Jolin  comes,  with  the  letter  in  bit 
hand! 

SirP.  Go,  go;  step  ye  oot,  Betty,  and  leaie 
the  fellow  till  me. 

BeL  I  will,  sir.  [E.ril. 

Enter  John,   wiiA   a  Parket  and  a  Letter. 
Jolta.  Tbcic,  go  you  into  my  pocket.  [PoU 
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up  Uke  jPodbr/]  There's  nobody  in  ibe  library 
— so  ill  e*en  ^  through  the  short  wav ;  let 
mc  see  what  u  the  name — Mel — Meltil — O! 
no !  MehiUc,  at  Gaffer  Hodges*. 

Sir  P.  What  letter  is  that,  sir? 

John,  Letter,  sir! 

Sir  P.  GiTe  it  me,  sir. 

John^  An*t  please  youp  honour,  sir — it — it 
—\i  is  not  mine. 

Sir  P.  DellTer  it  this  instant,  sirrah;  or  Til 
jreak  yecr  head. 

John,  There,  there,  your  honour. 

rCriW#  Ae  Letter  to  Sir  Pertindx, 

Sir  P,  Be  gone,  rascal— this  I  suppose  wull 
let  us  intill  the  whole  business. 

John.  You  hare  ffol  the  letter,  old  surly, 
[)ut  the  packet  is  sale  in  niv  pocket.  Til  go 
and  deliTcr  that,  however;  lor  I  wull  be  true 
to  poor  Mrs.  Constantia,  in  spite  of  you. 

[Aside.  Exit. 

Sir  P.  [Reading  the  Letter^  Urn  I  —  Urn  f 
—  I'm!  And  Nets  rnj  eyes  with  the  sight  of 
you.  Um!  um !  tfwow  mjrself  into  jour  dear 
amis.    Zoouns,  this  letter  is  invaluable! 


bT6 


Enter  Betty. 

Oh!  Betty,  ye  are  an  axcellent  wench,  this 
letter  is  worth  a  million. 

JieL  Is  it  as i suspected,  sir,  to  ber  sweetheart? 

Sir  P.  It  is — it  is!  bid  Constantia  pacjc  ool 
o(  the  house  this  instant ;  and  let  tbem  get  the 
chaise  ready  to  carry  her  wherever  she  plea- 
ses: but  first  send  my  wife  and  son  hither. 

UeL  I  shall,  sir. 

Sir  P.  Do  so,  be  gone.  [Exit  Bettj]  Aha! 
maister  Cbairles,  I  believe    1    shall   cure   your 

(inssion  lor  a  vartuous  beggar  noow ;  1  think 
le  canna  be  so  infatuated  as  to  be  a  dupe  till 
a  strumpet — let  me  see— hoow  am  1  till  act 
iioow  ? — why,  like  a  true  poleetician,  I  must 
pretend  most  sincerely,  where  I  intend  most 
deceit 

Enter  Ladt  Macstcophatst   and  Egbrton. 

Weel,  Chairles,  notwithstanding  the  mce- 
sery  ye  ha  brought  upon  me,  I  ha  sent  for 
ye  and  yeer  mother,  in  order  till  convince  ye 
Laitb  of  my  affection,  and  my  readiness  till 
forgive;  nay,  and  even  till  indulge  your  per- 
\erNe  passion;  for  since  1  find  this  Constantia 
has  got  hold  of  your  heart,  and  that  your 
niotber  and  ye  toiiik  that  ye  can  ne^cr  be 
happy  withoo't  her,  why  Til  na  longer  oppose 
yeer  inclinations. 

Eger.  Dear  sir.  you  snatch  me  from  sharpest 
misery.  On  my  knees  let  my  heart  thank  you 
{or  this  goodness. 

Ladjm.  Let  me  express  my  thanks  too, 
and  my  joy;  for  bad  you  not  consented  to 
Ills  marrying  her,  wc  all  should  have  been 
miserable. 

Sir  P,  Weel,  I  am  glad  I  ha  found  a  way 
till  please  ye  baith  at  last — hut  noow,  my  dear 
(Cbairles,  suppose  noow,  that  this  spotless  ves- 
tal, this  wonder  of  vartue,  this  idol  of  your 
heart,  should  be  a  concealed  wanton,  after  aw! 

Eger,  A  wanton,  sir!  [Eagertjr. 

SirP,  Or  suppose  that  she  should  have  an 
rngagement  of  marriage,  or  an  intrigue  wi 
another  moo,  and  is  only  making  a  dupe  of 
ye  aw  this  time;  I  say  only    suppose  it,   my 


dear,  dear  Chairles;  what  woruld  ye  think   of 
ber? 

Eger,  I  should  think  her  the  most  deceitful, 
and  the  most  subtle  of  her  sex,  and  if  possible 
would  neter  think  of  her  again. 

SirP,  Wull  ye  giye  me  yeer  honour  of 
that? 

Eger,  Most  solemnly,  sir. 

Str  P,  Enough — I  am  satisfied.  [Cries  tpith 
jojr]  You  make  me  young  asain;  I  was  afraid 
ye  were  fascinated  wi  the  cnarms  of  a  cracL 
Do  ye  ken  this  bond? 

Eger.  Mighty  well,  sir. 

Sir P^  And  ye,  madam? 

Ladjr  M,  \%  well  as  I  do  my  own,  sir;  it 
is  Constantia*s. 

Sir  P,  It  is  so ;  and  a  better  cTidence  it  is, 
than  any  that  can  be  given  by  the  human 
tongue;  here  is  a  warm,  rapturous,  lasdWous 
letter,  under  the  hypocritical  sy ren^s  ain  bond; 
her  ain  hond,  sir,  her  ain  bond.  But  judge 
}/  yourselves — read  it. 

Eger.  [Headsl  1  have  only  time  to  tell 
you,  ttiat  the  fanulj  came  down  sooner 
ttion  I  expected,  and  ttuU  I  cannot  bless 
my  eyes  witli  the  sigfU  of  you  till  the  even- 
ing. The  notes  and  Jewels,  which  the  bear- 
rer  of  this  will  deliver  to  you,  were  pre- 
sented to  me,  since  I  saw  you,  b/  the  son 
of  my  benefactor — 

SirP,  Now  mark. 

Eger.  [Reads^  All  which  I  beg  you  will 
convert  to  your  own  immediate  use,  for  mjr 
heart  lias  no  room  for  any  wisli,  or  for- 
tune, but  what  contributes  to  your  relief 
and  happiness — 

Sir  P.  Oh,  Chairles,  Chairles !  do  ye  see, 
sir,  what  a  dupe  she  makes  of  you?  But  mark 
what  follows;  mark,  Cbairles,  mark. 

Eger.  [Reads^  Oh,  Iww  I  long — 

Sir  P.  ^lark. 

Eger.  [Heads']  To  throw  myself  into  jr our 
dear,  dear  arms — 

SirP.  Mark,  mark. 

Eger,  [Reads]  To  sooth  your  fears,  your 
apprehensions,  and  your  sorrows.  I  have 
something  to  tell  you  of  the  utmost  moment, 
but  will  reserve  it  till  we  meet  this  evening 
in  the  dark  walk— in  the  dark  walk! 

Sir  P.  In  the  dark  walk— ah  !  an  evil-eyed 
curse  upon  her !  yas,  yas,  she  has  been  oAen 
in  the  nark  walk,  1  believe — but  read,  read! 

Eger.  [Reads]  In  the  mean  time,  banish 
all  fears,  and  hope  the  best,  from  fortune, 
and  your  ever  dutiful,  and  ever  affectio- 
nate Constantia  IlARRiNtiTON. 

SirP.  There,  there's  a  warm  epistle  for 
you!  in  short,  the  fact  is— the  hussy,  ye  must 
know,  is  married  till  the  fellow. 

Eger,  Not  unlikely,  sir. 

Lady  M.  Indeed,  by  her  letter,  I  believe  she  is. 

SirP.  Noow,  madam,  what  amends  can  ye 
make  me  for  countenancing  your  son's  pas- 
sion for  sic  an  a  reptile?  and  ve,  sir,  what  ha 
ye  till  say  for  your  disobedfence  and  your 
freniy  ?  Ob  I  Chairles !  Chairles,  you'll  shoHen 
my  days!  [SiU  down. 

Eger.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient— compose  your- 
self a  moment;  I  will  make  you  any  compen- 
sation in  my  power. 

SirP.  Then  instantly  sign  the  articles  of 
marriage. 
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» 


tCffm:  The  hily,  »ir,  bu  never 
cuasulleil.  anil  I  haie  siime  reaion  I 
|li«l  liirr  lirart  Is  cngagcii  (o  Bnalher 

Ji>  P.  Sir,  thnt  i>  na  IiusIdfis  of  jours  —  I 
Ltiuiv  slit  wu]l  comenl;  and  that's  nw  we  are 
till  coDiidcr.     Ob!  here  coini;)  my  lord! 

Enter  Lord  LuuBEticoirBT. 

LtrilL,  Sir  Pcrlinai.  eicry  thing  ii  ready, 
and  Ibe  lawve-r*  ira't  for  m. 

A'r**.  \Ve  allcnd  your  lordtbip;  where  it 
laJy  Uodolph!  ' 


"tgj 


a.  VVbj, 
estal,  Co 


hai  been  (lir 

Sir  P.  Ya),  ya>,  my  lord,  she  U  in  tri 
gude  order  for  ainy  mon  ibat  wants  a  wif 
and  an  faelr  till  bli  estate,  inliil  the   bargain 

,  Enter  ToNr.iNS. 

Tom.  Sir,  there's  a  man  below,  thai  wan 

to  ipeiili  to  your  honour  upon  particular   bi 


Sir  P.    Sir,    1    caona    speak   till 

ainy    M> 

noow— be  must   come   another   tin 

e;    haud- 

stay,  what,  ii   he  a   senllemun? 
Tom.  He  look,  .omelhing  like 

onc,  sir;   a 

sort  of  a  geutleman;    hut  he  seem 

I   lo   be   in 
t  9.L..H  h; 

Sir  P.  Musi!  ba!  vary  peremptory  indeed! 
pr'ythee  Ijl'i  see  this  angry  sort  of  a  genlle- 
man,  for  curiasily's  sake.  [-KciV  Tomiing. 

Enter  Lauv  ItoDOLPHA. 

Ladj- H.  Ob!  my  lady  MacsyropbanI,  1  am 
come  an  bumble  adrocale  for  a  weeping  piece 
of  female  frailly ;  who  begs  she  may  be  per- 
mitted lo  speak  till  your  ladyship,  before  ye 
finally  reprobate  lier. 

SirP.  1  beg  your  pardon,  lady  Rodolpha, 
but  it  must  not  be;  see  her,  she  shall  not. 

Ladj  JU.  Nay,  there  can  be  no  barm,  my 
dear,  in  bearing  wbal  she  baj  to  lay  for  herselt 

SirP.  I  loll  you,  il  shall  not  be. 

i-ailj  JU.  Well,  well,  my  dear,  1  ha^e  done, 


1  Li 


:  done. 


Enter  Tont 

NS  ami  MBtviLUi. 

TartL  Sir,  that  i> 

my  master. 

SirP.  Weel,  sir 

pray  what  is  your  urfieii 

business  wi  me,  sir 

JIfel.  To  shun  disgrace  and  punish  base 

Sir  P.  Punish  ba 

eness!  what  does  the 

lal- 

low  mean?  wha  ar 

ye,  sir!- 

MeL  A  man,  sir. 

SirP.  A  mon.  sir! 

Mel.  And  one  wb 

bore    as    proud    a 

w.y%.    any    wilbin 

Ibis 

limit 


Lord L.  You  seem  lo  be  a  soldier,  sirl 

lUel.  1  was,  sir,  and  bate  the  soldier's  i 

tificale,  lo  prove  my  sertiee^rags  and  sc; 

for  ten  long  years,  in  India's  parching    cli 

I   bore   my   country's   causey    and   in   noblest 


affedioD  brooghl  me  lo  my  native  land,  in 
(luest  of  an  only  child.  1  found  ber, '»  I 
llioughl,  amiable  as  pale  ma  I  fondness  could 
desire ;  but  foul  leduclion  has  snatched  hti 
fi'om  tnc  ;  and  hither  am  I  come,  fraught  with 
a  father's  nnger,  and  a  soldier's  honour,  to 
seek  the  seducer,  and  glut  revenge. 

LodjM,  Pray,  sir,  who  is   your    dnghler? 

Mel.  I  blush  lo  own  her — but — CoDstantia. 

Onaiea.  How! 

Ladjr M.  Couslantial 

Eger.  Is  Conslantia  your  daughter,  sirf 

Mel.  She  is,  and  was  tbe  only  comforl  thai 
nature,  fortune,  or  mv  own  cxlraTannce  had 
left  me. 

Sir  P.  Gude  traith,  then  I  f;>ncy  je  wull 
find  but  vary  little  comfort  fra  her;  lor  she  it 
oa  belter  iban  sfae  should  be — she  hu  bad  na 
damage  in  this  mansion;  bul  ye  may  Banf 
till  Hadley,  llll  yean  farmer  HodL-e*',  a  Ad  there 
ve  may  learn  the  wbolu  story,  Ira  a  cbeel  ihrr 
baw  RielvJIIe.  ' 

Mel.  Melville! 

SirP.  Yas,  sir;  Melville. 

MeL  O!  would  lo  heaven  she  had  no  n^rac 
lo  answer  bul  her  commerce  with  Meliillt— 
no,  sir,  he  is  not  ibe  man;  il  is  your  ton, 
your  Egcrlou,  ihal  bas  seduced  her',  and  ben', 
sir,   are  Ihc  evidences  of  bis  seduclion. 

Eger.  Of  my  seduction,  sir! 

Mei,  Of  yours,  sir,  if  your  name  be  EgcHou. 

Eger.  1  am  that  man,   sir;   but   pray    what 

Mel.  These  bills,  and  ibese  eorgeou 
— not  lo  be  had  in  her  menial  slate, 
the  price  of  chastity  ;  uol  an  hour  since  she 
sent  ibem,  Impudently  sent  ihem,  by  a  senaot 
of  this  house;  contagious  infamy  started  Irotti 
their  touch. 

;ei:  Sir,  perhaps  you  may  be  niislaken 
cming  ibe  terms  on  which  she  received 
ibem;  do  yuu  bul  clear  her  conduct  wilh  rc- 
ipect  to  IVlelvitle,  and  I  will  instantly  satisfy 
rour   fears    coucerning    the   jewels    and    her 


Mel.  Sir, 


'    life; 


I  thai  Melvfilc.  ' 
e  that  Melville,  thai  wai 


y  iieiier  angel^I  believ 
>ur  looks-know  ihen-I 
SirP.  Hoow,  s 
farmer  Hodges':' 
Mel.  Tbe  same,  sir;  il  was  he  bmnghl  nij 
Constantia  lo  mr  arms ;  lodged  and  secreted 
lowly  tenant,  uow  my  onlv 
'  '  ' '     creditors    mado 

Mcl- 

>TliO 


lib  you  religiously;  and  bring  jour  Con- 
stantia to  your  arms,  as  virtuous  and  as  happy 
t  you  could  wish  her. 

[Eveunt  Ladj  Macsrcophanl  and 
Egertan. 
SirP.  The  clearing  up  of  ibis  wench's  vir- 
le  il  dom'd  unluclry !  I'm  afraid  it  v-"  '"'" 


unaralEfiil    peace   has   laid   me 
.inJ  flic   drcaJ   ol  cruel   crtoi 


bonwev 
stroke  slill  in  mylieed,    that  wull    i 
■d—al  length  [bare  "         " 

"    "  "  ler,   mnisler  Melfille. 

rue  leellc  matter    of 
Ah'1   there   ba  been 


iy  heed,    th; 
b' bargain  wt  my  UVd,  tcl  m: 

elwufl.  {Jside}  Bul  I  wood. 

'erly — Itbat  ye  did  na  pick  nn 
alernal|tbe   siller   in   tbe    Indie 
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bonny  forlnnes  snapped  up  there  of  late  years 
by  some  of  the  meentary  olades. 

MeL  y^  true,  sir ;  but  it  is  an  observation 
among  soldiers^  that  there  are  some  men  who 
never  meet  with  any  thing  in  the  service  but 
blows  and  ill  fortune  —  I  was  one  of  those, 
even  to  a  proverb.^ 

Sir  P.  Ah!  *t]S  pily,  sir;  a  great  pity,  noow, 
that  ye  did  na  get  a  mogul,  or  some  sic  an 
animal  intill  your  clutches — Ah!  I  should  like 
till  ha  the  stranglmg  of  a  ndbob — the  rum- 
Tnaging  of  his  gold  dust,  his  jewel  closet,  and 
aw  his  magaiines  of  bars  ana  ingots;  ha!  ha! 
ha !  gude  traith,  noow,  sic  an  aw  fellow  would 
be  a  bonny  cheel  to  brin^  over  till  this  toown, 
and  till  exhibit  him  riding  on  an  elephant; 
upon  honour  a  mon  might  raise  a  poll  tax 
by  him  that  would  gang  near  till  pay  the  debts 
ot  the  nation! 

Enter  £gbatom,  Constaktia,  Lady  Macst- 
cophaut,  and  Sidney. 

Eger,  Sir,  I  promised  to  satisfy  your  fears 
ronceming  your  daughter*s  virtue;  and  my 
best  proof  to  you  and  all  the  world,  that  1 
think  her  not  only  chaste,  but  the  most  de- 
serving of  her  sex,  is,  that  I  have  made  her 
the  partner  of  my  heart,  and  the  tender  guar- 
dian of  my  earthly  happiness  for  life! 

SirP,  Hoow,  marriea! 

Eger,  1  know,  sir,  at  present  we  shall  meet 
your  anger — but  time,  reflection,  and  our  du- 
tiful conduct,  we  hope,  will  reconcile  you  to 
our  happiness. 

SirP,  Naver,  naver;  and  could  I  make  ye, 
her,  and  aw  your  issue  beggars-^I  would  move 
hell,  heaven,  and  earth  till  effect  it. 

Lordly  VVhy,  sir  Pertinax,  this  is  a  total 
revolution,  and  will  entirely  ruin  my  affairs. 

SirP,  My  lord,  wi  the  consent  of  your  lord- 
ship and  laciy  Rodolpha,  1  ha  an  expedient  till 
offer,  that  wull  not  ainly  punish  that  rebel- 
lious villain,  but  answer  every  end  that  your 
lordship  and  lady  Rodolpha  proposed  by  the 
intended  match  wee  him. 

LordL,  1  doubt  it  much,  sir  Pertinax;  I 
doubt  it  much;  but  what  is  it,  sir?  what  is 
your  expedient? 

SirP,  My  lord,  I  ha  another  son,  my  son 
Sandy,  he  is  a  guid  lad ;  and  ■  provided  the 
lady  and  your  lordship  ha  na  objection  till 
him,  every  article  of  that  rebePs  intended  mar- 
riage shall  be  amply  fulfilled,  upon  lady  Ro- 
doipha*s  union  with  my  younger  son,  Sandy. 

LordL,  Why,  that  is  an  eipedient,  indeed, 
sir  Pertinax;  but,wh>t  say  you,  Rodolpha? 

Ladj  R,  Nay,  nay,  my  lord,  ass  1  nad  na 
reason  till  ha  the  least  affection  till  my  cousin 
F]gerton,  and  ass  my  intended  marriase  wi 
him  was  entirely  an  act  of  obedience  till  my 
grandmother,  provided  my  cousin  Sandy  wull 
be  ass  agreeable  till  her  ladyship,  ass  njy  cou- 
sin Chairles,  here,  would  ha  been — I  have  na 
the  least  objection  till    the   change;    ay,  ay, 


upon  honour,  yean  brother  is   ass   gude   till 
Rodolpha  ass  another. 

Sir  P,  ni  ainswer,  madam,  for  your  grand- 
mother; noow,  my  lord,  what  Say  your 

LordL,  Nay,  sir  Pertinax,  so  the  agreement 
stands,  all  is  right  again;  come,  child,  let  us 
he  gone.  Lookye,  sir  Pertinax,  let  me  have 
no  more  perplexity,  or  trouble  about  writings, 
lawyers,  duns,  debts,  or  daughter;  only  let  me 
be  at  my  ease,  and  rat  me  if  I  care  one  pinch' 
of  snim  if  her  ladyship  concorporates  with  the 
cham  of  Tartary.       \jExit Lord Lumbercourt, 

SirP.  Ass  to. ye,  my  lady  Macsycophant,  I 
suppose  ye  concluded,  before  ye  gave  your 
consent  till  this  niatch,  that  there  would  be  an 
end  of  every  thing  betwixt  ye  and  me:  ye 
shall  ha  a  jointure,  but  not  a  bawbee  besides, 
living  or  dead,  shall  ye,  or  any  of  your  issue, 
ever  see  of  mine;  so,  madam,  live  wi  yeer 
Constantia,  wi  yeer  son,  and  wi  that — that 
damnM  black  sheep  there.    [KxiiSir  Periinax, 

Ladjrli.  W^eel,  cousin  Egerton,  in  spite 
o^lhe  ambeetious  frenxy  o*your  faither,  and  the 
thoughtless  deesipation  o*mine,  don  Cupid  has 
at  last  carried  his  point  in  favour  o*his  devo- 
tees; but  I  mun  noow  take  my  leave  with  the 
fag-end  of  an  awd  north  country  wish,  brought 
fra  the  hospitable  land  of  fair  Strathbogie: 
may  mutual  love  and  gude  humour  evev  be 
the  guest  of  your  hearts,  the  theme  of  your 
tongues,  and  the  blithsome  phantom  ot  aw 
your  tricksy  dreams  through  the  rugged  rottd 
of  this  crooked,  deceitful  world ;  and  may  our 
faithers  be  an  example  to  oorsels,  tbaft  will 
remind  us  to  treat  oor  bairns  i),  should  hewen 
croon  our  endeavours,  wi  more  lebeerality 
and  affection,  than  that  with  which  oor  fathers 
have  treated  us.  {_E.vii  Ladj- liodoipha, 

Kger,  You  seem  melancholy,  sir. 

Mel.  These  precarious  turns  of  fortune,  sir, 
will  press  upon  the  heart:  for  notwithstanding 
my  Constantia^s  happiness,  and  mine  in  hers, 
I  own  I  cannot  help  feeling  some  regret,  that 
my  misfortunes  should  be  the  cause  of  any 
disagreement  between  a  father  and  the  man  to 
whom  I  am  under  the  most  endearing  obligations. 

Eger.  You,  sir,  have  no  share  m  his  disa- 
greement; for  had  not  you  been  born,  from 
my  father*s  nature,  some  other  cause  of  his 
resentment  must  have  happened;  but  for  a 
time,  sir,  at  least,  and  I  hope  for  life,  afflic- 
tion and  angry  vicissitudes  have  taken  their 
leave  of  us  all :  if  affluence  can  procure  con- 
tent and  ease,  they  are  within  our  reach.  My 
fortune  is  ample,  and  shall  be  dedicated  to 
the  happiness  of  this  domestic  circle. 

IVIy  scheme,  though  mocked    by   knave,    co- 
quette, and  fool, 

To  thinking  minds  must  prove   this   golden 

rule: 

In  all  pursuits — but  chiefly  in  a  virife. 

Not  wealth,  but  morals,   make   the   happy 

life.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  I. 
ScEKE  L-The   Ouliidt  of  a   ruiage  Ah- 

Mv  quonclam  master,  was  a  man  of  woriliin 
Bdre  li.e  wbolc  sway  ortLe  ihire;  kepLigoo. 

Enler  W'EtLBoiiPC,  Tapwbll,  and  Frotb. 
fVelL  No  liaiiorl  nor  no  cn^ditP 
Taa.  Ndne,  lir; 
Nol  Uic  remainder  of  a  single  can, 
L«A  by  a  drunken  porterj  all  nigbt  pall'd  loo. 
Froth.  Not  the  dropping  of  Ihe  lap  for  your 
morning's  draught,  sir. 
Tis  T«rilr,  I  asm  re  jaa. 
fFell.  Verily,  you  brach' 


>lltr 


r  Rogue,  what 


look- 
t  abape,   you   would 


..^IlTe^il! 


And  lake  ihc  name  younelf. 
fyelL  Row!  dog? 
Tap.  E*en  jo,  sir.   AdvauFe  your  Plymouth 

There  dwells,  and  within  call  (Ifit please 

worsliip), 
A  potent  monarch  call'J  the  constable. 
Thai  does  comm.ind  a  ciladel  call'd  ihe  si. 
Such  ai  with  great  deiterity  will  bale 
■Vour  poor  laller'd— 

fJ-rll.  Rascal!  slave! 

Jroi/fc  No  rage,  sir. 

Tap.  Al  his  own  peril  1  Do  not  pulyoi 
In  loo  much  beat,  there  being  no  water 
To  quench  your  thirst;  and  aure  forothei 
As  mighty  ale,  or  beer,  ihey  are  ihings^ 
You  must  DO  more  remember  i  nol  in  a  dream,  sir. 

fVcll.   Why,  Ihou  unlhankful  villain,  dar'st 
thou  talk  thus? 
b  not  thy  house,  and  all  thou  bast,   my  gift? 

Tap.   I  fmd  it  not   in  chalk;   and  Timolhy 

Does  keep  no  other  register. 

fTelL  Am   I  nol  he 
Whose    riols    fed    and   clolh'd   thee?    Werl 

Bom  on  my  father's  land,  and  proud  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house? 

Tap.  What  I  was,  sir,  il  skills  nol; 
What  you  are  is  apparent.   Now  for  a  farewell : 
Since  you  talk  of  /alher,   in  my   hope   it  will 

tomienl  you, 
I'll  briefly   tell  your  story,      torn  dead  father, 

old  sir  John, 


Reliev'd  Ihe  poor,  and  so  forth;  bul  be  dyia^, 
And  the  IweNe  hundred  a  year  coming  lo  you, 
Lale  matter  Francis,   hut  now  forlorn  VVfII- 

f^elL  Slave,  slop  I  or  I  shall  lose  myself. 
Frnlk.  Very  hardly. 
3U  cannot  be  out  of  your  wav. 
Tap.    Vou  were    then   a  lord   of  acres,    II,.' 

And  I  your  under- buller:  note  ibe  chance  now: 
You  had  a  merry  time  oft.   Hawks  and  houmli, 
With  choice  of  running  horaei;  mistressei, 
And  other  such  eilravagandes; 
Which  your  uncle,   sir  Giles  Oterreaeh,   oh- 

On   foolish   mortgages,  slalulei,  and  bonds, 
ir  awhile  supplied  your  lavishoess,  and  then 

left  you. 
tf'rll.   Some  curate   has  penn'd  this   ioTci:- 

And  you  have  jlud'iedT"^" 
Tap.  I  have  not  done  yel. 
Your  lands  gone,    and  your  credit  nol  wonli 

a   token, 

Yon  grew  the  common  borrower;  no  man'scapM 

'^'  paper  pellelj,  from  the  gentleman  to  ihc 

While  i,   honest  Tim   Tapwell,   with   a  lilllr 


nd   bumbled    mysdf  to 
Frolh  he 
Pfell.  He.ir  me,  uugraleful  hell-bound.'  dl 

Make  purses  for  you  P  then  vou  l!ck'd  mj  hoot 
And  iboughl  your  holiday  cloak  loo  coarse  I 

s  I,  that  when  I  heard"  ihee  svrear,  if  ct< 
Couldst    arrive    at    forty    pounds,    tho 

like  an  emperor:  'twas  1  Ihal  gave  il, 
In  ready  gold.     Deny  ibis,  wretch! 

Tap.  I  must,  sir. 
For  from  the  tavern 
On  forfeiture  of  theii 

:mber  who  their  best  guests  were, 


0  ihe  lap-house,  all. 


If  they  grow  poor  like  you. 
VTelL  They  are  weU  rewarded 
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That  beggar  liianseKefl  to  make  such  rascals  rich. 
Thou  Yipcr,  thankless  Tiper! 
But  sioee  jon  are  grown  forgetful  I  will  help 
Your  nicmorj,  and  heat  thee  into  remembrance ; 
^'or  leave  one  bone  unbroken.     \Beais  him. 

Toff.  Ob.  oh,  oh! 

Froth.  Help!  help! 

Enter  Allworth. 

AUt^.  Hold,  for  my  sake,  hold! 
Deny  me,  Frank  ?  they  are  not  worth  your  anger. 
fTelL  For  once  thou  hast  redeemed  them 

from  this  sceptre: 

\StuMking  his  CudgeL 
Hut  let  *em  Tanish; 

For  if  Jicy  grumble,  I  reToke  my  pardon. 
Froth.   This  comes  of  your  prating,   hus- 
band ;  you  presumed 
On   your  unbling  wit,   andT  must   use  your 

flib  tongue, 
eaten  lame  forH. 

Tap,  I^aticnce,  Froth, 
There's  law  to  cure  our  bruises. 

[TaptpeH  and  Froth  go  into  the  House, 

ff^etL  Sent  for  to  your  mother? 

jiUvif.  My  lady,  Frank,  my  patroness !  my  all! 
She's  such  a  mourner  for  my  father's  death. 
And,  in  her  \oie  to  him,  so  favours  me. 
That  I  cannot  pay  too  much  obsenrance  to  her. 
There  are  few  such  stepdames. 

f^elL  *Tis  a  noble  widow, 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pure,  and  clear 
From  the  least  taint  of  infamy ;  her  life, 
With  the  splendour  of  her  actions,  leares  no 

tongue 
To  euTy  or  detraction.    Pr'ythee  tell  me, 
Has  she  no  suitors? 

AIU»,  Even  the  besf  of  the  shire,  Frank, 
My  lord  excepted:  such  as  sue  and  send, 
And  send  ana  sue  again;   but  to  no  purpose. 
Yet  she*s  so  far  from  suUenness  and  pride. 
That  I  dare  undertake  you  shall  meet  from  her 
A  liberal  entertainment. 

VFelL  I  doubt  it  not. 
Now,   Allworth,   better   come   and   mark   my 

counsel.  lam  bound  to  give  it; 
Thy  father  "was  my  friend;    and  that  allection 
I  bore  to  him,  in  right  descends  to  thee: 
Thou  art  a  handsome  and  a  hopeful  youth; 
Nor  will  I  have  the  least  affront  stick  on  thee, 
If  I  with  any  danger  can  prevent  iL 

Alltv.  I  thank  your  noble   care;   but,   pray 

you,  in  what 
Do  I  run  the  hazard? 

ff'ell.  Art  thou  not  in  love? 
Put  it  not  off  with  wonder. 
AI/iv,  In  love,  at  my  years? 

fl^eli.   You  think  you  walk  in  clouds,   but 

are  transparent. 
I  hare   heard   all.   and    the    choice   that   you 

bate  made; 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  out  the  north  star, 
By  which  the  loadstone  of  your  folly*s  guided. 
And  to  confirm  this  true,  what  think  you  of 
Fair  Margaret,  the  only  child  and  heir 
Of  cormorant  Overreach  ?  Dost  blush  and  start, 
Vo  hear  her  only  nam'd  ?  Blush  at  your  want 
Of  wit  and  reason. 

AUtv.  However  you  have  discovered  my  intenb, 
You  know  my  aims  are  lawful;  and  if  ever 
Pbe  q*jeen  ot  flowers,  the  glory  of  the  spring, 
Sprung  from  an  envious  briar,  I  may  infer. 


There's  such  disparity  in  their  conditions 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter, 
And  the  Base  churl  her  father. 

ff^elL  Grant  this  true, 
As  I  believe  it;  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  wnose  lather 
RuinM  thy  sUte? 

Alhp.  And  yours  too. 

fTelL  I  confess  it,  Allworth. 
I  must  tell  you  as  a  friend,'  and  fireely. 
That,  where  impossibilities  are  apparent, 
n*is  indiscretion  lo  nourish  hopes. 
Or  canst  thou  think  (if  self-love  blind  thee  not) 
That  sir  Giles  Overreach  (thai  lo  make  her  great 
In  swelling  titles,  without  touch  of  conscience. 
Will  cut  his  neiffbhour^s  throat,  and  I  hope 

bis  ovm  too) 
W^ill  e*er  consent  to  make  her  thine?  GiveoVr, 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  thy  rank, 
And  prosper  in  it. 

Alltv,  You  have  well  advised  me. 
But,  in  the  mean  time,  you  that  are  so  studious 
Of  my  affairs,  wholly  neglect  your  own. 
Remember  yourself,  and  in  what  plight  you  are. 

Wtli.  No  matter,  no  matter. 

Altiv,  Yes,  'tis  much  material: 
You  know  my  fortune  and   my  means;  yet 

something 
I  can  spare  from  myself  to  help  your  wants. 

l^elL  How's  Ibis? 

Alliv,  Nay,  be  not  angry. 

ff^eli.  Money  from  thee? 
From  a  boy,  a  stioendiary?  one  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  stepmother, 
And  the  uncertain  favour  of  a  lord  ? 
I'll  eat  my  arms  first     Howsoe'er  blind  fortune 
Hath  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice   on  me; 
Tbougli  1  am  vomited  out  of  an  alehouse, 
And  tous  accoutred;    know  not  where  to  eat, 
Or  drink,  or  sleep,  but  underneath^ this  canopy; 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  despise  thy  offer. 
And  as  I,  in  my  madness,  broke  my  state 
Without  th'  assistance  of  another's  brain. 
In  my  right  wits  I'll  piece  it;  at  the  worst. 
Die  thus,  and  be  forgollen. 
Ailtv,  A  strange  humour  1  [Exeunt  severatij . 

Scene  H.—^  Chamber  in  Lady  Allworth's 

House. 

Enter  Order,  Ambls,  and  Furnacb. 
Order.  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  name 

is  Order, 
Whoever  misses  in  his  function. 
For  one   whole   week  makes  forfeiture   of  his 

breakfast. 
And  privilege  in  the  wine-cellar. 

Amble,  l^u  are  merry, 
Good  master  steward. 
Fur,  Let  him;  I'll  be  angry. 
Amble.  Why,  fellow  Furnace,  'tis  not  twelve 

o'clock  yet, 
Nor  dinner  taking  up;  then  'tis  allow'd, 
Cooks,  by  their  places,  may  be  choleric. 
Fur,  You  thinlc  you  have  spoke  wisely,  good 

man  Amble, 
My  lady's  go-before. 

Order,  Nay,  nay,  no  wrangling. 
Fur.    Twit  me   with  the   authority   of  the 

kitchen? 
At  all  hours,  and  at  all  places.  III  be  angr}-; 
And,  thus  provok'd,  when  1  am  ^\  my  prayers 
I  will  be  angry. 
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lie  anerj. 
Order.  With  whom  ? 

Fur.  No  matierwlromi  jel,  unw  1  think onX 
I'm  angry  wilt  my  Isdy. 
Ambit.  Heaven  forbid,  man. 
Order.  Wbal  eauae  bat  ihe  gi*rti  tbw? 
.Fur,  Cause  enough,  mailer  devrarJ : 
I  w3a  «atcrtaiti'll  by  bcr  to  plraie  bcr  nalalc, 
And,  (ill  *be  forawort  ralinfi,  I  iierform  d  it. 
Kow  since  our  ntadi^r,   noble  Allwodiv   died, 
Though  I  crack  my  brains  lo  find  out  tcni[il- 

itig  saucei, 
VVbdii  I  sm  ibree  parlt  roailed, 
And  th«  Tourlh  pan  parboil'd,   lo  prepare  her 

She  keep!  ber  chamber,  dine)  wilb  a  panada. 
Or  waler  cruel;  my  ikill  ne'er  Ihtiughl  on. 
Order.    But  your  arl  is  leen  in  the  dining- 

Fur.  By  whom? 
By  such  31  pretend  to  love  her,  bul  coroe 

I  0  fcpd  upon  her.     Vet,  of  all  the  harpiei 
Tbal  do  devour  ber,  I  am  oul  of  chanty 
With  none  so  much  ai  the  ihin-gulled  iquire, 
Thai's  iloien  into  cuuiniluion. 

Order.  Justice  Greedy? 
Fur,  The  aame,  the  snme.  Meal's  cast  away 
upoH  bim; 

II  neier  ihriTCs.     He  boldi  ibis  parados, 
"Who  eaU  nol  well,  cao  ne'er  do  jui lice  well." 
His  slomacb's  as  insatiale  as  the  graie. 

[A  Knocking. 
Amble.  One  knocks. 

hnUr  AttwoHTH. 

Ordrr.  Out  lale  young  master. 

Aiitble.  Welcome,  sir. 

Fur.  Your  hand. 
TFyou  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  bake-meal's  ready. 

Order.  His  father's  picture  iu  litUe. 

Fur.  We  are  all  your  serraols. 

Allai.  At  once,  my  tlianki  to  ull^ 
This  is  ]'cl  some  comfort.  Is  my  l.idy  slirring? 

Enier  Ladv  AtLwonTH, 
Order.  Her  presence  answers  for  us. 
LadjA,  Sort  those  silks  well. 
I'll  lake  the  air  alone. 
And,  as  I  ga<e  Jirtctioos,  if  this  maming 
I  am  Tiiiled  by  any,  entertain  'em 
As  heretofore;  bul  iay,  in  my  excuse, 
1  am  iadispoi'd. 

Order.  I  shall,  madam. 
Ladr  A.  Do,  and  leave  me. 

[Exeunt  Oi-der,  Amble,  and  Furnace. 
Ksj,  slay  you,  Allwortli. 
IIow  is  It  wilb  your  noble  mailer? 

AUv.  Ever  like  himself; 
No  scruple  lesien'd  in  the  full  weight  of  honour. 
He  did  command  me  (pardon  my  presumption). 
As  bis  unworthy  depnij,  to  kiss 
Your  ladyship's  fair  hands.  ^ 

Ladjr  A.  1  am  hoiiour'd  in 
Hii  favour  to  me.     Doei  he  hold  his  purpo 
For  the  Low  CountriesF 

AlliV.  Conslantly,  good  madam: 
But  he  will  in  person  firil  present  hii  servit 
Ladj  A.  And  how  approve  you  of  bis  coursi 
You  are  yet, 
Liie  tirgia  /larcbmeiil,  capable  of  any 


InicriptioD,  vicious  or  honourable. 

1  will  nol  force  your  will,  bul  teste  jou  frrr 

To  your  own  etectloo. 

AiJiV.  Any  form  you  please 
1  will  put  on;    but,    might  I  make  my  cboiu. 
With  Umbic!  emulalion,  I  would  follow 


he  palfa   my  lord  marks  10  n 
Ladj  A.  -Ti.  well  answcr'd, 


.iriL     You  had  a  lalbir 


Did  commend  you,  hy  the  deare*!  liea 
Of  iirrfact  Inte  belween  us,  lo  my  chane: 
And   therefore    what    I    ipeak    you    are  bound 

Wilb  such  rrspecl,  as  if  be  liv'd  in  me. 

All<v.  1  have  found  you. 
Most  honour'd  madam,  the  best  mother  lo  tat : 
And  wilb  my  utmost  slreogih  of  care  and  setike, 
Will  labour  Jiat  you  never  may  repenl 
Your  bounties  showcr'd  upon  me. 

Ladf  A.  1  murh  hope  il. 

hesewrreyourfalher's  words:  "If  e'er  myion 
Follow  the  war,  tell  bim  it  is  a  ichool 
Wfaerv  all  the  principles  lending  lo  honour 
Are  taught,  if  truly  follow'd;  bul  for  inch 
As  repair  ihilher,  as  a  place  io  which 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  license  pr3i:li]r 
Their  lawless  Hols,  they  sbaU  never  merit 

:  of  soldiers. 
To  obey  llirir  leaders,  and  shun  mutinies; 
To  dare  boldly 
In  a  fair  cause,  and  for  ihe  country's  safelv 

on  the  cannon']  movth  undaunted. 
Tu  bear  with  patience  ihe  winter's  cold. 
And  summer's  scurching  beat, 
*re  the  eiscijlial  parts  make  up  a  soldier; 

at  swearing,  dice,  or  driukina. 

AUw.  There's  no  syllable 

Vhich  bu't  to  doubt  were 
hadj A.  To  conclude: 
Beware  ill  company :   for  often   men 
ike  Id  Ihose  wilb  whom  Ihey  do 
And   from    one    man    1    warn    rou, 
Wellborn:       ' 


e  impioua. 


Not  'c 


-Ihal 


p.ly; 


s  your 


But  thai  he's  in  his  manners  so  debanch'd, 
And  hath  to  vicious    courses  sold  himself 

your  falher  lov'd  him,   while  he  !.« 
Worthy  Ibe  loving;  hut  if  he  had  li.'d 
To  have  seen  bim  as  be  is,  he  bad  cast  him  ofi; 

AU<v.  I  shall  obey  in  all  ihines. 

Ladj  A.   Follow   me   to  my  chamber:    lou 
shall  have  gold 
To  furnish  you  like  my  son,  and  slili  soprli'd 
As  I   bear  fA,m  vo.i. 

An^«.  1  am  sl^l  bound  to  you.       [Kxeunl. 

ScEAE   HI.  —  A   Hall   in  Ladt   AttwoRTH'} 

f nfer  Sir  GiiKsOvEniiEACH,  J  DSTtCEGRGEni, 
Obddeb,  Amble,  Fubnacb,  artd  Marrali.. 

Jutl.G.  Nut  lo  be  seen? 

SirG.  Still  doislrr'd  upp    Her  reason, 
I  hope,  assures  her,   though  she   makes  lienelF 
Close  prii'ner  ever  for  her  husband's  loss, 
Twill  nol  rtcoter  him. 

Order.  Sir,  il  is  brr  will; 
yVhicb  we  that  are  her  servants  onght  lo  ser^F. 
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And  not  ditpote.    However ,    yoa   are   nobly 

welcome : 
And  ifyon  please  to  stay,  that  you  may  Ihink  so, 
There  ornie  not  six  days  since  from  Hull,  a  pipe 
Of  rich  Canary;  which  shaJl  spend  itself 
For  my  lady*a  honour. 

Jusi,  6r.  u  it  of  the  right  race  ? 

Order,  Yes,  Mr.  Greedy. 

AmbU.  How  hid  mouth  runs  oVr!  \AparL 

Fur.  ni  make  it  run  and  run.  [Aptwi]  Save 

your  ffood  worship! 
Just,  G.  Honest  Mr.  Cook,  thy  hand — again ! 

How  1  love  thee! 
\re  the  good  dishes  still  in  being?  speak,  boy. 
Kur,   if  you  have  a  mind  to  feed,   there  is 

a  chine 
Of  beef  well  seasoned. 
Just^  G.  Good. 
Fur,  A  pheasant  larded. 
Jusi.  G.  That  1  might  now  give  thanks  for*t! 
Fur.   Besides,  there  came  last  night,   from 

the  forest  of  Sherwood, 
The  fattest  stag  I  ever  cooked. 
JusL  G.  A  stag,  man  ? 

Fur.    A  stag,  sir;  part  of  it  is  prepar*d  for 

dinner, 
And  bakM  in  puff-paste. 

Jusi,  G.  Puff-paste  too,  sir  Giles ! 
A  pond*rous  chine  of  beef!  a  pheasant  larded! 
And  red  deer  too,  sir  Giles,  and  bak*d  in  puff- 
paste  ! 
All  business  set  aside,  let  us  give  thanks  here. 
SirG,  You  know  we  cannot 
Mew.   Your  worships  are   to  sit  on  a  com- 
mission. 
And  if  you  fail  to  come,   you  lose  the  cause. 
Jusi,  G.   Cause   me  no  causes:   Pll  prove% 

for  such  a  dinner. 
We  may  put  off  a  commission;  you  shall  fmd  it 
ilenriri  decimo  quarto. 

Sir  G.  Fie,  Mr.  Greedy, 
Will  you   lose  me    a  thousand   pounds  for  a 

dinner?  |.^.....w%.  ...^  ^,^^^„^'^  ^....ww  „,j  ■..■^■>— ^.>  ».w»— , 

\r>  more,  for  shame!  We  must  forget  the  belly,  Can  fall  so  low  as  to  change  words  with  theer 


Fur.  Pi^ythee  vanish 
Into  some  out-boose,  though  it  be  the  pig-sly; 
My  scullion  shall  come  to  thee. 

Enter  AiLWoaTB. 

fVelL  This  is  rare. 
Oh,  here  is  Tom  Allwbrth} — ^Tom! 

AUw,  We  must  be  strangers; 
Nor  would  I  have  you  seen  here  for  a  million. 

[Exit, 

fVell.  better  and  better.  He  contemns  me  too. 

Fur.  Will  you  know  your  way?^ 

Amble.  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you, 
By  the  head  and  shoulders? 

fVelt.  No,  I  will  not  sUr: 
Do  you  mark,  I  will  not  Let  roe  see  the  wretch 
That  dares  attempt  to  force  me.     Why,  you 

slaves. 
Created  only  to  make  legs  and  cringe,. 
To  carry  in  a  dish  and  shiA  a  trendier,    • 
That  have  not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blessing 
Beyond  your  master*s  leavings  —  who  advail- 

ces?  who 
Shows  me  the  way? 

Order.  Here  comes  my  lady. 

Enter  Ladt  Allworth. 

Ladj  A.  What  noise  is  this? 
f^elL  Madam,  my  designs  bear  roe  to  you. 
Lady  A,  To  me?  ' 

fVeU.  And  though  I  have  met  ¥rith 
But  ragged  entertamment  from  your  grooms 

here,         . 
I  hope  from  you  to  receive   that  noble  usage. 
As  may  become  the  true  friend  of  yonr  hus- 
band; 
And  then  I  shall  forget  these.  , 

Lad  J  A.  I  am  amax*d. 
To   see   and  hear  this  rudeness.    Dar*st  thou 

think. 
Though  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief. 
That  I,  who  to  the  best  men  of  this  country 
'  Denied  my  presence  since  my  husband!s  death. 


yf^'elL  Scorn  me  not,  good  lady; 
But  as  in  form  you  are  angelical. 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  and  rouchsafe 
At  least  awhile  to  near  me.    You  will  grant 
The  blood  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  that  which  fills  your  veins.    Your  swelliog 

titles, 
Equipage,  and  fortune;  your  men*s  observance, 
And  women*s  flattery,   are  in  you  no  virtocs; 

I  Nor  these  rags,  with  my  poverty,  in  me  vices. 
You  have  a  fair  fame,  and  I  know  deserve  it; 

j  Yet,  lady,  I  must  say,  in  nothing  more 
Than  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  nave  shown 


When  we  think  of  profit 

JusL  G.  Well,  you  shall  overrule  me. 
1  could  ev*n  cry  now.  Do  you  hear,  master  Cook  ? 
Send  but  a  comer  of  that  immortal  pasty, 
And  I  in  thankfulness  w^ill,  by  your  boy. 
Send  you  a  brace  of  threepences. 

fur.  Will  you  be  so  prodigal? 

SirG,  Remember  me  to  your  lady. 

Enter  Wellborn. 

Who  have  we  here? 

yf'^eli.  Yon  know  me. 

SirG,  1  did  once,  but  now  1  will  not; 
Thou  art  no  blood  of  mine.  Avaunt,  thou  beggar! 'For  your  late  noble  husband. 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  own  me  more,  Order.  There  he  touched  her.  [Aside, 

I'll  have  thee  cag*d  and  whipped.  |      yTell  That  husband,  madam,  was  once  in 

Just,  G,  m  grant  the  warrant.  '  his  fortune 

Think  of  pie-comer,  Fumace.  I  Almost  as  low  as  I.   Want,  debts,  and  quarrels, 

\Exeuni  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Justice  Lay  heavy  on  him:  let  it  not  be  thought 
Greedy,  and  Marrall.  A  boast  in  me,  though  I  say  I  reliev*d  him. 

Amble,  Will  you  out,  sir?  iTwas  I  that  gave  him  fashion ;  mine  the iword 

I  wonder  how  you  durst  creep  in.  That  did  on  all  occasions  second  his; 

[To  ff^ellborn,  I  brought  him  on  and  off  with  honour,  lady: 

Order,  This  is  rudeness,  !And  when  in  all  men^s  judgments  he  was  sunk. 

And  saocy  impudence.  lAnd  in  his  own  hopes  not  to  be  buoy*d  up; 

Amble.  Cannot  you  stay  'I  stepped  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hand, 

To  be  servM  among  your  fellows  from  the  basket, 'And  brought  him  to  the  shore. 
But  you  most  press  into  the  hall?  I     Fur.  Are  not  we  base  rogues 


lAside. 
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Thai  coutd  rorsrt  ibis? 

fT'elL  I  coiiftii  you  ma-fe  Ij 
Master  of  your  male;  Dor  coulil  your  friends, 
ThDUgli  be  broughl  no  wciiltli  with  liim,  lilanie 

For  lie  baJ  a  ihape,  and  lo  that  shape  a  mlad 
Madr  up  of  all  parti,  eilber  great  or  noble; 
So  winning  a  betaviour,  not  to  be 
Beiiiled,  madam. 

Ladj  A.  Tij  mo»t  true,  lie  had. 

ffell.    For  bla  iake  then,   in  that  I  wai  his 
Do  not  contemn  me.  [friend, 

Lndr  A.  For  wbal's  pajt  eicuie  mej 
1  will  redeem  it.  \Offtrs him  Her  Potket^ook. 

trcll.  Madam,  on  no  termi: 
1  will  not  heg  nor  borrow  liipence  of  you; 
Bui  be  supplied  elsewhere,  or  wanl  ihui  ever. 
Only  one  »uit  I  make:  pray  gi^e  me  leave. 

[^Ladjr  AOtvitrth  signs  to  the  Scroanls  ta  retire. 
I  will  not  lire  your  patience  with   relalion 
Of  ibe  bad  arts  my  uacle  Overreach 
Still  forg'd,  lo  ilrip  me  of  mv  fair  poisesslons) 
Nor  how  he  ahull  Ibe  door  upon   my  wanl. 
Would  you  but  vourbiafe. 

To  your  dead  buihand'i  friend,    aucb  feigned 
A.  might  beget  opi.iion  in  sir  Gilei        rRrace 
Of  a  true  paiiion  toward  me,  you  would  sei 
In  the  mere  thought  lo  prey  on  me  again 
He'd  turn  my  Iriend, 
Quit  all  my  owings,  lel  me  trtily  forth, 
And  furniih'tl  well  with  gold  j  which  lihoulduse, 
I  trust,  to  your  no  ufaame,  lady,  but  live 
Ever  a  debtor  lo  your  sentleneai. 

Lnd/A,  What,  nolbmg  else? 

ff'ell.  Nothing,  unleii  you  please  to  cfaargt 

To 
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-ay  a  litllc  respect  upon  me. 
Lady  A.  What  you  demand  is  yours. 
Respect  Ibis  gentleman  as  'iwere  myself. 

\Tn  the  Sereanls. 
Adieu,  dear  master  Wellborn; 
Pray  lel  mc  see  you  with  your  oft'neil  means. 
WrH.  Your  honour's  servnnt. 
[Kisses  her  Hand.  Exit  Lady  AlUvnrlh. 
Now  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet    in    supposition.    {Servants  iow]    Nay, 

all's  forgollen; 
And  for  a  lucky  omen  lo  my  project. 
Shake  bands,  and  end  all  quarrels  in  the  cellar. 


eed. 
Fur.  Sliirmcrry, '^Ir.  Wellborn? 

\E.eeunt  Sen'anl. 
yf'tlL  WtW,  faith,  a  rigSl  worthy  and 
liberal  lady, 
\Vho  can  alonce  jo  kindly  meet  my  purpose 
And  brave  Ibe  flouU  of  censure,  lo  redeem 
Her  husband's  friend  I  When  by  ibii  honest  pb 
The  world  believes  she  means  lo  heal  my  wants 
With  her  ettensive  wealth,  each  noii 
'Will  be  struck  mute,  and  1  be  lefl 
To  practise  on  my  uncle  Overreacl 
"     B  I  may  work  the 


When  youth  and  diiiipation  quell'i 

The  fancy  plf"      "*" ''        '  " 


■ppd 


leof 


way  lo  pay 


olJd. 


!  indeed.  {E.ril. 


r 


ACT  11. 

ScEUE  I.— A  Landscape. 

Kilter  Stn.  Gues  OvEnuACn  and  Marbam 

SirfJ.  He's  gone,  1  warrant  thee;  this  rom 

mission  crush'd  bim. 


Mar,   Your  wnrsbip  hni 


[Act  II- 
on'l,  ind 


squeeze  thesis  unlbrifls  into  air;  and  yet 

!  cbop-fall'n  justice  did  bii  pari,    reluming 

your  advanla^  Ihe  certificate. 

Against  his  conscience  and  his  knowledge  loo 

(VVilb  your  good  favour),  lo  the  utter  ruin 

Of  Ihe  poor  ftrmer, 

Sir  G.  'Twas  for  iheie  good  ends 
made  bim  a  justice.    He  that  bribes  lus  belly, 
Is  certain  to  command  bis  soul. 

Mar.  I  wonder 
Why,  your  worship  having 
The  power  to  put  this  thin  gut  in  commisiion, 
v«r.  ^[^  not  in  I  yourself. 
C.  Thon  art  a  fool; 
In  being  out  of  oflicc  1  am  nut  of  danger; 
W^bere,  if  ]  were  a  justice,  besides  Ihe  Iroable, 
ighl,  or  out  of  wilfulness  or  error, 
myself  finely  into  a  preniuniie; 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  tbe  informer. 
No,  I'll  have  none  oPt:  'tis  enough  1  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion:  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  lel  him  bang,  or  damn,  1  care  not: 
Friendship  is  but  a  won!. 
Mar,  You  are  all  wisdom. 
Sir  G.     I    would    be  worldly    wise;   for  the 
other  wisdom. 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  well-govem'd  life. 
And  to  do  rigbl  lo  others  u  ourselves. 

Mar.  What  course  take  you 
(With  your  good  patience),   lo  bedge   in  Ibe 

Of  your  good   neighbour,    Mr.   Frugal?    Ai 

'tis  said. 
He  will  nor  sell,  nor  borrow,  nor  exchange; 
And  bis  land  tyiue  in  tbe  midst  of  )our  manr 

lordships. 


Is  a  foul  blemi>h. 

SirG.  I  have  thoucbl  on't,  Marrall, 
And  it  shall  lake.    I   must  have  all  men  sflkn. 
And  1  tbi-  only  purchaser. 

Mar.  Tis  most  iil,  sir. 

Sir  G.    I'll  ihercfore  buy  some  collage  near 

Wbicb   done,    I'll  make   my  men    break  ope' 

Etide  o'er  his  standing  corn,  and  in  the  m'fhl 
Set  lire  lo  bis  barns,  or  bi-eak  his  cattle's  lep. 
These    trespasses    draw    nn    suits,     and    suilf 


years. 
Though  he  sue  forma  pauperis,  in  spile 
Of  alt  his  tbria  and  care,  he'JI  grow  bebind- 

Mar.  Thebest  I  ever  heard.  I  could  adore  toii 

SirG.  Then,  with  the  favourof  mym»nofla«, 
I  will  pretend  some  lille;  want  will  <brce  hmi 
To  put  il  lo  arbilrement;  then,  if  be  sell 
For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money, 
And  I  possets  the  land. 

^o/-.  Wellborn  was apttosell,  and  needed  not 
These  fine  arls,  sir,  to  hook  him  in. 

SirG.  Well  ihought  on. 
This  varlet.    Wellborn,    lives  loo    long  to  up- 


Wilh   my  close  cheat   put   upon   bim 

not  cold 
Nor  hunger  kill  him? 


Will 
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Meur.  I'kaow  not  what  to  tbink  on^t 
1  haTc  luM  all  means;  aad  the  last  nightl  causM 
His  host,  tha  tapster,  to  turn  him  out  of  doors; 
And  haTe  been   since  with   all  your  friends 

and  tenants, 
And  oo  the  forfeit  of  your  favour,  charged  them, 
Though  a  crust  of  mouldy  bread  would  keep 

him  from  starring, 
Yet   they    should    not    relieTe    hira.     This   is 

done,  sir. 

Sir  G.  That  was  something,  Marrall;   but 

thou  must  go  further. 
And  suddenly,  Marrall. 

Mar.  Where  and  when  you  please,  sir. 

Sir  G.  1  would  hare  the  seek  nim  out ;  and, 

if  thou  canst. 
Persuade  him  that  His  better  steal  than  beg: 
Then,  if  I  prote  he  has  but  roob*d  a  henroost, 
Not  all  the  world  shall  save  him  from  the  gallows. 
Do  any  thing  to  work  him  to  despair, 
And  *tis  thy  masterpiece. 

Mar.  I  will  do  my  best,  sir. 

Sir  G,  I  am  now   on  my  main  work  with 

the  lord  Lovell, 
The  gallant-minded,  popular  lord  Lovell, 
The  minion  of  the  people*s  love.    I  hear 
Ile*s  come  into  the  country;  and  my  aims  are 
To  insinuate  myself  into  his  knowledge, 
And  then  inrite  him  to  my  house. 

Mar.  I  have  you. 
This  points  at  my  young  mistress. 

Sir  G.  She  must  part  with 
That  humble  title,  and  write  honourable; 
Uight  honourable,  Marrall;  my  right  honour- 
able daughter. 
If  all  I  hare,  or  eW  shall  get,  will  do  it 
I  will  have  ner  well  attended ;  there  are  ladies 
Of  errant  knights  decay *d,  and  brought  so  low, 
That   for  cast   clothes   and    meat    will    gladly 

serve  her; 
And  *tis  my  glory,  though  1  come  from  the  city. 
To  bare  tneir  iissue,  whom  1  have  undone. 
To  kneel  to  mine  as  bond  slaves. 

Mar.  *Tis  fit  state,  sir. 

Sir  G.  And  therefore  HI  not  have  a  cham- 
bermaid 
That  tics  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office, 
Hut  such  whose  fathers  were  right  worshipful. 
*ris  a  rich  man^s  pride !  there  having  ever  oeen 
More  than  a  feuo,  a  strange  antipathy 
Between  us  and  true  gentry. 

Enter  W"kllborn. 

Mar.  See!  who*s  here,  sir. 
SirG.  Hence!  monster!  prodigy! 
y^elL   Call   me  what  you  will,    I  am  your 
Your  sister's  son.  [nephew,  sir, 

Sir  G.   Avoid   my   sight;    thy    breath's    in- 
fectious, rogue! 
I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. 
Come    hither,    Marrall,    this    is   the   time    to 

work  him. 
[Apart  to  Marrall,  and  e.xit. 
Mar,  I  warrant  you,  sir. 
n'eU.  By  this  light,  I  think  he's  mad. 
Mar.   B'lad!    hart   you  took   compassion   on 

yourself. 
You  long  since  had  been  mad. 

f^elt.  You  have  took  a  course. 
Between  you  and  my  venerable  uncle. 
To  make  me  so. 

Mar,  The  more  pale-spirited  you, 


That  would  not  be  instmcted.  1  wwtvt  deeply. 
fVeU,  By  what? 
Mar,  By  my  religion.  - 
yrell.  Thy  religion  I 
The  deviPs  creed.    But  what  would  you  have 

done? 
Mar,  Before,  like  you,  i  had  outliv'd  my 

fortunes, 
A  withe  had  serr'd  my  turn  to  hang  myself. 
I  am  tealous  in   your  cause,  praj  you  hang 

yourself; 
And  presently,  as  you  love  your  credit 
frelL  1  thank  you. 

Mar.  Will  you  slay  till  you  die  in  a  ditch? 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  fate  yourself, 
But  that   youll  put  the  state  to   charge  and 

trouble, 
Is  there  no  purse  to  be  cut  ?  house  to  be  broken  ? 
Or  market-woman  with  eggs  that  you   may 

murder, 
And  so  dispatch  the  business? 

Well,  Here's  variety, 
1  must  confess ;  but  rll  accept  of  none 
Of  all  your  gentle  offers,  1  assure  you. 
Mar,  If  you  like  not  hanging,  drown  your- 
self; take  some  course 
For  your  reputation. 

fVelL  Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter, 
W^ith  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  taught  you  ; 
I  am  as  far  as  thou  art  from  despair. 
Nay,  I  have  confidence,  which  is  more  than  hope. 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

Mar,  Ha,  ha!  these  castles  you  build  in  the  air 
Will  not  persuade  me  or  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  you. 

fVelU  ril  be  more  kind  to  thee. 
Come,  thou  shalt  dine  with  me. 
Mar.  With  you? 
WeU.  Nay  more,  dine  gratis. 
Jlfor.   Under  what  hedge,   I  pray,  you?   or 

at  whose  cost? 
Are  they  padders,  or  gipsies,  that  are  your 

consorts? 
fVelU  Thou  art  incredulous;  but  thou  shalt 

dine 
Not  alone  at  her  house,  but  with  a  gallant  lady ; 
With  me,  and  with  a  lady. 

Mar.  Lady!  what  lady? 
W^ith  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  ipieen  of  fairies  ? 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinner. 
fVelL  With  the  lady  Allworth,  knave. 
Mar.  Now  there's  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crack'd. 

iVeU.  Mark  thee  with  what  respect 
I  am  entertained. 

Mar.  With  choice,  no  doubt,  of  dog-whips. 

Why,  dost  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter? 

Hell.   Tis  not  far  off,   go  with   me;   trust 

thine  own  eyes. 
Mar,  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  assurance 

rather, 
To  see  thee   curvet,  and   mount,   like  a  dog, 

in  a  blanket: 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  pass  her  threshold, 
I  will  endure  thy  company. 

fVeU.  Come  along  then.  [Exeunt, 

Scene  W.—A  Hall  in  Lady  Allworth's  House. 

Enter  Allworth,  Orusr,  Amrlb,  and 

Furnace. 
AUf^.  Your  courtesies  overwhelm  me;  I  much 

grieve 


a*« 


Mar.  Sir. 

Sir  C  How  *ucc««tl  we 
In  our  plot  on   Wellborn? 

Mar.  Nevor  better,  »ir. 

Sir  G.  ilu  be  hang'd  or  drownM  hinuelf? 

Mar.  No,  «r,  b«  Ihm; 
Urei  once  more    lo  be  made   a  prey  to  joui 
And  grraler  prey  iban  ever. 

Sir  G.  An  tbou  in  thy  wits? 
If  llioii  nrl,  retcal  lliii  miraclr,  and  briefly. 

Mar.  A  lady,  lir,  ii  ftlPn  in  love  wllh  Wi. 

SirG.  VVilh  liim?  AVhal  lady? 

Mar.  Tbe  ricb  lady  Allworlh. 

Sir  G.  ThliudoIt,bowdar'itlfaou»pcaklliii? 

Mar.  I  upealt  triilb ; 
And  i  do  so  bul  once  a  year,  im lew 
It  lie  lo  you,  sir.   We  din'd  with  ber  tadysbip, 
I  thaiik  bis  worsbip. 

SirG.  H>»  worsbip! 

Mar.  As  t  li*e,  air, 
I  dioM  with  bim  at  tbe  ^cal  lady's  lable, 
Simple  as   I  aland   bere;   and  saw  when  Ae 

And  would,  at  his  re(|ue9t,  bate  kiss'd  mc  loo. 

Sir  G.  Why,  tbou  rascal, 
To  lell  me  the>e  impossibilities; 
Dine  at  her  table!  and  kiss  bim,  or  ibeel 
Impudent  ^arlel.     HafC  not  I  myself. 
To    wbom   great   counteisei'    doors   bave   of) 

flown  open, 
Ten  limes  altempled,  since  ber  husband's  death, 
lo  tain  lo  see  ber,  ibougb  I  came  — a  luilori' 
And    yet   your   good  solicilorship,    and  rogue, 

Wellborn, 
\Vcrcbroueblinloherpre>ence,feasledwilbhi 
But  tiiat  1  know  tbee  a  dog  that  cannot  blus 
Tbii  most  inerediblc  lie   would  call  up  one 
On  thy  bullermilk  rheeks. 
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■Sir  G.  Do  you  grumble  ? 

Mar.  No,  ur.  [AjrunC 

ACT  IN. 

Scene  I. —  T/ir  samt. 

Enter  Loan  Lovell  and  Allwoktb. 

LitrdL.   Drive  the   carriage  down   llic  hilli 


.  Shall  1 

"I  her  Rooi 
Sir  G.    You  shall  leel  me,    if  you    gi 


Or  taste''  1  feel 


good  clieer    in  my 


belli 


Recover   your  brains  agiiin,    and    be 

Wilh  a  besaar's  plot,  assisted  by   ihe  aids 
Of  serFing  men  and  chiimbermaiJs  (for  bevond 
these. 


Thoij 


in),. 


rii  q 


From  ray  employ 

Mar.  Svill  you  credil  thl     , 
On  my  confidence  of  iheir  marriage,  I  offered 

Wellborn 
(I  would  give    a  crown  now,    I  durst    say  his 
worship)  [^side. 

My  nag,  and  twenty  pounds. 

SirG.  Did  you  so,  idiot?  XSlrikea  him  doom. 
Was  tbis  Ihe  way  to  work  him  lo  despair, 
Or  rather  to  cross  me? 

Mar.  Will  your  worship  kill  me? 

Sir  G.    No,  not    but  drive   the   lying  spirit 

Mar.  Be's  gone. 

Sir  G.    I  have  done  then.     Now,  forgetllng 

'  ■      '         inary  feast  and  lady, 

my  lord  Lotelt  dines  wilh  mc  to-morrow  ; 

rclul  Dougbt  be  wanting  lo  receitc  him; 

And  bid  my  daughter's  women  Irim  ber  up, 

Though  they  paint  her,  so  she  caEch  tbe  lard; 

'  I'll  Ihank  'cm. 

There's  a  piece  lor  my  late  blowt. 

Mar    1  must  yet  suff-r: 
Bat  Ibert  may  be  a  lime —  [Afidc. 


inmelhiiig  in  |)n*ate 
I  must  imparl  lo  Allworth, 

AlliK.  O,  my  lord! 
What  danger,  though  iu  ne'er  so  borrid  iliapes, 
Nay  death  liself,  though  [  ibould  run  lo  nierl  it. 
Can  1,  and  with  a  thankful  willingneu  soiTerj 
But  ilill  tbe  retribution  will  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

Lord  L.  Nay,  good  youth, 
Tilt  what  I  purpose  be  put  into  act, 
Uo   not  u'er-pnie   it;   smcc   you    have  tniil- 

Wilb   your   soul's   nearest,  nay ,   ber  dcareil 

Rest  conlident,  'tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  never  open.   I  bare  found  yao 
jMore  sealous  in  your  love  and  serrice  lone, 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

AUai.  Still  great  ones. 
Above  my  meriL     You  bare  been 
More  like  a  father  lo  me  than  a  master. 
Pray  yo'i  pardon  the  comparison. 

Lord L.  I  allow  it; 
And  give  you  assurance  I'm  pleas'd  in*!. 
My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  your  mislrcii. 
Fair  Margaret,  shall  truly  wiUieu  for  me, 
I  cau  command  my  passion. 

AHu:  Tis  a  con<|ue3t 
Few  lords  can  boast  of  when   they  are  temp* 
led.-Ob  !  ^ 

Lord L.   Why  do  you   sigh?   can  you  he 
doubtful  of  me? 
By  that  fair  name  t  in  the  wars  have  purcbai'd, 
nd  all  my  acliciui  hilherto  unlaiuled, 

will  not  be  more  true  to  mine  own  bonour, 
ban  lo  thee,  Allworlb. 

Ailw.   Were  you  lo  encounter  -wilh  a  single 

be  victory  were  certain:  but  lo  stand 
t  you  I'be  charge  of  two  such  polpnl  encniiu. 

At  once  assaulling  you,  as  wealth  and  beaulv, 
And  those  two  seconded  with  power,  ii  oddi 

no  great  for  llerculea. 

Lord  L.  Speak  your  doubts  and  fears. 
Since  you  will  nourish  'em,  in  plainer  l3Dgua|r, 

bat  r  may  uudcrsland  'em. 

AUu-.  What's  your  will, 
Though  1  lend  arms  against  myself  (provided 
1'hey   may  advanlagc  you)  must  be  oliey'd. 
My  mucb-lov'd  loid,  were  Mara^rel  only  bir, 
""        lighl  command  your  passion; 

-hen  you  feel  her  louch,  crbear  her  Ulk! 
Hypotiliu  biniself  would  leave  Diana, 
-o  follow  such  a  Venus. 


Iu-.  Grant  all  these  beat  off 
(Which  if  it  be  in  man  lo  do,  you'll  do  ill 

mon,  in  sir  Giles  Overreach,  steps  in 
With  heant  of  ill-gol  gold  and  so  much  land, 
To  make  her  more  remarkable,  as  would  tire 
\  falcon's  wings,  in  one  day  to  fly  over. 

e  release  your  trust, 
'Tis  happiness  enough  for  me  lo  serve  you; 
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And  sometuncju  with  chaste  eyes,  to  look  on  her. 

LordJL,  Whj,  shall  I  swear? 

AiUp-  Ofay  by  DO  means,  my  lord! 

LordL,  Suspend 
Your  jadgment  till  the  triaL    How  far  is  it 
To  OTerreacb's  house? 

j4Uiip.  At  the  most,  some  halfhour^s  riding; 
You*ll  soon  be  there. 

LordL.  And  you  the  sooner  freed 
From  your  jealous  fears. 

Ailtv.  Oh  that  1  durst  but  hope  it !  lExeunH 

SCBNB   II. 

A  Hall  in  Sir  Giles  Ovbrrbach^s  House, 

JCnter  SirGilbs  Overrbach,  Justicb  Greedy, 

and  Marrall. 

Sir  G*   Spare   for  no   cost ,  let  my  dressers 

crack  with  the  weight 
or  curious  viands. 

Just,  G,  Store  indeed*s  no  sore,  sir. 

Sir  G,  That  proverb  fits  your  stomach,  Mr. 

Greedy. 
Jusi,  G.  It  does  indeed,  sir  Giles ; 
I  do  not  Kke  to  see  a  table  ill  spread, 
Poor,  meagre,  just  sprinkled  o*er  with  sallads 
Slic*d  \>eet,  giblets,  and  pig's  pettitoes. 
But  the  substautials — On!  sir  Giles,  the  sub- 

stantials ! 
The  state  of  a  fat  turkey  now. 
The  decorum,  the  grandeur  he  marches  In  with. 
O,   I  declare,   I  do   much  honour  a  chine  of 

beef! 
O,  Lord !  I  do  reverence  a  loin  of  veal ! 
SirG.  And  let  no  plate  be  seen  but  what*s 

pure  gold. 
Or  such  whose  workmanship  exceeds  the  matter 
That  it  is  made  of;  lay    my  choice.st  linen; 
Perfume  the  room ;   and   when  we  wash ,  the 

water 
With  precious  powders  mix,  to  please  my  lord, 
That  he  may  with  envy  wish  to  bathe  so  ever. 
Afar,  Twill  be  very  chargeable: 
SirG,  Avaunt,  you  drudge. 
Now  all  my  labourd  ends  are  at  the  stake, 
Wi  time  to  think  of  thrift?  Call  in  my  daughter. 

[A'.ii/  Marrall, 
And,    master  justice,   since  you    love   choice 

dishes. 
And  plenty  of  'em — 

JusLG,  As  I  do  indeed,  sir, 
Almost  as  much  as  lo  give  thanks  for  'em — 
Sir  G,    I  do  confer  that  province,  with  my 

power 
Of  absolute  command  to  have  abundance, 
To  your  best  care. 

Jusi.  G.  Ill  punctually  discharge  it, 
And  ^y^e  the  best  directions.  [Sir  Gilrs  Over- 
reach relires\    Mow    am  I, 
In  mine  own  conceit  a  monarch,  at  the  le.ist 
Arch-president   of  the    hoifd,   the    roast,   the 

baked : 
I  would  not   change  my    empire  for  the  great 

niogur^. 
I  will  eat  oAen  and  give  thanks. 
When  ray  belly's  brac'd  up  like  a  drum,  and 

that's  pure   justice.        [^Kxit, 
Sir  G,   It   must   be  so.     Should    the  ioolish 

girl  prove  modest, 
She  may  spoil  all ;  she  had  it  not  from  me, 
Bnt  from  her  mother:  1  was  ever  forward. 
As  she  must  be,  and  therefore  Til  prepare  her. 


Re-enierM AKKALLf  with  Margaret. 
Alone,    and  let   your   women    wait  without, 

Margaret      [Exit  MarralL 
Marg,  Your  pleasure,  sir  ? 
Sir  G,  Ha,  this  is  a  neat  dressing! 
These  orient  pearls,  and  diamonds  well  plac'd 

too!  ' 

The  gown  affects  me  not;  it  should  have  been 
Embroider'd  o'er  and  o'er  with  flowers  of  gold ; 
But  th(»e  rich  jewels  and  guaint  fashion  help  it 
How  like   you  your    new  woman,  the  lady 

DownfalTn? 
Marg,  Well,  for  a  companion: 
Not  as  a  servant. 

SirG,  Is  she  humble,  Meg? 
And  careful  too,  her  ladyship  forgotten? 
Marg,  I  pity  her  fortune. 
Sir  G,  Pity  her,  trample  on  her. 
I  took  her  up  in  an  old  tatter'd  gowa 
TE'en  starv'd  for  want  of  food)  to  serve  thee; 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  duty,  though  ne'er  so  servile, 
I'll   pack   her  to    her   kniglt,   where  1  have 

lodg'd  him, 
Into  the    Counter,   and   there   let  them  howl 

together. 
Marg,  You  know  your  own  ways;  but  for 

me,  I  blush 
When  I  command  her,  that  was  cmce  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 
In  birth. 
SirG,  In   birth!     Why   art  thou  not  my 

daughter, 
The  blest  child  of  my  industry  and  wealth?  ^ 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the   noble  stale  I  labour  to  advance  thee; 
Or,  by"  my  hopes  to  see  thee  honourable, 
I  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  heir,  ' 

And  throw  thee  from   my  care;    do  not  pro- 

vole'  me. 
Marg.  I  will  not,  sir;  mould  me  which  way 

you  please. 

Reenter  Justice  Grbbdy. 

SirG,  How,  interrupted? 

JusL  G,  'Tis  matter  of  importance. 
The  cook,  sir,  is  self-wilfd,  and  will  not  learn 
From  my  experience.  There's  a  fawn  brought 

in,  sir. 
And  for  my  life  1  cannot  make  him  roast  it 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling   in  the  belly  of  it ; 
And,  sir,   we   wise  men   know,   without   the 

dumpling 
Tis  not  worth  threepence. 

Sir  G,  Would    it  were  whole  in  thy  belly. 
To    stuff  it  out;    cook    it   any    way,  pr'ythee, 

leave  me. 

Just,  G,  Without  order  for  the  dumpling? 

SirG.  Let  it  be  dumpled 
Which    way    thou   will;    or,    tell   him    I  will 

scald  him 
In  his  own  caldron* 

Just,  G.  I  had  lost  my  stomach, 
Had  I  lost  my  dumpling.  [Exii- 

SirG,  But  to  our  business,  Meg;  you  have 

heard  who  dines  here. 

Marg,  I  have,  sir. 

SirG.  Tis  an  honourable  man;  ^ 
A  lord,  Meg,  and  commands  a  regiment 
Of  soldiers ;   and   what's  rare,  is  one  himself} 
A  bold  and  understanding  one ;    and  to  be 
A  lord  and   a  good  leader  in  one  Tolavae^ 
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Jte-eiiler  JiiSTiCS  GliEEi 
JuU.  G.  Tl\  resign  my  oflice 
If  I  lie  not  betler  obey''*. 

Sir  G.  "Sliglit,  an  Ibou  rranll.-  ? 
JuatG.  Frantic!  'twould  make    mc  Tmnlic, 
und  slark  ma>), 
Wrre  1  not  ajuslice  of  praccand  quorum  Ic 
Which  lliU  rebel lioui  cook  carei  not  a  straw  h 

Sirfi-   Mafcc   tbftcir   thirteen;    tlie   bakei 
•S'otcn. 

Ju»I.G.  For  which  he  has  found  our 
A  new  il'-vice  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  'e 
With  loan  and  butler. 

Sir  G.  Cook,  rogue,  oLej  him. 
I  have   given   the   wcrd,   pray   you   now   r 

To   a   collar  of  brawn,    and   trouble   me   i 
furlbn-. 
Ju»t.G.   I  will,   and   meditate  what  to  eat 

for  dinner.  [£i 

SirG.  And,  a>  I  »id,  Mei;,  when  thri  gull 
diiturb'd  ui, 
Tius  honourable  lord,  ihii  colonel, 
I  wotJd  hate  iby  husband. 

Marg.  There'*  loo  murji  dijpariiy 
Between  his  quality  and  mine  lo  ho| 
SirG.  1  more  than  hop.  '    ' 

efTccI  it. 

Be  thou  no  enemy  to  lby»elf;  my  wenllh 
Shall    weigh    hi)   tillei  down,    and    make  yoi 

Now  for  the  menns  to  assure  hira  thine,   ub- 

Remembcr  he'i  a  courller,  and  a  soldier, 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with ;  and  therefore,  wher 
He  comes  lo  woo  you,  see  you  do  not  coj  it. 
Thiimindag  modesty  hath  s|)oird  many  amalcl 
By  a  lint  refusal,  in  vain  alter  hop'd  for. 

Marg.    You'll   haTe   me,   sir,    preser»e  thi 
distance  that 
Confinei  a  virgin? 

SirG.  Virgin  me' no  virgins. 
I  will  hate  you  lose  thai  name,  oryouloieme; 
1  will  have  youprisatei  slart  not,  1  say  private; 
If  you  arc  my  true  daughter,    not  a   bailard, 
Thou  will  venture  alone  with  one  man,  though 

l^ke  Jupiler  to  Semele,  and  come  off  loo; 
And  therefore  when  he  kisses  you,  kiss  dose 
Marg.    1    have    henrd    this    is    the    wanton' 

Which  1  must  never  learn. 

Sir  G.  Learn  any  thing. 
And  from  any  crealure,  lo  make  Ihee  great; 
Fnim  the  devil  himself. 
Sland  not  on  form; 
Words  arc  no  subilances. 

Marg.  Though  you  can  dispense 
With  your  honour,  I  muil  guard  my    own. 
This  ii  not  the  way  to  make  me  his  wife. 
My  maiden  honour  yielded  up  so  soon  ; 
Hay,  prosliluled,  cannot  but  assure  him, 
I  that  am  light  to  him  will  not  hold   weight 
When  templed  by  others;  so  in  judgmenlt 
When  to  his  will  I  have  given  up  my  honour, 
He  must  and  will  forsake  me. 

Sir  G.  How,  forsake  then  ? 
l)a  I  wear  a  sword  for  fashion  ?  or  is  this  arm 


[Act  ITL 

Shrunk  up,  or  wilher'd  ?  does  there  live  a  man 
Uf  Ihni  large  list  1  h.oe  encountn'd  with, 
(^•u  truly  say  I   e'er  save  iuch  of  ground, 
Not  purchas'd  with  his  blood  ihal  did  oppose  me? 
Forsake  thee!  be  dares  not. 
Though  all  his  caplains,   echoes  to  his  will, 
StcKid  arm'd  by  his  side  to  justify  his  wrong. 
And  he  himself  in  [he  head  of  his  bold  troop. 
Spile  of  hii  lordship,  I  will  make  bim  render 
A  bloody  and  a  sltict  account,  and  force  him, 
thy  wounded  bonour. 


Re-f 


/■Mabi 


Mar.  Sir,  the  man  of  honour's  came, 
Nfwly  aliKhlod. 

SirG.  In,  without  reply, 
And  do  as  I  commaud,  or  thou    art  lost 

[Kcif  Margvel. 
Is  ihe  loud  music  I  gave  order  for, 
Ready  lo  receive  him? 

Mar.  Tis,  sir. 

Sir  G.  Lei  'em  sound 
Aprinccly  welcome.   [f.riV.WnrronJ— Rongb- 

r  fawning  now,  a  stranger  to  my  nature, 


£Vj/trLonnLovBLi,Aii.woitTH,imdMAiii 
LordL.  Sir,  you  meet  your  Irouble. 


G.  Whal 
Above  my 


and  fortunes. 


hx-enltr  JcsTiCB  Gkeedt. 
SirG.  A  justice  of  peace,  my  lord. 
\Prr3eiits  Justine  'Greedy  i 


r  hand,  , 


lord ,  and  some  think 
Ibis  a  favour; 

lit  I  had  ralber  have  my  band  in  my  dump- 
ling. 'IMidf. 

Sir  G.  Room  for  my  lord. 

Lard  L.   I  mill,  sir,  your  fair  daughter 

0  crown  my  welcome. 

Sir  G.  May  it  please  my  lord 

D  taste  a  glass  of  Greek  wine  first;  and  sud- 

le  shall  allend,  my  Wd. 
LordL.  You'll  be  obev'd,  sir. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Sir  Gilea  Qeerreacb. 
SirG.  Tis  to  my  wish;    as  loon  ai  come. 

Why,  Meg!  Meg  Overreach! 

Re-enter  Mahgakst. 
How!  tears  in  your  eyes? 

dry  'em  quickly,  or  Fll  dig  'em  out 

lis  a  lime  to  whimperP  meet  that  greatness 

That  flies  Into  thy  bosom;  think  what  'u's 

I  say,  my  honourable  daughter. 

,  but  be  instructed,  or  expect — 

He  comes. 

Re-enter  Lobd   Lovsll,  Jitstick  Gkudi, 
Marrall,  and  Allwohth, 
A  black-brow'd  girl,  my  lord. 
LordL.  As  I  live,  a  rare  one! 
AU<B.  He's    took  already ,  1  am  lost. 
Sir  G.  Thai  kiss 

ame  twanging   off,  1  like  it;   quit  the  room. 
\Exeunl  AlUnrth,  Marrall,  andJutliir 
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A  little  baihfiil,  my  good  lord;  but  you, 
I  hope,  will  teach  oer  boldness. 

Lordly  I  am  bappy 
lo  such  a  fcbolar;   but — 

SirG,  I  am  past  learning, 
And  tberefore  leaye   you  to   yourseUes;  re- 
member— 
[^part  to  Margarety  and  exiL 

LordL,  You  see,  £iir  lady,   your  father   is 

solicitous 
To  bave  you  cbange  the  barren  name  of  virgin 
Into  a  bopefiil  wife. 

Marg.  His  baste,  my  lord. 
Holds  no  powV  o'er  my  will, 

LordL.  But  o'er  your  duty — 

Margt  Wbicb,  forc'd  too  much,  may  break. 

LordL-  Bend  ratber,  sweetest; 
Tbink  of  your  years. 

Marg.  Too  few  to  match  with  yours. 

LordL.  I  can  advance  you. 

Marg,  To  a  bill  of  sorrow ; 
Wbfre  every  hour  I  may   expect  to  fall; 
But  never  hope  firm  footmg.    You  are  noble; 
I  of  low  descent,  however  rich. 

0  my  good  lord,  I  could  say  more,  but  that 

1  dare  not  trust  these  walls. 

LordL.  Pray  you  trust  my  ear  then. 

Re-enier  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  listening. 

S/rG.   Close  at  it!   whispering!   this  is  ex- 
cellent! 
And,  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 

Re-enter  Justice  Greedy. 

Just.  G.  Sir  Giles !  Sir  Giles ! 

SirG.  The  great  fiend  stop  that  clapper! 

\_Apart  to  Justice  Greedy. 
JusL  G.  It   must   ring   out,   sir,    when   my 

belly  rings  nooc. 
The  bak'd  meats  are  run  out,  the  roast  tum'd 

powder.  \AparL 

Sir  G.  Stop  your^i^atiate  jaws,  or 
I  shall  powder  you.  [j4part. 

Just.  G.  Beat  me  to  dust ,  I  care  not ; 
In   such  a  cause  as    this  Til    die    a   martyr. 

[jlpart. 
Sir  G.  Disturb  my  lord   when  he  is  in  dis- 
course ?  [^AparL 
Just.  G.  Is't  a  time  to  talk 
When  we  should  be  munching?  [Apart. 
SirG.  Peace,  villain,  peace!  shall  we  break 

a  bargain 
Almost  made  un?     Vanish,  I  say. 

[^Apart,  and  thrusts  hirn  off. 
IjordL,  Lady,  I  understand  you; 
And  rest  most  happy  in  your  choice.  Believe  it, 
V\\  be  a  careful  pifot  to  direct 
Your  yet  unccrtam  bark  to  a  port  of  safety. 
Marg.  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  lives, 

and  bind  us 
Your  slaves  for  ever. 

Lord  L.  I  am  in  the  act  rewarded. 
Since  it  is  good;  howe'er  you  must  put  on 
An  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  to  delude 
Your  subtle  father. 

Marg.  I  am  bound  to  that. 
LordL.  Now  break  yve  off  our  conference. 

— Sir  Giles! 
Where  is  sir  Giles? 

Re-enter    Sir    Giles   Overreach  ,    Justice 
Greedy,  Allwqkth,  and  Marrall. 
Sir  G.  IVly  noble  lord ;  and  how 


Does  your  lordship  find  her? 

LordL.  Apt,  sir  Giles,  and  coming; 
And  1  like  her  the  better. 

SirG,  So  do  I  tcto. 

LordL.    Yet,  should   we   take  forts  at  the 

first  assault, 
'Twere  poor  in  the  defendant  I  mustconfitnf  ber 
W^ith  a  love-letter  or  two,  which  I  must  have 
Deliver'd  by  my  page,  and  you  give  way  to't 

Sir  G,    VVith   all  my  soul. — A    towardly 

ffentleman ! 
Your  band,  good  Mr.  Allworth ;  know,  my  bouse 
Is  ever  open  to  you. 

I    AUtv,  'Twas  shut  till  now.  [Aside. 

.  SirG.   Well  done,  well  done,  my  bonour- 

able  daughter ; 
Thou'ii  so  already;   know  tJiis  gentle  youth, 
And  cherish  him,  my .  honourable  daughter. 

Marg,  I  shall,  with  my  best  care. 

[Noise  of  a  Coach. 

SirG.  What  noise? 

JustG.  More  stops 
Before  we  go  to  dinner!     O  my  guts! 

Enter  Lady  Allworth  and  Wellborn. 

Lady  A.  If  I  find  welcome, 
You  share  in  it;  if  not,  FlI  back  again; 
For  I  come  arm'd  for  all 
Can  be  objected. 
LordL.  How!  the  lady  Allworth? 
SirG.  And  thus  attended! 
Mar.  No,  I  am  a  dolt; 
The  spirit  of  lies  bath  enter'd  me. 
[Lord  Lovell  salutes  Lady  Allivortli^  a^ho 

salutes  Margaret. 
Sir  G.  Peace,  patch ; 
'TIS  more  than  wonder,  an  astonishment 
That  does  possess  me  wholly. 

LordL.  rfoble  lady, 
This  is  a  favour,  to  prevent  my  visit. 
The  service  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 
Ladjr  A.  My  lord,  I  laid  wait  for  you,  and 

much  hop'd 
You  would  have  made   my  poor   bouse   youi 

first  inn: 
And  therefore ,  doubting  that  you  might  forget 

me. 
Or  too  long  dwell  here,  having  such  ample  cause 
In  this  uneqnalPd  beauty  for  your  stay; 
And  fearing  to  trust  any  but  myself  , 

With  the  relation  of  my  service  !o  you, 
I  borrow'd  so  much  from  my  long  restraint. 
And  took  the  air  in  person  to  invite  you. 
Lord  A.   Your  bounties   are  so  great,   they 

rob  me;  madam, 
Of  words  to  give  you  thanks. 

Lady  A,  Good  sir  Giles  Overreach. 

[Salutes  lUm. 
How   dost  thou,    Marrall? —  lick'd    you  my 

meat  so  ill. 
You'll  dine  no  more  with  me? 

[To  Justice   Greedy. 
Just.  G.  I  will  when  you  please, 
And  it  like  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  vVhen  you  please,  Mr.  Greedy: 
If  meat  can  do  it,  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
And   now,    my   lord,    pray    take    into  your 

knowledge 
This  gentleman:   bowe'er  his  outside's  coarse, 

[Presents   tVeUborn. 
His  inward  linini^s  are   as  fine  and  fair 
As  any  man's.  Wonder  not  I  speak  at  large: 
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And  howjoc'ei-  liii  humour  esmei  faim 
To  bp  lbu«  at^nulTcil,  or  vtbal  taiiil  tocVr 
For  hi*  vriM  life  hniy  aliick  upon  Itli  fame, 
III-  muy  ere  Innj;  willi  boldncti   rank  himif 
With  some  Ihal   li»«e   coiiipiiinM    tlni.     S 

Gili-i  (hetTMch, 
If  1  rfn  welcome,  hill  him  ao. 

SirG.  My  ncphpwl 
Hr  famtl  lieen  ton  lono  a  ilnine'T ;  Taith,  jo 

Pray  Irl  it  he  mended. 

TLaril  L.  cnn/ers  tvit/i  l-f'rllbnn 
Mar.  «M,  Jir,  «lial  (Jo  you  irie.nn? 
Tliii  ■•  rneiiv  \Vcllhorn,  moiisler,  prodigy, 
'i'hat  diDuld  hang  or  drown  hinuelf,   no  ma 

Murh  le»»  ynur  Yienhevr.  [jlporl  lo  Sir  Gilei. 

Sir  a.  V^'<•ll.  >irrah,  we  •hall  reckon 
For  ihu  hereafter.  [jfparl. 

Mar.  I'll  nol  lose  my  ierr, 
""  tiiijgh  I  be  beaten  dead  hr  it.  l^tidi 


Ihe 


-  'my  I"-''. 

>et>  I  be  beaten  dead  for  it. 
WVH,  Lrl  my  .jlence  plead 
h.  mv  »cu»,  my   lord,  till  lirlle 
OITer'  itielf  lo  b«ar  a  full  relallou 
Of  my  poor  forluncl. 

Lord  L.  I  would  hear  and  help 


SirG.  Yourdi. 
LordL,  Pray  j 
LadjJ.   Nay, 


f  Zfff//  rings. 
aiis  jou. 

d  1  we  follow. 


Woodcock,  and  bulter'd  loasli 
.hiKt.  G.  Thii  reiitei  me: 

I  will  gorge  iherr  luflldently. 
Mar.  'Iti.  Ii  the  way,  *ir. 

Re-cnltr  Sin  Giles  Ovekheai 
Dinner. 
Sir  G.  She 

And  all  l.er  • 


(Act  UL    . 


caught!     O  woman!   ibe  neg- 
leeli  my  loni, 
iniplimeoli  apply  to  Wellboral 
01  her  widowhood  laid  bt, 


He  being    her  pledge,  the  tendi  him    hurainj 

And  lils  on  thorai  till  ibehc  prirale  wUk  him. 
Sbe  leatei  my   meat  In  feed  upon  Iiii  looki; 
And  if  in  our   diirourie  he  be  but  nan'il, 
from  hera  deep  lif;!!  folio  wi. — Bui  why  grind 
At  thitP  It  raakei  for  me;  if  ihc  proie  bii, 
All  ibal  ii  ben  is  mine,  as    I  will    worii  Um. 

Re-enler  Marball. 
Mar.    Sir,    the  whole    board    ii  troubled  at 

SirG.   ISo  matter;   I'll  eicu»e  iu     Pr'ylliM, 


Walcb 

To  speak  with  me  in  priial 
Mar.  VVfiof  Ihe  rogue 

Sir  G,  Sirrah 


m\d    f,«   me   1 

rum  mate 
1  bare  eranled  Ii 
Dmmitird,    from 


■enly  warrants 


To  Notlinftbamjail!  and  now,  dear  Mr.  Wcll- 


He-rnier  Mahrai 

Are  they  lel,  MarratI? 

Mar.  Long  since.  Pray  yoi 
./ust-  G.  No  woriiinf;  now. 
Mar.  In  Irolh.  I   must;  mv  r 

--         -  -  Is  good  fri. 


And    doe 


yilh 


you. 


id,  makei  bold 
guesli   being 


Than  he  ejpecled,  especially  bit  nepTicv 
Tho  table  being  loo  full,  you  would  exc us 
And  sup  with  bini  nn  ibe  cold  meiii. 
JuMl.G-  How!  no  dinner 


Mar 


s  but  a 


^e  for 

e  brofce 


A  meal ;   besides 

JusL  G.  Thai  wai 
Bui  a  bit  lo  slay  my  stomach.  A  man  in  com. 

Gi'e  place  lo  a  lallerdemnlionl 

Mor.  No  big  words,  sir; 
Should  Vt>  worship  bear  you — 
Jusl.  G.  Lose  mv  dumpling  too, 
I   And  buller'd  toasts  and  woodcocks? 
Mitr.  Come,  have  nalienre. 
If  yon  will  dispense  a  little  with  yourjuiliceihip, 
And  s\\  wilh  ibe   wailing-wnmrn,  youll  have 
dumpling, 


Re-enter  LoFll 


My  good  lord,  excuse  m}'  i  .. 

L-ird  L.  There  needs  hoqb,  atr  uiiei; 
1  mar  ere  long  say  father,  when  it  pleasei 
iMy   dearest  nuslress  lo  give  warrant  lo  iL 

SirG.    Sbe    sball    seal    la  it,    my  lord,   and 
make  me  happy. 

Mar.   See,    see,    sb^  acmes,    and  connol  be 


Sir  G.  Grosser 


[J   gross. 


e-enler  \VELi.KonN   and  Labt  Ailworth. 

LaiijA.   Provide  my   coach; 

linslanlly  away.     IMj  ibaoks,  sir  Giles, 

ir  my  entertain  menl. 

Sir  G.  Tis  your  nobleness 
To  think  il  lucb. 

Lad}  A.  I  must  do  you  a  further  wrong. 
In  l.iking  away  j-our  honourable  goetl. 

LordL.  1  wait  on  you,  madam.     Farewell, 


Ladj  A.  Nay, 

I..H1  nol  leave  y 
Sir  G.    Rob    I 

Let  my   nupbew 


ir  Giles 
omc  Mr.   Wellborn, 
•  behind,  insoolfa.lmustool. 
;    not ,    madam  ,    of  all  )oys 


stay    behind:    be    shall    hav 
my  coacb, 

nil,  alter  some  small  conference  he  1  ween  u 
oon  overtake  your  ladyship. 
LadfA.  Stay  nol  long,  sir. 
LordL.  This  parting  kiss.     You  shall  ever 


By  my  faithful  page. 


r  from 


[To  Margaret. 

jynyv.     iiA   a   :iej  vjic    i    unj   pi'Oud    of. 

\Exeuut   Lurd  Lowell,    Ladj  AH-orlh, 
Aiimnrth,  and  Marali. 
Sir  G.  Uaugblrr.  lo  vour  cliamber. 

[fcUiV  MargoreL 
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You  maj  wonder,  nephew, 

After  fo  Umf  an  enmity  between  us, 

1  should  denre  your  friendship. 

fVeO.  So  I  do,  sir. 
*Tis  Strang  to  me. 

SirG,  But  rU  make  it  no  wonder; 
And,  what  if  more,  unfold  my  nature  to  you. 
We  worldly  men,  when  we  see  friends  and 

kinsmen. 
Past  hope,  sunk  in  their  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
To  lift  ^m  up,  but  rather  set  our  feet 
l-pon  their  heads,  to  press  *em  to  the  bottom; 
As  I  must  yield,  with  you  I  practised  it: 
But  now  I  see  you  in  a  way  to  rise, 
I  can  and  will  assist  you.     This  rich  lady 
(And  I  am  glad  oft)  is  enamoured  of  you. 

f7>//.  No  such  thing: 
Compassion  rather,  sir. 

SirG.  Well,  in  a  word. 

Because  your  stay  is  short.  Til  hare  you  seen 

No  more  in  this  oase  shape ;  nor  shall  she  say 

She  niarryM  you  like  a  beggar,   or  in  debt. 

f7  e//.  Ue*ll  run  into  the  noose,  and  save  my 

labour,  \_Aiiide, 

Sir  G.    Yon  have   a    trunk  of  rich  clothes, 

■ot  far  hence, 
In  pawn ;  I  will  redeem  *em  :  and,  that  no  clamour 
May  taint  your  credit  for  your  debts, 
You  shall  have  a  thousand  pounds  to  cut  *em  ofT, 
And  go  a  freeman  to  the  wealthy  lady. 
ff^lL  This  done,  sir,  out  of  love,  and  no 

ends  else — 
Sir  G,  As  it  isj  nephew. 
y^elL  Binds  me  still  your  servant. 
SirG,  No  compliments;  you  are  staid  for: 

ere  you've  supp'd, 
You  shall  hear  from  me.     My  coach,  knaves, 

for  my  nephew: 
To-morrow  I  will  visit  you. 

fVelL  Here^s  an  uncle 
In  a  man's  extremes  1  how  much  they  do  be-  j  For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  find  occasion 

lie  you  That  done,   pray  ride    to   Nottingham;   get  a 


Lordlu  You  are  an  early  riser, 
Sir  Giles. 

Sir  G,  And  reason,  to  attend  your  lordship. 

LordJL  And  you  too,  Mr.  Greedy,  up  so 

soon? 

Just,  G,  In  troth,  my  lord,  after  the  sun  is  up 
I  cannot  sleep;  for  I  have  a  foolish  stomach 
That  croaks  tor  breakfast.    With  your  lord> 

ship's  favour, 
I  have  a  serious  question  to  demand 
Of  my  worthy  friend,  sir  Giles. 

LordL,  Pray  you  use  your  pleasure. 

Jusi,  G,  How  far,  sir  Giles,  and  pray  you 

answer  me 
I'pon  your  credit,  hold  you  it  to  be 
From  your  manor-house   to  -this   of  my  lady 

All  worth's? 

SirG,  Why,  some  four  miles. 

Just.  G,  How !   four  miles,  good  sir  Giles  ? 
Upon  your^ reputation  think  better; 
For  four  miles  riding 
Could  not  have  rais'd  so  huge  an  appetite 
As  I  feel  gnawing  on  me. 

McLT,  VVbethcr  you  ride 
Or  go  afoot,  you  are  that  way  still  provided. 
And  it  please  your  worship. 

SirG,  How  now,  sirrah!  prating 
Before  my  lord?    No   deference?    Go  to  my 

nephew, 
See  all  his  debts  discharg'd,  and  help  his  worship 
To  fit  on  his  rich  suit. 

Mar,  I  may  fit  you  too.  [Aside^  and  e,vit, 

Lordh,  I  have  writ  this  morning 
A  few  lines  to  my  mistress,  your  fair  daughter. 

•$"«>•  G,  'Twill  fire  her,  for  she's  wholly  yours  * 

already. 
Sweet   Mr.   Allworth,  *take    my  ring;    'twill 

carry  you 
To  her   presence,   1   dare  warrant   you;    and 

there  plead 


That  say  you  are  hard-hearted! 

SirG,  My  deeds,  nephew, 
Shall   speak   my    love;    what 

weigh  not. 

ACT  IV. 


men 


report ,   I 
\kxeunt. 


Scene  V-A  Chamber  in  Lady  Allworth's 

House, 

Lord  Lovell  and  Allworth  discovered, 

Lordln  'Tis  well.  Give  me  my  hat.  I  now 

discharge  you 
From  further  service.   Mind  your  own  affairs: 
I  hope  they  will  prove  successful. 

Alliv.  What  is  bless'd 
With  your  good  wish,   my  lord,    cannot  but 

prosper. 
Let  after-times  report,  and  to  your  honour, 
How  much  I  stand  engag'd ;  for  I  want  language 
To  speak  my  debt:  yet  if  a  tear  or  two 
Of  )oy,  for  your  much  goodness,  can  supply 
My  tongue's  defects,  I  could — 

LordL,  Nay,  do  not  melt: 
Thi%  ceremonial  of  thanks  to  me's  superfluous. 


licence, 
Still  by  this  token.    Fll  have  it  dispatch'd. 
And  suddenly,  my  lord:  that  I  may  say 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  honourable  daughter. 
Just.  G,  Take  my  advice,  young  gentleman; 

get  your  breakfast. 
Tis    unwholesome    to    ride   fasting.     IMI   eat 

with  you; 
And  that  abundantly. 

SirG.  Some  fury's  in  that  gut: 
Hungry    agaiu?     ])id    you    not  devour,   this 

morning, 
A  shield  of  brawn,  and  a  barrel  of  Colchester 

oysters  ? 
Just,  G,  Why  that  was,  sir,  only  to  scour 

my  stomach, 
A  kind  of  preparative. 

LordL,  Haste  your  return. 
AUiV.  I  will  not  fail,  my  lord. 
Just.  G.  Nor  I,  to  line 
My  Christmas  coflfcr. 

[_K.veunt  Just,  G,  and  Alttvorth, 
Sir  G.  To  my  wish,  we're  private. 
I  come  not  to  make  offer  witn  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion;  that  were  poor  and  trivial: 
In  one  word,  I  pronounce  all  that  is  mine, 
In  lands,  or  leases,  ready  coinj  or  goods, 
A>?/rr3iRGiLB5  0vERREACii,  Justice Grebdt,. With  her,  my  lord,  comes  to  you;  nor  shall 

and  Marrall.  '  you  have 

SirG.  A  good  day  to  my  lord.  .  One  motive  to  induce  you  to  believe 


Sir  G.  [fflthin'\  Is  my  lord  stirring? 
LordL,  "Tis  he!  Oh,  here's  your  letter! 

him  in. 


J^t 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS, 


LnrdL.  You  are  a  right  kind  laxher. 

Sir  G.  You  shall  haye  rf  ajoii 
To  Iblnk  me  such.  How  do  you  like  this 
Of  lady  Allworlh? 

Il  is  well  wooded,  and  well  tralrr'd;  ihci 
Ferlik  and  rich;  would  il  not  KCf  for  change, 

What  ihinti  my  noble  lord? 

LordL.  Ti.  >  wholejomc  air, 
And  well'huill;   and  ihe  that'*  miMreis  of  il 
Worthy  the  large  rctenue. 

SirG.  She  ihe  m>itrc»? 
Il  may  he  so  for  a  lime ;  bul  let  my  lord 
Say  only  ibat  he  bullike  il,  and  would  have  il 
]  lay  ere  long  'lis  his, 

Lnrii  L..    Impossible, 

Sir  G.  You  do  coudude  tpo  fart,  nol  know 
m%  me, 
Nor  the  enginEri  ibal  I  work  by.    Tis  nol  atom 
Tbe  ladv    Allworlb's   lands;    for   Ihnse   ouci 

Wellborn'* 
(As  by  her  dotage  on  him  1  know  ihcy  will  be) 
*^  Shall  soon  he  mine.  But  point  out  any  man's 
In  all  ihr  shire,  and  say  ihey  lie  coutenient 
And  useful  for  your  lordship,  and  once  more 
I  say  aloud,  ibey  arc  vours. 

Lnrd  L.  I  dafe  nol  own 
What's  by  unjuil  and  cruel  means  eilorled  : 
My  fame  and  credjl  ara  more  dear  lo  me, 
Than  lo  expose  'em  to  be  ceniur'd  by 
Tbe  public  voice. 

SirG.  You  run,  my  lord,  no  haiardj 
Your  repulalion  shall  slill  stand  ai  fair 
In  all  good  men's  opinions  as   now ; 
For  ihoush  I  do  contemn  report  myself. 
As  a  mere  sound,  t  slill  wiU  he  so  lender 
Of  what  concerns  you  in  all  points  of  honour. 
That  the  immaculate  wblleness  of  your  fame 
Shall  ne'er   be  sullied    wilb  one  lainl  or  spot. 
All  my  ambition   is  lo  base  my  daughter 
Right  honourable;  which  my  lord  can  make  her: 
And  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  knee 
A  young  lord  Lovell,  born    hv  her  unto   you, 
I  write  nil  ultra  to  my  proudest  hopes. 
As  for  possessions  ana  annual  renis, 
Etjuivatent  to  maintain  you  in  ifae  port 
Your  Doble  birth  and  present  slate  require, 
I  do  remoTe  ibat  burden  from  your  shoulders. 
And  take  it  on  mine  own;  for,  though  I  ruin 
The  country  lo  supply  your  riotous  waste. 
The  scourge   of  prodigals,  want,  shall   neier 

LardL.    Are  you  not    moced  with  the  im- 
precations 
And  curies  of  whole  families,  made  wretched 
By  ibese  practices? 

SirG.  Yes  as  rocks  are 
When  foamy  billows  split  themselves  against 
Their   flinty  nbs;  or  as  tbe  moon  is  mov'd. 
When   wolves,  with   hunger   pin'd,   howl  at 

ber  hrigblncis. 
I  am  of  a  solid  temper,  and  like  ihese 
Sleer  on  a  constant  course: 
Nay,  when  ray  cars  are  pierc'd  wilb  widow's 

And    undone    orphans    wash    with    tears   my 

threshold, 
/  anl)-  ihtnk  wbal  'tis  )o  have  my  daughter 


lAci  IV, 
eiful  charm, 


ni^bt  honourable;  and  'tii 

Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse  or  pity, 

Or  tbe  least  xling  of  conscience. 

Litrd  I..  1  admire 
The  toughness  of  jour  nature. 

SirG.  'Tis  for  you, 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  1  aiD  iiiarblc; 
Nay,  more,  if  you  vrill  hate  my  cli>racler 
In  little,  I  enjoy  more  true  di^ligbt 
In  my  arrival  to  my  wealth  through  dark 
And  crooked  ways,   than  you   shall   e'er  laL>' 

pleasure 
In  spending  what  my  industry  hath  campaisM 
My  haste  commandt  me  hence  ;  id   one  vtnrd 

therefore. 
Is  it  a  inalcb,  my  lord  f 

LardL.  I  hope  that  is  past  douLl  cow. 

SirG,    Then  rest   secure;    not    itie    hate   ol 
all  mankind  berr, 
Mor  fear  of  w);al  can  fall  on  me  faered'ter, 
Shall  make  mesludy  aught  buly our  advanceinntt 
One  story  higher.  An  earl!  if  gold  can  do  it 
Uisputc  not  mv  religion,  nor  my  faith, 
Tbougb  I  am  borne  thus  headlong  by  my  will: 
You  may  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  pleUF. 
To   me  ibey   are  e<]ual;   si>\   my    lord,   coo.l 

LardL,  He's  gone;  1  wonder  how  the  ejrlt 
can  beat' 
Such  a  portent !  I,  that  haie  lii'd  a  ioldi<.-r. 
And  stood  tbe  enemy's  violent  charge  undaunted, 
To  hear  this  horrid  beast,  Tm  hath'd  all  ove[ 
In  a  cold  swe^t;  yet  like  a  mountain  he 
Is  no  more  shaken,  than  Olympus  it 
Wben  angry  Boreas  loads  his  double  head 
With  luddea  drills  of  snow. 

Kilter  Lady  Allwohtji, 
Ladj  A.  Save  you,  my  lord, 
Oislnrh  I  nol  your  priiacy  ? 
Lord L.  No,  good  madam; 


Since  this  hold,  bad  man,  sir  Giles  Oierreacli, 
Made  such  a  plain    discoiery  of  himself, 
And  read  this  morning   such    devilish  maltiu'i 
That  i  should  ibink  a  sin,  oeit  lo  fau. 


■-"•MJ  Jl.     a    III;  ti     piL'HU,    illy     lom. 

On  others  privacies;   yet,  against  my  will, 
Walkings,  for  health's  sake,  ,n  ihe  gallery 
Adjoining  lo  our  lodgings,  I  was  made 
(So  loud  and  vehement  be  was)  partaker 
Of  his  templing  ofTers.     But, 
My  good  lord,  if  I  may  use  my  freeduni, 
*s  lo  an  bonour'd  frieod- 
LordL.   You  lessen  else 

Ladj  A.  I  dare  then  say   thus: 

>  sordid  wealth  the  obiect  and  sole  end 
Of  their  industrious  aims,  'twill  nol  agree 
Wilb  Ihoseof  noble  blood,  of  fame  and  honour. 

LardL.   Madam,  'lis  confessed; 
But  what  infer  your  from  it? 

Ladj  A.  This,  my  lord :  I  allow 
Tbe  heir  of  sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margaret, 
A  maid  well  qualified,    aod  tbe    richest  match 
Our  northern  part  can  boast  of;  yet  she  cannot, 
Wilb  all  tbal  she   brings  with   her,   fill  their 

oexer  will  forget   who  was  ber  father; 
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Or   that  mj  busband  AIlwortb*s   lands,   and 

>VelIborn'j 
(How  wrung  from  both    needs  no  repetition) 
\Vere  real   motiTes,  that  more   workd  your 

lordship 
To  join    jour  families,   than    her  form    and 

virtues. 
You  may  conceive  tbe  rest. 

Lad/L,  I  do,  sweet  madam ; 
And  long  since  have  considered  it 
And  His  my  resolution  ne*er  to  wed 
With  the  rich  Margaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 

Lady  A,  I  am  glad  to  hear  this.        [Aside, 
Why  then,  my  lord,  pretend  you  marriage  to 

her? 
Dissimulation  but  tics  false  knots 
On  that  stf^ight  line,  by  which  you  hitherto 
Have  measure's  all  your  actions. 

Lord  h,  I  make  answer, 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.   Wherefore  have 

That  since  your  husband's  death  have  livM   a 

strict 
And   chaste   nan*s   life,   on   tbe  sudden   given 

yourself 
To    visits   and    entertainments?    Think    you, 

madam, 
^Tis  not  grown  public  conference?  or  the  fa- 
vours 
Which  you   too   prodigally  have  thrown   on 

vVellborn, 
Incur  not  censure? 
LadjA,  I  am  innocent   here,   and    on   my 

life  I  swear 
My  ends  are  good. 

LordL,  Ou  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret;  but  leave  both  to  tbe  event: 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  doth  serve 
But  as  an  oihr^A  means  unto  ourselves 
To  search  each  other  further;  you  have  shown 
Your  care  of  me,  I  my  respect  to  you. 
Deny  me  not,  but  still  in  chaste  words,  madam, 
An  afternoon's  discourse. 

Ladjr  A.  Affected  modesty  might  deny  your 

suit. 
But  such  your  honour,  1  accept  it,  lord. 
My  tongue  unworthy  can't  belie  my  heart. 
I  shall  attend  your  lordship. 
LordL,  My  heart  thanks  you.         [KxeunL 

ScERB  H. — A  Landscape, 

Enter  Tapwell  and  Froth. 

Tap,  Undone,  undone !  this  was  your  coun- 
sel, Froth. 
FroOu  Mine!   I   defy   thee:   did  not  master 

Marrall 
(He  has  marr'd  all,   I  am  sure)  strictly  com- 
mand us 
On  pain  of  sir  Giles  Overreach's  displeasure) 
~o  turn  the  gentleman  out  of  doors? 

Tap.  Tis  true; 
But  now  he's  his  uncle's  darling,  and  has  got 
Master  justice  Greedy  (since  he  iill'd  bis  belly). 
At  his  commandment  to  do  any  thing; 
Woe,  woe  to  us! 

Fro&u  He  may  prove  merciful. 
Tap,  Troth,  weoo  not  deserve  it  at  his  hands. 
Kroify,  Then  he    knew    all  tbe   passages    of 
•  our  house, 

\s  the  receiving  of  stolen  goods. 
When  be  was  rogue  Wellborn,  no  man  would 

nelieve  him; 


¥ 


And  then  his  information  could  not  hurt  us: 
But  now  he  is  right  worshipful  again. 
Who  dares  but  doubt  his  testimony? 

Tap,  Undone,  undone;  methinks 
I  see  thee,  Froth,  already  in  a  cart. 
And  my  hand  hissing  (if  I  *scape  the  halter) 
W^ith  the  letter  R  printed  upon  it. 

Froih,  Would  that  were  the  worst! 
That  were  but  nine  days  wonder:  as  for  credit. 
We  have  none  to  lose ;  but  we  shall  lose  tbe 

money 
He  owes  us,  and  his  custom;  there's  tbe  pla- 
gue on't. 
Tap,  He  has  summon*d  all  his  creditors  by 

the  drum. 
And  they  swarm  about  him  like  bo  many  soldiers 
On  the  pay-day;   and  has  found  out  such  a 

new  way 
To  pay  his  old  debts,  as,  'tis  very  likely. 
He  shall  be  chronicled  for  it 

Froih,  But  are  you  sure  his  worship 
Comes  this  way  to  my  lady's? 

\A  Cry  within.  Brave  Mr,  yfellbom. 
Tup.  Yes,  I  hear  him. 
Froth,   Be  ready  with   your  petition,    and 

present  it 
To  his  good  grace. 


Enter  Wellborn  in  a  rich  Habit,  Greedt, 
Marrall,  Amble,  Order,  Furnace,  €u»d 
three  Creditors,  Tapweli.  kneeling  deli- 
vers  in  his  Bill  of  Debt, 

fVell,  How's  this!  petitioned  too? 
But  note  what  miracles  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes, 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals.     I  shall  be, 
I  think,  prince  Wellborn. 

Mar,  ifVben  your  worsbip^s  married. 
You  may  be  \Aside\  I  know  not  what  I  hope 

to  see  you. 

yF'ell,  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 

Mar,  To  be  known 
Your  worship's  bailiff,  is  the  mark  I  shoot  at 

y^elU  And  thou  shalt  bit  it 

Mar,  Pray  you,  sir,  dispatch 
These  needy  followers,  ana  for  my  admittance 
\ln  the  interim,  Tapwell  and  Froth  flat- 
ter and  bribe  Justice  Greed/, 
(Provided  you'll  defend  me  from  sir  Giles, 
Whose  service!  am  weary  of)  FU  say  something 
You  shall  give  thanks  for. 

IVell,  Fear  bim  not. 

JusLG*  Who,  Tapwell?   I   remember   thy 

wife  brought  me. 
Last  new  year's  tide,    a  couple  of  fat  turkeys. 

Tap,  And  shall  do  every  Christmas,  let  your 

worship 
But  stand  my  friend  now. 

Just.  G.  How!  with  Mr.  Wellborn  ? 
I  can  do  any  thing  with  him,  on  such  terms — 
See  you  this  honest  couple?  they  are  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  spigot;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  faces? 

rfW/.  I  o'erheard  you. 
And  the  bribe  he   promis'd;  you  are   coxen'd 

in  'em; 
For  of  all  the  scum  that  grew  rich  by  my  riot», 
This  for  a  most  unthankful  knave,  and  this 
For  a  base  woman,  have  the  worst  deserv'd; 
And  therefore  speak  not  for  them.  By  your  place. 
You   are   rather  to   do   me  justice^   lend  me 

your  ear, 
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eorerl  ins  lurkeys,  and  call  in  In*  liCKiiK, 
Aitil,  at  UiE  aef.\  fbir,  ill  gUc  you  a  yoke  of  o< 
VVorlJi  all  liii  poiillry. 

Jual.  G.  1  am  changed  on  the  tuddrn 
In   my  oninion— Mi       ' 
I  %  fi 

And  now  I  I'lew  him  Leiler,  did  3-ou  e'er 
One   look    90    lilie    an    arcb    knaie?    )jii    1 

loot  on  I 


Should  sn  underslanding  jud 
Would  hang  iiim,  though 

Tap.   FroUl.  Worshipful  sir. 

Juft.  G.  No;  though  the   great   Turk 

To  t.e([  my  fa; 


Thou 

Forliid. 
For  i<]^ 


Ihee 


.oily  1 
id  the  c 


1    I  her 


Ho    dar 


wn  per 


__ It  conslahle  lo  pull  down  ihj  jigu. 

And  do  il  hefore  I  eat. 

Froth.  No  mercy  ? 

JuslG.  Vaniih. 
(Tl  show  any,  may  ray  promij*!!  oxen  gore  me, 

Tap.    Umhaukful   Uavei    are    ever    so    re- 

[£ceui;/  Tapyvtll  and  Froth. 
yr'eU.  Speak;  wliai  are  you? 
I  Cred.  A  decay'd  vinlner,  lir. 
Thai  raiffhl  haie  ihriv'd,  bul    that   your   wor- 

"  .bip  broke  me 

With  Irusliog  jou  with  muscadine  and  egg), 
And  five-pound  luppun,  with  your  aller-drink- 

Wben  you  lodg'd  upon  ihe  Bankside. 

tf'ell.  \  remember. 

'  1  Cred.  I  have  oot  been  \iatij,  nor  e'er  laid 
to  arrut  you( 
And  Uiervfure,  sir— 

fTrlL  Thou  an  an  honct  fellow: 
I'll  lel  tbee  uu  again;  see  this  bill  paid. 
What  are  jou? 

■2  Cred.  A  lallor  once,  bul  now  mere  bokber, 
[  Rave  you  credit  for  a  luil  of  clothes, 
Wbidi  was  all  my  slock;   hut  you  failing   in 

paymeul, 
IwairemoT'dfromtbesbop-board,  andconlincd 
llndcr  a  stall. 

fTeW.  See  him  paid;  and  holcli  no  more. 

36Verf.  I  aik  no  inlercH,  sir. 

fTtU.  Such  tailorl  need  ool ; 
If  their  bills  are  paid  in  onc-and-lweoty  years, 
Tbpy  are  seldom  losers — See  ibcse   men    dis- 

And  since  old  debts  are  clear'd  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me; 
There's  something,  boncit  cook,  for  tby    good 

breakfasts. 
And  this  for  your  respect ;  lake't,  'lis  good  gold, 


Oro 
Fur.   He 


VFeU.  Pray  you  on  before, 
Til  attend  you  at  dinner. 

Jusl.G.  For  beav'n'i  sake  don't   slay    long; 
It  is  almost  ready.  [£'cr/. 

Mar.  At  four  o'clock,  ibe  resl  know  \vhere 

B?.rfunfall  htil  fVelUitirn  and  Marrall. 
.  Now.Mr.Marralt,  whal'i  ibe  weigbly 
Yoa  promii'd  to  imparl?  (iccrel 


Will  come  upon  you  for  security 

For  his   thousand    pounds;    whicii    you   muil 

As  be  grows  in  heal  (as  I  am  sure  be  will). 
Be  you  but  rough,  and  say  he's  in  your  debt 
Ten  times  the  turn,  upon  sale  of  jour  land: 


fntl.  That's  fo^*e 

Mar.  I  shall  desert e  iben — urge  kin  lo 
produce 
The  deed  in  whicli  you  pass'd  il  over  to  bim. 
Which  I  know  b*'ll  hate  aboul  him,  lo  deliTCr 
To  tbe  lord  Lotell,  wjlh  many  othrr  wriUngi, 
And  pi'csenl  monies.  I'll  instruct  jrou  further. 
As  I  wail  on  your  worship :  if  I  play  not  mr  pirl 
To  your  full  conlenl,   and  your  uncle's  much 

Hanc  up  Jack  Marralf. 

fTtll.  1  rely  upon  ibee.  IKreunl. 

SceHK  III.— ^^  Chamber  in  &n.  Guu  Otin- 

Entrr  Allworth  and  Mab 


Altai.   Wlielber  lo  yield  tbe    Grsl  praise   In 
my  lord's 
Unequall'd     Icmpcrance ,     or     your     coniilani 

I  yel  rest  doubtful. 

Marg.  Gite  il  to  lord  Lotell; 

)r  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  me's  duly, 

make  bul  pavmeni  of  a  debt,  lo  which 
IWy  TOWS,  in  that  higb  office  regisler'd. 
Are  faithful  wltn esses. 

AUw.  Tis  true,  my  deareJl ; 
Yet  when  I  call  to  mjnd,  how  many  fair  ooti 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  ibeir  faiths  and  nalht    . 
To  God  and  man,  to,liII  ihc  arms  of  grealiiris  i 
And  you,  with  malchresstirtue,  Ibusto  Iraldoul 
AgalnsI  the  stern  autboHty  of  a  father. 
And  spurn  at  honour  when  il  comes  Id  court  y«<<; 
I  am  so  tender  of  your  good,  ibal  I   can  hardly 
Wisb  myself  that  right  you  are  pleas'd  to  do  nic. 

Marg.  To    me    what's     title,    when   conLenl 
Is  wonting)' 
And  wealth 

pleas'd  sire,  thai  slaves  me  to  his  will' 
And  so  his  r.itenous  bumour- may  be    feaiird 
lly  my  obedience,  and  be  see  mc  great, 
■s  to  my  soul  nor  facutliei  nor   power 
.ake  her  own  election. 


Marg.  To  me  ibey  are  notbingi 
Let  Allworlb  love,  I  cannot  be  uobappy. 
Suppose  tbe  worti,  that  In  bis  rage  be  kill  me 
A  tear  or  two  by  you  dropp'd  on  my  hearse 
In  sorrow  for  my  fate,  wifi  call  back  life 
So  far  as  but  to  say,  that  I  die  jOurs; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace. 

AUw.  Heaven  avert 
Such  trials  of  your  Irue  affection  to  me! 
it  unlo  you,  ibal  are  all  mercy, 
much  rigour.     Bul  since  we  must  rui 
Sucb  desperate  hazards,  lei  us  do  our.beil 

I      Marg.  Lord  Lovell  is  your  friend; 
And  though  bul  a  young  aclor,  second  me 
I  (n  doing  to  the  life  what  he  has  plotted. 
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ErOtr  Si&  Giui  OviRaxACH. 
The   end  may  yet  proTe  happy.     Now,  my 

All  worth. 

\Jlpewt  to  AlUQorOi, 
AOi»%  To  your  letter,  and  put  on  a  f  eemiag 

anger.  [AparU 

Marg.  ril  pay  roy  lord  all  debts  dae  to  bis  title ; 
And  when  with  terms  not  taking  from  bis  honour, 
He  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  hear  faim ; 
But  in  this  peremptory,  nay,  commanding  way, 
To  fix  a  time  and  place  without  my  knowledge ; 
A  priest  to  tie  the  knot  can  ne*er  be  undone 
Till  death  unloose  it,  is  a  confidence 
In  his  lordship  thai  will  deceive  him. 
AUv9,  1  hope  better,  good  lady. 
Marg,  Hope,  sir,  what  you  please ;  for  me, 
I  must  take  a  safe  and  secure  course;  I  have 
A  father,  and  without  his  full  consent, 
Though  all  lords  of  the  land   kneelM  for   my 

faTOur, 
1  can  grant  nothing. 

Sir  G.  1  like  this  obedience. 
But  whatsoerer  my  lord  writes,  must  and  shall 

Accepted  and  embraced.  [AsideJi^Swtet  Mr. 

Allwortb, 
You  show  yourself  a  true  and  faithful  senrant 
To  your  good  lord,  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
IIow!firowning,Meg?  are  these  looks  to  receive 
A  messenger  from   my  lord  ?     VVhat*s   this  ? 

give  me  it  ' 

Marg,  A  piece  ol  arrogant   paper,  like  th* 

inscriptions. 

{^Sir  Giles  reads  Qie  Letter, 
Fair  mistress^  from  your  servant  learn, 

all  joys 
Thai  i»e  can  hope  for,  if  deferred,  prove 

tojrsi 
Therefore  Ms  instant,  and  in  private  meet 
A  husband,  that  will  gladljr  at  your  feet 
Lay  down  his  honours,   tendering  them 

to  you 
fflth  all  content,  the  church   being  paid 

her  due. 
Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper?  fool! 
Will  you  still  be  one  ?  In  the  name  of  mad- 
ness, what 
Could  his  good  honour   write   more   to   con- 
tent you? 
Is  there  auffht  else  to  be  wishM  after  these  two 
That  are  already  offered?  Marriage  first, 
And  lawful  pleasure   after:    what   would  you 

more? 
Marg,  Why,  sir,  I  would  be   married    like 

your  daughter, 
Not  hurried  away  rtb  night  1  know  not  whither, 
Without  all  ceremony;  no  friends  invited. 
To  honour  the  solemnity. 

AlUv.  An*t  please  your  honour 
^For  »o  before  to-morrow  I  must  style  you), 
My  lord  desires  this  privacy  in  respect 
His  honourable  kinsmen  are  far  off, 
And  hu  desires  to  have  it  done,  brook  not 
So  long  delay  as  to  expect  their  coming; 
And  yet  he  stands  resolved,  with  all  due  pomp 
To  have  his  marriage  at  court  celebrated,       ' 
When  he  has   brought  your    honour  up   to 

London. 
SirG,  He  telb   you  true;    *lis  the  fashion, 

on  my  knowledge; 
Yet  ibe  good  lord,  to  please  your  peevishness. 
Must  put  it  ofi^  forsooth. 


Marg,  I  Gonld  be  contented 
Were  you  but  by  to  do  a  fiither^s  part, 
And  give  me  in  the  church. 

Sir  G.  So  my  lord  have  you, 
What  do  1  care  who  gives  you?  since  my  lord 
Does  propose  to  be  private,  Fll  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  Mr.  Allwortb,  how  my  lord 
May  be  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  pune 
Of  gold ;  Hvriil  serve  this  nights  expense ;  to- 
morrow 
rU  furnish  him  with  any  sums.  In  the  mean  time. 
Vue  my  ring  to  mv  chaplain ;   be  is  beneficM 
At  my  manor  of  Gotham ,  and  calTd   parson 

Welldo ; 
Tis  no  matter  for  a  licence,  Til  bear  him  out 

in't. 
Marg,  With  your  favour,  sur,  what  warrant 

is  your  ring? 
He  may  suppose  I  got  that  twenty  ways 
W^ithout  yonr  knowledge;    and   then   to  he 

refusM 
Were  such  a  stain  upon  me — if  you  please, 

sir. 
Your  presence  would  do  better. 

SirG.  Still  perverse? 
I  say  again,  I  will  not  cros«  my  lord; 
Yet  ril  prevent  you  too — Paper  and  ink  there. 
Allw.  Sir,  it*s  ready  here. 
SirG.  I  thank  you;  I  can  write  then. 

l^Tritcs. 
Allfv.  You  may,  if  you  please,  leave  out  the 

name  of  my  lord. 
In  respect  he  would  be  private,  and  only  write. 
Marry  her  to  this  gentleman. 

SirG.  Well  advised;       IMarearet  kneeU. 

Tis  done ;  away — my  blessing,  girl?  thou  hast  it. 

Nay,  no  reply — Be  gone,  gooa  Mr.  Allwortb ; 

This  shall  be  the  best  nigbrs  worh  ever  made. 

AlUfv,  I  hope  so,  sir. 

{Exeunt  Alltvorth  and  Margaret, 
SirG.  Now  alfs  cock-sure. 
Methinks  I  bear  already  knights  and  ladies 
Say,  sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Your  honourable  daughter? 
My  ends,  my  ends  are  compassMi — ^Then  for 

W^ellbom 
And  the  lands;   were  he  once  married  to  the 

widow — 
I  have  him  here^  can  scarce  contain  myself^ 
I  am  so  full  of  joy;  nay,  joy  all  over.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 

ScEMB  I. — A  Chamber  in  Ladi  All  worth's 

House. 

Enter  Lord  Lo vxll  and  Ladt  Allwortb. 

Lady  A.  By  this  you  know  how  strong  the 

motives  were 
That  did,  my  lord,  induce  me  to  dispense 
A  little  with  my  gravity,  to  advance 
The   plots    and  projecU    of   the    dovm-trod 

VVellbom. 
Lord  L.  What  you  intended,  madam. 
For  the  poor  gentleman,    hath  found    good 

success ; 
For,  as  I  understand,  his  debts  are  paid, 
And  be  once  more  furnish*d  for  fair  employment. 
But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  us*d  to^  raise 
The  fortunes  of  your  joy  and  mine,  young 

Allwortb, 
Stand  ]ret  in  supposition,  though  I  hope  well. 
For  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  ^ve^aA^^X 


A  NEW  WAV  TO  HAV  OLD  UEB1 
j'cATu  can  promivi^)   and  fi>r  ih' 


[Aci  V. 


On  my  knowledge,  tbey  ite  «qii>l- 

tady  A.  'Iliough  mj  wiilip* 
\tr  Willi  yourn,  my  lord,  vpI  rit*  meliMvi- 1 
ThabuiUinK,lhougl>wellaruuiidfvd.  To  di 
Sir  Gilr*  (StRt'i  both  a  liou  aad  >  f... 
In  lii*  prowedingt)  were  a  woik  htyaa 
The  ■Irongeit  undn-UliFri;  no;  ihe  trial 
or  iwo  weak  irnioeenls. 

LarilL.  Deapair  no),  madam; 
Hard  thing*  are  compais'd  nil  by  easy  n 
The  cunniDg  stalesniaa,  thai  belicTea  he  fa 
The  couiiieTs  of  all  kingdom)  on  the  e.i 
Is  by  airoplicily  ofl  oicireadi'il. 

Ladj  J.  May  he  he  ao. 
The  young  one*  have  nij-  warmeil  wist 

LordL.  O,  gentle  lady,  IpI  'em  prove 
Id  me; 
You'ire  kindJy  heard  —  now   grant    my    houul 


Lady  A.  1  were  blind  In  my  own  good. 
Should  1  rcfuie  il;  yel,  my  lord,  receiie  me 
As  such  a  one,  liie  study  of  whose  whole  life 
SbdiT  know  no  olher'objecl  hut  to  please  you. 

LordL.  If  I  return  not,  with  all  lenderacsi, 


Lrl  hut  Ibc  seal  be  broke  upon  ihe  but, 
Th.it  hsf  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  y*«^ 
I'll  rack  thy  soul  far'l. 

Mar.  I  may  yet  cry  quiltince, 
Tbough  now  1  suffer,  and  dare  not  i  i-aA. 

\Atidt. 
Sir  fJ.  Lady,  by  your  leave,  did  you  see  my 
daughter,  lady? 
Ami  ihc  lord  ber  husband?  Are  thry  in  your 


To  her  ibat  cannot  doubt. — lou  are  welcome, 

Entrr   Wrllbobn. 
Now  you  look  like  younelf. 
f^^ell.  And  will  continue 

My  life  mine  own,  when  you  pirase  to  demand  1 
LordL,    It  is  3  lh.inkrulness   tbat   well   be 

Lady  A.  For  me,  1  >ni  bappy, 
That  my  endeavours  prosper'd.  Saw  you  of  tal 
Sir  Giles,  your  uncfeP 

Well.  I  heard  of  him,  madam, 
By    his    minister,     Alarrall:    he's    grown    into 

lira  nee  passions 
About  his  daughter.    This  last  nigbt  be  look'd  for 
Your  lordsbip  at  his  bouse;    but  missing  you, 
Aud  she  not  yet  appearing,  his  wise   head 
Is  much  peqilex'd  and  troubled. 

LordL.  [   hope  my  projecl  look. 

L,>djA.  [  strongly  fope. 

*«-C[W7/Aou/J  Hal  find  her,  booby!  iho 
huge  lump  of  nothing! 
I'll  bore  ibinc  eyes  nut  else. 

Well.  May  it  iilease  your  lordship. 
For  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  wilhdrai 
A  little  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing, 
You  may  pirhaps  hare  sport. 

LordL.   You  shall  direct  me.     \Strpsasidi 

Eii/er  Stn  Gilrs  Ovekreach,  tvilh  distracted 
looks,  driving  in  ftlAnnAM,, 

SirG.  Idiolt  boob'y! 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  ciusc 
Do  jou  use  me  thus? 

Sir  G.  Cause,  slave  ?  why  I  am  angry. 
And  thou  a  subject  only  Gt  for  beating ; 
And  so  In  cool  mjcboler.  Ixiok  to  the  writing; 


ire,  discover,  that  1  may  bid  'im  joy; 
an  entrance  to  her  place  of  hottour, 
r  ladyfhip  on  her  left  haml,  and  iuiLf 
court'sirs 

which  youiiiiiitrrcFi>i 


If  they 

Sel  'joi 

When  she  nods  on  yoi 

'iadyA.  When  I  know,  .Ir  Giles, 
Her  stale  requires  sudi  ceremony,  Iihallluy  il> 
Hut  in  the  mean  time 

give  you  to  understand,  I  neither  know 
or  care  vvhere  ber  honour  is. 

SirG.  When  you  once  see  ber 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord   ber  tauibaiMl. 
You  11  he  Liught  belter.— Ncpbew ! 

yfelL  Well! 

Sir  G-  No  more  ? 

Well.  TU  all  I  owe  ynu. 

Sir  G.  Ilaie  your  redeemed  rags 
Made  you  ibus  insolent  ? 

t^etl  Insolent  to  you!  [/»  S.or,, 

Why,  what  are  you,  sir,  more   than    myself? 

Sir  G.  Ills  fortune  swells  bim; 
lis  rank;  he's  married.  lAtidr 

Lodj-A.  This  is  eicellejiL  [Atidr. 

Sir  G.  Sir,  in  calm  Ungnage  (tbougb  [  mI 

dom  use  it), 

I  am  familiar  with  the  cause  ifaal  makes   you 

Bear  up  llius  bravely;  there's  3  cei-tain  bui 

Of  a  stoFn  marriage ;  do  you  hear?  of  a  (lorn 


lage; 


somebody  balh  been 


WW/.  \Vcll,  si  . 

SirG.  Marry,  this:  since  yon  are  pereinp- 

ory,  remember, 

ofyo 


llpon  mere  hope 


r  great  match,  1  I' 


A  thousand  pounds;  put  me  in  gat>d  ircurily, 
And  suddenly,  by  morigage  or  by   statute, 
Of  some  of  your  new  possessions,  iw  111  bave 

Dragg'd  in  your  latender  robes    to    the    gmh 

you  know  me, 
And  therefore  do  not  trifle. 
ff'ell.  Can  you  be 

fbc  way  to  rise?  Was  this  the  eaa.leiy 
You  did  me  in  pure  love,    and  no  ends  elst 


SirG.  End 

me  no  ends;  engage  Ihe  wh 

estate, 
spouse  to  sign  it;  you  shall  h 

\nd  force  ,our 
Three    or   folir 

Anrf  revel  in  bawdy  lavei 
f^'ell.  And  beg  after. 

Mean  you  not  lo? 

SirG.  My  tbougbis  an 

Shall  I  have  security? 


s 


1] 
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^5 


SirG,  Eut  my  deed^  sball— 
OntbrsvM?  IThey  both  draiMf. 

Enttr  AAlEy  Order,  and  Furnace. 

J^adjrA.  Help!  murder!  murder! 
9^'ell»  Let  him  come  on, 
With  all  bis  wrongs  and  injuries  about  him ; 
Arra*d  witb  liis  cvt-throat  practices    to  guard 

him; 
The  riglil  that  1  bring  witb  me  will  defend  me, 
And  punish  his  extortion. 
Sir  G.  That  1  had  thee 
But  single  in  the  field ! 

isotdjr  A,  You  maj ;  but  make  not  . 
My  house  your  qnarrelling  scene. 

Sir  G.  Werl  in  a  church, 
Wy  heaven  and  hell  V\\  do\ 

Mar,  Now  put  him  to 
The  showing  of  the  deed. 

f-VeiL  This  rage  is  vain,  sir; 
1  or    fighting,  fear   not,  vou   shall   have   your 

hands  niU 
I  l>on  the  least  incitement;  and  whereas 
\iiii   charge  me  with   a   debt  of  a   thousand 

pounds. 
If  there  be  law  (noweVr   you   have   nu   con- 
science), 
hither  restore  my  land,  or  Til  recover 
A  debt  that's  truly  due  to  me  from  you, 
III  value  ten  tiroes  more  than  what  you  chal- 
lenge. 
SirG.  1  in  thy  debt?  oh  impudence!  did  1 

not  purchase 
I'he  land  left  by  thy  father?  that  rich  land 
That  had  continued  in  Wellborn^s  name 
Twenty  descents;  which,  like  a  riotous  fool. 

Enter  a  Servant,  with  a  Box. 
lliou  didst  make  sale  of?  Is  not  here  enclosed 
fhe  deed  that  does  confirm  it  mine? 

Mar,  Now,  now!  [Aside, 

fVelL    1    do   acknowledge    none;   1   nc*er 

passed  o'er 
Such  land;  I  grant,  for  a  ^ear  or  two, 
You  had  it  in  trust;  which  if  you  do  discharge, 
Surrendering  the  possession,  you  shall  ease 
Yourself  and  me  of  chargeable  suits  in  law ; 
Which,  if  you  prove  not  honest  (as  I  doubt  it), 
Must  of  necessity  follow. 

LadjA.  In  my  judgment, 
He  does  advise  you  well. 

SirG,  Good,  good!  conspire 
With  your  new  husband,  lady;   second  him 
In  his  dishonest  practices;  but  when 
This  manor  u  extended  to  my  use, 
YouMl    speak   in    humbler    key,    and    sue    for 

favour. 

Lad  J  A,  Never:  do  not  hope  it. 

^^'elL  Let  despair  first  seize  me. 

Sir  G»  Yet  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  make 

thee  give 
Thyself  the  lie,  the  loud  lie,  I  draw  out 
'The  precious  evidence ;  if  thou  canst  forswear 
Thy  hand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

\Opeu8  the  Box, 
Thy  ears  to  the  pillory;  see,  here's   that  will 

make 
My  interest  clear — Ha! 

Ladj  A,  A  fair  skin  of  parchment ! 

f^'elL  Indented  I  confess,  and  laheLs  too; 
Hut  neither  wax  nor  words.     How !    thunder- 
struck! 


Is   this    your   precious    evidence.^   is    this  that 

makes 
Your  interest  clear? 

SirG,  I  am  o'erwhelm'd  with  wonder! 
What  prodigy  is  this  ?.  what  subtle  devil 
Hath  rax'd  out  the  inscription?  the  wax 
Tum'd  into  dust,  the  rest  of  my  deeds  whole 
As  when  they  were  delivered;   and  this  only 
Made  nothing !  do  you  deal  with  witches,  rascal  ? 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  "will  bring 
Your  neck  in  a  hempen  circle;  yes,  there  is, 
And  now  'tis  better  tnought ;  for,  cheater,  know 
This  juggling  shall  not  save  you. 

VFell,  To  save  thee. 
Would  beggar  the  stock  of  mercy. 

Sir  G.  Marrall ! 

Mew,  Sir. 

Sir  G,  Though  the  witnesses  are  dead, 

\FlaUers  hini. 
Your  testimony — 

Help  with  an  oath  or  two ;  and  for  thy  master, 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 
I  know  you  will  swear  any  thing  to  dash 
This  cunning  sleight:   the   deed   being   drawn 

too 
^y  thee,  my  careful  Marrall,  and  deliver'd 
VVhen  thou  wert  present,  will  make  good  my 

title 
Wilt  thou  not  swear  this? 

Mar,  I!  no,  I  assure  you. 
I  have  a  conscience,  not  sear'4  ap  like  yours ; 
I  know  no  deeds. 

Sir  G,  Wilt  thou  betray  me  ? 

Mar,  Keep  him 
From  using  of  his  hands,  PU  use   my    tongue 
To  his  no  little  torment 

SirG,  Mine  own  varlet 
Rebel  against  me? 

Jfar.   les,  and  uncase  you  too. 
The  idiot;  the  patch;  the  slave;  the  booby; 
The  property  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
For  your  momiog  exercbe;   your  football,  or 
Tb'  unprofitable  kimp   of  flesh ;   your  drudge 
Can  now  anatomise  you,  and  lay  open 
All  your  black  plots,  level  with  the  earth 
Your  hill  of  pride,  and  shake,  • 

Nay  pulverise,  the  walb  you  think  defend  you. 

Lad/ A.  How  he  foams  at  the  mouth  with 

race ! 

SirG,  O  that  I   had  thee    in    my   gripe,   I 

would  tear  thee 
Joint  aAer  joinfl 

Mar,  I  know  you  are  a  tearer. 
But   I'll   have    first   your   fangs  par'd  off,  and 

then 
Come  nearer  to  you ;  when  I  have  discover'd. 
And  made  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  ways 
And  devilish  practices^  you  us'd  to  coien  vrith. 

Sir  G,  But  that  I  will  live,  rogue,  to  torture 

thee. 
And  make  thee  wish,  and  kneel  in  vain  to  die ; 
These  swords  that  keep  thee  from  me  should 

fix  here, 
Although  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound, 
But  I  would  reach  thee. 

I  play  the  fool,  and  make   my    anger  but   ri- 
diculous. 1 
There  will  be  a  time  and  place,  there  will  be, 

cowards ! 
When  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  do. 

f^ W/.  I  think  so : 
You  dare  do  any  ill,  yet  want  true  valo^v 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAK  OLD  DEDTS. 


Palicncp,   ibe   btf(gar'i 

Shall  find  no  iarbouc  hcrp— Allrr  Iheje  slomij 
Al  length  a  calm  apptan. 

Krllrr  \"\'eliuo,  wiVA  a  LeUer. 
Welcome,  mosl  welcome : 
Tbsn'a  comrort  in  lliy  looks ;  U  itc  dctd  donr? 
Iiniy  dtuglilcr  married  P  gay  bulio,  m)  chaplain, 
Ano  I  am  lame. 

WWWn.  Married?  yei,  I  aiiure  vou. 
SirG.  Tbon  vauiili  all  sad  ihougMi!  tii< 
moru  gold  for  Ihec. 
My  doubli  and  fear,  are  in  tbe  lillu  drown'd 
Of  my    rigbt     bonourablc,    right    honourable 
daughter. 
Mar.    What   ibink    you,    lir;    wai   it  not 

To  turn  his  wicked  arts  upon  himsell? 

\To   nrmorii. 
SirG.  Intlaully  lie  here! 

[IVhisperiag  Iti   tVelido. 
'I'omy  wish,  to  my  -wisti.  Now  jou  thai  plot 

against  me, 
And  hop'd   ID  trip    mr  heeli   npi    that 

Think  on't,  and  tremble,  {Loud  Music\  Tbey 


VTelL  As  it  appears, 
)u  are  so,  my  pa\e.  uncle. 
SirG.  Village  nurse. 
ReveDge    their    -wrongs   with 


A  syllable,  but  ihus  1  take  (be  life 
Which,  wretch!  1  gave  to  thee. 

[Offers  In  kilt  Stargarrl. 
LordL.  Hold,  for  your  own  sake! 
Though  charity  to  your   daughter   bath    quite 


Ealtr  Allwohth  and  MAnCARET. 
Starg,  Sir,  first   your    pardi 


bicssi 


irilh 


Your  full  allowance  of  i 

Not  to  dwell  too  long  on  words, 

Thii  is  my  husband. 

SirG.  How? 

Jitttv.    So,   1   assure    you;     all    the    riles    of 


lour  dutiful  daughter. 

SirG.  UcTil!  are  they  married? 
fTclldo.  Do  a  father',  pari,  and  say,  hea 

SirG.  Confusion  and  ruio!  Speak,  and  speak 
quickly. 
Or  thou  art  dead. 

WWWo.  They  are  married. 

Sir  G.  Tbou  hadtt  belter 
Hare  made  a  contract  wilh  the  king  offiendi 
Than  these. — My  hrain  turns! 

fVclUo.  Why  this  rage  to  me? 
Is  not  this  your  letter,  sir?  and  these  ibe  words- 
"Marry  her  to  this  gentleman  ?" 

SirG.  It  cannot; 
Nor  will  I  e'er  believe  iti  'jdealb!   I  will  oc 
Tbat  I,  ibal  in  all  passages  1  louch'd 
At  worldly  profit  have  not  left  print 
Wbe^  I  have  trod,  for  tbr  mom  curioui  iear> 
I'd    tnce    my    footsteps,    should    be    guli'd    by 


""chilSren' 
Baflled  and  fool'd,  and  all  my  hopes   : 


id    h 


ra  I 


le^you,  ' 

acl,    though    in    your    hnpej 


Will  yo 

Can  leave  BO  hope  for  peace  or  re*l  hercafler? 
SirG.  Lord!  Ihus  1  soil  al  ibee, 
nd  at  thy  counsel;  and  again  desire  lh«e, 
s  Ibou  art  a  soldier,  if  thr   vatour 
>ares  show  itself  where  mullilude  and  eiunple 
ead  nol  the  way,    let's    quil    tbe    house,    aud 
change 
Six  words  in  private. 
LiirdL.  1  am  ready. 
fVcll.  You'll  grow  like  bini, 
Should  you  answer  bis  vain  chaUeiige. 

Sir  G.  Are  you  pale  ? 
Borrow  his  help,  though  llercnles  call  it  oddi, 
""   '    id  against  holli,  as  I  am  bcmni'd  in  thus 
re  a  squadron 

'd  through  with  shol,  when  I  am 
mounted 

Upon  my  injuries,  shall  [  (ear  to  charge  *eni? 
No,  I'll  through  the  hallalia,  and  that  routed, 
I'll  fall  lo  eieculion. 

[Allcmpu  lo  draar  his  Saoord. 

Some  undone  widow  lit*  upon  mine  arm, 
And  takes  away  the  use  oFl!   and   my  sword 
Glu'd  lo  my  scabbard  wilh  wrong'd   orphani' 

Will  not  be  drawn. 

[Foils  into  his  Servants'  Aran 
Ha!  what  are  these?  Sure,  hangmen. 
That   come   to  bind   my    hands,   and  then  to 

drag  me 
Before  the  judgment  seatl  —  Now  ihej  are  new 


.  tysclf; 

Though  you  were  legions  of  accuned  ipirtls. 
Thus  would  I  ny  among  you. 

[CarrirU  off  by  Order  and  AmbU. 
Mar.   Was  it  not  a  rare  trick, 
An'l  please  your  worship,  lo   make   the  decJ 

Ceiiain  minerals  I  us'd. 
Incorporated  willi  the  ink  and  wai. 
Besides  he  gave  me  nolhiog,  but  still  fei  me 
With  hopes  and  blows;  and  Ihat  was  tbe  in- 
ducement 
To  this  conundrum. 

fVelL  You  are  a  rascal     He   that  dares  be 
false 
To  a  master,  though  unjust,  will  ne'er  be  true 
To  any  other.    Look  nol  for  reward. 
Or  favour  from  me;  I  will  sbun  tfay   sight 
As  1  would  do  a  basilisk's.     Thank  my  pity. 
If  thou   keep   thy  ears;   howe'er,  1   will  tale 

Your  practise  shall  he  silenc'd. 
Jutt.G.  Vil  commit  him. 
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If  you  wSB  InTe  me,  fir. 

tf^eO.  Tkit  were  to  little  purpose; 
His   ooofcieiicc   be  bis    punishment. — Not  a 

word, 
But  ioslaotly  be  ^one.  [JEjcii  MarraiL 

Marg,  Oby  my  poor  father! 

AUt^,   Nay,   weep  not,    dearest,   though  it 

shows  your  pity. 
What  is  decreed  by  heaven  we  cannot  alter: 
And  heaveo  here  gives  a  precedent  to  teach  us 
That  when  we  leave  religion,  and  turn  atheists, 
Their  own  abilities  leave  them. 

LordJL  Pray  you  take  comfort; 
I  will  endeavour  you  shall  be  his  cuardian 
In    his  distraction:   and  for   your  land,    Mr. 
ril  be  an  umpire  [Wellborn, 

Between  you  and  this  the  undoubted  heir 
Of  sir  Giles  OTcrreacb.    For  me,  here's  the 

anchor 
That  I  roust  fix  on. 

{Take*  Lady  AlUvorOis  Hand. 

Alh».  W^hat  you  shall  determine, 
My  lord,  I  will  allow  of. 

fVell  Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too;  but  there  is  something  else, 


Beside  the  repossession  of  my  land. 

And  payment  of  ray  debts,  that  I  must  practise. 

I  had  a  reputation,  but  *twas  lost 

In  my  loose  course;  and  till  I  redeem  it 

Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  made  up. 

It  u  a  time  of  action ;  if  your  lordship 

W^ill  please  to  confer  a  companjr  upcoi  me 

In  your  command,  I  doubt  not.  in  my  service 

To  my  lung  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  some- 

thinff 
That  may  make  me  right  again. 
LordL,  Your  suit  is  granted, 
And  you  lov'd  for  the  motion. 
frelL  Nothing  wants  then 

[Addressing  himself  io  the  Audience, 
But  your  allowanci; — and  in  that  our  all 
Is  comprehended;  it  being  known,  nor  we, 
Nor  he  that  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be  free. 
Without  your  manumission ;  which  if  yon 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fair  favour  due 
To  the  poet*s  and  our  labours  (as  you  rnay)^ 
For  we  despair  not,  gentlemen,  of  the  play — 
We  jointly  shall   profess,  your   grace   bath 

might 
To  teacb  us  action,  and  hira  bow  to  write. 
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A  CURE  FOR  THE  HEART -ACHK 

Comedy  by  Tb.  Morton.  Acted  at  Corent-Garden  1797'  There  ia  ia  this  comedy  more  of  dramalie  art  tbaa  ia 
any  oibcr  drama  by  the  same  aullior»  or  perhaps,  of  any  author. 

That  peculiar  part  of  skill  here  implied  is — the  skill  of  drawing  characters  whieb  .shall  exactly  please  upoa  the 
stagr,  the  sphere  alune  for  which  ihry  were  furmcd,  boldly  defying  ercry  other  coaaeqnence. 

A  reader  oaacquainlcd  with  the  force,  the  Tarious  powers  of  acting,  may  gravely  iaouire,  how  it  waa  possible  tbaa 
play  could  interest  an  audience  7  Much,  may  be  answered,  was  eftcctcd  by  the  actors— but  still  it  wm  the  aatbor  who 
foresaw  what  might  be  dune  in  their  performance,  and  who  artfully  arranged  his  plan  to  the  purpoae  of  exhibition,  aad 
penetrated  farther  than  any  other  eye  could  have  discerned,  into  the  probability  of  sncccm. 

His  sagacity  was  rewarded — fur  never  was  play  beltmr  received. 

It  appears  la  the  acting  a  pretty  rural  story,  most  whimsically  embellished  by  the  two  heroes  of  tb«  piece  from 
town^tne  Rapids,  father  and  sun. 

Mundcn  and  Lewis,  io  those  two  parts,  so  excellently  understood  the  author  ;  and  the  audience  so  well  compre- 
hended all  three,  that  scarcely  ■  sentence  was  uttered  by  either  of  those  performers  without  being  greeted  by  laugater 
or  applause.  If  the  inluence  of  5l.  Vitus  was,  at  limes,  somewhat  too  powerful  upon  Lewis,  if  his  rapidity,  now  aod 
then,  became  extraragaut,  it  only  excited  still  more  extravagant  mirth. 

The  author  has  drawn  a  delinquent  from  India,  and  made  an  apology  to  all  persons  returned  from  that  part  of  the 
globe  for  bariag  done  so.— To  persons  of  fashion,  whom  he  has  likewise  saliriacd,  he  makca  no  apology— be  cither 
thought  ihey  were  ton  hardened  to  sutler  under  his  censure,  or  too  innocent  to  care  for  il. 

There  are  incidents  of  most  virtuous  tendency  in  this  play,  and  sacb,  on  the  first  view,  is  that  of  Frank  OaUaail 
overcoming  bis  temptation  to  steal.  But  thieving  is,  perhaps,  the  only  crime  that  never  assails  the  buBMa  heart  wiUi* 
out  making  a  cmM|Mest-<-for  it  seems  proliable,  that  an  honest  man  never,  upoa  any  occasion,  fecit  the  eaticemcat  to 
purloin  from  bis    neighbour. 

The  title  of  this  comedy  is  most  apt,  and  gives  the  author's  own  estimation  of  it  with  a  degree  of  candour  that 
forbids  high  expectation  in  either  auditor  ur  reader,  aad  disarma  all  criticism  that  is  not  merely  confined  to  that  ape- 
cics  of  eatertainment,  which,  by  implication,  he  has  promised— excessive  alerriment. 

In  keeping  his  word  with  the  public,  Mr.  Morton  has  likewise  added  more  valuable  materials  than  humour— maay 
idaurable  reflections  are  dispersed  throughout  the  work,  aad  an  exeelleat  moral  is  iatroduccd  at  the  catastrophe 
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J^AcT  1. 


■faier- 


re,  keep  fiat 


ACr   I. 
Si.ENK  l.~A  Farm   Yard— Haui 

side,  a  neat  Fl'u*'er  Garden  on  Ihe  otlirr. 
-T/tf  Betit  I,/  a  Team  jlngtine- 
f--nink.\miAoui]W t,Yn\  Wtoh!  Smili_ 
I  Entert\  So !  F«yllier  he  dol  come  korne  from 
ibv  Nalinli'i  houie  yet.  Eh!  bean'l  ihal  ui\r- 
Jcuy  in  her  gardea,  bu«y  among  the  foaeyi 
-Si.WrJei.j! 

Enter  JbSSV  /mm    Oie  Garden  , 
ing-pol  in  Iter  liand. 
JrM);  Ah,   Frank,    so    »ooa   rd 
tiluueealer?  Hare  you  sold  the  com: 
Fyank.  Eea. 

Je>i»j.  And  bow  did  you  like  the  low 
You  were  netw  liere  before? 

Vraak.  Loike  it— Idoan't  know  how  I  lul 

il,   not    1.    I    lomebow  cou'dn't   lee    the  lo' 

Tor  llic  houun:  detpemie  lijfal  of  ibem  to 

lure! — Bui,  Jessy,  you,  wbo  went  lo  Lunnun 

'     lawn  to  lake  in  your  larning, 

Ibcre  ai  many  tiouses  in  Luni 

Jetty.  A  bund  red  limei  ibe 

Frank.  And  Jo  yQin'sciuirt 

Hubert  Slau Icy,  and*^  ibc  Nabob 

coacfaei? 

Jesaj.    lei,    Frank;    there   a 
landi  round  ^t.  James's  Gale. 

Frank.  St.  James's  Geal!  Uurig  it;  it  would 
be  worlh  a  poor  man')  while  to  stand 
open  Ibal  geal — Pray  you,  wberc  do  ifaal  geal 
lead  to? 

JeSSj.  TTie  road  lo  iireTermeDl,  Frauk, 
Frank,  Ecod,   if  your  road   lo  prcremieni 
be  so   crainin'd   wi'  your  coaches   and   sreat 
folk,   no   wonder   ;i   poor  man  be  run   down 
when  be  iHes  lo  gel  a  bit. 
Jeuy.  Ha !  ha ! 

Frank.   You   seem   lo  be   in  lerribl. 
sjiirits,  Jeuy! 

Jeasf.  I  nave  reasou,   Frank.      I    hai 
received  a  letter  from  my  dear  Edwaci 
has  leh  London  on  business   wiUi   his  Jalber, 
Mr.  Rapid,  and  will  h«  here  lo-day. 

Frank.  1  suppose  it  be  a  desperate  loi 
leller,  and  cruel  sweet.  Full  of  kisses  ai 
toluDlines '}. — Nine  slieels  I  warrant, 

Jesir-  Hardly  nine  words.  The  trulh  i 
that  Edward,  though  handsome,  generous,  ai 
1  hope  sincere,  is  impatieol  and  hasty  to 
degMe,  tbal— 

Frank.  Ha.ty?  Whol  then?  When  a  mj 
be  on  ihe  road  to  do  good,  he  can't  go  ti 
Tast,  I  lay.— Bcan't  tliat  Fcylher  coming  ihr 
Wheal-Ash?  He  have  been  drinking  and  gami 
string  all  good  Sunday  night  wi'  Naboli's 
sarvants, — bow  whitish  and  deadly  bad  he  do 
look.  He  nsed  lo  be  ai  Comely  and  handsome 
as  either  of  us,  wam't  he  now  ?  Do  you  know, 
■)  ViKulnt.    Ob  ib<  lUh 


so   full    of   prodigalily 
heller  riample  Ihao  I 


Jessy,  al  church  yesleiday,  Sir  Hubert  Inuking 
round,  a*  be  always  do,  lo  see  if  bis  lenanb 
lie  there,  miis'd  frylher,  and  gave  me  *uch  a 
desperate  look,  ih.il  1  dropt  prayer-book  out 
of  my  band ;  afid  truly,  when  fcylher  do  go 
to  church,  I  be  always  sham'd,  he  never  knowi 
where  to  find  Ihe  collect- 
he  not  my  fault,  he  he  si 
^never  sua  set  feylhi 

do's  mine;  what  can  r  uo  more  lor  un:  ii 
wnu'dn*!  be  beoiming  in  me  lo  leather*)  fey- 
iher,  wou'd  it,  Jessy? 

Jessy,  Here  be  comes  —  HI  iftura  to  my 
garden — lo  converse  with  hjni  is  lumedreHf- 
ful;  for  while  my  breast  rites  witli  indigDation 
al  his  conduct  is  a  man,  it  sinks  Afpia  in  pily 
for  the  misfortune*  of  a  parent. 

'k.  Now  that's  insl  like  I — 1  (eeb  ai  if 
I  sbou'd  like  to  lick  °)  Un,  and  cry  all  ihv 
me^bul  what  will  he  ihe  end  oa\  Jessy' 
Jetmj.  Ruin,  iiievi  table  ruin.  tDrspoailitigli 
Frank.  VVell,  don't  ihee  be  c»rt  do«n- 
er  knows  I  be  ciuel  kind  to  thee;  at  neali, 
always  gi'i  ibee  the  desperate  nic«  bill,  and 
thy  lover  prove  false-hearted,  or  fejtber 
ou'd  come  to  decay.  I  be  a  lerrible  slr-.ng 
lad,  I'll  work  for  the^  fr..  sun-rite  lo  down', 
id    if  anj-  one    offer    lo  harm  thee.    III  fighl 


ly  g,ood  lad:    tbanki,  Jear 
[Kisiet  /kimfi^and  ejri 


ea  oifR,,  an£ 
tsMi^al, 


Uom 


for  thei 

Jeisr.    Thanks, 
brother. 

•'rank.  As  nice 
country  round. 

Enter  Farmer  Oatlahd  drested  in  a 
pound  of  riislicltj  and  ftuhion. 
Oat.  \SinsinsA  Ba  viamo  tulli  Ira.— 
Ibis  be  what  r  call  loife!  Hate  yoi 
the  wheal? 
Frank.  Ees. 
Oat.  How  mudi? 

Frank.  Two  toad.— Sin  and  Iweoty  pouod. 
Oau    [Yawningl    Eiaclly   the   trtde   I   lost 
last  night. 

Frank.  What? 

Oat.  Taki!  il  lo  the  Nabob's  gentleniaa. 
Frank.  I  were  going,  feylher,  lo  the  castlr 
gee  il  to  Sir  HuherTs  steward  for  rent. 
Oai.  Rent,  you  boor!   Tbal  for  Sir  Ilubcrr. 
{Snapping hU  F:nsrrs\  Ah!  Nahob's  sananit 
be  the  tippy  ')~£very  tiling  be  done  by  ibenL 
genleely. 
hrank.    Ecod,    yon  he  done    by  tbem  gen- 
ely  enough :  I  be  sure  that  bouse  have  bronchi 
"  country   round   to  miualion.    Before   Uili 


money, 


Nabob  come   here  wi'  all  his  n 
n'd  lo  'un,  every  thing  wer 
deceani  as  never  was;  not  a  lawyer  wilhiri 
ten  miles;   now   there   be   three   practisiog   in 
Ulage;    and   what's  ameast   as  bad,   there  be 
hree    doctors;    and  the    farmers   so   consalcd, 
Irive  about  in  their  cbay-carit,  cat  lumpsugar 
:v'rT  day,  and  gi'  balls  ^). 
Oat.  'To  be  sure. 
t^aak.   And  what's  the  upshot?    why   ibal 
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O^ju 


be  ten  o*  diamonds.     Well,  then,   I  play — f second  table  is  more gent«eler  than  Sir Hubert*s 


JF)ramk,  Plav !  ccod ,  if  you  go  on  so  you 
mun  work  tbo . 

OaL  Next  I  mun  take  care  of  the  speads. 

Frank-  No,  feyther,  a  spade  mun  take  care 
o*you;  by  got  ^),  here  be  Mr.  Ileartley,  Sir 
Hubert*s  steMrard; — now  doan't  you  be  saucy 
fo  Hin,  feyther;  —  now  do  beheave  thyself— 
noi¥  that*s  a  man,  feyther,  do. 

\Clapping  him  on  the  Back. 

Enter  Hkartlby. 

Heart,  Good  day,  Farmer  Oatland;  how 
dost  do,  honest  Frank? 

Frank.  Desperate  pure,  thank  ye,  sur. 
Heart,    Well,  Farmer,   once  more  1  have 
r.aird  respecting  your  arrear  of  rent.  —  Three 
hundred  pound  is  a  long  sum. 
Frank,  Three  hundred  pound! 
HearL   And   unless   it   be   immediately  dis- 
rharg*d.  Sir  Hubert  is  resolv'd  to — 

Oat,  That  for  Sir  Hubert— He  shall  have  his 
rent  —  Frank,  send  your  sister  Jessy  to  the 
Nabobs,  he^l  let  me  have  the  money. 

Frank.  tio\  I  won*t— What  business  haTc 
sister  at  such  a  desperate  prodigal  place!  Na, 
na,  ril  go  myzelf. 

Heart,   You  are  in  the  right,  honest  Frank. 
Frank,  Yes,  sur,  I  always  am. 
Oat.  Ugh!  vou  vulgar  mungrel — Well,  de- 
sire the  Nabob's  gentleman   to  desire  the  Na- 
hob  to  let  me  haye  three  hundi*ed  pounds. 
Frank,   He  won't  gi'  thee  a  brass  farthing. 
Oat,  Sir  Hubert  shall  have  his  money — Ha! 
ha!  ha!  my  notion  is,  be  wants  it  sad  enough,  the  pure  air  in  this  room?    Oh!  you  villains, 
ha!  ha!  would  you  destroy  me?  throw  about  the  per- 

Heart,  Sirrah !  fumes.     For  legislative   profundity ,   for  fancy 

and  decoration — 'tis  a  speech — 
Ellen,  What  speech  is  it,  sirP 
Vortex,  Ah!  Ellen, — why  ray  maiden  speech 
in   Parliament.  —  It  will  alarm   all  Europe ;  — 
ril  speak  it  to  you — 

Ellen.  No,  my  dear  uncle,  not  just  now.— 
I  hear  youVe  been  ill. 

Fortex.  Oh!  rery.  A  strange  agitation  at 
my  heart,  and  such  a  whitung  and  spinning 
in  my  head — 

Ellen,  I  hope  youVe  had  advice. — 
Fortex.  On,  )  es,  I've  had  them  all.  —  One 
physician  told  me  it  was  caused  by  too  bril- 
liant and  effervescent  a  genius; — the  next  said, 
it  was  the  scurvy ; — a  third,  it  proceeded  from 
not  eating  pepper  to  a  melon ;  —  another  had 
the  impudence  to  hint  it  was  only  little  qualms 
that  agitated  some  gentlemen  who  had  made 
fortunes  in  India;  —  one  recommended  a  sea 
voyage,  —  another,    a   flannel   night-cap;   one 

Erescribed    water,  —  the    other   brandy;     but, 
owevcr,  they  all  agreed  in  this  essential  point, 


own.  —  But  1  must  away,  for  we  expect  the 
rich  Miss  Vortex  —  1  beg  pardon;  but  your 
name  and  the  Nabob's  daughter  being  the 
same,  we  call  her  the  rich,  to  distinguish — 

Ellen.  And  you  do  wisely. —  No  term  of 
distinction  could  possibly  be  more  significant, 
or  better  understood  by  the  world  Uian  that 
you  have  adopted. 

Bronze,  Hope  no  offence,  ma^am. 

Elien,  None,  Bronze,  go  in — 

Bronze.  The  last  man  on  earth  to  offend 
a  fine  woman.  \Ea:it. 

Ellen.  The  rich  Miss  Vortex — most  true. — 
But  now  my  dear  Charles  Stanley  is  returned, 
1  claim  the  superior  title  of  the  happy.  Oh! 
Charles,  when  we  parted  last  at  Spa;  how 
great  the  contrast!  thy  animated  form  was 
prison'd  in  the  icy  fetters  of  disease,  thy  pale 
and  quiv'ring  lip  refus'd  a  last  adieu: — but, 
ah !  a  smile  Uiat  seem'd  borrow'd  from  a  seraph, 
who  wailed  to  bear  thee  up  to  Heaven,  swore 
for  thee  everlasting  love.  That  smile  sup- 
ported rae  in  solitude, — but  to  solitude  I  have 
now  bade  adieu;  and  to  be  near  the  lord  of 
ray  heart,  have  again  enter'd  this  house,  the 
palace  of  ruinous  luxury  and  licentious  mad- 
ness:— but  here  comes  its  whimsical  proprietor. 

Enter  Mh.  Vortex,  with  a  Paper  in  his 
luuid,  attended  bj^  Black  and  ffJute 
Servants. 

Fortex,  Sublime ! — Oh  the  fame  of  this  speech 
will  spread  to  Indostan.     Efa !  —  don't  I  smell 


Frank.  DonU  you  mind  'un,  xur,  don't  ye, 
he  he's  intoxicated.  Dong  thee,  belieave  thy- 
self, [  f^J'ith  Sorrow  and  Fexation, 

OaL  Silence,  you  hound!  and  obey! — Bon 
jour,  ISlr.  Steward — I'll  to  bed — 'Pon  honour, 
I  must  rut  ^)  (ihampaigne,  it  makes  me  so 
narvous— Sir  Hubert  shall  have  his  money,  let 
that  satisfy. — Follow  me,  cur! 

[Exit  intm  the  house. 

Heart,  Sad  doings,  Frank.  I^A'.riV. 

(  Frank  shakes  Jhis  Head  and folloivsOKThK^vt, 

Scene  II. —  A  lioorn  in  tlic  Nabob" s  House, 

Enter  Ellen  Vortex,  meeting  Hron7.e. 

Ellen,  Good  Mr.  Bronxe,  have  you  been  at 
Sir  Hubert  Stanley's! 

Bronze.  Yes,  ma'am. 

Ellen.  Is  Charles  Stanley  arrived  ? 

Bronze,  No,  ma'am,  but  he  is  hourly  ex- 
pected. 

Ellen.  Do  they  say  he  is  well  —  quite  re- 
covered ? 


Bronze,    I  don't   know,   ma'am,   upon   my  that  I'm  not  to  be  contradicted,   but  have  my 
soul. — I  beg  pardon,   but  really  the  Baronet*s;  way  in  every  thing. 


h 


house    is    horrid    vulgar,    compared    to   your 
uncle's,   the  Nabob's  licre;    I  peeped   throug* 
my   glass   into   an   old   hall,    and    beheld  fia 

{>aupers  at  dinner, — such  wretches! — and  the 
iaronet  himself  walking  round  the  table  to 
see  them  properly  fed. — How  damn'd  low! — 
l^gh!    I  would  bet  a  rump  and  dozen  *^),  (»ur 


i)  Bj  God. 

•  )  plash  for.  leave  off. 
')  A   ranp   or  bref  «nt1    a 
Koglith  w*||rr. 


do/rn    ol"     port  .     ■  faroii-ilc 


Ellen.  An  extremely  pleasant  prescription, 
certainly.  But  under  these  circumstances  do 
you  hold  it  prudent,  uncle,  to  become  a  par- 
liamentaiy  orator?  I  believe  a  little  gentle  con- 
tradiction is  usual  in  that  House. 

Fortex.  1  know  it  —  but  if  }ou  will  hear 
my  speech,  you  will  see  how  I  manage — 1 
begin— Sir — 

Enter  Servant. 
Ser.  Your  daughter.  Sir,  is  arrived  fronvio^w 
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Enler  Miss  Vom 


re  you. 


ei.d 


Elteii,  1  noot,  cousin,  1  am  wElcome  lo  you. 
Miss  I'm:  Csrlainlj;  jou  bnaw  wc  are  UD- 
common  glad  to  lec  any  body  in  l!ie  coiuilry. 
—  Uul,   my  dear  Nabob,   ynu   don'l   rnquirf 
about  the  ojicQing  of  our  lovrn-bouse. 
Fartex.  I  was  ibinkiag  of  my  speecb. 
Miss  for.   The  most  brilliani  house-wann- 
ing') —  uDcommon   full,    above   a    ibousand 
pcapfc — every  body  iherc 

£Uen.  Prayi  couiin,  do  you  iben  viiit  every 
body  ? 

Miss  Kor.  Certainly  ibey  must  ask  me. 
Ellen.   Muti!   (  should   imagine  that  via 
depend  on  incli nation. 

Mits  for.    Inclination!   Pibaw!  I  beg  y< 
pardon,   but  you  are  really  uncommon  ig 
rani,    my   dear.     They   mutt   aik   me,   1  tell 
you.  —  Now  suppoir  a  Duchess   raih  enough 
to  sbul  me  from  her  parties;  —  very  well.- 
She   names   a   night  — I  name  the  same,   ai; 
give  an  entFrtainment  ereally  suijiaiiia'g  he 
in   splendour   and   profusion.  —  What   ii    tl 
consequence?— why,  that   ber  rooms   are  : 
deserted   ni   an  eX'mlnistei'i  leiee,   and  mil 
cramm'd  to  sufTocation  with  her  Grace's  mo 
puiitant  and  noble  IrieDds. — Ha!  bal  my  dear 
Elllen,    the   court   of  St.  James's  run  after  a 
good  supper  as  eagerly  as  the  court  ofalder- 

mcn na!    ba!   your   being   in  this  country. 

Nabob,  was  thought  quite  charming. — A  host 
not  being  at  home  to  receive  hii  gucili  is  u 
common  new  and  elegant,  iio*!  it  —  Here  ^ 
improte,  my  dear,  on  ancient  hoipilalitv 
those  little  memorandums,  Nabob,  will  gi 
you  an  idea  of  I  be  sort  of  thing. 

lorlej:.    [/i<ra*/*]    "March"— OhI    that's 
'  "  litlul  month,'   ' 

every  thing 
".W  quarti  of  green  pease, 
quart," — that  was  pretty  we 
— at  what? — "a  guinea  each. 
Miss  for.  Tis  very  Irup 
I  tried 


Parliament,  and  the  orator  himself  descnbiog 
how  puppets  are  mannged  al  the  Faatoccioi; 
we  bad  grandmolhcrs  making  assignatioiii 
with  boyi,  and  the  children  of  Israel  joining 
the  host  of  Pharaoh.  — Oh!  my  dear  Mix 
Vortei,  why  don't  you  partake  in  these  charm- 

Elltn.  My  dear  Miis  Vorlci  lii  toppers 
would  annihilate  my  fortune. 

Miss  for.  Oh!  true;  I  forgot  Vnur  uncom- 
mon small  fortune:  but  I  dou't  think  it  much 
signifies.  I  swear  people  of  fashion  in  town 
seem  to  do  as  well  without  money  as  with  it. 
You  might  he  successful  at  play  —  there  are 
points  to  be  learnt  which  certainly  do  not  give 
^ou  the  worst  of  the  game.  Come,  will  yoo 
le  ray  proWgd? 

EUcn.  Escuse  me,  cousin,  I  dare  say  I  ought 
a  be  covered  with  bluibci  when  I  own  a 
rulgar  detestation  of  the  character  of  a  female 
gamester;  and  I  must  decline  the  honour  of 
your  introduction  to  the  baut-toa,  lill  at  Irail 
ibey  have  justice  on  iheir  side. 

Miis  for.    An  uncommon  odd  girl,  NshoL. 

Ellrn.  Heavens!  to  what  state  of  abject  de- 

adation  must  faihionablc  society  he  reduced. 

ben  oHiceri    of  police    are  as  much  dreaded 

by  ladies    in    the   purlieus    of   Sl  Jamri's,    as 

they  are   by  cutpuraes   in  the  wrrlcheJ    hauiil 

of  SL  Giles's. 

Mist  I'oi.  For  shame,  Ellen,  to  censure  your 

Elltn.  No,  Madam,  1  am  its  advocate;  and 
in  that  set's  name  protest  an  abhorrence  of 
those  women  wbo  do  uol  consider  any  thing 
shameful  but  to  be  ashamed  of  any  thing; 
'ejemhiaoce  to  nature  and  innocence 
ul  In  their  nakedness,  and  to  whom 
is  only  known  as  a  pledge  at  a  gaming 


but 


forlex.  And  I  suppose  the  new  while  >a 
furniture  was  all  ipoil'd. 

Mist  far.  Ob!  entirely — and  the  pier  glai 
shiiered  lo  pieces  so  defigblfully. 

forlex.    Well,    I  hope  you  had  the  wb. 
account  put  in  the  papers? 

Mitt  for.  Certainly,  else  what  would  hi 
been   the   use   of  giving   the  f^te.     Then   th< 
company;    such   charmmg  eccentricity, 
characters  out  of  character. — We  had  a 
peer  bowing  for  custom  to  his  shop,   and  ar 
alderman   turning   over  the   music   leaves   foi 
the  celebrated   Soprano;   an  orator's   lady  de- 
tailing her  husband's   three   hours   speech   ir 


luch 


table. 


:sfor.   Did 


you  e 


I  did  n 

w,s  tbinklog  of  m 

Miss  far.    A  pen. 
ire !     But  her  contemptible   fortune  suits  un- 
jniraon  well  with  her  grovelling  ideas. 


[   (Gothic, 


I  gave  her   live  thousand  pou 
,].,■   I  ^..ri.^   I,..- 1..^-. 


of  her 


-nine  are  certainly  East  India  qualms- 

f  giving  ber  fifty  thousand   back  again  wou'd 

lo  my  heart  any  good? 

Miss  for.   \Vhat!   my  dear  Nabob?   I  dc- 
:!are  you  quite  shock  me. 
forlex.  Oh,  conscience ! 
Miss  for.    Conscience!  he!  he!   a  thing  lO 
incommon  vulgar,  a  thing  so  completely  chas- 
leed;   besides,   you  know   very   well  it  is  ab- 
lolutely  impoisible  to  exist  under  30,OOCU.  a  year. 
fortr.x.  That's  »ery  true. 
Mitt  for.   Some  people   certainly   do  con- 
trive to  grub  on  with  ten  thousand ,   but  how 
tliey  do  It  Is  to  me  miraculous;  then  think  of 
your  Intention    of  marrying    me  to  llie  son  of 
your    great   rival    the    Baronet;     think    of   hii 


"Si. 


.  Ah! 


feryti 
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Miss  f^or,  An^' youDg  Stanley*s  arrival;  oh! 
what  a  sweet  youth ! 

J^orUx*  Oh !  what  a  sweet  borough  interest ! 
Hut  Tm  Az^  your  heart  is  interested. 

Miss  ror.  Heart  interested!  Lud,  how  can 
you  suspect  me  of  so  uncommon  vulgar  a 
sensation.  I  trust  my  joy  is  occasioned  by 
ideas  more  becoming  a  woman  of  fashion. — 
1  am  charmed  because  his  fortune  is  large, 
his  family  ancient;  and  because  my  marriage 
will  render  all  my  female  friends  so  uncom- 
mon miserable;  and  because  I  suspect  that 
Ellen  met  young  Stanley  at  Spa,  and  that  she 
dares  aspire  to — 

furlfx,   I  wish  she  were  out  of  the  house. 

Miss  f^or.  No — she  shall  stay  to  witness  my 
triumph. 

f^ortex.  Shall  stay. —  Via  not  to  be  contra- 
dicted, you  know — my  physicians — 

Miss  Vor,  Certainly  not,  my  dear  Nabob; 
but  I  may  recommend;  Fm  sure  no  physician 
would  object  to  your  taking  advice.  Ah!  does 
Ellen  loTc  you  as  I  do?  —  will  she  listen  to 
vour  speech  as  I  intend  to  do?  would  she 
throw  away  thousands  for  you  in  a  night, 
as   I  do? 

f'oriex,  Meij  true!  very  true!        \Exeunt, 

ScEM  III. — A  Pleasure  Ground,  and  a  f'ietv 
of  an  Ancient  Castle, 

Enter  Four  Servants,  dressed  in  old-fa- 
shioned Liveries,  then  Sir  Hubeht  Stan- 
let  and  Heartley. 

Sir  Hub.  Good  Heartley,  is  all  prepared  for 
my  boy^s  reception,  his  favourite  study  on  the 
southern  battlement? — Are  his  dogs  trained — 
his  hunters  well  conditioned? 

HearL  To  say,  truth.  Sir  Hubert,  the  castle 
has  been  all  day  in  quarrel,  each  servant  claim- 
ing the  right  of  exclusive  attendance  on  his 
dear  young  master. 

Sir  Hub.  1  thank  their  honest  loves.  lie 
writes  me  he  is  well,  good  lleaiilcy;  quite 
vvell. — Ha!  the  village  bells  proclaim  my  bo^^s 
arrival.  —  Dost  thou  hear  the  people's  shouts.'' 

HearL  Ayc»  and  it  revives  my  old  heart. 

Sir  Hub.  These  welcomes  are  the  grnuiiie 
rffukions  of  love  and  gratitude  —  Spite  of  this 
Nabob's  arts,  you  see  how  my  loving  iH*igh- 
bours  respect  mc. 

Enter  Servant. 

Where  is  my  hoy? 

Serv.  Not  yet  arriv'd,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  No! 

Serv.  These  rejoicings  are  for  the  NaLiob's 
(laughter,  who  is  just  come  from  London. 

Sir  Hub.    Indeed!   [peevishly^  \\  ell,  well. 

Serv.  My  young  master  will  alight  privately 
at  Oatlands  larm,  and  walk  through  the  park. 

[^Exit. 

Sir  Hub.  The  Nabob's  daughter!— Weil,  let 
it  pass Heartley,  what  said  larmer  Oalland? 

HearL  Nothing  but  what  profligacy  and  in- 
solence dictated  —  he  defied  your  power,  and 
sent  to  the  Nabob. 

Sir  Hub.  Ungrateful  man!  let  a  distress  be 
issued. — Hold ;  no,  no. 

Hmari.  Indeed,  Sir  Hubert,  be  is  undeserving 
your  lenity.  Besides,  sir,  your  mortgagee,  Mr. 
napid,  the  wealthy  taylor,  will  be  here  to-day 
— tlie  interest  on  the  mortgage  must  be  paid — 


some  of  your  clectiou  bills  remain  unliquid- 
ated ,   ancT  1  fear  without  a  further  mortgage— 

Sir  Hub.  Don*t  torture.  Pardon  me,  good 
old  man. 

Heart.  Truly,  Sir  Hubert,  what  might  have 
been  effected  with  5000/1  some  years  ago,  will 
now  require  ten — you  must  retrench  your 
hos|»itabfe  benevolence. 

Sir  Hub.  My  worthy  steward,  my  bead  has 
long  acknowledged  the  truth  of  your  arith- 
metic--but  my  head  could  never  teaCb  it  to 
my  hnart.  ^ 

Heart.  And,  sir,  you  may  raise  your  rents. 

Sir  Hub.   Never,   Heartley' — never. — VVhat! 

shall  the  many  suffer  that  I  may  be  at  case! 

But  away  with  care — this  is  a  moment  de- 
voted to  cjitasy  —  this  is  the  hour  a  doating 
father  is  to  clasp  an  only  child,  who,  after 
combating  with  disease  and  death,  returns 
triumphant   to    his   arms   in  lusty   health   and 

manhood. — Ah!  he  approaches;    tis  my  boy 

Dost  thou  not  see  him  in  the  beechen  avenue. 

Dull  old  man,  advance  thine  hand  thus — fPu/- 
ting  his  Hand  over  his  Forehead."] — See  how 
his  eyes  wander  with  delight,  and  renovate 
the  pictures  of  his  youth. — Ah!  now  he  sees 
his  lather,  and  flies  like  lightning. 

Enter  Charles  Stanley — ^Kneels.] 

Cfiarles.  My  honourM — my  lov'd  father! 

Sir  Hub.  Rise  to  my  heart — Stand  off,  aud 
let  my  eyts  gloat  upon  thee—thou  art  wril.— 
Thy  arm,  good  Ileartiey.— Nay,  do  not  weep, 
old  Honesty,  twill  infect  me. 

Charles.  Ah!  my  excellent  old  friend— in 
health,  I  hope? 

Heart.  Aye,  good  master,  and  this  day  will 
make  me  young  again. 

Cfiarlt'S.  Dear  father,  already  must  I  become 
a  suitor  to  you.  —  Passing  Oatland*s  farm,  1 
found  his  lovely  daughter  Jessy  in  tears,  oc- 
casioned Uy  her  father*s  inability  to  pay  his 
rent.  I  dried  them  with  a  promise — [Heart- 
ley  shakes  his  Head,  and  Sir  Hubert  averts 
his  Face^  —  Ha!  your  brow  is  clouded  with 
unhappiness;  prav,  sir — 

Sir  Hub.  Good  Heartley,  leave  us — \Ejceunt 
Heartley  and  Servants] —  (Charles,  so  mixed 
is  the  cup  of  life,  that  tnis  day,  the  happiest 
thy  old  father  can  e^er  hope  to  see,  is  oashM 
with  bitterness  and  sorrow,  boy.  I  have  been 
a  very  unthrifi  to  thee. 

Charles.  Oh,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  Listen  to  me.  —  You  have  heard 
how  my  father  kept  alive  the  benevolent  hospi- 
tality that  once  distinguished  Old  England, 
and  1  not  finding  in  modern  ethics  aught  likely 
to  improve  either  the  morals  or  happiness  of 
mankind,  determined  to  persevere  in  the  ways 
of  my  fathers.  Soon  after  you  went  abroad, 
the  adjoining  estate  was  purchased  by  an  East 
Indian,  groaning  under  wealth  produced  by 
groans.  Like  the  viper,  after  collecting  in  the 
warm  sunshine  his  bag  of  venom,  he  came  to 
the  abode  of  peace  and  innocence,  and  dis- 
seminated his  poison.  But  mark  me  —  think 
me  not  so  unjust,  boy,  as  with  random  slander 
to  censure  any  body  of  men.  No,  thank  heaven  ! 
there  are  numbers  whom  Providence,  in  ad- 
dition to  the  power,  has  added  the  will,  to 
render  wealth    a  blessing   to  all  around  them. 

Cfiarles.  You  are  ever  iusi  «iid  V>!ck«x:^« 

1^ 
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Sif  Hugh.  Bill  for  lliii  tile  rxecplion,  Ihis 
Mr.  V'orlci,  I  iH!  llicc,  rim,  ronlciilioii ,  in- 
ilalcncr,  anit  rke,iiiccer!ilcil.  I  ilruggled  againtt 
this  miicliief,  whld)  hfuTi'A  bim  oil  In  gppoie 
me  in  iny  el<!Ctitin,  This  coateil  (I  I  nut, 
Cbarle*,  you  iMnk  the  dignity  of  our  family 
demkodea  it)— thia  conlut,  I  lay,  oblig'' 
lo  niorUiige  my  calale  Id  a  ransiAerMti  ain< 
«nd  I  fear,  boy,  tim  that  will  not  juOVp. 
Ddlt  Ihnil  not  lilamc  tliy  falbcr" 

Cliarlrs.  Ulame,  sir?  my  Tortune,  nay,  my 
ife  U  licld  liul  Id  promote  your  liapniiiet*. 

Sir  Hub.  Glorious  boy!  then  all  will  l>c  -wr. 
again— thy  Mlatc  rcilor^J,  thy  wealth  cnlarg'< 

Charlnt.  IIow? 

Sir  Hub.  By  marriage,  Cliarlci. 
[CharUi  aetrti  his  Face  wil/i  de/ecliiin. 

Ckarlrg.  Marriage,  lirl  —  To  conceal  ibi 
pauion  that  Iriutiiphi  here  were  biil  to  deccivr 
a  father,    and    injure   itic    brighl  " 


When  1  was  ill  at  Spa,  Ibe  vnlarii 

Sleasnre  a'roided  mc  ai  Ihe  liarbinger  of 
iDcboly,  and  I  was  dpjpis'd  ai  a  ibiog  pai- 
ling  into  oblivion  by  all  but  one  fair  creature. 
I  oblained  an  opportunity  to  tbank  her  for 
the  diaritable  pity  bcr  eye  had  beam'd  on  me. 
LoTe  soon  kindfcd  Ms  torch  at  Pity's  allar, 
for  I  found  in  MiiJ  A  ortti    such  eicclleuce— 

SirHul.  \Vbo? 

Cliailrs.  Misi  Vorteji,  ilr. 

SirHub.  from  India? 

Charlrs.  Tbe  samR. 

SirHub.  She  that  is  now  propos'd  for  your 

C/iarli-s.  U  il  possible?  [alliaoceP 

Sir  Hub.  And  awaits  your  arrival  in  ibe 
neighbourhood. 

Charles.  Ob  <  let  me  haste  lo  ber.  ~  Yel 
hold!  Frank  Oatland  attends  to  hear  your  dc- 
lermiiialion. 

SirHub.  At  present,  Cbarlea,  1  cannot  grant 

jour  suit ICharlcs   beckons  in  hYank.y 

Young  man,  tell  your  father  ibe  la'  '  ' 


I  he  name  on  the  lucgage,  I  see.  is  Ra 

Bronze.    Rapid  1    [Aiidc^   Pcriaps  it 

old  master,    the  great  tailor,    and  bit  b 


VN'hen  I  > 


iu  him 


mploms  of 


rontrition  and  amendment,  1  may 
Frank.  Thank  yc,-lbank  ye,  jur, 
Charles.     IIow    came    ibis    distress    [o    fall 

on  him? 
Frank.  Why,  sur,  he  wenl  on  farming  pretty 

tifjblisb,  didn't  he,  siir?  till  be  keept  <^ompai 


[•  Nabob'. 


Is;  then  all  of  a 
1 


loot   I 

he  didn't  much  understand  Ibe  (rim  ou'l,  (oi 
the  gentleman  line  didn't  answer  at  all.  1  hopi 
your  honour  bean't  angry  wi'  1  for  speaking 
to  young  'squire;  your  worsbip  do  know  I 
were  a  bit  of  a  playfellow  wi'un,  and  we  foU 
towed  our  studies  logctber. 

SirHub.  Indeed! 

Frank.  Ees,  sur,  we  wenl  through  our  tel- 
lers— and  a-b,  ab — e-b,  eb — there  somehow  I 
stuck,  and  'squire  weut  clean  away  into  abre- 
lialion  and  abomination  ');  and  then  I  never 
cou'd  lake  much  to  your  pens,  they  be  so 
cruel  small;  now  a  pitchfork  do  fit  my  hand 
so  desperate  kindly  as  never  was. 

r::.    IT.  I        11_  I     1_  1      /■ ^    jjjy   Ijoy^     you'll 


Sir  Hub.   Ha!   ha!    Coi 
want  relreshmenl. 

[Exit. — Frank  boaii,  and  is  j 

Charles.  What,  boncsl  Frank,  will  yi 
walk  with  me  to  the  castle! 


[Act  H 
o  gracious. 


Frank.  IF  your  honour  be 
Churirs.  hay,  wear  your  b 
Flank.    O  dear!   Odear!  whal  a  pity  no- 

ChorUs.  Come,  brother  sfjdeot,  your  band. 
Frank.  My  band  I  I,oi  d  dong  it,  only  ibinl 
'  I.  [A'.ri-un'  Hand  in  Hand. 


Enlrr  Two  WaiTEbS,  wilh  Luggage,  meeting 

Bhonke. 

Ul.  fJ'ail.  Comine,  sir. 

Xoung  R.    \t-1'ilhoui^   Zoundi,  vihj  don't 

you  come?   Why  don't  all  of  yon  come,  eb.' 

limnce.  ^^'aiter  who  are  iheie  people? 

n't  know,   Mr.  BroDie.— The 


yjung  oi 
of  die  m 

lui'nspit 


.,  le — he  jump'd  ni 

1  the  kitchen,  wbtpp'd  the 
op,    and    mkde    him  keep 


and  son,  I  underitand.— 
;g3ge,  I  see.  is  Rapid. 


I'll  obsei 
Ul.  hi  ail.  Here  he 
Id    man    trolling    al 


ie>  full  dash,  and  the 
him  hke  a  terrier. 
{E^eun, 
£nler  Old  and  Yditna  Rapid. 
youn'  H.  Come  along,  dad— pnib  on,  my 
ear  d.iif.  Well,  here  we  are — tetp  moving. 
Old  R.  MovingI  Zoiindi,  haven't  I  been 
loving  all  night  in  the  mail.-coacb  to  please youi* 
Young  R.  Mail!  famous  thing,  isn't?  Je  up! 
hip  over  counties  in  a  hop,  step,  and  jump 
-dash  along. 

UlilR.  Od  rot  such  hurry-scunr  doings,  I 
ly.  Here  have  I  ground  my  old  bones  all 
ighl  in  the  mail,  lo  he  eiglil  hours  beforo 
:y  appointment  with  Sir  Hubert  Stanley;  and 
ow  1  must  sit  biting  my  lingers. 
Young  H.  Oiling  your  finKers!  No,  no,  HI 
fmd  you  something  lo  do.      Come,  we'll  keep 

ITakes  his  Father  bj  Hie  Arm.   vhorelisls. 


Idind.  Gentlemen,  I  beg  leave — 
Young  R.  No  prosing — lo  the  point. 
OldR.  For  shame — don'l  interrupt  the  ftTi 

Young  R.  Gently,  dad — dash  away.  sir. 
Land.  A  servant  of  Sir  Hubert  Stanley  his 

been  inquirina  for  Mr.  Rapid. 
Young  R.  Push  on ! 
Land.  And  eipecli  bim  al  the  nstle- 
YoungR.  Tbat  will  do- push  off— brush- 
mi  [A>iV  Landlord,  running 

Thai's  the  thing— keep  moving.— I  say,  dad! 


.        .vin^.-l  ..), 
OldR.  What  do  vou  say,  Neddy? 
Young  R.    Neddy!    damn  il,   don't  cail  mi 
Neddy.    I  bate  to  be  called  Neddy. 
OldR.  Well,  I  won't. 

Young  R.  Thai's  settled- 1  lay— what's  youi 
isiness  wilh  Sir  Hubert? — Some  secret,  ehi 
ObtR.  T Aside']  1  wont  tell 
„  =  bITlbe  «■ 
""  "°  liveries. 


nt  tell  vou.    Oh  no- 
nakiog  his  cJotfaei  and 
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ry  JODff  story. 

f  R.  liUsMffJ  Tfarn  Til  not  trouble  you. 

.  [^Aside]  1  tnouekt  so.    And  pray  what 


Young  tL  Puf  b!  be*s  a  ready-money  man. 
1  nerer  made  a  bill  out  for  him  in  my  life. — 
It  wonll  do. 

OldR.  Well  then  sit  down,  and  HI  tell 
>ou.  {They  *i^  Can  you  sit  slill  a  moment? 

Young  A  [Jurrtping  up^  To  be  sure  I  can 
— now  tell  me,  briefly — briefly.     [Siis  again. 

Old  n,  \4*ide\  Indeed  I  wiU  not.  You 
must  know — 

Young  R.  Aye — 

OldR,  Yon  must  know — 

Young  R,  Zounds!  you  have  said  that  twice 

—  now  don*t  say  it  again. 

Old  R.  Well,  I  won't— You  must  know— 
'lis  a  very  long  sto 

~ "     ff] 

»ugbtso.    And  pray 
misht  induce  you  to  come  with  mer 

Young  R.  \Uside]  WonH  tell  him  ofjfessy. 
Ob,  as  we  bad  giren  up  trade,  left  olTsf  itching 

—  you  know   my  way  —  I  like  lo  push  on  — 
change  the  scene,  that's  all — keep  moving. 

Old  R,    MoTing!    fl'atv/M]    Oh,   my   poor 

old  bones!   W^aiter,   liring  me  a  night-sown. 

\9Vaiier  helps  him  on  with  a  Night- 

gown^-he  lays  his  Coat  on  a  Chair. 

Young R.  What  are  you  at,  dad? 

OldR.  Going  to  take  a  nap  ou  that  sofa. 

Young  R,  A  nap — pugh! 

OldRm  Zounds!  IVe  no  comfort  of  my  life 
with  you. 

Young  R.  Say  no  more. 

Old  R.  But  I  will,  tho'— hurry,  hurry— od 
rabbit  it,  I  nerer  get  a  dinner  that's  half  dress- 
ed; and  as  for  a  comfortable  sleep,  I'm  sure — 

Young  R.  You  sleep  so  slow. 

Old  R,  Sleep  slow !  Til  sleep  as  slow  as  1 
please;  so  at  your  peril  disturb  me.  Sleep 
slow  indeed!  ^Yawning,    Exit, 

Young  R.  Now  to  visit  Jessy.     Waiter! 

f^Vait,  Sar!  TPT^ith  great  quickness. 

Young  R.  That's  right — sir — short — you're  a 
fine  fellow. 

fVaiL  Yes,  sar. 

Young  R,  Does  Farmer  Oallaud  live  here- 
jbouts? 

kVait,  Yes,  sar. 

Young R.  flow  far? 

ff^ait.  Three  miles. 

Young  R.  Which  way. 

yraiL  West 

Young  R.  That  will  do — ^el  iiic  a  buggy. 

f'Vait,  \es,  sar. 

Young  R,  Oh ,  if  my  old  datl  had  left  off 
business  as  some  of  your  flashy  tailors  do,  1 
might  have  kept  a  curricle,  aud  lived  like  a 
i:ian. — Is  the  buggy  ready? 

f'fait.  No,  sar. 

Young  R.  But  to  cut  the  shop  with  paltry 
five  thousand. — Is  the  buggy  ready? 

IVaiL  No,  sar. 

Young  R.  Or  to  have  dashed  to  Jessy  in  a 
curricle.— Is  the  buggy  ready? 

fVaiL  No,  sar.  [AUriV. 

Young  R.  To  have  flanked  along  a  pair  of 
blood  things  at  sixteen  miles  an  hour.  {Puts 
himself  in  Uie  act  of  driving ,  and  st/s  on 
the  Chair  where  Old  Rapid  left  his  Coat-- 
springs  from  it  againl  —  What  the  devil's 
ttiatP — Zouncb!  somethmf  has  run  into  my 
bocL — ni  bet  ,a  hundred  'tis  a  needle  in  fathers 
pocket ~- Confound   it!    what   does   he  carry 


needles  now  for? — J[^Se£irches  the  PocketV  . 
Sure  enough,  here  it  is — one  end  stack  into 
a  letter,  and  the  other  into  my  back,  I  belieye. 
—Curse  It ?— Eh !— what's  this?  iReadsJ  **To 
lUr.  Rapid—Free— Hubert  Stanle^,^  Ha,  ba, 
ha!  here's  dad's  secr^ — Now  for  it!  [Reads 
oerjr  quickj^  **Sir  Hubert  Stanley  wHl  ex- 
pect  to  see  Mr,  Rapid  at  the  Castle,  and 
ivou^d  be  glad  to  extend  the  mortgage,  tvhich 
is nou^ 50,0001."*  \fVhaVs  ihh?-^lHeads againl 
— **£xtend  the  mortgage,  tvhich  isnow&OfiOOt 
to  seventy r  Fifty  thousand !  huxxa ! — ^'tis  so — 
my  old  did  worth  flfly  thousand  —  perhaps 
seventy — perhaps — I'll — no — I'll — 

Enter  Waiter. 
fVait.  The  buggy's  ready  sir. 
Young  R.    Dare  to  talk  to  me  of  a  buggy, 
arid  I'll — 

fVait.  Perhaps  you  would  prefer  a  chaise 
and  pair? 

YouneR.  No,  111  have  a  chaise  and  twelve. 
Abscond !  [Exit  ff^aiterj  I  must — 1  must  keep 
moving. —  1  must  travel  for  improvement.  First 
I'll  sec  the  whole  of  my  native  country,  its 
agriculture  and  manufactories.  That,  I  think, 
will  take  me  full  four  days  and  a  half.  Next 
I'll  make  the  tour  of  Europe;  which,  to  do 
properly,  will,  I  dare  say,  employ  three  weeks 
or  a  month.  Then,  retnming  as  completely 
versed  in  foreign  manners  and  language  as 
the  best  of  them,  I'll  make  a  push  at  high 
life.  In  the  flrst  circles  111  keep  moving. — 
Fifly  thousand!    perhaps  more — perhaps — oh! 

Pvaiter.  [ff^ithoutl  You  can't  come  in. 

Bronze.  {fVithout}  I  tell  you  I  will  come  in. 

Young  R,  Will  come  in !  —  that's  right- 
push  on,  whoever  you  are. 


Enter  Bronze. 

lironze,  I  thought  io.  How  do  you  do, 
Mr.  Rapid  ?  Don't  you  remember  Bronxe,  your 
father's  foreman,  when  you  were  a  boy? 

Young  H.   Ah,  Bronze!    how  do  you  do, 
Bronxe?     Any  thing  to  say.   Bronze r    Keep 
moving.    Do  you  know.  Bronze,  by  this  letter 
I  have  disco  ver'd   that   my   father   is   worth - 
how  much,  think  you? 

Bronze.  Perhaps  ten  thousand. 

Young  R.  Push  on. 

Bronze.  Twenty. 

Young  R.  Push  ou. 

Bronze,  Thirty. 

Young  R.  Keep  moving. 

Bronze.  Forty. 

Young  R,  Fifty — perhaps — sixty — seventy 
oh!    ril   tell   you.     He   has   lent  30,000/.,   on 
mortgage,  to  an  old  baronet. 

Bronze.  Sir  Hubert  St — 

Young  R,  [Stopping  Jum'\  I  know  his  name 
as  well  as  you  do. 

Bronze.  [Asidel^  Here's  news  for  my  master  t 
— Well,  sir,  what  do  you  mean  to  do? 

Young R.  Do!  Push  ou — become  a  man  of 
fashion,  to  be  sure. 

Bronze,  What  would  you  say ,  if  I  were 
to  get  you  introduced  to  a  Nabob? 

Young  R,  A  Nabob !  oh !  some  flash-in-the- 
pan  chap. 

Bronze.   Oh,  no! 

Young  R.  What,  one  of  your  real,  gcnuioe, 
neat  as  imported.  Nabobs? 


'  A  Cl'RE  FOB  IIIE  liEAin-ACHE, 


tACT  11 


Unuiir.   Vei,  Mr.  Vortfi — Dtd  you  nercr 
bear  of  Mm? 

YnungR..'Va  be  lUre  t  hair.   Bui  will  y< 
Bronte.  Yes. 
■aung  R.  Ah!  bul  will  you  do  il  directly  ? 


till,, 


.   [  will. 


i'liung  ft-  1'hcn  puab  nfT — Slii|i>~stnp — (  brg 
jour  pardon — i*  puIj  m'  In  lln-  lip.irl  tu  ilop 
■nj'  niBii|  bci'sUK  I  iviili  tiny  body  l«  lierp 
morinff.  But  won't  diid't  l>i!in{;  a  luilor  malic 
■□  iili)rclli>n7 

Bronte.  No:  no  joii  ni?«pr  wpol  out  wiib 
ih*  uatlern-boolii. 

Young n.  [Si|!fli^s^  01-  v".  I  did. 

Bro,u*.    iWi    fwLwurJ.     Itut    >uii    lOYer 

iipcrat«d? 

Vnu/;^  /I.    f"'/*  tJrlanc/Ki,]    What  do 

jou  nyi" 

[^Oetcribn  in  arlian  Ihir  art  of  tetving. 

Xnung  H.  i  Sighing  deeper']  Ob!  yu.ldid. 

Jtroncf.  TbaU  unlucky. 

Young  H.  Very  nirlaiicbnly,  indred!  jP"? 

Brnnte,  1  bavi!  il.  Suppoie  I  aay  you  arc 
mrrrhanl*. 

Young  R.  My  dear  rellaw,  link  the  tailor, 
and  I'll  sire  vou  a  hundred. 

/(<.«uft  Will  you?  Thank  i  ou. 

YoungR.  Nr)w  piiih  off. 

Bronir.  But  don'l  br  out  of  ibe  way. 

Young  R.    Me;    Blfii    you,    Fm   always    iu 

'^B^Xr,  Don't  moYC. 

Young  R.  Yci,  1  muit  move  a  little,  away 
you  gn-lPtuhes  Jtronse  o/J]~Uuaii\  now 
lo  Hwake  old  dad.~-r£riV,  ant'  relurnt  arit/i 
Old  Rapid]  -  Come  along,  dad. 

OldR.  [Hoi/ asleep]  Ym,  lir-VM,  ilr— 
I'll  meaiurc  you  directly  -  Til  nica'iurv  you 
directly. 

Young  R,  Flp'a  aslfep. — Aw.nkc! 

O/dR.  \Vbal'(  Ibe  matter,  eh!   Wbafs  ti.e 

Young  R.  Wbal'j  the  matter  1  I  h.iTe  found 
fifly  thousand  in  that  letter? 

Old B.  loHetdl  [Opens  Ou  Letier  eagerIA 
Ah!  Neddy,  baie  you  fonnd  oul— 

YoungR,  I  haTC— ibat  you  are  worth  how 

OldR.  Why.  since  wbat'j  pa.l- 
YoungR.  Neter  mind  whal^  past. 

OMR.  I've  been  a  fortune 

partner ui'd to >3y,  "Ah!  you 


mouily. — Il'i  my  buiineiilo  reduce  it.  [,4side'\ 
— Now,  my  dear  dad,  in  ibe  liral  place,  nei« 
call  me  Neddy. 

OldR.  Why,  what  moil  I  call  you? 

Young  R.  >cd — ihort— Ned. 

OldR.  Ned!  O,  Ned! 

Young  R.  't'hat  will  do.  And  m  tbe  next 
place,  sink  (be  taiW.  Whatever  yoa  do,  sink 
the  tailor. 

OldR.  Siaii  the  tailor!    What  do  you  mem? 

YoungR.  I've  newiforjou.  We  are  going 
>  be  inlrodured  to  Mr.  %  onei,  the  rich  Nabob. 

OhIR  Ymi  don't  uy  so!  lluua ;  il  will  be 
,e  making  of  U3. 

YoangH.  To  be  .urc.    Such  fashion!  Such 

OldR.  Aye,  and  such  aquanlity  oriiTeriH, 
ad— Oh  dear  mel       [W7//i  great  dejection. 
Young  R.  Wlial'i  tb«  matter? 
OldR.    {Sighingl   I  fnrgol   1   had  Ul  off 


OldR.  An  eiprtit!  foi-  wbal 

YoungR.  I  doo't  know. — 
Enter  WiiTEll. 

Vf'aitrr.  The  hill  of  fare,  gei 

YoungR.  Bring  il  here.— fnrorfjj— "Tu r - 
bolj— Salmon— Solei  — Iladdock-Bepf— Alut- 
lon— Veal— I-amb-Pork-Chickcnt— Ducks- 
Tuikirs  — Puddings— Pies."  Dfe*a  il  all— that's 

n-aiie,'.  Alii 

YoungR.  Eserj   biL 

OldR.  ^o,  no,  ni.n.eo.e.~Tl.e  short  wa. 
ideed!  Come  here,  sir.-Let  me  see— [/(cnrfil 
-llm-Hm— "llib.  of  beef-Thai's  a  ^tiol 
ling; -I'll  have  that. 

lounsfi-^Vhat? 

iraiter.  Ribi  i.f  beef,  sir. 

VoungR.  Are  they  the  short  Hbi? 


man.  My  old 
,  . .  .  ■  ludcy.  Rapid; 

your  needle  always   iticki  in  the  Hgfal  place." 

Young  R.  No,  not  always.  \Shruggutg'\~ 
But  bow  much? 

OldR.  Wby,  51  it  must  out,  there  are  fifty 
thousand  lent  an  mortgage.  —  Item,  lifleen 
ibouiaod  in  tbe  consols— Item— 

Young  R.  Neier  mind  tbe  items.- The  total, 
my  dear  dad— ibe  total. 

OldR.  What  do^  you  ibink  of  a  plumb! 

Young  R.  A  pluml  Ob,  sweet,  agreeable, 
lilLle,  short  word! 

OldR.  Bejidei  seven  bundled  and  ninety— 

Young  R.  Never  mind  the  odd  money^lhal 
will  do.  But  how  came  you  so  rich,  dad? 
Dam'me,  you  must  have  kepi  moving. 

fild  R.  Why,  my  father,  forty  years  ago, 
leH  me  five  thousand  pounds;  which,  at  com~ 
pound  inlpreit,  if  you  multiply- 

YoungR.   Uo;    you   faaTc   multiplied  il  fa- 


<S  R.    Ilusioessi      Confound    it!    Now, 
ep  ine   tailor  under,   will    vou?     H- 
\Runs  to  the  Table. 


fJ'ui 


rr. 


.  Yes,  1 
ng  R.  That's  right. 
iter.    What  liquor  wou'd  jour  bon 


YoungR.  [Jumping  up.l  Spruce-beer. 
Waiter.  Very   -veil,  sir. 
YoungR.  1  must  have  some  clothes. 
OldR.  I'm  sure  that's  a  very  good  coat. 
YoungR.  \Vaitcr!-l  muU  have  a  datbins 
at  for  [be  Nabob. —Is  there  a  rascally  tailor 
any  where  near  you  ? 

ff'aiter.  Yes,  sir;- ihere  arc  two  close  hi. 
[Fnl/ier  and  Son  look  at  ear.h  oilier. 
YoungR.  L'mph!  then  tell  one  of  them  lo 
•nd  me  some  clothes. 
fVailer.  Sir,  he  must  take  your  raeaiure. 
OldR.  To  he  sure  he  must. 
Young  R.  Oh,  true  !  I  remember  tbe  fellows 


YoutigR.  Like  you  the  better.- Hale  pa 
tience  as  much  ai  you  do,  ha!  ba!  — Mils 
sivaeger  a  little. 

OldR.  .Kh\  1  am  too  fond  of  yon,  I  am 
Ned.  Take  mv  forluriei  but  only  remembei 
this  — By  Ihe  faith  of  a  man  I  came  by  i 
honestly, — and  all   1  ask  is,  that  il  may  go  a: 


SCBNB  1.] 

.Young S.  Certainly.  But  we  must  keep 
iiioTin^^  jou.  know. 

OidO.  Well,  1  don*t  care  if  I  do  Uke  a 
bit  of  a  walk  with  you. 

Young R.  Bit  of  a  walk!  Dam^me,  weMl 
have  a  gallop  together.  Come,  alone,  dad — 
Push  on,  dad.  \ExeunL 

5cBNE  II. — A  Room  in  Miu  Vortexes  House, 
Enter  Mr.  Voetex,  Ellen,  emd  Miss  Vortex. 

EUen,  Married  to  Charles  Stanley;  You, 
madam ! 

MUs  V.  Yes,  I. 

Ellen,  V\\  not  belieTe  it. 

Miss  V,  Well,  I  TOW  that*s  uncommon  co- 
mic. And   why  not,  my  forsaken  cousin? 

Ellen,  First,  madam,  I  know  Charles  Stan- 
ley would  only  form  so  sacred  an  alliance 
where  his  affections  pointed  cut  the  object. 
Secondly,   I  feel  those  affections  to  be  mine. 

forlex.  Thirdly,  an  inconstant  swain  was 
a  thing  never  heard  of;  and,  to  conclude, 
pray  peruse  that  letter — 

Ellen,  [ReiBdsJ] — Sir  Hubert  Stanley  in- 
forms Bitr,  Vortex  that  his  son  embraces, 
^viUi  eager  j'ojr,  the  proposals  for  fus  mar^ 
riage  tM^ith  Mr,  Vortea^s  daughter, — [Drops 
the  letter. J ^-Then  every  thing  is  possible.  Oh, 
love .' — 

Fortex,  Nay,  don't  you  abuse  poor  Cupid 
— his  conduct  has  been  perfectly  parliamentar}*. 
Self-interest  has  made  the  little  gentleman 
move  over  to  the  other  side,  that's  all. 

t Knocking  at  tlie  Door, 
ould  this  be — 
Enter  a  Servant. 
Serv,  Young  Mr.  Stanley,  sir,  * 

Ellen,  \ly  soul  sinks  wiihin  me. 
Miss  V,  \fVith  affected  Tenderness"]  Upon 
my  honour,   my    dear,   you  had  better  retire, 
— Your  agitation — 

Ellen,  I  thank  you,  madam.  \Going~\  Ilold. 
— No;  —  with   your   permission.    Til    remain. 

[Returns, 
Miss  V,  Just  as  you  please.  What  a  triumph ; 
Oh,  how  uncommon  delicious! 
Ellen,  Now,  heart,  be  firm  ! 

[Retires  from  the  Front  df  the  Stage, 
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Enter  Charles  Stanley   witli 

Starts, 
MissK  How  he's  struck! 


eagerness — 


Missy,  The  matter!  won^  you  resent  this? 

Vortex,  Oh  dear!  aot  I. 

Miss  V,  Will  you  bear  an  insult  ? 

Vortex,  My  physicians  order  me  not  to 
mind  being  insulted  at  all :  nothing  is  to  pro- 
voke me. 

Miss  V,  Provoke  you! — If  i  were  a  man, 
I  would— Oh ! 

Vortex,  I  don't  like  his  looks, — he  seems  a 
desperate — 

MissV,  What  do  you  mean  to  do? 
Vortex,  Why,  as  thisisavery  estnordinary 
case — 

Miss  V,  Certainly. 

Vortex,  I  think  it  best  to — adjourn. 

[Goes  up  the  Stage,  Miss  Vortex  follows. 

Stanley  tmd  Ellek  come  forward, 

Charles,  I  perceive  the  mistake;  but  my 
heart  confess'd  but  one  Miss  Vortex.-- 1  thought 
the  name,  like  the  superior  virtues  you  adorn 
it  with,  attached  alone  to  Ellen.  The  embar- 
rassments of  my  paternal  estate  demanded  a 
marriage  with  a  woman  of  fortune — 

Ellen,  What  do  I  hear? 

Cliarles,  VVhy  this  alarm?, 

Ellen,  Alarm !  Must  not  those  words  terrify 
which  separate  me  from  you  for  ever? 

Charles,  Wliat  means  my  Ellfti? 

Ellen,  Oh,  Stanley,  hear  me.  On  my  re> 
turn  to  England,  Mr.  Vortes,  to  whom  the 
care  of  my  property  was  entrusted,  was  ever 
pressing  on  my  mind  the  difficulty  of  reco- 
vering my  father's  India  possessions.  Each 
messenger  that  arrived  from  you  confirmed 
the  melancholy  tale ,  that  mr  Stanley  was 
sinking  into  an  early  grave.  Oh!  what  then 
was  fortune,  or  the  world,  to  me?  I  sought 
out  solitude,  and  willingly  assigned  to  Mr. 
Vortex  what  he  called  my  expectations ,  for 
five  thousand  pounds. 

Charles,  Yet  you  shallbe  mine. 

Ellen,  No,*  Charles,  I  will  not  bring  you 
poverty.  I'll  return  to  solitude,  and  enaea- 
vour  to  teach  this  lesson  to  my  heart,  ''J'hat 
it  will  be  joy  enough  to  know  that  Stanley 
is  well  and  happy."  [Going, 

Charles,   Slay,  Ellen — think    deeply   before, 
you  consign  the  man  that   loves   you  to  cer- 
tain misery. 

Ellen,  True — in  a  few  hours  let  me  see 
I  you  again.  The  opposing  agitations  my  mind 
I  has  sunered  unfit  me  for  further  conversation. 


Vortex,  Exceedingly. 

Chttrles.   What   can    this    mean    [Aside^l     Charhs,  In  a  few  hours,  then,  youll  allow 
IXIadam — madam  —  the    confusion    that — tiiat;me  to  see  you? 
that—-  Ellen,  Allow  you  to  see  me! — Oh!  Stanley, 

Miss  V,  I  must  cheer  him  with  a  smile.         farewell !  [ExU, 


[During    this    Ellen     advances    to    the 
Front  of  the  Stage ,    so   as  to    leave 
Miss  Vortex  between  her  and  Stanley, 
Charles,    [Seeing   Ellen]    Ah !   what    hea- 
ven of  brightness  breaks  in  upon  me !  Lovely 
Miss   Vortex ,   can    I    believe    my    happiness ! 
\yill  those  arms  receive  me!    [Miss  /orte,v, 
thinking  this   addressed  to  her,   opens  her 
Arms;  Stanley  ruslies  past  her  to   Ellenl 
My  Ellen!       -^  ''  J 

Ellen.  Oh,  Charles,  the  sufferings  my  heart 
underwent  this  moment,  and  the  )oy  it  now 
feels,  h  such,  I  cannot  speak.     [Thej  retire. 

Miss  V,  Nabob  !   Nabob ! 

Vortex,  What's  the  matter? 


Mr.  and  Miss  Vortex  come  forward, 

MissV,  Now  speak. 

Vortex,  We  had  better  pair  off. 

Miss  V,  No— speak  with  spirit. 

Vortex,  I  will.— Sir,  I  cannot  help  saying 
that  every  man,  that  is,  every  man  of  honour — 

Miss  r.  That's  right!— say  that  again. 

Vorte,x,  That  every  man  of  honour — 

[Raising  his  Voice, 

Charles,  Well,  sir  ? 

Vortex,  Is— is— the — the— best  judge  of  his 
own  actions. 

Cluirles,   I   perfectly  agree   with  yon— and 
wish  you  a  ^ood  iaondii%.  \]&x^ 
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Hisal'.  So  tfaen  I'm  lu  LeiDsulled,  despU'd, 
aod  laueli'd  at,  aod  no  duel  ii  to  take  place 
— nobody  is  to  be  kill'd — my  tender  heart  is 
to  fed  no  lati.ractioa—  {IVeeps. 

fortes-  I  ficbt! — do  you  coasiiier  the  pre- 
douincM  of  a\s;>lalo/>  life? 
"A  count/  saffera  when  a  Member  bleeds^ 

Enlcr  Bhonzb. 

Bronze.  Ob,  ilr,  lucli  news! 

Vortex.  What!  It  parliament  convened! 

Brome.  No,  sir;  but  I  liaTC  found  out  that 
the  barouel  is — 

forlex.  What  of  him? 

Bronte,  ituio'dl 

MUa  r.  [Drying  her  Eyes^  Well !  thai' 
some  satisfaction. 

Bronzr.  I  met  at  the  inn  the  Mr.  Itapid: 
mcrcfaanis,  I  formerly  XWd  wjlli,  vrho  hate 
Urge  mortgage  on  hu  eslale,  and  he  vrani 
to  borrow  niore~5o,  sir,  1  told  them  I  wa 
sure  ray  masti^r  would  be  proud  to  see  ibei 
at  Bangalore  UbU,   because  I  thought,  sir— 

rortcv.  I  know— I  bate  It.  I'll  show  the> 
etery  alteation;  and  if  I  can  but  gel  bold  of 
the  mortgage,  I'll — 

MUaF.  Oh!  uncommon  charmlug 

forlex.  [To  Mus  f'oricx]  Now 
go,  and  wnle  a  nalc,  and  <<>y  ve  will  wait 
on  tbem — Ah !  use  policy  instead  of  pistols, 
and  I  would  Cght  any  man— fur,  a)  I  say  in 
my  speeeh.    "  Policy,  Mr.  Spenker,  is"— 

Misay.  Exactly,  Nabob- hut  1  must  write 
.L-  '-■'—   ---J  know.   Is  the  youog  merchant 


Frank.    Why,    snr,   fcyther 
rou  to  lend  faim  three   bundi-ed    pouads~no, 
ur,  I  mean  he  supplicales. 

Vorte.x.  Three  hundred  pounJi! 

Frank.  FN  leU  you,  sur.  all  about  it.- You 
Lnaw,  sur,  feyther  have  been  knuckled  ooi  ol 
I  inoit  cruel  sicht  of  money  by  you  at  *fj- 
jering  and  cards. 

ForlBX.  liy  mc,  fellow!  Do  you  tbiuL  I 
iJtociatP  with  sucj)  reptiles? 

Frank.  £coil,  it  was  either  you  or  t'oll'T 
grntteman. 

Vnrtex.  Tolher  gentleman! 

Frank.  1  dan't  knaw  which  be  which,  not 
—There  he  two  of  you. 

furlCT.  Two  of  us! 

Frank.  Ees;  IhciL-  be  you— that  be  oni;- 
id   tbere   he  your  gentleman — be   do   iiukr 
the  pair. 

Forle.v.  The  pair?— And  h..e  I  bec.t  bur 


ler,  y< 
faindsomr  r 
Bronte.  Yea,  madam. 
MUs  f.  So  much  the  better. 
forlcr.  You  see,  Bronie,   t 
il  is  Ihii— "Policy,  Mr.  Speaki 
Bronie.  Very  true,  sir;   bul 
a  calls-I  attend  y 
"       d    il! 


[EwV. 

,"  saja  1— 
I   believe   my 
dam.      \E.xit. 
Farlex.   Confound    ill     Will    nobody  hi 


my   speech  ?   then    I'll 
"Policy,  Mr.  Speakcr"- 


ipeak   it  to   myself.- 


FranU.  How  do  you  do,  sur? 
f'orlex.     What!    interrupleil    agaln!- 
jroach,  don't  be  afraid. 


Ap^ 


Frank.  Lord,  sur,  I  hcan't  afcard ;  why 
shnu'd  Ii*-]  defies  the  devil  and  all  hi>  works, 

Fortex.  If  this  be  wfaat  i>  called  rough 
honeiiy,  give  me  a  little  smooth -long  u'd  ro- 
guery.-—I  dnn't  know  you,  fellow! 

Frank.  Ets,  sur,  you  do  —  I  he's  Frank 
Oalland. 

i'orle.c.  Begone  !  I  know  nothing  of  yuo. 

Frank.    Ees,  sur,  you  do— I've    a    bit    of 
lister,  call'd  Jessy. 


.  Mjirfe]  I 
ugh  now. 


,  he   kna 


well  enougl 

Forlex.    Oh!    ver' 
aye!    Well,  good  F' 

Frank.  Charming,  gui .  >.iiaiiii„ig. 

Fortex.  Aye,  that  she  Is,  lovely  and  charm, 
ing,    indeed!    {Asidel^         *--'    >- —    —  ■■— 


true  — Frank    Oatland, 
ik,  how  i)  Jeisy? 


-  And    how    > 


Frank,  t  he's  charming  too,  sur! 
P'lirtex.    But    why    don't    Jessy    visit     n 
people   here?   I   ahould   he    always   happy 


£\£r  11. 

Why,  if  I  laai 
ir? 

How  comc<  il,  then, 
3  your  halls  and  osleo- 


f'orlex.  CunniuE 


him 


ipecl   for  th!*?    Have  I  beet 
to  pair  a(r  wilb  my  i 

Frank.   £cod,  and 

.T'other  gentleman  L  ^ 

<rl  of  a  chap  enough  ; — hut  you   he    a  little 

he  !  he  !  [^Smothering  a  Laug/i. 

f'orlex.  I'pon  my  soul,    tbii   is    very    pi.'.'- 

nt^ — You  are  quite  free  and  easy. 

Frank.  Quile,  tur;  ciuite.     Fevther  do   Icll 

it  he  all  the  faihion. 

forlex.  He  does !  —  Iben  you  loay  Ic'l 
feyther,  that  If  he  has  lost  big  money  at  play, 
[be  winners  won't  give  him    siipence   to  atv 

m  from  starting,  and  that  be  allthe  bshiuii. 

By   their  distress,  the   pretty  Jessy  will  b'. 

ore  in  my  power,    and  then  I  can  relutalF 

em    in    a    farm    upon    terms.    \AMde\ — G'. 

How!  1  shall  not    send  your  father  silprn'.e. 

Frank.   The   words   I    told   unr—tbe   veiT 

ords  llold  urn— Says  I— "Feyther,  hebean'l 

c  man  will  gi'  thee  a  brass  farthing.  UuBg 
il,  he  hasn't  II  hereT  says  I. 

[Laying  his  Hand  upon  hit  Heart. 

f'ariex.  You  said  so,  illd  you  ? 

Frank.  Ees — so  you  see,  sur,  what  a  dei- 
perate  cute  <)  lad  I  be. 

f'ariex.  [Aside^  I'll  set  a  trap  for  jdu. 
vou  dog— ITl  have  you  in  ray  power,  boiv 
nt  drop  my  purse-he'll  takeil-jnd 
[Drops  his  Pane}  A  pair  of  usi  I'll 
lay  you  by  the  heels,   desperate   cute    as    joii 

Frank.  Poor  feyther,  poor  sister,  and  poor 
[!  Feyther  will  go  broke n-hearled  forsarlaio: 
—  and  then  sister  Jessy's  comioir  to  labour.— 
t  can't  bear  the  ihousht  on'i.— Od  dooi  thee! 
If  1  could  but  eel  hold  of  some  of  thy  money 
I'd  teai  care  thee  should  not  get  il  again. .- 
—Eh!  [Seel  Ihe  Purse,  i^alks  round  if]- 
Well,  now,  [  declare  that  do  look  for  .lil  lb' 
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world  like  a  purse.  How  happy  it  would 
make  poor  fcjtDcr  and  sister!  I  conceats  there 
would  he  no  harm  just. to  touch  it; — ITakes 
It  up  wM  caution]  — it  he  cruel  tempting. 
iNobodjr  do  see  I. — 1  wonder  how  it  would 
feel  in  mj  pocket*— [Pi/ilf  it  with  fear  into 
his  Pockei\ — Wouns!  how  hot  I  be!  Cruel 
warm  to  be  sure. — "Who's  that? — Nobody. — 
Oh!  1 — 1 — 1-u-dy  lud!  and  I  ha*  gotten  such  a 
desperate  ague  all  of  a  sudden,  and  my  heart 
do  keep  i — jump-— jumping.  —  I  believe  1  be 
tuning  to  die.  ^Falis  into  a  Chair]  Eh! — 
Kb!  — Majhap  i^  be  this  terrible  purse.  Dom 
I  Lee,  come  out  [Throws  it  down.^  After  a 
Pause]  Ees,  now  I  is  better. — Dear  me,  quite 
an  alteration. — My  head  doan*t  spin  about  soa, 
.iiid  my  heart  iio  feel  as  light,  and  do  so  keep 
lilluping,  tittuping,  I  c  ntH  help  crying. 

Enter  Vortex. 

Cortex*  Now  I  have  him. — \Sees  the  Purse] 
— VVha  ,  he  has  not  stole  it,  tho'  his  own 
father's  in  want — Here's  a  precious  rascal  for  you ! 

Frank,  Mr.  Nabob,  you  have  lel\  your 
purse  behind  you ;  \Sobbing]  and  you  ought 
to  be  asheamed  of  yourself,  so  you  ought,  to 
leare  a  purse  in  a  poor  lad's  way,  who  has 
a  fcytbfir  and  a  sister  coming  to  starring. 

F'ortex,  My  purse!  true;  reach  it  me. 

Frank,  Noa,  thank  you,  for  nothing. -I've 
\\aA  it  in  ray  hand  once. — £cod,  if  having  other 
people's  money  do  make  a  man  so  hot,  how 
desperate  warm  some  folks  mun  be! 

Vortex,  Warm — foolish  fellow!  \lVipins 
his  Forehead^  and  fanning  himself  with  his 
iiaC]  Fngh!  quite  a  Bengal  day,  1  declare. 

F*rank,  Oo  *  dang  it !  how  their  wicked 
beads  mun  spin  round. 

Vortex,  Spin  round!  I  never  heard  such 
a  simpleton — Spin,  indeed!  ha!  ha!  God  bless 
my  soul  I'm  quite  giddy!  Oh  Lord!  Oh  dear 
me!    Help!  help! 

Enter  Bronze. 

Bronze,  What's  the  matter,  sir? 

Fortex,  Only  a  little  touch  of  my  old 
complaint. — Send  that  fellow  away. 

[Bronze  goes  up  to  Frank. 

Frank.  Oh,  this  be  t'other  gentleman. — Sur, 
I  ha'  gotten  twenty-six  pound  that  feyther 
lost  to  you  at  gamestering. 

Bronze,  Where  is  it? 

Frank,  In  my  pocket. 

Bronze.  That s  lucky!  give  it  me. 

Frank.  Gi'  it  thee!  Ees,  dom  thee,  come 
out,  and  ni  gi'  it  thee.    [Clenching  his  Fist. 

Vortex,  Begone ! 

Frank,  Gentlemen,  I  wish  you  both  a  good 
morning.  [Exit. 

Vortex.  [Getting  up]  What  a  dunderhead 
that  is!  To  suppose  that  a  little  tenderness 
of  conscience  wou'd  make  a  man's  head  turn 
round. — Pugh  !  'tis  impossible ;  — or  how  the 
devil  would  the  lawyers  lind  their  way  from 
Westminster  Hall?  Giddy,  indeed!  Ila!  ha! 
— Brome,  take  care  I  don  t  fall. 

[Exit,  leaning  on  Bronze. 

ACT  lU. 

ScEHK  I.  —  A  Room  in  an  Inn. 

Enter  Old  Rapid   with  a  Letter  and  a 
Servant  following. 

O.  BmfK  What!  a  real  letter  from  the  real 


Nabob! — dear  me,  where  is  Neddy? — Make 
my  humble  duty  to  your  master;  proud  to 
serve  him — do— very  proud  to  see  him;-^ 
grateful  for  the  honour  of  his  custom — no — 
no^-4br  his  company. — I  wish  yoii  a  pleasant 
walk  home,  sir. — The  Nabob  coming  nere  di- 
rectly! Oh,  dear  me!  where*s  Neddy? — W^ai- 
ter?—  [ExU  Servant 

Enter  Waitbr. 

l}o  you  know  where  my  boy  is? 

fTaiter.  Not  a  minute  ago,  I  saw  him 
fighting  in  a  field  behind  the  house. 

Enter  Young  Rapid — his  Coat  torn. 

Old  Rap.  Fighting! — Oh,  dear!  where  is  he? 

Young  Rap.  Here  am  I,  dad — 

Old  Rap.  What  has  been  the  matter? 

Young  Rap.  Onlv  a  small  rumpus;  went 
to  peep  at  the  castle,  —  pushing  home, — the 
road  had  a  bit  of  a  circumbendibus; — hate 
corners, — so  I  jumped  the  hedge, — cut  right 
across, — you  know  my  way, — kept  moving, — 
up  came  a  farmer, — wanted  to  turn  me  back, 
— would  not  do, — bussled  a  bit, — carried  my 
point,    came  straight  as  an  arrow. 

Old  Rap.  Fie,  fie!— but  read  that  letter. 

Young  Rap.  What!  the  Nabob  coming  herp 
directly,  and  I  in  this  pickle.  -W^aiter,  are 
my  clothes  come  home? 

fVaiter.  No,  sir. 

Young  Rap.  W^hy,  the  fellow  gave  his 
word — 

fVaiter.  Yes,  sir;  but  what  can  you  expect 
from  a  tailor?  [Exit. 

Young  Rap,  That's  very  true. 

Old  Rap.  Impudent  rascal! 

Young  Rap.  What  the  devil  shall  I  do .' 
— The  most  important  moment  of  my  life. 

Old  Rap,  'TIS  unlucky. 

Young  Rap.  Unlucky ! — 'lis  perdition  —  an- 
nihilation— a  misfortune,  that — 

Old  Rap.  I  can  mend. 

Young  Rap,  How? 

Old  Rap,  By  mending  the  coat. 

Young  Rap,  An  excellent  thought. — Come, 
help  me  off, — quick, — quick! 

Old  Rap,  I  always  have  a  needle  in  mv 
pocket.  * 

Young  Rap,  [Rubbing  his  Back]  I  know 
you  have. 

Old  Rap,  Now  give  it  me. 

Young  Rap.  What!  suffer  my  father  to 
mend  my  coat? — No, — no;^ — not  so  bad  as 
that  neither. — As  the  coat  must  be  mended, — 
damn  it,  I'll  mend  it. 

Old  Rap.  Will  you  tbo'?--Ecod,  I  should  like 
to  see  you; — here's  a  needle  ready  threaded — 
and  a  thimble; — you  cau't  think  how  I  shall 
like  to  see  you; — now  don't  hurry,  that's  a 
dear  boy.  [Young  Rapid  sils  down,  gathers 
his  Legs  under  him  —  Old  Rapid  puts  his 
Spectacles  on,  and  sits  close  to  him,  look- 
ing on,] 

Young  Rap,  Now  mind,  dad,  when — Damn 
the  needle!  [ff^ounds  his  Fingers, 

Old  Rap.  That's  because  you  are  in  such 
a  hurry. 

Young  Rap.  When  the  Nabob  comes  — 
sink  the  tailor. — 

Old  Rap.  I  will;^but  that*s  a  lone  stitch. 

Young  Rap.  Be  sure  you  unk  \&  >»\«t\ 


— a  greal  <l«*t  drnenda  oa  the 
jinn; — yon  ihalf  lie  reading  a 
xvllli  a  mrlanrboly  air. 

OtitRop.  Thru  1  wl.hl  had  i.rought  dnwii 
my  book  of  hud  dchd  i—lh^t  would  bate  made 
Tiie  mrlnncholy  moiiKh. 

Eiiirr  Mr.  (mw/  Mtss  \'(mTKX,  •vhn  ad^-ame 
tloa-ly,  ihe  N*itoii  tht  aide  a-lmre  Yoknu 
Uapiii  i>.  Miss  Vontex  to  Ihr  oi/ier  side. 
Yoaiig  tiap.  I,— lia !  ha !   I  lay,  dad,   ir  the 

Naiwb  WM  \a  ttc  ttt  DOW, — lia !  ha! 

OUiRap.    Hal    ha!   true;— bul    mind    what 

jiou'rc  about. 
Youiig  Hap.  I'M  be  di 
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,   that   will   > 


Uiking    siUiation, 


e  damn  d  elegant  alii 

[Looks  ufi  and  xrrt  l/ir  Nabob. 
OldHap.  Why  don't  you  finish  ibe  jobi— 

why  i     •■ 


other  aray,  and  see  MUs  f'arlex ;   Ihej 
balli    appear    ashamed    and     defected: 
Young  Rapid  ilratvn  hia  legs  from  un- 
der A/fn.] 
I'or/e.r.   Gentlemen.  — I   and   my   daughlrr, 
Miw  Vorlei,  baTc  done  lyurieiiet  ibe  boaaur 
of  wailing  upon  you,  to — 

Jf«*/^  But  I  beg   we   may    nollnlwrupl  ^ 

vour  amutement  I— In  uncommon  whrmticall  [.Mii/irJ   VVbal  iball 
'    YoungRap.   [Reentering   hirnself\    Ye*,  jir,— why.hf-       ' 
ma'am,  »ery  wbimlical.^I  —•   "  ' 
U.aushs^  Ha!  ha!    You  *i 
KTWon-ha!  bal 

MUl  J'.  He  sayi  he  bas  won, 

OidRfip.  \mi: 

won,  has  he? 

Young  Rnp.   Yei,  you  know, 
hi-:   wby   don't   jpu   1.105b? 


[Aci  111. 

[/'orff-c  and  Daughter  in  amiuemriU. 
YoungRap.  Ob,  the  detil!  — The  fact  is. 
a'am,  mr  I'alher  i>  the  moit  particular  mau 
I  earib  about  drest— ibe  beau  of  hii  time- 
Beau  Hapid.  -  You  know,  fatber,  ibev  aiwjvi 
called  you  Beau  Itapid.  I  dare  tay  be'a  bad 
ore  suiti  of  dolbei  in  his  bouie  than  any 
au  I'o  England. 

Miss  f.  An  uncommon  eipeniive  wbim! 
Young  Rap,    1  don'l  ihiuk   bis    fortune   ha 
suffered  by   it. 

Misxl'.  rio  Old  RapidJ  Shall  1  kave  ij„' 
anour  of  driiing  you. 
Old  Rap.  Ob,  n>:idam,  1  can't  l1.'inkorgi< 
IE  you  10  much  trouble  as  to  drive  me. 
sfissi'.  My  dear  sir,  I  shall  be  unconinioii 

Old  Rap.  Oh,  madam! 

\Simperg  and  litters  In  his  son,  Arn  takes: 

Mist  f'orie.x's  hand  and  trots  of/.} 
forte.x.  WtW  fi.llow. 

YoungRap.  \{ -joa   please:— not  tbat  1  par- 
ticularly like  to  fullow. 


proacbci,  London  heeius  lo  I 
Young  Rap,  Yei,  sir. 

t'orU-x.   Any    thing    new     in    high    lite?  — 
'    "  ■■  Lhe  present  rage  wilb  ladtel  of  fatliioD. 


setr\     Ye,. 
;ep  mo 
:,  dad,  I've  w. 


r.^]    Oh!  he  ha 


[Aside  III    Old  Rapid, 
diffn 


OldRap.  [fTilh  dif/iculiji  lla!  he! 

Young  Rap.  You  see,  ma'am,  ibe  Ibli  1.,— 
I  bad  lorn  my  coal ;  so  says  I  lo  niv  falhcr, 
ni  bet  my  hay.  against  your  or.eja-hoi  ihal  I 
mend  it:  and  so  -ha!  ha!  [To  Old  Rapid] 
l^Kgh  again. 

OldRap.  I  can'l.-Indeed,  I  can't. 

Young  Rap.  And  so  I— I  won- upon  my 
soul  I  was  doing  il  xery  well. 

Old  Rap.  No,  you  were  nol,— you  were 
doing  il  a  shame  [o  be  seen. 

YoungRap.  [Aparl^  Huihl  — Ah,  father, 
you  don't  like  In  juse. 

/'arte-ti.   Well,   genllcmeo,   now  this  tery 
•  eslraordinary  IJroiie  is  mer — 

YoungRap,  Yes,  sir,  — it  it  quilc  oxer,— 
[ytsuie}  thank  lieaven! 

rorle.x.  Suppose  we  adjourn  lo  Bangalore 
Hall? 

Young  Rap.  Sir,  Til  go  wilh  you  direcliy 
wilh  all  ibc  pleasure  in  life.  [Runiiing 

Miasf.  i  belieTB  my  curricle  is  tlie  firs 
carriage. 

OldRap.   Dear  me! 

[Looking  al  Miss  Foite.r 

forlex.  My  daiigbter  stems  lo  please  you,  sir 

OldHap,  What  a  shape! 

Missf.  Oh,  sir,  you're  uncommon  polile! 

YoungRap.  He'> remarkable  gaUaul,  ma'am 

OldRap.  What  elegance! — what  faihion 
upoo  the  whole,  it's  tbe  best  made  little  (pcn- 
cer,  Ffe  teea  tor  101^  ^e. 


YoungRap.    Why,    sir.  as  . 

■   -■^■-'^        ■    iflsaW-l.  .     .... 

:ss  tbeio,   sir!    they  keep 


,y  ?— Oh !   Ibe  ladies 


confess  Ihe  truth,  sir,— m 
ihiouabic  educalion  has  bceo  lery  niucL 
Blecled. 

riirlex.  Thai's  a  pity. 
Young  Raf),   Very  great  pity,  air. 
forlex.  Suppose  1  necome  jour  preceptor. 
Young  Rap.    If  you    would    be    so    kind— I 
ou'd  ireasure  uoy  lillic  short  rule. 
f'artex.    Wby,    there    is    a    short   rule  n-- 
ssary  lor  every  man  of  fasbjoa  to  alteud  li>. 
YoungRap.   \\ha\ 


.  Mev 


rcllecL 


Young  Rap.  Never  reflect! — what  puih  on 
—  keep  nio*itig?  my  dear  sir — that's  my  »3> 
— suits  me  eiactly. 

I  orlex.  Then  jou  must  h,-.  ktiown. 

Young  Rap.  lo  be  sure;  —  I'll  giie  aw.n> 
thousands  in  cbariliei. 

FarttJ:.  Charities !  You  would  be  Ibrgul 
in  a  weeL.~To  he  known,  you  must  be  mi> 
r.hievous;^ — malice  has  a  much  heller  memory 
than  gratitude  i  — and  then  you  must  be  gal- 
lanl. — Are  there  no  pretty  girls  you  sboold 
like  lo  be  well  with,  eh? 

YoungRap.  A  very  eitensiveaisortmenl,  sir. 

I'urlex.  And  perhaps  ihere  may  be  a  nur- 
ried  woman  you  would  like  lo  ialrigue  witli- 

Yuung  Rap.  A  very  large  quanlil^-.— Ob ! 
bow  1  long  lo  begin!  — .-Vre  you  married,  sir.' 

/'or/e-t.   Why,  uol 

Sen;  The  carriage  is  ready. 

Young  Rap,  So  am  1 ;  come,  sir,- four  bor 

""lorlttl'fia,  sir. 

Young  Rap.  Thai's  a  great  pily.  Pray,  sir, 
will  you  have  the  goodness  lo  lell  your  toacb- 
man  lo   drive  like  Hie  de.il? 

Vorlex.  Sir,  to  oblige  you. 

YoungRap.  Sir,  rfl  be  Tcry  much  oblig'd 
to  you. 


SCIMB  Z]       . 

Enter  Waitbiu 

f^aiitrm  Tour  clotbei  are  come,  sir. 

Young  Emp.  That's  lucky. 

Voriex.  Tlien  1*11  wail  for  you. 

Young  Hap*  Wait  for  me!— nobody  need 
wait  for  me — ni  be  with  you  in  a  crack. — 
Do  you  push  on — HI  keep  moving -Til  take 
care  nobody  waits  for  me.  [Exeunt  severally, 

ScEKK  II. — A  Room  in  the  Nabob's  House, 

Enter  Oatland  defected^   Frank  and  Jessy 

leading  him, 

Jessy.  Be  comforted^  father. 

Oai,  To  see  thee  brought  to  serrice  I  \Sighs\ 
— iWe  done  this: — 1  that  have — 

Frank,  Nerer  mind  —  we  be  young  and 
healthy,  and  don't  heed  it — do  us,  Jessy? 

OaL  To  be  ashamed  ■  to  look  my  own  chil- 
dren in  the  face ! — I,  who  ought  to  have  been 
the  forehorse  of  the  team,  to  he  pulPd  along 
through  life  by  this  young  tedder  thing! 

Jessy.  Don't  despond,  father — Sir  Hubert 
will  see  your  contrition,  and  restore  you  to 
bis  favour. 

Oo/.  When  the  hen  see%  the  hawk  ready 
to  pounce,  she  gathers  her  young  ones  under 
her  wine— when  misfortune  hovers  oyer  my 
sweet  chicken  here,  I  leave  her  to  shift  for 
herself! 

Jessy.  Come,  no  more  of  this. 

OaL  Eyen  the  savage  hawk  takes  care  of 
its  nestlings — what  then  am  1? — Children,  do 
you  hate  me? 

Entnk.  Hate  thee!  pugh,  feyther,  dan'tthee 
talk  so^-cood  bye  to  thee—cheer  up  —  thee 
has  long  been  a  feyther  to  me,  now  it  is  my 
turn,  and  FII  be  a  feyther  to  thee. 

Oai.  I  cannot  speak — take  care  of  my  girl, 
Frank.  [iLxit, 

Frank,  Care  of  her? — though  she  be  a 
servant,  let  me  catch  any  body  striking  her, 
that's  alL — Well,  S^%^j^  we  mun  not  be  sheamM 
— I  know  poverty  be  no  sin,  because  parson 
said  so  last  Sunday. — Talk  of  that — I  do  hear 
that  your  sweetheart,  Mr.  Rapid,  be  worth 
such  a  desperate  sicht  ofmoncy  as  never  was! 

Jessy,  ySighsX  If  his  forluiics  are  so  prosper- 
ous, brother,  he  is  exalted  above  my  hopes — 
if  his  heart  be  mercenary,  he  is  sunk  below 
my  wishes. — Heish,  ho!  yet  he  might  have 
sent  to  know  if  1  were  well,  he  might — no 
matter! 

Frank,  He  he  coming  toNeabob's  here,  on 
a  visitation. 

Jessy,  Ah!  coming  here! 

Frank,  Ee»— and  Mr.  Bronze  do  say  while 
he  be  here  I  am  to  be  his  sarving-man. 

Jessy,  You  his  servant!  [f^>e^5. 

Frank,  Don't  thee  c^,  Jessy! 

Jessy,  [Recovering  herself]  I  won't;  it 
was  weak,  it  was  wrong.  —  Frank,  be  sure 
you  conceal  from  Mr.  Rapid  who  you  are — 
1  have  reasons  for  it. — Edward  here! — when 
we  meet  it  will  be  a  bard  trial.  Yet  why 
should  i  dread  it? — let  perfidy  and  pride  shrink 
abask'd,  virtuous  integrity  will  support  me. 

Frank,  That's  right,  Jessy,  shew  a  proper 
spirit — Ecod,  if  he  were  to  pull  out  his  purse 
and  to  ofler  to  make  thee  a  present  of  five 
guineas,  daol  thee  take  it.  —  [Jessy  smiles 
de/ectedlj^'^Hitre  be  tbv  new  mistress. 

Jessy,  £eayc  me. 
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Frank,  Do'st  thou  hear?,  Dom  it,  dan't 
thee  Uke  it!  [Exit, 

Enter  Miss  Vortbx. 

Miss F",  Oh!  my  new  attendant  I  f oppose! 
— NVhat's  your  name,  child? 

Jessy,  Jessy  Oatland,  madam.       • 

Miss  r.  Well,  Oatland,  [Taking  out  her 
Glass]  look  at  me. — Umph — not  at  all  con- 
temptible.— That's  a  charming  nosegay — [Jessy 
presents  ii] — all  exotics,  I  declare. 

Jessy,  Mo,  madam,  neglected  wild  flowers 
— 1  took  them  from  their  bed  of  weeds,  bestow- 
ed care  on  their  culture,  and  by  transplanting 
them  to  a  more  genial  soil,  they  nave  flourished 
with  luxuriant  strength  and  beauty. 

Missis,  A  pretty  amusement. 

Jessy,  Ancl  it  seem'd,  madam,  to  convey 
this  lesson — Not  to  despise  the  lowly  mind,  but 
rather,  with  fostering  liand,  to  draw  it  from 
its  chill  obscurity ,  that  like  these  humble 
flowers,  it  might  grow  rich  in  worth  and  na- 
tive energy. 

Miss  f .  Oh  I  [jiside]  —  mind  —  energy ! — 
What's  the  matter  with  the  poor  girl,  1  won- 
der! uncommon  Ckldf— I  hear,  Oatland,  you 
are  reduced  in  your  circumstances. 

Jessy,  Yes,  madam. 

MissF,  That's  very  lucky,  because  it  will 
make  you  humble,  child!  —  Well,  and  what 
are  your  qualifications? 

Jessy,  Cheerful  industry,  madam.  I  can 
read  to  you,  write  for  you,  or  converse — 

Miss  r.  Converse  with  me  I  I  dare  say  you 
can. —  No,  thank  you,  child— instead  of  my 
listening  to  your  voice,  you  will  be  poUle 
enouffh  to  be  as  silent  as  convenient,  and  do 
me  the  honour  of  listening  to  mine. — Oh! 
here  comes  Mr.  Rapid. 

Jessy,  Ah!  [In  great  agitation']  May  I 
retire,  madam? 

Miss  y.  Yes ;  I  shall  follow  to  dress. — No 
stay. — Yes,  you  may  go. 

Jessy,  Oh,  thank  ^'ou!  thank  you,  dear 
madam!  \Exit  with  rapidity. 

Miss  V,  That  poor  girl  appears  to  me  rather 
crazy. 

Enter  Old  and  Young  Rapid,  and  Voiltsz. 

Miss  V,  Welcome  to  Bangalore  Hall,  gentle- 
men. 

Young  R,  Charming  house!  plenty  of  room, 
—      \iiuns  about  and  looks  at  every  thing. 

OlaR,  A  very  spacious  apartment,  indeed. 

yortex.  Yes,  sir;  but  1  declare  1  forgot  the 
dimensions  of  this  room. 

Old  R,  Sir,  if  you  please.  Til  measure  it— 
my  cane  is  exactly  a  yard,  good  honest  mea- 
sure— ^'tis  handy — and  that  mark  is  the  half 
yard,  and — 

Young  R,  [^Overhears  and  snatches  the 
Cane/ rom  him]  Confound  it! — The  pictures, 
father — look  at  the  pictures.  [Pointing  with 
tiie  Cane]  Did  you  ever  see  such  charming — 

Miss  f .  Do  you  like  pictures. 

Young  R,  Exceedingly,  ma*am;  but  I  should 
like  them  a  great  deal  better  if  they  just  moved 
a  little. 

Miss  f".  Ha !  ha !  I  must  retire  to  dress- 
till  dinner,  gentlemen,  adieu.  [ExiL 

Young  R,  [To  his  fattier]  Zounds!  yoall 
ruin  every  thing!  can't  you  keep  the  tailor 
under. 
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Forlex.  Vour  foii  scKin)  rallier  impilJenl. 

Old  H.  Very,  lir — alvrajj  was. — Ircrnembfr 
1  nrtain  Duke — 

YoangR.  Thai's  righl.  Uy  llii- »ccne  high— 
push  the  Duke — puifa  him   ai  far  as  hr'tl  %o. 

OUR^l  will,  [  will.— I  remember  a  trerUin 
Duke  WMi  to  say,  Mr.  Rapid,  yoiir  »on  is  as 
(barp  as  a  needle. 

Yotatg  B.  At  it  acain ! 

OldH.  At  fl  needle.— 

Young  H.  [Interrupting  Aim]  Ii  Irue  to 
the  pole.  A<  a  ocedle  is  true  to  ihe  pole. 
saji  the   Duke;   so   will   yoar   son,   says  ihi 


able,  lays  Ihe  DuU. 
lured  wilh  yop-  '•"' 


A  Tasbloj 


r  infernal  needUa? 

[Aside  la  Old  Rapid. 
1  Varies:.  Now  to  sound  them.  I  bear,  jienlle- 
men,  your  business  in  ibis  pari  of  ibe  country 
is  wiln  Sir  Hubert  Stanley ,  rcspecUug  lume 
money  IransaclJons. 

OtdR.  Tis  a  secret. 

yoitcx.  Obt  on— Ibe  Baronet  atiiwi  bis 
wish  to  sell  his  estate. 

OldR.  Ohl  ihat  alters  I.e  casr. 

Forlex,  I  thiuk  it  would  be  a  desirable 
purcliase  lor  you — I  should  be  happy  in  such 
neighbourj — and  if  you  should  want  forly  or 
fifty  thousaod,  ready  money,  I'll  supply  it  with 
pleasure. 

OldR.  Oh,  sir.  how  kind!- If  my  son 
wishes  to  purchase,  1  would  rather  leaie  it 
entirely  lo  him. 

YoungR.  And  1  would  rather  lesTe  it  eiI' 
lirely  lo  you, 

f'arlex.  Very  well,  Fll  propose  for  it. — 
[Atide\  ThU  will  cut  Sir  Hubert  to  the  soul. 
— Thei'c  is  a  tery  desirable  borough  inlereit 
— Iben  you  could  sit  i|i  parliamenl. 

YoangR.  I  in  parliamenl!  ha!  ha! 

OldR.  No;  Ihat  would  be  a  bolcb. 

Young  R.  No,  no,  1  was  once  in  the  gallery 
— crammed  in — no  moting — eipiTlcd  lo  hear 
the  great  guns — up  got  a  lilltc  frllnw,  nobody 
knew  who,  gave  .us  a  three  houis'  speeeh— I 
got  de*llish  fideelty— the  bouse  called  for  ibe 
question,  I  join  d  Ibe  cry  —  "The  question,  ih 

SueslioD,"  says  1.  —  A  member  spied  me- 
lear'd  ihe  gallery — got  husll'd  hy  my  hrnthe 
spectators — obliged   to  scud  —  Oh!    il   would 

f'oriex.  But  you  must  learn  patience. 
YoungR.   Then   make   me  speaker— if  ibi 
wou'dn't  leach  me  patience,  nothing  would. 
Vortex.    Do  jou  dislike,  sir,   parliamenlar 

OldR.  Sir,  I  ntver  heard  one  of  your  re. 
downright    parliament    speeches    in    my    life- 

YoungR.  By  your  yawning  I  shou'd  ibink 
JOU  had  heard  a  great  manv. 

Vortex.    Oh,    how    luckyl— At    last    1  shall 
get  my   dear   speech   Spoken. — Sir,     1   a 
member,  and  I  mean  lo —  ■ 

YoungR.  Keep  moving. 

Vortex.  (Why,  I  mean  lo  speak,    I  a 

rlungR.  Push  on,  then. 
Vortex.   Whal,  speak  my  speech?— That  I 
will-l'll  speak  it. 

'jng  R.   Ob,  the  deiil!— Don't  yawn  so 
[To  Old  Rapid. 


Young  ii 


OUR.  I  never  gel  a  cnmfnrlable  nap,  utier! 

Young  R.  You  hate  a  deiilisb  good  ehaact 
ow— Confound  all  speeches— Ob  !— 

f'orlr:,r.  Pray  be  ii:iltA~[Thej  tHoa  eoth 
\de  /'nrte.rj  — Now  we'll  suppose  thai  Khr 
bair—  [Pointing  to  a  Choir. 

OldR.  Suppose  it  the  chair!  why  it  u  j 
hair,  an't  il? 

Vorle.x.  Pihaw  !  I  mean — 

Ymmg  R.   He  knows  what  jou   mcan-'lu 

Vorlr.x.  bb,  he's  willy! 

YouftgR.  Ob,  remarkably  brilliant,  indeed' 
[ Sisnifiamllr  la  ht»  Father 

n,rte.r.  «'hat,  you  are  a  wit,  lirt 

OldR.  A  what?'Ye»  I  am— I  am  a  wii. 

rorte.t.  Well,  now  I'll  begin- Oh,  wb.l  a 
elidousmomont!- The  house  when  they  np- 
rove  cry,  "Hear  him!  bear  him'." — I  only 
iiu  you    a    hint,    In    case    any    ibiog    sbuulil 

YoiuigR.  Push  on. — I  can  neyer  stand  ii. 
[A^ide 

Vortex.  Now  I  shall  charm  them— f^d- 
dressrt  Ihe  chair']  —  "Sir,  had  I  mel  yoiii 
eye  at  an  earlier  hour,  I  should  ant  lu'c 
blink'd  the  presentque>tion— but  having  caught 
whal  has  lalleu  from  ibc  other  side,  1  shall 
scout  the  idea  ofgolng  oierlhe  usual  ground* 
—What,  no  applause  yelf  {Atide.-Z/uri/ig 
Ihii  Old  Rapid  has  fallen  atlerpr  ondToung 
Rapid,  after  sheofing  great fret/uinest  and 
iinpatiracr,  runt  to  Ihe  back  teene,  throvs 
Up  ihe  ff'indotv,  and  looka  oufj  —  "But  I 
shall  proceed,  and,  I  trust,  wilbont  Inlerrup- 
tion." — [Turns  round,  and  sees  Old  Riapid 
«siee/j]— Upon  my  soul,  this  is— Wbal  do 
you  mean,  sir?  [Rapid  aieakri. 

OldR.     What's    the   matter?  — Hear  him! 

Vartex.  Pray,  sir,  do.i'l  you  blusb?— f^ef  J 
Young  Rapid  at  tlie    ff/nrfow]— \>'hat   (be 

Yaung  R.    [Looking   round^      Hear  -him  ! 

f'nrlrx.    By    the    soui    of    Cicero,    'lis    too 

OM  R.  Oh,  Neddy,  for  shame  of  yourarlf 
to  fall  asleep!-!  mean  to  look  out  of  ih.' 
window — I  am  very  sorry,  sir,  any  lliin^ 
should     go    across    ihe    grain. —  I    «y ,    >£■'. 

YoungR.  I  will  — What  the  devil  shall  1 
say— The    lart    ii.   sir.  1  iieard  a   cry  of  firr 


ipon- 


-Ihe- the- 


-Ibe 


well-Bill    do    you  wi>ii  I.. 
bear  the  end  nf  my  speech? 

YoungR.  Upon  my  honour,  I  do, 

Vorft.c.  Then  we'll    only  suppose  ibis  little 

interruplion    a    message   from     the    Lords,    or 

sometbiiig    of  Ihat    iar\.  —  [77ur  til.  Young 

/(euHV/y?e//o/J- Where  drd  1  leave  off? 

"''  R.  Ohl  Ireeollect!   al— "I  tberefofe 

Dnclnde   wilh   moving — an    adjourn- 

[Rising. 

:  Nonsense!  no  such  thing— Pf/fn^' 

n  in   a  ChairJ — Oh !     [   remember! 

berefore  proceed,  and.  I   trust,  wilb- 


£nler   Servant, 
Serv.  Dinner'*  oa  the  table,  si 


brieGy    ( 
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VarUXm  Get  out  of  tbe  room,  you  villain! 
— ^WiiiiQiii  interruption—*^ 

Ser9.  I  wj^  tir — 

YounmR*  Hear  bim!  hear  him! 

Serv,  Dinner  is  waiting. 

Young  R.  [Jumping  up.'\  Dinner  waiting! 
— Come  along,  «ir. 

yoriex*  Never  mind  the  dinner. 

Young  R*  But  I  like  it  smoking. 

OldiL  So  do  I—Be  it  ever  so  little,  let  me 
have  it  hot. 

Vortex,  W'on't  you  hear  my  speech? 

Young  R.  To  be  sure  we  will — hut  now  to 
dinner — Come,  we*ll  move  together  —  Capita! 
speech! — Push  on,  sir — Come  along,  dad — Push 
biro  on,  dad.      [Exeunt,  forcing  Vortex  out 

ScBlfl  UL—An  Ancient  Hall 

Enter  Sul  Hubert,  leaning  on  Charles 

Stanley. 

Charles.  Take  comfort,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  Where  shall  I  lind  it,  boy?— To 
live  on  my  estate,  is  ruin — to  part  with  it, 
death.— My  heart  is  twin%|^ound  it. — Pve  been 
tbe  patriarch  of  my  tribe — the  scourge  of  the 
aggressor — the  protector  of  the  injur  d ! — Can 
i  forego  these  dignities  ? — My  old  ^rey-headed 
serraotiu  too^  whose  only  remaining  hope  is 
to  lay  their  bones  near  their  iovM  master,  how 
shaO  I  pari  with  them? — I  prate,  boy,  *tis  tbe 
pFiTilege  of  these  white  hairs. 

Charles.  Oh!  say  on,  sir. 

Sir  Hub.  All!  all  is  dear  to  me!— these 
^warlike  trophies  of  my  ancestors! — Charles, 
thoa  sce*st  that  goodly  oak,  Hwas  planted  at 
my  birth— Would^st  thou  think  it?  In  tbe  late 
hurricane,  when  tbe  tempest  bumnled  with 
tbe  dust  tbe  proudest  of  the  forest,  it  bravely 
met  tbe  driving  blast — my  people,  with  shouts 
of  foy,  hail*d  the  auspicious  omen,  and  aiigurM 
from  it  prosperity  to  me  and  mine. —  Fondly 
I  beiieVd  it-fondly  I  thought  it.  Fie !  Fie ! 
1  doat— 

Charles*  My  father,  I  doubt  not  but  they 
augur*d  truly.  I  must  to  tbe  active  world. 
VVny  shouid  I  fear  that  the  virtue  and  in- 
dependence you  have  inspire — 

Sir  Hub.  Ah,  boy!  but  while  licentiousness 
and  party  seal  command  tbe  choicest  gifts  of 
fortune,  virtue  and  genius  must  be  content 
with  their  leavings. 

Enter  Servant — delivers  a  Letter  to  Sir  Hu- 
BEBT,  who  reads  it  with  great  agitation* 

Charles.  Ah!  what  is  it  shakes  you,  sir? — 
That  letter! 

Sir  Hub.  Nothing,  my  dear  boy ! — His  infirm- 
ity ! — I  shall  soon  be   better. 

Charles.  Excuse  me,  dear  sir — [l^akes  the 
Letter  and  reads'^  '*  Mr.  Vortex,  at  the  request 
of  BAr.  Rapid,  informs  Sir  Hubert  Stanley  it 
is  incoiiTenient  for  him  to  advance  more  money 
on  OMyrtgage.  Mr.  Vortex  laments  Sir  Hubert  s 
peconiary  embarrassments** — damnation! — **to 
relieve  which  he  will  purchase  the  ca.ttle  and 
estate.*— Sooner  shall  its  massy  ruins  crumble 
me  to  doit  —  Don*t  despond,  my  father! 
bear  «p! 

Enter  Fbank,  running—his  Face  bloody, 

Frank.  Ob,  sur! — at  Neabob*s  table  they\e 
been  so  losing  your  father! 


Charles.  Ah? 

Frank.  And  Tve  been  fighting — 

Charles.  Hush! 

Sir  Hub.  .Wbat*s  bis  business  ? 

Charles.  9h,  sir!  [Concealing  his  Agitation'] 
— My  friend,  FranlE,  consults  me  on  a  love 
affair;  and  I  must  not  betray  his  confidence. 
— In  bis  hurry  be  fell. — Wasn*t  it  so? 

[Significantlj 

Frank.  Ees,  sur,  ees. 

Sir  Hub.  You  are  not  hurt,  young  man? 

Frank.  No,  sur. — lliank  heaven!  my  head 
be  a  pure  hard  one. 

Cfiarles.   Within!  [Enter  tmo  Seroanis 
Attend  my  father. 

Sir  Hub.  My  boy,  don*t  stay  from  me  long; 

[ILxit,  leaning  on  Servants. 

Charles.  Now,  good  Frank,  ease  my  tor- 
tured mind. — What  of  my  father? 

Frank.  Why,  your  honour,  Mr.  Bronse 
came  laughing  out  of  dining-room,  and  says, 
**Dom*me,  bow  the  old  Baronet  Ims  been 
roasted.**  So,  sur,  I  not  knowing  what  they 
could  mean  by  roasting  a  Christian,  axeu. 
**VVhy,**  says  ne,  grinning,  ''they  Toted,  that 
it  was  a  pity  tbe  uicnity  of  the  bloody  band 
interfer*d,  or  the  old  beggar  might  aet  up  a 
shop.* 

Charles.  What! 

Frank.  The  old  beggar  might  set  up  a  shop. 

Charles.  Unmanner*d,  cowardly  babblers: 

Frank.  And  that  you,  sur,  would  make  a 
dapper  *prentice. 

Clutrles.  1  heed  not  that — ^Bnt,  when  I  for> 
give  a  father*s  wrongs — 

Frank.  So  says  I,  dom*me,  if  yonnff  *sqaire 
had  been  among  them,  he  would  nave  knocked 
all  their  heads  together.  Now,  woaldn*t  you, 
sur,  have  knock*<r their  heads  together?  Then 
they  all  lauf^b*d  at  me;  which  somehow  made 
all  the  blood  in  my  body  come  into  my  knuckles. 
So  says  I,  "Mr.  Bronse,  suppose  a  case- 
suppose  roe  young  *squire  Stanley^'now  say 
that  again  about  nis  honour*d  fatDer.** — So  be 
did;  and  I  lent  him  such  a  drive  oHbe  face — 
and  I  was  knocking  all  their  heads  together 
pretty  tightish — till  the  cook  laid  me  6at  wp 
the  poker:  then  they  all  fell  upon  me;  and 
when  I  could  fight  no  longer,  I  fell  a  crying, 
and  ran  to  tell  your  honour. 

Charles.  Thanks,  my  affectionate  lad ! — Re- 
turn to  the  Nabob*s  to-day. 

Frank.  I  be  sartain  1  shall  nerer  do  any 
good  there. 

Charles.  To-morrow  you  shall  live  with 
me.  I  shall  dismiss  all  my  servants — my  cir- 
cumstances require  it. 

Frank.  What!  all  but  roe!— What!  I  do 
all  the  work? — Ix>rd,  Lord,  how  glad  1  be, 
sur,  you  canH  aflord  to  keep  any  body  but  I. 

Clutrles.  Good  Frank,  farewell!  —  Hold  — 
here.  [Presenting  a  Purse. 

Frank.  [Re/using"]  Nay,  pray *ee, sur,  dan*t 
yoii  beheave  unkind  to  rot* — 1  be  a  poor  lad, 
that  do  worship  and  love  you — not  a  spy  for 
the  lucre  of  gain — pray  use  me  kindly,  and 
don*t  gi*  roe  a  farding. 

Charles.  Frank,  I  beg  your  pardon.-— Fare- 
well. 

Frank.  I^rd,  how  glad  I  be  he  can  onl^ 
afford  to  keep  I.  [JCvtt. 

Charles.  Insult  my  faiherl— ^utmis»\i  ^"^^ 


bid!— whoe'er  thou  arl,   lliy  life  (ball  answer 

it:  iE..ii. 

ACT    IV. 

SCKM  I. 
Enter  Vortex,  in  grrol  Terror,  reading  a 
LclUr. 
T'nrtex:.  Dear  me! — Jiere'i  a  terriUe  affair! 
—[Heads\  "Give  me  up  ihe  author  of  ihe 
llaniler  on  my  father" — ihal  was  myself —  I 
never  can  lind  in  my  heart  lo  give  myself 
up  —  "or  perionally  answer  ihe  coolequen- 
ce>. —  Chaklbs  Stanlei." 

— Oh,  Jearl  lince  I  find  my  words  are  laki^n 
down,  I  must  he  more  pai'llameiitary  in  mv 
language.— What  jhall  I  ^'     ■         - 
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ipapei 


—how   Ihe 

The  elegaii 
l>y  the  dashii 

Y„,meR.  oravo; 
P'ortcK.  Any  thing  ilocs 
days — the  [enolh  of  a  danei 
■felon  leRo^mulLon  and 
YoungH.  Say  no  more— Ml  do  It,  UylieaTi 
■  man  of  fashion  shall  be  more  inlamoui- 
more  famoul. — 111  go  wrile  to  him 


an'l  fighl- 


t  might   bt 
,  my   fine   fel- 


7LI  o.  n.e. 

Young  A.  IfTi/houq  Hi 
lows  braio! 

J'orlex.  Eh!   egaJ,  a  fine   tboughL^ — Young 
Ranid  is  loaded  muiile  high  witbChamj    ' 
—III  tell  htm  he  said    the    words,    and 
him   own  ibcm.    I've   persuaded    bim    i 
iaxe   with   my   daughter:   afier  ihi 
'-  in'l  if  I  can't  persuadt 

Enter 


driil'i 


a  duel. 


5  Rapid— «/»«/. 

YaiaigR.  Here  1  am,   tip-lop    spirits  —  r 
for  any  thins. 

Karttx.  How  did  you  like  my  Champaigi 

Young R.  Oh!  il  suits  me  exactly;  a  ti. .. 
is  such  a  damn'd  long  while  gelling  tipsy  with 
other  wine — Champaisfne  lellies  the  bus' 
directly— il  ba.  made  me— 

Forlrx.  Lively,  I  see. 

Young  R.  Lively — it  has  made  me  I 
skyrocket.  Welt,  liow  did  I  behavc?~Quile 
eaiy,  irasn'l  IP — Pusb'd  on — at  every  ibii 
I>irrd  prosing, — Jolly  dogs  wilhin  —  thi 
panon'i  a  line  fellow— kept  the  hollle  mo 
— said  a  nice  short  grace. 

f'orlex.  Well,   and    did   you   lose   at  play 
the  five  hundred  pounds  1  lent  you? 

YoungR.  As  easy  as  could  he. 

Forlex.  That  wai  lurty. 

YoungR,  \ery — particularly  for  Ihoae  whi 

rorlr.r.  Well,  now  you'll  do. 
YoungR.  HuEia!  I'm  a  finith'd  man. 

[Staggering  and  s/rulting  about. 
Vorlex.  Sou  only  want  a  quarrel  lo   -    ' 


YoungR.  A  wbc 
111  settle  that  in  Iw 

rarle^.  Slop.— 1 
room  tor  thai. 

YoungR.  What 
chi-Wilh  all  my 

f'ortex.  Me  !  oh 

Young  R.  How,  my  dear  felli 
rorle.z.  Why, 


t^"\'Runni^o//. 
a  not  go  out  ol  Ihi 

Du  i]uarrel  wilh  me 

I   say   I    could   gel 


s   would    teem    with  — 

Slanley  was  called    oul 

ing  Rapid,  about  some  Irifle,' 

duel  now  3- 
oe-ae 


r  hotlle  of  Cbam- 
lal  a  free   dasbiag 


the  Bar 

YoungR.  No,  it  was  you. 
Vorte.x.  No.  not  I, 
YnungR.  Yes,  il  was  you. 
yhrlex.  Well,  it  might  be 


) 


I;   but   i   don'l 

YoungR,  I  do, — push  on, 
ybrlex.  Youne  Slanley   h^i   demanded   Ihi 
aalhar.—How,  if  you  were  to  own  ihe  wordi 


oily. 

I'orlex.  First  take  anoll 
paiane.  You  can'l  ifaink  ^ 
jljre  il  will  give  you. 

YoungR.  1  will  IGoing— returns']  No.  J 
an\  take  up  this  quarrel. 

f'ltrlex.  Oh  dear— Why  not?      [AUirmed. 

YoungR.  Because   I'm   sure   I'm   depniing 

forte.,:.  Oh  don'l  mind  me!  I  give  il  joo, 
)  shew  my  regard  for  you. — Indeed,  I've  hat! 
D  much  (ighlins  in  my  lime,  ihal  wilb  me  it 
tally  ceases  to  lie  a  pleasure  — the  sweetest 
lings  will  cloy  —  so  the  quarreri  yoor's— I 
^asb  my  hanJs  of  il. 

Young  R.  You're  a  damn'd  good-bearled, 
generous  fellow! 

Vortex.  Then  you'll  reluni  triumphant,  and 
marry  my  daughter. 

YoungR.  To  be  sure— keep  moving  [Co- 
ine]  I  hope  bell  fight  directly.- Like  a  sailor, 
I  bale  a  calm,  parlicularly  when  an  enemy's 
in  sighl.— Hold— what  must  we  ligbl  wilh  ?    1 

f'orie.r.  You  have  no  obiedion  lo  pisloU 
and  bullets? 

YoungR.  1  like  bullels — they  come  so  quick. 
Bui  1  must  push  on— the  other  bollle  and  ibea 
— I'm  a  lirst-rale  fellow.  —  Charopaiant  for 
ever!  "^    "  I  Exit. 

I  orle.K.   You  shall  have  my  [ustoli— they've 

Enter  MtsS   VORTBX. 
Here's  policy.     "Crown  me,  shadow  me  with 
laurels.  — Ob,  my  dear,  I've  achiev'd  two  such 
dinicull  poinls! 

MUai'.  How,  my  dear  Nabob? 

forle.x.  In  ihe  first  place,  I've  persuaded 
young  Rapid  lo  marry  you. 

Missr.  \Va»  that  so  difficult? 

f'orlex.  No,  no,  cerlainly.  Rnl  ihe  ntit 
w!  1  delight  you, — Kaptd  is  going  to  have  an 
affair  of^honour  wilh  young  Stanley. 

MissK  A  duel!  and  about  me? 

Vortex.  \ii.^\Aside\  I  may   as   well   Irii 

Miss y.  Charming! 

Vorte.x.  Now  an*l  I  a  kind  falher  lo  jft 
two  young  men  lighting  about  you.' 

Miss  V.  Ah!  thai  is,  indeed  acting  like  a 
parent  1 

Vortex.  Egad,l  mustlook  after  Rapid,  though. 

MisaV.  Rul  hnw  did  you  manage  il? 

Vorlrx.  By  policy  lo  be  sure;  lor  as  1  ob- 
serve in  my  speech  -"Policy  is — " 

Miss  V.  And  a  very  gr-od  ohsenalion  it  is. 


,  How 
il  ?— "  Policj  — ■' 


Joyc 


1  know. 


ScEHm  Z] 
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Missf^.  But  pray  go  to  Mr.  Rapid. 

r  Pushing  him  off. 
Vorlex.  ••Policy—* 

MmmK  Nar,  I  must  insist— r^xiVf7>/^x1 
Oh,  deU^uI !— OaUand ! 

Enter  Jksst. 

Vtn  ia  aach  ancominon  spirits,  Oatland! 

JesMy.  May  I  inquire  tne  cause,  madam? 

MissV.  Certainly.  A  duel  is  going  to  be 
fouffht  about  me. 

Jessjr.  A  duel! — horrible  thought! 

Missy.  Sensibility,  I  vow! — Too  comic,  a 
vast  deal!  Ha!  ha!  cottage  pathos  must  pro- 
ceed from  a  source  unknown  to  me,  I*m  sure ! 

Jessjr.  It  proceeds,  madam,  from  the  heart. 

Missy  Umph.->Let  me  hare  no  more  of 
it.  \_Sharpljr. 

Jessy,  I  beg  your  pardon — I  forgot  the  ex- 
tent of  a  tervanl^s  duty. — I  forgot  that  servants 
have  no  right  to  feel  pleasure  or  pain,  but  as 
their  employers  please;  and  that  suppressing 
the  seiuiDilities  of  nature  is  considered  in  their 
wages.  [Sarcasticalljr. 

Missy  No  doubt  of  it  — That's  so  very 
sensibly  observed,  that  Til  forgive  you,  Oat- 
land.—The  pride  of  young  Stanley  will  be  so 
bumbled. 

Jessjr.  1$  the  safety  of  that  noble  youth  im- 
piicated  ? 

Missy.  What! — a  lover,  I  suppose — came 
to  the  farm,  1  warrant — attended  Miss  Jessy 
in  the  dairy — rufiled  the  cream  with  his  sighs 
— talked  or  Arcadia,  and  sipped  buttcr-milk. 
— Ha!  ha!  I  should  not  wonder,  aAer  what  1 
have  seen  of  his  taste. — Yes,  he  is  implicated 
—  I  dare  say  Mr.  Rapid  will. —  xGoing, 

Jessjr.  Heavens!  is  Ed  ward — [Catching  hold 
of  a  Chair  for  support.^ 

Missy.  Edward! 

Jrssjr.  I  mean,  madam,  [Trembling,  and 
L-urtsejringl  is  Mr.  Rapid's  life  involved? 

Missy.  Upon  my  honour,  you  seem  to  have 
an  uncommon  sensibility  for  all  mankind! — 
Do  you  mean  to  sit  down  in  my  presence? 

[Exit  Miss  yortex. 

Jessjr.  No,  madam!  [Sinks  down  in  the 
Chair]  Oh,  Edward:  unkind  as  thou  art,  how 
gladly  would  1  resign  my  life,  to  save  thee! 

[ff^eeps. 

Enter  Ellen. 

Ellen.  In  tears,  Jessy  ? — Sweet  girl,  tell  me — 

Jessjr.  Oh,  madam !  the  most  dreadful  event 
is  about  to  take  place.  Mr.  Stanley  is  engaged 
in  a  duel  with — 

Eiien.  Forbid  it,  Heaven. — Let  us  fly  to  his 
father: — he  may  prevent  it. 

Jessy.  Alas,  madam!  1  fear  he  regards  not 
his  father's  injunctions. 

Ellen.  Not  regard  his  father! — Who,  child? 

Jessjr.  Mr.  Rapid,  madam. 

Ellen.  Mr.  Rapid! 

Jess  J.  Oh!  [Hiding  her  Face. 

Ellen,  Is  it  so,  sweet  Jessy?  —  But  has  he 
deserved  tby  love? — Is  he  not  unkind? 

Jessjr.  Ob!  true,  madam! — But  is  not  his 
life  in  danger? 

Eiien,  We  will  not  lose  a  moment  —  Lict 
us  seek  Sir  Hubert. 

Jessjr,  Pm  very  faint 

Eiien.  rU  support  thee;  for  in   addition  to 


the  oppression  of  our  cofimoil  grief,  tboa. 
sweet  giH,  must  bear  the  agcmising  weight  of 
disappointed  love. — Come,  rest  on  ny  arm. 

Jessjr.  Oh,  such  kindness! — I  cannot  speak 
— but  indeed  my  heart,  feels  it. 

[Exeunt,  EUen  supporting  Jessjr. 

ScsMK  n. — Anotfier  Apartment  in  Voetex's 

House. 

Enter  Young  Rapid,  followed  bjr  Faank, 
who  carries  Pistols,  a  Sword,  and 
Chdmpaigne. 

Young  R.  Got  the  pistols,  eh  ? 

Frank.  Here  they  be.  [Lays  them  down"] 
Your  feyther  were  axing  lor  you,  sur. 

Young R.  My  father!  —  Should  any  thing 
happen — when  I  reflect — Reflect— Zounds,  that 
won't  do.  Some  Champaigne!  [Singing]  •'If 
a  man  can  then  die  much  bolder  with  brandy." 
[Drinks]  111  write  to  him,  however; — a  few 
words  on  a  scrap  of  paper  may  cheer  bim. 
[Takes  a  letter  out  of  his  Pocket,  and  is 
about  to  tear  a  Piece  of  it  oj^]  — What! 
[Heads']  **D CAT  Edward,  your  faithful  Jessy 
Oatland/*  [Strikes  his  HeMn^Jeuy  O^tlwdl 
— What  a  scoundrel  I  am !  JlJCisses  Ae  Let- 
ter]— Oh,  Jessy,  what  an  inlemal  pain  at  my 
heart! — More  Cbampaigoe! 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  A  letter,  sir,  from  young  Stanley. 

Young  R.  Then  the  die  is  cast— [iieods] 
''You  are  a  scoundrel — meet  me  immediately, 
or,"— Um,  um,  a  short  decisive  letter  enonn. 
Damn  this  pain. —  Quick!  my  pistols!  Take 
them  to  Stanley  park:  there  wait  for  me. — Oh 
Jessy ! 

Enter  Old  Rapid,  td  the  back  Scene. 

Frank.  Ecod,  he'll  kill   thee.— I'll   lay  half- 

a-crown  'Squire  Stanley  hits  thee  the  first  shot. 

[Exit  Frank,  with  the  Pistols. 

OldR.  [Coming  forward]  Pistols— kill  — 
Stanley — Ned,  tell  me — 

Young  R.  [Aside]  My  father  here.  —  Ob, 
sir,  nothing. — Come,  drink. 

OldR.  Cook  at  me.— Ah!  that  agitation!- 
Tell  me  the  cause ! — A  parent  commands  you. 
— Your  old  doating  father  entreats  it! 

Young R.  [Aside]  I  must  deceive  him. — 
Sir,  I've  received  an  insult  that  no  gentleman 
of  fashion  can  submit  to. 

Old  R.  Gentleman  of  fashion !  Need  a  man 
resent  it? 

Young  R.  Read  that  letter,  and  judge. 

OldR.  Lack-a-day! — consider,  youVe  onlr 
a  Baylor's  soOt— [Reads]  "  You're  a  scoundrel.^ 
— That's  a  hanlword — 

Young  R.  W^ould  you  have  me  subnfit  to 
be  call'd  a  scoundrel  r 

OldR.  No,  I  wou'dn't— [iviVft  JVor*]— Yes, 
I  wou'd. 

Young  R.  Sir,  you  don't  feel  like  a  roan. 

OldR.  I'm  sure  1  feel  like  a  father. 

Young  R.  Read  on,  sir. 

OldR.  [Reads]  "And  unless**  [ffl^Ae 
Tears  awaj]  "unless" — I  can't  — 

Young  R.  [Takes  the  Letter  and  reads] 
**  And  unless  you  immediately  give  me  tbc  sa^ 
tisfaction  of  a  gentleman,  expect  the  chastise- 
ment due  to  a  coward." 

Old  R.    ChastiscroenU  —  Oi»«BaKfM9DBi\  -- 
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Joung  It'  [Yumping  up]  'Sdeslh  and  firel 
lilhii  a  lime  lor  ipecchci !  Is  nul  your  daugfalri 
w.-iiling  ? — Is  not? — Oh,  Jeisyl 

f'lirlf.r.  True,  another  oiiporlunity !  Bui, 
oh  I  'li>  a  prellj  speccli,— Well,  now  giic  mt 
back  the  paper. 

Ynungli-  The  paper! 

r-irlcc.  yet,  now  vou  have  Uioroughl}-  <J1- 
aeitedtbecoDlenli  olihe  paper,give  itmeagain. 

XaungIL  Oh!  ihe-lhe-lhe  paper! 

[Sees  it  lorn  on  the  ground. 

Vortex.  \ei;  Ihat  prpcioji  scrap,  iha 
cures  us  a  hundred  ihouond  pciundi , 
flog! — Come,  ai'C  il  mt. 

Young  II.  %  dear  fellow!  )ou  gave  n 


pap. 


. I  did,  lliough. 

Yaung  H.  \esj  you  cerlaioly  did ;  but  then 


-you- 


-di'j ; 


■/ear.  But  I'll  lake  my  oalh  1  did ! — Come, 
gne  II  me  dircclly !— Yoii— [ Jz-cJ  Ihf  frag- 
nunis  on  the  groun^  Eh!  — whal!— No  ;  — 
Vm.— I'm  undone.  Via  ruined.— Oh,  my  head 
I'm  going,  I'm  going! 

ioungJi.  Upon  my  »ool  Im  "ery  sorry 
but— 

I'nrltx.  But  whal? 

Young  It  That  infernal  ipecch! 

/'orlcr.  Ob!  [^Lnoh'ng  at  the  Scraps  of 
m./.e/-l— Eh,  but  bold  !-\Vben  he  marrie.  my 
5ai.(thler  he'll  keep  the  secrel  for  his  own  sake. 
Oh.  dear!  I  must  lo«  no  lime. 

Ycungn.  I'm  .ery  sorry!  I'm  sure  if  hear- 
ing your  speech  will  be  any  compensalion — 
\Sil4  donn. 

J'orle.x.  No,  no,  not  now— conie  wilb  me, 
all  ihe  lawyers  are  wailing.— Ob,  pray  comr. 

Young  K.  I'm  coming,  but  you're  always 
in  such  a  hurry. 

Varte-K.   I'll  send   my   daughter   lo  hi 
must  push  him.     Pray  come  directly. 
[F..^it,i; 

Young  It-  Upon  my  soul  you  II  break  vol 
neck,  if  you  hurry  so.  Am  I  always  lo  ha' 
Ihis  inftmal  pain?  f«o«  up  lo  Ihe  glas. 
Behold  a  blgbfrnished  rascal  at  full  lenglh.- 
Curie  me,  if  I  can  look  myself  in  the  face. 

Enter  Jessv. 
Jessj:    l^parl^   There   be   stands!  — No« 
hearl,  be  Iinn — ^  irtuoui   indignation,  i 


YnungR.  Madam! 
Miss  r.  [To  Jessjl  Lea. 
'  --).    \Apart'\    Now 
Ih-       ■ '  ' 

.n<l  brea 
Misx  r.  Sir,  whal'  am  1  I 
Young  n.  Thai  I'm  craiy 
Jf«s  /■.  Have  1  deser,'cl  i 
Young  It.  lit)""  ""J  "O"!. 

nsullyou — I  ask  your  pardor 


Frank.  You,  sur ! 

Young  R.  [•''""/""ffup]  What's  Ihe  m 


Missf.    Well,    I'll    foi 


■rg.v, 


you,   1 


r  yoL 


Young  R.  Don  I  plague  me  about  your 
tres).  I'll  come  by  and  by.-[Turi,s  ro. 
Heaten  and  hell!  Jessy  Oallaiid! 

Jeasj.  My  mistress,  sir,  wails  for  you. 

YounjR.  Your  mistress!- Aser«anl!  . 
Oalland'a  serianl!  —  A  serirant  to  — And   1— 
Jessy!  my  life!— my  soul!— will  you  forgi' 

JestJ.  Wretch! 

Young  R.  I  am. — I  despise  myself. — On  my 
koeej — only  listen  to  me. 

Enter  Miss  Vortex. 
MittV.  Mr.  Rapid! 
YoungR.   IJuinpine  upj    \Vbat    is 
matter? 

MissV.  How  can  vou  debase  yourself- 
Jessj.  How  dar«  he  debase  me,  madani 
oflrring  to  an  honest  heart  the  aUections 
rillaia? 
Mitir.  Sir! 


directly.        [Rapidnods,  and  thetxil. 

YoungR.  What  do  you  want? 

Frank.  You  he's  a  desperate  villain!  [Rapid 
going  lo  strike'^  Come,  dan't  you  do  that— 
"I  wont  do— Poor  sister!  If  you  bad  drawn 
m  harrow  across   bcr   heart,   you   could  not 

YoungR.  Oamn't- 1  know  nothing  of  your 
lisler!  Who  the  devil  I»  your  sister?  you  — 
Frank.   Why,  Jessy  Oatland! 
YoungR.  Whal!  your  alsler— the  brother 
>fJessy  my  servant?— Damnation!  why  did  not 
■on  tell  me  so?  To  raise  my  hand  against  the 
irother  of  Jessy  I  —  I  shall  go    mad  I  —  Franl, 
will  you  forgive    me?    I    love    Jessy  — by    my 
loul  1  do!— And  may  heaven  desert  me,   if.— 
[KnceU. 
Enter  Vqrtkx. 
Vortex.  Hey-day! 

YoungR.  |V«rfv»'f>fiv]^'V'>3i'slhe  mailer? 
rorlex.    [Yo    Frank^    Leave    the     room! 
[Exit  Frank}  Insult  upon  insult !— What  sa- 
'isfaclion  — 

YoungR.   I  know  what  you  want.     Come 
ilong;  l'#(icfal  you  direcllv. 
rorle.r.  Fight!  Nnnsenie! 
YoungR.  Then  I'll  ask  your  pardon. 
f'orlF.T.  But  what  the   devil's    the   meaninc 
of  all  Ihis? 

YoungR.  Why,  don'l  you  see  I'm  mad' 
-Slark  staring  mad! 

Enter  Young  Stanlbt. 

Stanley.   Mr.  Rapid!  [want? 

Young  n.   [Jumping  round]  Wbal  do  you 

/'or/c.r.  Ob,  Lord!  bow  fierce  Stanley  looks 
it  me.  Pray  come,  IMr.  Rapid.— fro  Stanteil 
lir,  your  most  ohedie.>l !        [^ril.  running. 

YoungR.  That  lillle  fellow  will  break  his 
leck,  to  a  certainly. 

Stan.  I  hate  iusl  seen  a  lovely  girl  that 
ou  have  wrons'd. 

YoungR.  I  know  I  have,  and  nifigblyou 
again,  if  you  like  it. 

S/an.  Could  the  result  benefit  Jessy  Oat- 
id,  I  would  accept  your        ■     ■ 

YoungR.  The   fact   is. 


happy  — the — Whi 
■iga  man?  I'll  giv, 

ly  brains  out.     In 

-Pray,  sir,  will  yo 

:>u  a  man  of  fash i.  . 

Slan.  I  Iruit  I'm  a  gentleman. 

YoungR.  That's  pretty  much  the  same  thing 

-an'l  it,  lirf 


do  you  charge  for  sbool- 
you  a  thousand  to  blow 
Ihe  most  miserable  dog. 
tell  me  one  thing  I—Are 
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Sian,  It  w^jAx  to  be. 

Young  B.  rnjf  fir,  how  did  you  become 
a  genllcmaiiP 

Stan,  Simply,  by  never  committing  an'  ac- 
tion tbat  would  not  bear  reflection. 

Young  R*  Can  I  be  a  gentleman,  and  an 
honest  man  ? 

Stan.  Can  you  be  a  gentleman,  and  not  an 
honest  man? 

Young  R.  P>*3y»  *ir,  have  you  always  an 
infernal  pain  at  your  heart? 

Stan,  bio,  sir. 

Young  R.  No!  Huzza !  Thank  you  ! — By  hea- 
ven ril — Now  dou*t  hurry  yourself. — If  1  don*l,i 
may  1 —  [^  Walks  about. 

Sian,  Ah!  Mr.  Rapid,  how  dilferent  arc 
our  situations!  You,  possessing  the  love  of  a 
most  charming  and  fascinating  girl,  dash  the 
cup  of  happiness  away. 

Young  iL  May  be  not,  my  dear  fellow — 
push  on. 

Stan.  I,  possessing  the  heart  of  my  dear 
iCIIen,  am  miserable;  because,  on  account  of 
the  narrowness  of  her  fortune,  she  compels 
ine  to  abandon  her. 

Young  R,  What!  the  narrowness  of  her 
fortune  compels — 

Stan.  Yes,  I  say — 

Young R.  No!  DonH  say  it  again.  Don*t 
despair,  that's  all.  \Nodding. 

Stan.  She  has  given  a  fatal  paper. 

Young R.  A  paper! — Yes,  I  know,  I  know. 

Stan,  And  Fm  come  to  take  leave  of  her. 

Young R.  No,  you  are  not! — 1*11  shew  you 
such  a  scene. — Nay,  don*t  ask  me  any  ques- 
tions— follow  me,  ttiat^s  all. — ^VVaitatthe  door; 
and  when  1  cry,  hem!  come  in.  But  don*t 
he  in  such  a  hurry.  By  heavens,  the  pain  in 
my  side  is  better  already !  Huzza! — Come  along! 
\  doing,  returns,  and  runs  to  tJie  glass, 
and  nods^  How  do  you  do?  —  How  do  you 
do?  What!  you  rascal!  you  can  grin  again, 
can  you?  Come  along;  hut  don*t  hurry;  be- 
cause, my  dear  fellow,  *lis  impossible  to  do 
any  thing  well  in  a  hurry.  Come  along!  but, 
zounds!  never  hurry, 
f  Exeunt,  Young  Rapid  speaking  very  quick. 

Scene  \\.    Another  Apartment  in  Vortex's 

House. 

Enter  Jessy  and  Frank. 

■ 

Frank.  How  bee*st  thee  now,  Jessy? 

Jessj.  Better.  Quite  recovered.  WhatpassM 
between  you  and  Edward?  ^ 

Frank.  Why,  at  first  he  were  in  a  despe- 
rate patfion ;  but  when  I  told  him  I  were  thy 
brother,  he  were  so  humble,  and  did  as  I  so 
to  forffive  un,  that  I  could  say  no  more  to  un. 
Dom  It,  I  could  not  hit  him  when  he  were 
down;  and  l*ve  a  notion  his  conscience  was 
pegffing  him  about  pretty  tightish.  He  swear*d 
he  did  love  thee! 

JesMj.  Did  be,  Frank?  Did  he  say  he  lovM 
me? 

Enter  Mr.  and  Miss  Vortex. 

Miss  y.    What !   torn   the   paper !  —  A  hot* 
headed — only  wait  till  he*s  my  husband — 
Cortex.  Egad,  I  wish  he  would  come  though — 
Miss  V.  On,  here  he  is, 
Jes^f.  How  my  poor  frame  trembles. 


MissV.  I  TOW  I  fed  uncommon  difcom« 
posed — Oatland?  your  arm,  child! 

[Leans  on  Jessy. 

EnUr  Young  Rapid. 

Young R.  Heavens,  how  interestiog!  the 
languor  of  those  lovely  eyt$ — 

Miss  F.  Flattering  creature  ! 

Young  R.  My  senses  are  restored.  Oh,  will 
you  pandon — will  you  again  receive  a  heart 
full  of  love  and  adforation? 

MissF.  What  shall  I  du? — I  must  pardon 
him.      [Miss  Fortex  is  preparing  to  speak. 

Jessy.  Edward!  what  shall  I  say?-^yonr 
love  has  been  too  long  my  joy.  my  pride, — 
to  be  torn  from  my  heart  without  many  a 
hitter  wound  ; — [Miss  Fortex  tvith  surprise 
and  cliagrin  ivithdrcuvs  her  arm  front  Jes^ 
sy  f\ — but  your  late  conduct  has  been — 

Young  A.  Detestable!  —  But  Tm  pardonM; 
your  eyes  tell  me  so.  Thanks,  my  angel! 
[Running  to  her  and  kneeling^  Vm  so  op- 
pressM  with  joy.— Ma*am  will  you  have  the 
goodness  to  help  me  up? 

MissF.  Help  you  up! — 

Frank.  He!  he!  he!  Gi*  me  a  buss,  Jessy! 
he !  he !  th*fe  be*s  a  domn*d  honest  fellow ! 
[Shaking  Rapides  handl  1*11  run  and  tell 
poor  Feyther. — Now  I  shall  have  a  farm  of 
my  own !  [Capering  and  snapping  his  fin^ 
gers\ — Dong  it,  how  I  will  work.-* He!  he! 
he!  [ExiU 

Miss  F.  To  be  used  so  twice  in  one  day! 
— it  is  not  to  be  home, — Nabob,  won*t  you 
fight  him? 

Fortex.  No,  not  I. 

Miss  F.  Coward  I 

Fortex.  You*d  better  be  quiet,  or  1*11  con- 
vince yon  l*m  none,  however. 

Miss  f^.  He !  he !  I  declare  it  is  so  uncom- 
monly ridiculous !— so  comic! — He!  he! — IVn 
quite  faint  with  laughing.  , 

Jessy.  Shall  i  assist  you? 

MissF.  No!  [Resentfuil/J  I  must  retire, 
or  1  shall  expire  with  laughing! — he!  he!  — 
Oh!  Exit,  crying. 

Enter  Ellen. 

Kllen.  Heaven!  what*s  the  matter? 

Young  R,  Allow  me  to  introduce  Mrs.  Ra- 
pid, madam.-— 

JCllen.  Sweet  Jessy! — Sir,  I  thank  you   for 
*ving  my  heart  a  pleasurable  sensation,  which 

thought  it  had  for  ever  taken  leave  of. 
i  Young  R.  Bless  your  heart !  perhaps  I  may 
tickle  it   up   a   little   more.  —  [To  Fortex"} — 
Now,  stand  out  of  the  way,  will  you  ? 

Fortex.  You*re  quite  free  and  easy. 

Young  R,  My  way. 

Fortex.  You  forget  'tis  my  house. 

Young  R.  No,  I  don't ! — you  bought  it  with 
her  money  you  know.— 

Fortex.  Umph  ! 

Young  R,  Mum,  now  for  Young  Stanley's 
cue.  [To  Ellen"}  'Pon  my  honour,  ma'am, 
any  man  might  be  proud  to— Hem  — He  does'nt 
hear  me — Such  beauty!  Such  a  shape! — such 
a — Hem — 

Enter  Charles  Staklit. 

Fortex.  Zounds!  he's  here  affain  [Getting 
kehind  Young  Rapid\  WWiX  &fM\A  hivbX^ 
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Young  R.  I  will— rU  manaBc. 

QWinii'njf  nnrf  iinMiag  to  fortex. 
f'ortex.  Ob,  ibanli  jou, 

Charlrs.  OliC«  mori!,  my  Ellun !  9U|ipnrled 
iiy  an  iiidnlfjenl  psrenl'^  Llciiing  on  our  unioiii 

Ellen.  0)i,CIiarlM'.  ilia II  1  iben  nliim  your 
Talhcr's  gooJiiti*  Ly  dnilruyirig  his  lio[ie»  foi- 
ever?  Shdl  1  repay  my  Stanley')  Iotc  I»y  in- 
ilicling  on  him  penury  and   lorrow?    In  pily, 

YoansR-  [To  CliarUs  SlanUj^  Wtal 
may  be  yourViinM*  here,  Sic? 

Charles.  1  came  lo  lake   leaic— 

YoangR.  Huihl  LApart}-~To  enquire  re- 
specling  ihat  Lady's  foHune.— Well  looii  am- 
w(T  all  thai,  won'l  we  ?—   [^Noddingto  forirx. 

Charles.  I  lay.   Sir— 

YoangR.  [Slopping  him^  VVe  grant  it,— 
we  graut  Mr.  Vorl«  bai  recoTereiT  properly 
to  a  coniiderahle  amount,  hut  what  aigniliii 
thai!  She  aisigned  ilfor  lire  tbouiand  pounds! 
— Vou  lee  how  I'm  going  on.       \Tii  Nabob. 

Fortcx.  Oh,  thank  you,  my  dear  friend! 

Young  R.  I'fc  seen  ihe  paper,  haven't  1 -' 

[Ta  rorlrx. 

Charlrs.  And  I  should  he  .alijUed- 

Young  R.  ^ou  would  be  lalUfied  if  you 
law  it. — Cerlaicly— Very  proner — Kolhins  in 
nature  ran  be  more  reaionable;  lo,  Nalioh, 
ihew  him  llie  paper,  and  sellle  the  huiineis 
at  once  [fJ'alks  about,  f'orle.^  fallomng 
him\  Shew  him  the  caper!— Don't  keep  the 
gentleman  wailing  all  day  — Shew  him  llie 
paper.— Mr  dear  fellow!  whal's  the  uir  of 
walking  ailer  me!  Shew  him  the  paper. 

t^ortex.  [^Taking  nd^tintiige  of  Ibf  Pauses 
in  Ihf  fnrrgoing  Sprechi  I  wy — my  dejr 
friend— flush! — Be  fjuiel! — I  waul  lo  speak  lo 
you^You  forget  you  destroyed  il! 

YaungR.  I  destroyed  il! 

F'arlrx.  Hush ! 

YonngR.  He  lays  I  deilroyed  il! 

f'orlex.  1  did  n'ul— fll  take  my  oath  1  did 
noL 

YoungR.  And  il  is  true. 

Charles  and  Ellen.  Wlial! 

YoungR.  True,  upon  my  honour!  he  has 
no  more  hold  on  your  estates ,  madDm,  iban 
I  baie. 

Cliarlet.  [Kneeling  In  EUen]  Will  you 
now  allow  l£e  humble  Stanley  to  destroy  tbi' 
Lopes  of  the  wealthy  Ellen?  Vvill  you  permit 
me  to  repay  jour  \ove  with  penury  and  sor- 

Ellen.  Ob,  chide  on!  {Ruiting  Aim]  Dear 
Stanley,  my  happiness  it  now  complete. 

YoungR.  This  Is  your  house,  ma'am.  —  I 
gite  you  joy!- Sir,  I  gite  you  joy!  Nabob,  I 
give  you  joy. 

F'orlex.  Ob,  my  beatti  you  lillain! 

YoungR.  Don'l  talk  aboul  lillany,— il  wiH 
make  you  worse.   Sit  down,  my  dear  fellow ! 

Charles.  He's  justly  puniih«f  for  the  false- 
hood of  the  story  be  told. 


iulig  R.  I  lay  he']  justly  punished  for  thi' 
length  of  Ibc  story  fan  told. 

Charles.  Mr.  ifapid,  in  expressing  my  obli- 
ilions,  allow  me  lo  he — 

Young  R.  Not  more  ifaan  a  minute,  1  IntieaL 
\Uld  Rapid  and  Sir  Huberlivithoul 
OtdH.  Where  Is  he? 
Sir  Hub.  Be  patient. 
OldR.  I  won'l Let 


Enl 


■  Oi 


-.  at  him. 
I  Rapid  oait  Sia  IIiiaKKY.  - 


Jcstj.  [Young  Rapid  and  Jeisjr  knerf] 
Vourble«W,ir! 

Oldn.  Whal?  Oh!  \FalU  doarn  on  his 
Knres,  and  emiriicrs  Iht^m  liol/i.^ 

SirHub.  [J/ter  laiking  a  pari  tohitSon] 
iVIr.  Hapid,  Iiy  asserting  your  character  at  a 
man  of  honour,  in  rewarding  the  aflectiiMU  of 
this  amiahle  woman,  you  commani)  my  praise  i 
for  beslowiug  happiness  on  my  dear  Charles, 
receive  an  oltl  man's  hlesiine. 

YaungR.  Appiobalion  Crom  Sir  Iluhcrt 
Stanley  is  jiraise  indeed. 

OldR.  Dam'me,  there's  the  loa  of  a  laylor 
for  you  ! 

for/ex.   Wbal,  a  laylor? 

OldR.  Yes!  and  let  me  (ell    you,    thai    one 

Siiuea  honestly  gotten  hy  blood  drawn    froni 
e  finger,  is  sweeter  than  a  million    oblained 
by    blood    drawn    from    the    heart!- iio,    lak>- 

aungR.   Weil,  Nabob,  bow  do  you  feel? 
orli:.v.  Egad,  'lis  very  odd;— bul  I  ded.irrr 

rl  light    und    comlbrlaLle    since    Ellen    hiL, 


YoungR.  Come,  I'll  bear  the  last   line. 
Forle.r.  Why,  "that  the  Ilrst  step  lowarrit 
Ecuring   the   esteem   of  others,   i>   lo  secure 

YaungR.  Slick  to  the  last  line. 

Ellen.    And,    dear  uncle,    lake    Sir    Hubert 
Stanley  for  your  physician.     Fallow  bi 
— ^-lion  of  puslice  and  henecnieoce,   auu, 
tn  il,  you  will  soon  ihank  me  for  my 


pre 


ri-rttj:.  Well,  lo  shew  ibe  liDceHty  of  my 
tenlions,  allow  me,  Ellen,  to  prcsenl  you 
ese  parchmriils,  the  title-deeds  of  Ibis  eilale. 
IPresen/s  Parchmtnls. 
OldR.  I  say,  Ned,  wbat  nice  mcamrei  Ihcir 
would  make. 

Ellen.  Afid  Sir,  allow  me  to  shew  you  the 


OldR.  ■ 


^[Git'ing  IheParcbi. 

To/," 


YaungR.  I  hope  it  is  a  short  one. 
Jessy.  What,  impilient  again? 
YoungR.  1  am,  and  if  1  err, 

'Til  you,    my   generous   PalroDS,  are  ' 

My  heart's    impatient    for    your    kind    ; 
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if  tfpmtartd  at  CovenUGardea  in  the  bcgioning  of  the  preM«t  year,  iSa/,  and  w«»  hailad  wilk  lb*  marks 

uf  the  grvalnl  Mtufactiun  by  Ilia  delif  hied  I^oodooars.  Old  Rerara  saaaar  of  briaging  hia  aon  to  a  right  kaowlodgo  of 
hit  faalls,  dasccada  rather  to  the  farcieal;  but  there  are  tome  •xcellenl  hit*  at  character  thmaghout  the  whole  pMeo, 
and  froai  BoUy  Bntlrrcnp  to  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore,  we  have  some  good  sketches  of  aaiure.  May  Sir  Arthurs  aercr 
nnre  h«  obligod  to  apply  sovh  tevcre  remedies  with  Lady  Suniaorca,  and  ao  Bf  isa  ttmrva't^geiUit  eoonsel  teaipt  •  wif« 
to  aboso  her  pririjegrs.  The  scenes  beiwevn  i»ir  Arthur  and  Lady  Staaaoro,  are  well  descrviac  of  a  firat  place  ia  real 
comedy,  and  have  the  sterling  stamp  of  real  life  upoa  them.  The  author  of  the  best  comedy  in  the  Eag'ish  laaguage 
(School  for  srandal)  seems  to  have  Imt  hia  pen;  and.  but  that  we  kqow  he  is  ''gathered  to  his  fathers,"  we  should 
hare  been  iacliacd  to  hate  ihought  ihrw  the  production  of  his  genius.  Good  old  Dame  Hyaland*  honest  Fraak  aad  Faaay 
Nloomly,  by  Ihcir  native  simplicity,  interest  us  highly  in  tlicir  favour.  Poor  Frank's  heart-breaking  siluatioB  at  haviag 
\oM  his  nonej.  is  rendered  tender  to  a  degrre.  hj  the  reception  the  good  old  Dame  gives  him  at  his  return  to  the 
collage;  that  was  indeed  a  srAou/  f«.r  him;  and  little  Fanny's  vanity  is  well  humbled  by  relecting.  that  «A*  was  the 
cause  of  Frank's  dc<pc(ation,  the  loss  of  his  money,  and  consequently  the  author  of  hia  as  well  as  her  own  misfortaae. 
Yuuiig  Rtvel's  reformation,  srui  dclcimiuslions  aie  very  well  drawn:  he'll  "rise  at  ten,"  form  plana  of  ceoaomy,  aad 
a  thousand  other  things:  in  fart  ihu  lessons  given  to  trrery  one  in  this  comedy,  mi*y  well  entitle  it  to  be  called  **A 
School  for  grown  ctnldren  "  The  word  "School"  seems  to  have  become  quite  in  vogue  lately,  for  titles  to  good  ca  ■ 
madiea  •  we  have  the  "School  Tor  Scandal/'  "Ecole  des  Vicillards."  "A  School  fur  grown  childrca." 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


SIR  AUTHUE  8TANM0RE. 
OLD   RBVEL. 
TOUNG    RBVBL. 
FRANK   RTELARU. 

DEXTER  (Genilfman  to 
Young  Revel). 


BUTTERCUP  (Servant 
to  Old  lieveiy 

RANDAL  {Servant  to 
Sir  Arthur). 

SERVANT   TO  SIR  AR- 


THUR. 


SERVANT    TO   YOUNG 

REVEL. 
BOATSWAIN. 
SAILOR. 
PEASANT. 

2Jomestics,  Satlors^iL\ 


ACT  I. 

Scene  L — The  interior  of  a  farm-house, — 
Dame  Rjeland  in  tvidoiv's  weeds  working 
a  patch  quilt,  a  spinning-wheel  near  her. — 
Frank  Bjreland  writing,  with  account- 
books  before  fiini, — A  large  open  window, 
displacing  a  sea  view. 

Dame.  Well,  Frank,  have  you  almost 
finished  ? 

Frank.  Only  two  or  three  more  items, 
tnother,  and  then — 

Dame,  [Rising^  Aye,  and  then  I  hope  to 
meet  your  fatber^s  creditors  with  a  cheerful 
look,  a  good  conscience,  and  twenty  shillings 
in  the  pound:  it  will  he  the  proudest  day  of 
my  life ;  and  all  owing  to  thy  labour  and  care, 
my  dear  boy! 

Frank.  uoiCx  talk  of  that,  mother,  it  puts 
me  out;  nine  and  seven,  sixteen — 

Deune.  Your  poor  dead  father  was  ruined 
by  canity:  he  must  dress  himself  like  a  jackan- 
apes, and  keep  company  with  your  gentry 
and  boxing-men,  and  ^sur.h  like;  would  have 
iiiado  me  a  polite  fme  lady,  it' he  could;  hut 
J   defied  him.  \_ff  tapping  up  her  work. 

AVo/iifc.  Be  happy,  mother;  aiPs  right,  [^brings 
flown  the  account-book^ — fathrr^s  aebts,  seven 
hundred  and  ninety   pounds. 

Dame.  Sbame,  shame! 

Frank.  Value  of  corn  and  stock  wipes  out 
the  debt,  and  leaves  a  small  balance  we  can 
honestly  call  our  own. 

Dafne,   And  this  done  in  twelve  months! 

Frank.  To  be  sure  we  have  lefl  the  farm 
cruel  bare. 

Dame,  Never  mind,  Frank,  if  only  a  blade 
of  straw  IS  left,  1  shall  he  the  happiest  woman 
in  the  Uundred,  for  no  one  can  say,  that  by 
Martha  Ryeland*s  family  they  have  been  wrong- 
ed of  a  penny;  and  that  Is  worth  the  rent 
of  the  whole  parish. 

Frank,  So  it  is,  mother. 

Doine,  {Placing  her  hand  on  his  shoulder^ 
Ah!   here  is  placed  all  my  cares,  all  my  fears 
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— no,  no^all  my  pride,  all  my  joy;  for  thou 
wouldst  do  credit  to  the  best  lady  of  the  land. 
Frank,  Be  quiet,  mother,  or  vou  will  make 
me  as  conceited  as  my  poor  fatner  was.  Had 
not  we  better  see  what  stork  we  have  leAP 

[^Returns  to  the  table. 
[Fanny  sings  without.^ 
Was  not  that  my  Fanny^s  voice? 

[Runs  to  the  window,  nods, 

and  kisses  his  hand. 

Dame.  IIere*s  the  schedule.  [«^i/sj  First,  my 

favourite  blind  mare.    [Reading  tlie  schedule, 

Frank,  How  handsome  she  is! 

Dame.  lso\  nothing  to  brag  about.     What 

bad  we  best  do  with  ner, — eh,  Frank  ? 

Frank. 

boy  talkingabout?  [Jau 

^    I  that^s  it.     Sit  dow^jw»  ....^   .^..^. 

[Fanny  Bloom! j  ^^pears  at  tlie  window. 

Fanny.  Good  morning.  Dame.  The  like  to 
you,  Frank.  Do  you  want  roe  this  morning, 
Dame?  • 

Frank,  Oh  yes,  Fanny,  my  mother  wants 
you  very  much  indeed.    Is  she  not  beautiful? 

[To  Dame  R. 

Dame,  Why  if  she  prove  as  good  as  shc^ 
weU-looking,    sheMl   make    an   excellent  wife; 


k.  To  part  with  her  would  be  my  death. 
Dame.    [Risingjl    Your   death!    what*s   the 

oking  over  his  shoulder^ 
Oh!  thatV  it.     Sit  "down,  you  silly  child! 


hut  I  wish  she  would  away  with  those  flaunt- 
ing ribbons  and  flowers;  they  don*t  become 
her  humble  station. 

Frank.  But  they  become  her  complexion. 

Dame.  Vanity,  vanity!  Has  she  not  me  for 
a  model  to  dress  by  ? 

Fanny.  Frank,  see,  see — your  landlord,  Mr. 
Revel,  is  coming.  Oh  such  grand  coaches  and 
stylish  liveries!    Gemini,  how  genteel! 

Dame.  Genteel!  1  bate  that  word. 

Fannj.  Come,  or  youMl  lose  the  sight. 

[Leaves  Oie  window. 

Frank.  I  can't  come,  Fanny,  I  am  very 
busy.  Plague  oift,  Tve  split  up  my  pen,  and 
there  is  not  another  in  the  house. 

Dame.  Go  thy  ways— go  thy  ways.  Th«rc?s 
no  more  good  to  be  done  iio^  V^dl 
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Ua,. 


rank.  Good  hyt,  mnltier,  good  l>yi 
[Shakes  her  I/and.  snakhrt  ItU  Hal 
from  llir  Peg.  anU  rut 


.    Ilea 


>    bl« 


IhE^n 


a  lleitel,  and 


c  my 


a  few  Utile  braU  loddle 
miilaf  my  crulch,  and  break  my  i 
Bui  now  lo  lell  tbe  ciei'Hon  to 
reeritc  all  tbeir  moaey.  Iluinalil  mv  batinvl 
>Dd  cloak.  Happy,  bloxd  d**!  Wb>i  »y> 
Ihe  chureb  dac£  f  Why ,  tbpre'i  Frank  b« 
vol  hold  of  a  ppdUr,  and  I'll  l.iv  my  life  ii 
buying  ibat  girl  a  bioocbf  orear-bmu,  or  some- 
Ibins  genteel.  Oli  tanily,  laaily!  Bui  I'll 
bcr  aher  then).  [Ejcil. 

ScKNl  U. — Thr  rxlerior  if  a  country  Inn. — 
A  marine  f'le^  in  /Jic  ilialanre,  ivillt  a 
pteature  Yacht  miiureil.  —  JitnaOian    arid 

yom»(Aon.  Mr.Deiler!  Mr.DMler!  Whi 


Fanny,    Tiunk   you,    Sir,      ( 
[Snuling,  eurtseyt  !• 

Dex.  I'm  ailonisbed  tbal  a  gentlemoo,  who 
loucMci  (o  amiable  and  braulirul  a  lady, 
.boutd  efcn  talk  to  luch  gawky,  i| 

Y.Rei:  1  ire  your  pollcv,  yuu  i 
:d   (or     ',  ' 


Dexltr.  Our  mailEr!  Don' 
nalliaii.  A>k  wbrre  IMr.  Ke«e 
you  a  (alitraclory  aniwer. 

Jon.  Well!  W'berc  ij  Mr.  «. 


\l  au/l'l 


,  Jo- 


De.v.  Mailer  affain!  begon«,  ihou  Hlihooour 
lo  wonlpd-lace  ')!  [i'.ciV  JnnalJutn]  Mailer 
imierdi  A  prclly  tini<!  lerialila  ivnuld  ha»e  o' 
il  if  our  employers  were  uur  mailerj!  \Knlei 
Fanny  JSloomir  f^'tit  a  Batket  under  hei 
Armi  the  curlteya  lo  He.Uer}  Ab,  my  ditiui 
Fanny!  wUtber  in  such  bailur 

Fanny,   Ad   eirand    to   iJie   Inn    lo    obligi 


'Se. 


;  Hyeland. 

.T.   To  oblige  F'rank  Ryeland  you  « 

J  J-      _       ...  iTj^y, 


Uul  there'll  be  no  wedding,  IVliu  l-^aimy: 
no-I'll  be  a  malch  for  htm.  Tbel-  ca„'l  pa 
their  rent,  and  will  be  turned  out  of  ibe  fari 
lo-morrow.  Here  come*  Mr.  Kevel;  Ik  thall 
uol  lee  my  prclty  Bloomly  if  1  can  help  it. 

Enter  Yocng  IIevel,  and  livo  Sailors, 
r.nei:  U  Ibat  mj^acbt  !ii  ibe  Itav? 

wbere  the  ridei  like  a  dudi  in  a  mill-pnud. 

y.  Rev.  [PoinlinB^o  Ike  Inn\  In  there, 
and  refil;  and  Id  all  he  snug  and  trim  Inr  ihc 
regatta  to-morrow.  Do  you  think  li.e'll  carry 
ihe  priic? 

Sai.  No  fear,  vour  honour!  t Kirunl Saiiore. 

r.Ref.    Dexler!    What's   the  fellow  ahoul? 

SDexleraUempling  la  lonveal  Fanny ]  Moi 
li)    way    if  you    pleaae,    for    you    appirar    I 
abut  out  Ibe  iweeleit  pruspecl.   Wbal  a  lovely 
creature!  Your  nr  — " 
Fanny.  Fanny 
y.  Rev.  And  j 
Ilex.   Yei,  Sir,  site  duei;    ilie  is  very  huiy 
juil  now,    Tbe  expenses  of  your  journey — 
[Pretenling  Papi 
y.  Ree.  All  quile  right. 
Dex.'  You  haie   gol  il  ihe  wrong   end  u 


Y.  Rev.   Ti»  tb< 
wife ;    ibe  arrange 
range   theie  matleri  — [7' 
an  anye!. 


prepar 
Hall?    I  glory  in  a  maeaiCcc 

Yours  I.  brick. 


Y.  Re,. 


»ricL    is    war 


Placed    c 


Dex.  Ynurs  is  in  a  lalley. 
y.Re^,    All  Ibe  bcller  — snug,  eh,    De.ler-' 
And    are     tbe    horSes    lraini:di^  —  ibe    houndt 

Iie.c.  There  are  no  bounds. 
Y.  Rev.    There'll    be    leu    damage    done   lo 
ihe  fences,  my  dear  fellow! 

{.4side'\   Nothing  can  crow  him. 
p.  Go  along  and  pi 


Y.  Rev. 

Uex.   'I'ii  easy  lo  say — pay 
bul  without  nkoney — 

y.Rev.  Don'l  spare  money. 
Iie.i:  Where  am  I  lo  eel  il? 

r./tfP.Whcruveryoullte— II 


:ry  thing,  and 
'cry   body — 


rndea- 


presents  of  your  falber,  Ihe  nabob;  Uial  be 
series  nul  gold  moon  by  the  gallon,  and 
hrillianls  by  ihe  husbel;  when  ihe  truth  is,  he 
won't  post  aimlber  rupee. 

1'.  Rev.  Tlien  there'll  be  more  when  the  old 
hoy  retires,  you  know. 

Hex.  I  have  urged  your  great  expectalioni 
when   your  grandlalher  dies,    who   has   heiin 


y.  Rev.  Go,  Si 
Uex.  The  .eiy 
Y.  Rev,    Urilti 


wbo  neter  eusleil 
,  I'll  not  be  trifled  wilh. 


^"lle.i  Make  hir 

Here  is  Sir  Artbi 

\Bua 

£/i/e/-Sin  Aiithl'rSt.^nmo[ie,  wit 

Sir  Arlh.  My  friends,  1  will  de< 

row  lo  your  service.     Mr.  llevel, 

"l^/"eV.  El  vo 
Sir  Arlh.  Eic 


of  ibc  ciislence  of  sucb 
lappy  who  can  !  [.i«i'</pj 
Sir  Arthur,  and  e-'if. 


1  Cbev 


momeot.     My  good 
for  the  admuNOK  of 

Sour  butband  inlo  ihe  inlirmary:  my  worlbv 
cUow,  ibii  ii  Ibe  araonnl  of  your  depotili  in 
ibe  saving-bank;  and,  my  veteran,  hen:  is  a 
cerlificjle  for  Ibe  receipt  of  your  peniion;  the 
reit  will  come  lo-moiTUw  al  the  usual  hour^ 

Peasanls.  Bless  your  kind   bonour ! 

\Kxeunt  Ptasanla. 

Y.  Rev.  He  does  not  show  much  blood- 
one  of  the  uieful  sort,  may  be. 

Sir  Arlh.  Mr.  Itetel,  pardon  me:  but  wilh 
ihe  children  of  labour  time  may  he  coniidered 
as  their  only  prooerty,  and  il  were  unpardoa- 
ahle  in  me  lo  dissipate  il.  You  left  town, 
QO  doubt,  prepared — 
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cer- 
tainly!— tilled  a  porllolio  Willi  caricatures;  sent 
down  a  tnnttng--lathe ;  packed  up  some  battle- 
dores and  shuttlecocks;  and  set  my  watch  by 
the  Horse-Guards  ^).  [Showing  the  Time  to 
Sir  Arihurl  I  believe  thal*s  all  that*s  reifuired ; 
but  I  fear  time  will  bang  confoundedly. 

Sirj4rih,  I  hope  not;  for  there  is  no  being 
who  has  more  active  employment  than  a  rich 
good  man:   Tis  idleness,  that  nurse  of  vice! — 

Y,  Rev.  Vice!  Ofie!  that  term  is  exclusive- 
ly confined  to  cattle;  there*s  nothing  vicious 
now  but  a  horse. 

Sir  Arth,  1  stand  corrected,  and  own  my- 
self lamentably  deficient  in  the  vocabulary  of 
fashionable  diction. 

Y,  lieu,  Tbat*s  a  pity:  nothing  so  simple; 
as  thus:  what  you  call  night,  we  call  day;  for 
Slipper,  we  say  dinner;  modesty  is,  with  us, 
ill-breeding;  impudence,  ease;  wicked  rascal, 
irresistible  fellow;  troublesome  creditors,  ne- 
cessary evils;  play,  business;  ruin,  style;  and 
sudden  death,  high  life  ^). 

Sir  Arih,  I  thank  you  for  my  first  lesson, 
and,  in  return,  as  your  friend — 

Y,  Hep,  Friend !  1  did  not  know  you  had  a 
turn  fur  that  sort  of  thing.  I  had  no  idea  J 
should  want  a  friend  in  the  country. 

Sir  Artit*  A  turn  for!  not  want  a  friend? 
1  \y«\\ej^  we  bad  better  go  back  to  the  voca- 
bulary. 

Y,  Rev,  If  you  please.  A  man*s  friend  is 
his  second  in  a  duel;  a  lady^s  friend  is  the 
gentleman  who  is  so  fortunate  as  to  protect 
her  in  style. 

SirArth,  Mercy  on  us!  I  own,  Sir,  I  have 
not  a  turn  for  that  sort  of  thing:  ^death,  heMI 
corrupt  the  county  in  a  week.  Mr.  Uevel,  ] 
hope  I  may,  without  being  included  in  either 
of  your  definitions,  prove  my  rustic  friend- 
ship, by  stating  that  your  expenditure  appears 
to  be  ruinous.  The  waste  in  your  establish- 
ment is — 

Y.  Rev.  Shocking.  But,  I  dare  say,  if  you 
would  arrange  matters — 

Sir  Arth,  I  arrange?  I  am  your  wife^s 
brother,  Sir!  not  your  servant. 

Y,  Rev,  r)on\  agitate  yourself. 

Sir  Arth.  Your  people  are  incorriglhle. 

Y.  Rev,  Then  there^s  no  use  in  finding  fault, 
you  know. 

Sir  Arth.  I  must  command  my  temper.  One 
w^ord  more,  before  i  finish  an  interview  so 
little  contributory  to  profit  or  pleasure.  1  bopi 
your  present  residence  will  prove  a  furlherancr 
o(  your  domestic  happiness,  and  a  benefit  to 
your  respectable  tenantry.  But  you  must  not 
aim  to  transplant  London  habits  here;  *tis 
throwing  artificial  flowers  on  the  bosom  of 
n.iture,  which  are  gaudy  without  sweetness, 
and  choke  the  healthful  produce  of  the  soil. 
And  do  me  the  favour  to  respect  the  results 
of  my  experience,  which  assures  you,  that 
rural  happiness  can  only  be  obtained  by  health- 
ful exertion,  exemplary  demeanour,  and  active 
utility.     Good  morning!  ^      [E.vit, 

i ,  Rev,  Upon  my  word,  a  remarkably  good 
sort  of  man!  and  he  took  so  milbh  pleasure 
in  finding  fault,  it  would  have  been  absolutely 
savage  to  have  interrupted  him. 

i)  Tlie  cl«ck  •!  tli«  Horte  Giiartli  in  Lotidon. 
«)  Thcr»  j«  aw  UBtrulh  in   ihi*. 


Enter  Fammy  Bloomlt. 
Ah!  Flora  and  Pomona  united!  firagrant  blos- 
soms,  and  honied  fruits,    on  the  same  lovely 
stem.  And  so  you  have  been  at  the  inn  with — 

Fannj,  Butter  for  Oame  Ryeland,  your 
honour*s  tenant 

Y,  Rev.  Now  you  must  tell  me,  who  is  the 
happiest  fellow  in  the  world? 

hannj.  La!  your  honour!  how  should  I 
know? 

Y,  Rev,  You  know  who  your  favoured  sweet- 
heart is? 

Fanny.  Frank  Uyeland  keeps  me  company. 

Y,  Rev,  A  handsome  smart  fellow,  ehr 

Fannj.  Not  so  smart  as  you.  Sir. 

Y.  Rev.  Come,  there^s  hope  in  that.  Tou 
know,  Fanny,  there  is  a  fete  at  the  hall  this 
evening,  and  you  must  be  there,  and  bring 
your  Corydon. 

Fanny,  Nan! 

Y.  Rev,  Your  lover,  Frank  Thingumerry. 
And  you,  my  pretty  Fanny!  shall  be  Queen 
of  the  Revels. 

Fanny.  1  Queen  of  the  Revels?  there  now! 
Oh  gemini,  how  genteel! 

Y,  Rrv.  What  a  smile!  ^sdeatb,  resistance 
is  impossible;  Tgoing  to  salute  her.  Enter 
Airs.  Revri;  sne  siojM,  and  is  about  to  re- 
tire']— Constance,  my  love! 

mrs.  Rrv.  1  assure  you,  Edward,  my  pre- 
sence was  occasioned  by  what  I  understood 
to  be  your  commands. 

Y.  Rev.  Don*t  apologise  for  your  presence; 
indeed  it  is  particularly  apropos;  I  ask  your 
protection  for  this  young  creature;  1  suspect 
she  has  admirers. 

Mrs.Rfv,  1  think  it  very  probable. 

Y.  Rev.  Aod  1  was  exemplifving  the  dangen— 

Fanny,  Indeed,  Madam,  I — 

Mrs,  Rfv  No  more  —  poor  innocent!  you 
must  come  and  see  me ;  and,  if  you  wish  it, 
Vi\  employ  you. 

Fanny,  I  thank  you.  Madam ;  but  1  believe 
I  am  going  to  be  very  busy;  Vm  going  to  be 
married,  Madam. 

Mrs.  Rev,  Well,  be  a  good  girl,  and  rely 
on  my  protection.        [Eiit  Fanny  Bloontiy. 

Y.  Rev.  [Aside']  Amiable,  generous  Con- 
stance ! 

Mrs.  Rrv.  You  look  grave,  my  dear! 

Y.  Rev.  Teased  about  money,  that^s  all:  for 
luxuries  have  become  such  absolute  neces- 
saries, and  voluntary  contributions  so  com- 
pulsory, that  one  must  get  in  debt  to  keep  up 
Oilers  respectability ,  ana  you  know  ray  ioibie 
is  charity. 

Mrs.  iiev.  V^'hich  luckily,  Edward,  covers  a 
multitude  of  transgressions. 

Y.  Rev,  Ha!  ha!  keen  and  moral;  but  I 
thought  you  were  too  notablt:  a  housewife  to 
throw  any  thing  good  away. 

Mrs.  Rev,  Then  you  think  my  moral  good? 
thank  you  for  that,  my  dear!  Neglect  it,  I 
know  you  will;  forget  it,  I  think  you  cannot: 
and  the  lime  may  come  when  its  impression 
will  be  felt,  and  its  truth  acknowledged.  In 
the  mean  time,  as  the  pleasures  of  hope  are 
said  to  be  the  greatest,  1  am  sure  my  dear 
husband  will  secure  me  abundant  enjoyment 
of  that  sort  of  ^ppiness. — \Fondly]  lott  are 
not  angry  with  roe,  Edward? 

Y,  Hevn  •kBfgt^l  '^oti  «»  vol  «c^^\  ^»^^'>»^ 
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future,  my  ezoelleBt  CiMulMice!  you  iliall  find 
I  will.  MA  imicb  mor*  caimiiMlT*^!  mean  more 


[Act  L 


iniiiiigly< 
goarrfcdlr— thai  1%  moM  Jionourably. 

Mtrt,  hep.  To  be  sure ;  I  perfewjr  under- 
stand jaUj  msy  dear!  yExeuni, 

Scene  IIL  —  An  Apartment  o/SiK  Amtbvk 
SrAKuoKE^s-^An  open  Door-way,  leading 
to  a  Pleasure-ground, 

Enter  Sia  Artbua  Stan  more.  —  Gate  BeU 

rings,. 

SirArih,  So,  Tiailors!  Randal! 

Eniw  Rahdal.   . 

Mr-  and  Mrs.  Rerel,  I  suppose. 

Ran,  Ho  sucli  luck,  Sir  Arthur.  Tis  Miss 
Raven. 

Sir  Arai.\W^\\ 

Ran,  It  is  not  well,  my  dear  master!  tbat 
Miss  KWven  U  a  walking  mildew:  her  very 
shadow  in  the  garden  Uigbts  the  roses  and 
hoaey-sacUMi  and  if  she  pops  her  head  into 
the  oairy,  the  cream  turns  sour.  Why  tbat 
Miss  Rnwn — 

SirArth,  Has  infected  you;  iiir  you  croak 
most  abominably. 

Ran,  Were  Lady  Stanmore  mr  wiie.-* 

SirArth.  Hal  ha!  your  wife.^  Weil,  old 
Truepenny!  suppose  it. 

Ran.  Then  1  would  forbid  Miss  Raren — 

SirArth.  And  can  you  imagine  that  my 
dear  wife — nay,  I  may  say,  mj  bride,  whose 
loTO  is  as  stneere  as  her  mind  is  ingenuous, — 
will  be  inflnenoed  by  Miss  Raren's  ill-boding 
absurdities? 

Ran.  But  she  owes  you  a  grudge. 

SirArth.  £gad,  tbat*s  true;  1  know  my 
marriage  mortilied  her:  for,  without  Tanity,  1 
may  say,  no  lady  erer  adored  a  gentleman's 
estates  more  than  she  did  mine. 

Ran,  Sbe*s  coming  this  way  in  earnest  con- 
Tersation  with  Lady  Stanmore. 

SirArt/t.  Look  at  my  Harriet!  youtb,  beauty, 
polished  manners,  and  a  cheerful  temper,  are 
too  healthy  symptoms  of  the  longevity  of  hap- 
piness to  fear  its  decay;  but  IMi  have  an  eye 
on  Miss  Raven. 

Ran,  Do.  Sir  Arthur!  dn,  my  good  master! 

SirArih,  When  these  papers  are  arranged 
ril  join  them.    Follow  me  to  my  book  room. 

\ExeunL 

Enter  Lady  Stanmore  and  Miss  Raven. 

Ladr  Stanmore,  My  dear  Miss  Raven,  how 
kind  these  freouent  vbits  are! 

Miss  Rap,  J^dy  Stanmore,  you  over  value 
my  wellmeaning  attentions:  having  no  matri- 
monial cares  ol  my  own,  I  live  for  those  who 
have;  and  as  your  honeymoon  is  just  waned, 
I  thought  my  advice  might  be  useful  in  case 
any  disappomtmcnt^ 

Lady  Stan,  You  are  very'  kind;  but  no  wo- 
man was  ever  happier  than  I  have  been  this 
month. 

Miss  Rap.  This  month !  ah,  my  young  friend, 
*tis  Cupid*s  carnival,  where  every  thing  is  in 
masquerade ;  you  must  now  descend  into  your 
real  characters. 

Lady  Stan.  Real  characters! 

Miss  Rap,  Don*t  let  what  I  say  alarm  you; 
my  object  is  your  happiness.  * 
LadjrSian,  1  kn^w  it,  my  Un^l^fnenidl 


MiBsRoQ,  To  make  a  coiM{iiest  is- easy,  hat 
to  secure  it  proves  the  tactitian;  you  most 
not,  therefere,  lay  down  the  weapona  hy  which 
you  gained  it:  you  must  study  the  art  of  at- 
tack and  retreat;  practbe  the  artillery  of  tike 
tongu^  the  sharp  shooting  of  the  eye,  and  be 
amply  .stored  with  the  materiel  of  sighs, 
smucs,  and  tears,  to  delend  the  supremacy  of 
yonr  empire. 

LadyStanm  That^  very  tme,  and  very  rea- 
sonable; but  my  dear  Arthur  is  so  kind  and 
so  indulgent y  I  would  not  for  the  world 
tease  him. 

Miss  Rep,  By  no  means;  only  ke^  his  at- 
tentions awake.  Love*s  lethargy  is  aoon  fol- 
lowed by  its  death.  Now,  last  eveaiflo,  while 
you  were  singing,  he  yawned  three  tunes. 

Lady  Stan,  Did  he  indeed? 

Miss  Rap,  Those  three  yawns  would  have 
cost  me  three  thousand  sighs;  —  bat  donS  let 
what  I  say  make  you  look  grave. 

Lady  Stan,  \Fexed\  Oh  no.  Yawned,  did 
he?  I  think  1  can  prevent  that  My  dear  Miss 
Uaven,  how  can  I  sufficiently  thank  yon?  for 
I  vow  I  was  so  ridiculously  happy,  and  so 
unthinkingly  comfortable,  it  was  quite  shocking. 
He  shanH  yawn,  however.  On  here  is  Sir 
Arthur:  how  delighted  he  seems  I 

Miss  Rap.  1  wonder  what  could  have  made 
him  so  in  your  absence. 

Lady  Stan,  True— in  my  absence:  now  i 
should  not  have  ihongfat  of  ihaL  My  dear 
friend,  how  very  kind  yon  are! 

Enter  Sir  Arthue  and  Rahdal. 

SirArth.  TTakes  Lady  Stanmore^  Hand 
— Ik>»^s  to  Miss  Rapen\  Good  morning,  ma- 
dam! 1  fear  your  partiality  to  Lady  Stanmore 
may  deprive  your  numerous  friends  of  their 
just  share  of  your  well-meant  attentions. 

Miss  Hap,  1  understand  him.  How  hand- 
some the  wretch  looks!  [Aside. 

Lady  Stan,  Your  countenance ,  my  dear 
Arthur!  bespeaks  a  cheerfulness — 

Sir  Arth.  Love  forbid  it  should  be  other- 
wise, when  I  approach  my  Harriet. 

Miss  Hap.  '[Sighing^']  Ah!  I^ve  forbid, 
indeed! 

Sir  Arth,  [Sharply]  Madam !  Randal,  hnd 
not  you  some  message  from  Miss  Raveirs 
servants? 

Ran,  Yes,  madam!  they  wish  to  know  if 
the  horses  are  to  be  unharnessed,  as  the  cold — 

SirArth,  I  should  not  wonder  if  we  had  a 
storm  here  soon. 

Miss  Hav,  [Looking  spitefully  at  Sir 
Arth,  and  Lady]  Nor  I.  Au  repoir,  my 
sweet  friend!  keep  up  your  Spirits.  Good 
morning,  Sir  Arthur — brute!  [Aside, 

Ran.  This  way,  madam! 

[Hotving  with  his  hand  advanced. 

Miss  Rap,  [Striking  it  avpay  with  hrr 
parasol]  Call  my  servants,  fellow! 

[Ereunt  Miss  Haven  and  Handal 

Lady  Stan,  [Aside]  I  should  like  to  ven- 
ture on  ^little  tiny  hit  of  caprice,  just  to  try; 
but  no  teasit]|^.     ()  lud!   no. 

Sir  ArthP [Turning  to  Lady  Stan,  having 
fipatrhed  tlie  departure  of  Miss  Raeert] 
Harriet,  my  love!    I  have  news  for  you. 

Lady  Stan,  It  must  be  good  news  -that  is 
^utkered  in  by  your  smiles. 
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SirArth*  My  sitter  is  arrtTed. 

LdMdf  SiOR,  Now  wby  did  you  not  let  me 
gu^ss  wbat  I  be  news  was? 

Sir  Arlh,  I  did  not  know  you  were  fond 
of  ffuessing . 

Lady  Sinn.  Well,  bow  does  she  dof  wbat 

Sir  Arth.  Guess.  /[docs  she  say? 

LadyStati.  How  should  I  know?  bow  pro- 
voking you  are,  my  dear!  [Pouiingljr, 

Sir  Arth,  I  wonU  retort  the  compliment — 
rather  odd !  I  have  thoughts  of  transferring  to 
Mr.  Revel  my  interest  in  the  county:  he  is 
fonder  of  public  life,  and  younger  than  1  am. 

Ladj  Stan,  True.  [Sighs, 

Sir  Arth,  Eb! 

LadjSian,  [With  affected Simplicitjl  Is 
he  not  younger? 

Sir  Arth,  Ob  yes,  certainly — very  odd  I  And 
you,  Harriet,  will  have  an  invaluable  acqui- 
sition in  the  society  of  Mrs.  Revel ;  for,  with 
all  due  allowance  for  a  brother*s  partiality,  I 
think  ber  the  most  amiable  of  her  sex. 

Lady  Stan.  Does  her  husband  think  so  ? 

Sir  Arth,  Undoubtedly. 

Lfidy  Stan,  Happy  Mrs.  Revel,  to  have  a 
husband  who  ibinks  you  the  most  amiable  of 
women  I 

Sir  Arth.  Nay,  my  dear  Harriet!  don*t  ima- 

fine  that  in  doing  justice  to  a  sister*s  virtues, 
meant  to  undervalue — 

Lady  Stan.  No  apology,  Sir!  I  shall  not 
presume  to  riyal  ber  even  in  my  own  bus- 
bamrs  opinion.  [Sighsl  Pray,  Sir  Arthur, 
when  may  we  expect  the  honour   of  a  visit? 

Sir  Arth,  I  think  ber  note  says  this  after- 
noon; [Takes  out  a  Letter,  looks  at  it,  and 
returns  iQ  jieSy  this  evening. 

Lady  Stan.  [Advances  her  Hand  to  read 
the  Letter"]  I  beg  pardon,  1  thought  I  might 
bare  been  permittea  to  sec  a  sister*s  letter. 

Sir  Arth.  By  all  means,  love!  [Offering  it. 

Lady  Stan.  Not  now,  Sir!  A  wife  is  un- 
worthy a  busband^s  confidence  and  friendship. 

Sir  Arth,  You  know  you  are  my  dearest 
friend. 

Lady  Stan,  [Sigfisj  Friend?  Ah  you  used 
to  employ  a  more  endearing  term! 

Sir  Arth.  Nay,  now,  Harriet!  O  this  is  some 
jest;  but  I  shall  not  humour  it.  [Aside]  I 
have  walked  till  I  am  absolutely  weary. 

Lady  Stan.  [Taking  his  Arrn]  Shall  we 
go  into  the  music  room?  and  ill  practise  the 
song  I  sang  last  evening. 

sir  Arth.  [Yawning^   With  all  my  heart. 

LadySiom.  Wbatdolsee?  yawning  again! 
*tis  too  much.  [Bursts  into  tears. 

Sir  Arth,  Harriet,  for  iieaven*s  sake,  my 
love!  doo\  agonise  me.  Can  I  have  caused 
those  precioua  tears? 

Lady  Stan.  Ab,  who  but  you?  —  *tis  too 
plain-*you  are  weary  of  me. 

Sir  Arth,  Weary !  have  I  an  existence  but 
in  your  presence?  is  not  the  hope,  the  effort, 
the  joy  of  my  life,  to  make  you  happy? 

Lady  Stan.  [Faintly]  Is  it?— Ahrrm  too 
susceptible — too  anxious — too  fond. 

Sir  Arth,  No,  no — but  let  me  see  you  smile 
again!  [She  leans  on  fus  Shoulder  smiling] 
Tbankip  mr  angel!  Ob!  be  ever  thus  kind— 
this  is  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life. 

Ladjr  Stan.  Indeed !  Ob,  Miss  Raven  was 
rigbt — it  Will  do.     [Apart.]  [Hxeunt, 


ACT  II. 
SCBNB  I. — Interior  of  a  Farm  House, 

Enter  Frank  Rtblano  and  Famny. 

Fanny,  And  youVe  no  notion  bow  grand 
the  Hall  will  be — and  bow  grand  we  shall  be 
at  the  Hall,  with  the  tip-top  gentry. 

Frank.  But  1  don\  know  how  to  behave 
before  these  auality.    I  shaVt  be  civil  enough. 

Fanny,  On  you  must  not  be  civil,  mun! 
yoii  must  talk  loud,  as  you  do  to  the  horses! 
and  laugh  at  every  thing  they  say. 

Frank,  That  maynH  be  very  difficult 

Fanny,  And  you  must  shake  your  head  about. 

Frank.  Why,  if  their  ways  be  like  what 
we  bear  of— I  may  shake  my  bead,  naturally 
enoueh.  Fanny,  do  you  think  these  band- 
some?  [Showing  ear-rings. 

Fanny.  Ear-rings  for  me!  Gemini,  bow 
genteel !  what  hangers !  bow  they^ll  go  bibbity- 
bob  1),  when  we  dance  at  the  Hall! 

Frank,  And  here,  dear  girl,  is  a  trinket 
worth,  to  me,  all  the  jewels  in  the  king*s 
crown;  this  simple  hoop  of  gold:  come,  let 
me  try  it  on. 

[He  puts  it  on,  and  kisses  her  hand, 

Fanny,  La!  Frank,  you  make  a  body  so 
ashamed — hide  it,  hide  it, — here  comes  Dame. 

Enter  Damb  Rtblano. 

Oh  such  grand  genteel  doings  at  the  squire*s! 

Dame.  Genteel — again!  Iliate  that  word. 

Fanny.  You*ll  go,  l)ame  ? 

Dame.  I  go,  quotha!  no,  child. 

Frank.  Fanny  and  I  are  invited  — and  I 
don*t  often  make  an  idle  day. 

Dame.  No,  nor  an  idle  hour.  Rut  I  don*t 
quite  like  your  going  among  folk  above  your 
station. 

Fanny.  Nay,  now.  Dame! 

Dame.  No  good  comes  on*t :  *tis  transplant- 
ing you  into  a  hot-bed,  where  pride  and  vanity 
may  strike  root,  and  choke  the  bumble  growth 
of  contentment.  Yet,  as  Mr.  RevePs  tenants, 
you  must  in  duty  pay  him  respect.  Hut,  boy! 
don\  forget  to  receive  the  money  of  the  dro- 
ver and  mealman. 

Frank.  I  can  take  it  in  my  road,  and  the 
rent  is  safe  in  this  bag. 

Dame.  Well,  go  your  ways.  Why  don*t 
you  go? 

Frank.  [Bashfully]  I  bad  thought,  mother, 
of  asking  you  to  take  a  ride  behind  me  to 
our  county-town. 

Dame.  Why,  it  is  not  market-day. 

Frank,  No,  mother!  but, — come  here,  Fanny. 
[Places  her  Arm  untLtr  his]  Only  they  make 
out  wedding  licenses  flKre,  mother. 

Dame.  \Vedding  licenses? 

Frank.  Ah,  you  used  to  make  the  plough 
go  merrily,  by  telling  me  if  things  turned  up 
right  and  accoi-ding,  and  father*s  debts  paid, — 
that  Fanny  and  I  might  — look  at  ber,  mother!  • 
if  I  could  but  light  on  some  clever  dictionary 
words  to  tell  ber  bow  I  love  ber;  but  I  cani. 
I  can  only  say,  the  best  of  mothers  can  make 
ber  son  the  happiest  man  in  the  world. 

Dame,  You  re  so  hasty.  Consider,  Frank, 
bow  poor  we  are! 

Frank.  Poor!  Look  at  the  land:  when  the 
farming  gentry  come  round  to  view  it|  I  bo^ 

I)  A  vrotA  dMcnWmi  >K*  moiCtou  «\  iCm  mr-yVw^. 


I  need  nol  >kulk  behind  tbe  bedgu!  Show  m« 
cleaner  slubblu-ihow  mt^  two  hundred  acr» 
of  nrable  in  belter  heart  and  lillb!  Shalt  I 
work  the  teas  cheirrily  becauie  I  baie  her  lo 
lupporl?  Will  my  ribour  be  more  lolliomv, 
when  1  hate  thaie  smilu  lo  iweelen  ili* 

Damt.  Ah,  I  can"!  refuse  jon:  take  raj 
coDient  and  my  bletiing. 

Frank,  [tflping  his  ejr^\  Thaok  her, 
Fanny,  thai  f  a  ^ood  girl.  Mv  dear  mother  I 
my  dear  wife!  Fanny  my  wife!  I  iball  go 
out  of  my  witi— f  W7/fl  rimcknfiis\    Mother, 

ton'  receipli  ready  foriigning — the  rent  safe— 
ni  laddle  the  old  mare  in  a  minnU-. 

[A  Kiioeking  at  thf  Donr:  Frank  opens  il. 
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Frank.  Til  attend  yoi 

fifing  I 


Fn/rr  DexTeh. 


Frank.    Seriant,    It 
Deaf.  Very  pdile; 


titer!   glad   to  lee 
'hal  do  you  eipact 

get_a 


a  day 


Frank.    What,   I  dare  »sy,  1  il 
ciiil  anrvrer.    ^Goes  up  ihr  Siagi 

Drjc.  Confouud  hinil  a  higb-ipirnled,  ai 
roui  young  dog!  And  you  are  glad  to 
me,  too,  ]  luppoie? 

Dame.  Why  not,  Mr.  Steward? 

Hej:.  Became  1  am  Mr.  Steward,  and  cc 
lo  remind  you  of  rent  day. 

Dame.  Thank  you,  lir!  but  it 
a  poor  widow  it  likely  lo  Jbrget. 

Dej:.  Sorry  you  can't  ilay  id  lui^  uim,  lui 
il  looki  in  ncelleot  condition. 

Dame.  Frank  is  neter  idle. 

Dkx.  [Looking  at  Frank  and  Fannj 
Why,  lie  leemt  very  huiy  jnsi  now,  flan 
timei  Tor  you,  Dame! 

Dame.  Hard  limes,  indeed  ?^lhe  lime)  art 
good  enough  for  farmers  to  he  farmeri,  bui 
not  to  be  fine  gentlemen.  Why.  bul  ye»ler- 
day,  neighbour  Plump  was  railing  againti 
taxes,  and  grinding  landlords,  lo  loud  —  t'^-- 
bis  danghlev's  musiC'masler  vowed  Misi  Plui 
could  not  tell  a  crotchet  from  a  quaver.    I 

Dex.  Wuy  vour  rent  is  prelly  heavy, 
nol  it? 

Frank.  Con>incc  yourself,  sir!  'lis  in  t 
bag.  [Tofsing  ''  ' 

jDe.r.  Can  you  pay  il?  Dfnr  me,  how  pli 
■ani!  Bul  ihcn  whai's  lo  become  ofyourhi 
baud's  creditors? 

ink,  1  hope  Iwenly  shillings  in  the  pound 


.ckanap 


{Act 

he  door, 
y  thing.  , 


in   a  stale   of  de- 
1  a  fellow. 
It  with  yourslalton; 


and   ID  becomes 
neighbours,  and  : 

Frank.    Bi 


will  c 

Dt-x.    Twenty   shillings! — dear  mi 
pleasant  I 

Dairir.    Mind,    Frank,   you  c.irrj-  i 


bov 


liiO 


I 


Dex.    Dear  me,    how    pleasant!     The  most 

agreeable  morning  I  have  had  for  some  lime, 

Frank.    You  need    not  say  so;    your    looks 

Be.x.  ]  dare  say.  You'll  bi  at  ibe  Hall  in 
the  tteoiag.  Sorry  lo  leave  such  merry  faces, 
but  [Miiir]  I  may  i»>ntri*elaina(>|<]Ucm\T\V 


Frtink.  '^'is  hard  lo 
uendetice,  and  bow  lo 
Dame.  tVank,  be  co 
a  stale  of  dependence, 
ihau  il  deserves  lo  he.  How  oAen  do  you  ser 
your  iiltie  independenl  man — idle,  proud,  anil 
poor! — heedless  of  ibe  good  opinion  of  others, 
he  becomes  careless  of  securing  his  own:  while 
the  dependent  farmer; 
character   he  must   ttai 

ipect  of  his  superiors: 

i-n   of  soltriely  lo  hii 

I   an  example   of  duly  and  gooil 

TO,  mother!  and  had  1  sense 
enough  lo  write  a  lamed  prim  book.  Dame 
Byeland's  speech  sbould  stand  at  the  beaJ  of 
ibe  chapter.  So  now  for  the  old  blind  mare, 
and  the  wedding  license. 

Funny.  And  Ihrn  for  the  eentecl  aiiembli 
at  the  Hall. 

Dame.    Genteel  again  1   oh    vanity- — vanily! 

ScBNE  11.  — j1   Hall   of  SiK   AnrHOR  SriN 

Enter  Randal  and  Btrnf.Qtf,  BorrEFitcf 

dressed  in  an  old/athioned  Livery,  bnuted, 

ifilh  Pf'hip,  etc. 

Han.  You  wish  to  apeak  with  Sir  Arthur? 
[Buttercup  nods'\ — your  name? 

Butter.  Bobby  Buttercup :  tjs  a  praUyitb 
name,  bean'l  il?  {SmiUns 

Kan.  VYbat  may  your  business  be  wilh 
my  master? 

BuUrr.  [Pullins  his  Fitiger  to  hi*  AWe] 
That's  the  pu.ile. 

Han.   Oh!  you  don't  wish  lo  tell  me. 

Butter.  Yes,  I  do  wish  lo  tell  you  very 
luch  ;  bul,  bless  you,  I  munnoL^  say,  can 
you  keep  a  secret? 

Ran.  No.  Can  you? 

BuUer.  Oh  yes! 

Ran.   Then   I'll  tell  you  one.— Those  who 

e  most  eagLT  lo  knon  secrels  are  ginenlly 

ose  who  moil  eagerly  betray  Ibenv 

Butler.  I>on'l  be  loo  culling,  air.   I  is  odv 

simple  lad— I  may  tell  you  that. 

Ran,  Yes;  for  that  certainly  ia  ag  secret 

Butler.  But  I  has  a  gnod  heart,  and  ibat 
you  know  is  a  great  matter. 

ItV/iitltcs,  and  examines  the  aparlmenl. 

Ran.  Certainly.  Ha!  ha!  Mr.  Bobby  Bui- 
rcup,  a  word :  il  is  the  fashion  in  ibis  house 
r  servants  to  be  uncovered. 

BuUer.  Uncovered  [il:now(fi^{r].  I  say,  per- 
ips   VDU   would   not  luspcci   thai  1  bad  gol 

melhing  clever  in  ifae  inside  of  my  bat? 

Ran.  indeed,  1  should  not. 

Batter.  Time  will  show.  So,  if  you'll  b: 
good  as  lo  tell  Sir  Arthur  lo  wait  upoa 
e — nol  ihat  1  require    him  to  hurry    himself 

that's  whal  1  call  polite.  '    [Midf. 

Han.   I'll  mention  your  indulgent  Liudneii. 


,   Nay,  nay,    il   bean'l   broiherir  "> 
me.    I  hu  a  food  heart.  [EjulHon- 
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godas.   Ecoa  these  consaied  Lunnon  sanraDts 

tbiak  we  west-country  lads  donU  know  bow  to 

bebave;  but  Fll  show  tbem  what  breeding  is. 

J[Sii9  eiofvn,  adjusting  his  boot  Uahers, 

and  sings* 
«<DonH  you  see  that  little  turtle  dove,  that 
sits  on  yonder  tree? 
He!s  wooing  of  his  love, 
And  cooing  for  his  mate; 
As  I  now  do  for  thee,  my  dear ! 
As  i  now  do  for  thee.*^ 
During  this  Sui  Arthur  and  Randal  enter, 
and   stand   on  each  Side  of  the  Chair, 
Bdttbrcvp  starts  up. 

Sir  jirth.  At  your  desire,  I  wait  upon  you ; 
but  I  don^  require  you  to  hurry  yourself— 
ba!  ba!  And  now,  being  at  par  in  point  of 
politeness,  I  ask  the  faTour  of  your  commands. 
Butter,  Come,  that*s  quite  genteel  and  sa- 
tisfactory. Sir  Arthur,  I  have  the  honour — 
but —  [Points  to  HandaL 

Sir  ^rC^  Obtyou  wish  him  to  leave  the  room  ? 
Butter,  No,  IdonH;  but  be  must,  because — 
SirArA,  Randal —     [Points  to  the  Door. 
Butter,  I  means  no  atiront,  Mr.  fellow-sar- 
yant!    I   hM  a  good  hearL   [Exit  Randat] 
Mow  for  it.  [Takes  off  his  Mat,  containing 
a  Handkerchief,    which    he  unfolds,    cmd 
produces  a  Letter,  which  he  delivers  to  Sir 
Arthur"]  There !  that's  what  I  call  being  rather 
clever.    And  now,   your   honour!   as   we  are 
by  ourselves,  and  sociable-like,   we   can  con- 
yersation  a  bit  about — 

Sir  Arth,  Silence !  A  very  extraordinary 
epistle — *Son — dog — doting  father  —  discarded 
scoundrel — break  my  heart — break  his  bones.' 
— Rather  a  fierce  style! 

Butter.  He!  he!  bcan't  il?~ 

[Looking  at  the  Letter. 
Sir  Arth.  Fellow!  [puts  him  atvaj]  'will 
wait  privately  on  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore — build 
an  hospital— cut  off  with  a  shilling;'  ha!  ha! 
Butter.  Old  master,  you  understand,  made 
all  his  money  in  the  Inge')  spice  islands; 
and,  dang  it!  there's  no  getting  the  pepper 
out  of  him;  and  raps  out  such  naughty  im- 
mortal^) words!  calls  me  every  thing  but  a 
gentleman. 

Sir  Ar0t,  Where  is  your  master? 
Butter,  Oh!  snug!  he's  invisible  at  the  inn, 
if  you  want  to  see  him.         [Gate-bell  rings. 
Sir  Arth,  Should  this  be  young  Revel,  their 
meeting  must  be  prevented. 

Enter  Randal. 
Ban.  Rert^s  Miss  Raven,  again,  sir. 
Sir  Arth,  More  annoyance  !  well,  well ;  I'll 
be  on   the   alert,   depend    on't.      Randal,  you 
mast  take  a  note   to    the    inn;   this  blockhead 
may  make  some  blunder:  follow  me,  sir. 

Butter.  Dont    you  be  cross  with  me;   I  is 
no  but  a  simple  lad,  but  I  has  a  good  heart. 

[Ejceunt. 
Scene  III,  —  A  Pleasure-ground — vietv  of 

Conservatory — Lake — Pavilion,  etc. 
Enter  Lady  Stanmore  and  Miss  Raven. 
MissRav.    Well,  my  dear,  and  what  were 
the  effects  of  my  advice? 

•)PI«7iD|[l)iedaril.  t)  A  child's  game  3)Indi«.  4)IniBoral. 


joined  to  his  doting  fondness,  don't  se^re 
your  sway,  blame  only  yourself.  Pray,  is  Sir 
Arthur  in  the  habit  of  breaking  his  appoint- 
ments? 

LadjrSt€tn,  Oh,  never  I 

Miss  Rap,  I  perceive  'tis  past  the  hour  he 
promised  to  join  us. 

IfUdf  Stan,  So  it  is,  I  declare* 

MissR,  Ah,  my  love!  you  most  learn  to 
bear  these  neglects. 

Lady  Stan,  Must  I?  {Sighinf 

MissRav,  Indeed,  I  wish  it  may  be  only 
neglect. 

Ladj  Stan.  Only  neglect  ?  [Alarmed, 

MissR,  Pray  don't  let   what  I  Tear  make 

fou  uneasy!  I  hope  no  accident  has  happened! 
saw  his  servant  cleaning  pistols. 
Lad  J  Stan,  Pistols? 

MissRav.  Had  not  he  a  dispute  with  Lord 
Stallfeel  about  the  prite  ox? 

LcUlf  Stan.  Not  that  I  know  of:  besides,  I 
saw  him  just  now  by  the  side  of  the  lake. 

MissRav.  The  lake?  don't  be  agiuted!  I 
suppose  you  have  drag-nets? — Poor  Sir  Arthur! 

Enter  Sir  Arthur. 

Sir  Arthur.  Drag-nets  l-^poor  Sir  Arthur! 
— ha!  ha!    My  love,  what  is  all  this? 

MissR,  Not  very  feeling,  sir,  to  laugh  at 
your  wife's  fears. 

Ladj  Stan.  Nor  Tery  polite  to  keep  her 
wailing. 

Sir  Arth.  My  dear  Harriet!  I  beg  your  par* 
don.     1  really  thought    I    was   within    the  — 

(Looking  at  his  watcfiX  Oh,  yes  !  I  am  right : 
bole  here,  my  dear !      [Showmg  his  fVaich, 

Ladjr Stan.  You  are  wrong:  look  here,  my 
dear!  [Producing  her  Waicn, 

Sir  Arth.  I've  just  set  my  watch  by  the  sue. 

Lady  Stan.  Then  the  sun  is  wrong. 
Enter  John. 
John,  look  at  the  turret-clock. 

John.  It  does  not  go,  my  lady!  [Exit. 

Lady  Stan.  How  provoking! 

Sir  Arth.  My  dear  love!  why  ^\st  impor- 
tance to  such  an  absui'd  trifle  ?  come,  let  it  rest. 

Lady  Stan.  You'll  own  then  you  are  wrong? 

Sir  Arth.  No,  madam:  for,  insignificant  as 
the  object  is,  1  cannot  purchase  even  your 
smiles  at  the  expense  of  a  deliberate  falsehood. 

Lady  Stan.  [Indignantly]  Indeed! 

Miss  Rav.  Now ,  my  dear  injured  friend, 
assert  your  rights,  or  you  are  lost:  but  I  must 
retire  to  conceal  my  tears— I  pity  you !  [Exit 

Sir  Arth.  She  seems  distressed;  I'll  change 
the  subject.  Really,  Harriet,  you  have  arran- 
ged your  dress  to-day  with  admirable  taste; 
It  is  extremely  handsome. 

Lady  Stan.  Do  you  think  it  more  becoming 
than  that  I  wore  yesterday? 

Sir  Arth,  Infinitely! 

Lady  Stan.  Ah !  I  know  I  looked  ill  yester- 
day; but  I  hoped  it  might  have  escaped  the 
partial  eyes  of  a  husband. 

Sir  Arth.  Nay,  nay;  my  affection  does  not 
rest  on  the  foreij;n  aid  of  ornament,  or  the 
light  frivolities  of  fashion ,  but  on  tlie  solid 
basis  of  esteem. 
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tadjSlan.   Wh*n   it  huiband  talki  of  ei- 
leem,  there  ii  an  etiil  of  line. 

SirArlh.  nal  ha!   romf,  come;    you   canl 
be  »riou>.    I1>!  ha! 

LqdjSlan.  Do  you  laugh.  Sir?  Is  the  »en- 
■tbilily  of  my  heart  an  object  of  mirth? 

SirArlh.  No,  on  my  honour! 

LadrSlan.    Arc    teari    of   affrclion   to   be 
rrvrarded  by  fmili^s  i.f  ronlempl?       [ffffepi. 

SirArlh.   You   misWle,— on   mj  tou\  yr- 
do!    Harnell  dear  Harriel! 

Enter  Sereanl. 

Sfre.   Mr.  and  Mrs.  Revet  are  arrifed. 

Sir  Art/i.    So   soon?    why,  it  ii  nut  yet— 
lAboul  In  look  at  his  ff'atrh. 


n't  think 


e  terrMbmenU.  ^E-ril  Srrpant~\  Come.  [ 
long  10  aecureyoulhcfriendibipofmjaiii 

L^rSlan.  [Meeki/l  Eicu»t  me;  1  am 
unfit  tor  company.  Say  1  atn  ill.  lodeeJ  you 
may  My  *o  with  truth. 

SirArlh.  [A/Miionately-]  111  are  you? 
my  heart  acbei  (o  think  lo. 

Lady  Stun.   Go  and  be  happy;    C 
of  me. 

SirArlh.  Not  ihiuk  ofjou,  Harriet?  \Vell, 
I'll  DOl  control  your  wishei ;— adieu. 

tTcndrrljr  kissing  her  Hand. 
Snatching  it  oJ'aj]  And  will 
you  l«a*e  me,  Sir? 

SirArth.   Why  Sd. 
you  deiire — 

LadjSlan.  All  company  is  lo  be  preferred 
to  mine; — un^aleful  man! 

Sir  Artlt.  r  shall  go  distracted! 

[fValks  up  the  Slagt 

LaAj  Slan.  Ob,  dear!  I  fear  1  *e  gone  to 
far;  1  bad  belter  make  it  up;  luckily,  on 
k]nd  look  nill  suflice  for  that.  Sir  Arthur, 
here'i  my  band.  TSniHing — Ac  joyfull/  ad- 
vani.es  lo  take  it]  I  forgiie — 

SirArlh.  [Suddenly  slops'^  Forgiic  ?    I'l 


hate    off  thij    unworthy    -neakneu, — lei, 
II  resist  thi*  attack  on  my  banpincM,  and 
t  the  honour  and  rights  or    liie    bu^iaad. 
Attend  me  to  Mr.  ReTel. 

lian.  Tbe  old  eenlleman  is  coming. 
SirArth.    He  desire*  to  be  kept  apart  fron 
s  aoD.    Giie  me  notice  if  young  Reccl  leaiF 
le  bouse.  \Goes  up  the  stage. 

Enter   Old  Revel. 
OldHeif.   So  I  mult  run  after  you,  most  I' 
Han.   Vou   sent  mc   lo   inTorm  Sir  Arthur. 
ud  accordingly — 
Oldltee.  I  must  run  after  him   mytelf. 
Ran.  You  are  pleased  to  he  pleuanl,  Sir. 
Old  Ree.    No,  Sir,  I'm  never  pleased  wher 
pleasant.— Vuu  might  have    the   cinlit])  lo 
"  [Randal  bratgi 


V 

offer  a  seat  lo    an  old  man.    [Randal  br 

a  garden-chair^  Pbcw!  and  did  your  m 

icb  you  tliete  manners  ? 

Ran.   He   ii  here   lo  aniwei   ibal   quotion 

mself.  [Sir  Arthur  adifoncts. 

Old  Rev.    [Remaining    seated]      Oh'.  Sir 
Arthur  Slanmore,  I  suppose? 

SirArlh.  Al  Mr.  Revel's  service. 

OldRei:   You   hrute,   >s'hy  don't  _y< 


not  the  gooiT  fortune,   madam,  I 


iUo,. 


LadrSlan.  Does  he  refuse?  doe 
—  ?  Oil,  lud!  what  shall  1  do  now: 
find  Miss  Raven.  Sir  Arthur,  you 
Tcrely  repent  this. 

SirArth.  Phew!  I'm  in  a  high  fe 
lo;  all's  over'!  prospects  of  increasing  love, 
of  domulic  joy —  fled;  —  gone  for 
[fV^shiseyesl  How  lovely  she  looked, 
in  her  anger!  —  she's  very  young.  I  miehl 
have  taken  her  band;  1  wiih  I  hod.  I'll  ^1- 
low  her,  and — what!  record  myself 
driveller?  ask  to  become  her  sbtc' 

[Indignantlj'. 

Enter  Rand  At. 

Ran.  Mr.  Revet,  senior,  is  arrived. 

SirArth.  Psbaw!  intruded  on  at  this  mo- 
inent,  when  my  mind  ii  agoniied! 

Ran.  I  hope  I  am  not  lo  blame,  Sir? 

SirArth.  No,  good  fellow!  I  am  lo  blame 
but  Lady  Stanmore's  behaviour. — Ah,  Randal 
what  will  remove  this  misery  from  mf  bearti 

Ran,  Yniir  old  receipt,  Sa;  removing  mi- 
.lery  from  the  hearts  orolbers. 

SirJrOi.  You  arc  right,  old  Honcity !   Let 


a  chair?    Be  seated.  Sir. 

SirArlh.  Thank  you.  [SiIs\~-\To  Randai\ 
-Go.  [£r<V  Randal 

OldRei:   No   ceremony i  you  are   al  your 

SirArOu  [faitb,!  bcg*a  tadoublit!   [Aiide. 
OldRe.:  I'm  your  guesl. 
SirArth.  Much  flattered. 
Old  Rev.  But  no  ipnogcr.  I've  nude  alarg' 
odia    fortune;  — nol   by    culling    ibroati;— no, 
Sir,  1  made  it  in  the  civil  line.  [Strikins  Hi' 

i  round  veilh  his  cane]  So  my  reprobate  son 
as,  it  seems,  married  TOur  sister.  I  say,  3D 
mpmdenl  match.  Sir  Arthur  1 

Sir  Arth.  And  I  say,  I  quite  agree  wilb 
you,  Mr.  Revel. 

OldRev.  [Aside]  Agree  with  mcl-ralh« 
'■  'iherly  at  first  sight.  It  wainolsanc- 

-  nser-      --   •   -"^    - 
by 

OldRev.  Bui  there's  no  neceuiiy  lo  ii' 
into  a  passion.  Sir  Arthur. 

SirArlh.  None  in  the  least,  Mr.  Revel. 
Old  Rev.   A   terrible   hot-headed   fellow,    I 
see;    1    must    smooth   him    down.      1   belieit, 
Sir  Arthur,  you  have  got  into  tbe  lamesenpr. 
Sir  Artlt.  [Sighing]  I  am  married.  Sir. 
OldRev.    Aye,   you  look  so;   the   old  Incl, 
I  luppoie; — as  maidens,  fluttering  their  pinioni 
like  doves;  mamud,   flapping  away   like  dra- 
gons. I've  had  eipericDCe—heen  married  Iwice; 
ray  first  wife  haled  and    obeyed    me — ihe    se- 
cond adored  and  thumped  me. 

Sir  Artlt.  Hot  to  what  mai    I  owe    the  ho- 
of your  prcieitt 


OldRev.   Don't 


Htrw    should 

1  wish    to    be   convinced 

..      .    before  I 

dijcbarse  bis  debts ;   I  mean ,    ncfore    I    diiiii- 

'it   Ihe   villain.     1   suppose    you    have  thtl 

your  door  against  the  poor  fellow. 

SirArlh.  rie  ii  now  in  mv   bouic. 

Old  Re,:  What,  niv  Ned  >icre  ?    [JarfaU) 

then  relapsing  '"I"  aneer}    I    ibbuld  liti 


for 


e  of  Ir  nocking 
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Sir  Aritu  One  word,  Tlie  happiness  of  an 
amiahlt  aad  belored  sister  gives  me  a  strong 
interest  in  Toui-  son*s  social  and  ny>ral  con- 
dud.  To-oaj  he  gives  a  splendid  entertain- 
meaL  Suppose  you  are  introduced  as  ray 
friend;  Toa  may  then  estimate  the  extent  of 
Lis  prodttgil  expenditure  without  being  known. 

OldHep.  An  excellent  thought! 

Sir  ArA,  Your  long  residence  abroad  will 
prereotTour  person  being  recognised. 

OidJnev,  What,  you  think  I  may  be  a 
little  altered?  Why,  Vwe  only  been  in  India 
nineteen  years  and  a  half.  Bless  me — what 
altered  ~  ell? 

Sir  AHh,  I  think  it  possible. 

Old  Rev,  Indeed !  And  is  this  my  reward 
for  baking  my  brains  under  a  vertical  sun — 
for  bearing  stings  of  conscience  and  musqui-* 
toes,  and  changing  into  the  yellow  leaf  the 
roses  and  lilies  that  bloomed  on  these  cheeks  ? 

Sir  Arih*  If  any  effort  of  mine  can  assist 
you  in  producing  reformation — 

OldAtQm  And  would  you  help  me  to^try 
—  to — to  save  the  poor  devil?  Bless  you! 
bless  yon!  [Affected, 

Sir  Arth,  And  I  am  sure  his  wife  woiud  join. 

OldReQ.   Don't  she  hate  Ned  ? 

SirArdL  Sincerely  loves  him. 

OldRev.  Bless  her!  bless  her!  Vm  an  old 
foolf  Sir  Arthur;  but  be^s  my  flesh  and  blood, 
— and  without  hira.  you  see,  I  have  not  much 
of  those  articles  left.  [Shotvinff  hiss  pare  Fi- 
gure'\  I  dare  say  now  the  profligate  has  got 
a  doxen  or  twenty  people  to  entertain. 

SirArth,  The  whole  county,  Sir. 

Old  Rev,  The  what?  Let  me  have  only  one 
blow  at  hhn;  but  alas,  the  expense  is  incurred, 
— the  least  prepared, — so  my  killing  him  be- 
fore diDner  would  not  save  much,  1  suppose  ? 
—Eh,  who  comes  here? 

S/rArth,  *Sdeath,  how  mal-apropos  !  Tis 
Lady  Stanmore,  Sir. 

Old  Rep,  Your  wife!— effad  you're  a  )iidge. 
Happy  fellow!  for  if  ever  Nature  stamped  the 
impress  of  an  angelic  temper  and  cheerful 
obedience — on  that  lovely  form  the  seal  was 
placed.      \  Sir  iking  his  stick  on  the  ground. 

Sir  Arm,  [Embarrassed]  I  feel  highly  flat- 
tered— much  gratified. 


Enter  Lapt  Stavmore. 

Lady  Stan,  Fve  got  such  a  nice  lesson  from 
iVliss  Raven!  [Aside]  —  Sir  Arthur,  when  1 
reflect  on  what  has  passed, — 

[FF'itJi  affected  Meekness. 
SirArOu  Madam,  the  presence  of  a  stranger — 
LadjrSian.  1  hope   a  friend — Mr.    Revel,  I 
believe.     [Presenting  her  Hand,  which  old 
Revel  kisses. 
Old  Rev,  Charming  creature!   what  a  mur- 
muring tephyr-like  tone!  YouVe  a  lucky  dog, 

[To  Sir  Artliur. 
Lady  Slan,  And  I  wish  that  friend  to  wit- 
ness mj  contrition;  and,  I  hope,  j^oi/r  indul- 
gent forgiveness, — 

Sir  ArA,   Forgiveness? 

[ff^ith  joyful  Surprise. 
LadjSian,  While  I  express  my  sorrow. 
Sir  Anh,  Sorrowr?  banish  that  feeling  for 
rver  from  that  dear  bosom?   I  fear  I  was  too 
harsh;  how  could  I  refuse  this  hand? 

[Taking  it  tenderly. 


LadjrStan,  Hear  me,  Sir  Arthur. 

Sir  Artli,  Certainly,  my  angeL  I  am  a 
lucky  fellow,  Mr.  Revel, 

[Shaking  him  heartily  by  the  hand. 

Lady  Stan.  I  hope  I  have  acquired  a  pro- 
per sense  of  obedience. 

Sir  Arth.  A  proper  sense  of  yonr  own 
happiness,  Harriet;  aon*t  talk  of  obedience. 

Lady  Stan.  *Tis  my  duty.  Sir. 

Sir  Arth,  Duty ! — nay,  youll  distress  me 
I  don*t  require  duty;  I  wish   my  wife  to  be 
my  equal — my  monitress — the   partner  of  my 
heart,  and  all  its  interests:  no  more  of  duty. 

Litdy  Stan.  I  am  sorry  that  an  entire  sub« 
mission  to  your  ^gSX  wont  satisfy  you.  [To 
Old  Reven  What  can  I  do  more  f 

Old  Rev  Jin  the  same  submissive  2*o/iej|Aye, 
what  can  sue  do  more? 

SirArth.  [Rather  irritatedj  Sir,  your  kind 
interference  is,  I  dare  say ,  well  meant,  Jl>ut 
not  required.  Harriet,  you  won*t  understand  me. 

Lady  Stan.  *Tis  my  misfortune  that  my  un- 
derstanding is  so  weak:  in  futiu*e,  ril  not 
pretend  to  judge  at  all. 

Old  Rev.  There!   Surely  that  humiliation- 

«$f>  Arih.  Sir,  I  don*t  require  humiliation. 

[ffTlh  quickness 

Old  Rev,  Don*t  be  too  tyrannical! 

SirArth,  Tyrannical — ^ha!  ha!  Absurd  Sir, 
I  defy  you  or  any  man  to  prove — I  tyranni* 
cal  ? ..  truly  ridiculous  1  —  ha !  ha !  Is  it  not, 
Harriet  ? 

Lady  Stan,  Very,  Sir.    May  I  laugh? 

SirArth.  May  you  laugh?  Why,  *sdeath, 
madam ! 

Lady  Stan,  YouVe  dropt  your  handkerchief, 
husband !  [Presents  iL 

Old  Rev.  Therc*s  a  lovely  hand,  to  strew 
the  path  of  life  with  flowers  1  Oh,  you  happy 
fellow  !     Come ,  let*s  away  ! 

Lady  Stan.  Sir — Sir!  May  I  follow  you. 
Sir? 

Sir  Arth.  May  you  follow?  Now  that  is 
so  provoking,  Harriet!  you  know  I  am  only 
happy  when  you  are  by  my  side. 

Lady  Stan.  Which  side,  Sir? 

Sir  Arth.  Plagues ! — torments ! 

[Walks  about  agiiaied. 

Old  Rev.  Oh  fie,  Sir  Arthur. 

Lady  Stan.  What  can  I  do  more? 

Old  Rev.  Very  true— what  can  she  do  more  ? 

SirArtli.  Oh!  I  shall  choke. 

[Rushes  out^they  follow. 

ACT  in. 

Scene  I. — An  Apartment  draped  wiA  SUk 
Hangings,  forming  an  elegant  Tent;  tighi^ 
ed  and  decorated.-^The  back  of  the  Tent 
to  be  open,  and  displaying  an  illumina^ 
ted  Temple  Cascade,  and  Grove.-^Music. 
— Servants  in  handsome  Liveries  pass 
bearing  Refreshments. 

Enter  Dextbr. 
De.r,  More  ices  and  champagne!  Egad, 
these  amphibious  country  squires  should  have 
gills,  for  they  drink  like  fishes!  [to  Servant"] 
what  have  you  there?  [Passing  the  Bottle 
under  his  iVo*e]— the  elegant  aroma  of  Bur- 
gundy. No.  1 ;  Carry  that  to  mr  party :  the 
first  wines  to  the  second  table~that*s  the  rule, 
my  fine  fellow!  [Exii  iSer«anl\— ^wt^  V* 
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pel  thai  young  farmer,   that   Frank   Ryelanil 


;  Lis   inlo! 


iJy   Slanmorc'i    bthavinur 
rgitr;   hut  rudeneis  to  jroi 


Mrt,  Rev.   I   own 
iciliale  Lady  Stanr 


.     -wedding   for    you,    Mi»j  Fanny. 

U  niil  ikal  ibe?   and   with  Iter   my   gracelcis — j 

lord  and  master?  I  muit  initanlly  itofi  these  fault  may  be  m 
prolUg*i«  proceedings,  —  What  impertinence.  Sir  yirlh.  Ni 
to  dare  to  interfere  with  my  pleasures!  \E. 


Enlcr  Bottehci'p  lipaf,  tinging. 
Fathfr,  1  am  jnur  Lonny  bo^ 


And  stealing 
Errnd,    I    feel   so    agreeabli 
3uld    lote    any   boJr 


r  joy.  — [Hircups. 


r.ghl    : 


Well,  aAcr  all,  'lis  Tiirr  ploont  lo  be  (juiM 
comforlibie ;  at  lensl,  Ibal  s  my  senlimenl. 

Bex.  [yfilhoul]  More  ice-lce.l  say! 

Butler.  Ice!— aje  that's  what  mates  thi'i 
place  to  mortal  slippery. 

Enter  tavtiG  Revki.,  — [BiTTEBCdi'  runt 

ngaintl  hU} 

y.  Rrv.  Hon-  came  you  in  tbii  apartmenl, 
Wlow? 

Butler.  In  rather  a  roundabout  way, 

Y.Rev.  Who  are  you? 

BuUer.  Why,  if  yoult  stand  ilill,  and  not 
keep  twirling  round  and  rcund — I'll  tell  you : 
I'm  Bobby  Bullerciip,  a  Sober  pastoral  swain 
from  the  Coroiih  tin  mines,  and  vatlaly  sham  ■) 
lo  your  ancient,  venerable  paternal  falhciv  o' 
iVlr.  RbmI,  Ibe  elder,  senior. 

Y.Rev.  Zounds-My  father!  what  here? 

Butler.  No— there. 

Y.Ree.  What  a  critical  discoTeryl  so  ll 
old  boy  came  incog?    ' 

Buller.  No,  he  came  !n  a  coacb. 

Y.Rto.  I'.c  bit  my  man!  With  Sir  Arlhi 
Slanmore  ? 

Buller.  Baronet, 

Y.  Rea.  Your  worthy  master  is  a  stare 
strait,  ihia,  gray —  ? 

Buller.  As  a  badoer. 

Y.Re,^.  And  so  [  was  not  to  be  let  in 
the  joke  ?— Ha ,  ha  ! 

Butler.  Northalwaj  the  fun  on't.— He!  hi 

¥.  Ref.  My  sober,  sensible  little  fellow, 
jour  discretion  I  lalue— 

BuUer.    At   how    much? 

[Hnldiiig  out  hit  hand. 

Y.  Rev.  Ob!  ihere.^Gi.cjmoHcj']  Reckon 
on  my  gratitude. 

Buller.  I  will;  one,  two,  Ihreir 

Y.Rn:  IHeroicaUj]  Now  to  lind  a  falh< 
by  Ihe  infallible  altnction  of  alUpowerrul  ir 
siincl.  Ha!  ha!  - 
butler's  room! 

Butler.  I  ai 

Y.  Rev,  That's  a  dangerous  symptom ;  so 
drink,  and  be  careful  ofyour  health,  Bobby! 
and  nnwmy  old  dad,  you  shall  pay  for  peeping! 

[Ktit. 

Buller.    Thirst  Is    a   shocking    disease,    and 

Ifgiblj:  Vtt  been  loo  abstemious.  I'll  reform 
that  error  forlbwilh,  and  drink  till  I  get  rid 
of  this  diuinesi.     How  bad  my  bead   is!    hut 

has  a  good  heart.  [Kxil,  reeling. 

Enter  Sir  Author  SrjtMnoita  and  Mns. 

Sir  Arth'  I  nerer  will  pardon  ill  neyer! 
i}  To  |>l*)>  •)  4k*.  i)  Vitiv  t«  cht^tai. 


Ueres  company  :  awa 
you  must  he  Iblrsty. 
— parched. 


ited 


excellent  Constance  !    Ho 
sparkled   at  tlie   admiration   she  e 


lion  should  ba<e  sati^slied  ber.  llien  her  af. 
fccled  and  provoking  rjre  of  my  beattb— 
"Don't  eat  that,  Sir  Arthur!  you  know  the 
least  acidity  destroys  jouj"  "Shut  down  ibal 
window;-  or,  "  >Jy  dear  man  will  ha.e  lii. 
rheumatism  a^ain.''  Then  the  whisper  nenl 
round — "Amiable  crtature!  »be  don'i  wiili 
hrr  quit  of  a  husband  to  die."  —  1  begin  lo 
think  Ihey  are  mistaken. 

Y.Rev:  \frithom\   Ha!  ha!  BraTo!  hrato! 
Sir  Arth.  Aye!  there's  ^our  precious  male. 
Mrs.Rei:  'tis  the  hour  of  festivity. 
SirArlh.  Of  brutal  intemoerance  f^ 
Mrt.Rec.   Surely  my  husband's   bospitalitj 
cannot  displease. 

SirArlh.  Hospilalily?  a  rank  lihet,  madam, 

I  that  noble  Knglith  word:— "its  cbanctiii 

t   regulated    Itberslily,  not  UDdistinguiibed 

profusion;    innocent   cheerfulness,    not   licen- 

lious  riot;   virtuous    encouragement!   not  pro- 

Higale   enample."    Look  into  thai   room,   and 

e  the   tenantry,   madly   inloiicaled   with  fo- 

Ign  wines,  insulling  ifaeinuperiors:  the  neit 

apartment   presents  a   swne    that   wrings   mr 

heart.     I  there   saw   a    young  farmer,   Prani 

lyeland,  tbe  worthy  son  of  a  worthy  widowi 

n  a  stale    of  frcniy    at    dice,    with  a  heap  of 

;old  before  him:  win  or  lose,  'lis  equal  niic. 

*oor  fellow!  bitter  will  be  his  repentance! 

Mrs.  Rev.  How  can  you  prevent? 

SirArdi.    How  can    [  remain   a  lame  sper- 

alor?— What    e.cuse    can   I    offer,    as  a  ma- 

[islrale,    for    not    giving    the    vice   of  gaming 

Is  due  casllgalion,   when  the  laws   bave  pro- 

ided   houses     of  correction    for   tbe   eipresi 

purpose? 

Enter  Otn  Revel,  unobserved. 
Rn:    Pbew!    the  Black    Hole's   an   ice- 
to  this.     Ob   for  a    Punka    lo   fan   and 
le!     There's  his  wife!   a   precious   pjir, 
no  doubt  I  [Litleiii. 

Mrt.  Rev.    I  own  my  busbaiMT*  conduct  ii 
nthinking. 

SirArlh.  1 'nthinking  was  bis  marked  at- 
tention to  that  young  creature,  PaaDjBloomfr' 
Mrt. Re.:  Oh!  spare  me! 
SirArlh.  Was  that  untbinkiogneis.' was  it 
Dt  a  deliberate  plan  of  poisonous  flatter]' 
nd  base  seduction?- and  I  most  add,  Con- 
lonce !  vour  iuseniibilitv^ 
Mrt.i 


OldRen.  And   so  is  mine!  yAparl- 

Mrt.  Rep.  You  have  wrung  from  me  i 
confession  I  hoped  to  have  conGoed  a  sad 
'nmate  in  this  wretched  bosom. 

SirArlh.  Why  tuffer  thus?  leave  the  pn^- 
digal  to  his  fate. 

atrt.Ree,   [Firmlj]    Leave   my   husbiadf 
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leave  llol  fbal  man  whom  I  bare  sworn  for 
my  Itie  wad  with  my  life  to  cherish? — Never! 

OidRsQ,  [Mushing  forward  and  em- 
brtKing  ber-^^she  alarrntd^  Bless  jou  I  bless 
you ! 

SirArih.  His  father. 

Old  Rev,  Your  lather — your  adorer — ^your 
guardian  angel. 

Sir  Arth,  out  a  due  regard  to  your  own 
interest — 

Mrs.  Rev,  I  despise  that  wretched  deity  of 
man*s  worship.  Shall  I  on  its  grovelling  al- 
tar sacrifice  my  own  estimation  and  my  so- 
lemn  vows  to   heaven?    I  may    become  the 
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victim   of  selfishness,  but   I   scorn   to  be  its  1 1  flatter  myself. 


Y,ReQ.  Ob,  no!  for  be  is  aiHuent— sensible 
— handsome — generous ! 

OldRev,  \Aside\  He*s  my  own  boy. 

Y.Rtp,  Ah,  Sir!  why  do  I  press  this  band 
vrith  filial  fondness?  why  hang  upon  your 
neck  with  infant  tenderness?  can  you  tell  me? 

Old  Rev.  [FondM  I  can  tell  you. 

Y,Rev,  Why  do  I  fancy  I  behold  that 
father? 

Old  Rev,  Because  you  da  behold  that  father ! 
{Thejr  embrace^  InuJIible  instinct! 

Y.Rev,  Triumphant  nature! 

Old  Rev.  Divine  inspiration! 

Y.Rev.  [Aside^   Ha!  ha!    Tolerably  acted, 


votary. 

Old  Rev.  Charming! 

Sir  Arih.  Such  treason  to  love! 

Mrs.  Rev.  Oh!  I  hate  the  treason;  but  then 
I  love  the  traitor. 

Old  Rev.  She  loves  the  traitor! 

Sir  Arih,  But  what  can  you  hope? 

Old  Rev.  Ah!  true,  what  can  you  hope? 

Mi's.  Rev.  To  reclaim  him. 

Old  Rev.  She  says  to  reclaim  him. 

Sir  Arlh.  By  what  magical  agency? 

OldRev.  Ajtf  by  what  magical — 

Mrs.  Rev,  By  tne  natural  magic  of  good 
humour. 

OldRev,  That^  the  true  way;  good  hu- 
mour is  my  system. 

^ir^^rtA-ItwiU  fail. 

Old  Rev,  [Sharpiy\  How  do  you  know  it 
will  fail? — a  hot-headed  impatient — take  a 
lesson  here,  Sir  Arthur!  [Pointing  to  Mrs, 
Revet]  There's  a  smile!  Til  forgive  liim — I 
will^ril  pay  his  debu-ril-;- 

Mrs.Rev,  Pardon  me,  sir,  that  must  not 
be.  The  sooner  he  feels  the  bitterness  of  ad- 
versity, the  sooner  will  my  hopes  of  happiness 
be  realized;  bis  fault  is  improvidence,  not 
prodigality. 

Sir  Arm.  Hush!  he  comes!  let  us  away. 

Mrs.  Rev,  Remember — good  humour — 

OldRev,  To  be  sure — as  if  there  was  any 
merit  in  that! 

[E,veunt  Sir  Arthur  and  Mrs,  ReveU 
Enter  Young  Revel. 

Y,  Rev.  He  dooH  know  me, — Now  for  the 
effect  of  instinct ! 

OldRev.  Now  to  carry  my  point 


Old  Rev.  Why  the  dog*s  grinning !  Phew ! 
If  the  rascal  knew  me — it  he  has  been  cajol- 
ing !  Tigers  and  crocodiles !  I  fume  enough 
to  turn  a  steam-engine;  am  hot  enough  to 
explode  a  detonator! 

Y.Rev,  My  father!  I  hope  this  meeting  will 
repay  [Aside'\  all  I  owe.  And  how  is  your 
healtii.  Sir? 

OldRev,  Sadly  pinched  by  this  climate, 
Ned!  and  Fve  the  tic-douloureuz  so  bad  in 
my  right-hand,  I  don^t  think  I  could  manage 
to  sign  a  draflt. 

Y^Rev.  My  dear  air,  ezerdse  your  hand, 
by  nil  means. 

OldRev.  No,  I  believe  *tis  safer  to  be  close- 
fisted,  Ned! 

Y.  Rev,  But,  my  dear  dad !  why  nol  enjoy 
life  like  me,  and  with  me?  what  pleasure  in 
amassing  gold? 

OldRev.  Not  much,  I  own.  [Aside. 

Y.  Rev,  Consider  you  have  not  long^to  live, 
my  dear  father! 

OldRev,  Kind  monitor! 

Y.Rev,  Then  enjoy  while  you  may.  F'ive 
r esprit!  Vive  Londres  !  That  is  the  city  of 
enchantment — the  spirits  elastic  —  the  wit  elec- 
tric— the  taste  refined — the  senses  in  ecstasy. 

OldRev,  By  Jove,  Ned!  your  painting  is 
so  seducing,  your  colouring  so  brilliant,  Uiat 
I  could  almost  find  in  my  neart  to — [Aside^ 
Now  to  carry  my  plan  into  execution.  Sup- 
pose— be !  he ! — 1  shall  make  myself  confound- 
ediy  ridiculous — but  no  matter — *tis  to  save 
an  only  son.  Here  goes !  [To  hirn\  You  dog, 
youVe  inspired  me — fired  me — 

Y.Rev,  Bravo! 


[Thrf  boof  ceremoniouslj.\     OldRev,   1*11  no  loncer  be   an   old  moiling 
Y  Rtv.  A  friend  of  Sir  Arthur  Stanmore —  |  mopus — all  morals  and  mumps. 
OldRev.    Who    has    been    delighted    and,     r.A^c^.  Delightful! 

dazxied   with  the    splendid   hospitality   of  the|     OldRev,  No,  Vive  la  folie !  is, 

fortunate  Mr.  Revel. 

Y,  Rev,  Fortunate  ?   Ah ,  Sir,   trust   not  to 


my  motto. 


appearances ! 

OldRev,  [Aside}l  won't. 

Y.Rev,  How  of\,    under   the  semblance   of 


So  now  for  fun  and  revelry — luxurious   feast, 
and  generous  wine.    Ecod.    Til   ha?e   a  skin- 


full!  [Aside'Y  for  the  proverb  says,  as  the 
house  is  on  lire,  one  may  ^s  well  warm  one- 
self.   So  have  with  you,  Ned! 


wreathed  smiles,  is  concealed  a  tortured  heart !       Y.Rev,  Allans,  father! 
Heigho!    Pardon   the   freedom    I   take,    but  I 
feel  a^  sort  of  magnetic  attraction — an  irresis- 
tible impulse  to  impart->>- 

OldRev.  Poor  fellow!  Unbosom  your  griefs : 
here's  a  living  echo,  [Striking  his  Breast"] 
that  wiU  return  sigh  for  sigh,  and  groan  for 
groan. 

Y,Rev,  Know  then,  interesting  stranger!  I 
have  a  father  alive. 

OldRev.  And  that  makes  you  miserable. 
L-noatural  scoundrel!  [Aside. 


OldRev.  Father?  no,  bacchanalian  brothers 
—  dashing  v.ags  —  graceless  gallants  —  Viva 
Baccho.'  [Exeunt  singing, 

ScB^B  II.  —  A  Gala  Apartment 

Enter  Laot  Stanmoeb. 

Heigho!  I'm  very  miserable.  Is  it  not  heart- 
breaking  tu  see  a  circle  of  elegant  young 
men  offering  their  homage,  and  my  own  hus- 
band to   presume  to  frown,  ana  absolutely 
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leave  tbe  rooni|  at  tiM  crisit  of  my  triompli? 
Mifi  RaTen  layay  I  miul  Ikreaten  to  leave  mm 
— iofiaton  parehmeirta— «epanite  maintenance; 
but  I  flfetler  nmelf  I  can  conquer  withoot 
opposing  radi  itespenite  weapons.   Ue^a  here. 

Enter  Sn  Aetbve  Stakmobs. 

So^  Sir  Arthur! 

SirArih,  So,  Lady  Stanmorel 

LadfStafu  How  could  you  leave  me  to  be 
tuflbcated  by  the  oppressing  attentions  of  tbe 
men? 

Sir  Ar&^*  They  seemed  very  distressing, 
indeed! 

Ladr  Sian*  You  could  not  ■  persuade  the 
assembly  to  IbDow  your  czamplei  and  bow  to 
the  shrine  of  Mrs.  nevel. 

Sir  Ar^  MadamJ  my  attentions  to  my 
sister  were  occasioned  by  an  endeavour  to 
alone  for  your  in4clicate  rudeness. 

hadjSkui,  I  owe  her  no  homage. 

Sir  ArA*  She  requires  none :  she  s^fehs  your 
friendship^- she  asks  a  sister*s  love.  Gome, 
Harriet,  go  to  her — say  you  are  sorry  for  the 
uneasiness  I  am  sure  you  have  caused. 

Lady  Stan,  I  ask  her  pardon?  InsuiFerable 
ideal  Now  fll  strike  him  into  marble.  Sir 
Arthur,  after  vdiat  has  passed,  I  must  inform 
you  there  is  a  subjqct  which,  though  you  can- 
not have  even  thought  of,  I  have— parting, 
sir!  [Em/^aticailjr, 

SirArA.  I  beg,  your  pardon,  madam!  I 
have  thought  of  it  very  seriously. 

Ladr  Sian.  Indeed!  Vm  glad  to  hear  it — 
very  glad.  Dear  me  I  the  nnmi  is  so  ^oppres- 
sive! iriH  you  have  die  humani^  to  unclasp 
my  necklace? 

Sir  Arih.  [Greaiij  moped]  C-o-^cer-cer- 
tainly. 

LadjrStan,  Thank  you,  sir. 

Sir  Arih,  \Agitated\  You  are  very  wel- 
come, Harriet.  Madam,  perhaps  tbe  air  may 
revive;  lean  on  my  arm.  [She  places  her 
Arm  in  his:  he  seems  inclined  to  press  it, 
but  forbear s\  Are  you  belter,  Harriet? 

Ladj  Stan.  Somewhat:  rather  cold.  \Folds 
his  arm  round  her;  she  smiles  triumphantly. 

SirArth.  Coidf  yon  are  indeed!  we  had 
better  go  borne.. 

Lcuiy  Stan.  Oh,  no :  I  promised  to  return 
to  tbe  dance.  Shall  we  astonish  the  natives, 
by  waltzing  together? 

SirArth.  You  know  I  never  waltz;  besides, 
His  late,  and  Vst  ordered  the  carriage. 

LadjStan.  ISuddenljr  leaving  his  Arm] 
What  then,  sir?  But  His  no  matter,  as  we 
are  to  part,  the  present  lime  will  do  as  welt 
as  any  other. 
SirArth.  [Indignantlj aside'y9;kr\m^ again ! 
Ladjr  Stan,  VVill  you  come  r  if  not,  good 
bye, —  [Smiling. 

Enter  Serpont, 

Serp,  The  carriage  is  ready,  sir. 

Sir  Arth,  [Irresolute']  Not  quite  ready,  is  it? 

Serp.  Yes,  sir. 

SirArth,  He  says  His  quite  ready. 

LadjrStan.  I  hear!  VVell,  sir!  am  I  to  be 
honoured  with  your  band?  [ExuUingl/. 

Sir  Arth,  £b?  iHesitaiing. 

LadjrSian,  [AS'aroojIica/trlDonH  keep  both 
me  aad  the  horses  in  the  coQ. 


Serp,  Tour  comnuuids,  sir? 
SirAHk,  I4fter  a  struggle']  Home! 

[XxiL — TSeroant  foHammg. 

LadfStan.  Fm  petrified!*— Gone! ^ Am  I 

awake?    Yea.  to  vexation;  to  misery  I    lYhai 

have  I  done?  what  shall  I  do?    Cmei  tmal! 

[Weept. 

Entor  M&s.  Rbtxl. 

Mrs,  Rep,  Ladv  Stanmore  in  tears!  PiwdoD 
me,  you  must  allow  me  to  offer  nf  atten- 
tions. [Taking  her  Hand]  Nay,  nay,  1  won't 
be  shook  off.  As  your  hostess,  your  rehcibii, 
as  one  who  wishes  to  love  yon,  reciiie  ms 
in  your  heart 

LadjrStan,  Your  words  are  land— 

ifr.9.  Rep,  Do  not  trust  tbem  ;  prove  Aor 
truth. 

Mjudj  Stan,  t  fear — 

Mrs,  Rep,  My  sincerity  ? 

Lady  Stan,  My  own  un worthiness. 

ilfrs.  Rep,  Hear  me.  Lady  Stanmore !  I  can 
feel  as  keenly  as  another  the  wrongs  the  heart 
of  woman  is  doomed  to  snftr;  hut  I  do  not 
weep,  for  I  am  too  proud  to  aoeept  a  bos- 
bana*s  pity.  I  do  not  coquette,  for  I  am  too 
cunning  to  afford  him  the  least  hope  of  ex- 
cuse by  recrimination.  I  do  not  sooM  or 
storm;  for,  dearly  as  I  prise  his  Jovc^  1  own 
I  am  vain  enough  to  valon  more  my  own 
estimation. 

Lady  Stan,  But  [foreUng  mlanfli]  I  vow 
I  quite  fiorgot :  your  kind  adviee  u  |snpeifla- 
ous:  we  are  going  to  part* 

Mrs.  Rep,  Part? 

LaajTStan,  Dear  me,  what  alarms  yoa? 
What  can  be  more  common? 

Mrs,  Rep.  Tbe  frequency  of  the  occurrence 
is  a  poor  voucher  for  its  propriety.  Can  you 
expose  your  fair  fame  to  encounter  the  bor- 
rid  insinuations  of  the  licentious,  the  smile  of 
the  enTious,  and  the  pity  of  tbe  prude? 

Lady  Stan.  [Greatly  movetl]  Such  pictures 
are  shocking. 

Mrs. Rev.  Very;  but  if  like,  what  are  they 
who  sit  for  those  pictures?  not  associates  for 
my  innocent,  but  mistaken  friend.  We  arc 
interrupted:  retire  to  my  boudoir,  and  Fll  in- 
terpose my  good  ofTices  with  Sir  Arthur. 

Lady  Stan.  No,  no!  Fll  leave  him,  and 
never  see  human  being  more.  [Kxit. 

Mrs.  Rev.  Kerens  my  eccentric  father-in- 
law. .  How  whimsical  bis  cx>nduct!  he  pro- 
raised  to  explain. 

Enter  Old  Revel. 

Old  Rev.  Keep  it  up!  keep  it  up!  [In  an 
exhausted  voice,  and  leaning  against  the 
pilaster^  Keep  it  up!  TU  show  your  husband 
what  it  IS  to  be  jolly,  and  prodigal,  and  idle : 
devilish  hard  work  though ! 

Mrs.  Rev,  I  guess  your  scheme,  my  dear 
sir!  it  is  new  and  admirable. 

Old  Rev,  But,  like  some  other  new  schemes, 
rather  diflicult  to  execute. 

Mrs.  Rev,  Fll  risk  my  life  on  its  success. 

Old  Rev,  No,  my  dear!  'tis  I  shall  risk  my 
life;  but  Fll  never  say  die.  Keep  it  up!  What 
a  scene  of  profligacy!  This  bouse  was  lost 
and  won  a  dozen  times;  forests  were  laid 
low,  and  flourished  again ;  and  on  a  single 
l\hrow  was  staked  the  happiness  of  a  respect- 
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able  tenantiyi  whom  deuce  or  ace  would 
have  consigiBed  to  the  gripe  of  a  scoundrel  : 
then,  out-topping  their  betters,  the  second  table 
out-beroded  the  first:  for  there  I  detected  that 
rascal  Deiter  ruininff  a  young  farmer  with 
false  dice.  Fll  hare  Both  m  my  power;  both 
shall  be  punished. 

Mrs.  Rev,  And  that  young  innocent — 

OidRep,  What,  the  lovely  Fanny?  ha?e 
her  snug  under  my  wing  [Nods  and  tvinks']: 
let  fly  one  of  my  assassinating  glances.  I  mean 
to — ha!  ha! — I  won*t  tell  you  what  I  mean — 
ba!  ha! 

r,Rev.  [Wilhoui]  Where's  my  father?— 
where's  the  jolly  old  boy? 

Oid  Rev,  Vm  with  you,  Ned  I  A  jackanapes, 
to  dare  to  match  himself  against  me  in  the 
race  of  folly !  Til  show  him  who  has  the  foot 
\  Hobbling'y-'VW  double-distance  the  cock-tail 
ra.^cal — so  clear  the  course,  for  here  1  start, 
heller  skelter.  Be  sure  you  back  me  up.  [Put- 
ting both  Httnds  to  to  his  Loins']  —  l.^gh ! 

[Exeunt, 

Scene  UI.  —  A  parlour  o/ Dame  Ryeland's. 

Knter  Damb  Rtblaxd,  her  Dress  changed 
from  her  Widows  IVeeds,  Ham  n ah  fol- 
lowing, fivith  a  small  Basket  containing 
Dride-favours, 

Dame.  Now  Hannah,  gite  me  the  bride 
favours — there's  one  for  you:  this  1*11  pin  here: 
no,  no,  ril  surprise  Frank:  he  docs  not  know 
that  to-day  he's  to  become  a  bridegroom.  But 
bow  late  he  stays!  the  sun  up,  and  not  come 
home ! 

Han,  La,  missus!  how  glad  I  be  you  are 
out  of  your  dismal  weeds*)!  I  vow  you  looks 
so  young  and  gaysome,  I  should  not  wonder 
to  see  you  a  bride  yourself. 

Dame,  [With  severity]  Hannah !  has  my 
conduct  as  a  mistress,  or  a  mother,  authorised 
that  insult? 

Han,  Insult!  what  harm? 

Dame,  What  harm,  girl? 

Han.  I'm  sure  I  would  not  scold  any  body 
for  saying  I  was  likely  to  be  a  bride.  [Sobbing, 

Dame,  Well,  don't  cry,  Hannah!  you 
meant  no  harm;  go  take  the  bride-cake  to 
the  oven,  and  run  to  the  garden  for  the  po-| 
sics;  come,  be  alive,  girl!  [Kxit  HannaH] 
So  the  day  is  come  at  last, — the  happy  day 
ihat  returns  to  my  neighbours  their  just  and 
full  demands,  and  gives  to  my  dear  boy  the 
girl  of  his  heart.  How  his  eyes  will  sparkle 
when  he  stts  this!  [Displays  a  Favour] 
But  where  is  he?  Sure  no  accident  has  hap- 
pened I  he  has  not  fallen  into  danger,  or  bad 
company!  [fVeeps]  Had  any  one  told  me  1 
should  have  shea  any  tears,  out  those  ol  joy 
to-day — but  1  will  not.  No — no,  the  road  is 
safe,  and  my  boy  that  travels  it  is  prudent 
and  virtuous.  Weep,  indeed  !  [Sings  a  few 
notes  o/*" Haste  to  the  wedding,  my  friends!" 
etc.  then  relapses  into  tetws]  But  where  can 
he  be?  Ah.  bless  him,  here  he  comes!  Han- 
nah! go  and  order  the  bells  to  he  set  ringing, 
and  send  for  the  bride.  Dear'ee  me,  I  shsul 
go  out  of  my  poor  wits !  Envy  me,  mothers ! 
envy  me!  \JExit  with  basxet  of  favours, 

i)  A    widow's  movnuBg-drcsi  Is  tallsd  htr  wt«d>. 


Enter  Frank  Rtelano  pale  and  disordered, 

looks  about  with  caution. 
So  I've  ventured  home.  I've  heard  thai  ff^ilt 
makes  men  cowards;  it  has  made  me  bold, 
or  how  dare  I  meet  a  mother's  frown,  or. 
what  is  worse,  her  tears?  What  can  I  say? 
What  excuse  ?  excuse  !  no — no ,  the  tnith, 
terrihie  as  it  is;  the  truth!  she's  here. 

[Sinks  into  a  Chair,   and  breathes  with 

difficulty. 

Enter  Damb  Rtelanh. 

Dame,  Why,  you  sad  rake,  an^  Vdu  ash- 
amed of  yourseli?  [Snatching  his  Hai  play^ 
fully]  Well,  I  suppose  you  had  brave  merry 
doings? 

Frank,  [FTiOi  a  Smile  of  Anguish]  Ver)-. 

Dame,  How  pale  you  are,  you  young 
scape-grace! 

Frank,  Am  I? 

Dame,  [JTho  has  heen  arranging  a  Fa^ 
vour  in  his  Hat]  But  I'll  make  the  colour 
come  into  your  cheeks.    Look  here! 

Frank,  Whal*s  that?  [Starts  up. 

Dame,  The  church  belb  will  soon  tell 
what  it  is. 

Frank,  Ob,  oh !  [Sobs  convulsively. 

Dame,  Frank,  my  child  J  are  you  ill?  Frank 
Ryeland,  I  say,  speak! 

Frank,  [taUing  on  his  knees]  I  am  a 
villain ! 

Dame,  No,  'tis  impossible;  1*11  not  beKere 
i*.  What  has  happened  ?  tell  me,  I  command 
you ;  tell  me ,  oear  Frank !  while  I  haye 
strength  and  sense. 

Frank,  [Rises]  I  will.  At  the  Hall  Fanny 
was  parted  from  me,  and  seated  next  to  that 
steward — that  Dexter  1  Oh,  mother  1  bis  looks, 
his  words,  tore  my  heart  to  pieces ;  and  I 
thought  (1  hope  I  was  mistaken)  Fanny  seemed 
pleased  by  his  attention. 

Dame,  Oh,  vanity — vanity  ! 

Frank,  He  challenged  me  to  drink  bumpers : 
had  they  been  poison,  I  would  have  swallowed 
them ;  I  could  not  eat;  and  the  strauj^e  wines 
overturned  my  poor  braip:  at  last  dice  were 
brought  in:  I  was  terrifieii,  but  they  laughed 
at  me — sneered — insulted^ dared  me — I  gained 
—1  lost. 

Dame,  [Faintly]  Had  you  the  money  with 
you  that  was  to  pay  the — 

Frank,  I  had. 

Dame,  And  the  rent? 

Frank,  And  the  rent.    . 

Dame,  Did  you  lose  all? 
~    '"  fy  ai    ' 

low! 
coip^  to  thy  fond  molher^s  heart. 

Frank.  [Starting  from  her]  No,  no :  scold 
me,  mother,  if  you  have  any  pity;  scold, 
spurn,  hate — 

Dame.  Hate  thee?  Frank,  listen  to  me;-— 
obediently,  calmly  listen.  [JVith  Serenity^ 
The  only  atonement  we  can  make  to  Provi- 
dence, for  ofl*ending  against  its  laws,  is  a  pa- 
tient submission  to  the  punishment  our  mis- 
deeds have  brought  upon  us.  This  house  and 
what  it  contains  is  no  longer  ours.  Ah!  in 
that  church-yard  I  hoped  to  lay  my  aged 
bones  in  peace  and  respect.  Farewell  home! 
fiirewell  to  the  grave  of  my  husband!  Come, 
my  dear! 


Frank,  [Scarcelr  articulate]  All! 
Dame,   Poor  fellow!   poor  fellow! — come. 
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Frank.  Whtrt?  [^AnocAuif]  Hu.h! 
of  the  credilon.  \-^e' 

Damt.  WpII,  Frank,  we   musl   Jsm 
Admit  ihem  iJirectlj;    fhcy    have    wailed  long 
and  palleiill}'-. 

IFrnnk  rxll,  rrlurns  «ilh  a  Letter. 

Frank.  [ClVmf  thr  hllrr]  From  Old  Mr. 
Re<el. 

Dame.  To  me?  I  don't  know  ihe  genlte- 
man.  Bleis  me,  I'm  in  luch  a  Iwitlcr  I  [Rrads\ 
"The  punUbmcnl  Ibai  awails  a  wicked  and 
profligate  ion"— I  can  read  no  more. 

Frank.  [Taking  the  Letter)  Lei  me  ihiiik 
— Iry  to  recall  hit  nigbl,— hut  fatal  nighr. 
Did  te  not  interpoie  F— ipeak  of  foul  play  r— 
Lrain  1  brain  I — all  is  confuiion — madness, 
Wbal'i  ihiif  "Let  your  >on  nol  fail  to  al- 
lend  mej  perbapi  a  molhrr's  credit  may  be 
lated."  All!  don't  despond;  perhaps  1  may 
obtain  a  loan  of  tbe  money. 

Dame.  [Lnoking  up'y  Indeed. 

Frank.  I  hope  I  can.  [She  smiles\  Fm 
sure  I  can.  Ah,  she  reixes!  now  misery 
gnaw  my  heart,  and  welcome.  "A  mothers 
credit  sated!"  [Kkses  the  Lelter'\  Blessed 
hope  !— cheerly,  cbeerly!— all  may  yelhewell. 


Butter.  Ha,  ha!  Only  bis  father:— that's  all. 

De.i.  [AlarmeJ,    nnd    evipine    hia   Fore- 

head\  'Hie  old  nabob,  hy  all  ibat's   sudorific! 

[Advances  mlh  Mamilitj. 

Buitr.r.  I  say,  6ir,  wc  haic  taken  tbe  itiff- 
nets  out  of  his  back,  however. 

/Jr.c.  What  blindness!  but  that    my   facul- 

tereits,  tbe  likeness  must  hare  struck  roe,  Tbe 
piercing  eye,  the  commanding  front,  the  fav 
cinating  imile,  the  condescending  bow;  and 
[seeing  Buttercup'^  this  interesting  youth — 

Butter.  I'm  his  humble  servant,  — that's  all. 
[Conceiledlj . 

Dex.  Then,  Sir,  I'm  yttur  humblr  lerraDl. 
Permit  the  priTtlcge.  [Offering  Snuff 

Butler.  Sir,  to  oblige  you. 

Ac.c  What  an  interesting  figure! 

Butlrr.  And  I  has  a  good  heart. 

Old  Rei:  Now  fpr  my  plan.  You  are  mv 
lon's  raithful  confidant ! 

2)e,t.  Pri 


ACT  IV. 

ScBM  l.~A  Saloon  at  \avnc  Revel's,   de~ 
coralfi  wi'/A  fioivtrs.—An  open  f'irt 
— A  marine  rieai  in  the  ditlance. 

Enter  Old  Kevki.  and  Butizrcdp. 
OidRev.  Haw  retiring  ii  the  breath  of  the 
momingl  After  night's  fe>erish  oreies,   nature 
cihales  tier  freshest   odours,  and  bestows 
'.'ing  blessings. 


inlbankful 

JJfOier.    Now    I    findi 
chilly,  and  should  like  to  mix  nature's  odours 
with  a  drop  of  brandy. 

QldRee.  Drunkard !    to  lose  your  sen 

Butter.  Afa,    wor^c    than    that!    I    lost 
halfcrowns  at  putt.') 

Dr.r.  [yr'ithoui]  Where  are  you  all! 
nalhan!  Peter!         ," 

OldReti.  Here's  my  son's    crafty    confidant; 

Butter.  Yes,  that's  what  e<ery  body  says  of 

Enter  Dexteh  and  Jonathan. 

Dex.  Breakfast  immediately !  Any  thii 
stmple,  for  1  feel  rather  damaged.  A  grilli 
woodcock;  kippersalmnn;  egfji ;  cafe  au  tait ; 
Leman's  rusks;  Sanlcme  and  Noyau;  nolbing 
snore !  [Kxit  Jonathan]  Eh,  who  are  these 
people?  [Efeing  them  with  his  glass\  Last 
ni^bt  I  saw  that  old  quii.  Ha,  ha!  A  Bir- 
mingham copy  of  tbe  Anatomie  f'ieant'). 
Your  business,  Sir? 

Old  Rev.  U  with  your  master,  Sir. 

De.r.  [Aside}  Tbe  true  croak  of »  creditor. 


estimated  by  his  rcipeeteiJ 

OidRev.  Then  I'll  tell  you.  Sir;  last  night's 
scene  disgusted.  What  a  mean,  demi.far~ 
tunc  set  out!  Pah!  Where  was  tbe  orchestras 
tbe  corps  At  ballet;  the  (ire-works?  Here's  no 
style;  no  train  of  scrranu!  Ob,  I  must  legi's, 
late  here,  and  with  such  an  eieculive  as  Mr. 
iciler— [Or.c/er  fio»*]  May  I  ask  the  a- 
lounl  of  your  stipend? 
Dex.  I  serve  from  alLachment:  four  hundred 

Old Rei',  Infamous!   I    discharge   you  from 

Cr,t.  [Ala'rjnedl  Sir! 
OldR.  And  install  in  mine  at  a  thousand. 
Drx.  [Klalrd]  I'll  sene  you  with   the   fi- 
delity— 

OldRei:   You   serve   my  son:   nothing   can 

Butter.  A  thousand!  oh,  oh,  then  my  nine 
>unds  a-year  shall  be  niade  guineas. 

OldRre.  And,  Deiler,  lake  this  raw  ma- 
terial, [pointing  to  Buttercup']  and  mana- 
ctureHiim  into  something  human  and  useable. 

De.x.  Fear  not.  [Ejring  him]  There  are 
capabilities.     By  the  aid  of  tailors — 

Butlrr.  Sir,  you  Ulked  of  having  this  coal 
turned!  [Aside. 

Old  R.  Silence,  mngnrcl !  "   " 


;  he's 


OidRev.  I  must  talk 
Dex.  He  don't  talk  in 


What  are 


r  expense! 
[^Snapping  hit  Fingrrt. 
Dex.   Your  son's  prime  yacbt  will  carry  the 

OidRev.  [Apart]  Nol  if  I  can  be/p  it. 
Drx.   [To  Buttercup]   Come,  cousin! 

[£xH  De.x. 
Jtutter.  [To  Old  Reo.]  La !  I  declare  he's 

OidRev.  Trying  at   it,  no    doubtl   >tlck  to 

m,  honest  Bob! 

Butter.  I  will,  for  he  has  a  good  Heart. 

[Exit  Butt. 
Enter  Mils.  Revel. 
OidRev.    Oh,     my    dear  daughter'    I    can't 
stand  it:  this  asthma— this  sciatica — 


SCBITB  1.] 
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Mrg.Rei^  Courage,  mj  dear  Sir!  perterere 
but  a  few  Jbours. 

OldRtQ.  A  few  hours?  T\\  lire  fiAy  years 
to  apite  Um :  FU  aip  panada :  Til  munch  wa- 
ter-cretsei:  Pll  rise  with  the  lark,  fly  up  with 
the  hens:  [Coughs'^  1*11  smoke  stramonium  ^). 
A  £ilher  may  suhmit  to  play  the  fool  for  a 
day,  if  it  present  his  son  from  doing  so  all 
his  life.  Here  comes  Ned,  jaded  and  hlue- 
devilled;  and  yet  that  head-ache  cost  the  fool 
a  thousand  pounds. 

Enter  YouNO  Rxybl  in  an  elegant  Morn- 
ing-dress, 

T'.ReP,  J[Reading  neivspaper']  County  hall 
— music  meeting — hounds  thrown  oft— the  old, 
dull,  miserable  routine  !  Ttc  dosed  myself  with 
every  stimulant  the  dispensatory  of  dissipation 
prescribes;  tried  the  joys  of  the  table — nauaea 
and  plethora— handled  the  four-in-hand  rib- 
bons, and  got  damaged  by  a  dislocation :  next, 
gaming;  puiyed  up  to  my  knees  in  cards; 
«Taded  out  of  them  to  snoot  the  scoundrel 
that  cheated  met  but  courage!  the  arrival  of 
my  old  dad  laay  vivify,  and,  like  the  electric 
shock — 

Old  Rep.  ^Slapping  him  violently  on  the 
JJack^  Ned,  my  boy!  what  moralising,  while 
your  wife  i§  arranging  a  public  brealiast  to 
add  spJendour  to  your  regatta  ? 

y.  Rev.  What !  YOu.  Constance  I  you  ? 

Mrs. Rev,  Yes,  I!  I!  Are  you  displeased  as 
well  ia  surprised? 

r.Rev,  Delighted  1  charmed! 

Enter  Jonathan. 

Jon.  fTo  Old  Revel  apart']  Young  Farmer 
Ryelano  says  he  comes  by  your  appointment. 

\Exil  Jonathan, 

Old  Rev.  I  know.  \He  motions  Mrs*  Revel 
to  leave  the  Room.  She  kisses  her  Hand  to 
fum,  and  exii\  Ned!  send  your  wife  away. 

Y.Rev,  She^s  gone.  Sir. 

OldRev.  That^  lucky.  I  say,  Fanny  Bloomly 
— sly  rogue! — I  saw  you — pugh! — all's  right — 


lout  of  a  lovers  here. 


must  not  wear  such 


snug:  Jl>iusbing — tempUng  little  rose-hud.  Her 

a  gem. 

Jr~.  Rev,  Oh  no,  it  would  be  gilding  a  hob- 
nail. 


OldRev,  Setting  a  diamond  in  pewter. 

Y.Rev.  Last  night  Dexter  cleaned  him  out. 

OldRev,  1  know ;  capital  fellow  that  Dexter ! 

Y.Rev.  Invaluable! 

OldRev.  Young  Clod  wants  to  borrow  the 
money  he  lost  to  pay  his  dead  father's  debts 
— m^ore  fool  he,  I  say:  ha,  ha!  you  shall  lend 
it  him— there  it  ia^lgiving  Pocket-book"]  on 
condition  he  gives  up  the  girl.  Eh,  don't  you 
sec? 

Y.Rev.  Ah,  sir,  you  have  a  tact! 

OldRev.  Yes,  I*ve  had  practice:  I'll  leave 
you  to  manage:  mind  the  promise  —  signed: 
Ab,  Ned!  doB*t  I  act  like  a  father? 

Y.  Rev.  Oh,  sir,  I  shall  never  know  the  ex- 
tent of  my  obligations. 

OldRev.  Ldtide]  Yes  you  shall,  to  a  far- 
thing! He*s  here:  secure  the  delicate  darling, 
the-^oh!  \kisses  his  Hand  in  ecstasy,  and 

exit. 


Y.Rev,  What  a  treasure  have  I  in  such  a 
parent!  let  me  be  grateful  for  iL 

[Goes  up  to  Table,  and  sits. 

Enter  Franc  Rtxland. 

Frank,  I  ask  pardon,  sir,  for  thus  intra- 
ding;  but  authorised  by  this  letter — 

Jr.  Rev.  From  my  father.    He  has  requested 
me  to  talk  vrith  you:   don't  agitate  yourself- 
but. proceed,  young  man! 

Frank.  The  large  sum  I  last  night  lost  by 
gaming,  was  the  product  of  a  years  anxious 
toil,  and  devoted  to  the  payment  of  my  &,• 
ther*s  debts. 

Y.  Rev,  Very  wrong  to  risk  so  sacred  a  fund ! 

Frank.  True,  sir,  but  I  was  intoxicated. 

Y.Rev,  A  poor  excuse! 

Frank.  I  owe  an  aggravation.  This  ^letter 
gives  me  hopes  that  a  mother's  credit — nayi 
her  life,  may  be  preserved  br—- by— -you  best 
know  your  benevolent  intenUons.     yBo^inf, 

Y.Aev.  Why,  I  may  be  induced  to  ad- 
vance the  sum,  large  as  it  is. 

Frank.  IVHih  fervour]  If  the  blessings  of 
a  wretched)^  but  grateful  heart — if  the  unceas- 
ing labour  of  these  hands — if  a  life  of  obe- 
dience and  devotion  to  your  will — 

Y.  Rev.  I  shall  require  no  obedience,  which 
has  not  your  interest  for  its  object;  for  in^ 
stance,  embarrassod  as  your  circumstances  are, 
prudence  would  not  justify  your  thinking  of 
marriage. 

Frtuik.  \ Starting]  Prudence  would  not 
justify  it!  iSighs. 

Y,  Rev.  And  as  your  landlord  and  creditor, 
you  would,  perhaps,  consider  my  approbation 
necessary  before  you  formed  an  alliance? 

Frank.  \Boi»ing^  I  certainly  should  think 
it  my  duty  to  ask  it. 

Y,  Rev.  Very  sensible  and  prudent!  then 
we'll  just  say  so  on  paper. 

Frank.  [Alarmed]  Do  you  require  me  to 
sign? 

Y,Rev.  I  think  it  will  be  more  satisfactory. 

t^riies, 

Frank.  What!  abandon  my  heart's  dearest 

ide  ?  'tis  a  bitter 


.)  P 


i«di««  for  aMliflia,  consumption^  «(e. 


hope?  resign  my  love,  my  bnde 
moment! 

Y,  Rev.  Sorry  to  hasten  yoiu*  delermIiution| 
but  the  day  wears. 

Frank,  True:   and  the  creditors  may  have 
met.     Dear  mother!  [Firmly]Sirf  I  am  ready. 
[Writes, — tletivers  the  Paper  to  Young 
Revel 

Y.  Rev.  [Reading]^  <'  Resign  all  claims — so- 
lemnly promising — without  consent  of" — veiy 
well— there's  the  money.  [Gives  a  pocket- 
book,  which  Frank  presses  to  his  heart"] 
Good  morning.  [Smiles  significantly, 

Frank.  What  meant  that  smile?  It  shot 
through  my  heart* 

Y, Rev.  [Smiling  again]  You  may  go. 

Frank.  Again!  distraction!  can  he  mean ?—» 
Sir,  one  moment  To  save  the  life  of  her 
that  eave  me  being,  I  have  resigned  all  the 
fond  oopes  that  sustained  my  youth — all  the 
promised  joys  of  wedded  love;  and  true  to 
that  resolve,  would,  if  my  Fanny's  good  re- 
quired it,  lead  her  this  moment  to  the  church, 
and  bless  her  union  with  a  happier  man.  Thi* 
lover  is  no  more — but  the  Irienci  survives!  and 
he  who  aims  to  raise  a  blush  upon  her  vir^ti 
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[Act  IV. 


rank  tll^l  ibellcr,  iio  place  prolcci  tim. 

Y.Hei--  And  Ibis  tbreal  U  meant  lo  Tall— 

frank.  Wbwever  juilly  it  may  light. 

Y.Rro.  Iiitolent!  make  way! 

{Pushei:  him  Buck. 

Frank.  A  blovr,  that  makes  us  equal!  and, 
hy  the  rigbti  of  manbond,  tbiu  )  rrpel — 

Enter  Oi-D  Revel. 

OldRrv.  HolJi  ii  tbi>  your  gralitoder  Ha. 
he  not  jsved  your  pareiil  f 

Frank.  Need  I  taj  how  I  venerate  that  title  ? 

OidRev-  I  am  ■  imrenl. 

Frank.  Sir,  I  will  remove  the  cause  of  youi 
alarm!  Yet,  — a  blow!— Pardon  my  iliitraclior 
— pity  the  deiolalion  of  tliii  hfart— indeed  ,  ii 
U  a  broken  one!  Mother,  1  come!  \E.xil 

OhlRre.  Poor  fellow !  he  ahall  nnt  lufrer 
long,  for  mercy  ahall  temper  iuitice.  [ff'i- 
ping  atvajaTear,  then  suddenljr  recoverini 
hiifi'-aciO']  Well,  my  boy,  baie  you  go 
ibe  promlie? 

KHe...  Safe. 

OldHtv.  W^bere? 

r.Hei.  Here!  [Producing  it 

OldRf-  Thank  yon.  [Taking  it  suddenly 
And  now  I  may  own,  (iparethc  soft  eifui ion 
—that  1  loTe— I  adora  the  fi 
—Oh,  I  could  mouiel  htr  Ii 
bua  her  like  a  boa  constrictor! 

I.titf-  [Aalnnishcd~\  You,  Sir!— youlovt 

'idealfa.   Date    I    been    catering   for    my  old 

dad'i  dainty  palate  7 

OldRr".  Oh, that nifBci you!— at bim again 
[jtside'\  Look  here,  Ned!  [Dirpla/ing  i 
tptrndid  casket  ii/  Jeu/els'\^  you  are  a  judge 
of  diamonds — a  simple  offering  lo  the  girl  of 
mj  heart  t 

y.Itev.  By  all  that's  splendid,    a  dower  fo 

OldR.  That  frightens  you !— at  him  again 
[jtaid. 

Y.Rcp.  Surely,  my  dear  father,  such  a  pre 
lent  to  a  mere  rustic — 

OldRee.  Would  he  preposterous  !— hut   lo 
your  father's  «•(/<:,    Ktd'.—  [Midfl  That  it 
^oish  him. 

r.flcf.  Wife!— furie.!  ruin!  your  wifei'- 
marry  at  your  years? 

OldRev.  I'tc  been   a   lad   fellow,  I    owi 
but  having  now  arrited  at  yean  of  diicrelion- 
(Kjsaou'niag  the  btamondt. 

Y.ReP.  Consider,  venerable  Sir,  you  are  of 

AeJe»eltr\  Ohl 


Mrs.Reu.   I'm   delighted  to   hear   it;  —  nv 
low  'til  the  only  bapnincji  life  aflords. 
Y.IUv.  IIe'am:id.   Tbal  casket  Is  for  a  vulgar 
g<RgI'°B  i^'^  '^"  '  bulie  for  a  priaceu;  hell 
rum  us,  my  dear! 
MrsReo.  Then 
ged  lo  him,  my 
grcAl  deal  of  trouble. 

Y.Rev.  And  you  ihiuL   it   s 


OidRep.  ISiill  looking  c 
don't  deny  I'm  of  age. 
Y.RfP.  She  i>  very  youi 


1  di 

I 

OldReu.  I  hope  s 

Y.Ree.  And  may  refuse— be  cruel! 

OidRev.  Cruel?  don't  libel  these 
heard  indeed  of  cruel  beauliei,  but  ne' 
found  the  icy  bosom  I  could  not  melt, 
irresitlible  that  could  resist  me. 

Enter  IUbs.  Reyel. 
Y.Rn>.  Oh  my  dear  wife,  here's   tbi 


J(.'7L 


nt  I  he  is  going  lo  marrr. 


liter  Dexteh  and  a  Si 

Dr.x.    Sir,    >our    crcv 
m :  the  good  ship  Itov 


J  for  S 


are  singing  out  for 
'  and  ihe  rest  of  the 
-eigh:    all   tight    and 


.   1  ■ 


Y.Rt 
Y.Hr^.    FI. 
Oldhee.  Fi 


isb  they  were   all   in   the  Dead 

[Midi. 

e  ihoutand   to  four  I  name  Ihe 

•e  thousand  to  four!  1  blush  for 


Dex.  Sir,  they  wail. 

Y.Ree.  Well,  I  must  commit    this  last    ad 
of  folly.     Come,   my    faithful    fellow ,    alteoil 

Hex.  [Oomng  M  Old  Ret-e/}  l  will.  Sir. 
OidRev.  Do  you  want  py  servaol,  Ned? 
1'.  Rer.  Your  serrant?  What  bave  you  de- 


,  yo. 


rateful— ? 


ing  Ihe  father 


tlldHr^.  Oh  lie 
om-tid  the  son? 

y.ftri-.  Sir,  I— I — plaaues!  loimenls'. 

[Rushes  out 

OidRev.  11a!  ha!  I'll  be  after  you,  my  bay 
-"  pursue  the  triumph,   and  partake  the  gal*.*" 

mean  to  carry  the  prite^  have  procured  the 
leetcit  boat;  have  not  doubled  the  Cape  for 
LOlbing.  rtl  show  these  duckpond  dandies') 
low  lo  band,  reef)  and  ileer.  But  hey-djy 
child,  you  look  agitated? 

Mrs.Rrv.  Dear  Sir,  my  brother's  domeslK 
sorrows  weigh  on  my  heart.  By  this  letter  1 
learn  that  Lady  Stan  more  threatens  a  separa- 
tion.    I  hope  that  may  be  prevented. 

OidRev.  And  1  hope  she'll  pul  her  thre^li 
into  eiet-utinn,  I'll  go  directly  and  brew  mii- 
cbief.  I'll  oul-croat  Miss  Raven:  ibey  sh^ll 
part.  .     [Firmlj. 

Mrs.Reu.  And  destroy  my  brother! 

OidRev.  Save  him!  secure bisfelicily!  l^ily 
Stanmore  will  never  know  the  value  of  do- 
mestic happiness  till  she  has  lost  it:  ahe  will 
then  fmd  that  female  domination  is  wretcbiii 
slavery;  Und  that  the  silken  lie — the  silver  linki 
that  chain  the  heart  of  woman  to  a  worlhy 
husband,  il  her  noblest  omamenl — her  crown 


of  tri^ 

mph. 
c.  [Advani 

[C^ing 

De 

V]  I 

beg  pardon,  S.r,    but 
oflhc  toilet  wait  your 

he  ar 

hh  and  m 

ands.      1  \th  them 

in  coaaresi;   for   the 

reigni 

g  fashions 

reth. 

alened  wilb  a  sudden 

revolu 

ril   of  Uilon   is  now 

determining  Uic  1 

gitima 

e  length  of  the   pan- 

OidRev.  [VFith  mock  dignity^]  Say  to  the 
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Vailort,  I  attead  their  boar4;  and  take  care, 
'DexIcTy  tliat  my  drapery  is  exquisitely  fitted. 
Let  lh«  anatomy  of  my  figure  be  fully  dis- 
nbyed;  tbe  bust  ample;  and  the  swell  of  the 
lower  mosdes  well  defined. 

JDex.  R^ly  on  my  care.  [.£x//. 

Old  Rev,  For  do  you  hear;  if  I  can  get  into 
rny  clothes,  I  certainly  wonU  have  them. 

j}frs.Rev.  Ha!  ha! 

Old  Rev.  Oh  dear!  Oh  dear!  But  while  all 
is  artilicial,  why  not  transform  me  into  some- 
thing young  and  stylish  ?  Have  we  not  pearl 
powder  for  the  pimpled,  and  cosmetics  for  the 
cadaverous?  Have  we  not  unguents,  for  re- 
moving beards  from  the  chins  of  dowagers, 
'and  IVlacassar  oil  for  placing  them  on  the  lips 
of  boys  ?  Have  we  not  stockings  for  legs  witn- 
out  calves,  stays  for  calves  without  heads,  and 
\vigs  for  heads  without' brains?  and  is  not  the 
inind  as  artiHcial  as  the  body?  Have  we  not 
ladies*  lips,  that  can  smile  or  pout  at  com- 
mand? necks  that  can  bend  without  humility? 
amis  that  can  embrace  without  sincerity  ?  and 
false  bosoms  that  conceal  falser  hearts  r 

l[Exeunt. 

ScENi  n. — A  Breakfast-room  at  Sir  Ar- 
thur Stammore*s  ;  on  one  side  the  Stage, 
a  Table  tnth  tea  Equipage, 

Enter  Lady  Stan  more. 

Ladj  Stan.  Sir  Arthur  hot  here  yet?  Heigho! 
what  a  misarable  woman  I  am!  Tve  kept  my 
loorn  till  noon  to  make  him  suppose  Tve  slept 
profoundly,  though  I  have  not  closed  my 
weary  eyes.     Oh,  there*s  his  servant.   Randal! 

Enter  Randal. 

Does  Sir  Arthur  know  breakfast  waits? 

Han.  Sir  Arthur  has  breakfasted. 

LadjrStan.  Indeed! 

Ran.  \Aside'\  Alas !  he  tasled  nothing. 

Lady  Stan,  Then  why  don  t  you  order 
coffee r  stay!  where  is  your  master? 

Ran,  In  his  library,  madam. 

Lady  Stan,  \9^Wi  an,tietjr^  Is  he  much 
agitated,  Randal? 

Ran,  [Surpriseef]  Agitated,  madam? 

Lad/^Stan.  [Sharpljr]  What  is  he  doing? 

Ran.  Readinff,  my  lady. 

Lad/^  Stan.  Ilow  long  has  he  been  reading  ? 

Ran.  All  the  morning. 

LMdjStan.  Impossible !  What  did  you  say 
when  he  inquii-cd  for  me? 

Ran.  He  did  not  inquire  for  you,  my  lady. 

Liidj  Stan.  [  fVith  vexation  ]  Oh  ,  very 
well! — Not  inquire  for  me?  Take  away  those 
things. 

Ran,  I  thought  you  ordered  cofTec. 

Lndj Statu  You  thought?  \Pettishlj\  Take 
them  away.  [Exit  Randal,  removing  tea 
Eifuipage^  The  world  combines  to  torment 
me:  Miss  Raven  promised  to  be  here,  but  she 
deserts  me. 

[Gaie-bell  rings.J^ 

Ah  I  here  she  is!  how  apropos!— ^fTiii/i/ii/i^ 
totvards  the  Entrance']  Oh  my  kind  friend! 

Enter  Old  Revel. 

Old  Rev.  May  /  hope  to  be  honoured  by 
that  envied  title? 

Lad  J  Stan.  \Curtseying]  Sir  Arthur  is  in 
his  library,  sir. 


Old  Rep,  There  let  him  stay:  [BlunOfl  ah, 
mradam,  1  see  the  effects  of  last  night^  agi- 
tation,— am  grieved — but  not  suronsed.  Oh 
these  husbands !  these  busb-mdj !  but  1  am  ta- 
king an  unwarrantable  liberty. 

Lad/ Stan.  Dear  sir,  your  feelings  do  you 
honour:  your  soothing  sympathy — 

Old  Rev,  Lady  Slanmore,  1  am  a  man,  al- 
most ashamed  of  beine  one:  we  are  all  ty- 
rants and  bullies !  but  if  women  will  not  em- 
ploy those  isresistible  weapons  nature  has 
armed  them  with,  (and  which  are  most  puis- 
sant in  Lady  Stanmore^  \Bov^ing\  they  must 
be  content  to  remain  tne  slaves  of  these  bo- 
badil  bashaws. 

Lad/  Stan,  The  .very  words  my  dear  Bliss 
Raven  has  used. 

Old  Rev,  Then  she  must  ho  an  amiable, 
well-meaning  woman. 

Lad/ Stan,  In  her  absence,  sir,  may  1  re- 
quest the  honour  of  your  confidence?  the  be- 
nefit of  your  experience  ?  You  have  been  more 
than  once  married? 

Old  Rev.  Two  wives,  madam:   killed   them 
both:  no  spirit,   or  they  might  have   led  me. 
like  a  mu^ued  bear;  but  they  adored,  drooped, 
and  died. 

Lad/ Stan.  I  own  I  love  Sir  Arthur. 

Old  Rev,  Then  prove  it. 

Lad/ Stan.  How? 

Old  Rev,  _  By  curing  him  of  his  tyranny. 

Lad/ Stan.  In  what  way? 

Old  Rev,  By  leaving  him. 

iMd/Stan.  {Elated]  *Tis  my  fixed  deter- 
mination— Fm  delighted  you  approve  my  plan. 
Yes,  I  will  leave  him. 

Old  Rev.  [Smiling]  No  you  won*t 

Lady  Stan,  Why? 

Old  Rev*  He  won*t  let  you. 

Lad/  Stan,  Do  you  think  not?  what  a  tri- 
umph! [Exulting]  ni  put  him  to  the  test 
directly. 

Old  Rev,  The  sooner  the  better.    Adieu! 

Lfid/St€in,  But,  sir,  if  he  should — ^*tis  ^a 
foolish  fear,  perhaps ~but~if— he — should  not 
prevent — my — leaving  him. 

Old  Rev,  Then,  madam,  honour  my  house 
by  your  residence — my  equipage  by  your  em- 
ployment— my  fortune  by  your  acceptance. 

Lad/ Stan.  Kind,  true  friend! 

Old  Rev,  That  I  am!  [Aside. 

Lad/St€in.  My  trunks  are  corded. 

Old  Rev.  Bravo! 

Lad/ Stan.  They  shall  he  brought  here: 
then — 

Old  Rev.  [Aside]  Out  you  go.  [Gunfired 
at  a  distance]  A  signal  for  me  to  crowd  sail 
and  get  aboard— "then  seise  the  helm,  and  steer 
to  victory."  [Exit. 

Enter  Randal. 

Lad Y Stan.  Randal!  come  hither;  accept 
this  token  of  my  respect  I  may  not  see  you 
again,  old  man.  [Giving  Purse]  In  a  lew 
minutes  I  leave  this  house  for  ever. 

Rem.  Leave  the  house! — no — no,  indeed— 
no  such  thing. 

Lad/  Stan.  How  dare  you  take  that  liberty? 

Ran,  Indeed,  lady,  you  take  more  liberty 
with  me:  you  have  no  right  to  make  me  mi- 
serable. 

Lad/  Stan,  Silence !  and  tell  your  master  I 
must  speak  with  him  instantly. 
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[Act  IV. 


Han,  Ah,  ladj,  vherc   will  jdo  find    b*p~ 


Irunlii  to  bo  broufrlil  id.  [Randal  beckom 
Srroano,  fho  enter  iwVA  /ru/iAi]  Now,  Ob- 
stinacy, dear  tuUliry  spSril  of  my  s«»,  lup- 
porl  me  through  ihu  Irial !— lle'»  coming. 

\Collefling  her  Fortiludt 

Enter  Sin  AftTBitll. 

Sir^rth-  R>ndal!  return   Ibal   book  to   it 
propershell.  [Seeiagthe  Trunka,  alarbi — looks 
aaxiousl/  at  Lady  Slanmore,  but  rero 
his  Composure]    Wby   do  iheae   trunk* 
cumber  ihii  aparlmeni? 

LadjrSlan.  Neither  ibe  trunki  nor  their  , 
pricier  wi|[  lung  encumber   il:    put    ihem   to 
ibe  carriage. 

Sir  Arth.  [A*ide'\  Indeed !  Manhood,  be  Hi 

Ran.  To  ihc  cairiagc,    my  lady?    Mailer — 
nol— not  to  Ihe- 

SirAr^t.   \Calm1j'\    Don't    you    bi 
iady'i  oriJerj?  \Trunkt 


LadrStar, 

•    "I   let 


Randal,  /oUooping. 
ilpo'iiblf?  [.^  I'drJ  Ob, dear. 


SirArlit-  My  lervint,  madam,  iDfonned  me 
you  wiih  la  lee  me.  I  inilanlly  obeyed  youi 
tummons,  and  natr  wait  your  commands. 

Ladj Stall.  Mycommands!  Don't  iniult  me 
Sir  Arthur.  I  faaie  home  iniulls  enough ;  oni 
more  I  muil  bear;  that  of  being  turned  ou 
of  your  houie  a  beggar. 

Sir  Arth.  Lady  Slanmore !   ai  this  may   be 
our  ImI  conference,  it  would  be  but  decent  ' 
let  truth  preside  at  il.     You  turn  yourself  o 
As  tn  maiDlcnance — name  your    wishefi ,    ai 
on  my  honour,  my  signature  abail   follow  I 

Ladjr  Slan.  I  dare  say  you  will  grudge  no 
etneniR  to  gel  rid  of  me ;  bul  (  won't  accept 
a  rsrlbing,  I  have  friendi  that  are  not  wearv 
of  me.  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  faint.  [Aaide^ 
Sir  Arthur  Stanmorc,  if  yon  have  any  ibmg 
to  add,  Ifaii  Is  the  moment.  r/>au.vel  Nolbinfr? 

Sir  Arth.  Only,  Harriet,  a  sincere  and  heart- 
fell  wish  that  you  may  find  that  happiness 
it  hai  not  been  my  giod  fortune  to  secure  to 
you.  [Ui 

LadjSlan.  Barbarian!  I-Farewelll 

[Rushes 

SirArth.  XWalking  about  ngitatcdl 
will  nol-musi  not  go.  Randal!  Randall 
call  - 


In  the  PaeiUnna  are  Tablet  lu.xuriouMlj 
furnUhed.~rht  Back  nj  thr  Scene  is  a 
marinr  ficiv. — A  Rand  a/ Music  is  plo]'- 
ing. — Citnipanjr  are  seated  in  the  PaeSi- 
iins.  —  Scrranls  a/tending  tvilh  Refresh- 
ments. —  Mrs.  Rivrl  doing  the  Honours 
of  the  Fele.  —  Hutios  behind, — A  Gun  U 
fired. 

Enter  Jonatban, 
Jon.  Madam,  the  Reet  has  doubled  the  pojal, 
the  yachts  are  in  sighl. 

{A  dressed  S/iip  is  at  anchor,  loa-ards 
ifhirh  are  steering  the  priie  Yacltts,  attended 
bf  Steamers  and  numerous  Boatt  gaitj 
equipped;  ivben  the  first  paasea  the  Ship 
at  anchor —  Guna  are  fired — Cht*r»  are 
heard — The  Band  plajs  "Rule  Briiann!*.'') 

Enter  DexteK  out  of  Breath. 
-.  Madaml  Madamj  your  husband  is 
defeated,  distanced,  obliged  lo  give  in:  lie  l> 
on  shore  in  a  terrible  stai-m;  but  as  t 
fancy  thuse  land  breeiet,  111  run  into 
harbour.  [Exit. 

Enter  Yoi^KG  Rbvel. 
y.Rev.   Beat!    disgraced!   Bungling  blocJi- 
bead!    dolt!    idiot!     \Vbal,  to   be  tail,  when 
In  be  (inl  is  a  folly,  a  gewgaw,   a    toy! 
but   if  ciL-r    again  1  —  Ab,  Conslance.'  you'te 
heard,  [  suppose  ?  but,  bey  day !  here's  a  dii- 
lay,  to  celebrale  my  defeat,  no  doubt. 
Mrs.Rev.  'Tis  lerj-  ttylith,  is  il  not? 
Y.  Rev.  VVh^,  wife,  have  you  lost  all  sense 
of  prudence?  fiuch  an  eipense! 

~  mind  ihe    eipense;    bul 

welcome  the  guests,  my  dear! 

Y.Rei:  But  they  are  not  welcome,  my  dear! 
Mrs.  !<>■».  Nonsense!  Come,  m^  jollj-  lar'), 
,  in,  and  relilj   there's   every   thing  id   pro- 

1'.  Heo.  I  dare  say  there   is, 
Mrs.Rev.  OhI  Iheforlunale  victor ii/andeJ, 
Do  you  know  who  he 


Enter    HA^DAt. 
What  noise  is  that? 
Ron.  Tbe  carriage  driving  oIT. 
SirArth.  Are  you  certain? 
Ran.  You  may  see  it  leaving  the  avenue. 
SirArth-   I   cannol   see   it   [(^otring   his 
Fac^2  Tis  done!  My  wife,  gone? 
Ran.   Dear  master,  be   comforted. 
SirArOu  Do  not  speak,  old  manj  follow  mo 
lo  my  room.     Ilushi  I  thougbl  I  heard— 

[Strikes  /lis  Eorehsad  and  ejcil,  Randa, 
follaa/ing. 
ScRitK  III.— 7^  Stage   is   occupied   bj  Pa- 
i-ilinns  aiith   silk  lirapiries  and  Flags.  - 


I  don't  ki 


the  fellow:    some  es- 
heedlessly     tailing  into  the 


Y.  Rev.  i 
ivagani    puppy 
rlei  of  ruin  ! 
Mrs.  Rev.   Whoever  he  ii,    I,    ai    palroneii 
o(  your  fete,  must  receive  him  wilb  polite  re- 

Y.  Rev.  [Sullenlj'\  I  suppose  you  must. 

Enter  in  Procession — Sailort  bearing  Flags 
Peasants  in  their  holjdaj  CIntlus,  deci-- 
raled  a-ilh  blue  RSibnns~the  Creof  of  the 
Yacht  handsomely  equipped — GirU  dreii- 
rd  nilh  Garlands,  bearing  a  sinttU  Plal- 
fnria  decorated  a/ith  miniatatre  Flags,  oii 
ivhich  it  placed  the  Priie-cup—the  Prn- 
cessinn  closed  by  Old  HEVEt  to  a  dandy 
naeal  Costume  ~^the  Company  fc>»  —  he 
salutes  litem  in  passing — Shouts. 
JUrs.Rec.  [Tokes  the  Prize-cup'\  I  bavt 
le  pleasure  lo  congralulale  you  on  your  vic- 
iry,  and  to  preseut  ill  splendid  reward. 

[Presenting  tlieCup,    ^Bliich  Old  Re^rl 

recei-ies,  and  bands  It  la  his  Boats<fain. 

Y.Re,'.  Though  a  slranger    and    a    rival,   1 

must  ei press  : —  -j_^— .--.-      r 


-your — \Vhy— No,  il 


fy.   Eddard! 
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von  know  jmu*  own  natural  £itber.  because 
he*s  new  ncged,  and*  bas  hoisted  a  caxon?^) 

Y.Rep,  fooy  Sir,  pretend — 

OidRep*  And  you  pretend  to  sail  a  boat 
againsi  tmt^  tbat  can  steer  into  a  niusqnito*s 
eye? 

Y.Bep.  And  so  I  am  indebted  to  you  for 
my  defeat? 

OldReQ.  Vm  sure  Pm  indebted  to  you  tor 
my  Tictory. 

Y,  Rev,  A  dear  victory ! — if  I  may  judge  by 
the  estraTaganI— 

OldHeo,  Ob!  cost  loU  of  shiners ;>)  hardly 
got  a  shoCleft  in  the  locker; ')— but  Sk%  whole- 
some ;  and  who  knows  but  I  may  Iitc  twenty 
years  the  longer  for*t?  So  you  would  grudge 
the  expense,  Ned  ? 

Y,neo.  Certainly  not;  I  begin  to  feel  what 
an  inconsiderate  ass  FTe  been. 

Old  Rev.  Msitfe]  Hal  ha !  Brought  him  on 
bis  beam-enas^.  out  I  say,  messmate,  why 
so  molancholyr  You   seem   as   much   out  ofl  misery. 


your  element  as  a  grampus  on  a  gravel  walk. 
House  up,  my  hearty!  and  take  a  bit  of  backy. 
[Opening  a  Uwge  Tobacco-dox]  No?  then 
you  don*t  know  the  staff  of  life.  But  avast! 
avast!  tho*:  while  we  are  sarviqg  out  this  pa- 
laver, the  sports  are  taken  aback.  Ya!  hoy! 
Boatswain!  pipe  all  hands,  and  clear  decks 
for  a  dance  I  and  do  you  hear?  let  it  be  elegant 

Boats,  A  reel,  my  commander? 

Old  Rev,  A  reel,  you  lubber?  You  can  dance 
that  when  you  are  drunk;  which  we  must 
soon  be,  as  in  duty  bound.  No;  get  ready 
your  grapplers ;  make  prize  of  a  full  comple- 
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Frank.  [FamUy  smiUngl  Broke!  only  my 
own  heart,  mother, 

Dante,  Your  heart?  \Co¥nmandmgiy\  Frank 
Ryelan^  how  came  you  by  tbat  money? 

FranL  Our  landlord,  Mr.  Revel,  was  kind 
enough  to  advance  it 

Dame,  Bless  him*  ^less  him!  [Frank siri^ 
kes  hisForehead\  Why  do  you  sich  so  hea- 
vily? Why  start  so? 

Enter  Fanmt  Bloohi,t. 

Fanny,  Oh  cruel  forsworn   man!    He  has 
basely  deserted  me. 
Frank,  Nay,  Fanny. 
Fanny,  You  canH  deny  it  Hie  wicked  pa- 

£er  is  signed  by  your  barbarous  hand.    Yes, 
bme,  he  has  forsaken   me  for  the  lucre   of 
gain. 

Dame,  What!  were  these  the  terms?  Gire 
her  up  to  save  me?  Cruel  bo]^l  to  suppose  a 
motberV  happiness  could  be  built  on  her  child's 


Frank,  Never  mind  me ;  think  of  yourself. 
Dame,  Myself?  you  are   myself;    Oh,   ten 
thouiand  times  dearer  than  myself! 

J\Throw^  herself  into  a  Chair. 
^         obbing\  Fm  sure,  Mr,  Ryeland, 
if  I  wantecT  lovers,  1  need  not  cry  about  that 

Dame.  [Rising'\  What^s  to  be  done? 

Fatnjr.  I  forgot :  Old  Mr.  Revel  ordered  us  * 
to  be  at  the  Hall. 

Dame,  Come,  then,  my  children,  we  must 
obey;  and  Frank,  mind  yon  are  submissive 
to  your  landlord. 

iy-ank.  Submissive!   He  struck  roe. 


ment  of  pretty  wenches;  form    two   lines   a-'     Dame,  [JSndeavouring to  contain herRage^ 


bead,  and  manoeuvre  a  country  dance ;  and 
then,  to  do  the  genteel  thing,  finish  with  a 
liornpipe. 

A  Country  dance  ;  after  which  a  Girl  dan-^ 
ces  a  Hornpipe,     Old  Revel  enjors  it; 
fidgets  about;  at  last  Joins  her  m  the 
Dance,    Scene  drops. 


ACr   V. 

ScENB  f. — Dams  Rtbland*s  Cottage. — Damb 
Rteland  discovered  at  the  IfVindotu, — Sh^ 
curtsejs  and  nods. 

Mnter  Hannah. 

Dante.  Well,  Hannah!  are  our  neighbours 
assembled?  Are  they  impatient? 

Han.  Oh  no,  they  said  they  were  sure  you  to  look  for  me. 
would  not  wrong  ihem  of  a  penny. 

D.ttne,  Heaven  knows  I  woulci  not  Rut 
Avhat  will  they  say,  if  Frank  fail  in  getting 
ihe  money  ?  And  how  can  he  succeed  ? — where 
raise  such  a  sum?  *Tis  impossible.  1  had  better 
go  and  own  the  truth.  *1  is  a  sharp  trial,  but 
t  must  meet  it 


Struck  you!  well! 

Frank.  His  father  interposed.  I  respected 
his  presence,  and  left  the  bouse. 

Dame,  [Calmljrl  Good  boy,  you  did  right 
Yes,  yeif  Pm  thanUul  it  ended  so.  A  blow? 
Insulted  my  broken-hearted  son?  Then  III 
face  him ,  and  see  if  hell  strike  me.  Come, 
my  dears !  1  hope  my  poor  wits  will  hold. 
'*  rU  go  to  him.  [Rceunt. 


Struck  you  ? 

ScENB  II,~^  Saloon  at  Young  Rbybl^s. 
Enter  Bvttbrcup  in  a  splendid  Livery. 
Butter.  [Admiring  his  Person"]  U  this  don*t 


beat  cock-fighting,  lli  be  shot  But  what's  be- 
come of  old  master?  However,  that's  no  affair 
of  mine ;  for  if  he  wants  me,  'tis  bis  business 


Enter  Frank. 

Frank,  [Exultinglj]  My  father's  debts  are 
paid ;  my  mother's  mind  is  at  peace. 

Dame.  No,  Frank!  Nor  can  it  be,  till  she 
knows  more.  Look  at  me!  you  have  not  used 
dishonest  means?  You  have  not  broke — 

i)  A'wi^,     Oar  readers  taill  renembcr  Ihe  old  beibcr  in 

Welter  Scolt'e  Aaliqnery. 
a)  ftj|»»,  piece*. 
3)  Herdlj  |«t  any  money  leH. 

h)  K  veaeel  lajing  un  Kcr  side,  is  aeid  in  be  on  her  beem- 
;nd«. 


Enter  Old  Revel,  fashionably  dressed. 

Old  Rev,  So,  this  is  fashionable  ease!  Was 
ever  unfortunate  old  gentleman  so  trussed  uo 
and  spitted !  But  if  tbe  father's  follies  can  teacn 
tbe  son  wisdom,  I'd  become  emperor  of  the 
dandies,  1  should  like  a  pinch  of  snuff  if  I 
could  get  at  it  [Endeavours  to  find  his  Pockets. 

Butter.  A  stranger!  Now  to  show  my  sha- 
pes. [Boi»M. 

Old  Rev.  [They  approach]  Why  Bobby? 
ha  I  ha ! 

BuUer.  Why,  is  it  master?  He!  he!  What 
a  comical  concern  they  have  made  of  him! 
Drabbit  it,  Squire,  if  we  were  to  go  home  in 
these  clothes,  how  old  Blucher')  would  sa- 
vage us,  :)nd  the  turkey-cock  cobble  at  us! 

Old  Rev.  How  do  you  like  thu  sort  of  life,  ch  ? 

1}  Tlie  ■•■€  vl  a  dog. 


Bulter,  Hu^ly.  Swinging  on  a  gale  all  diy 
Old  Rev.  And  bave  you  ibrown  about  your 

Butler.  Sown  it  broad catt 

Oldltee.  Brstol  away  t  for  bere'j  my  c«n- 
fcderal?.    Waitc  your  time  bow  yoj  Ukr. 

BuUtr.  I  will,  wilh  all  (tlii^ctice.     Hi:!  be! 

Bc'd  be  worth  bli  weight  iii  gold  ituck  up  in 

a   cbrrry   orciiard;    but,   bleu   bini,  be  ba>   a 

good  ficarL  [Kr((. 

Enirr  M&S.  Revel. 

MrS.Rev.  [fVatkliis  round  Old  Recfq 
Ei(]ui«te!  the  coQcentrated  esience  of  lupreme 

"Sz/flr^.  Nay,  don'l  laugh.  When-'.  Ned? 
Mrn.  Re.<.  Studying  Ibe  mulliplication-table, 
and  projecting  plan*  of  etOnomy,  more  absurd, 
if  poiiible,  than  hii  icbeme*  of  eilravaganci! : 
be*  comlag,  most  dutifully,  to   admonlih   bis 


Enter  Young  Rbvel  and  Jonathan,  willi 
Books, 
r.Ree.  Jonathan,  where's  the  book  I  or- 
dered? [Taking  aBook^  Dr.  Franklin!  grea 
political  ecooomlsll  f/{rcu/«J  "Early  to  bed 
and  early  to  rlie,  makei  a  man  heallhy,  weab 
thy,  and  wise."  HI  get  that  by  heart.  "Taki 
care  of  your  shilling. —  guineas  laLe  care  o 
ihemselfci."  That  golden  rule  I'll  doubJe  down 
for  mv  improvident  father.  I  must  look  Into 
b<5  afifain. 

iRtlurnt  Jonalhantlte Book,  ivhogoet  off, 
IdRrv.  [To  Mrs.  Heoefi   How   kind,   lo 
do  fur  me,  what  be  never  did  for  bimielf! 

Y.Rti:  ILookiagalOldReveq  My  father, 
in  thai  driss ! 

OldRti:  [Alarmed^  What's  the  mailer 
with  itP  If  any  ihing  is  out  of  taste  1  shall 
faint!  Call  back  the  tailors! 

r.  Rev.  Oh  no,  they  hioe  done  quile  enough. 
]  I  haie  been  reHecling  on 

.  'ilk    tlir  snme   Tonr]    You  ha^e 
done  nuite  ngbl,  my  son  !  take  a  pinch. — 

\Prc;,tnting  Snuff-bojc. 

Y.  Rao    And  'tis  faigb  lime  for  nie    Id    ha 
done  wilb  Inity. 

OldRfo.  It  is  indeed,    Nedl    La,  la,  la,  \: 
[Allempts  ^ullzinn  i^-llh  Mrt.  HfveL 

Y.Ri-.:    How    can    you,    Constance,     lend 
yourself  to  such  absurdity?   1    thought   yon 
reaiouabto  woman. 

Mrs.  Ret:  A  reasonable  woman  I  My  love, 
don't  propagate  lucb  a  report,  or  1  shall  be 
supposed  to  bate  lost  my  senses. 

r.llctp.  Come— this  folly  is  assumed!  I  de- 
les! diislmulalion  ! 

Mrs.  Rev.  Detesl  dissiimulation  ?  Would 
you,  with  Gothic  sternness,  break  Ihc  bond: 
of  civiliied  society?  'Tii  the  school  of  mutual 
inslruclion,  where  fallblcss  husbands  learn  pru 
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more    divorces   than    conjugal   fidelily.  —  Id  > 
word,    nations    are    iadebted    lo    it    for  peact, 


lisp  mjr  duck  and  mf  dear/;  where  lawyers 
prelend  to  quarrel,  and  doctor*  Bi  agree.  Dis- 
■imiilalion  is  Ibe  cemenler  of  new  fnendsbips 
and  the  linker')  of  old  ones:  it  makes  mor 
matches  than  mutual  attacbmenl,  and  prevent 


!fmed  s< 

Y.Rcv,  You  are  an  abb:  adtocale,    madam. 
Mrs,  Rev.  Your  insincere  praiae   prove*,   ii 
ast,  I  have  gaioed  a  couvcri. 
r./ir...  1  love  sincerity. 
Mrs.  Rev,  So  do  1,  but  it  it  not  a  garment 
for  CTer)day'*  wear   and   tear,   being  fotnisi. 


the    privacy    of  wedded    love  —  fur  the  ro- 
plion  of  re  af  friends  hip — [botfing  la  Old  He- 
'l\  1  wear  it  now. 
OldHev.   But,   lounds,   we    are   becoming 

Y.  Rev.  And  very  becoming  il  is. 

Old  Rev.  That's    more    than    your    coal  ii. 
the    collar    is    loo    low,   my    dear  boy!    iberc, 
[arranging  Hi  that's  heller. 
'   Y.  Rrv.    My    dear    sir,    I    have    left    off  ihe 
faory  for  these— 

OblRr.:  Left  off  the  fancy!  but  you'<e  p>I 
ibe  gloves  '),  I  hope  ?  [Sparring  at  him. 

Enter  Jonathan. 

Jon.  One  of  your  bonour's  IcnaaU  waili. 

Y.Rrt:  Indeed!  [with importance l  nolioili 
must  wait  for  me :  I'll  go  immediately- 

Old  Hee.  Their  lime  il  taluabte. 

1'.  Rev.  Not  more  iban  mine,  I  assure  you. 
Pardon  my  leaving  yon,  *ir,— but  husmess  musl 
be  mioded.       [K.ceunty.Rcf^andJonatfuin. 

OldRev.  Ha!  ha! 

Mrs.  liev.  'Tis  ibc  molher  of  young  Ujt- 
land:  she  will  not  spare  him, 

OldRev.  I  hope  not;  for  nolbinj;  v  "  " 
him  but  his  sounding  the  Itaj*  «ir,niT 
mility,  and  draining  tbe  cballu:  m  ■■>  uiii<n"> 
dregs.  But  here  cnmes  ray  blusbing  darlini:, 
Faiioy!  Now  lo  rouse  her  raoily — try  ber  li- 
dt'lily — and  if  she  comes  pure  from  the  ordeal, 
iht'ii  bleis  her  with  Ibc  man  of  her  bearL  Sci' 
how  I'll  play  the  young  lover. 

Enter  Fanny  BtooMLV. 
Faiinj.  Ob!  good  venerahle  old  gentleman' 
Mrs.  Rev.  Kal}.er    an    awkward    beginni.it;* 

[7'..  Old  lie.n- 

Fannj.  I  would  beg,  hut  my  poor  heart  brals 

OldRev.  &o  does  mine.  You  were  no  doul.l 
ihinking  of  my  passion— my  sighs—  _        jjou. 

Fannj.  Indeed,  sir,  i  was  not  ihtnkins  iboul 

OldRev.  You'll  make  me  wretched,  Fanuy! 

Fanny.  Never  imud  (hat,  sir. 

OldRev,   And,  then,  1  musl  leave  you. 

Fanny.  Tbank  you,  iir,     Ob,  madam! 

[Itunning  to  Mrt.  Re.^l. 

Mrs. Rev.  Be  comforted:    I'll  love  you. 

Fanny.  W'M  you,  lady?  ah,  hnl  then  what 
signilies^our  love  compared  lo  my  dear  Frank's? 

Old  Rev.  Bless  her  constant  heart!  I  cju 
withhold  no  longer:  I'll  give  her  the  promisr. 
—  [Toke«  out  paper]  Fanny,  1  here  offer  ynu 
a  selllement  that  will  make  you  as    happy  i' 

Fi-nnj.   I  won't  bate    it  — I  had  rather  nol 


string    of   Iiu- 
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OidReQ  Nay,  Imt  look  at  lU 

,  [Giving  the  Paper, 

Fanrnx*  [Seeimg  FrttnVs  fVriting,  runs 
into  OidKevetM  Arms,  emd  kisses  him\  How 
I   loTe  TINi! 

Oldnev.  Do  you?  \DeUghted'\  I  almost 
WxsAk  I  bad  tbe  paper  a^ain! 

Fannj'.  Tm  toe  happiest  3rouog  girl! 
Old  Rev,  Aod  Fm  the  happiest  old  boy ! 
Fannj.  Now  to  show  this  to  dear  Frank ! 
OidReQ.  Not  till  I  eive  you  leaye,  remember. 
Fannj.  Oh,  you  dear  roan! 

^  [Extending  her  Arms, 
Old  Rev.  Prudence!  not  to  be  again  Tentur- 
«*d,  or  the  consequences  might  be« — Out  of  my 
sight,  you  temptmg,  teasing,  tickling — 

[kxit  Fannjr,    He  goes  up  the  Stage  in 
£cstasr. 
Mrs. Rev.  My  brother! 

Enter  SiB.  Arthur  Stanmorb. 

SirArOi.  Constance,  she  is  gone  —  lost  to 
me  for  ever! 

Old  Rev,  Another  couple  to  make  happy ! 
— We  as  much  hammering  together  as  the 
Scotch  blacksmith^). 

SirArth.  She  must  haye  been  the  victim  of 
ftome  envious  meddling  adviser — some  insi- 
dious serpent*- 

Old  Rev.  That  was  me. 

Sir  Arth.  And  am  I  indebted  to  you  for  the 
loss  of  my  wife?  [Indignantlj. 

Old  Rev.  To  be  sure  you  are!  now  here*s 
gratitude!  and  but  that  I  am  the  sweetest- 
tempered-* 

Mrs.  Rev.  [To  Old  Revel]  Come,  sir,  this 
is  too  distressing. 

Old  Rev,  Not  a  bit:  do  him  good.  I  have 
seen  Lady  Stanmore :  she  loves  you,  and  when 
I  mentioned  your  name,  she  blessed  you,  and 
a  tear  of  repentant  love  fell  upon  this  hand. 

SirArth,  [Eagerly  taking  it\  What!  on 
this  hand?  you  have  raised  me  from  despair! 
— a  precious  drop !  and  on  this  hand  ? 

Old  Rev.  I  beg  your  pardon;  I  just  want 
my  band  for  a  minute,  to  take  a  pinch  of 
snuif:  upon  my  hononr  you  shall  have  it  again. 

Mrs, Rev,  Ah!    Lady  Stanmore*s  carriage! 

SirArth.  Let  me  fly  to  her! 

Old  Rev.  [Holding  him']  Fly  to  her  you 
may  ;  but  go  to  her  you  shall  not.     Retire ! 

Mrs.  Rev.  Dear  brother!  all  is  concerted 
for  your  happiness ;  pray  retire,  and  watch 
my  sigoaL 


SirArth.  [To  Old  Revel]  Restore  but  my 
irriet  to  these  arms,   and  1 


Harriet 


am  your  debtor 


beyond  what  gratitude  can  pay !   '  [E.xit. 

Old  Rev,   Within   there!    thos 


lose  old  parch- 
ments—  quick!  [Servant  brings  in  Parch- 
ments, tuid  e.xit\  What  ha^e  we  here?  an 
old  cancelled  deea:  it  will  do.  ''I  must  he 
cruel  only  to  be  kind.** 

Enter  Lady  Stanmore. 

Ladjr  Stan.  Good  morning,  madam.  [Bow- 
ing to  Mrs.  Revet]  My  dear  Sir,  1  have  taken 
the  freedom — 

Old  Rev,  Ah!  is  it  you?  [Nods,  pretend- 
ing to  read,  but  secretly  observing  Lady 
Stanmore]  ''And  further,  that  the  aforesaid 
Harriet  SUnmore  shall  not,  by  tumult  of  tongue, 

i)  yivTjimg  at  Gretna  6r««B. 


abufe»  acoldy  insult,  or,  with*  stones,  sticks, 
or  staves,  assault,  beat,  or  batter,  the  adbresaid 
Sir  Arthur — ^ 

Ladj  Stem.  May  1  inquire  what  those  parch- 
ments are? 

Old  Rev.  [Chucking  her  under  the  Chin] 
Your  articles  of  separatioti,  my  dear !  No  fear 
of  your  husband*s  troubling  you  when  this  is 
executed. 

Lad/ Stan.  Vm  sick  at  heart*  [Aside. 

Old  Rev.  ril  tell  the  lawyer  to  wait  on  you 
at  home. 

Ladjr  Stan.  [Hanging  her  head]  Sir,  I— I 
— ^have  no  home. 

Old  Rev.  True:  then  at  Miss  ■  Raven*s. 

Ladjr  Stan.  [Shuddering]  Don*t  name  her. 

Old  Rev.  Not  your  friend? 

Ladj  Stan.  Friend !  she  has  caused  all  my 
misery;  and  when  I  flew  to  her  with  open 
arms  to  seek  the  shelter  of  her  heart  and  home, 
she  insulted — refused  to  see  me. 

OldRev.  That*s  always  the  way  with  these 
meddling  advisers;  but  you*ll  ^nd  mj  conduct 
very  diflerent. 

Ladjr  Stan.  Vm  sure  I  shall. 

Old  Revi  So,  whenever  you  happen  to  come 

this  way,  and  will  call  in  and  take  a  lunch 

[Ladjr  Stanmore  starts]  And  I*m  sure,  Con- 
stance, youll  make  Lady  Stanmore  welcome, 
as  far  as  a  cup  of  tea  and  a  muffin  goes. 

Ladjr  Stan.  Lisupportable  humiliation!  Sir, 
I  hope  1  feel,  as  1  ought,  your  protecting 
courtesy,  and  have  the  honour  to  wish  you  a 
good  morning. 

Mrs.  Rev.  VYhere  are  you  goings  my  dear 
sister  ? 

Ladj^ Stan.  I  know  not— farewell! 

Mrs.iiev.  Stay  and  hear  me:  1  insist, 

Ladjr  Stan,  £xcuse  me—  [Going. 

Mrs.  Rev.  I  entreat.  [Ladjr  Stanmore  curt- 
sejrs,  and  remains]  Ihere  is  an  asylum  I 
would  propose,  [beckoning  to  Sir  Arthur, 
who  enters,]  where  the  world*s  malice  could 
never  reach  you,  where  tranquil  happiness 
would  beam  around  you,  and  peace  enshrine 
in  its  lovely  temple. 

Ladj  Stan,  Is  there  such  a  haven  for  a 
wretch  like  me  to  shelter  in? 

Mrs. Rev.  Yes,  dearest  sister;  its  gates  are 

now  open :  I  will  lead  you  to  your  sanctuary. 

[Leads  her  towards  Sir  Arthur. 

Lady  Stan.  [Seeing  Sir  Arthur,  with  Arms 
extended,  rushes  to  his  Feet]  My  husband ! 

SirArth.  Rise  to  my  heart!  [Raising her] 
— ^*tis  your  home,  my  Harriet! 

Lady  Stan.  I  can  only  offer  tears. 

SirArth.  Then  let  mine,  which  spring  from 
joy^s  purest  fountain,  change  their  bitterness 
to  balmy  sweetness,  to  connubial  joy. 

Old  iiev.  [Throwing  away  parchment, 
and  wiping  his  eyes]    This    snulf  is   always 

{retting  into  my  eyes !  That*s  finished ;  and  now 
or  Ned,  and  then  m)  task  is  done.  Come, 
come,  time  enough  for  raptures:  to  business! 
to  business.  1  shall  want  you  all; — you,  Sir 
Arthur,  must  become  a  biack-leg,  and  your 
ladyship   a   blue-stocking^).      Hollo,    Deitcr! 

i)  The  Mae  •loekiags  or  hltm*  ara  tha  ftmrnm  mmmm 
of  EBflaad,  a  oiOAl  foraiidabla  ftarty  la  Litcralara  at 
the  prcMBl  day.  They  arc  calla<l  blaei^  fraai  tkair 
affected  atgliicaca  of  dreas,  ao  far  aa  to  waar  (karri- 
kir  for  a  ladj)  •  him  atackiaf. 


take  cards  and  dice  to  the  dra wing-room. 
Mind,  you  are  lo  win  all  my  eiUUil 

SirArlh.  Wilh  all  my  heart, 

UldHf".  Ab««lultly  ruin  mc  I 

SirArlh.  Wilh  ihe  grealeJt  pleajurp. 

Old  Rev.  Not  leaYc  me  a  Bjok-aotr'. 

SirArlh.  Ha!  ha!  nor  a  rag  In  make  om 
[£.ieunl, 

ScEBB  Last A   Librarj-  lo  Young  Revel 

YoiiKG  Rkvbi.  sealed  al  a  Table  lingered  a/ilf. 
•  Papers  and  accnrnpl  Bnokt!  a  Pen  behiiiu 

his  Ear. 

Eleven  and  ttiea — eighlrcn )  and  eleTCn— 
twenty-nine^ — twenty  pence  is  one  and  eight- 
pence: — two  and  JiTe-penre — right; — two  anii 
auchi  is  IWQ^certainly  —  XNniie  qf  Dice] 
VVIiJil  rattling  noise  ii  that?  — IM)-  father  aoJ 
wife  playing  at  tlipcnny  backgamniDii !  what 
a  waste  of  precious  lime! 
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r.  You  the  love 


-he  r 


t  Drr. 


\Entfr  Jonathar 


Why  am  Jdislurbed?— Whaldoyou  want? 

Dex.  Dice,  jin    Mr.  ReTel  and  Sir  Arthur 
■re  at  deep  play;  youc  father 
lands.    In   bis   fury   he  swall 
and  vrants  more. 

OldRe<^.  Ifnthout}  Dice! 

Hex.  Tbey  are  bere,  ilr.      ^ „ 

Y.Rev.  Loiina  thousand]  <— dreadful  depra- 
*ityl  Ah!   my  father,  what  would  become   of 
"  you    had    not    >ucli    a    ion    as    I    am! 
tonalhon]   Again    my   studies   inter- 
!^pled  f 

Jon,  Your  tenant,  Dame  Ryelaod, 

Y.Ree.  What,  would  vou  bail  me  with  hai 
maudlin  woes?  Why  did  not  you  deny  me? 

Jon.  Sir,  you  did  not  say^ 

Y.Rev.  Was  it  necessary  to  say  I  did  doI 
want  to  see  an  old  wnmaof  Say,  ihal  abstruse 
ralculations  engross  my  mind,  as  you  see, 
Jonathan  !  f  £ri/  Joiiathan'y  1  must  begin  again, 

Enirr  Daue  Rveland. 

Dame.  [Speaking  as  she  rnlers\  Don'l 
jabber  your  nonsense  to  me — I  will  be  heard, 

Y.Rev.  \Ri>!ng\  Will  be  beard? 

Dame.   lour  pitience,  sir.     I  beg   wilh  all 
humility  to  slate,  thai  lowty  as  my   slatino 
1   have   reeling!   and  afleclions   that   are   i 
dear  to  me,  and   poiiessing   little   else    ml 
ifaem  cling  more  closely  round  my  hearL 

Y.Rex,.  What  faTour  do  you  solicit? 

Dame.  None :  I  would  receive   with   grati- 
tude the  favours  of  a    kind 
lord;  but  from  bim  who   does   me   wrong,   I 
will  accept  nothing  but  justice,  and  I  demand  — 

Y.Rev.   Your  language  is  impertinent:  con- 

Dame.  A  mother  struggling  for  her  child"] 
kappineii  \  and  surely  the  cause  of  nature 
ought  to  be  supported  by  the  language  of 
truth.  As  you  cannot  bate  forgot  inuiltinf 
my  son  by  an  unworthy  blow,  1  trust  yen  cai 
have  no  objection  lo  making  him  a  due  apo 
logy, 
r.  Rei:  ISrorn/iiUy]  He  requires  it,  does  he  \ 
Dame.  So,  dlia  Ibe  mother  asks  for  peaci 
—my  son  demands  blow  for  blow.     It  would 


[Act  V 
-Oh  no 


He  that  can  admire  the  iparLling  eye,  jel 
smile  at  the  tear  which  dims  it;  he  tbal  cin 
gate  on  the  heavins  hosom,  yet  be  inseosibl! 
lo  ihe  agony  it  throbs  wilh  ;— is  woman's  worst 
foe,  and  Can  only  eipect  the  comlempt  of  the 
ririuoui,  and  the  curses  of  the  unfortunate. 

•'  ■■        Plaaues!   but  I  have    

e  throw .-  what 


OldRe^.  imihoul]  One 
refuse  me  my  revenge  ? 

SirArlh.  tff^it/ioui]  Well,  double  orouiu! 

OldRev.  [fTilhoai]  All  or  iioihJng ! 

[Dice  Ihr-^in. 

SirArlh.  [tnihoulX  IIu»a,  lis  mine!  [» 
Noise  of  broken  Glass.} 

Enter  Butterccp. 
Butler.   Oh    my    poor    master — a   beggir'd 
ameiter!  he  bai  lost  all  his   treasures,  eicepl 

Y.Rev.  What  noiie  was  that? 

Buller.  [n  desperation,  be  jumped  througb 
Ibe  window,  and  ran  lo  the  fish-pond. 

Y.  Reo.  You  followed  ? 

Buller.  No. 

Y.Re...  Fool!  follow  him!  within  there!  %, 
pursue  !  [lo  Dame  Rjeland\   in  mercy  aisirt. 

Dame.  That  I  will.  [EjrtunlDame  Rje- 
land,  Bullercup,  and  SerfOat, 

Y.  Rei>.  Ah  \  but  here  comes  hu  honourable 

Enter  Sir  AnTHUR  STAnnoiLE ,  hu  Hands 
full  iifBanknoles,  ivhiih  he  it  pockeling. 
Sir  Artk.  Ha !  Ha !  What  glorious  sport!  I'm 

Y.Rev.  Sir,  this  intrusion  into  my  room  of 
jsineis  is  irregular  and   ofTensive, 

SirArth.  Indeed!—!  have  not  left  him  land 
enough  to  fill  a  hnwpot;  nor  limber,  to  mile 
the  old  boy  a  crulcb. 

Y.Rec:  To  add  ins^ 

SirArlh.  I  understand,    hut   Via  not  to  he 
bouoctd  out  of  mv  properly, 
r,  Re^.  Follow  "me. 

Sir  Artk.  No-i  sha'n't    fight   to   daj-!    deep 
play  has  shattered  my  nerves — I'm  fatigued  liy 
ireision  of  wealth— I    really   could    not 
on  my  aim  i  [Looking  along  hit  Fin- 
,vards   Young  Re^-el}   but  lo-morrow, 
breakfast'  and  bullets  are  at  your  service. 
Y,  Rev.  I  beard  some  one  lamenting. 
SirArlh.  It  would  he  rather  awkvrard  if  ibc 
old  hoy  bas  been  desperate. 

"Mer.  [P^ilhout]   I've  cut  him  down  I  fre 


s  tli«  act  of 


irArlh.  Surely  1 
)  hang  himielf! 


could  not  be  s< 


vulvar 


be  kind  lo  eranl  my  rcauesl — pcrb^s  prudent, '  [Looking  al  Ihe  Ladies       

Y.Rtv.  hisolenl!   and,  hut  that  I  am  a   lo-|      Y.Rev.  Look  up,  my  father,   see   your 


'nler  BnTTEBCirp.  Mrs.  Rstel  and  Labi 
StanmorB  enter,  supporting  Ot,l>  Rkvel, 
his  Dress  disordered.  They  place  him  in 
■--    ■'  -•  r   DahI 

Buller.  Oh,  that  ever  I  should  live  lo  save 
my  old  master  from  killing  himselfl 

OtdRev.  Where  am  1  ?  [Looking  al  Sir 
.4rlhur  and  Young  Reven  Among  fiendsl 
■■ '       '  ■  the  Za-//e,s]-No— angels  ! 


rer  at  your  sts.~ 


penldBt,  broken-Jtearled  40a. 
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OldRea,  Ah,  Ned,  is  tbat  you?  I  liaye  done 
my  bMt  M  follow  my  dear  son^s  example:  you 
see  wlial  it  hat  ended  in — ruin! 

Y.  Hep,  Be  comforted,  sir,  all  I  baTe  is  yours. 

Old  Rep.  AU  be  has — \Aside'\  —not  a  ffuinea ! 

1'.  Rev.  Ill  labour  for  you :  no  obstacle  shall 
deter:  111  rise  every  roorninff  at  ten — 

OidRev.  Rise  with  the  lark  at  ten!  bear 
that,  ye  ploucbmen. 

i  .  liev,  nipart  with  my  billiard  table ! 

Old  Rep.  Mark  that,  ye 'markers! 

[A  Noise  of  several  f^oices  fVtihouL] 

Enter  Dexter. 

rji»x.  \^j4side^  My  new  master  ruined!  I 
niusl  rat*). 

OM  Hep.  \Vhat*s  the  matter,  my  dear  Dexter? 

Ur.v.  Ugly  reports  have  reached  your  cre- 
ditors: they  clamously  demand  their  money, 
or  your  person. 

OidRev.  My  person!  Why,  as  I  feel  pretty 
comfortable  here,  you  had  better  pay  them. 

[Rises. 

Dex.  *Tis  the  best  way  when  it  happens  to 
he  convenient.  [SigntjivanilY. 

O id  Rep.  Here  are  a  few  thousands.  {Puil- 
ing-  out  notes']  Will  these  do,  Dexter  r 

J)e.v.  Not  ruined  ?  Oh!  about  ship  again! 
l^sidel  No,  Sir;  1*11  not  pay  the  scoundrels 
a  farthing!  to  dare  to  molest  a  noble  gentle- 
man with  their  insolent  demands!  Til  ride  the 
house  of  the  rascals.  [JElriV. 

Y'.ReP.  Sir,  you  have  dropt  notes  to  an 
enormous  amount.  [Pickinff  up  notes. 

O id  Rep,  Never  mind,  Ned,  put  them  in 
your  pocket. 

Y'.  hep.  Ah!  hopes  dawn!  light  flashes!  Sir 
\rthur,  you  are  not  the  scoundrel  I  look  you 
for.     Dear  father,  you  arc  not  mined ! 

OidRei\  [fVitii  Ernpitasis]  What!  could 
I,  in  one  day,  shamefully  dissipate  the  product 
of  fifty  years*  honourable  industry?  (>ould  I, 
at  mjr  age,  seriously  practise  the  profligacy  I 
wept  to  heboid  at  yours?  ; 

Y.Rep.  I  kiss  the  rod!  Your  discipline  has  I 
been  severe;  but  the  cure  is  radical.  The  fa- 1 
ther  has,  inde«*d,  at  heart  the  son*s   interest,      i 

Old  Rep.  Then  let  the  son  have  at  heart  the 
father's  principle:  you  are  restorecl  to  afflu- 
ence— how  will  you  use  it? 

1'.  Rep.  In  proving  myself  worthy  the  for- 
giveness of  such  a  wife!— in  fully  estimating 
the  blessing  of  such  a  father! 

(fid  Rep,  Then  my  plan  has  triumphed,  and 
f  feel  a  giant  refreshed. 

i)   nr««l  my  parly. 


Fanny.  Dear  sir,  may  I — TSiBotping  a  Pa- 
per, Old  Revel  nods,  and  chucics  her  ttnder 
the  chin]  Here,  dear  Frank !  look,  Dame  I 

J[Thejr  come  forward. 
^  ^1  have  wronged,   la- 

suited — 

Frank.  Enough!  I  perceive,  sir,  you  are 
sorry  for  what  you  have  done ;  but  one  blow 
demands  another ;  *twas  this  hand  that  gave  it 
—thus  1  return  it  1 

XTttkes  Young  Repets  hand,  and  boi^. 

I.  Rep.  Generous  fellow !  be  my  friend,  my 
companion ! 

Dame.  Excuse  him  there.  It  would  be  a 
pity  to  sDoil  an  excellent  farmer  by  n^aking 
him  a  shabby  sort  of  gentleman.  No :  we*!! 
keep  as  We  are ;  and  while  agriculture  affords 
heaUh  and  competence  to  the  cultivator,  and 
good  subjects  to  the  state,  I  trust  its  efforts 
will  be  justly  estimated,  and  its  children  re- 
spected. 

Enter  Dexter. 

De.t\  We  cleared  the  house  of  the  scoun- 
drels. 

Old  Rep,  What,  all  gone? 

Dex.  All. 

Old  Rep,  [fl^'itlt  emphasis]  But  one.  Did 
you  ever  see  these  dice  before  ?  Refund  [Point- 
ing to  Frank]  or  go.  Bob,  see  your  friend 
out. — Embrace  him  at  parting.  [Apart  to  hirri] 
Give  him  a  Cornish  hug^). 

Butter.  Iwill.    [Exeunt  Dexter  and  Ruder* 

Lad/ Stan.  Dear  sir,  to  your  correcting  dis- 
cipline I  owe  my  happiness. 

Y.Rep,  And  1 — 

Frank,  And  I — 

SirArth,  And  all. 

OidRev,  Then  am  I  pedagogue  of  our 
School  for  Grown  Children. 

Enter  Buttercup. 

Pupils,  stand  in  a  row!  and  let  me  hope 
that  we  shall  find  indulgent  and  encouraging 
patrons,  while  our  lessons  inculcate  that  we 
should  avoid — 

Y,Rcp.  Profligacy — 

Lad  J  Stan,  Pettishness^ 

Frank,  Intemperance — 

Fanny,  Vanity. 

Old  Rev,  That  we  should  cherish  - 

SirArth.  Honourable  occupation — 

Mrs.  Rev,  Cheerful  obedience— 

Dame.  Inflexible  integrity — 

Butter.  And  a  good  heart, 

i)  SiyniriCf  «  fond  braliag 
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A  CT    I. 

SCBKB    I. 

Enter  Woodley  and  Dimity. 

Dim.  Po!  pol— no  *uch  thing — I  Irll  yoi 

Mr.  Woodley,  you  arc  a  mere  noTice  in  ibci 

fVood.  Najr,  but  liilm  lo  reaion,  Mn.  D 
iriity — Iia*   not  your  mailer,  Mr.  Druggel,  ir 
liled  me  down  lo  bis  country  scat,   in  orili 
to  give  me  bis   daughter  Nancy   in  marriagf  . 
and  with  wbal  pretence  can  he  now  br<^>k  olTP 

Dim.  VVbal  pretence! — you  put  a  body 
out  of  all  patience — But  go  on  your  own  way, 
sir;  my  vdrice  ii  all  lojl  upon  you. 

fVood.  You  do  me  injuslice,  Mn.  Olmil} 
— yonr  ad?ice  has  gorerued  my  whole  con- 
duct —  HaTE  not  1  fixed  an  inlereit  in  ihi 
young  lady'j  heart? 

Dim.  An  intereit  in  *  fitltlUilick  I  —  yoi 
ought  to  baie  made  love  to  the  father  ant 
niolher— what,  do  you  think  the  way  lo  pe 
a  yi'ilv,  at  this  time  of  day,  19  by  speakine 
lige  things  10  the  lady  .you  baye  a  fancy  for? 
— That  was  the  practice,  indeed;  but  ihingi 
are  aller'd  now— you  must  addreis  the  nld 
people,  sir;  and  never  trouble  your  heaiJ 
about  your  mislrei* — that'*  the  way  of  lh< 
world  now. 

fVood.  But  you  know,  xaf  dear  Dimity, 
iLe.old  couple  £*Te  receJTed  CTCry  mark  of 


rt  VOL  mu 

VVhal  if  h 


Allenlion!   lo   be   *ure    you   did  nol 

fait  asleep  in  their  company;   but  wbal  ihenf 

lou  should  have  entered  into  tbeir  charac- 

rs,  play'd  wilh  their  humours,  and  lacribcctl 

lo  (heir  absurdilieg. 

Ff-'and.  But  if  my  temper  is  loo  fnmk — 

Dim.  Frank,  indvedl    yei,    you    li»Te   been 

frank  enough  lo  ruin  yourself. — Hare  not  you 

to   do    wilh   a   rich   old   shopkeeper,    relirfd 

lib  an  hundred  thousand  pouodi 

in  hii  pocket,  lo  enjoy   the  dust    of  the  Lon- 

-■—  road,  which  he  calls  liiinf^  In  tbe  count- 

aod  ypt  you  must  lind   fault   with  hi*  >i- 

1     ,.A    .  ■,  I  .  !.__    1_   _    ridiculoui 

ou  know 

commended  his  lasle?  But  you  muil 
he  too  frank!  — Thojc  walks  and  aUeyj  are 
loo  regular — those  evcrercens  ihouM  not  be 
:ut  into  such  lanlaslic  siiapes. — And  thus  j  on 
idvise  a  poor  old  mechanic,  who  delights  in 
!verv  thins  that's  moiislroui,  to  follow  nature 
—Oh,  youre  likely  lo  be  a  succeoful  lover! 
ffoiid.  But,  why  should  I  not  sate  a  fa- 
ther-in'law  from  being  a  Ijuahing-stock? 

Dim.  Make  him  your  falber-in-bw  finl— 
And  then  the  mother;  how  haTc  you  play'd 
your  card)  in  that  quarter!' — She  wants  a  tin- 
sel man  of  fashion  for  her  second  daaghler — 
"Don't  you  see,*  says  she,  "how  happy  my 
eldest  sirl  is  made  by  marrying  sir  Charles 
Racket  F    Sha  ha*   Wo  married   three  entir* 


ScKum  1.] 


\  THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 


643 


vreelu,  mmI  not  so  moch  as  one  angry  word 
has  pasfl*d  ^twcen  tbem — Nancy  shall  have  a 
man  of  quality  too.* 

fVaod.  And  yet  I  know  sir  Charles  Racket 
perfeclly-weJL 

Dint,  Yes,  to  do  I;  and  I  know  he*ll  make 
his  bdy  wretched  at  last -^ But  what  then? 
You  should  have  humoured  the  old  folks — you 
should  have  been  a 'talking  empty  fop  to  the 
good  old  lady,  and  to  the  old  gentleman  an 
admirer  of  his  taste  in  gardening.  But  you 
have  lost  him — he  is  grown  fond  of  his  heau 
Lovelace,  who  is  here  in  the  house  with  him; 
the  coscomb  ingratiates  himself  by  flattery, 
and  you*re  undone  by  frankness. 

yf'ofido  And  yet.  Dimity,   I  wonU  despair. 

Dim,  And  yet  you  have  reason  to  despair; 
a  million  of  reasons — ^To-morrow  is  fis*a  for 
the  wedding-day;  sir  Charles  and  his  lady 
are  to  be  here  this  very  night — they  are  en> 
gag*d,  indeed,  at  a  great  rout  in  town  but 
ttiey  take  a  bed  here,  notwithstanding. — The 
family  is  sitting  up  for  them;  Mr.  Drugget 
will  keep  you  all  up  in  the  next  room  there, 
till  they  arrive —  and  to-morrow  the  business 
is  over — and  yet  you  don*t  despair! — hush! — 
bold  your  tongue ;  here  comes  Lovelace. — 
^tep  in,  and  1*11  devise  something,  I  inrarrant 
you.  {Exit  9Voodlej^  The  old  folks  shall 
not  have  their  owu  way — ^lis  enough  to  vex 
a  body,  to  see  an  old  father  and  mother  mar> 
ryinff  their  daughter  as  they  please,  in  spite 
of  all  1  can  do.     So,  here  comes   our  Nancy. 

Enter  ^fANCr. 

Nan,  Well,  Dimity,  what^sto  become  of  me? 

Dim,  My  stars!  what  makes  you  up,  miss? 
. — 1  thought  you  were  gone  to  bed ! 

Nan.  \Vhat  should  1  go  to  bed  for?  Only 
to  tumble  and  toss,  and  fret  and  be  uneasy — 
they  are  going  to  marry  me,  and  1  am  fright- 
ened out  of  my  wits. 

Ditn,  Why  then  youVe  the  only  young 
lady  within  fifty  miles  round,  that  would  be 
frightenM  at  such  a  thing. 

iVa/7.  Ah!  if  they  would  let  me  choose  for 
myself. 

Dim,  Don't  you  like  Mr.  Lovelace  ? 

N'.'n.  My  mamma  does,  but  1  don*t ;  I  donU 
mind  bis  being  a  man  of  fashion,  not  L 

Dim,  And,  pray,  can  you  do  better  than 
follow  the  fashion  r 

Nan.  Ah!  I  know  there^s  a  fashion  for  new 
bonnets,  and  a  fashion  for  dressing  the  h&ir — 
but  1  never  heard  of  a  fashion  for   the   heart. 

Dim,  Why  then,  my  dear,  the  heart  mostly 
follows  the  fashion  now. 

Nan.  Does  it? — pray  who  sets  the  fashion 
of  the  heart? 

Dim,  All  the  fine  ladies  in  London,  o*my 
conscience. 

Nan,  And  what^s  the  last  new  fashion, 
pray? 

Dim,  Why,  to  marry  any  fop  that  has  a 
few ,  deceitful ,  agreeable  appearances  about 
him ;  something  of  a  pert  phrase,  a  good  ope- 
rator for  the  teeth,  and  a  tolerable  tailor. 

Nan.  And  do  they  marry  without  loving? 

Dim,  Oh!  marrying  for  love  has  been  a 
great  while  out  of  fashion. 

Nan.  Why,  then  Til  wait  till  that  fashion 
romes  up  again. 


Dim.  And  then,' Mr.  Lovelace,  1  reckon^ 

Nan.  Pshaw!  I  donH  like  him;  he  talks  to 
me  as  if  he  was  the  most  miserable  man  in 
the  world,  and  the  confident  thing  looks  so 
pleasM  with  himself  all  the.  while. — I  want  to 
marnr  for  love,  and  not  for  card-playing — I 
should  not  he  able  to  bear  the  life  mv  suter 
leads  with  sir  Cbirles  Racket— and  itf  forfeit 
my  new  cap,  if  they  don*t  quarrel  soon. 

Dim.  Oh !  fie !  no !  they  won*t  quarrel  yet 
awhile. — A  quarrel  in  three  weeks  after  mar- 
riage, would  be   somewhat  of  the  quickest 

By-and-by  we  shall  hear  of  their  ipniiina  and 
their  humours — Well,  but  if  you  don't  like 
Mr.  Lovelace,  what  say  you  to  Mr.  Woodley  ? 

Nan.  I  don*t  know  what  to  say. 

Re-enter  WoODLEY. 

ff^ood.  My  sweetest  angel!  I  have  heard 
all,  and  my  heart  overflows  with  love  and 
gratitude. 

Nan.  Ah !  but  I  did  not  know  you  was 
listening.  You  should  not  have  "betrayM  me 
so,  Dimity;  I  shall  be  angry  with  you. 

Dim.    vVell,  Til  take  ray  chance  for  that — 

Run  both  into  my  room,  and  say   all  your 

pretty  things  to   one   another  there,   for  here 

comes  the  old  gentleman — make   haste  away. 

[^Eyeunt  f^oodlejr  and  Nuncj, 

Enter  Drug  GET. 

Drug,  A  forward  presuming  coicomb ! — 
Dimity,  do  you  step  to  Mrs.  Drugget,  and  send 
her  hither. 

Dim.  Yes,  sir — It  works  upon  him*  I  see. 

{Aside,  and  exit. 

Drug.  The  yew-trees  ought  not  to  be  cut. 
because  theyll  help  to  keep  off  the  dust,  and 
I  am  too  near  tne  road  already — a  sorry, 
ignorant  fop!— When  I  am  in  so  fine  a  si- 
tuation, and  can  see  every  carriage  that  goes 
by.  —  And  then  to  abuse  the  nurseryman's 
rarities!  —  A  finer  sucking  pig  in  lavender, 
with  sage  crowing  in  his  heily,  was  never 
seen !  — ;  And  yet  he  wants  me  not  to  have  it 
—  But  have  it  I  will.  —  There's  a  fine  tree 
of  knowledge  too,  with  Adam  and  Eve  in 
janiper;  Eve*s  nose  not  quite  grown,  but  it's 
thought  in  the  spring  it  will  be  very  forward 
— ril  have  that  too,  with  the  serpent  in  ground- 
ivy — two  poets  in  wormwood — I'll  have  them 
both.  Ay,  and  there's  a  lord  mayor's  feast  in 
honeysuckle,  and  the  whole  court  of  alder- 
men in  hornbeam;  with  the  dragon  of  Want- 
ley  in  box— all — all — I'll  have  'em  all,  let  my 
wife  and  Mr.  Lovelace  say  what  they  will 

Enter  Mr5.  Drugget. 

Mrs.  D.   Did  you  send  for  me,  lovey  ? 

Drug.  The  yew-trees  shall  be  cut  into  the 
giants  of  Guildhall,  whether  you  will  or  not. 

Mrs.D,  Sure  my  own  dear  will  do  as  he 
pleases. 

Drug,  And  the  pond,  though  you  praise 
the  green  banks,  shall  be  wall  d  round ,  and 
ril  have  a  little  fat  boy  in  marble,  spouting 
up  water  in  the  middle. 

Mrs.D.  My  sweet,  who  hinders  you? 

Drug.  Yes,  and  I'll  buy  the  nurserjman*s 
whole  catalogue — Do  you  think,  after  retiring 
to  live  all  toe  way  here,  almost  four  miles 
from  London,  that  1  won't  do  as  I  plesse  in 
my  own  garden? 
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Mrs.D.  My  dear,  but  wiiy  are  you  iinuch  of  glrlii  our  lempcri  arcord   likv   uii»on>    ii 

d  puMion?  IniiiHC. 

2>™«^.  I'll  bail!  Uw  laTeadcr  pig,  and  ihe  Vriis-  Ah  I  Ibal  *  wbal  niakr*  me  happy  u 
Adam  and  Eic,  nod  the  dragon  of  VVaDlIey,  my  old  day»;  my  cbildreu  and  my  prdti 
and  all  of  Viii-and  (here    ilian'l    be    a    more  are  all  my  care.         ,.      ^    ,         ,  ,        . 


romantic  »pc.l  on  ihc  London  road  iban  mine,  j      StrC.   And   my   friend    Loi 

itm.ji.    I'm  lur*   il'»   ai   prelly   ai   handi  ba«e  our  siiler  Nancy,  I  find, 
can  make  il.  !     ffrug.    Why  my  wife  U  jo  minded. 

Brug.  I  did  il  all  myielf,  and  I'll  do  more  Sirf.  Ob,  by  all  meani.  let  her  be  nude 
_And  Mr.  LoTelace  ihaul  bate  my  daughter,  bappy— A  lery    prelly    lellow    Loidacc— And 

Mra.D.  No!  wlial's  tbc  mailer  now,  Mr.  ai  to  ihal  Mr.  — Woodley  [  ibink  jou  call 
Dmaeel?  (bim — he  ii  but  a  plain,  underbred,  iI(-l»Aiaaed 

Drug,  lie  ihaJI  learn  belter  manners  tbanliurt  of  a— uoboJy  know*  him;  he  it  aot  one 
to  abuM  my  bous?  aud  garden*.—  You  put  of  ua— Ob,  by  all  meani  marry  her  In  one 
bim  in  the  heaJ   of  it,  but  I'll  ditiapj>oinl  ye  of  uj. 

iolb— And  lo  you  may  go  and  tell  Mr.  Lore-^      Orug.   I  belieie  il  must  be  »o — Would  you 
lace  that  the  match  i»  quite  off.  lake  any  refreihm.     — 


Mrs.ii.  I  can't  comprehend  all  this,  not  I 
—Iml  nl  tell  bim  in,  if  you  pleair,  my  dear 
—  I  am  willing  to  giTC  myielf  pain,  if  it  will 
give  you  plea»urer  mii«l  I  give  mysrlf  pain? 
— Don't  nik  me,  pray  don'l— 1  don't  like  pain. 

J}rug.  I  im  retolv'd,  and  il  iball  be  lo. 

Mr«.  D.  U\  il  be  >o  then.  {CrirA  Oh!  oh ! 
cruel  manl  I  Bbill  breakmy  heart  iflhe  match 
is  brake  uff— if  it  ii  not  concluded  to-morrow, 
send   for    an   uiiderlaker,    and   bury   me   the 

Drug.  Howl  \  don'l  want  that  neither— 

Mm.  D.  Ob  !  oh  !— 

Drus-  1  *'n  your  Inrd  and  mailer,  my  dear, 
hut  not  your  eieculioner  —  Heforc  George,  il 
muit  aeter  (le  said  that  my  wife  died  of  loo 
much  rompb'ance — Clheer  up,  my  lo<e — and  h; 
Ibii  afTalr  shall  be  seltled  ai  soon  ai  sir  Char- 
les and  lady  Karkel  arrite. 

Mrg.  D.  You  hrina  me  to  life  again— You 
know,  my  jwerl,    wliat   an    happy  ' 

Ch.irles  and  Hia  laJy  are  -  \\T 
we  make  our  Nanry 


Sirf.  Nothing  in  nalure~it  is  tiine  U>  rt 
lire. 

JJrug.  Well,  well  !  good  night  tht..,  til 
Charles — lla!  here  comei  my  daughter — (jowl 
night,  sir  Charles. 

SirC.  Bon  repo.. 

Drug  [fi-ing  out]  My  lady  Btckel,  I'm 
glad  lo  hear  how  happy  you  are,  I  won't  de- 


for  y 


nu— good  nighl,  my  aiA. 

•€.    I  must  humour  Ihii  old  pull, 

1  be  rrmember'd  in  his  will. 


ftr-V 


'by   sbuulil 


£iilrr  Lady  lt«C(iT. 

tjidt  II.   O   Id  1— I'm   ^ile  fatieu'd— I  ran 

hardly   move— wliy   don'l   y«u  help  me,  you 

,    lake   my   arm  —  Was   on 
thing  so  firelly  made  to  walk? 

J.,idyH.  But  I  won't  be  laugh'd  at— I  don'l 


-  Di« 


Him.  Sir  Charles  and  bis  lady,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  D.    Oh  !     nhanning !     I'm    Iransporl 

with    joy- Where    are    Ibey?    I    long    to  i 

Dim.  Well,  sir;  ibe  couple  are  arriv'd. 

Drug.   Yes,   ihev  d"  live  happy  indeed. 

Dim.  But  bow'lone  will  ii  htt? 

Drug.    Jiow   lone  r  don'l   forbodc    any   ill, 
you    jade -don'l,    i    say-It    will  ■  ■     " 

their  lives,  i  hope. 

Dim.  Well,  mark  the  end  of  it-Sir  Char- 
les, I  know,  is  gay   an 

be  can'l  b^r  ibe  least  contradirlion  ,    no,  not 
in  Ibe  mere > I  trifle. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue — bold  your  loni 

Dim.  Yes,  sir,  T  ba*e  done— and  yet  li 
u  in  the  eomposilion  of  sir  Charles  a  err 
humour,  wbirh,  like  the  flying  goul,  gi< 


selll» 


n  lh< 


be  comes. 

-     lE.vi. 

Ki'lrr  Sir  Chanlm  Racket. 
SirC.    My   dear  sir,  I  kiss  your  haod-hii 
why   Bland    on    ceremony?     To    find    you    ii; 
thus  late,  mortifies  me  beyond  expression. 
Dr,.B.  'Tis  b„l  ««ce  in  a  way.  sir  Cha.le. 
SirQ.  My  obUgations  to  yoi 
ible;   jrou   ti»re   (jicen   me    th< 


whr 


C.  Uon't  you? 
L-idj  II.   No.     Dear    me!   ih^   glo> 
don'l  you  help  me  oif  wilh  mygloie? 
—  You  awkward  thing.  Jet  it  alone;   you  an 
fjl  lo  he    ahoul    me,  I    might    as    well    not   b 
married,  fitr  any  use  ynu  are  of— reach  nte 


-,„» » 


so  elad  lo  sil  down — why  do  you  drac  nir 
10  ?<.ul.?-You   know   I  hale  'em. 

SirC.  Oh!  there's  no  riisling,  no  breathing, 
unless   one  does   as   other  people   of  ^sblou  do. 

Lad_y  It.  Hut  I'm  out  of  humour)  I  loH  ill 

"'^■|>  C.  liow  much. 

/..„iif  It  Three  hundred. 

S.rC.  .Never  fnl  for  thai— 1  don'l  talus 
threr  hundred  pounds    lo   contribule  lo  T"a' 

J.uJj  n.  non't  you  ?— Not  value  three  hand- 
red  pounds  lo  please  me? 
SirC.    You   know  I  don't. 
Ladyli.    Ah!  you  fond  fnnl !  —  Bui   1   hate 
gaming.  — It   almost  melamorphosej  a  woman 
into  a  fury-Do   you    Lnnw  that  I  was  fHeh- 
Icned  at  niysrlf  several  limi-i   lo-nighl  — i  had 
an  huge  oath  at  ihe  very  tin  of  my  tongue. 
Sir  a.  Hod  ye  ? 

LadjR.    I    caught    my^clr   ol    il— and    so   I 

hit  my  lips — and   then  I   was  cramm'd    up  in 

of  the    room    wilh    such    a    strange 

parly  al   a  whisl-lable,   looking   at   black   and 

-   red  spots — did  you  mind  'em? 

ineKpre.M-1      Sirf.   You  know  (  nas  busy  elsewhere. 
A  amiabUl     lAid/  It.  There  was  lliat  strange,  uiMCco«al- 


ScEllft    1.] 

able  wonwBy  Mrs.  NicliUhade — She  behay^d 
so  sirannely  to  her  busbancl,  a  poor,  inofTen- 
sive,  goodniMtur'd,  good  sort  of  a  good-for- 
nothing  kind  of  man — but  she  so  teasM  him 
—  "  How  could  you  play  that  card  ?  Ah,  youVe 
a  head,  and  so  baa  a  pin — YouVe  a  numscull, 
vou  know  you  are — Ma^am,  he  has  the  poor^ 
est  head  in  the  world,  he  does  not  kuow  what 
he  is  about;  you  know  you  donH  —  Ah,  fie! 
Vm  a«ham*d  of  you!* 

SirC.  She  has  servM  to  divert  you,  I  see. 

Ladr  R.  And  then,  to  crown  all — there  was 
my  lady  Clackit,  who  runs  on  with  an  eter- 
nal Tolubility    of  nothing,  '  out   of  all    season 
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it*s  the  clearest  case  ju  the  world,  1*11  make  it 
plain  in  a  moment. 

Ladyli.  WeU,  sir!  ha,  ha,  ha* 

[¥VUh  a  sneering  Laugli, 

Sir  C  I  had  four  cards  left — a  trump  was 
led — they  were  six — uq,  no,  no,  they  were 
seven,  and  we  nine  —  then  ,  you  know — the 
beauty  of  the  play  was  to — 

Ladjr  R.  \Vell,  now  ifs  amating  to  me, 
that  you  canH  see  it  —  give  me  teaTe,  sir 
Charles  —  your  left  hand  adversary  had  led 
his  last  trump— and  he  had  before  finess*d 
the  club,  and  roughed  the  diamond — now  if 
you  had  put  on  your  diamond — 


prehensive  I  should  not  be  able  to  wait  on 
)our  la*sbip — my  poor  little  dog,  Pompey — 
the  sweetest  thing  in  the  world — a  spade  led! 
—  there's  the   knave  - 1   was    fetching   a   walk, 


time,   and  place — In    the  very  midst   of  thej     SirC   Zoons!    madam,  but  we    playM  Ibr 
game  she   begins — *'Lard,   ma  am,    I  was  ap-,the  odd  trick.       • 

J^djr  R,    And   sure    the  play  for  the  odd 
trick —  • 

SirC.  Death  and  fury!  canH  you  hear  me? 

Ladjr  R.  Go  on,  sir. 
nie  in,  the  other  morning   in  the  Park — a  fine^      Sir  C    Zoons !    hear  me,   I   say — Will  you 
frosty  morning  it  was — 1    love  frosty  weather  hear  me? 

Ladjr  R,  I  never  heard  the  like  in  my  life. 
\^Hums  a  Tune,  and  walks  about  fretfully , 

SirC,  \Vhy  then  you  are  enough  to  pro- 
voke the  patience  of  a  stoic.  [Looks  at  her\ 
she  walks  about,  and  laughs  uneasiljrJVtr) 
well,  madam — you  know  no  more  of  the  game 
than  your  father's  leaden  Hercules  on  the  top 
of  the  house — you  know  no  more  of  whist 
than  he  does  of  gardening. 

Latij  R.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
\^Takes  nut  a  Glass,    and  settles  her  Hair. 

Sir  C,  You're  a  vile  woman,  and  Fll  not 
sleep  another  night  under  one  roof  with  you.' 

Ladjr  R.  As  you  please,  sir. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  shall  he  as  I  please—  I'll 
order  my  chariot  this  moment.  yGoing^  I 
know  how  the  cards  should  be  play'd  as  well 
as  any  man  in  England,  that  let  me  tell  you. 
[Going\  And  when  your  family  were  stand- 
ing heliiiid  counters,  measuring  out  tape,  and 
bartering   for    Whitechapcl   needles,    my  an- 


of  all  things— -let  me  look  at  the  last  trick— 
and  so,  mc'ro,  little  Pompey — and  if  your  la'- 
ship  was  to  see  the  dear  creature  pinch'd 
with  the  frost,  and  mincing  his  steps  along 
the  Mall — with  his  pretty,  little,  innocent  face 
—  1  vow  f  don't  know  what  to  play — and  so, 
ino'eni,  while  I  was  talking  to  captain  Flim- 
icy  —  your  la'ship  knows  captain  Flimsey — 
nothing  but  rubbish  in  my  hand — 1  canH  help 
it  ') — and  so,  me'm,  five  odious  frights  of  dogs 
heset  my  poor  little  Pompey — the  dear  crea- 
ture has  the  heart  of  a  lion,  but  who  can 
resist  five  al  once? — And  so  Pompey  barked 
f«)r  assistance — the  hurt  he  received  was  upon 
his  chest — the  doctor  would  not  advise  him 
to  venture  out  till  the  wound  is  heal'd ,  for 
iejF  of  an  inflammation — Pray  what's  trumps?" 

Sir  C.  My  dear,  you'd  make  a  most  excel- 
lent actress. 

Ladjr  R.  Well ,  now  let's  go  to  rest — but, 
sir  Charles,  how  shockingly  you  play'd  that 
last    rubber,    when  I  stooil   looking  over  you!  restors,    mv   ancestors,   madam,    were  squan- 

»^i/-6\  My  love,  I  play'd  the  truth  of  the  game,  dering  away    whole    estates   at   cards;    whole 

luidy  R.   No,    indeed,    my  dear,  you  play'd  i  estates,  my  lady  Racket  [She  hums  a  Tune, 
it  v^rong.  Umd  he  looks  at  her^  Why  then,  by  all  that's 


you    don't     under- 
allowed 


4^7/'  C.    Po!    nonsense! 
&tand  it. 

Ladjr  R.  I  beg  your  pardon,    I'm 
tu  play  better  than  you. 

Sir  C.  All  conceit,  my  dear;  I  was  perfect- 
ly right 

Ladjr R.   No    such  thing,   sir    Charles;    the 
diamond  was  tbe  plav* 

Sir  C.  Po!    po!    ridiculous!    the    club   was 
the  card,  against  the  world. 

Lady  R,  Oh!  no,  no,  no,   I  say  it  was  the 
diamond. 

Sir  C.  Zounds  !  madam,  I  say  it  was  the  club. 


dear  to  me,  I'll  never  exchange  another  word 
with  you,  good,  bad,  or  indiflerent — Lookye, 
my  lady  Racket — thus  it  stood  —  the  trump 
being  led,  it  was  then  my  business. — 

Lad  J-  R.  To  play   tbe  diamond,  to  he  sure. 

Sir  C.    Damn  it,  I  have  done  with  you  for 


sion 


er,  and  so  you  may  tell  your  father.  [K.vit, 

Ladj  R,    vS'hat   a  passion   the   gentleman's 

in!  ha,  ha!    [Lauglss  in  a  peevish  Manner'^ 

I  promise  bim  Fll   not  give  up  my  judgment 

Rf -enter  Sir  Charles  Racket. 
SirC,  My    lady    Racket,  lookye,   ma'am — 
Lailj  R,  What  do  you  ily  into  such  a  pas-  once  more,  out  of  pure  good  nature — 
>n  for?  Ladj  R,  Sir,  1  am  convinc'd  of  your  good 


Sir  C.   ^Sdeath   and    fury!    do    you   think  I  nature, 
don't  know  what  I'm  about?     I  tell  ^ou  once  I     SirC,   That,   and   that  only,   prevails   with 
more  the  club  was  the  judgment  of  it.  |  me  to  tell  you  the  club  was  the  play. 

Lady  R,  May  be  so — have  it  your  own  way,       LadjR,    Well,   be   it  so — I    have   uo   ob- 

FfValks  about  and  sings,  jectiun. 
*^.r  «.     ,«««,.^..  .   you're    the  strangest  wo-i     SirC.   It's   the   clearest   point   in  the  world 
man    that   ever    liv'd;    there's    no    conversing  — we  were  nine,  and — 

with  you— l/)ok'ye   here,   my   lady   Racket — i     Ladj  R.   And    for   that   very    reason  —  you 
.  -ru     •.  .  LI  •         I     .       I    L     .•  I       .  r        know  the  dub   was  the  best  in  the  house. 

i)    rni*  I*  Mta  m    reply    l»  •  l>H)k.    ol  ■•■.onitliuicut  froui  _.     ^,    ,-^.  ,  ,     ^,,  .    ...  . 

her  |>tfta«r  at  bir  pi.^ing  ...ch  bad  enrilt.  SirC    There   IS   UO   SUCh  itkUI%  ^  \i&>B%  V» 
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iDd  aami 


'■^°i;s,; 


II  Dart  G 


.,  Ill]  you 


nt  —  [Slii^f   at   the  L 
Tbc  club  wat  Dot  Ihc  beat  in  the  huuir. 

LadjB.  How  c-ilm  you  «rc!  Well! 
go  to  bed — will  jou  come? -You  bad  b«tlrr 
— come  then  —  j'ou  ahall  comi!  lo  bed — not 
rome  to  bed  wbea  1  aik  you !— Poor  «ir  Char- 
lea!  [^Lnntr  ami  laughs;  then   exit. 

SirC.  That  case  i>  crovaliiag.  [Cmises  in 
the  nppotile  Kirmr  wiirrv  »br  a/etit  "Ut^  I 
tell  you  ihc  diamond  w»i  not  the  plar,  and 
I  here  lake  my  final  Imi*c  of  you.  \ff^iitks 
^  k  as  fust  as  he  van}  I  am  resolved  upon 
and  1  inow  ibc^    club  was  not    ihe  heal  in 

A  <:  T   n. 


back  a 


—  lo  diiturb  tbi>  aerenity  nrmyleniper — Doa^ 

n>»Kinc  Ibat  r™  in  ^   "      " ■ 

'iillkd  >i  you  may 


\u\  quietly  anil 

fay  = 


E   I. 


Km 


■   DiMl 


Oi»>.    H«,  ba,  ha!    nb,  bcnrrnt!     I  iball 
jiirc   in   a   fit   of  lauehing — ihii   ia  the  modiib 
tooplf   thai  were  so  happy — such  a  quarrel 
they   hate    had  — Ihe   whole    houae    i>    in 
uproar— ha,  ha!  a  rare  proor  of  the  hnpplm 
iScy    enjoy    in    high   life.     I   ahall   ne»er  hi 
people  of  faihioo  meulioned  a(;aln  but   I  ahall 
Le  realty  lo   die    in   a   Til   or  laughler  —  ho,  bo, 
ho!   Ihii  is  three  weelu  aflcr  marriage,  I  think. 

Knler  Dalggit. 
Drug.    Hey!    how!    wbal'i    l) 
inily?-Whal  am  I  calPd  do< 
Dim.  Why,  Lhere'i  (wo  peopi 

{Slifie^  a  hiugh 
Drug.  Why,  you  jaucy  niiin  I— Eiplain  Ihi! 

ii;m.'Thc  fond  cn« 
by   Ihe    eari  ihii   half 


iple  offasbion— 


logelbf 


fied  n 

Drug,  Ay!— what,  ha»c  ihcy  quarfrll'd — 
what  waa  it  about  P 

Dim.  Something  ato»e  my  Fompreheniion, 

and  yoDri   too,   I  belicie — People  in  bieh  life 

undenland   Ibeir    own   Torms   belt  —  And   here 

comes  one  that  can  unriddle  ihe  whole  arfair. 

[Exit. 

Enter  SiR  Chahlks  Racskt. 

Sir  C.  \Tn  the  PenpU  u'ithin}  I  »ay  lei 
Ihe  horacsV-  put  to  this  moment- So,  Mr. 
Drugget. 

Drug.  Sir  Cbarlei,  here'i  a  terrible  bualle — 
I  did  not   eipecl  Ibis— what  Can  be  the  mailer? 

Sir  C.  I  iiave  been  m'd  by  your  daughter 
in  so  base,  ao  conlempluoui  a  niaoncr,  that  I 
am  determined  not  lo  slay  in  this  bouse  lo- 
nighl. 

nrug.  This  is  a  tfaunderhnll  lo  me!  Aher 
seeing  how  elegantly  and  fashionably  you  lio'd 
logether,  to  Dod  now  all  sunshine  taniih'd— 
Do,  air  Charles,  let  me  beal  ihii  breach,  if 
poisihlr. 

Sir  C.  Sir,  'tis  impoiilble—l'II  not  live  with 
her  a  day  longer. 

Drug.  Nay,  nay,  don'l  be  over  hasty— let 
meenlreal  you,  go  lo  bed  and  sleep  upon  It— 
in  the  morning,  when  yoi ' ' 


by  a  faltP,  l- „.-„_.. „_. 

Drug.    The  injuriei   dnnl   yo 

unKrateful  wife!    My  daugbler,  I  lifipc — 
SirC.   Her  character  is  now   fully  known  lo 

me — ihe'a   a  lile  woman!    that's    all  I  bate  to 

say,  sir. 

Drug.    !icy!  how!^ — a  »tle  womaD  — wb^i 
IB  she  done — I   hope  she  is   not  capable — 
Sir  C.     I    shall    enter    into    no    detat),  Mr. 

Drugget;    the    lime    and    circumslaitcea   won't 

allow  il  a  nrescnl— But  depend  upon  il  I  ba^e 
one  with  hei' — a  low,  unpolish'd,  unedncaled, 
ilae,  impoiing — .See  if  the  horses  are  pal  to. 
Drug.  Mercy  on  mel  in  my  old  days  la 
ear  ihii. 

£nicr  Mrs.  DRVCGcr. 

Mrt.H.   Deliver  me!   I   am   all  over  in  such 
tremble — Sir  Charles,  I  shall  break  my  heail 

■  there's  any  thing  amiss- 
Sir  C.    Madam,   I  am  very  sorry,   for  your 

»le — but    there    is    no    poisikilily    of  luing 


Sir  f.    ^Vhat  all  her 
spirit   of  Lhem   all. 

Drug.  Ay,  ay,  ay! — She's  bringing  foul  dis- 
eriFe  upon  ui  —  This  comes  of  her  marryinE 

man   of  fashion. 

Sir  C.  Fatbiou,  sir!  — ihal  iboald  have  ia^ 
structed  her  heller— 'ihe  mi^l  haTc  been  »eo- 
lihle  of  her  happiness  —  VVbaleTer  you  tn^v 
■1>:„L  „f  (he  fortune  you  pare  ber,  mv  rani 
lalmi  respect  —  daima  obedience,  iL- 
truth,  and  love,  from  ooe 


very 


orld,   : 

Drug.    And  let 

yoi 


a  hv 


alliai 


wilhrc 


mu    telj  you,    bawcTCr  jou 
■  quality,    my   daughter  n 


C.  I  wcn'l  hear  a  word. 

Drug.  Not  in  behalf  of  my  own  daoebteri' 

Sir  C.  Nothing  ran  excuse  ber- 'til  to  Ru 
purpose  —  she  has  married  above  her;  ami  il 
that  circumstance  makes  (be  lady  forget  brr- 
seir,  she  dl  least  shall  see  that  I  can,  and  wUl 
support  my   own  dignity. 

Drug.   ilul.  sir,   1  have   a   right  lo  ask— 

Mrs.  D.   Patience,  my  dear;  be  a  lillJe  ralni. 

Drug.   Mrs.   Drugget,  do  you  hare  palieace; 

must  and  will  inquire. 

Mrs,  D.  Don'l  be  so  hasty,  my  lore;  ha>c 
some  respect  for  air  Charless  rank;  don't  be 
iolent  with  a  man  of  his  fashion. 


„     Hold  yo 
ou're  not  a  perai 

^S'?/-  C.  r"  ""' 


fount 


fashion  St  least  —  My 
id  girl. 


Drug.  Ob!  then  it  i>  all  over— and  it  di>« 
nify  arguing  about  it. 
D.    That  ever  1  should   live  to   see  thi< 
how   tbe    unfortunate    girl    could  take 
„.  .     J  such   wichrdneji   in  her  bead,     1   can't  imagiur 

C.    Oh,  sir,  I  am  very  cool,  I  assure — U-l'tl  go  and  speak    lu   ihe    unhappy   crealurr 
ha! — il  is  not  iu  ber  power,  »'w,  lo— a— iWUii moment.  [Exii 
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Sir  C,  Skt  <tancU  detected  now — detected  Id 
her  truest  coloors. 

Drug.  Welly  gri^Tous  as  it  may  be,  let  me 
hear  the  drcumstances  of  this  unhappy  business. 

Sir  C,  Mr.  Drugget,  I  have  not  leisure  now 
— but  her  behsTiJkir  has  been  so  eiasperaling, 
that  I  shall  make  the  best  of  my  way  to  town 
—  My  mind  is  fixed  —  She  ittM  me  no  more; 
and  so,  your  sertant,  sir.  [Exit 

Drug.  What  a  calamity  has  here  befallen 
us!  a  good  girl,  and  so  well  dispos*d,  till  the 
evil  communication  of  high  life,  and  fashion- 
able vices,  tumM  her  to  folly.  \ExiL 

Re-enier  Mad.  Drugoet  and  Dimitt,  tviih 

Ladt  Racket. 

Ladjr R,  A  cruel,  barbarous  man!  to  quar- 
rel in  this  unaccountable  manner,  to  alarm 
the  whole  house,  and  eipbse  me  and  him- 
.self  too. 

Mrs.D,  Oh,  child !  I  never  thought  I  would 
have  come  to  this  —  your  shame  won*t  end 
here !  it  will  be  all  over  St.  Jameses  parish  by 
to-morrow  morning. 

LadjrR*  Well,  if  it  must  be  so,  there's  one 
comfort,  the  story  will  tell  more  to  his  dis> 
grace  than  mine. 

Dim,  As  Tm  a  sinner,  and  so  it  will,  ma- 
dam. He  deserves  what  he  has  met  with,  I 
think. 

Mrs.D.  Dimity,  don*t  you  encourage  her— 
you  shock  me  to  hear  you  speak  so  —  I  did 
net  think  you  bad  been  so  harden*d. 

Lady  R.  HardenM  do  you  call  it?  —  I  Have 
liv*d  in  the  world  to  very  little  purpose,  if  such 
trifles  as  these  are  to  disturb  my  rest. 

Mrs,  D,  You  wicked  girl! — Do  you  call  it 
a  trifle  to  b^  guilty  of  falsehood  to  your  husband. 

Lady  R,  How!  \Turns  short  and  stares 
at  hef\  Well,  I  protest  and  vow  I  don't  com- 
prehend all  this  —  has  sir  Charles  accus'd  me 
of  any  impropriety  in  my  conduct? 

Mrs.D,  On!  too  true,  he  has — he  has  found 
you  out,  and  you  have  behav'd  basely,  he  says. 

Lady R,  Madam! 

Mrs.  D.  You  have  fallen  into  frailty,  like 
many  others  of  your  sex,  he  says ;  and  he  is 
resolv'd  to  come  to  a  separation  directly. 

Liuiy  R,  W^hy  then,  if  be  is  so  base  a 
wretch  as  to  distiono'ir  me  in  that  manner, 
his  heart  shall  ache  before  I  live  with  him  ac^ain. 

Dim,  Hold  to  that,  ma'am,  and  let  his  head 
ache  into  the  bargain.  * 

Lady  R,  Then  let  your  doors  be  open'd  for 
him  this  very  moment — let  him  return  to  L<^- 
don — if  he  does  not,  I'll  lock  myself  up,  and 
the  false  one  shan't  approach  me,  though  he 
heg  on  his  knees  at  my  very  door  —  a  base, 
injurious  man!  [Exit, 

Mrs.  D.  Dimity,  do  let  us  follow,  and  hear 
-vvbat  she  has  to  say  for  herself.  [Exit, 

Dim.  She  has  excuse  enough,  I  warrant 
her — What  a  noise  is  here  indeed! — I  have 
Inr'd  in  polite  families,  where  there  was  no 
such  bustle  made  about  nothing.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Sir  Charles  RACESTo/id  Drugget. 

Sir  C.  *Tis  in  vain,  sir;  my  resolution  is 
taken — 

Drug,  Well,  but  consider,  I  am  her  father 
— indulge  me  only  till  we  hear  what  the  girl 
has  to  »3kj  in  her  defence. 


Sir  C.  She  can  have  nothing  to  say — no  ex- 
cuse can  palliate  such  behaviour. 

Drug,  Don't  be  too  positive — there  may  be 
some  mistake. 

SirC,  No  mistake — did  not  I  see  her,  hear 
her  myself? 

Drug,  Lack-a-day!'  then  I  am  an  unfortu- 
nate man! 

Sir  C,  She  will  be  unfortunate  too — with  all 
my  heart — she  may  thank  herself— she  might 
have  been  happy,  had  she  been  so  disposM. 

Drug,  Why  truly  I  think  she  might. 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Drugget. 

Mrs,  D,  I  wish  you'd  moderate  your  anger 
a  little  —  and  let  us  talk  over  this  alTair  vrith 
temper  —  my  daughter  denies  every  tittle  of 
your  charge. 

SirC.  Denies  it!  denies  it! 

Mrs,D,  She  does  indeed. 

Sir  C,  And  that  aggravates  her  fault, 

Mrs,  D.  She  vows  you  never  found  her  out 
in  any  thing  that  was  wrong. 

Sir  C,  So !  she  does  not  alTow  it  to  be  wrong 
then! — Madam,  I  tell  you  again,  I  know  her 
thoroughly;  1  say,  I  have  found  her  out,  and 
I  am  now  acquamted  with  her  character. 

Mrs.  D,  Then  you  are  in  opposite  stories- 
she  swears,  my  dear  Mr.  Drugget,  the  poor 
girl  swears  she  never  was  guilty  of  the  small- 
est infidelity  to  her  husband  in  her  bom  days. 

SirC.  And  what  then? — What  if  she  does 
say  so? 

Mrs.  D.  And  if  she  says  truly ,  it  u  hard 
her  character  should  be  blown  upon  without 
just  cause. 

Sir  C.  And  is  she  therefore  to  behave  ill  in 
other  respects?  I  never  charg'd  her  with  infi- 
delity to  me,  madam — there  1  allow  her  innocent. 

Drug,    And  did  not  you  charge   her  then? 

Sir  C,  No,  sir,  I  never  dreamt  of  such  a 
thing. 

Drug,  Why  then,  if  she's  innocent,  let  me 
tell  you,  you're  a.  scandalous  person. 

Mrs.  D.  Pr'ylhee,  my  dear — 

Drug.    Be  auiet  —  though   he   is   a  man  of 
ualily,    I  will  tell  him  of  it  —  did  not  I  fine 
or  sherifl? — Yes,  you  are  a  scandalous  person 
to  defame  an  honest  man's  daughter. 

Sir  C.  What  have  you  taken  into  your 
head  now? 

Drug,  You  charg'^  her  with  falsehood  to 
your  bed. 

Sir  C.  No — never — never. 

Drug,  But  I  say  you  did — you  calTd  your- 
self a  cuckold — did  not  he,  wife? 

Mrs.D.  Yes,  lovey,  I'm  witness. 

Sir  C,  Absurd !  I  said  no  such  thing. 

Drug.  But  I  aver  you  did. 

Mrs.  D.  You  did  indeed,  sir. 

SirC.  But  I  tell  you  no — positively  no. 

Drug.  Mrs,  D.  And  I  say  yes— positively  jtu 

SirC.  'Sdeath,  this  is  all  madness— 

Drug.  You  said  she  follow'd  the  ways  of 
most  of  her  sex. 

SirC.  I  said  so^and  what  then? 

Drug.  There  he  owns  it— owns  that  he  calPd 
himself  a  cuckold — and  without  rhyme  or  rea- 
son into  the  bargain. 

SirC,  I  never  ownM  any  such  thing. 

Drug.  You  ownM  it  even  now  —  now— 
now— now. 
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Bf~rHlfr  Diinrrr,  in  u  fit  of  Ijtughia, 

Dim.  Whal  do  ymt  ihlnk  il  wns  sirxhoi 
ha,  h>!  Ihr  whole  >cm>tUi'nm«nul,  ha,  lii 
ll  wi»  all  about   a  aamr   of  <-»rd)-h)t,  hi 

Drug.  A  garne  olfaMli! 

//jin.  [J^UfAiVif]  ll  i*a>  all  alMiiil  a  i 
anil  a  diamonJ.  \Iiiini  oiil  Laughing. 

Drug.  And  wa>  tbal  jII,  >lr  Cb»rle>? 

Sir  t:.  And  rnoiigli  tox,  air. 

Unit.   And  wu  tli.-it  whal  you   Tonnd   h«r 
out  in^ 

JiV  C.  I  can't  bMr  to  he  coot  rail  ictcd  when 
I'm  rl<-ar  that  I'm  in  ihr  richl. 

fJriix.   1  neitr  heard   •uch   a  bvilp 
(ciue   in   all   my   lift.    Why  don   not  ji«  gu 
and  j>ce  her  pardon,  tben  ? 

..S//- C.  I  heg  hrr  pardng!  I  wnn'l 
injscir  to  anj  ol  you  —  I  ihnn'l  foTfii 
you   may  tkiI  a««ur'd.  \K.ril. 

lirtig.  Now  ihrrr— therc'i  a  prclly  icili 
for  vnu. 

Mra.  D.   I'll  ilpp   and  prevail   on   my  Indy 
Racket  (o  tpEak  In  him— lt><-n  all  will  he  well 


Drug.    A  riditi 


I  fop!    I'm  glad   i 


Eiilrr 


'  "/Vo«rHow''can''o"T  help  1l'?!!^'vv'ith™all  I'bu 
noiic  in  Wtt  bousi-,  and  you're  going  to  marrj 
me  at   ill  a<   my  *ijter— 1  bate   Mr.  Loielace. 

Dri.^.  V>'hy  »o,  child? 

Nan.  I  Inow  these  people  of  quaTily  de»- 
pite  ui  all  out  n(  pride,  and  would  be  glad 
to  maiiy  us  out  of  avarii:e. 

Drag.  The  girr.s  fight. 

Nan.   They   marry   one  -woman,   live 
another,  and  love  only  tbemselve*. 

Drug.   And  ihen  quarrel  about  a  raril 

Nan.  !  don't  want  to  he  a  gay  lady— I  want 
to  be  happy. 

Drug.  And  lo  you  iliall — don't  fright  yo 
telf,  child -itep  lo  your  tiller,  hid  her  m. 
herself  easy— go,  and  comfort  her,  go. 

Nan.  Ye..  ».r.  [£. 

Drug-  I'M  >lei!  and  settle  the  matter  with 
Mr.  Woodley  this  momenL  [£i 

Scene  \\.—  Another  Aparlmrnt. 

Sir  CsaBLEs  RaceeT  disrofrrrdivitha  Pa 

of  Cardi  iii  his  Hand. 

Sir  C.  Never  was  any  thing  tike  her  I 
haviour— I  can  pick  out  the  ^ery  rardi  I  bad 
in  my  hand,  and  then  'tis  as  plain  a>  the  sun — 
there— now— there — no — damn  it  —  no  —  there 
it  was — BOW  lei'i  see— they  had  four  by  ho- 
nours— and  we  play'd  for  the  odd  trick — dam- 
nation!— honours  were  ditided— ay!  honoun 
were  diridcd — and  then  a  trump  was  led — and 
the  other   side  had  the — confusion! — this  pre- 

Eosterou*  woman  has  put  il  all  out  of  my 
ead  — [Pi/tf  III/-  Cards  into  fii>  Pocket] 
Mighty  well,  madam;   I  have  done  with  you. 


Enir, 


Mrs.  Dhi'GGet. 

Charles,  let  me  prevail- 


MrsD.  C< 
Come  with  me  and  spi 

Sir  C.  I  don't  desire  to  see  her  face. 
Jff*.  D.    If  you  were   to  see  her  all  balh'd 
"    m  sure   it  would  melt  your  Tery 


l.r^. 


[\n  II 

if  eif- 
■ing  ic 


Sir  C.  Madam,  il  shall  he  my  fault  if 
I  am  Ireated  to  ngain  —  Pll  hare  notfai 
s*V  to  htT-'\G'iing,  tlnpii\  Uoes  she  gi 
the  point? 

Mrs.  D.  .She  dont,  she  asreet   to   anv  ihin^. 

SirC.    Dors   the    Moyr    itiat    the    elijh   wji 
the  jiiay  ? 

Mrs,  D.   Juil  as  you  please — sli<^'«  all  sub 
mluion. 

SirC.  Don  she  own  ibat  the  dub  wai  nil 
the  hesi  in  the  house? 

Mr*.  />.  She  does— she  dors. 

Sir  C.   Then  I'll  step  and  speak  (o  fcer  — I 

never    was    clearer    In    any    thing    in   mr  life. 

(EtriV. 

Mr.f.  D.    \AitA  love  'em,    they'll  make  il  up 
now^ — and  then   they'll   he  a>  happy  is  ever. 

Enter  Dm'GGET  onJ  Lovelace. 


Drng. 


above 


Mr.  Lo 


?  I>  this  absurd  quarrrt  at  an  rnil 
— nave  lopv  made  il  up? 

£»>r.  Oh!  a  mere  hagalellp,  sir— lh*ie  llulc 
fracas  among  the  lietter  sort  of  people  neirr 
last  long — elegant  Iriflei  eairse  plegaal  dIspulF>. 
and  we  rome  together  rleganllr  again  — iis  jod 
see  —  for   here   iKey    come,     in    perftct    goiul 

Re~enter   SiR    Charles  Racket    and  Alns. 

Dbugoet,  ivith  f.iuiY  Racket. 

^ir  C.    Mr.    Druggel,  1  tBibrace    you;    lir, 

you  see  me  now  in  ihe  most  perfect  harmouj' 

/>r"f.'\Vhat.  all  rvconcil'd  again? 

L.id_r  ll.  All  made  up,  sir— ITinew  how  Id 
bring  him  lo  my  lure  —  This  is  tlie  fint  Ji/- 
ference,  I  think,  we  ever  bad,  sir  Charlei? 

SirC.  And  I'll  be  sworn  ll  shall  be  the  U>l. 

Drug,  I  am  happy  al  last  —  Sir  Chartri,  I 
an  spare  you  an  Image  to  put  on  the  lop 
if  your  house  in  London. 

SirC.  Infinitely  obliged  to  yon. 

Dr„g.  Well,  welll-It's  time  lo  r^ire  now 
— I  am  glad  to  see  you  reronciled — and  no" 
■"1  wish  yon  a  good   night,  sir  Charles  — i\lr. 

ivelacc,  ibij  is  your  way— fare  ye  well  bollr 

I  am  glad  yonr  quan'els  are  at  an  and— 
This  way,  Mr.  Lovelace. 

lE-reuM  Drugget.    Mr*.  DrugS'l- 

Liidj  n.  Ah  1  you're  a  lad  man,  sir  Charld. 
o  behave  to  me  ai  you  have  done. 
*Sir  C    My  dear,    I  grant  it  —  and  such  an 
ibsurd  quarrel  too — ha,  lia  ! 

Lad/  R.   Yes- ha,  ha  I— about  tuch  a  (n'flr 

SirC.  It's  ideasant  how  we  could  both  iM 
nto  such  an  error-ha,  ha! 

Lady  n.    Itidiculous ,    beyond   eipmsion  — 

SirC.  And  then  ihe  mistake  your  father  and 

other  fell  Into- ha,  ba! 

Lady  If.  That  loo  is  a  direrliiig  part  of  the 
story— ha,  ha)— But,  sir  Charles,   rauat  I  >lay 

id    live   with    my    father    till  1  grow    as  fan- 

slir.al  as  his  own  evergreeni? 

SirC.  No,  no,  pAlhee— don't  remind  me 
of  my  folly. 

LndvR.  Ah!   my  relations  were  allitanding 

hino  counters,  selling  Whitechapel  needles, 
while  your  family  were  spending  great  estates. 
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SirC  Nay.  nay,  spare  my  blushes. 

Lady  R»  How  could  you  say  so  harsh  a 
thing?— I  don*t  love  you. 

Str  €•  It  was  indelicate,  I  grant  it 

Ladjr R,  Am  I  a  tile  woman? 

SirC.  How  can  you,  my  aogel? 

LadjR,  I  shaii*t  forgive  you!-^I11  hare  you 
on  your  knees  for  this.  \Sings,  and  plajs 
tviih  him\~^  Go ^  naughty  man.  —  Ah!  sir 
Charles ! 

Sir  C,  The  rest  of  my  life  shall  aim  at  con> 
vincing  you  how  sincerely  I  Iotc — 

Lady R,  \Sings\  Go,  naughty  man,  I  cafiU 
ahlde  you.  —  Well!  come  let  us  go  to  rest 
[€ioing\  Ah,  sir  Charles! — now  it  is  all  over, 
the  diamond  was  the  play. 

SirC.  Oh  DO,  no,  no, — my  dear!  ha,  ha! — 
it  was  the  club  indeed. 

Ladjr  R.   Indeed,  my  love,  youVe  mistaken. 

SirC,  Oh,  no,  no,  no. 

Ladjr  R,  But  1  say,  yes,  yes,  yes — 

\Boih  Laughing. 

SirC.  Pshaw!  no  such  thing — ha,  ha! 

Ltidj R.  *Tis  so,  indeed — ha,  ha! 

SirC.  No,  no,  no — youMl  make  me  die  with 
laughing. 

Ladjr  R.  Kj^  and  you  make  me  laugh  too — 
ha,  ha!  [Toying  with  him. 

Enier  Footman. 

Footm.  Your  honour*s  cap  and  slippers. 

Sir  C.  Kj^  lay  down  my  nightcap — and  here, 
take  these  shoes  off.  \He  takes  them  off,  and 
leaves  them  at  a  distance]  Indeed,  my  lady 
Racket,  you  make  me  ready  to  expire  with 
laufl;hing — ha,  ha! 

£^J  R-  You  may  laugh  —  hut  Fm  right, 
notwithstanding. 

SirC.  How  can  you  say  so? 

Ladjr R.  How  can  you  say  otherwise? 

Sir  C.  Well  now  mind  me,  my  lady  Racket — 
We  can  now  talk  of  this  matter  in  good  hu- 
mour— We  can  discuss  it  coolly. 

Ladjr  R,  So  we  can — and  it*s  for  that  rea- 
son I  venture  to  speak  to  you— are  these  the 
rufQes^I  bought  for  you? 

SirC.  They  arc,  my  dear. 

Ladr  R.  They  are  very  pretty — but  indeed 
you  played  the  card  wrong. 

Sir  C.  How  can  you  talk  so  ? — 

[Somewluit  peevish. 

Ladjr  R.  See  there  now — 

SirC.  Listen  to  me — this  was  the  affair — 

Ladjr  R.   Pshaw!  fiddlestick!  hear  me  first. 

SirC.  Po — no — damn  it,  let  me  speak. 

Ladjr R,  Very  well,  sir!  fly  out  again. 

Sir  C,  Look  here  now  —  here\«  a  pack  of 
cards — now  you  shall  be  convinced — 

Ladjr  R.  lou  may  talk  till  to-morrow;  1 
know  Vm  riffht  [fValks  about. 

Sir  C  "Why  then,  by  all  that's  perverse, 
you  are  the  most  headstrong — Can't  you  look 
here  now — here  are  the  very  cards.  , 

Ladj^ R.  Go  on;  youll  find  it  out  at  last 

Sir  C.  Damn  it!  will  you  let  a  man  show 
you.  Po!  it*s  all  nonsense — I'll  talk  no  more 
about  it — \Puts  up  the  Cards\  Come,  we'll 
go  to  bed.  [Going]  Now  only  stay  a  mo- 
ment—  [Takes  out  the  Cards]  Now,  mind 
me — see  Jiere — 

Ladjr  R,  No,  it  does  not  signify — your  head 
will  h^  oaarer  in  the  morning — 1MI  go  to  bed. 


Sir  C,  Stay  a  moment.  can*t  ye? 

Ladjr  R.  No — my  bean  begins  to  ache — 

[Affectedfy. 

SirC.  Why  then,  damn  the  cards — ^there — ^ 
there  [Throwing  the  Cards  about]  and  there, 
and  there  —  You  may  go  to  bed  by  yourself; 
and  confusion  seize  me  if  I  live  a  moment 
longer  with  you  — [Putting  on  his  Shoes 
again]  No,  never,  madam. 

Lady  R.  Take  your  own  way,  sir. 

Sir  C.  Now  then,  I  tell  you  once  more  you 
are  a  vile  woman. 

Ladjr  R.  Ha,  ha !  don*t  make  me  laugh  again, 
sir  Charles. 

Sir  C.  I  wish  I  had  never  seen  your  face — 
I  wish  I  was  a  thousand  miles  off;  will  you 
sit  down  quietly  and  let  me  convince  you? 

[Sits  down. 

Ladr  R.  I'm  disposed  to  walk  about,  sir, 
I  thank  you. 

Sir  C.  Whjr  then,  may  I  perish  if  ever — a 
blockhead — an  idiot  I  was  to  marry  [fTalks 
about]  such  a  provoking — impertinent — [She 
sits  down]  —  Damnation !  —  I  am  so  clear  in 
the  thing — she  is  not  worth  my  notice — [Sits 
down,  turns  his  Back,  and  looks  uneasj"] 
I'll  take  no  more  pains  about  it — [Pauses  for 
Some  time,  then  looks  at  her]  Is  not  it  very 
strange  that  you  won*t  hear  mer?» 

Ladjr  R,  Sir,  I  am  very  ready  to  hear  you. 

Sir  C.  Very  well  then — very  well — my  dear 
— you  remember  how  the  game  stoocL 

Ladjr  R,  I  wish  you'd  untie  my  necklace,  it 
hurts  me. 

Sir  C.  Why  can't  you  listen  ? 

Ladjr  R,  1  tell  you  it  hurts  me  terribly. 

Sir  C.  Why  thus — you  may  be  as  wroug 
as  you  please,  and  may  I  never  hold  four  by 
honours,  if  I  ever  endeavour  to  set  you  right 
again.  [Exit. 

Re-enterDKVGGETf  Mas.  Drugget,  o/m/ Love- 
lace; with  WooDLEY  and  Nanct. 

Drug.  What's  here  to  do  now? 

Ladjr  R.  Never  was  such  a  man  bom  —  I 
did  not  say  a  word  to  the  gentleman  •— and 
yet  he  has  been  raving  about  the  room  like 
a  madman. 

Drue.  And  about  a  club  acain,  I  suppose. — 
Come  hither,  Nancy;  Mr.  VVoodley,  she  is 
yours  for  life. 

Mrs.  D.  My  dear,  how  can  you  be  so — 

Drue.  It  shall  be  so — lake  her  for  life,  Mr. 
WoodTey. 

VTood,  My  whole  life  shall  be  devoted  to 
her  happiness. 

LQve.  The  devil !  and  so  I  am  to  be  lef^  in 
the  lurch  in  this  manner,  am  I? 

Ladj  R.  Oh !  this  is  only  one^  of  those  po- 
lite disputes  which  people  of  quality,  who  have 
nothing  else  to  differ  about,  must  always  be 
liable  to — ^This  will  all  be  made  up. 

Drug.  Never  tell  me — it's  too  late  now — 
Mr.  Woodley,  I  recommend  my  girl  to  your 
care  —  I  shall  have  nothing  now  to  think  ol 
but  my  greens,  and  my  images,  and  my  shrub- 
bery— though,  mercy  on  all  married  folks,  tay 
1 !  lor  these  wranghngs  are,  I  am  afraid,  what 
we  must  all  come  to. 

Lad/  U.   [Adi^ancing]   What  we  must  all 
come  to?  Wlat?—  Come  to  wK«.^^ 
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THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 


[Act  V. 


I 

Must  broib  and  qoarrek  bs  tie  marriage  lot? 
If  thaift  ih*  wise  I  deep  meaning  of  cmr  poet, 
The  man**  a  fool!  a  blocUicad!  and  Fli  sbow  it 
Wbat  conld  induce  him  in  an  age  ao  nice^ 
So  faiiiM  for  virtura  m>  refin'd  from  vice,' 


To  ibn»  a  plan  ao  triTialy  falae«  and  low? 
At  iC  a  belle  oonld  quarrel  witb  a  beau. 
Sbun  atriie,  ye  lair,  and  once  a  conteat  o*er, 
Wake  to  a  blaae  tbe  dying  flame  .d«  more. 


RICHARD  BRINSLEY  SHERIDAN, 

Wao  kw.fcMB  with  grcal  proprMly  stjlcd  Ibci  Cctigrgpt  ^  tk«  prcMiit  day,   was  kmn  at  QuUc%  smt  IhUim, 

jl  ihf  year  175a  S  aad  al  iJbe  ago  of  liji  yean  Wai  bronglil  to  England,   and  placed  al  Barruw  scli«»oI,  whara  kc  ra- 

o«iv«d  hla  cdwalion,  aadar  tlia  car«  of  Dr.  Sninner;  AfUnr  having  finished  has  studies  at  tiMt  acmianrr*  ka  catered 
Umaalf  of *lbe  Midd^  Tample  society,  with  a  view  to  tha  profaasion  of  the  law;  bat  tlie  altractiaoa  of  drHMlIt  poe- 
Ifj  ggam  to  lunre  saapanded  his  aidour  in  that  pnrsniu  At  tha  age  of  eighteen,  be  joined  with  anotkor  aaolWiia  in 
tiwulatiag  tlM  opistlaa  i*f  Arislacaatna  from  tha  Grvek;  and*  bafori^  he  arrived  at  the  age  of  twenly-two,  his  fint  pUy, 
f%g  JUmm,  waa  acted.  la  tha  year  1776,  Mr.  Oarricfc,  having  resolved  to  iinit  all  his  theatrical  conaoviaaa,  eatcrvd 
ifliD  a  troaly  with  Mr.  Sheridan,  Mr  Linlav,  and  Mr.  Ford,  for  tbe  sale  of  ais  share  and  interest  in  tko  paleat,  which 
igiaaiant  waa  aaaa  afkarwards  fiaiahed,  and  our  author  became  one  of  the  managers  of  Drurjr  Laao  Theatre.  On  ibe 
lltk  of  April  I77h  ^  v*>  married  to  Mia*  JBliaaboth  JLiialey,  aa  accomplished  lad^  of  exqaisitc  Muaical  talents.  AakUt 
iha  otfM  of  a  diaatre,  Mr.  Shetidaa  had  not  kepi  clear  of  taa  ceaearaf  of  tha  political  drama.  Amoag  iho  coaaexMn* 
thrii.ha  tod  fonaod  is  this  way  was  tha  lata  Right  Hoa.  Charlea  Jamas  Vox.  To  that  groat  maa ,  thoa  at  the  hd«ht 
af  Vit  tritn)%  wo  may  mo»t  probably  attribalo  Mr.  Sheridan's  comalcnccment  of  senatorial  hoaoara.  Alter  a  widj 
af  aspaetalioH  from  parliamaalarj  iatereats«  he  oficrad  hiaasalf  a  candidate  for  the  indcpeadoal  borovah  of  Statbrd, 
la  the  claalkni  of  iftog  aaiast  the  grallaaun  who  had  for  soma  years  raptaaentcd  it,  and  aaceradad.  Hia  coaaexioa 
vilk  Mr.  Fas  aatanUy  lad  kim  to  the  support  of  his  Jiarty,  at  that  lima  ia  opposiiioa.  His  first  offart  m  parliaaecnt 
waa  OA  Ao  aabiaat  of  tno  employment  of  the  military  diving  the  riolr  arising  from^  the  Prolaataat  yotitioa*  Oa  lbs 
aoa  to  power  of  the  second  admiaislratioB  formed  ander  the  Marquis  of  Rockiagham,  la  lytt.  whca  Lord  9hel- 
aad  Mr.  Fox  were  principal  secretaries  of  state,  aad  Barke  was  psymaatar  of  the  fwrcos,  Mr*  SbcridoB  .bcc 
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UBJccwaoorolmy  to  hia  friaiid.  aad  witK  him  rasigaod«  when  the  death  of  that  Noble  Marqula  again  cheated  the  dispo 
aUaa  af  powar.    Afala  Mr.  Sharidaa  relumed  to  hia  former  exertions  with  aew  vigoar,  and*  ia  coajaaclion  with  oihrr 
jji-j^m,  aot  jtp  a  penodieal  papci>  called  7%§  JtMuit,   which  had  not  been  long  established,   arban  ila  aathors  rtndcrrd 
tSMmmhm  Uaale  to  a  nrosocutioa.    This  waa  aot  loaf  delayed;  far  Mr.  Pitt*  Ihaa  jnst  twtrnly  Oaaa  yaars  old,    was  at 
the  hoad  of  llw  adBial|lratioB,  Mr*  Daadaa  was  tha  traasaror  of  4ha  navy,  etc.,   and  X,ord  jhalbariia  at  the  head  of  the 
trcaa»'ybomd>    Tha  powarAil  parly  uader  Lord  North  wm  bow  in  opposiiiou  «  well  aa  llaft  of  Mr.  Fox,     A  coali- 
tiaa  waa  Iharofbvo  kroB|ht  aboat  by  means  of  Sdmnad  Buike,  the  mutual  fk-iend  of  both,  flar  dm  |«raeaa  of  creating 
n  mdori^  agalaat  admiautratioa.— T4iis   wm  that  celebrated  coalitioa,  agaiast  which  evory  parly  ^oiaod  ia  aralaal  n»> 
criaAalloa.    On  tha  deboto  of  Iho  prelimiaary  arliolm  of  p«acek  (Febroary  17,  1785.)      Mr.  nharidaa  had  waraUy   se- 
ooa^ad  Lard  loha  Cavoadiah,  ia  aa  amoadmeat  of  tho  address,  which  went  to  dmit   the  approval  af  tho   treal]^,    llr. 
Fitlf  in  aaawar  to  him,  thought  ^^por  to  oommaacc  his  speech  with  the  following  eaordiam ;  **No  maa  fho  aaid)  ad- 
mired mora  Ihaa  ho  did,  the  aUlitlaa  of  that  Hoaoarable  Geatleman,  tbe  elegant  sallies  of  his  thoaghr,  iko   gay  effo- 
aioas  of  Ua  ttmoj,  ^i»  dramatic  Inras,  and  his  cpigfamouUic  potnu :   and    if  Ihey   were   reserved  for  tho  prcptr  attfr. 
ther  would  BO  doabt  roccivok   what  tho  Uoaourable  Ornlleman's  abilities  aivrsys  did   receive,  the    plaodits   of  tha  ao- 
dianco:  aad  it  would  be  hu  fortone,   *Sui  plaiuu  gaudert  iheatri:*    But  thi*  was  not  the  proper  scene   for  these  elc- 
gancim;  and  he  therefore  called  the  attention  of  the  House  to  the  question/'  ttc.      In   hit  reply  to    this,  Mr.   ^haidu 
said,  that  *'On  the  particular  sort  of  pcrsonslity  -which  the  Kighl  Honoursble  Gentleman  had  tnuught    profTCr    to  mikc 
use  of,  ho  need  not  mske  ajiy  comment;  the  proprietjr^-lhe  taste — the  genlUmanlj  potnt  of  it,    must   have    been    obTioai 
to  the  House.    But  (continued  he),  let  mo  assure  the  Right  HonuuraLie  Grntlcmsn,    that  I    do    now,    snd    nill   st   ani 
time,  when  he  chooses  to  repeal  this  sort  of  sUusiou,  meet  it  with  the  most  siacvre    good   humour.       Nay,    I    will    m^ 
more — flattered  and  encouriiged  by  llie  Right  Honourable  Gcnlleman's  pauvgyiic  uu  my  tjlenls,    if   ever  I    again   tnfit^e 
in  the  compositions  to  which  he  alludes,  I   may  be  templed  to  an  net  of  prcsumplion— lu   attempt    an    improvemenl    i-n 
one  of  Ben  Jonson's  best  chsracters — that  of  the  Angry  Boy  in    The  Alchymiut,"     The  Cnslilion  triumphed  for  •  tlm. 
and  Mr.  Sheridan   again  returned  to  place  (April  17H5),  as  accrclary  lu  the  trcaturj,    of  uhich    the    Duke    of  Portlao^ 
was  first  Lord.    Mr.  Fox,  at  the  same  lime,  was  secretary  fur  furoign  aflsirs,    and  Lord   Nurth    fur    the  home    depart- 
ment, while  Mr.  Burke*  as  before,  was  psyrasstcr.      In  defvnre  or  the  liili  for  the  GuTeinmenL  of    India,  of  his   ItitiA 
Mr.  Fox,  Sheridan  evinced  powers  which  sppcsrcd  to  saioni>h  equsily    hit    aiidilors   and    the    public        The  lime   wn«. 
however,  arrived  when  tho  whole  meu  and  meaaores  of  the  Kagli»]i  govLinmfnt  were  to  experience  a  thaaga,  end  >Ir 
Sheridan,  with  his  friends,  receded  into  a  loni;  rxile  from  power,    on  Mr.  Pitt's  moie  general    assumpUea   of  iu— The 
latter  geatleman  now  became  Cr&t  lord  of  the  trtasury  and  chancellor  of  the  exchequer,    ixiih    a    number  of  new   cha- 
racters in  tbe  highest  depsrtmenls  of  the  slsle.     This  did  not,  itowevcr,    interrupt  Mr.  Shriidao's    career    la  axeeiUKc<' 
and  importance  as  a  pailiamentary  orator;  for,  on  the  trial  of  Mr.  Hsatinga,  ari»ing  out  of  the  disorders  ia  the  goreru- 
menl  of  India,  on  which  he  had  already  dialinguished  himself,  he  wse  appuiuted  a  manager.     The     great    calimalivn   id 
which  he  then  stood,  msy  be  leadily  conceived  by  the  following  enlogium,    pronounced    on    him    by    Uurke,    upon  his 
axertiona  in  the  shove  buainesa:  '*  )fe  has  ihia  dsy  surprised  the  tliouasnda,    who  hung  with  rapture  on   his  accentc,  bi 
sttch  an  array  of  talents,  such  an  exiiibilion  of  capacity,  such  a  display  of  ponera,  at  are  unparalleled  in  the  annals  ol 
oratory;  a  duplay  that  reflected  ihe  highest  honour  upon  hiratelf — lustre  upon  letters — rtnown  upon  parliament— glniy 
upon  the  country.     Of  sll  tpeciet  of  rhetoric,  of  every  kind  of  eloquence  that  haa  been  wilncased    or    recorded,   either 
iu  ancient  or  modern  times;  whatever  the  scutenesa  of  tho  bsr,    the  dignity  of  the  scnste,lhe  solidity  of  the  judgmeat- 
aeat,  and  the  sacred  morality  of  the  pulpit,    have  hitherto  furoished  nothing  hsa  surpassed,'  nothing  has  cqnalJcd,    what 


we  bave  heard  this  day  in  Westminster  Hall.  No  lioly  seer  of  religion,  no  asge,  no  tistranian,  no  orslor,  no  man  of 
any  description  whatever,  has  come  up,  in  the  one  instance,  to  the  pure  sentiments  of  morality ;  ur  in  the  other,  to 
that  variety  of  knowledge,  force  of  imagination,  propriety  and  vivacity  of  allusion,  hcautv  and  elegaace  of  diction, 
alrenglh  and  copinuineas  of  style,  pathos  snd  sublimity  of  conception,  to  which  wc  have  thia  dsy  listctocd  wi'V  ardour 
and  admiration.  From  poetry  np  to  eloquence  there  is  not  a  species  of  composition,  of  which  a  complete  and  perfect 
apecimen  might  not  from  that  single  speech  be  culled  and  collected  " — Mr.  Fox  aaid,  that  all  he  bad  ever  heard  or  read. 
when  compared  with  it,  dwindled  into  nothing. — Mr.  Pitt  acknowledged,  *'lhat  he  had  surpassed  all  the  eloquence  of 
ancient  or  modern  times,  and  that  his  speech  {nn  the  third  charge  against  Mr.  Hastings)  poascsaed  every  thing  that  ge- 
aitts  or  art  could  furnish,  to  agitate  and  control  the  human  mind/'  The  next  great  occasion  in  which  tbe  powers  of 
his  eloquence  were  called  forth,  was  the  question  of  regency;  in  which  he  supported  with  great  dignity  tbe  rights  of 
bis  Royal  Patron.  Throughout  the  whole  of  thia  important  period,  the  Prince  of  Wales  honoured  Mr.  Sheridan  with 
bis  conf^cnce,  and  which  has  since  remained  with  a  steady  constancy.  About  the  same  time  he  also  lost  his  father, 
who  died  al  Margate,  August  i4,  1788.  The  true  friend  of  librrlv,  he  always  displayed  himself  as  a  geaoiae  loyalist 
During  the  melancholy  period  of  Ihe  naval  mutiny,  he  said— "Whatever  diflerence  in   political   sentimenU  might   prr- 


vail  ia  tbe  country,  the  moment  was  come  when  His  Msjesly  hsd  an  undoubted  right  to  call  upon  all  his  subjecU  for 
their  jealous  co-operation  in  maintaining  the  due  execution  of  the  laws,  and  in  giving  every  possible  efficiency  to  tbe 
Bieasiurrs  of  Government.''  In  all  questions  that  regard  the  liberty  of  the  subject,  Mr.  Sheridan  has  ever  beca  promi- 
a<iaf  md  active;  rnd  in  qaestians  of  commerce  and  finance,  as  well  as  military  affairs,  he  has  surprised  his  moat  in- 
timtte  rrifnd:     9ir.  Sheridan  bad,  prrvioas  to    his  entering  into    Parliament,   iacreaaed   his   proporty   ia   the   Tbeairr 


[Act  1.  ScBNi  l.J 
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Rpjal*  Unry  Lne,  bj  the  parchue  of  Mr.  Lacjr'a  share  ia  the  paleat»    ia  addliioa   to  hia  ov^n;  yd  the  iucreaaed  ex* 
pciitet  of  ao  etlabliahment  caJcuUtc«l  for  all  that  waa  great  and  gaj,  rendered  the  incrcaae  of  fortnne  nueqaal   to   their 
support,  and  preduced  embarraaamcnta,  of  which,  however  they  ma/,    on    aome   occaatoaa,   delight   ia   ihn  recital,    wo 
•  houlU  not  feel  warranted  in  the  inacrlion.      In  1798*  lie  lost  hIa  Imdf,  who  died  of  a   lingering   decline.    Mr.    Wilkoe 
aaid  of  her,  abe  waa  "the  moit  moileal,  nlcaaing,  and  delicate  flower"  he  had  aecn.      Once  more  he  lent  hia  aid  to  lh« 
iiilcreata  of  Drnry  I^ane  Theatre,  aa  well  m»  the  drama  at  large.     In  the  laller  end  of  the  aeaaon  of  1799,   appeared  tho 
tragedy  of  JFVa«rro,  Irantlatcd  from  the  Gt-rman  of  Kotxcbuc;    bat  tranaiated  with  anch   freedom  And   additioaai  beaniiea 
that  it  might  be  aaid  lo  be  his  own.      It  waa  moat  happily  adapted  to  the  time*  and  to  the  geniaa  of  the  Briliah  nation, 
with  all  the  gracra  and  combinaliona  of  dramatic  intvrcat;  hence  the  applause  it  met   with    waa    unbounded.      Noiwith- 
alaoding  the  *uccea*  of  the  catahliahmcnl,  fur  which  Mr.  Sheiidcn'a  talenta  were  au  ably  exerted,  ila  financea  were  in  a 
ttalr  that  required  the  frequent  inter ferfnce  of  the  Lord  Chancellor;     the    deciaiona   of  whom    were,    however,    alwoya 
to  the  huuoor  of  Mr.  tihetidan.     It  waa  about  thia  lime  that  he  purchaaed  the  pleaaant  villa  of  Poleaden,   near  Leather- 
hrad.  in  Surrey,  formerly  the  residence  of  Admiral  Geary;   aoon    after    which  ho  waa  appointed  receiver-general  of  iho 
J)iilcliv  of  Cvtnwall,  to  Ilia  Royal  Highneta  the  Prince  uf  Walea.      On  the  reliremtnt  of  Mr,  Piil,  Mr.  Sheridan  acted 
.IS  usual  in  accordance   with  Mr.  Fox;  and  on  the  return  of  Mr.  Pitt,  to  ofnce,    he  did  aot   fail    of  hia   wonted  rigour 
against  him.     On  the  death  of  Ihni  great  atatcsman,  Mr.  Fox,  after  au  absence  from  power  of  Iwcntv-three  yeara,   waa, 
by  the  unnanimoua  voice  of  the  Sovereign  and  the  |icople,  called  into  ofiice,  and  Mr.  Sheridan  waa  invited  to  share  the 
honours  of  his  friend.     He  bccama   a  member  of  the  privy  council,  and  treasurer  of   the    navy,  and    applied   himaelf  to 
the  important  duiiea  of  his  siliialiun  with  p.reat  diligence.     Hut  an  event  aoon  took  place  that  checked  the    apparent    ae> 
rciiity  of  his  progress,  as   well  as  that  h(  his  co-pariner*:   this    waa«  the  death  of  .Mr.  Fox.       The    pleaaing    proapecta 
wliicli  honour,  popularity,  and  poiv»r,  might  lia^e  given  lo  the  view  of  Mr.  Sheridau.  now  soon  fnded  before  him.    On 
tlir  subject  of  the  Roman  Cnlholic  <ju«.-«tiun  a  d'llcivnre  in  the  cabinet  took  place,    whieh  occaaioned  a    auddea    disaoln- 
tiuit   nf  Parliament;  in  conseqnence  of  which  Mr.  Sheridan  again  waa  foitnd  in  opposition,  in    which  he  eoatiaacd.  We 
decline  stating  the  wretchedueaa  uf  hia  latter  end,  aa  that  ia  now  known  to  all  the  world. 


THE  RIVALS. 

Comedy  by  Richard  Brinsley  Sheridan.  Acted  at  Coven t-> Garden,  tyjU.  Thia  was  tho  frst  draaalle  ploee  of  au 
author,  who  haa  since  rrachvd  the  highest  point  of  excellence  in  ilie  least  easy  and  most  hasardoua  apecies  of  wriiiag. 
The  present  play  ia  fortncd  on  a  plot  unhorrowed  from  any  former  drama,  and  containa  wit*  humour,  character,  inci- 
Jrnl,  and  the  principle  rcfiuisitca  lu  constitute  a  pcifcit  comedy.  It,  notwithstanding,  met  with  very  harah  treatment 
the  firat  night,  and  was  with  difHculiy  allowed  a  aecond  representation.  It  baa,  however,  of  late  years  been  always 
icc-eivrd  with  great  applaiiae. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


SIR   ANTHONY    ABSOLUTE. 
CAPTAIN    ABSOLUTE. 
FAULKLAND. 
ACRES. 


SIR     LUCIVS     O 

TRJGGRR. 
FAG. 
DAVID. 


COACHMAN. 
MRS.   MALAPROP. 
LYDIA  LANGUISH. 
JULIA. 


LUCY. 

Maid,    Bo/ ,     Ser- 
vants,  etc. 


Scene.  —  Bath,     Time  of  Action  —  Five  Hours. 


ACT  I. 

Sce:«b  L  —  A  Street  in  Bath.    Coachman 
I'rosses  the  stage. 

Enter  Fag,  looking  after  hint. 

Fag.  What!  Thomas!  —  Sure  Ms  he?— 
Whal!  Thomas!  Tlionias! 

Coach.  Hey!— Odds  lift.!  Mr.  Fag  I —give  us 
yuiir  hand,  my  old  fellow-servant. 

Fag.  Excuse  my  glove,  Thomas: — I'm  dt?- 
vilish  glad  lo  see  you,  my  lad:  why,  itiy  prince 
oi'  charioteers,  you  look  as  hearly! — but  who 
tlic  deuce  thought  of  seeing  you  in  Bath? 

Cftarh.  Sure,  master,  Madfani  Juh'a,  Harry, 
Mrs.  Kate,  and  the  postillion,  be  all  come. 

Fag.  indeed! 

Conch.    Ay!    master  thought   another  fit  of 
the  gout  was  coming   to  make    him  a  visit; — j 
so  heM  a  mind  to  gt*t  the  slip,  and  whip!  vre 
>vere  ail  o(T  at  an  hours  vvariiing.  ^  | 

Fag.  Ay,  ay!  hasty  in  every  thing,  or  it 
would  not  iic  Sir  Anthony  Absolute! 

Coacti.  But  tell  us,  Mr.  Fag,  how  does 
youog  master?  Odd!  Sir  Anthony  will  stare 
lo  see  the  captain  here! 

Fag.  I  do  not  serve  Captain  Absolute  now. — 

Coiu'h.  Why  sure! 

Fag.  At  present  I  am  employed  by  Ensign 
Beveriey. 

Coach.  I  doubt,  Mr.  Fag,  you  haVt  changed 
for  the  belter. 

Ffig.  1  have  not  changed,  Thomas. 

Coach.  No!  why  didn't  you  say  you  had 
ieft  young  master? 


Fag.  No.  —  Well,  honest  Thomas,  I  must 
puzzle  you  no  farther: — briefly  then — Captain 
Absolute  and  Ensign  Beverley  are  one  and  the 
same  person. 

Coach.  The  devii  they  are! 

Fag.  So  it  is  indeed,  Thomas;  and  the  en- 
sign half  of  my  master  being  on  guard  at 
present — the  captain  has  nothing  to  do  with  me. 

Coach.  So,  so! — what,  this  is  some  freak,  1 
warrant!  —  l)o  tell  tis,  Mr.  Fag,  the  meaning 
o't — you  know  1  ha'  trusted  you. 

Fag.  You'll  be  secret,  Thomas? 

Coach.  As  a  coach- horse. 

Fag.  Why  then  the  cause  of  ail  this  is — 
Love, — Love,  Thomas,  who  (as  you  may  get 
read  to  you)  has  been  a  masquerader  ever 
since  the  days  of  Jupiter. 

Coach.  A}-,  ay ! — I  gucss'd  there  was  a  lady 
in  the  case: — but  pray,  why  does  your  master 
pass  only  for  ensign.'^ — now  if  he  had  shamm*d 
general  indeed — 

F€ig.  Ah!  Thomas,  there  lies  the  mystery 
o'the  matter.  Ilark'ee,  Thomas,  my  master  is 
in  love  with  a  lady  of  a  very  singular  taste 
a  lady  who  likes  him  better  as  a  halfpajr- 
ensign  than  if  she  knew  he  was  son  anil  heir 
to  Sir  Anthony  Absolute,  a  baronet  of  three 
thousand  a  year. 

Coach.  That  is  an  odd  taste  indeed!  but 
has  she  got  the  stuff,  Mr.  Fag?  is  she  rich,  hey? 

Fag.  Rich!  why,  1  believe  she  owns  half 
the* stocks!  Zounds!  Thomas, she  could  pay  the 
national  debt  as  easily  as  I  could  my  washer- 
woman!—  She  has  a  lap-dog  that  eats  out  of 
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gold,— she  ftedj  licr  parrot  wiib  small  pearls, — 
.  aad  all  licr  threadUpapers  are  made  of  bank* 
noest 

CoaOI.  Bravo,  faith!— Odd!  I  warrant  slie 
bat  a  set  of  tboatands  at  least: — ^biit  does  sbe 
draw  kindly  witb  the  captain? 

jPfltf.As  ibnd  Ss  pigeons. 

CoadL  MkT  one  near  her  name? 

Fag.  Miss  Ljdia  LAnguith.-^-Bot  there  is  an 
old  tondi  aunt  in  the  way; — though,  by  the 
hjf  she  nas  never  seen  my  master— for  we  got 
acqoainled  with  miss  while  on  a  vuit  in 
Glonceslershire. 

Coach*  Well— I  wish  they  were  ,onoe  har- 
nessed together  in  matrimony.— But  pray,  Mr. 
Fag^  what  kind  of  a  place  is  this  Bath? — I  ha' 
beard  a  deal  of  it— -here's  a  mort  o*merry* 
making,  hey? 

JP'ag.  Pretty  well,  Thomas^  pretty  well — ^^is 
a  good  lonnge;  in  the  morning  we  go  to  the 
puron-room  (though  neither  my  master  nor  I 
drink  the  waters);  aAer  breakfaft  we  saunter 
,on  the  parades,  or  play  a  game  at  billiards; 
at  night  we  dance;  but  damn  the  place,  Vm 
tired  of  it:  their  regular  hours  stupefy  me-* 
not  a  fiddle  nor  a  card  after  eleven!— how- 
ever,  Mr.  FanlUand's  gentleman  and  I  keep 
it  up  a  little  in  private  parties;  —  TH  in- 
trodoee  yon  there,  jliomas  —  youll  like  him 
much. 

Coach.  Sure  I  know  Mr.  Dn*Peigne — 
yon  know  bis  master  is  to  marry  Madam 
Ji|lia. 

/Vy.  I  had  forgot — But,  Thomas,  yon  most 

polish  a  little— indeed  you  must— Here  now — 

this  wiff!  —  what  the  cievil  do  you  do  vrith  a 

'    wig,  Inomas?— none  of  the  London  whips  of 

any  degree  of  ton  wear  wigs  now. 

Coach.  More*s  the  pity!  fhore!i  the  pily,  1 
say— Odd*s  life!  when  I  neard  how  the  lawyers 
and  doclors  had  took  to  their  own  hair,  I 
thought  how  *twoul(]  go  next: — Odd  rabbit  it! 
when  the  fashion  bad  got  foot  on  the  Bar,  I 
guessM  'twould  mount  to  the  Box !  —  but  'tis 
all  out  of  character,  believe  me,  Mr.  Fag:  and 
look'ee ,  ril  neter  gi'  up  mine  —  the  lawyers 
and  doclors  may  do  as  they  will. 

Kag.  Well,  Thomas,  we'll  not  quarrel 
about  that. 


LAFmop*s  Lodgings f 


Coach,    Vyhy,  bless  you,  the  gentlemen  of 
they  professions    ben't  all  of  a  mind  —  for  in 


boh,  tho'  all  the  college  should  appear  with 
their  own  heads! 

Fag.  Indeed!  well  said,  Dick!  hut  hold— 
mark!  mark!  Thomas. 

Coach,  Zooks!  'tis  the  captain — Is  that  the 
lady  with  him?  ^ 

rag.  No !  no !  that  is  Madam  Lucy  —  my 
master's  mistress's  maid.  They  lodge  at  that 
house  —  but  I  must  ader  him  to  tell  him  the 
news. 

Coach,  Odd!  he's  giving  her  money! — well, 
Mr.  Fag — 

Fng,  Good  bye,  Thomas.  I  have  an  ap> 
poitilment  in  Gyde's  Porch  this  evening  at 
eight;  meet  me  there,  and  we'll  make  a  Tittle 
parly.  \Kxeunt  severally, 

i)  Hetl  hair. 


LioiA  sitting  on  a  So/a,  epUh  a  book  in  her 
Hand.  LuGT,  as  just  returned  from  a 
Message, 

LucjjT,   Indeed,  ma*am,  I  traversed  half  the 
tovm  in  search  of  it:  I  don*t  believe  there*s 
a  circulating  library  in  Bath  I  lia*n1t  keen  at 
Lrdia.  And  could  not  you  get  *^The  Reward 
of  ConsUncy?** 
Lucjr.  No,  indeed,  ma*am. 
XyJiVi.  Nor  •Olie  Faul  Conneaion?* 
.  Lucjr.  No,  indeed,  ma'am. 

L/dia.  Nor  «<Tbe  MisUkes  of  the  HtKt?" 

Lucjr,  Ma^am,  as  ill  luck  would  have  i^  Mr. 
Bull  said  Miss  Sukey  Saunter  had  jnst  fctdicd 
it  away. 

Lrdia.  Heigb-ho'?  —  Did  yon  inqoire  £or 
••The  Deticate  Distress?" 

Lucr.  Or,  ••The  Memoirs  of  Lady  Wood- 
ford?^ Yes,  indeed,  ma'am,  t  naked  every 
where  for  it;  and  1  might  have  brought  it 
firom  Mr.  Frederick's,  but  Lady  Slattern  Lounger, 
who  had  lutt  sent  it  home,  hud  so  soiled  and 
doff's-ear'd  it,  it  wa'n't  fit  for  a  Christian  to  read. 

Ljrdia,  Heigh-ho ! — Tes.  I  idwa^s  know  when 
Lady  Slattern  has  been  before  me.  She  has 
a^  most  observioff  thumb;  and^  I  believe,  che- 
rishes her  nails  for  the  convenience  ofmtking 
marginal  notes.— Well,  ckil4  'Vi^hat  kive  you 
brought  me? 

Lucjr.  Oh!  here,  maVm.  \Tdking  hooks 
from  under  her  cloak,  andjroms  hm- pockets^ 
ThU  U  ••The  Gordian  Ka^— and  tlus  ••Pere- 
grine  Pickle*  Here  are  «The  Tears  of  Sen- 
sibility,* and  ••Humphrey  Clinker.*  This  is 
••The  Memoirs  of  a  Lady  of  Quality,  vrritten 
by  herself,"  and  here  the  second  volume  of 
••The  Sentimental  Journey.* 

Ljrdia.  lieigb-bo! — What  are  those  boob 
by  the  glass? 

Lucjr.  The  great  one  is  only  ••The  Whole 
Duty  of  Man,'^  where  1  press  a  few  blonds, 
ma'am. 

Ljrdia,  Very  well— give  me  the  sml  QolaiUc, 

Lucjr.  Is  it  in  a  blue  cover,  ma'am? 

Ljrdia.   My  smclling-bollle,   you  Mmpleton! 

Lucj:  O,  the  drops! — here  ma'am. 

Ljrdia,  Hold! — here's  some  one  conung — 
quick,  see  who  il  is  —  \E,xit  Lucy\  Surely  I 
heard  my  cousin  Julia's  voice !  {Re-enter  Lucr, 

Lucy,   Lud!    ma'am,  here  is  Miss  Melville. 

Ljdia,  Is  it  possible!  — 

Enter  Julia. 

l^dia.  My  dearest  Julia,  bow  delighted  am 
I !  \Kmbrace'\  How  unexpected  was  this  hap- 
piness ! 

Julia,  True,  Lydia — and  our  pleasure  1%  the 
greater;  —  but  what  has  been  the  matter?  — 
you  were  denied  to  me  at  first! 

Ljdia,  Ah,  Julia,  I  have  a  thousand  things 
to  tell  you!  —  but  first  inform  roe  what  has 
conjured  you  to  Bath? — Is  Sir  Anthony  here? 

Julia,  He  is  —  we  are  arrived  within  this 
hour — and  I  suppose  he  will  be  here  to  wait 
on  Mrs.  Malaprop  as  soon  as  he  is  dress'd. 

Ljdia,  Then  before  we  are  interrupted,  let 
me  impart  to  you  some  of  my  distress!  —  I 
know  your  genlle  nature  will  sympalhiie  with 
mc,  though  your  prudence  may  condemn  me 
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—  My  letten  bare  informed  you  of  my  wbole 
conneiioB  with  BeTeriey; — but  I  ba^e  lost 
liim,  Julia! — my  aunt  bas  discovered  our  inter- 
roursc  by  a  note  sbe  intercepted,  and  bas  con- 
fined me  ever  since !-— Yet,  would  you  believe 
it?  slie  baa  fallen  absolutely  in  love  witb  a 
tall  Irisb  baronet  sbe  met  one  nisbt  since  we 
hare  been  bere  at  Lady  MacshuAie^s  rout. 

Julia,  You  jesty  Lydia! 

Lydia,  No ,  upon  my  word !  —  She  really 
carries  on  a  kind  of  correspondence  witb  bim, 
under  a  feigned  name  tbougb,  till  sbe  chooses 
to  be  known  to  bim; — but  it  is  a  l)elia  or  a 
Celia,  I  assure  you. 

Julia,  Then,  surely,  sbe  is  now  more  in- 
dulgent to  her  niece. 

Ljdia.  Quite  the  contrary.  Since  sbe  bas 
discovered  ber  own  frailty,  she  is  become  more 
suspicious  of  mine.  Then  1  must  inform  you 
of  another  plague !  —  That  odious  Acres  is  to 
he  in  Batb  to-day;  so  that  I  protest  I  shall  be 
teased  out  of  all  spirits! 

Julia,  (^me,  come,  Lydia,  hope  for  the 
\)€s\ — Sir  Anthony  shall  use  bis  interest  witb 
Mrs.  Malaprop. 

Ljrdia,  out  you  have  not  heard  the  worst, 
rnfortunately  I  had  quarrelled  .with  my  poor 
Heveriey,  just  before  my  aunt  made  the  dis- 
covery, and  I  have  not  seen  him  since,  to 
make  it  up. 

Julia.  VVbat  ifras  his  offence? 

Ljrdia,  Nothing  at  all! — But,  I  don*t  know 
how  it  was,  as  often  as  wc  had  been  together, 
we  bad  never  bad  a  quarrel ! — And,  somehow, 
I  was  afraid  he  would  never  give  me  an  op- 
portunity.— So,  last  Thursday,  1  wrote  a  letter 
to  myself,  to  inform  myself  that  Beverley  was 
at  that  time  paying  his  addresses  to  another 
woman.  I  signed  it  ''your  friend  unknown,** 
showed  it  to  JBeverlcy,  charged  him  witb  his 
falsehood,  put  myself  in  a  violent  passion,  and 
vowed  I'd  never  see  him  more. 

Julia,  And  you  let  him  depart  so,  and  have 
not  seen  bim  since? 

Ljdia,  ^fwas  the  next  day  my  aunt  found 
the  matter  out.  1  intended  only  to  have  tea- 
sod  him  three  days  and  a  half,  aiid  now  l*ve 
lost  bim  for  ever. 

Julia.  If  he  is  as  deserving  and  sincere  as 
voii  have  represented  him  to  me,  he  will  never 
^ive  you  up  so.  Yet  consider,  Lydia,  you  tell 
rue  he  is  but  an  ensign,  and  you  have  thirty 
thousand  pounds! 

Ljdia,  But  you  know  I  lose  most  of  my 
fortune  if  I  marry  without  my  auul*s  consent, 
till  of  age;  and  that  is  what  1  have  determined 
to  do,  ever  since  I  knew  the  penalty.  Nor 
could  I  love  the  man,  who  would  wish  to 
wait  a  day  for  the  alternative. 

Julia.  Nay,  this  is  caprice! 

Ljdia,'  Vvbat,  does  Julia  tax  me  witb  ca- 
^irice?  —  I  thought  her  lover  Faulkland  had 
inured  ber  to  it. 

Julia.  1  do  not  love  even  liis  faults. 

Ljdia.  But  a  propos — you  have  sent  to  bim, 
I  suppose? 

Julia.  Not  yet,  upon  my  word — nor  has  he 
the  least  idea  of  my  being  in  Bath.  Sir  An- 
thouY*s  resolution  was  so  sudden,.  1  could  not 
inform  bim  of  it 

Ljdia.  VVell,  Julia,  you  are  your  own 
mistress   (though  under   the   protection   of  Sir 


Anthony),  yet  bave  you,  for  this  long  year, 
been  a  slave  to  the  caprice,  the  whim,  the 
jealousy  of  this  ungrateful  Faulkland,  who  will 
ever  delay  assuming  the  right  of  a  husband, 
while  you  suffer  bim  to  be  equally  imperioua 
as  a  lover. 

Julia.  Nay,  you  are  wrong  entirely.  We 
were  contracted  before  my  father's  death. 
That,  and  some  consequent  embarrassments^ 
have  delayed  what  I  know  to  be  my  Faulk- 
I  land's  most  ardent  wish.  He  is  too  generous 
I  to  trifle  on  such  a  point.— <  And  for  nis  cha- 
racter, you  wrong  bim  there  too.  No,  Lydia, 
be  IS  too  proud,  too  noble  to  be  jealous;  if 
he  is  captious,  'tis  without  dissembling;  if  fret- 
ful, without  rudeness.  Unused  to  the  fop- 
peries of  love,  he  is  negligent  of  the  little 
duties  expected  from  a  lover  —  but  being  un- 
hackneyed in  the  passion,  bis  affection  is  ardent 
and  sincere;  ana  as  it  engrosses  bis  whole 
soul ,  he  ^  expects  every  thought  and  emotion 
of  his  mistress  to  move  in  unison  witb  bis. 
Yet,  though  bis  pride  calls  for  this  full  return, 
bis  humility  makes  bim  undervalue  those  qua- 
lities in 'him  which  would  entitle  bim  to  it; 
and  not  feeling  why  be  sbbuld  be  loved  to 
the  degree  be  wishes,  be  still  suspects  that  be 
is  not  loved  enough:  —  This  temper ,  I  must 
own,  has  cost  me  many  unhappy  hours;  but 
I  have  learned  to  think  myselt  nis  debtor,  for 
those  imperfections  which  arise  from  the  ar- 
dour of  his  attachment. 

Lydia,  ^  Well,   I  cannot  blame  you  for  de- 
fending bim.    But  tell  me  candidly,  JuUa,  bad 
he  never  saved  your  life,    do  you  think  3Eoa 
(should  bave  been  attached  to  bim  as  you  arer — 
Believe   me,   the  rude  blast  that  overset  your 
boat  was  a  prosperous  gale  of  love  to  bim. 
I     Julia,  Gratitude  may  bave  strengthened  my 
'  attachment  to  Mr.  Faulkland,  hut  I  loved  bim 
I  before  he  had  preserved  me;    yet  surely  that 
alone  were  an  obligation  sufficient — 
I      Lydia,  Obligation!  —  Why  a  water-spaniel 
'would  have   done  as  much!  —  Well,  I  sbould 
'never  think  of  giving  my  heart  to  a  man  be- 
cause he  could  swim! 

Julia,  Come,  Lydia,  you  are  too  incon- 
siderate. 

Lydia.   Nay,  I  do  but  jest.— Wbat's  bere? 

Enter  LuCT  in  a  hurry, 

Lucy,  O  ma'am,  here  is  Sir  Anthony  Abso- 

jlute  just  come  home  with  your  aunt. 

I     Lydia,  They'll  not  come  bere.  —  Lucy,  do 

I  you  watch.  \Exit  Lucy. 

Julia,    Yet  I  must  go.     Sir  Anthony   does 

not   ^now   1  am  bere,    and  if  we  meet,    be*ll 

detain  me,  to  show  me  the  town.  I'll  take 
I  another  opportunity  of  paying  my  respects  to 
•  Mrs.  Malaprop,  when  she  shall  treat  roe,  as 
jlong  as  she  chooses,  with  ber  select  words  so 

ingeniously  misftpplied ,   without  being  mu- 

pronounced. 

Re-enter  LaCT. 

Lucy,  O  Lud !  ma'am,  they  are  both  coming 
up  stairs. 

Lydia.  Well,  HI  not  detain  you,  cos. — 
Adieu,  my  dear  Julia,  Tm  sure  you  are  in 
haste  to  send  to  Faulkland.  —  There — through 
my  room  you'll  find  another  staircase. 

Julia.  Adieu ! —       [Embrace.    Exit  Julia. 
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Lrdim.  Here*  my  clear  Lucj,  bide  Umm 
booU.  Qiiic^^icL--F1ui9«'Pere(miicPic^ 
under  tbe  toilet—- throw  ''Roderick  Random** 
into  tbe  cIoMt — pvt  *niie  innocent  Adultery* 
into  '^e  Wbole  Duty  of  Man**— tbnut  '*Lord 
Aimworth**  under  the  sofa — cram  "OTid**  be- 
hind the  bolster'^ there —  put  ''The  Man  of 
Feeling  into  your  pocket-r-so»  so— now  lay 
''Mrs.  Cha|>one^^)  in  sight »  and  tea^e  "For- 
dyceV  Sermons**  open  on  the  table. 

£<i^.  O  bum  It,  ma*am,  the  hairdresser 
Jias  torn  away  as  iar  as  "Proper  Pride.** 

JE^M*  Never  mind — open  at  "Sobriety.**—- 
Flinff  me  "Lord  Chesterfield's  JLetters.**— Now 
fiir  ^m. 

EnUr  Mas.  Malapeop  and  Sia  Aisthoiit 

^Absolute. 

Mrt^Mak  There-*  Sir  Anthony,  there  sits 
the  deliberate  simpleton,  who  wants  to  dia- 
nrace  her  family,,  and  lavbh  ')  herself  on  a 
fellow  not  worth  a  shilling. 

Ijrdia,  Madam,  I  thou^t  you  once — 

Mrs.  MaL  You  thought,  missi  I  don*t  know 
any  business  you  have  to  think  at  all— thought 
docs  not  become  a  young  woman.  But  the 
point  we  would  request  of  vou  is,  that  you 
frill  promise  to  forget  this  follow  —  to  illite- 
rate *)  hiniy  I  say,  quite  from  your  memory. 

LjdUu  Ahf  madam!  our  memories  are  in- 
dependent of  our  wills.  It  is  not  so  easy  to 
fcmet 

JSTrj*  JKo/.  Bnt  I  say  it  is,  miss;  there  is 
nothing  on  earth  so  easy  as  to  forget,  if  a 
oerson  chooses  to  set  about  it.  i*m  sure  I 
nave  as  much  forgot  your  poor  dear  uncle,  as 
if  he  had  never  eaisted — and  I  thought  it  my 
duty  so  to  do;  and  let  me  tell  you,  Lydia, 
these  violent  memories  donH  become  a  young 
woman. 


Sir  Anih.  V\'^hy  sure  she  won*i  pretend  to 
remember  what  she*s  ordered  not!  —  ay,  tfaii 
comes  of  her  reading! 

Ljdia,  What  crime,  madam,  have  I  com- 
milted,  to  be  treated  thus? 

Mrs*  Mai.  miw  don\  attempt  to  extirpate  ^) 
yourself  from  the  matter;  you  know  1  have 
proof  controvertible*)  of  it. — But  tell  me,  will 
you  promise  to  do  as  youVe  bidP  Will  you 
take  a  husband  of  your  friend^s  choosing? 

Ljrdia.  Madam,  I  must  tell  you  plainly,  that 
had  I' no  preference  for  any  one  else,  the 
choice  you  have  majde  would  be  my  aversion. 

Mrs^  Mai,  What  business  have  you,  miss, 
with  preference  and  aversion?  They  donH 
become  a  young  woman;  and  you  ought  to 
know,  that  as  both  always  wear  ofT,  His  safest 
in  matrimony  to  begin  with  a  little  aversion. 
1  am  sure  1  hated   your  poor  dear   uncle  be- 

1)  These  books  are  introduced  in  •ucli  R  monncr,  lliai 
thcj  produce  eillier  a  very  wliimaical  contrast,  or  an 
aptness  ofallusiun;  for  ioslaace,  Vercgrioe  PicLIfj  as 
a  lady's  man,  can  have  no  belter  place  than  the  toilet; 
Roderick  Random's  peregrinations  are  confined  to  the 
clost  \\  the  innocent  Adultery  is  not  ihe  must  proper 
thing  in  the  whole  duly  of  man;  Loid  Aimworth  (see 
Maid  of  tlie  Mill)  has  debased  himself  by  a  mXs- 
aliiinee;  Ovid  is  to  attend  the  dreams  of  the  love- 
sick maid ;  and  the  Man  of  Feeling  is  to  direct  our 
chaiiiies.  Mrs.  Chaponc  has  wriUon  advice  to  young 
women  upon  marriage,  etc. 

s)  New  for  Mrs.  Malaprop'a  "words  so  ingeniously  mit- 
appiini,  without  being  mitpretutmtcei.'*  We  can  be 
Javjsli  uf  anj  tbJng,  but  wc  masl  throw  away  onrselvea. 

5)  Obiilerale.         4)  ExUk«U.  &)  /ncon\iov«tUUt . 


THE  RIVALS.  •     [Acv  L 

fore  mairiage  as  if  beM  been  «  bhdiHi-HWwr 
—and  yet,  misSi  yoo  are  sensible  what  a  wife 
I  made!---aiid  when  it  pleased  UeaTen  to  le- 
lease  me  from  him,  Hit  unknown  what  te»i 
I  shed! — ^Biit  suppose  we  were  goin^  to  give 
you  another  choice ,  will  you  promise  us  to 
give  up  this  Beverley? 

Lydta,  Could  I  belie  my  tbov^ts  so  ht 
as  to  give  that  promise,  my  actioas  would 
certainly  as  far  belie  my  words. 

Mrs,  MaL  Take  yourself  to  ^our  room.— 
Tou  are  fit  company  for  notbug^-  but  your 
own  ill-humours. 

Ljdia,  Willingly,  ma*am — I  cannot  change 
for  the  worse.  ^  C^f"^  Lrdia. 

Mrs,  Mai,  Therc*s  a  little  intricaile  hussy 
for  you ! 

Sir  Antft.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at, 
ma*am, — all  this  is  the  natural  consequence  of 
teaching  girls  to  read.  Had  I  a  thousand 
daughters,  by  heaven!  Pd  as  soon  have  them 
taught  the  black  art  as  their  alphabet! 

Mrs.  Mai,  Nay,  nay.  Sir  Anthony,  you  are 
an  absolute  misanthropy  ^). 

SirAnth,  In  my  way  hither.  Met.  Malaprop, 
I  observed  your  niece*s  maid  coming  forth 
from  a  circulating  library!  —  She  bad  a  book 
in  each  hand — they  were  hatf-boond  volumes, 
wiUi  marble  covers !  —  From  that  moment  1 
guessed  how  full  of  duty  I  should  see  her 
mistress ! 

Mrs,  Mai,  Those  are  vile  places,  indeed ! 
Sir  AntfK  Madam,  a  ctrcnkting  library  in 
a  tov^n  is,  as  an  evergreen  tree  of  diabcAical 
knowledge!  It  blossoms  through  the  year!— 
And  depend  on  it,  Mrs.  Mabprop,  tlut  thev 
who  are  so  fond  of  handling  the  leaves,  will 
long  for  the  fruit  at  last. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Fie,  fie,  Sir  Anthony,  you  surely 
speak  laconically^). 

Sir  Anth.  Why,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  in  mode- 
ration, now,  what  would  you  have  a  woman 
know? 

Mrs.  Mai.    Obsenc   me,    Sir   Anlbonv.  —  1 
would  by  no  means  wish  a  daughter  ermine 
to  be  a  proceny  ^)   of  learning;    I  don*t  think 
so  much  learning   becomes   a  young  woman; 
for  instance,    I    would   never    let   her  meddle 
with  Greek,   or  Hebrew,    or  Algebra,    or  Si- 
mony, or  Flu3tions,  or  Paradoxes,  or  such  in- 
flammatory branches  oflearning — neither  would 
it  be  necessary  for  bcr  to  handle  any  of  your 
mathematical,   astronomical,   diabolical   instru- 
ments'^): —  But,  Sir  Anthony,   I  would  svnd 
her,  at  nine  years  old,   to  a    boarding-school, 
in  order  to  learn  a  little  ingenuity  ')  and  arti- 
fice.   Then,  sir,  she  should  have  a  supercilious  ^) 
knowledge  in  accounts; — and  as  she  grew  up^ 
I  would  have   her  instructed    in   ^tomclry  '), 
that  she   might  know  something   of  the  con- 
tagious ^)  countries;  —  but  above  all.  Sir  An- 
thony, she  should  be  mistress  of  orthodoxy  ^), 
that  she  might  not  mis-spell,  and  mispronounce 
words  so  snameruUy  as  girls  usually  do;   and 
likewise  that  she  might  reprehend  ^^^jl  the  true 
meaning    of  what   she    is    saying.     This,    Sir 
Anthony,    is    what  I    would    have    a   woman 
know ;  —  and  I  donU    think  there   is   a  super- 
stitious ^^)  article  in  it. 

j)  Mi^anthropi>t.  i.)  lioiiieally.  5)  Prodigy.  4)  lltrt 
the  old  lady  is  cumplrlely  out  of  her  depth.  5}  In^e- 
nuonsncss.  6)  buperhcial.  7)  Ceogi-aj»hy.  S)Contijenouj. 
<)^  Orthi^rapby.      10)  Cooiprchcnd.       11)  Superloeu* 
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I  Act  11.  ScMKE  i.J 

SirAnth.  Well,  well,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  will 
dispute  the  point  no  further  with  you;  though 
1  must  confess,  that  you  are  a  truly  moderate 
and  polite  argucr,  for  almost  every  third  word 
you  say  is  on  my  side  of  the  question.  But, 
iMrs.  Malaprop,  to  the  more  important  point 
ill  debate,  —  you  say,  you  have  no  objection 
lo  my  proposal. 

Mr^.  MaL  None,  I  assure  you.  I  am  under 
no  positive  engagement  with  Mr.  Acres,  and 
:is  Lydja  is  so  obstinate  against  him,  perhaps 
>our  son  may  have  better  success. 

Sir  Anth,  Well,  madam,  1  will  write  for 
the  boy  directly.  He  knows  not  a  syllable  of 
this  vet*  thougn  1  have  for  some  time  had  the 
|)rop'osal  in  my  head.  He  is  at  present  with 
his  regiment. 

Mrx.  Mai,  We  have  never  seen  }our  son. 
Sir  Anthony;  but  I  hope  no  objection  on 
hi.s  side. 

Sir  .4nth,  ObjccUonI— let  him  object  if  he 
dare!  — No,  no,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  Jack  knows 
that  the  least  demur  puts  mc  in  a  pbrensy 
(lirectly.  My  process  was  always  very  simple 
—  in  their  younger  days,  'iwas  "Jack,  do  ihis;^—- 
if  he  demurred,  I  knocked  him  down---and  if 
he  grumbled  at  that,  I  always  sent  him  out 
of  the  room. 

Mrs,  Mai,  Kj^  and  the  properest  way,  o'my 
conscience!  —  nothing  is  so  conciliating  to 
young  people  as  severity. — Well,  Sir  Anthony, 
1  sbaTl  give  Mr.  Acres  his  discharge,  and  pre- 
pare Lydia  lo  receive  your  son*s invocations  *) ; — 
and  1  hope  you  will  represent  her  to  the 
captain  as  an  object  not  altogether  illegible'). 

Sir  .Anth,  Madam,  I  will  handle  the  subject 
prudently. — Well,  I  must  leave  you;  and  let 
me  beg  you,  BArs.  Malaprop,  to  enforce  this 
matter  roundly  to  the  ffirl;— take  niy  advice — 
keep  a  tight  hand:  if  she  rejects  this  proposal, 
clap  her  under  lock  and  key ;  and  \i  you  were 
just  to  let  the  servants  forget  to  bring  her  din- 
ner for  three  or  four  days,  you  canH  conceive 
liow  sheM  come  about  \Kxit  Sir  Anth, 

Mrs,  Mai.  Well,  at  any  rate  I  shall  be  glad 
to  get  her  from  under  my  intuition  ').  She 
has  somehow  dbcovered  my  partiality  for  Sir 
Lucius  OTrigger — sure,  Lucy  can't  have  bc- 
tmyed  me! — -^o,  the  girl  is  such  a  simpleton, 
1  should  have  made  her  confess  it. — Lucy! — 
l^ucy!  —  \Calls\  Had  she  been  one  of  your 
artiucial  ones,  1  should  never  have  trusted  her. 

Enter  LuCT. 

Lucy,  Did  you  call,  ma'am? 
Mrs.  Mai,  Yes,   girl.— Did  you  see  Sir  Lu- 
cius while  you  was  out? 

Luvj.  No,  indeed,  ma'am,  not  a  glimpse  of 

him. 

Mrs,  Mai,  You  are  sure,  Lucy,  that  you 
never  mentioned — 

Liicj,  O  Gemini !  I'd  sooner  cut  my  ton- 
gue out. 

Mrs,  Mai,  Well,  don't  let  your  simplicity 
be  imposed  on. 

Liicj,  No,  ma'am. 
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mind,  Lucy — if  ever  you  betray  what  you 
are  intrusted  with  (unless  it  he  other  people's 
secrets  to  me),  you  forfeit  my  malevolence^) 
for  ever;  ana  your  being  a  simpleton  shall 
be  no   excuse  tor  your  jocality'). 

[Krit  Mrs,  Mai, 
Lucy,  Ha!  hal  ha!— So,  my  dear  simpU" 
vitj,  let  me  give  you  a  little  respite— -[a/frr- 
ing  her  manner]  —  let  girls  in  my  station 
be  as  fond  as  they  please  of  appearing  expert, 
and  knowing  in  tneir  trusts;  commend  me  to 
a  mask  of  silliness,  and  a  pair  of  sharp  eyes 
for  my  own  interest  under  it! — Let  me  see  to 
what  account  have  I  turned  my  simplicity  la- 
tely—  [Looks  at  a  paper"].  For  abetting 
Miss  £y  fiia  Languish  in  a  design  of  run- 
ning atvay  tvith  an  ensign /^in  fnonejr, 
sundry  times,  ttveh'e  pound  twelve ;  gowns, 
five;  hats,  ruffles,  caps,  etc.  etc,  number- 
less!— From  the  said  ensign,  within  this 
last  month,  six  guineas  find  a  half. — About 
a  quarter's  pay! — Item,  from  Mrs.  Malaprop, 
for  betraying  the  young  people  to  her — 
when  I  found  matters  were  likely  lo  be  dis- 
covered— two  guineas,  ami  a  black  parhsoy, 
—Item,  from  Mr.  Acres,  for  carrying  di- 
vers letters  —  which  I  never  delivered— Aro 
guineas,  and  a  pair  of  buckles. — Item,  from 
Sir  Lucius  O*  Trigger,  three  crowns,  two 
gold  pocket-pieces,  and  a  silver  snuff-box ! 
— Well  done,  simplicity! — yet  I  was  forced 
to  make  my  Hibernian  believe,  that  he  was 
corresponding,  not  with  the  aunt,  but  with 
the  niece:  for  though  not  over  rich,  I  feund 
he  had  too  much  pride  and  delicacy  to  sacri- 
fice the  feelings  of  a  gentleman  to  the  neces- 
sities of  his  fortune.  [Exit, 

ACT     H. 

Scene  I. 

Captain  Absolute's  Lodgings. 

Captain  Absolute  and  Fag. 

Fag.  Sir,  while  1  was  there  Sir  Anthony 
came  in:  I  told  him,  you  had  sent  me  to  in- 
quire after  his  health,  and  to  know  if  be  was 
at  lei&ure  to  see  you. 

Abs.  And  what  did  he  say,  on  hearing  I 
was  at  Rath? 

Fag.  Sir,  in  my  life  I  never  saw  an  elder- 
ly gentleman  more  astonished!  lie  started 
back  two  or  three  paces,  rapt  out  a  doxen 
interjectural  oaths,  and  asked,  what  the  devil 
had  hrouffht  you  hero  ? 

Abs.  VVell,  sir,  and  what  did  you  sav? 

Ftig.  O,  I  lied,  sir — I  forget  the  precise  lie ; 
but  you  may  depend  on't,  be  got  no  truth 
from  me.  Yet,  with  submission,  for  fear  of 
blunders  in  future,  I  should  be  glad  to  fix 
what  has  brought  us  to  Bath;  in  order  that 
we  may  lie  a  little  consistently. — Sir  Anthony's 
servants  were  curious,  sir,  very  curious  in- 
deed. 

Abs,  Ybu  have  said  nothing  to  them — ? 
I     Fag.  O,  not  a  word,  sir,— not  a  word.  Mr. 


Mrs.  Mai,  So,  come  to  me  presently,    and  Thomas,  indeed,  the  coachman  (whom  1  take 
ril  give  you  another  letter  to  Sir  Lucius;  but||o  be  the  discreetest  of  whips) — 
i)  WtiBToke  the  drily.  —  Adoroiiun.  would  noi  hiiTe|     Abs.  'Sdeath !— you  rascal !— you   have  not 

been  to  Buch  loo  high  for  her  i\y\t.  trUSted   him! 

Fag.   O,   no,  sir — no— no— not  a  syllable, 

t)  BcaoTolmcc.        s)  VtnalU^. 


%)  Ineligible. 

')  If  «c  Ici^t  oat  the  particle  i/i  ia  thii  Word,  nc  ehall 
hare  Ike  ladj*i  MraBing. 


upon  my  ■cracilj't — He  was,  indieil,  a  lilllel 
iaquiiititei  but  1  was  »ly,  I'lr — dniliib  ily! 
Hy  itlxtlcr,  (laid  l]  honul  Tbnntai,  f^'OU  kuow, 
*ir,  i)n«  *avs  honest  to  oiie'i  tntenon),  a 
com*  In  Bali>  to  recruii-\ti,  Jir,  1  Mid  /» 
rrcriiil^) — and  wbclbM'  for  men,  money,  or 
conililulion,  foo  kaow,  >!r,  ii  notbiag  to  bim, 
ciiir  any  oti«  the. 

AIhi.  Well,  rfr:ruil  will  do— I«l  il  be  >0. 

Fug-  O,  lir,  recruil  will  do  jurpriiinply— 
indeed,  to  ^le  Ihe  thing  an  air,  1  lold  Too- 
mai,  thai  your  Honour  had  already  inlisied 
five  d!ibana«d  chairmen,  seven  minority  wailen, 
and  ibirkcn  billiard- markers. 

At*-  Vol  blockhead,  never  say  morp  iban 
il  neceuary. 

Fag.  I  beg  pardon,  sir — 1  [le.e  pardon — 
Bui,  with  suhmisiion,  a  lie  it  nothlne  uoleis 
one  supports  il.  Sir,  wheneTcr  1  draw  on 
my  inrenlion  for  a  good  current  lie.  1  always 
ioTge  iadorsementi  as  well  as  the  bill. 

Abs.  Well,  lake  care  you  don'l  burl  your 
crcdil,  by  offering  loo  mucb  security, — Ii  Mr. 
FauUland  returned  ? 

Ftf;.  lie  is  above,  sir,  changing  his  dresi. 

Abs.  Can  jou  tell  wbelher  Tie  lias  been  in- 
formed of  Sir  Anlbony's    and  Miss    Meliille'i 

Fag.  I  fancy  not,  sir;  he  has  lecn  no  one 
since  bi^  came  in  bul  his  genllenian,  who  wai 
with  him  at  Bristol.— 1  think,  sir,  1  hear  Mr. 
Faulkland  coming  down — 

Abs.  Go,  tell  bim,  I  am  hrre. 

Fug-  Ties,  sir— [Go/n(f]— I  beg  pardon,  air, 
bul  should  Sir  Anthony  call,  you  will  do  me 
Ihe  favour  to  remember,  that  we  are  rrcruit- 
ing,  if  you  please. 

Aiis.  Well,  well. 

Fag-  And  in  tpndemtw  to  my  character, 
if  your  Honour  coutd  bring  in  the  ebairn 
and  waiters,  I  ihould  esteem  it  as  an  obli 
tion;  for  though  1  never  scruple  a  lie  lo  se 
my  maslpr,  yet  it  burls  one's  conscience  lo 
found  out.  r^'' 

Abs.  Now  for  my  whimsical  friend— if 
does  not  know  that  hii  mistress  is  here, 
tease  bim  a  little  before  1  tell  him— 

raulkland,    you're 
c  punctual  i 


regular    j 


prepar. 


lediment  of  our  friends'  con 
lumdrum  wedding,  and  the 
;[>od    fortune    on    my    side^    D 

her  gradually  for  the  diacovery,    s 
.  ...yself  necessary   to  ber,    before   I   i 
Well,  hut  Faulkland,  you'll  dine  with  m 
to-day  at  the  Hotel? 

Faulk.  Indeed  I  cannot ;  I  am   cot   in    >pi- 
ti  to  be  of  such  a  parly. 
Abs.   By   heavens!     1    shall   forvwear  your 
impany.  You  are  the  moil  leavug^  capliuus. 


>   Balh   ai 

Faulk.    Yc*  1   t   had  notfaiog   to  detain 
when  I  had   finished   the  huiinesi  1  weni 
Well,  what  news  since  1  left  you?  How  stand 
matters  between  you  and  Lydia? 

Abx-  Faith,  much  as  they  were;  1  have  iiiil 
seen  ber  since  our  quarrel;  however,  I  ex- 
pect to  he  recalled  ciery  hour. 

Faulk.  Why  don'l  you  persuade  ber  to  gc 
off  wilb  you  at  once? 

A6t.  What,  and  lose  two-thirds  of  her  for- 
tune?    You  forget  that,   my  friend No,  no 

1  could  have  brought  her  to  ibal  long  ago. 

Faulk.  Nay  then,  you  Irillc  loo  Hong — i: 
you  are  sure  of  her,  propose  lo  the  aunt  ir, 
ynur  oxn  character,  and  write  to  Sir  An- 
thony for  bis  coiuenL 

i?«^^1j(;'ll.'"ir"l.%««''r.  l™'in°UiJtl»cl! 

.)  A  v.l»  4.  .h.»lr.  i.  B«er  <.II<d  h,  .=^  .Ihc  -.m, 

Ihm  ■  ^«UfcMaiiow-.-4ij»i  mi  111 •  (in Item n  c.lj 


Aba.  Sofdy,    softly;    for    though    I    am  con- 
ed my  liltic   Lydia  would  elope   w-ith   tat 


g.bh,  I. 

<ak.  I  > 


irl— Uo  love  like  > 
1   [  a 


'ith  me  lucb  a  confounded  farrago  of  daubli, 
cars,  hopes,  wishes,  and  all  the  flimsy  lur- 
ilure  of  a  country  miss's  brain! 


Foul},. 

Abt  Jac 

,  your  heart 

and  soul  vt 

nol,  like 

nine,  fise 

d   immulably 

on    one  onlj 

object.      You    ihrow  for  a  larRe 

.take.  but  Ic^ 

sing,  you 

could  si 

ke,  and  Ibrow  again;— buL 

1  have  se 

on  this  cail. 

,  were  to  be 

■trip!  of  all. 

Ab».  B 

t,  for  II 

a.en's  sake! 

what  CTDUn^ 
msical    braia 

for    appre 

bension 

can    vonr  wh 

baulk.  What  grouodi  for  apprcfacDiion, 
lid  vou  say?  Heavens!  are  there  nol  a  tliou- 
andl  1  fear  for  her  cpirils  —  her  health — her 
ife — My  absence  may  fret  her;  ber  anMCty 
for  my  return,  her  fears  br  me,  may  oppreii 
her  gentle  temper.  Ami  for  her  health,  dors 
'  -very  hour  bring  me  caute  In  be  alarmed? 
rains,  some  shower  may  even  then  have 
d  her  dehcate  frame!  If  the  wind  be 
,  some  rude  blast  may  have  afTcded  ber! 
heal  of  noon ,  the  dews  of  the  evening, 
endanger  the  life  of  her,  for  whom  onlj 
lue  mine.  O  Jack!  when  delicate  and 
ig  «ouls  arc  separated,  there  is  not  a 
feature  in  tiic  iky  ,  nol  a  movement  of  the 
elements,  not  an  aspiration  of  the  breeir,  bul 
bints  some  cause  for  a  lover's  apprebeiuion  I 
Abf.  Ay,  bul  we  may  choose  wbelher  »e 
will  lake  the  bint  or  nol So,  then,  Faulk- 
land, if  you  were  comioced  that  Jolia  "err 
well  and  in  spirits,  you  would  be  entinli 
contenU 

FaiM.  I  should  be  happy  beyond  measure 
_l  am  ansiou.  only  for  itat 

Abf.  Then  III  cure  your  anxiety  at  once— 
Miss  Melville  Is  in  perfect  health,  and  is  =<. 
Ibis  moment  in  Bath. 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack— don't  trifle  wilb  me. 
.4bs.    She   IS   arrived   here   with   nj  falber 
wilb  in  ibis  hour. 
Faulk.  Can  you  be  serious? 
Abs.  1  thought  you  knew  Sir  Anthnny  bel- 
ter than  to  be  surprised   at  a  sudden  whim  cf 
this  kind.— Seriously  then,   it   is  as  I  tell  you 
— upon  my  honour. 

Faulk.  iVIy  dear  friend!— Hollo,  Du  Pcignel 
my  hat — my  dear  Jack— now  nulhing  onearth 


Enter  V\c.. 
Fag.  Sir,  Mr.  Acres,  just  ar 
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j4bs,  Sta^f  Faulklaod,  tbis  Acres  Jivcs  whb-] there  u  an  innate  letily  in  woman,  that  no- 
in  a  mile  of  Sir  Anthony,  and  he  shall  tell  thing  can  overcome. — What!  happ/,  and  I 
you  how  your  mistress   has   been   ever   since 'away! 

you  left  her. — Fag,  show  the  gentleman  up.     |     Ms.    Hare    done:. —  IIow  foolish    this   is! 

\^E.cit  Fag,  just  now  you  were  only  apprehensive  for  your 

Faulk,    What,   is    he   much    acquainted  in. mistresses «/;i/-iV!fr. 
the  family?  Faulk,  Why,   Jack,  have  I  been   the  joj 

Abs.  O,  very  intimate:  I  insist  on  your  not  and  spirit  of  the  company? 


going:  besides,  his   character  will   divert  you. 

Faulk,  Well,  I  should  like  to  ask  him  a 
few  questions. 

Aka.  He  is  likewise  a  rival  of  mine — that 
is,  of  my  oilier  self*.<,  for  be  does  not  think 
Ills  friend  Captain  Absolute  ever  saw.  the  lady 
ill  question ;  and  it  is  ridiculous  enough  to 
hear  him  complain  to  nie  of  one  Ueverlej, 
a  roiicealed  skulking  rival,  who — 

Faulk,  Husb!-Ile*s  beic. 

JEnter  Ac  ass. 

Acres,  Hah!  my  dear  friend,  noble  captain, 
and  honest  Jack,  bow  do^st  thou?  just  arrived, 
faith,  as  you  see. — Sir,  )our  bumble  servant. 
—  Warm  work  on  the  roads,  Jack  —  Odds 
whips  and  wheels!  Tve  travelled  like  a  comet, 
\\\\\\  a  tail  of  dust  all  the  way  as  long  as  tlie 
INlall. 

Abs,  Ah!  Bob,  you  are  indeed  an  eccentric 
planet,  but  we  know  your  attraction  bither-ir- 
Give  me  leave  to  introduce  Mr.  Faulkland  to 
you;  Mr.  Faulkland,  Mr.  Acres. 

Acres,  Sir,  I  am  most  heartily  glad  to  see 
you:  Sir,  1  solicit  your  connesious.  —  Hey, 
Jack — what,  this  is  Mr.  Faulkland,  who — 

Abs,  Ay,  Bob,  Miss  Melville*s  Mr.  Faulk- 
land. 

Acres,  Od^so!  she  and  your  father  can  be 
but  just  arrived  before  me — I  suppose  you 
have  seen  them.  Ah!  Mr.  Faulkland,  you  are 
indeed  a  happy  man. 

Faulk,  I  have  not  seen  Miss  Melville  yet, 
sir; — I  hope  she  enjoyed  full  health  and  spi- 
rits in  Devonshire? 

Ai-rrs,  Never  knew  h«T  better  in  my  life, 
sir, — never  better.  Odds  blushes  and  blooms! 
she  has  been  as  healiby  as  the  German  Spa. 

Faulk,  Indeed !—  1  did  hear  ibat  sbe  had 
been  a  little  indisposed. 

Acres,  False,  false,  sir — only  said  to  vex 
you:  quite  the  reverse,  I  assure  you. 

Faulk,  There ,  Jack,  you  see  she  has  the 
advantage  of  me;  1  had  almost  fretted  my- 
self ill. 

Abs,  Now  are  you  angry  with  your  mi- 
stress for  not  having  been  sick. 

Faulk,  No,  no,  \ou  misunderstand  me: — 
yet  surely  a  little  trifling  indisposition  is  not  an 
UMn;!lural  consequence  of  absence  from  those 
we  love. — Now  confess — isn't  there  something 
unkind  in  this  violent,  robust,  unfeeling  health? 

Abs,  O,  it  was  very  unkind  of  her  to  be 
weil  in  your  absence  to  be  sure! 

Acres,  Good  apartments.  Jack. 

Faulk,  Well,  sir,  but  you  was  saying  that 
Miss  Melville  has  been  so  exceedingly  well 
— what  then  she  has  been  merry  and  gay,  1 
suppose? — Always  in  spirits — hey? 

Acres,  Merry,  odds  crickets!  she  has  been 
the  bell  and  spirit  of  the  company  wherever 
she  has  been — %o  lifely  and  entertaining!  so 
full  of  wit  and  humour ! 

Faulk,  There,  Jack,  there.— O,  by  my  soul  I 


Abs,  No  indeed,  you  have  not. 

Faulk,  Have  I  been  lively  and  entertaining? 

Abs,  O,  upon  my  word,  I  acquit  you. 

Faulk,  Have  1  been  full  of  wit  and  hu- 
mour ? 

Abs,  No,  faith,  to  do  you  justice,  you  have 
been  confoundedly  stupid  indeed. 

Acres,  What^s  the  matter  with  the  gen- 
tleman ? 

Abs,  He  is  only  expressing  his  great  satis- 
faction at  bearing  thai  Julia  has  been  so  well 
and  happy— that*s  all — hey,  Faulkland? 

Faulk,  Oh!  1  am  rejoiced  to  hear  it — yes, 
yes,  she  has  a  happy  disposition ! 

Acres,  I'hat  she  has  indeed — then  she  is  so 
accomplished — so  sweet  a  voice — so  expert  at 
her  harpsichord  —  such  a  mistress  of  nat  and 
sharp,  squallaule,  rumblante,  and  quiveranteP) 
— tbere  was  this  time  month — Oads  roinnums 
and  crotchets!  how  she  did  chirup  at  Mrs. 
Piano*s  concert!  • 

Faulk,  Tbeie  again,  what  say  you  to  this? 
you  see  she  has  been  all  mirth  and  song — 
not  a  thought  of  me! 

Abs,  Pho!  man,  is  not  music  the  food  of 
love? 

Faulk,  Well,  well,  it  may  he  sa— Pray, 
Mr.—  wh:tt*s  his  damned  name ! — V^o  you  remem- 
ber what  songs  Miss  Melville  sung? 

Acres,  Not  I  indeed. 

Abs,  Stay  now,  they  were  some  pretty  me- 
lancholy purling- stream  airs,  1  warrant;  per- 
haps you  may  recollect;— did  she  sing,  *VVhen 
absent  from  my  souPs  delight!** 

Acres,  No,  that  wa'n't  it. 

Abs,  Or,  *(fO,  gentle  gales!* — 'Go,  gentle 
gales!*—  [Sing,^. 

Acres,  O  no!  nothing  like  it. — Odds!  now 
I  recollect  one  of  them — '  My  heart's  my  own, 
my  will  is  free.* —  \\Sings. 

Faulk,  Fool!  fool  that  I  am!  to  (iz  all  my 
happiness  on  such  a  trifler!  *Sdeath !  to  make 
herself  the  pipe   and    ballad-monirer  of  a  cir- 


cle! to  soot 


pipe   and    ballad-monger  of  a 
n  her  light  heart  with  catches 


and 


glees! — What  can  you  say  to  t!iis,  sir? 

Abs,  Why,  that  I  should  be  glad  to  hear 
my  mistress   bad  been  so  merry,  sir, 

Faulk,  Nay,  nay,  nay — Vm  not  sorry  that 
she  has  been  happy — no,  no,  1  am  glad  of 
that — 1  would  not  have  bad  her  sad  or  sick 
— yet  surely  a  sympathetic  heart  would  have 
shown  itself  even  in  the  choice  of  a  song — 
she  might  havo  been  temperately  healtiiy,  and 
somehow,  plaintively  gay;  hut  she  has  been 
dancing  too,  1  doubt  not!  « 

Acres,  What  does  the  gentleman  say  about 
dancing? 

Abs.  He  says  the  lady  we  speak  of  dances 
as  well  as  she  sings. 

Acres,  Ay  truly,  does  she— there  was  at 
our  last  race  ball — 

i)   Tha  Ka|li«h  wo<<l«  vquall,  riiml«l«,  lod  quWcr,  iial^a. 
niacd    b/    Mr.   Acrva*   ini^enUMU    «^^lvc»4Mm   <A  >^M«k 
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Faulk.  QHl  and  the  ilr.ill  There!  ihere— 
I  lold  yoD  »€, !  I  luM  )  ou  10 1  Oli !  A>c  tliri- 
■vcj  in  my  abjcncc!— IJaiicinp;  bul  litrwbole 
feelingi  )»<«  been  in  npjioiil ion  with  mini*! — 
1  have  been  aniioiu,  ulenl,  pensive,  sedenlary 
— my  day*  haie  been  hDunofcarc,  my  nJehU 
of  watcbfulliesL-Sbe  has  been  all  heallh ! 
apirill  laugb !  song!  dance!  —  Oh  I  ilaitin'd, 
damn'd  letily! 

Abs.  For  Heaien's  sake,  Faulkland,  don't 
expose  yourself  to. — Sunjiose  she  has  danced, 
what  iLea? — does  not  llie  ceremony  of  socie- 
ly  often  oblioe— 

*■««».  VVcU.  well,  111  contain  myseir- 
perhapi  as  you  say — for  form  sake. — \\'hat, 
Mr.  K<^e,.  you  were  praising  Miss  IMelrille's 
manner  of  nancing  a  tnmvel — hey  ? 

Acrra.  O,  I  dare  insure  her  for  ihal— Iiul 
what  1  was  going  lo  aprak  of  wai  her  vaun- 
iry-daneing: — Odds  swimmings  !  she  has  such 
■n  air  with  her! 

Faiilh.  Now  diiappoinlmenl  on  ber!  de- 
fend ibis,  Absolute;  why  don't  you  defend 
ihiif— Country-dances!  jigs  and  reels!  am  1 
to  blame  now?     A  minuet    1  could   have  for- 

fven— I  should  not  hate  minded  that— I  say 
shouU  not  have  regarded  a  minucl  — but 
countrj'-dancr.t .' — Zounds!  badshemiide  one 
in  a  cotillion — I  believe  1  could  ha>e  forsi'en 
even  thai— but  lo  he  monkey-led  for  a  night! 
—  lo  run  the  gauntlet  through  a  string  of 
OUS  palming  puppies!  —  lo  show  paces 
1  managed  liriy!  —  O  Jack,  there  never 
can  be  but  one  man  in  the  world,  whnni  a 
truly  modest  and  delicate  woman  ought  In 
pair  with  in  a  imunlrj-tlance ;  and  even  then, 
the  rest  of  the  couples  should  be  her  great 
uncles  and  aunlsl 

Abi.    Ay,   to  be  sure!  —  grandfathers    a 
grandmothers  I 

FauUi.  If  there  be  bul  one  vicious  mind 
the  set,  'twill  spread  like  a  cunlagion— the  ; 
lion  of  their  pulse  heala  lo  the  lasdvlous  mo' 
mcnl   of    ibe   jig  —  their    quivering,    war 
breathed  sigbs   impregnate   the    very   air — t 
atmosphere   becomes   electrical    lo    love,   a 
each  amorous  spark  darls  through   every  link 
of  Ihe  chainl—l  must  leave  you— I  own  I  am 
somewhat  flurried — and  Ihal  confouuded  looby 
ha*  perceived  il,  {Going. 

Abs.  Nay,  but  slay,  Faulkland,  and  thank 
>Ir.  Acres  for  b!i  good  news. 

Faulk.  Dawn  bis  news  I  [Kiil  Faulkland. 

Jl..     It.)    k.  I    hml    ........   I.\..ll.l I    I:...    — : 


'II  make  my  old  clotl 
1  shall  straightway 
frock — and  render  my  le 
pable  —  My    hair    has    hc< 


Abs.  Ha!   ba!  ba!  poor  F 


'nothing  on  earth  could  gl 
fenlteman  wa'n'l    angrv 


r:tr''hT.''mfsL ., 

Abs.  A  little  jealous,  I  believe.  Bob. 

AiTts.  Tfou  don't  say  so?  Ila  !  ha!  jealoi 
of  me — that's  a  good  joke, 

Abs.  There's  nothing  sirange  in  that,  Bol 
kl  me  IcU  you,  ihal  sprightly^  grace  and  \t 
tiuualiiig  manner  of  yours  will  do  some  mil 
chief  among  the  girls  here. 

Acres.  Ah!  you  joke— ha!  ha!  mlsdiief- 
ba!  ha!  but  you  know  I  am  not  my  ow 
properly,  my  dear  I  ydia  has  forestalled  mi 
— Sbe  could  never  abide  me  in  the  country, 
because  I  used  lo  dress  lo  badly — bul  odds 
fragi  and  tambours  \  >)    i  iba'n't  take  matters 

0   ThtptopU  in    Erglir.d  «1 


;s  know  who's  mas* 
ishier  llie  hunting- 
ihrr  breeches  inca- 
j   in   trailing  lome 


Acres.  Ay — and  tho'ff  the  side  curls  are  a 
iltle  restive,  my  biod-pait  lakes  It  very  kindly. 

Aba.  O,  you'll  polish,  1  douhl  not. 

Acres.  Abiolulclj  I  propose  so  —  than  if  I 
an  find  nul  this  biisign  Beverlev,  odds  Ing- 
;ers  and  flints !  I'll  make  blm  ^ow  the  i'J- 
crencc  o't. 

Abs.   Spoke   like 


dhod  of  1' 


e  got  a 


you've  taken  notice  of  it— 
'>  — I  didn't    invent    it  mv 


elf  though :  bul  a  commander  in  our  militia 
-a  great  scholar,  1  assure  you  —  says  ihit 
here  is  no  meaning  in  ihe  common  oalhi, 
ind  that  ooihing  bul  their  antiquily  -makes 
ihem  respectable  J '     '  '  '' 


luld    I 


slick  ti 


lUt  would  lay,  by  Jove!  or  hy  Bacchus!  or 
by  Mars  I  or  hy  Venus!  orbyhllas!  accord- 
ing lo  Ibe  sentiment — so  that  lo  swear  with 
propriety,  says  my  little  maior,  the  'oalh 
ihould  be  an  echo  lo  the  tense;'  and  ibjt  we 
;all  the  oalh  rr/er-niliat,  mttntimenlaUa/ear- 
ing—\\a\  ha  I  ha!  'tis  geoled,  isn't  il? 

Abs.   Very  genteel,  and  very  new  indeed — 
id  I  dare  say  will  supplant  all  other  figures 

Acres.    Ay,  ay,    the    best   terms    will    groiv 
obsolete— Damns  hare  had  their  day. 

Enter  Fac. 

Fag.    Sir,    llieri;    is  a    gentleman  below  de- 

sires  to  see  you— Shall    f  show  blm    inlo  the 


Abs.  Ay-jou  may. 

Acres.  \Vell,  1  must  be  go 

Abs.  Slay;  who  is  it,  Fagf 

Fag.  tour  father,  sir. 

Ab.s.  \oa  puppy,  why  didn' 

p  directly? 

"    \E.Til  I 

Acres.     You    have   business 

with    Sir 

t„s. 


\y.—l  eipect  a  message  from  Mrs.  Mali- 
prnop  at  my  lodgings — I  have  sent  alio  lo  my 
dear  friend  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger.  —  Adlru, 
Jack,  we  must  meet  al  night,  when  you  (hall 
give  mc  a  dnirn  bumpers  to  little  Lydia. 

Abs.  That  1  will  wilh  all  my  heart.  [K.t.il 
Acres]  Now  for  a  parental  lecture— I  hope 
he  has  heard  nothing  of  Ibe  business  thai  lias 
held 


■ughl  me  bcrf^— I    vtish    ihe    gout    had  bel 
1  fast  in  Devonshire,  with  all  my  souM 


Enter  Sik  Anthony. 
Sir,   1    am    delighted   to   see   you  here;    and 
looking  so  well"  your  sudden  arrival  at  B^Ih 
made  me  apprehensive  for  your  heallb. 

Sir Anllt.    ^tr^  apprehensive,    I    dare  say, 
Jack. — What,  you  are    recruiting  here,   hey? 

Abi.  Ves,  sir,  I  am  on  duly. 

SirAnlh.    Well,    Jack,    I    am    glad    to   see 
you,   though   I   did   not  expect  il,   for  I  was 


ScmvE  2.] 
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goiDg  to  write  to  you  on  a  little  matter  of 
business.^^ack.  1  have  been  considering  ibat 
1  grow  old  ancl  infirm,  and  shall  probably  not 
trouble  you    long. 

Alts,  Fardou  nie,  fir,  I  never  saw  you  look 
more  strong  and  hearty;,  and  1  pray  frequent- 
ly that  you  may  continue  so. 
'  Sir  Anth,  I  hope  your  prayers  may  be 
heard,  with  all  my  heart.  vVell  then,  Jack, 
I  have  been  considering  that  I  am  Ui  strong 
and  hearty,  1  may  continue  to  plague  you  a 
long  time. — Now,  Jack,  I  am  sensible  that  the 
income  of  your  commission,  and  what  i  have 
hitherto  allowed  you,  is  but  a  small  pittance 
for  a  lad  of  your  spirit 

Abs.  Sir,  you  are  very  good. 

Sir  Anth.    And    it  is   my    wish,  while  yet  i 
live  ,   to   have  my    boy  make   some   figure   in  Jack  agai 


the  world.     1  have  resolved,  therefore ,    to  fix 
you  at  once  in  a  noble  independence. 

Abi,  Sir,  your  kindness  overpowers  me — 
&uch  generosity  makes  the  gratitude  of  reason 
more  lively  than  the  sensations  e\en  of  filial 
aileclion. 

Sir  Anth,  I  am  glad  you  are  so  sensible  of 
my  attention — and  you  shall  be  master  of  a 
large  estate  in  a  few  weeks. 

Abs,  \jt\.  my  future  life,  sir,  speak  my  gra- 
titude; I  cannot  express  the  sense  1  have  of 
your  munificence. — Yet,  sir,  I  presume  you 
would  not  wish  me  to  quit  the  armv? 

Sir  Anth,  O,  that  shall  be  as  your  wife  chooses. 

Abs.  My  wife,  sir! 

Sir  Anth,  Ay,  ay,  settle  that  between  you 
— settle   that  between  you. 

Abs,  A  wife,  sir,  did  you  say? 

Sir  Antti,  Ay,  a  wife — why,  did  not  I  men- 
tion her  before? 

Abs,    Not  a  word  of  her,  sir. 

Sir  Anih,  Odd  so! — 1  mustn't  forget  /r^r 
though. — Yei,  Jack,  the  independence  1  was 
talking  of  is  by  a  marriage — the  fortune  is 
saddled  with  a  wife  —  but  1  suppose  that 
makes  no  difference. 

Abs,  Sir!  Sir — you  amaze  me! 

Sir  Anth,  Why,  what  the  devil's  the  matter 
with  the  fool?  Just  now  you  were  all  gratitude 
and  duty. 

.ibs,  1  was,  sir, — you  talked  to  me  of  inde- 
pendence and  a  forUine,  but  not  a  word  of  a  wife. 

Sir  Anth,  Why — what  dificrence  does  that 
make?  Odds  life,  sir!  if  you  have  the  estate, 
vou  must  take  it  with  the  jive  stock  oit  it,  as 
it  stands. 

Abs,  If  my  happiness  is  to  be  the  price ,  i 
must  beg  leave  to  decline  the  purchase. — 
Pray,  sir,  who  is  the  lady? 

Sir  Ant/t,  ^^  hat's  that  to  you,  sir? — Come, 

i^ivc  me  your  pioniise  to  love,  and  to  marry 
ler  directly. 

Abs,  Sure,  sir,  this  is  not  very  reasonable, 
to  summon  my  affections  for  a  lady  1  know 
nothing  of! 

Sir  Anth,  I  am  sure,  sir,  'tis  more  unrea- 
sonable in  you  to  obj'trct  to  a  lady  you  know 
nothing  of. 

Abs,  Then,  sir,  I  must  tell  you  plainly, 
that  my  inclinations  are  fixed  on  another — 
my  heart  is  engaged  to  an   angel. 

Sir  Antit,  Then  pray  let  it  send  an  excuse. 
— It  is  very  sorry— but  business  prevents  its 
waiting  on  her. 


Abs,  But  my  vows  arc  pledged  to  her. 
'    Sir  Anifi,   Let  her  foreclose.  Jack;   let  her 
foreclose;  they  are  not  worth  redeeming;  be- 
sides, you  have  the  angel's  vows  in  excbaoge, 
I  suppose;  so  there  can  be  no  loss  there. 

Abs,  You  must  excuse  me,  sir,  if  I  tell  you, 
once  for  all,  that  in  this  point  I  cannot  obey 
you. 

Sir  AnOi,  Hark^ee ,  Jack ;  —  I  faaYie  heard 
you  for  some  time  with  patience — I  have  been 
cool — quite  cool;  but  take  care — ^you  know  I 
am  compliance  itself— when  I  am  not  thwart- 
ed;— no  one  more  easily  led  — when  I  have 
my  own  way ;— but  don't  put  me  in  a  pfarensy. 

Abs,  Sir,  I' must  repeat  it — in  this  I  cannot 
obey  you. 

Sir  Anth  Now  damn  me!  if  ever  I  call  you 

nek  airain  while  I  live! 


Abs,  Nay,  sir,  but  hear  me. 

Sir  Anth  Sir,  1   won't  hear  a  word — not  a 


promise 
some  mass  of  ugliness!  to — 

Sir  Anth  Zounds!  sirrah!  the  lady  shall  be 
as  ugly  as  1  choose!  she  shall  have  a  hump 
on  each  shoulder,  she  shall  be  as  crooked  as 
the  Crescent ;  her  one  eye  shall  roll  like 
the  bull's  in  Cox's* Museum;  she  shall  have 
a  skin  like  a  mummy,  and  the  beard  of  a 
Jew  —  she  shall  be  all  this,  sirrah !— yet  I 
will  make  you  ogle  her  all  day,  and  sit  up 
all  night  to  \vrite  sonnets  on  her  beauty. 

Abs,  This  is  reason  and  moderation  indeed! 

Sir  Anth.  None  of  your  sneering,  puppy! 
no  grinning,  jackanapes! 

A^bs.  Indeed,  sir,  I  never  was  in  a  worse 
humour  for  mirth  in  my  life. 

Sir  Anth.  *Tis  false,  sir,  1  know  you  are 
laughing  in  your  sleeve;  1  know  youll  grin 
when  1  am  gone,  sirrah  ! 

Abs,  Sir,  1  hope  I  know  my  duty  better. 

Sir  Anth  None  of  your  passion,  sir!  none 
of  your  violence;  if  you  please — It  won*t  do 
vvilh  me,  I  promise  you. 

Abs.  Indeed,  sir,  I  never  was  cooler  in  my  life. 

Sir  Anth,  'Tis  a  confounded  lie! — I  know 
you  are  in  a  passion  in  your  heart;  1  know 
you  are,  you  hypocritical  young  dog!  but  it 
won't  do. 

Abs,  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  word. 

Sir  Anth.  So  you  will  fly  out!  can't  you 
be  cool  like  me?  What  the  devil  good  can 
ftassion  do? — Passion  is  of  no  service,  you 
impudent,  insolent,  overbearing  reprobate!  — 
There  you  sneer  again !~doni  provoke  me! 
— but  you  rely  upon  the  milaness  of  my 
temper — you  do,  you  dog!  you  play  upon 
the  meekness  of  my  disposition!  Yet  take  care 
— the  patience  of  a  saint  may  be  overcome 
at  lastl — but  mark!  I  give  you  six  hours  and 
a  half  to  consider  of  this:  if  you  then  agree, 
without  any  condition  ,  to  do  every  thing  on 
earth  that  1  choose,  why — confound  you!  I 
may  in  time  forgive  you— If  not,  zounds!  don*t 
enter  the  same  hemisphere  with  me!  don*t 
dare  to  breathe  the  same  air,  or  use  the  same 
light  with  mc ;  but  get  an  atmosphere  and  a 
sun  of  your  own!  I'll  strip  you  of  your  com- 
mission; I'll  lodge  afivc-and-threepeoce  in  the 
hands  of  trustees,  and   you  shall  U?(^  veL^&bA. 
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I,  I'll   diatuliml  you.imv 


[Acr  li.  I 


-ale  rather— I  kiis 
tcudcr  niFlhod    of  ^It- 

...p f -jB  niallfri  Sir  Anthoov  .    - 

liatl    I  dare  not  Iruil  him  witb  ihc  Irulli. — lltoo,  In 
wonder  what   old  wcallby  hag   il   it    that   he|  -for  i 
want*   la   bulow   on   fne!  — jcl    he   niirried ;  CoITceheuie, 
himiclf  for  lore !  and  was  in  hJi  youth  a  hold 
intriguer,  and  a  gay  campauion  ! 


Enirr  Fab. 


"dij  . 


r  Talbcr   i< 


Fof.   A" 
lo  B  degree  ,   .  ^  . 

ten  )lep5  a(  a  lime  — muttering,  growling,  and 
ihumpiDg  the  hamslera  alt  the  way:  I  and  the 
cook'i  dog  iland  Lowing  at  (he  door — cap! 
lie  giiea  nie  a  slroke  on  the  hea  I  witb  bit 
cane;  hidi  me  carry  iLal  to  my  mailer;  then 
Lidiing  the  poor  luroi[iil  into  tne  arra,  damni 
ut  all,  for  a  puppj^  Inumiirale!  —  I'pon  my 
errdil,  sir,  were  I  in  your  place,  and  fojnd 
my  father  luch  very  bad  company,  1  should 
Cerldinly  tlrop  bU  acijuaintance. 

-ilbt.  Cease  your  iiupcrl!iience,  tir,  at  pre- 
■cnL — Did  you  come  m  for  nothing  more? — 
Stand  oul  of  the  way ! 

[^Puihea  him    aside,   and  e.iit. 

Kiig.  -Sob!  Sir  Anthony-  trims  my  ma.iter: 
he  it  afraid  lo  reply  to  hii  falhur — iheii  Teul> 
hii  tpleea  on  poor Fagl— When  one  \t  reud 
by  one  periou,  lo  rcTenge  one't  lelf  on  aoo- 
Iber,  who  hapneni  lo  come  in  the  w.i) ,  is  the 
-vilcsl  injustice!  AL !  il  shows  the  wont  Irm- 
])er — ihu  basest  — 

EnU-r   F.aR*ND   Bur. 

Bay.  Mr.  Fag!  Mr.  Fsg!  jour  m.nsUr  call* 
you. 

fag.  Well!  )ou  litllo  diHy  puppy,  you 
iieed  not  bawl  sol— The  meanest  disposition! 


c  been    hioking  for  you; 
Soiilh     I'arade    tbis    bllT 

Luij.  [Sprakirig  simpljl  O  gemini!  and 
[  bsTC  been  wailing  for  your  wonbip  bne 
on  the  North. 

SirL-ic.  Failb!  may  be,    thai  w».  the  re*. 
inn  we  did  nal  meef;   and  it  ii  very  cant'Cal 
il.l  go  oul  and  I  nolsecfaa 
laliiug  a  nap  at  ibe  Paiide 
I  chose  the  ivindoar  on  p«r- 
ise  ifaal  1  might  not  mist  you. 
Luc/,   My   stars!      Now   I'd    wager  i  tic- 
'.ncc  I  weni  by  while  yiiu  were  asle^ 
Sir  Jmc.  Sure  ennug'i  il  mull  ha>e  Men  >a 
and    1   neirr   di-ramt  it   wai   so   lale,  lill  I 
Well,   hu[  '■■'        ■  •    ' 

ing  for  me 


Igbt  or  waked. 


my  pockel. 

'  Sir  Luc.  O  faith!  I  Eucjied  you  wrrenl 
come  c)ii p I V' handed— well — let  nic  see  wbal 
the  dear  creature  says. 

Jmc/.  There,  Sir  Lucius. 

[Ci'i'Rf   him   a  iellfr. 

Sir  Luc.  [Headi]  "Str—Uurre  it  nfur.  a 
iuddea  iacealivr  im/iuUf  in  loee,  thai  hat 
a  greater  induction ')  liliMi  jrart  of  da-  ^ 
mettic  eititibinatiBn :  Math  foa  the  cammo- 
lian*)  I /ell  al  the  fir^  mtfu^Jbtau**)  •■ir-a> 
of  sir  Luciut(yrnseer.'—y nf  preliy.  upnii 

me  lo  taj  more ;  jet  ht  an  add,  thai  it 
will  giee  me  /oj  ia/aUitlt*y  Ic  find  Sir 
Lucius  tvorlhj  the  tatt  criterata  of  my  af- 
fcrlioiis^).  DlUA." 

'ice  !  Lucy,  your  lady  i»  « 
inguagc.  Failb,  ibe's  ■juiW' 
llclionary! — for  ibe  deiil  a 
coming  al  ber  call — ifaaugh 
I  wai  nuile  oul  of  hearing. 
lady  of  lirr  operience. 
Hhat,  al  setenleen? 


SCKNB  [ 

Enii 
Lacy.  So — 1  tball 


&'.!  il  kicking  and  dealing  llirn . 
ll.-The  North  Paii*de. 


rival  loadd 


_,  t  list — Captain  Abiotule.  How- 

ciei',  I  shall  not  enter  his  name  lill  my  purie 
has  received  notice  in  form.  Poor  Au'cs  is 
dismitrad  I  —  Well,  I  have  done  him  a  last 
friendly  olTice,  in  letting  him  know  that  Be- 
verley wat  here  before  him. — Sir  Lucius  is 
geueraily  more  punctual,  when  he  expects  lo 
'bear  from  ||is  dear  Delia,  as  be  calls  her^ 
I  wooder  he's  not  here  1—1  have  a  little  scrup- 
Je  of  conscience  from  this  deceit ;  though  I 
ibou'd  nol  be  paid  so  well,  if  my  hero  knew 
that    Delia    was    near    lIAy  ''    ' 


lud   her    I 


Enter  Sia  Lccius  OTwcger.  ^^^j  «u.d,- 

SirJ.UL:  i/alil  ray  little  ambuudtcu— apoo^        th'^-t  ''<"'' 


Lu.y. 


1,  but 


I   my   little   girl,  bave  yoa 
e  got  a  leU 


,ne  would    think 
Sir  Luc.    Eiucr 

/.,„,    o  .™., 

-my  stars!  how 
Sir  Luc.    Failb 


lir— bul 


Ibeij 


she  will  read  off  ban 
'"-'tbo^gh^ 


rather  an   arbitrary   wrilei 
a    great   many   poor  wordi   piei 
service    of  this    note,     that     wuu 
habeas   corpus   from   any  court 

Lirj-.  Ah !  Sir  1 
how  she  l.ilki  of  v 

SirLuc.  O  telll 
huiband  in  the  w. 
into  Ihe  bargain!- 
■eullewomau'.  co.i 
Fairly. 

Lucy.  Nay,  Sii 
■  '■     ■  '    -     .ugh 


Ei    Ibeir 
brislen- 

wcre  to  hrar 


SirLuc.    \ 


pou 


irld,  and  Lady  OTrigger 
But  we  must  get  the  old 
sent — and    do    every    thti'^ 

'   Liidus,     I    thouglil   you 

my    word,    youiw  w_omau, 
ir.   tbal  1  -    ■'■ 


illord  to  do  a  dirty  iclion.— If  1  did  nol  want 
Tioiiey,  I'd  steal  your  mistress  and  ber  lor- 
unc  with  a  gri-at  deal  of  pleasure. — However, 

i)B.Hucll..„-    .]  K^o,i.,n.    1)  S.p«Bci.l.    *)  I'««Ll" 
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[Act  10.  ScBNi  1.] 

my  preltjr  girl  [^Gipes  her  inonej\  here's  a 
Hale  soroeUiIng  to  buy  you  a  riband;  and 
meet  me  in  the  eTening,  and  Fll  give  you  an 
answer  to  this.  So,  hussy ,  take  a  kiss  be- 
forehandy  to  put  you  in  mmd.     [Kisses  her. 

Imc/,  O  lud!  Sir  Lucius  —  I  never  seed 
such  a  gemman!  My  Jady  won*l  like  you  if 
you*re  so  impudent 

Sir  Luc,  Faith,  she  will,  Lucy — that  sime — 
|)ho  !  what*s  the  name  of  it? — Modest/! — is  a 
quality  in  a  loter  more  praised  by  the  wo- 
men than  liked ;  so,  if  your  mistress  asks  you 
'whether  Sir  Lucius  ever  gave  you  a  kiss,  tcJI 
her  fifty — my  dear. 

Lucy,  What,  would  you  have  me  tell  her 
a  lie? 

Sir  Luc.  Ah  then,  you  baggage!  Til  make 
it  a  truth  presently. 

Lucy.  TOT  shame  now;  here  is  some  one 
coming. 

Sir  Luc.  O  faith,  Fll  quiet  your  conscience ! 
\Sees  Fag. — HxU,  humming  a  tune. 

Enter  Fag. 

Fag.  So,  tOy  ma*am.  I  humbly  beg  pardon. 

Lucy,  O  lud!  now,  Mr.  Fag — you  flurry 
one  so. 

Fag.  Come,  come,  Lucy,  here's  no  one  by 
— so  a  little  i^t^  simplicity,  with  a  grain  or 
two  more  sincerity,  it  you  please. — You  play 
false  with  ns,  madam. — I  saw  you  give  the 
baronet  a  letter. — My  master  shall  know  this 
— and  if  he  don't  call  him  out,  I  will. 

Lucy.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  yo,u  gentlemen's  gen- 
tlemen are  so  hasty. —  That  letter  was  from 
Mrs.  Malaprop,  simpleton. — She  is  taken  with 
Sir  Lucius  s  address. 

Fag.  How!  what  t.istes  some  people  have! 
\>'hy,  1  suppose  1  have  walked  by  her  win- 
dow an  hundred  times.-rHut  what  says  our 
\oung  lady?     Any  message  to  my  master? 

Lucy.  Sad  news  !  Mr.  Fag. — A  worse  rival 
tlian  Acres !  Sir  Anthony  Absolu  has  pro- 
posed his  son. 

F(tg.  \Vh  .t.  Captain  Absolute? 

Lucy.  Even  so  —  1  overheard  it  all. 

Fag.  Ha  !  ha  !  ha !  very  good,  faith.  Good 
bye,  Lucy,  1  must  away  witli  this  news. 

Lucy.  Well,  you  may  laugh — but  it  is  true, 
1  assure  you  \Going~\  But  —  Mr.  Fag  —  tell 
your  master  not  to  be  cast  down  by  this. 

Fag.  O,  he'll  be  so  disconsolate! 

Lucy.  And  charge  him  not  to  think  of 
quarrelling  with  young  Absolute. 

Fag.  Never  fear!  never  fear! 

Lucj.  Re  sure — bid  him  keep  tip  his  spirits. 

Fug.  \Vc  will — we  will. 

[Kxi'unt  severally. 

ACT   HI. 
Scene  L — Tlie  North  Parade. 

Enter  Absolute. 

AIjs.  Tis  just  as  Fag  told  me,  indeed. — 
>\'liinisical  enough,  laith !     My    father    wants 
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very  jiifcer^.— *So.,  %o^ — here  be  comet.— He 
looks  plaguy  gruff.  [Steps  aside. 

Enter  Sir  Antbont. 

SirAnth,  No— I'll  die  sooner  than  forgive 
him. — Die,  did  I  say?  I'll  live  these  fifty  years 
to  plague  him. — At  our  last  meeting,  bis  im- 
pudence had  almost  put  me  out  of  temper. — 
An  obstinate,  passionate,  self- willed  boy! — 
Who  can  he  take  after?  This  is  my  return 
for  gettinff  him  before  all  his  brothers  and 
sisters!— for  putting  him,  at  twelve  years  old, 
into  a  marching  regiment,  and  allowing  him  fif- 
ty pounds  a  year,  besides  bis  pay,  ever  since ! 
— But  I  have  done  with  him ; — he's  any  body*! 
son  for  me. — I  never  will  see  him  moKy— • 
never — never     never — never. 

Ahs.  Now  for  a  penitential  face. 

Sir  Anth.  Fellow,  get  out  of  my  way. 

Abs.  Sir,  you  see  a  penitent  be/ore  you. 

Sir  Anth.  i  see  an  impudent  scoundrel  be- 
fore me. 

Abs,  A  sincere  penitent — I  am  come,  sir, 
to  acknowledge  my  error,  and  to  submit  en- 
tirely to  jour  wilL 

SirAnm  What's  that? 

Abs.  I  have  been  revolving,  and  reflecting, 
and  considering  on  your  past  goodness,  and 
kindness,  and  condescension  to  me. 

SirAntli.  Well,  sir? 

Abs.  I  have  been  likewise  weighing  and 
balancing  what  you  were  pleased  to  mention 
concerning  duty,  and  obedience,  and  authority. 

Sir  Anth.  VVell,  puppy? 

Abs.  W^hy  then ,  sir,  the  result  of  ray  re- 
flections is — a  resolution  to  sacrifice  every  in- 
clination of  my  own  to  your  satisfaction. 

Sir  Anth.  VVhy  now  you  talk  sense — ab- 
solute sense — I  never  heard  any  thing  more 
sensible  in  my  life. — Confound  you !  you  shall 
be  Jack  again. 

Abs.  I  am  hanpy  in  the  appellation. 

Sir  Anth.  Why  then.  Jack,  my  dear  Jack, 
1  will  now  Infor.Ti  you  who  the  lady  really 
is. — Nothing  but  your  passion  and  violence, 
you  silly  fellow,  prevented  my  telling  you  at 
lirsl.  Prepare,  Jack,  for  wonder  and  rapture 
— prepare. — VVhat  think  you  of  Miss  Lydia 
Languish  ? 

Abs,  Languish  ?  What,  the  Languishes  of 
^Vo^ces•e^shi^c  ? 

Sir  Anth.  Worcestershire!  No.  Did  you 
never  meet  Mrs.  Malaprop  and  her  niece^ 
Miss  Languish,  who  came  into  our  country 
just  before  you  were  last  ordered  to  your  re- 
giment ? 

Abs.  Malaprop!  Languish!  I  don't  iemei9- 
ber  ever  to  have  heard  the  names  before.  YM, 
stay — 1  think  1  do  recollect  something. — Lan- 
guish! Languisli!  She  squints,  do'nt  she? — • 
A  little  led-haired  girl? 

Sir  Anth.  Squiuls !  —  A  red-haired  girl  I — 
Zounds!   no. 

Abs.  Then  1  must  have  forgot;  it  can't  be 
the  same  person. 


to  force  me   to    marry    tJie    very    girl    1   ami      Sir  Anth.    Jack!   Jack!    what   think    you  of 

plotting  to  run  away  with!  He  must  not  know  blooming,  love-breathing  seventeen? 

of  my   connexion    with   her  yet   awhile. — lie!     Abs.  As  to  that,  sir,  1  am  quite  indlflerent. 

has  too  summary  a  method   of  proceeding  lu       If  1  can  please  you  in  the   matter,  'tis  all  I 

the»e  matters. — However,    I'll   read  my  recan-  desire. 

tatlon  instantly. — .My  conversion  is  something       Sir  Anth,  Nay,  but,  Jack,  such  tsts\  sudi 

sudden,  indeed—but  I  can  assure  him  it  is  eyes!  so  innocently  wild!  so   haibhiH^  icc^r- 
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[ActUL 


h!iiI«]  Not  u  glance  hul  ipttkt  and  kindli 
lom-slbougblDriuvcl— 1'hi^ti,  Jack,  hErcliiielii! 
Iier  chcaks,  Jack!  so  dcenly  liluihing  til  tbe 
inslDUilioui  DrWlell-Ulecj-uI-Then,  Jack, 
lii^r  l!|i*l  O  Jack,  II[>s  Mniling  at  their  own 
■liscrelioo;  aud  if  nul  smiling,  inor«  iwbbIJj 
ijouline;  more  lovely  in  lullcnnFisI 

.-(ft..    Thai',  .he  iuJeed,  — Well    done,    old 

^SirAll/i.  Then,  Jack,  her  neckl— O  Jack! 
Jack! 

.yft«.     And    which    ii   lo    be    mine,    lir,    Oif 

Sir  AhI/i.  Why,  you  unreeling,  inieniible 
puppy,  1  deipii^v  you.  When  1  wat  of  your 
.ice,  auch  a  (leir.nption  would  have  made  me 
fly  like  a  ruckel!  The  aiinl.  indeedl—Oddi 
life  I  when  I  ran  away  wilh  your  mnlher,  I 
would  not  have  laudied  any  thing  old  or  ugty 

^6s.  Not  to  pleaie  your  father,  lir? 

Sir  ytnlli.  To  jileaie  my  falher! — -Zoundi! 
not  to  glcaie— Oh,  my  father— Odd  jo!— y« 
— yea  ;  if  iny  father  indeed  had  desired — Ibal's 
quite  another  maller.^Thoueh  be  jva'n'I  the 
indulsent  father  ibal  I  am,  fack.    ^ 

Ms.   I  dare  Jay  not,  jir. 

Sirvinlh.  But,  Jack,  you  are  not  sorrv  lo 
find  your  mialrcu  i>  to  beautiful 


Abu.   &» 


I    I 


tbi*  alTdir. 

a  woman  the  v 

lir,  if  yi>ii  jile; 


icing  handioniei  hut, 
^  lect,  you  before  hinl- 

.  tomelbing  al>oul  a  hunip  or  tvro,  oi 
and  a  few  more  graces  of  that  kind- 
wilbout  LeiDg  TCry  mix,  I  own  I  ihoi 
Iher  chouse  a  wife  of  mine  to  have  |he 
uumbei'  of  limlis,  end  a  limiled  quKulily  of 
back;  and  though  tweryemay  be  yery  agree- 
able, yet  M  the  prejudice  hai' always  run  ic 
favour  of  /»'»,  I  would  not  with  lo  affect  i 
lingularlly  iu  that  article. 

Sirjtnth.    What   a    phteematic   lol   it  is 

yvhy,_  ■    '     -   •  '    ■■  ' 


niible    ilock.- 


You 


suldiei 


the  c 


walkiog  block,  fit  only  to  dust 

regimentals  oti  !~OJ(li  life!  I've  a  great  mi uu 

lo  marry  the  girl  myielf! 

AOs.  1  am  entirely  at  your  disposal,  sir:  if 
yon  should  ihink  oraddrejilng  Miss  Languish 
yuurseir,  1  suppose  you  would  have  me  marry 
ibe  aiinl:  or  if  you  thnuld  change  your 
mind,  and  take  ibe  old  lady— 'lis  the  same  to 
me-l'll  marry  the  nitce. 

Sir  Anih.  L'pon  my  word.  Jack,  thou'rl 
jjlber  a  tery  great  hypocrite,  or — but,  come, 
■  know  your  indifTerence  on  sucb  a  suhiecl 
ilust  he  all  a  lie— I'm  sum  it  must— come, 
■low — damn  your  demure  face! — come,  con- 
fess, Jack— you  have  been  lying — faa'n'l  you? 
You  have  been  playing  the  iiypocrile,  he)  ! — 
I'll  never  forgive  jou,  if  you  baVt  been  lying 
and  playing  the  hypocrite 

Abs.  I'm  sorry,  sir,  thai  the  respect  and 
duty  which  I  bear  to  you  should  he  lo  mis- 
taken. 

Sir AnIh.  lI^ng  your  rcspcel  and  duty! 
But  come  along  wilh  me,  I'll  write  a  note  "to 
Mn.  Malaprop,  and  you  shall  visit  the  lady 
directly.  Iler  eyes  shall  be  the  Promelbeati 
toreL  to  you,— came  along,  I'll  never  forgive 
you,  if  you  don't  come  bikdi  iVuk  mad  -wiVU 


'li^ 


l-apture    and    impatrenc 
I'll  nurry  the  girl  niysi 

Scene  II. — Julia's  Dressing-raor, 

FaUleLAnd  salua, 

Fuuth.   They   told   me  Julia   would 

reclly ;   1   wonder   she   is    not  yet   come!— 

iw    mean     does     this    captious,    uilMlisfieJ 

lo  m_v  cooler  judgiwol ! 

indulee  it  in  anyDtbu 

puinl; — but  on    this   one  (nbject,  and   lo  ibii 

-  -  lubject,  whom  1  ibink  1  love  hejoad  my 

'  —  ever  ungenerously  frEtfd  ini  wad- 


life,  1 
ly  capi 

joy   sparkled 


.  ,  ner   eyes     when    we  met!- 

How  delicate  wa>  the  warmtL  ot  her  exprei- 
•iont! — I  was  ashamed  to  appear  leil  bappy 
—though  1  had  come  resolved  lo  wear  a  bci' 
of  couloeii  and  upbraiding.  Sir  Aatboovi 
presence  prevented  my  proposed  apoitnb- 
tioni^— yet  I  muil  be  salitRed  lliat  the  bii 
not  been  so  vtrj  hapny  in  my  absence.— SU 
is  coming!- Yes! — I  know  the  nimblenesi  of 
her  tread,  when  ihc  Ibinb  her  impatiesi 
Faulkland  counts  the  moments  of  her  slay. 

Enter  Jdlia. 
Julia.   1   had   not   hoped   to  sec  you  again 

Faulk.  Could  I,  Julia,  be  contented  wtlh 
iy  first  welcome — rettrained  ai  we  were  by 
the  presence  of  a  third  person? 

Julia.    O    Faulkland.    when   your    kindneu 

n  make  me  thui  happy,  let  me  not  Ihink 
that  I  discotprcd  aomelhing  of  coldncu  in 
our  first  salutation. 

Faulk.  'IVas  but  your  fancy,  Julia I  traa 

ejniccd  lo  see  you— to  see  you  in  luch  bcaltb 
-SHri"  I  had  no  cause  for  coldness  ? 

Julia.  Nay  then,  1  tee  you  bate  taken  some- 
ling    ill.  —  You    must    not  coiiceal  irom  m< 

I'uulh.    Well,   then  — shall   1  own  to  you 

that   my   joy  at  hearing   of  your  health   and 

arrival  here,    by  your   neighbour   Acres,    wai 

lomewhat  damped  by  his    dwelilni;  much  on 

:he  high    spirits    you   had    enjoyea  !b  DevoD- 

ihire — on  your  mirth — your  singing — dancing, 

md  f  know  not  what! — For  xucb  is  my  lem- 

jcr,  Julia,  that  1  should  regard    cvitry^  miilh- 

ful  moment  In  your  abseuce    aa    a    trcuon  to 

:onstancy  ■ — ^The  mutual  tear  ibal  aleali  down 

ihe  clieek  of  parting-  lovers  is  a  CAiUpact,  that 

no  smile  shall    live  there  till  iber  meet  agai"- 

Julia.  Must  I  neter  cease  to  lurayFaulk- 

and   wilh  this    leasii,g    minute    caprice  i* — Cjq 

the   idle  reports   of  a  silly   boor  vreigji  iuyoui 

east  against  my  tried  afTectioa? 

Faulk.  They  have  no  wei^t  mU  mc,  Ju- 

i:  Nu,  no — I  am  happy   if  yon  have  bccu  iu 

■jet   only   lay,   ibal   you    ilid  not  sing  willy 

irl/i—iiy  that  you    iJinughl  of  Faulkland  la 


JuUa.    1   I 


t  happy   in  yoi 


1  had  li»d  my  heart  on  on< 
lament  bis  roving,  and  mv 
,UcUc>c  me,   Faulkland,   1'  i 


ScBNB  Z]  THE  RIVALS.  66:* 

hraid  you,  when  I  sa  j,  that  I  have  ofton  dress-  tions  would  tend : — But  as  they  seem  pressing 
ed  sorrow  in  smiles,  lest  my  friends  should  to  insult  me,  I  will  spare  you  the  regret  oT 
guess  whose  unkindness  had  caused  my  tears,  having  done  so. — 1  have  given  you  no  cause 

Faulk.  You  were   ever  all  goodness  to  me.  for  this!  [Exii  in  tears. 

— O,  I  am  a  bmte,  when  I  but  admit  a  doubt  Faulk.  In  tears !  Stay,  Julia :  stay  but  for 
of  your  true  constancy !  a  moment. — The   door  is  fastened ! — Julia ! — 

Julia.  If  ever  without  such  cause  from  you,  my  soul — but  for  one  moment:  I  hear  her 
.IS  I  will  not  suppose  possible,  you  find  my  soLbing ! — ^Sdeath !  what  a  brute  am  I  to  use 
arTeclions  veering  out  a  point,  may   I  become  '         -  -- 

a  proverbial  scotl  for  levity    and   base  ingra- 
titude. 

Faulk.  Ah !  Julia ,  that  last  word  is  grating 
to  me.  I  would  I  had  no  title  to  your  grati- 
tude !  Search  your  heart,  Julia ;  perhaps  what 


her  thus!  Yet  stay. — Ay — she  \s  coming  now: 
— how  little  resolution  there  is  in  women! — 
how  a  few  soft  words  can  turn  them! — No, 
faith! — she  is  not  coming  either. — VVhy,  Julia 
— my  love — say  but,  that  you  forgive  me — 
come  but  to  tell  me   that — now   this  is  being 


you  have  mistaken   for  love,  is  but  the  warm  ttfo  resentful:    stay!    she   it    coming    too  — I 


effusion  of  a  too  thankful  heart ! 

Julia.  For  what  quality  must  I  love  you? 

Faulk.  For  no  quality!  To  regard  me  for 
anv  quality  of  mind  or  understanding,  were 
only  to  esteem  me.  And  for  person — I  have 
oAen  wished  myself  deformed ,  to  be  convin- 
ced that  I  owed  no  obligation  t/tere  for  any 
part  of  your  aflection. 

Julia.  Where  nature  has  bestowed  a  show 
of  nice  attention  in  the  features  of  a  man,  he 
should  laugh    at  it  as  misplaced.     I  have  seen 


thought  she  would  —  no  steadiness  in  any 
thing!  her  going  away  must  have  been  a  mere 
tiick  then — she  shaVt  see  that  I  was  hurt  by 
it. —  ril  affect  indifference  —  [Hums  a  tune: 
then  listens'] — No — Zounds!  sbe^s  /i/>/ coming! 
— nor  don*t  intend  it,  I  suppose. — This  is  not 
steadiness  but  obstinacjr !  Yet  I  deserve  it. 
— What,  after  so  long  an  absence  to  quarrel 
with  her  tenderness!  —  Uwas  barbarous  and 
unmanly ! —  I  should  be  ashnmed  to  see  her 
now.     rll  wait  till  her  just  resentment  is  aba- 


men,  who  in  this  vain  article,  perhaps,  might j  ted  —  and   when  I  distress  her  so    affain,  may 
rank  above  you;  but  my  heart  nas  never  asked  I  lose  her  for  ever!  and  be  linked    instead  to 

some  antique  virago,  whose  gnawing  passions, 
and  long  hoarded  spleen,  shall  make  me  curse 
my  folly  half  the  day  and  all  the  night.  [Exit 

Scene  III. — Mrs.  Malapropos  Lodgings. 


my  eyes  if  it  were  so  or  not. 

Faulk.^ ow  this  is  not  well  from  ;^ou,  Ju- 
lia,— I  despise  person  in  a  man — yet,  if  you 
loved  me  as  I  wish,  though  I  were  an  Aethiop, 
vouM  think  none  so  fair. 


Julia,  I  see  you  are  determined  to  be  un- 
kind— The  contract  which  my  poor  father 
bound  us  in  gives  you  more  than  a  lover*s 
privilege. 

Faulk.  Again,  Julia,  you  raise  ideas  that 
feed  and  justify  my  doubts. — I  would  not  have 
been  more  free — no — I  am  proud  of  my  re- 
straint—Yet— yet — perhaps  your  high  respect 
alone  for  this  solemn  compact  has  fettered 
Tour  inclinations,  which  else  had  made  a 
worthier  choice. — How  shall  I  be  sure,  had 
you  remained  unbound  in  thought  and  pro- 
mise, that  I  should  still  have  been  the  object 
of  your  persevering  love  ? 

Julia.  Then  try  me  now. — Let  us  be  free 
as  strangers  as  to  what  is  past: — mj  heart 
will  not  feel  more  liberty! 

Faulk,  There  now !  so  hasty ,  Julia !  so 
anxious  to  be  free! — If  your  love  for  me  were 
fixed  and  ardent,  you  would  not  loose  your 
hold,  even  though  1  wished  it! 

Julia.   O!   you  torture  me  to   the  heart!    1 


Mrs.  Malaprop,  tvi/h  a  Letter  in  her  Hand, 
and  Captain  Absolute. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Your  being  Sir  ■Anthony*s  son, 
captain,  would  itself  be  a  sufficient  accom- 
modation ');  but  from  the  ingenuity')  of  your 
appearance,  I  am  convinced  you  deserve  the 
character  here  given  of  you. 

yibs.  Permit  me  to  say,  madam,  that  as  I 
never  yet  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
Miss  Languish,  my  principal  inducement  in 
this  affair  at  present  is  the  honour  of  beinff 
allied  to  Mrs.  Malaprop;  of  whose  intellectual 
accomplishments,  elegant  manners,  and  un- 
affected learning,  no  tongue  is  silent. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Sir,  you  do  me  infinite  honour! — 
I  beg,  captain,  youMI  be  seatc*d. — [«$'/i^] — Ah! 
few  gentlemen,  oow-a-days,  know  how  to 
value  the  ineffectual  ')  qualities  in  a  woman! 
few  think  how  a  little   knowledge   becomes  a 

f gentlewoman !  —  Men  have   no  sense  now  but 
or  the  worthless  flower  of  beauty ! 

j4bs.  It  is  but  too  true  indeed,  ma^am; — y^t 
I  fear  our  ladies  should  share  the  blame — th< 


cannot  bear  it. 

Faulk,  I  do  not  mean  to    distress   you. — If. think  our  admiration  of  beautj  so  great, 
1  loved  you  less,  I  should  never   give  you  iw  knoivledge    in    thern    would    be    superfluo 
uneasy  moment — But  hear  me. — All  my  fret-jThus,    like   garden-trees,    they  seldom  show 
ful  doubts  arise   from  this. — Women   are  not' fruit,   till  time  has   robbed   them   of  the  more 


used  to  weigh,  and  separate  the  motives  of 
their  affections:  the  cold  dictates  of  prudence, 
gratitude,  or  filial  duty,  may  .sometimes  be 
mistaken  for  the  pleadings  of  the  heart. — I 
would  not  boast — yet  let  me  say,  that  1  have 
neither  age,  person,  nor  character,  to  found 
dislike  on; — my  fortune  such  as  few  ladies 
could  be  charged  with  indiscretion  in  the 
match. —  O  Jiuia!  when  Love  receives  such 
countenance  from  Prudence,  nice  minds  will 
be  sujpiciouj  of  its  birth. 
JuUa,   I  know  not  whither  your  insinua- 


specious  blossom.  —  Few,  llke^  Mrs.  Malaprop 
and  the  orange-tree,  are  rich  in  both  at  once  1 

Mrs.  Mai.  Sir,  you  overpower  me  with 
good-breeding  —  He  is  the  very  pine-apple  of 
politeness !  l^u  are  not  ignorant,  captain,  that 
this  giddy  girl  has  somehow  contrived  to  fix 
her  affections  on  a  beggarly,  strolling,  eaves- 
dropping ensign,  whom  none  of  us  have  seen, 
and  nobody  knows  any  thing  of. 

Abs.  O,  I  have  heard  the  silly  affair  before. — 

« 

i)  ]lMOM««a4«lioB.  ft)  lBfm«9mft«M. 

5;  latcllMUul. 


BM  TriE  RIVAI^. 

t'm  nol  ill  all  prejuiliced   against  tier  ua  Ihal^     Mm.    He  durriei   la  be 


[Act  m 


iged  and  qair- 
idiculoua  Lraaiij'~ 
Uai  You  »re  Trrj  good  and  fBryctm'|  Mrs.  MaL  Yon  nerd  nol  read  jt  again,  ni. 
IdurRtc,  capt*iu. — I  am  lure  Ih.ivedonecvrryl  Aba.  1  birg  pardon,  ma'am — "data  aho  Uj 
thins  in  my  povret  ntnrr  I  Ctplodeil ')  llie^AfC  o/mn  la  the  greasnl  decti/>tian* /rom 
jlluir;  lung  ago  t  Lid  ^y  iioiiliv*  coajanv-'  fialler/  and  prrUaded  adiniraa'oa' — >n  im- 
liuni  ')  oil  W,  iie*er  lo  lliink  mi  ihe  relluw  jiudciit  CMCamb!— «ju  Ihat  I  have  a  ichtar 
a^a!nt  —  1  have  iliicc  laid  Sir  Anifiony't  |>rE-  /o  *r»  fttit  ttmrtlj  tn'tk  the  old  harridan'i 
poiiliou  *)  bvforn  hvr;  but,  I  iim  aorry  lu  >ay,  contcitl,  and  eoen  lo  mitkc  her  a  ga-bi- 
I  ... 1....1  ._    j..i;__    — ■--'-  t\  iiveen    in    nur  inl —         "        **'  ' 


rpiolved  la  declioc  every  particle  *) 
Ihat  I  unjoin  tirr. 

AliM.    It  muil   be   very   diilrcanng,   ladeed, 

Mr*.MaL  Ohi  it  ({iresme  ibebydroilalif^i ') 
io  lOch  a  JvgrcD'. — I  llio<icl4  ilie  bnci  iiiTiitied ') 
framcnrrpipiiniliii^  witliliinii  liul,  brbald, tliit 
very  liayi  1  bnte  tnlcrrfdifil '')  ariollipr  letter 
from    Ibc    fEllowj    I  bellctP    I    Lave    it    io  my 

.1b».  U  Ihe  de.i1!  my  last  note.         [Aside. 

Mrt.  Mat.  Ay,  here  !l  is. 

Alut.  Ay,  my  nolE  indeed!  O  the  lillle  Irai- 
!«»•  I^cy.  [Aside. 

Mrx.  Hat.  There,  perhaps  you  may  knoiiv 
the  writing.  {Giees  him  the  teller. 

Abs.  1  Ihinb  I  hate  Men  the  hand  hpAii 
' }«,  1  certainly  tnuil  hnve  leeo  ihii  hand  beTui 

Mrt.  MaL  Nal,  hnl  read  il,  captain. 

AIhi.  [Reads]  "Mr  soul's  idol,  mj  adored 
Ljdra!   — Very    tenner  indeed! 

Mia.  Mai.   Tender:   ay,    and   profa 
o'niT  eomciencc! 

Ab»,    "I  am    ejrcessifeijr    alarmed   at    the 
tiitelligrme  jfou   tend  trie,    l/ie  more   , 
mj  UPw  riiiaf — 

Mrs.  Mai.  TlulV  jau,  sir. 

Abt.   "Ha*   unifersallj  lite  charaelt 
being    an    acrom/itished 


Mn.  MaL    O,    (he  Trllow    has  loine  dei 

"-jAiJ/'I^Xhehad,  ni  answer  Whim,  itia' 

Mrs.  Mill.  Bill  go  on,  sir,— vou'll  see  [ 
lenllv-. 

Aba.  "As  for  the  old  xealhrr-beaten  « 
draQOii  itrlio  guards  foil" — WLo  cau  be  m 
by  Ibal? 

Mrs.  MaL  Me.  sir— m?-be  means  me  [1 
— what  do  you  think  now? — but  go  on  a  II 
furtlier. 

Abt.  Impudent  scoundrel ! — "il  shall  go  Ai 
but  I  ti/Hl  elude  Iter  figilaiite ,  aa  I  am  I 
that  the  atone  riiliculous  traailjr,  tvhieb  ma 
ktr  dreta  up  her  coarae  features,  and  deck 
Mf    dull  dull    <A>ilh   hard  tvordt   which  ahe 
iA>'/  undenlaiid"  ~ 

Mrt.  MaL  There,  lir,  an  allacl  upon  my 
language!  what  do  you  think  of  thai?  —  an 
aspersion  upon  my  parts  of  ipeech!  was  ever 
lucb  a  brute!  Sure  if  I  reprehend  ")  any  Ibine 
in  this  world,  il  is  the  use  of  my  oracular  ') 
tongue,  and  a  nice  derangement  ^"f  of  epi- 
taphs ")! 


—  VVa»    rrw  such 


^     igilaiic^  will  be  — 
i!    ha!   ha!    he's   very    likely  to  enler 
on!— we'll  try  wbn  can  plot  belt! 
t- -n    _  .._  _        J  wo  wUl.— Hal 


lbs. 
ha!  ha!  a  conceited  puppv,  ha!  ha!  hi!— 
Well,  hut  Mrs.  Malapi-op,~  ai  the  girl  sKnu 
so  infatuated  by  ibis  fellow,  suppose  you  were 
to  wink  at  ber  corresponding  with  him  for  a 
lillle  lime  —  let  ber  even  plot  an  elopemrnl 
witb  him  — then  do  you  connive  at  Ler  »- 
cai>e— while  /,  iusi  in  the  uict,  will  bt»e  ibr 
fellow  laid  hy  |he  heels,  and  fairly  contriie  lu 
carry  ber  ufT  in  bis  stead, 

Mrs.  Mai.  I  am  delighted  with  ihe  icbeiM; 
neter  was  any  thing  better  perpelraled  ')! 

Aba.  But,  pray,  could  ni>l  I  see  ihe  ladr 
for  a  few  minutes  novrP— I  should  h'ke  to  try 
her  lempir  a  little. 

Mrs.  MaL    Why,  I  don't  knnw  —  I  doubt 

e  is  not  prepared  for  a  viiil    of  this  Liud. — 

bere  is  a  decorum  in  these  matters. 

Abs.  O  Lord  1  she  won't  mind  me — only  Idl 
ber  Beverley — 

Mrs.  MaL  Sir! 

Abs.   Gently,  good  tongue.  [Asidr. 

Mrs.  MaL  What  did  you  aay  orBe.erley? 

Abs.    (t,  I  was  going  to  propoie   ibal  \-a 

ould  tell  her,  by  way  of  lesl,  that  il  iv:,i 
Beverley  who  was  below  — she'd  cnme  duiva 
"lit  enuuRh  then- ha!  ba!  ba! 

Mrs.  MaL  ' Twould  be  a  trick  she  well  de- 
^r•es— besides,  you  know  Ibe  fellow  tells  bit 
r'll    get    my  consent    lo    lee  ber  —  ha!  hi'.- 


down  bere !-rCB«'ns'] -He'll  make  me  a  s"- 
brtimeen  in  ifieir  inleri/ieivs ! — fai!  hi!  ha!— 
Conic  down,  I  say,  Lvdia !  I  don't  wonder  *t 
laughing,  ha!  ba!  ha!  hit  impudence  Is 
truly  ridiculous. 

Abs.    n'ii  lery    rtdiculoul,    upoa    my   snul, 

Mrs.  MaL   The   little   busty   won't  hear.  - 

Well,  111  K"  >""1  tell  ber  at  once  who  it  ii— 

she  shall  know  that  Captain  Abioluie  is  conic 

>  wail  OD  her.— And  I'll   make  her  beha<e  a> 

ecomes  s  younf-  woman. 

Abs.  As  yon  please,  ma  am. 

Mrs.  MaL    Kor  the  present,   captain,   jour 

■rvaul — Ah!  yuu'ie  nol  dune  laughing  yd,  1 

■e — elude  my  vigilance!    yti,   jes;    bal  faa! 

»!  [Eril. 

Abs.    Ha!   hal    ha!    one  would  think   now 

that    I    might    throw   off  all    disguise    at  ooci, 

my  priie  with  lecurily — but  inch  ii 

Lydia's  caprice,    that  to  undeceiTc   were  pro- 

bably  lo  lose  her.— I'll  see  whether  she  knows  mt. 

[fVulks  aside,    and  teems  engagei 

in  looking  at  Ihe  Piclures. 


SCBVB  4i|| 


THERtVALS^ 


BBS 


£nier  Ltdia. 


Ljrdia.  Wbat  a  ftcene  am  I  now  to  go 
through!  sorely  nothing  can  be  more  dreadAil 
than  to  be  obuged  to  listen  to  the  loathsome 
addresses  of  a  stranger  to  one^s  heart. — I  have 
beard  of  girls  persecuted  as  I  am ,  who  have 
appealed  id  beiialf  of  their  favoured  lover  to 
the  generosity  of  his  rival :  .suppose  I  were  io 
try  it — there  stands  the  hated  rival — an  oflicer 
too !  —  but  O  how  unlike  my  Beverley !  —  I 
wonder  he  don*t  begin — truly  he  seems  a  very 
negligent  wooer! — quite  at  hit  ease,  upon  my 
worifl — ril  speak  first— Mr.  Absolute. 

Alfs*  Ma*am.  [^Turns  round, 

Lydia,  O  heavens!  Beverley! 
Abs,   Hush! — hush,  my  life!   softly!    be  not 
surprised ! 

Ljdia.  I  am  so  astonished!  and  so  terri- 
fied! and  so  overjoyed! — for  hcaTen*s  sake! 
how  came  you  here? 

Abs,  Briefly,  1  have  deceived  your  aunt — 
I  was  informed  that  my  new  rival  was  to  visit 
here  this  evening,  and  contriving  to  have  him 
kept  away,  have  passed  myself  on  her  for 
Captain  Absolute. 

Ltjrdia,  O  charming! — And  she  really  takrs 
you  for  young  Absolute? 

Abs,  O,  sh?s  convinced  of  it. 
Lrdia.  Hal  ha!  ha!  I  can*t  forbear  laughing 
to  think  how  her  sagacity  is  over-reached  1 

Abs*  But  we  trifle  with  our  precious  mo- 
ments—  such  another  opportunity  may  not 
occur — then  let  me  now  conjure  my  kind,  my 
condescending  angel,  to  fix  the  time  when  I 
may  rescue  her  from  undeserving  persecution, 
and  with  a  licensed  warmth  |)lead  for  my 
reward. 

Ljrdia,  Will  you  then,  Beverley,  consent 
to  forfeit  that  portion  of  my  paltry  wealth? — 
that  burden  on  the  wings  of  love  ? 

Abs.  O,  come  to  me — rich  only  thus — in 
loveliness  —  Bring  no  portion  to  me  but  thy 
love  —  'twill  be  generous  in  you,  Lydia — for 
well  you  know,  it  is  the  only  dower  your 
poor  Beverley  can  repay. 

Ljdia,  How  persuasive  are  his  words!  — 
how  charming  will  poverty  be  with  him ! 

Abs»  Ah  1  my  soul,  what  a  life  will  we  then 
live!  Love  shall  be  our  idol  and  support!  we 
will  worship  him  with  a  monastic  strictness! 
abjuring  all  worldly  toys,  to  centre  every 
thought  and  action  tnere. — Proud  of  calamity, 
we  will  enjoy  the  wreck  of  wealth ;  while  the 
surrounding  gloom  of  adversity  shall  make 
the  fijme  of  our  pure  love  show  doubly  bright 
— By  heavens!  1  would  fling  all  goods  of  for- 
tune from  me  with  a  prodigal  hand,  to  enjoy 
tlie  scene  where  1  might  clasp  my  Lydia  to 
iriy  bosom,  and  say,  the  world  aflbrds  no 
smile  to  me  but  here — [Embracing  hrr'\  If 
she  holds  out  now,  the  devil  is  in  it!  [Aside. 
Ljrdia,  Now  could  I  fly  with  him  to  the 
antipodes!  but  my  persecution  is  not  yet  come 
fo  a  crisis. 

Enter  Mii5.  Malaprop,  listening, 
Mrs.  MaU   I   am    impatient   to   know   how 

the  little  hussy  deports  ■)  herself  [Aside. 

Abs.    So   pensive,    Lydia t  —  is    then   your 

warmth  abated? 

i)  A  rcGacvieal  ob  the  nord  hehmr.  nnlj  Mr».  M-  for|(oi 
that  dep&ri  aisan*  onljf  With  rr»prrl  Io  the  oiUward 
b«havinur. 


Mrs.  Mai,  Warmth  abated  !~m  |_»h«  has 
been  in  a  passion,  I  suppose. 

Lydia^  No — nor  ever  can  while  I  have  life. 

Mrs.  Mai,  An  ill-tempered  little  deril!— 
She*H  be  in  a  passion  all  her  life^ — will  she  ? 

Ljrdia.  Think  not  the  idle  threats  of  my 
ridiculous  aunt  can  ever  have  any  weight 
with  me. 

Mrs.  Mai.  Very  dutiful,  upon  my  word ! 

Ljrdia.  Let  her  choice  be  Captain  Absolute, 
but  Beverley  is  mine. 

Mrs.  Mai.  I  am  astonished  at  her  assurance ! 
— to  his  face — this  is  to  his  facet 

Abs.  Thus  then  let  me  enforce  my  suit 

{Kneeling, 
Mrs,  Mai.  Ay,  poor  young  man  {--down  on 
his  knees   entreating  for  pity! — I  can  contain 
no  longer. — Why,  thou  viien! — ^I  haTe  over- 
heard you. 
Abs.  O,  confound  her  vigilance  I       {Aside, 
Mrs.  Mai.    Captain   Absolute.   I  know  not 
how  to  apologise   for  her  shocking  md^ntis, 
Abs,   So — airs  safe,  I  find.  [Aside']  I  have 
hopes,  madam,  that  time  will  bring  the  young 
laJy — 

Mrs.  Mai.  (),  there's  nothing  to  be  hoped 
for  from  her!  she's  as  headstrong  as  an  alle- 
gory >)  on  the  banks  of  Nile* 

Ljrdia.  Nay,  madam,  what  do  you  charge 
me  with  now? 

Mrs.  Mai.  VVhy,  thou  unblushing  rebel — 
didn't  you  tefl  this  gentleman  to  his  face  that 
you  loved  another  better?— didn'l  you  say  you 
never  would  he  his? 

Ljrdia.  No,  madam — 1  did  not 
Mrs.  Mai.  Good  heavens  1  what  assurance ! 
— Lydia,  L)  dia,  you  ought  to  know  that  lying 
don  t  become  a  younff  woman  !  —  Didn't  you 
boast  that  Beverley,  that  stroller  Beverley,  pos- 
sessed your  heart? — ^Tell  me  that,  I  say. 

Ljrdia,  *Tis  true,  ma'am,  and  none  but 
Beverley — 

Mrs*  Mai,  Hold  !  —  hold.  Assurance  !  you 
shall  not  be  so  rude. 

Abs.  Nay,  pray,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  donll  stop 
the  young  lady's  speech : — she  s  very  welcome 
to  talk  thus — it  does  not  hurt  me  in  the  least, 
i  assure  you. 

Mrs.  Mai.  You  are  too  good,  captain — too 
amiably  patient  —  but  come  with  me,  miss. — 
Let  us  see  you  again  soon,  captain — ^remember 
what  we  have  fixed. 
Al^.  I  shall,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mai,  Come,  take  a  graceful  leave  of 
the  gentleman. 

Lydia.  May  every  blessing  wait  on  my 
Beverley,  my  loved  Bcv —  . 

Mrs.  Mai.  Hussy !  I'll  choke  the  worf  in 
vour  throat! — come  along — come  along. 

[K.Kvunl  severally.  Absolute  kissing  his 
Hand  to  Lydia— Mrs.  Malaprop  stop- 
ping her  Jrom  speaking, 

ScRNB  IV.— AcREs's  Lodgings. 
Aches  and  David.    Acres  as  just  dressed. 

Acres,  Indeed,  David — do  you  think  I  be- 
come it  so? 

Da^id.  You  are  quite  another  creature,  be- 
lieve me,  master,  by  the  mass!  an'  we've  any 
luck  we  shall  see  toe  Devon  monkerony  *)  in 
all  the  printshops  in  Bath! 

i)  Allicalor.  t)  Macaroai,  ■  fwKM«jikV%. 
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Arrt*.  Dreis  dnts  ni 
C„^,Vi   Ti.  all  in  al 

Tari'  MrtJlTlbZo'^l  \« 
M«flM  fl»ll«  woidUi.1 

nee,  Duvid, 
dirierence! 
CloJ-lUII, 
know  j-Au: 
own  Bje., 

5iV  Lur.  Very 
Pray,  can  you  di 

Avrrs.  VVhr, 
another  loier,  on 
M  DOW  in  Hslh.- 

ill, 

X 

Od 

upon    my 
the  taiue 
-c's   Ihe  ni 

>  ■laodei't 

old. 

..-r  d^iin  - 

ibp  door,   and  I      . 
Iiooo"''*  ravii(iril«,  would  bliith  liLp  nij 
coal— Ooni!    Ill  hold   n  gallon,   there 
i1o>  in  the  bouiP  hut  would  bark, 
lion    wfaclhrr   P>>iUii   would   wag 
her  nil! 

Ai'iet.    Ay,   lUviil,   Ihcrc'i  oolhiug  like  po- 

JJai'id.  So  1  loyi  of  your  honuur'i  bonti 
bill  the  bov  nevrr  hied*  nirl 

Acre*.  But,  Dalid,  has  Mr.  Dp-la-jjracp  been 
hercP  I  muit  rub  up  inv  balancing,  nod  cha- 
ling,  and  borinfi  '). 

Dafid.  ril  call  again,  »■-. 

Acre*.  Do— and  »ee  if  there  are  any  IcUi 
foi'  nte  at  the  poit-olTice. 

Dtuid.   I  will.  —  Bv  Ihe  mats,   I  can't  help 

looking  at  your  bead  f~  if  1  hadn't  bcun  by  at 

the  eook^,  I  wiib  I  may  die  if  I  should  bat 

known  the  dish  again  myirin  [Exi 

XAcrrt  roitirt  forward,  practicing 

a  dancing  Step. 

Arrrt.  Sink,  slide— cou pec— Confound  lh< 
first  inventor*  of  cotillons!  say  1— they  aie  a; 
bad  u*  algebra  to  us  country  gendcmen— I  cai 
vralk  a  minuet  easy  rnougli  when  I  am  for- 
ced!— and  I  have  been  accounted  a  good  stick 
in  a  country- dance. — Odds  jigs  and  labors!  I 
neter  valued  your  crou-OTer  to  couple — ligi 


illandisfa 


—right  and  left — and  I'd  ft 
captain   in  the  county !— but  these 
heathen    allemandei   aud   cotillons 
beyond  mc!  —  I  shall   neTer   prosper  at 
that's  sure — mine  are  true-born  Euglish  legi 
they  don't  understand  their  curst  French  lingo ! — 
\\iini  pd»  this,  and/joi  llial,  and/iust'olherl- 
•■    ■     '  m'l    like    to    h.'    calli 


my 


Ut 


I    I  bav 


Enler  Servaal. 
Serv,  Here  is  Sir  Lucius  (^Trigger  to  ^ 
onvou,.^. 
Acre*.  Show  bim  in. 

r  Snier  Sin  Lucius. 

SirXbe,   Mr.  Acres,  I  am  delighted  to  i 
brace  70a. 

Acresi    My  dear  Sir  Lucius,    1   kiss  y 

Sir  Luc,  Pray,  my  friend,  what  has  brought 
yoU'M  suddenly  lo  Bath? 

Acre*.  Faith!  1  have  followed  Cupid's  Jack- 
a-tanlem,  and  find  myself  in  a  quagmire  al 
last.— In  short,  I  bare  been  very  ill  used,  Sir 
Lucius, — 1  don't  choose  to  mention  names,  but 
look  on  mc  as   on  a  very   ill-used  gentleman. 

Sir  Mmc.   Pray   what   11   ibe  case?  —  I   ask 

Acres.  Mark  me.  Sir  Lucius,  I  fall  ai  deep 
as  need  be  in  love  wilb  a  young  lady  —  her 
friends  take  ray  pari— I  follow  her  lo  Bath- 
send  word  ai  my  arriTalj  and  receiTe  aniwer, 
that  (he  lady  it  lo  be  otberwise  disposed  of — 
Hiii,  Sir  Lucius,  I  call  being  ill  used. 


must  be  at  the  holtoi 

Sir  Luf.  A  riial  in  ihe  case,  it  there? — an<l 
you  ihiiik  be  has  supplanted  yiiu  unfaiHy? 
'     ea.    Unfairly  1    to    be  iiiri'  be  bai. —  Me 
could  have  done  it  fairly. 
I  ques-      Sir  Luc.   Then  sure  you   know    what  ii  lo 
hair    of  be  done! 

Airta.  Not  I,  upon  my  soul ! 
Sir  Luc.    We  wear  no  swords   Wf,   hm 
>u  understand  me. 
Acre*.  What!  fight  him! 
Sir  Luc.  Ay,  to  be  sure:  what  can  I  metnrlti'? 
Arret.  But  he  bai  given  me  no  nnitocation 
Sir  Lac.  Now,  I  think  he  has  giirn  you  ll>'' 
ealest  proiocation  in  the  world  — Can  *  miD 
>mmil  a  more  beinoui  oEIence  against  anolkir 
lan    to   fall    in    lote    with   the    same  woman  ^ 
O,    liy  my  soul !    it  it  the  nmil  unpardpnablf^ 
breach  of  friendship. 

Acres.  Breach  of  friendship !  Ay,  ay;  but  I 
bate  no  acquaintance  with  this  man.  J  neiei 
law  him  In  my  life. 

SirLut:  Thai's  no  arnmenl  al  all— he  bat 
Jic  less  right  then  to  take  sudi  a  fiberli'. 

Aires.  Gad,  that's  true — I  grow  full  of  a  oper, 

Sir   Lucius!  —  I   lire   apacel     Odds   bills   and 

blades]    I   Gud   a   man  may  have   a    deal    al 

lour  in  him,  and  not  faivir  ill  But  couldn't 

conlrive  lo  bate  a  little  right  of  my  side? 

Sir  Lut.    What    tbe    iletil    Mgnifies    right, 

when   your  honour  is   concerned?    Do   you 

think  Achillea,  or  my  little  Alexander  the  Grcal. 

ever  inquired  where  tbe  right  lay  ?   No,  by  m* 

soul,   they   drew   their  broadswords,   and  left 

the  laiy  tons  of  peace  to  settle  tbe  iuslice  of  il 

Acrri.  lour  words  are  a  grenadier's  march 

my  heart  I  I  believe  courage  must  be  calchiDc  ' 

I  certainly    do  feel    a  kind  of  valour  lisioj; 

=d|a,  il  were-a  kind  of  cou.ag,.,  a.  I  m«  saj- 

.I-IUdds  (lliil),  pan>,  and  trlggcrsl      ill  challenge 

him  directly. 

Sir  Luc.  Ah,  my  little  friend  1  if  I  had 
Slunderbiits-Hall  here,  I  could  ifaow  you  n 


would  furnish  tbe  new  room;  every  one  0 
whom  bad  killed  his  man!  —  For  though  the 
mansion-house  and  dirty  acres  have  sliplthrouf-li 
my  fingeri,  I  thank  heaien  our  bonoor  ami 
tbe  famdy-pic lures  are  at  fresh  as  ever. 

Acres.  O,  Sir  Lucius!  I  have  bad  anci'iton 
tool — every  man  of 'em  colonel  or  raplain  in 
Ihe  militia! — Odilt  balls  and  barrels!  say  no 
more— I'm  braced  for  iL— The  thunder  ofyour 
word*  ba*  toured  the  milk  of  human  kind- 
ncsi  in  my  br«ast ! — Zounds!  as  the  man  in  the 
play  aars,  "I  could  do  tucb  deetla—" 

Sir  Luc.  Come,  come,  there  must  be  no 
pastioD  at  alt  in  the  caie — ihese  things  should 
alwayi  br  done  civlly. 

Acret.  1  must  be  in  a  jiassion.  Sir  Lucius— 
I  must  be  in  a  rage. — Uear  Sir  Lucius,  let  mt 
be  in  a  rage,  if  you  lote  inc.  —  Come,  here'j 
pen  and  paper.  —  [Silt  down  to  trr/Ve]  — I 
would  the  ink  were  red !  —  Indite,  I  say  in- 
dite!—Bow  shall  I  beginl'  Odds  bullets  and 
bladel!  Ill  write  a  good  bold  band,  however. 

SirLui:  Pray  compose  youisel£ 


[Act  IV.   SCBNB  l.J 

Acres*  Coine — now,  Uiall  1  begin  with  an 
oalh?  Do,  Sir  Lucius ,  let  mc  begin  witb  a 
Jamme. 

Sir  Luc.  Pbo !  pho !  do  the  thing  decently, 
.«ud  like  a  Christijiii.     Begin  now — **Sir^ — 

Jt-res.  That*s  loo  civil  by  bal£ 

Sir  Luc.  **2o  prevent  tfie  confusion  llutt 
mighi  arise^ — 

Acres,  Well— 

Sir  Luc.  ^Frorn  our  both  addressing  Qie 
intinr  lady* — 

Acres.  Ay — there's  the  reason — ''samelady** — 
VVell- 

Sir  Luc,  **I  shall  expect  tlie  honour  of 
tour  conipanf^ — 

Acres,  Zounds !  I'm  not  asking  him  to  dinner. 

Sir  Luc,  Pk^y  be  easy. 

Acres,  Well  then,  "honour  of  your  com- 
j.aiiy"— 

Sir  Luc.  ^To  settle  our  pretenstons* — 

Acres,  Well. 

Sir  Luc*  Let  me  see,  ay,  King*s  Mead-field 
will  do— **i>i  King's  Mead-fields."* 

Acres.  So  that's  done.  —  Well,  I'll  (old  it 
u|>  presently;  my  own  crest  —  a  hand  and 
•Ijgger  shall  be  tlic  seal. 

Sir  Luc,  You  sec  now  this  little  explanation 
will  put  a  stop  at  once  to  all  confusion  or 
misunderstanding  tbat  might  arise  between  you. 

Acres.  Ay,  we  iight  to  prevent  any  mis- 
understanding. 

Sir  Luc,  Now,  I'll  leave  you  to  fix  your 
(*wn  time. — ^Take  my  advice,  and  you'll  decide 
it  this  evening  if  you  can;  then  u*t  the  worst 
(  ome  of  it,  'twill  be  off  your  mind  to-morrow. 

Acres.  Very  true. 

Sir  Luc.  So  1  shall  see  nothing  more  of 
\  (»u,  unless  it  be  by  letter,  till  the  evening. — 
I  would  do  myself  the  honour  to  carry  your 
message;  but,  to  tell  you  a  secret,  I  believe  I 
nball  have  just  such  another  affair  on  my  own 
bands.  There  is  a  gay  captain  here,  who  put 
a  jest  on  roe  lately,  at  the  expense  of  my 
<  ountry,  and  1  only  want  to  fall  in  with  the 
gentleman,  to  call  him  out. 

Acres.  By  my  valour,  1  should  like  to  see 
\  ou  fight  first!  Odds  life!  1  should  like  to  see 
%  on  kill  him,  if  it  was  only  to  get  a  little  lesson. 

Sir  Luc.  1  shall  be  very  proud  of  instructing 
\  ou.  —  Well  for  the  present  —  but  remember 
now,  when  you  meet  your  antagonist,  do  every 
tiling  in  a  mild  and  agreeable  manner.  —  Let 
vour  courage  be  as  keen,  but  at  the  same  time 
.is  polished  as  your  sword.  [Exeunt severallj. 

ACT  IV. 

Scene  I. — Acres's  Lodgings, 

Acres  and  D.wio. 

David.  Then,  by  the  mass,  sir !  1  would  do 
no  such  thing — ne  er  a  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger 
ill  the  kingdom  should  make  mc  light,  when 
1  wa'n't  so  minded.  Oons!  what  will  the  old 
tally  say,  when  she  hears  o't? 

Acres,  Ah!  David,  if  you  had  heard  Sir 
Lucius! — Odds  sparks  and  flames!  he  would 
liuve  roused  your  valour. 

Davitl.  Not  he,  indeed.  I  hate  such  blood- 
iltirsty  conhorants.  Look'ee,  master,  if  youM 
wanted  a  bout  at  boxing,  quarter-staA*,  or 
tliorl-slafT,   I  should  never  be  the  man  to   bid 
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snaps,   1  never  knew   any  good   come  of  *em. 

Acres.  But  my  honour,  1)avid,  my  honour! 
1  roust  be  very  careful  of  my  honour. 

David.  Ay,  by  the  mass!  and  I  would  be 
very  careful  of  it;  and  I  think  in  return  my 
honour  couldn't  do  less  than  to  be  ytry  care- 
ful of  me. 

Acres.  Odds  blades!  David,  no  gentleman 
will  ever  risk  the  loss  of  his  honour!    . 

David.  I  say  then,  it  would  be  but  civil  in 
honour  never  to  risk  the  loss  of  a  gentle- 
man.— Look'ee,  master,  this  honour  i^Qms  to 
me  to  be  a  marvellous  false  friend:  ay,  truly, 
a  very  courtier-like  servant — Put  the  case,  I 
was  a  gcnilcman  (which,  thank  God,  no  one 
can  say  of  me);  well — my  honour  roakes  me 
quarrel  with  another  gentleman  of  roy  ac- 
quaintance.—So^we  figbL  (Pleasant  enough 
that.)  Boh !— 1  kill  him— (the  roore's  roy  luck.) 
Now,  pray  who  gets  the  profit  of  it? — ^Vhy, 
my  honour.  But  put  the  case  that  he  kills 
me! — by  the  mass!  I  go  to  the  worms,  and 
my  honour  whips  over  to  my  enemy. 

Acres.  No,  David  —  in  that  case!  —  Odd» 
crowns  and  laurels!  your  honour  follows  you 
to  the  grave. 

David.  Now,  that's  just  the  place  where  I 
could  make  a  shift  to  do  without  it 

Acres.  Zounds !  David,  yon  are  a  coward  !— 
It  doesn't  become  my  valour  to  listen  to  you. — 
What,  shall  I  disgrace  roy  ancestors? — ^Think 
of  that,  David  —  think  what  it  would  be  to 
disgrace  my  ancestors! 

David.  Under  favour,  the  surest  way  ol 
not  disgracing  them,  is  to  keep  as  long  as 
you  can  out  of  their  company.  Look'ee  now, 
roaster,  to  go  to  them  in  such  haste — with  an 
ounce  of  lead  in  your  brains — I  should  think 
might  as  well  be  let  alone.  Our  ancestors 
are  very  good  kind  of  folks ;  but  they  are  the 
last  people  I  should  choose  to  have  a  visiting 
acquaintance  with. 

Acres.  But,  David,  now,  you  don't  think 
there  is  such  very,  very,  verjr  great  danger, 
hey  ?  —  Odds  life  1  people  oAen  fight  without 
any  mischief  done ! 

David,  By  the  mass,  I  think  'tis  ten  to  one 
against  you ! — Oons !  here  to  meet  some  lion- 
beaded  fellow,  I  warrant,  witb  his  damn'd 
double-barrelled  swords,  and  cut-and-thrust 
pistols! — Lord  bless  us!  it  makes  me  tremble 
to  think  o't! — Those  be  such  desperate  bloody* 
minded  weapons!  Well,  I  never  could  abide 
'cm — from  a  child  I  never  could  fancy 'em ! — 
I  suppose  there  a'n't  been  so  merciless  a  beast 
in  the  world  as  your  loaded  pistol! 

Acres.  Zounds!  I  iv«/i'/ be  afraid — Odds  fire 
and  fury !  you  sha'n't  make  me  afraid. — Here 
is  the  challenge,  and  I  have  sent  for  my  dear 
friend  Jack  /Vbsolute  to  carry  it  for  me. 

David.  Ay,  i'the  name  of  mischief,  let  hitn 
be  the  messenger. — For  my  part,  I  wouldn't 
lend  a  hand  to  it  for  the  best  horse  in  your 
stable.  By  the  mass!  it  don't  look  like  another 
letter!  —  It  is,  as  I  may  say,  a  designing  and 
malicious-looking  letter; — and  I  warrant  smells 
of  gun-powder  like  a  soldier's  pouch! — Oons! 
1  wouldn't  swear  it  maynH  go  ofl! 

Acres.  Out,  you  poltroon! — you  ha'n't  the 
valour  of  a  grasshopper. 

Davitl.  \Vell,  I  say  no  tnoi*e-^'twill  be  sad 


ou    cry   off:    but  for  your  curst  sharps  and!  news,   to   be  sure,   at  (ilod-lialll  —  i^vkV  V  ^^^ 


danc— 41ow  Pliiriw  will  howl  <i*'hcn  the  hnar* 
of  ill— Av,  pnnr  bllcli,  the  Utile  (bink»  wbal 
■hooting  her  ma»ler'»  g'^rng  aflrrl—And  1  war- 
rant olo  Crop,  who  bai  carried  your  honour, 
field  and  road,  tlieac  ten  yran,  y'lU  cune  Ibe 
hour  iic'  waj  born.  {fffumprring. 

jliTfS.  It  won't  do,  (latld  — lam  dctcr- 
minrd  to  Gf^t  — so  crt  along,  jou  coward, 
wbile  I'm  in  At  mlml- 

Enler  Servant. 

Srr.  Captain  Abiolule,  jir. 

jfcre*.  Ol  show  him  up.      {Kjif  SfieanL 

l}a<tld.  Weil,  \\t3Ttn  lend  we  be  all  al<<e 
Ibii  lime  lo-monow, 

Acrat.  What's  ihall— Hon'l  proToLc  me, 
Da*!d! 

Daeid.  Good  bje,  maaler.    ^f^lilrrtpering. 

Afrei.  Get  alonfi,  jou  cowardlvi  djitardljr, 
croakinj;  ratrn.  \K.at  David. 

Enter  Antoitiit. 
Abt.  Wbat'*  the  ntJiler.  Bob? 
At-rnt.   A  lile,  sheep-hearted   blockhead  !- 
If  1  hadn'l  the  talour   of  St.  George   and   ihi 
drasoD  III  hoot — 

Abt.  But  what  did  you  irant  with  me,  Dob? 
AcrtK  O  I— There— 

[Gives  tarn  the  Challenge. 
Aba.    "To   ensign  Breerlej"     So  —  what's 

soina  on  now!  XAaidA  Well,  what's  this? 
"  ^<rM.  A  chal^enBe! 

Abs.  Indeed!— Why,  you  won't  liel"  I''m; 
will  you,  BobP 

Atrea.  'Ecad,  hut  I  will,  Jack,— Sir  Lucius 
bas  wrought  me  to  it.  He  has  left  me  full 
of  rage  —  and  I'll  light  ibis  CTening,  Ihal  so 
much  good  passion  mayn't  he  wasted. 

Abs.  But  what  ba^e  t   to  do  with  this? 

Acrti.  Whi-,  as  I  think  you  know  some- 
tbine  of  ibis  ffllow,  I  want  you  to  find  him 
out  Tor  me,  and  giic  him  this  mortal  defiance. 

Abs.   Well,  ai'e  it  to  me,  and  triwl  me  ht 


ALS.  [Aer  IV. 

'egid,  perhap*  be  mayn't  come.  So  tell  liim  1 
seoerally  kill  a  man  a-wrek;    will  you,  Jack? 

Ab*.  1  will,  I  will;  I'll  tay  you  arc  called 
the  country  "Fighting  B'Jtr 

Acres.     Right— right —  'tis    all    to    prerenl 

iscbiefi  for  I  don't  want  lo  take  hit  life  if  I 
dear  my  honour. 

Abg.  No!— that's  Tcry  kind  of  vou. 

Atres.    Whv,   you   dooH  wish   me   to  kill 


Acret.  Thank  you,  my  Ac 
icki    but   il   i*   gi'ing  yoi 


r  rrirod. 


a'Zal    of 


Acres.  You  are  lery  kind. — What 
ha'e  a  frlcndl — You  couldn't  he  my  si 
could  you,  Jack? 

Abi.  Why  DO,  Bob— not  in  Ihit  a 
would  not  he  auiLe  so  proper. 

Acret.    Well,   then,  1  must  gi 


,  \  must  get    my    frier 

late    jour    good  wishe 


Abs.   Wfaeuevci-  he  meets  you,  belleTo  me 
Enter  Servanl. 

Ser.   Sir   Anthony   Absolute   is  below,   in- 
quiring for  the  captain. 

Abs.    I'll   coma  InstanUy.— Well,   my   litlh 
hero,  success  attend  you.  [^Gning 

Acres.  Slay — slay.  Jack. — IfBeverley  should 
ask  you  what  kind  of  a  man  yourfrieod  Ao 
is,  do  tell  him  I  am  a  deril  of  a  fellow— v 
you.  Jack? 

Abs.   To  he  sure   I  shall.— I'll  say   you  ; 
a  determined  dog — hey,  Boh  ! 
Acres,  Ay,  do,  do— and  ilthallr'igtilea&hi 


Abs.  No,  upon  my  soul,  I  do  noL — But  a 
deril  of  a  fellow,  bey?  [Going, 

Aires.   True,    true— bul  slay — slay.  Jack— 
>u  may  add,  that  ynu  never  saw  me  in  such 
rase  before — a  most  dciouriiig  rage  I 
Abs.  1  will,  I  will. 

Acres.  Heniemher,  Jack — a  determined  dog! 
Abs.  Ay,  .ly,  "Fishting  Bob!" 

[Exeunt  »eiteraltj. 
Scene  II.— Mus.  IMALAPnof's  Lodgings. 

Mits.  Malaphop  and  Lidia. 
Mrs.  Mai.  ^Vhy,    thou  pcnerse    one!— lell 
e  what  you  can  object  to  him?  —  Isn't  be  a 
indsome  m.in?— tell  me  that — A  genleeliDan? 
pretty  figure  of  .i  man? 

Ljdia-  She  litUe  think)  whom  she  is  prais- 
ing!  [Aside's—So  is  Beverley,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Mill.  No  caparisons '),  ibisj,  if  yoj 
please.  —  (Caparisons  doal  become  a  younfl 
woman.— No!  Gaplain  Absolute  ii  indeed  a 
fine  gentleman  1 

Ljdia.  Ay,  the  Captain  Absolute  jnu  haic 

Mrs.MaJ.  Then  he's  so  well  bred  I— jo  full 
of  alacrity  and  adulation'}: — and  has  tv  tnuth 
to  say  for  himielFj  —  in  such  good  lan^age 
loo!— ills  physiognomy*)  so  grammalical!— 
Then  his  presence  is  so  noble  ! — I  protest  when 
I  saw  him,  I  thought  of  what  Hamlel  says  rn 
the  nlay:  — "Hesperian*)  curls- the  front  of 
Jo6>)  himself!- an  eye,  like  Jtfon**).  to 
threaten  at  command  ! ')— a  stalinn,  like  Harry 
Mercun  ')  new — "  Something  about  kissing— 
ou  a  hill-howe>er,  the  liniililudc*)  struck 
me  directly. 

Ljdin.  Wtvr  enraged  shell  be  presently 
when  she  discovers  her  mistake  I  [Aside. 

Enter  Srroant, 
Ser,  Sir  Anthony  and  Captain  Absotote  are 

Mrs.Mal.  Show  Ihem  up  here.  [ErilSer- 
con/J  Now,  Ljdia,  I  insist  on  your  bebaving 
as  heuomcs  a  young  woman. —  SEiow  your 
good  breeding,  at  least,  though  you  bate  for- 
got your  duly. 

Ljdia.  Madam,  I  bare  told  you  my  rrso- 
lutioii  I — I  shall  not  only  giie  bim  no  encou- 
ragement, bul  i  won't  even  speak  lo,  or  look 
at  him.  [Flings  herself  inin  a  Chair,  ivtih 
hfr  Face  from  the  Door. 

Enirr  Sir  A^THON^^  and  Absolute, 

Sir  Anih.   Here  we   are,    Mrs.    Malaprnp ; 

come   Id   mitigate   the   (rowns   of  unrelenting 


«'"'(,'■ 


.    M».  M 


i"^'""  <.-\  M« 
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bpauhr, — and  difficulty  enough  1  bad  to  bring  i  Why  donH  you  speak  out  f— not  stand  croak- 
this  fellow.--l  don*t  know  wbaOs  the   matter; ling  like  a  frog  in  a  quinsy! 

Abs,  The — ^tiie — excess  of  my  awe,  and  my 
— my — my  modesty,  quite  choice  m'e! 

Sir AnOu  Ah!  your  modesty  again! — III 
tell  you  what.  Jack;  if  you  don*t  speak  out 
directly,  and  glibly  too,  I  shall  be  m  such  a 
rage ! — Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  wish  the  lady  would 


but  if  I  bad  not  held  him  by  force,  he*d  hare 
^iven  mc  the  5lip. 

Mrs,  MaL  You  have  infinite  trouble,  ^Sir  An- 
ihooy,  in  the  affair.  —  I  am  ashamed  for  the 
cause !  I.ydia,  Lydia,  rise,  I  beseech  you ! — 
pay  your  respects!  [Aside  to  her,     -„         .  ,.  ^    

SirAnth,  1   hope,   madam,   that   jMiss  Lan-  favour  us  with  sometning  more   than   a   side- 
guish  has  reflected  on  the  worth  of  this  gen-  front.     \M.rs*  Malaprop  seems  to  chide  Lydia* 
tieman,  and  the  regard  due  to  her  aunfs  choice,       Abs,  oo  all  wiU  out,  1  see  ! 
and  nij-  alliance. — Now,  Jack,  speak  to  her.    |  [Goes  up  to  Ljdia,  speaks  softlj, 

[Aside  to  him.' Be  not  surprised,  my  Lydia,  suppress  all  sur- 


Abs,   What  the  devil  shall   T   do!    [Aside^ 
— You  see,  sir,  she  won't   even   look   at    ~ 


me, 


pnse  at  present. 

Lydia,   [Aside'\   Heavens!    'tis    BeTerley's 
voice !  —  Sure   he   can't  have  imposed  on  Sir 


wliiUt  you  are  here. — 1    knew  she  wouldn't  i 
—  1  told  you  so — Let  me  entreat  you,    sir,  to  Anthony  too! 

leave  us  together!  j  [Looks  round  by  degrees,  ttten  a 

[Absolute  seems  lo  expostulate  with  Is  this  possible! — my  Beverley! — how 
his  Father.  '    '  _        .     ~ 

Lydia,  [Aside]  I  wonder  I  baVt  heard  my 
aunt  exclaim  yet!  sure  she  can't  have  looked 
at  liim! — perhaps  their  regimentals  are  alike, 
and  she  is  something  blind. 

SirAnth,  I  say,  sir,  I  won't  stir  a  foot  yet. 

Mrs,  Mai,  I  am  sorry  to  say.  Sir  Anthony, 
that  my  afRuenceM  over  my  niece  is  very 
small. — Turn  rouncl,  Lydia;   1  blush  for  you! 


SirAnth,  May  I  not  flatter  myself,  that  Miss 
Languish  will  assign  what  cause  of  dislike  she 
can  have  to  my  son! — Why  don't  you  begin, 
Jack?  Speak,  you  puppy — speak  ! 

[Aside  to  him, 

Mrs,  MaL  It  is  impossible.  Sir  Anthony, 
she  can  have  any. — She  will  not  say  she  has. 
— Answer,  hussy!  why  don't  you  answer? 


starts  up, 
can  this 

be? — my  Beverley? 
Abs,  Ah!  'tis  all  over.  [Aside, 

SirAntfi,  Beverley! — the   devil  —  Beverley! 

— What  can  the  girl  mean  ? — This  is  my  sod 

Jack  Absolute. 

Mrs, Mat.  For  shame,  hussy!   for  shame! — 

your   head  runs   so  on  that  fellow,  that   you 

have  him  always  in  your  eyes! — beg  Captain 

Absolute's  pardon  directly. 


[Aside  to  her,      Lydia,  I  see  no  Captain  Absolute,  but  my 

„ ir  ti A  mif*  -   I Tj   d i__-i 


loved  Beverley! 

SirAnth,  Zounds !  the  girl's  mad !  —her  brain's 
turned  by  reading! 

Mrs,  Mai,  O'  my  conscience,  I  believe  so! 
— What  do  you  mean  by  Beverley,  hussy? — 
You  saw  Captain  Absolute  before  to-day;  there 
he  is — your  husband  that  shall  be. 

Lydut,  With  all  my  soul,  ma'am — when  1 


[Aside  to  ^r.;  refuse  my  Beverley — 
«$'ir^/i//k.Thext,  madam,  I  trust  that  a  childish  SirAnth,  O!  she's  as  mad  as  Bedlam! — or 
and  hasty  predilection  will  be  no  bar  to  Jack's  has  this  fellow  been  playing  us  a  roffue's  trick! 
happiness. — Zounds !  sirrah !  why  don't  you  — Come  here,  sirrah,  who  the  devil  are  you  ? 
5  peak !       ^  [Aside  to  him,       Abs,  Faith,  sir,   I  am   not   quite   clear  my- 

self; but  I'll  endeavour  to  recollect 

SirAnth.  Are  you  my  son  or  not? — an- 
swer for  your  mother,  you  dog,  if  you  won't 
for  me. 

Mrs,  Mat,  Ay,  sir,  who  arc  you  ?  O  mercy ! 
I  begin  to  suspect! — 

Abs,  Ye  powers  of  Impudence,  befriend  me ! 
[Aside^  Sir  Anthony,  most  assuredly  I  am 
your  wife's  son ;   and   that  I  sincerely   believe 


Lydia,  [Aside\  I  think  my  lover  seems  as 
little  inclined  to  conversation  as  myself. — How 
strangely  blind  my  aunt  must  be! 

Abs,  Hem!  hem!  madam — hem!  [Absolute 
attempts  to  speak,  ttien  returns  to  Sir  An- 
//jo/i;']— Faith  !  sir,  I  am  so  confounded  !  — 
and — so — so— confuted ! — I  told  you  1  should  be 
»o,  sir, — I  knew  it. — The — the  tremor  of  my 
passion  entirely  takes  away  my  presence  of 
mind. 

SirAnth.  But  it  don't  take  away  your  voice, 
fool,  does  it? — Go  up,  and  tpeak*  to    her    di- 
rectly !    [Absolute  makes  Signs  to  Mrs,  Ma- 
laprop to  leuife  them  together, 

Mrs.  Mai,  Sir  Anthony,  shall  we  leave  them 
together? — Ah|  you  stubborn  little  vixen! 

[Aside  to  her. 

SirAnth,  Not  yet,  ma'am,   not  yet! — what 
the  devil  are  you  at?  unlock  your  jaws,   sir- 
rah, or —  [Aside  to  him. 
[Absolute  draa»s  near  Lydia.1 

Abs.  Now  Heaven  send  she  may  oc  too 
sullen  to  look  round! — I  must  disguise  my 
^  oice.  [Aside. 

[Speaks  in  a  loiv  ho€wse  Tone, 
— Will  not  Mbs  Languish  lend  an  ear  to  the 
mild  accents  of  true  love? — Will  not — 

SirAnth,  What  the  devil  ails  the  fellow?^ 

1,   Influence. 


myself  to  be  yours  also,  I  hope  my  duty  has 
always  shown. — Mrs.  Malaprop,  1  am  your 
most  respectful  admirer — and  snail  be  proud 
to  add  affectionate  nephew.  —  I  need  not  tell 
my  Lydia,  that  she  %t^%  her  faithful  Beveriey,t 
who,  knowing  the  singular  generosity  of  her 
temper,  assumed  that  name,  and  a  station, 
which  has  proved  a  test  of  the  most  disinter- 
ested love,  which  he  now  hopes  to  enjoy  in 
a  more  elevated  character. 

Lydia,  So !  —  there  will  be  no  elopement 
after  all !  [SuUenly. 

SirAnth.  ITpon  my  soul.  Jack,  thou  art  a 
very  impudent  fellow!  to  do  you  justice,  I 
think  I  never  saw  a  piece  of  more  consum- 
mate assurance! 

Abs,  O,  you  flatter  me,  sir, — you  compli- 
ment— 'tis  my  modesty  you  know,  sir  —  my 
modesty  that  has  stood  in  my  way. 

Sir  Anth,  Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  the 
dull,  insensible  varlei  ^ou   y^?«\«cAk.^  V^  ^a^^ 


THE  RIVALS, 


jnur  fitbi 
prnilenv'.  ,   j  - 
ihouglit  ll   \n*  damird 
hfanl  Iheir  names  be/ii     , 
TLe   LAHHUMiiKS    o/  VVorceitcr(Iii«,  tej?- 
if  jrau  i:oulit  pteate  inc  ill  Utc  affai  , 
iM  yatt  desired'. — Ah!   you   dUienibling  Til- 
lain  I — Wlial!  i^paialing  In  Z.jdia)  tite  siiuinls, 
•?~-a  Uule  red-haired  girlf — ncy? — 


(Act  IV.  Tl 

•    kaeeliai;, 


!— I'm  (;b(l  you  liiiie  made  a  fool  ofi     Ljtlia,    Psbawi  —  what 

liog — ^1  am~5ii  this  w»  your  when  you  know  1  must  have  you: 

■    ■  ind    aliedieitie! —  \       Ms.  [Rising]  Nav,  Hi.nJani,  there  shall  be 

I  couitrainl  upon  your  iiicliDalions,  I  pny 
i»c  you. — If  I  hare  losi  your  heart — I  redgo 
I'  resL— 'Gad,  I  niu*l  lr>-  what  a  lillle  tpinl 
ill  do.  lAside 

L^dia.  [Rising']  Then,  lir,  let  me  ItJI  you, 
c  inlereil  yon  had  [here  wa*  acquired  by  i 
eon,  unmanly  impoiillon,  and  dcMnei  ibc 
iniibinent  of  fraud. — What,  jou  ba«  teen 
trealiog  »ie  like  a  clu'ld !~ humouring  my  ru- 
1  and  laughing,  I  suppose,  at  your  (uc- 


-fHial, 


n  coufuicd 


Icr  you  a'n't  aibanied  to  bob 

Ab*.  Til  with  dillicully, 
— Tcry  much  confused,  ai  you  must  perceive. 

Mm.  Mid.  O  Lud!  Sir  Aulhony  !  — a  new 
tlalit  brcaki  in  upon  me  I —hey  !  how!  what! 
Caplaiu,  did  rou  write  the  Icltcri  then? — 
VVbat— am  I  to  ihank  you  for  the  elegant 
conipilalion')  of^anald  wealher-bealen  she- 
dragon'— hcyf — O  mercyl — was  it  j-ou  tb; 
reflected  on  my  parli  of  speech  ? 

Ab».  De.ir  sir  I  my  modesty  will  be  otci 
powered  atlait,  ifyou  don*l  aiiiil  mc.— I  shall 
certaiuly  not  lie  able  to  gland  it ! 

Sir  Anlh.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  nialaprop,  wi. 
niuil  forget  and  forgive;  —  odds   life  I    mailers 
li«v«  tftken 
thai  I  coul 
humoured 
apropl 


liud  in  my  boar 
md  so  gallant ! 


!  yM.^''al 


le»l  I 


Mr:  MaL  Well,  Sir    Anibi 
deiire  it,  WG  will  not  aniicipale*)  the  pas 
so  raind,  young  people  —  our  retrospecliou ') 
will  be  all  to  liie  future. 

Sir  AnUu  Come,  we  must  leave  the 
tber;  Mrs.  Malaprnp,  they  lung  to  lly  into 
each  other's  arms,  I  warrant !— Jack— isn't  the 
cheek  as  t  «aid,  hey~ 
g»e!-a»d   Ibe  lip-  . 

aprop,  well  Dot  disturb  their  tenderness — Iheirs 
is  the  time  of  life  for  happiness  I— "Voulb's  the 
season  made  for  joy"— [&'n^«] — bey!  —  Odds 
lire!  I'm  in  such  spirits,—!  dont  know  what 
I  could  iiol  do  I— Permit  me,  m^3m—\git>t» 
his  Hand  lit  Mrs.  Malaprop.  Jwj'jrJ  Tol- 
de-rol— 'gad,  I  should  like  lo  have  a  lillTe  Tool- 
ine  myself — Tol-de-rol !  de-roM 

[Exit  singing  and  handing  Mrs.  Malaprop. 
[Ltbia  siu  auUen\jr  in  her  Cbair.^ 

Abs.  So  much  ifaougbt  bodes  me  no   good. 
{^Aside^ — So  grave,  Lydial 

Ais.  Sol— egad  1  I  ihQuehl    as  much  | 


damn'd  monosyllable  has 


I    [Aside] 
a.    happy 


Ljdia,   Friends'  const 

{Peei-isblj. 

Abs.  Come,  come,  wc  mutt  lay  aside  somi 
of  our  romance—a  little  <veallh  and  com/or. 
may  he  pndured  aAcr  all.  And  for  your  for- 
tune, the  lawyers  sbati  make  such  sclllemeDii 


Abs.  Nay,  ibeii,  we  win  m 
lingering  forms,  but  inslanlly 

Lf'dia.  The  licence.'— I  ha 
Abs.  O,  my  love!  be  not  i 
lei  me  entreat- 


0  unkind  !- 

[Kneetiiig, 


It  I 

Abs.  You  wrong  me,  Lydia,  you  wrong  me 

l.jdia.  So,  while  /  fondly  imagidcd  wv 
were  deceiving  my  relations,  anildatlered  my- 
tf  that  I  should  oiitwil  and  incense  Ibrn  all 
-behold  my  hopes  are  lo  be  crushed  al  oocr, 
J  my  aunts  consent  and  approbaliun  —  and 
am  niyidf  the  only  dupe  at  last  I  {ffalk 
ing  about  in  a  Heai\ — Bui  here,  sir,  here  <i 
the  pidure— Beverley >  picture!  [Taking  a 
Mininlure  from  her  Bosom]  wliich  I  ba»- 
wom,  uigbt  and  day,  in  spile  of  ibieals  ind 
enlrealies  i^Tfaerc,  sir,  [jOngs  it  la  him]  anil 
be  assured  1  throw  the  origin^  from  myTieacI 

Abs.  Nav,  nay,  ma'am,  we  will  not  ililFei 
aslothal—llere,  [Takint  out  a  I*iclure\  here 
is  Miss  I.jdia  Languijlu— What  a  difference: 
— ay,  llierf  is  the  beaTColy  assenting  smile 
ibat  first  gate  soul  and  spirit  to  my  hopetl  — 
those  are  the  tips  which  waled  a  vow,  as  yci 
scarce  dry  in  Cupid's  calendarl— and  there  the 
half-resentful  blush,  that  ufould  have  checked 
the  ardour  of  my  thanks- Well,  all  that's  past' 
—all  over  indeed  I — There,  madam — in  hranly, 
Ibal  copy  is  not  equal  to  yoti,  but  in  my  mini) 
its  merit  over  the  original,  in  being  still  ll"' 
same,  is  such  —  tbal — 1  cannot  Snd  in  my 
heart  to  p.irt  with  it.  [Puts  it  up  again. 

Ljdia.  [So/lrning]  Tis  your  oam  doing, 
sir — 1,  I,  1  suppose,  you  are  peifectly  iati»fied 

Abs.  O,  most  certainly — sure,  now,  ibis  i> 
much  heller  than  being  in  love  I — ba!  bal  ba  ' 
—there's  some  spirit  in  fAic.'— What  >ignifi» 
breaking  some  scores  of  solemn  promises:— 
all  that's  of  no  consequence,  you  know.^ — Tu 
be  sure  people  will  say,  ifaat  miss  didn't  knon 
her  own  mind  —  but  never  mind  tball^or, 
perhaps,  they  may  be  ill-  nalured  eoough  to 
hint,  tbal  the  gentleman  grew  tired  of  the 
lady  and  forsook lier—bul  don't  let  that  frclyoii 

Lydia.  There's  no  hearing  his  insolence. 
\liursU   into   Trari 

Enter  Mns.  Malaprop  and  Sm  Atirnosi. 
Mrs.  Mai.  [h'nlrTins]  Come,    we  must  in 
lerrupl  your  billing  and  cooing  awhile. 

Lydia.  This  is  worse   than   your  treacbrcj 

and  deceit,  you  base  ingrate.  [Sobbinn- 

SrrAntli.  What  the  detil's  the  mailer  nov! 

— Zounds  I  Mrs.  Malaprop,  this  is  the  oddest 

illiiig  and  cooing  1  ever    heard! — but  whil 


the  deu 


t  the  n 


of  il?- 


Abs.  Ask  the  lady,  sir. 

Mrs.  Mnl.  O,  mercy!— I'm  quite  analysed')' 
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for  my  part  I— why,  Lydia,  what  is  the  reason 
of  this? 

Ljrdia.  Ask  the  geatlemaa,  nia*ain. 

Sir  AnOu  Zounds !  I  shall  be  in  a  phrensy ! 
— why,  Jack,  you  are  not  come  out  to  be  any 
one  else,  are  you? 

Mrs»  MaL  Ay,  sir,  there*s  no  more  trick,  is 
ihere  ? — you  are  not  like  Cerberus,  three  gen- 
ilcmen  at  once,  are  ^ou? 

Abs.  You*II  not  let  me  speak — I  say  the  lady 
ran  account  for  this  much  better  than   I   can. 

Ljrdia.  Ma*am,  you  once  commanded  mc 
never  to  think  of  fieverley  again — there  is  the 
man — 1  now  obey  you: — for,  from  this  mo- 
ment, I  renounce  him  for  ever.   [ExULjdia. 

Mrs* MaL  O  mercy!  and  miracles!  what  a 
turn  here  is — why  sure,  captain,  you  hairen*t 
behaved  disrespectfully  to  my  niece. 

Sir Anth,  Ha!  ha!  ha!— ha!  ha!  ha!— now 
I  see  it — Ha  !  ha !  ha  !— now  I  see  it — you  have 
been  too  lively,  Jack. 

Ahs.  Nay,  sir,  upon  my  word — 

SirAnth,  Come,  no  lying,  Jack — Tm  sure 
^  tivas  so. 

Mrs.  MaL  O  ludl  Sir  Anthony, — O  fie, 
captain  I 

Abs.  Upon  my  soul,  ma*am — 

SirAnm.  Come,  no  excuses.  Jack;  —  why, 
your  father,  you  rogue,  was  so  before  you : — 
the  blood  of  the  Absolutes  was  always  impa- 
tient.— Ha !  ha  J  ha  I  poor  little  Lydia !  —  why, 
you\e  frightened  her,  you  dog,  you  have. 

Abs,  By  all  that*s  good,  sir — 

Sir  Anih.  Zounds !  say  no  more,  I  tell  you 
— Mrs.  Malaprop  shall  make  your  peace. — You 
must  make  his  peace,  Mrs.  Malaprop :  —  you 
must  tell  her  *tis  Jack*s  way — tell  her  His  all 
f>ur  ways — it  runs  in  the  blood  of  our  family! 
—  Come  away.  Jack — Ha!  ha!  ha!  Mrs.  Mal- 
aprop— a  young  villain.        [Pushes  him  ouL 

Mrs. Mai,  O!  Sir  Anthony! — O  fie,  cap- 
lain!  [Exeunt  seoerallj'. 

Scene  HI. — The  North  Parade. 

Enter  Sir  Lucius  OTRiciGER. 

Sir  Luc.  I  wonder  where  this  Captain  Ab- 
solute hides  himself. — LJpon  my  conscience! 
these  odQcers  are  always  in  onc*s  way  in  love 
.ilfairs:  —  I  remember  1  might  have  married 
l^ady  Dorothy  Carmine,  if  it  had  not  been  for 
.1  little'  rogue  of  a  major,  who  ran  av^ay  with 
)i<*r  before  she  could  get  a  sight  of  me! — And 
I  wonder  too  what  it  is  the  ladies  can  see  in 
them  to  be  so  fond  of  them — unless  it  be  a 
lunch  of  the  old  serpent  in  *em,  that  makes 
the  little  creatures  be  caught,  like  vipers,  with 
.1  bit  of  red  cloth. — Hah !  isn*t  this  tne  captain 
coming? — faith  it  is! — There  is  a  probability  of 
succeeding  about  that  fellow,  that  is  mighty 
provoking !  Who  the  devil  is  he  talking  to  ? 

[Steps  aside. 

Enter  Captain  Arsolute. 

Abx»  To  what  iinc  purpose  I  have  been 
plotting!  a  noble  reward  for  all  my  schemes, 
upon  my  soul!  —  a  little  gypsy  I — I  did  not 
think  her  romance  could  have  made  her  so 
4lamn*d  absurd  either. — *Sdeath,  I  never  was  in 
.\  worse  humour  in  my  life! — 1  could  cut  my 
own  throat,  or  anj  other  person*s,  with  the 
greatest  pleasure  in  the  world! 

Sir  Luc.  O,  faith!   Tm  in  the  lurk  of  it.—l 


never  could  h^ve  found  him  in  a  sweeter  tem- 
per for  my  purpose — to  be  sure  Vm  just  come 
in  the  nick!  Now  to  enter  into  conversation 
with  him,  and  so  anarrel  genteelly.  [Sir  Lu^ 
cius  ^oes  up  to  Absolute] — With  regard  to 
that  matter,  captain,  I  must  beg  leave  to  differ 
in  opinion  witn  you. 

Abs.  llpon  my  word,  then,  you  must  be  a 
very  subtle  disputant: — because,  sir,'  I  happened 
just  then  to  be  giving  no  opinion  at  all. 

SirLtUc,  Thats  no  reason — For  give  me  leave 
to  tell  you,  a  man  may  think  an  untruth  as 
well  as  speak  one. 

Abs.  Nery  true,  sir;  but  if  a  man  never 
utters  his  thoughts,  I  should  think  they  might 
stand  a  chance  of  escaping  controversy. 

Sir  Luc.  Then,  sir,  you  difier  in  opinion 
with  me,  which  amounts  to  the  same  thing. 

Abs.  HarkVe,  Sir  Lucius, — if  I  had  not  be- 
fore known  you  to  be  a  gentleman,  upon  my 
soul,  I  should  not  have  discovered  it  at  this 
interview: — for  what  you  can  drive  at,  unless 
you  mean  to  quarrel  with  me,  I  cannot  con- 
ceive! 

Sir  Luc.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir,  for  the 
quickness  of  your  apprehension  —  [Bo^ing\ 
— you  have  named  the  yery  thing  I  would  be  at. 

Abs.  Very  well,  sir — f  shall  certainly  not 
balk  your  inclinations: — but  I  should  be  glad 
you  would  please  to  explain  your  motives. 

Sir  Luc.  Way,  sir,  be  easy — the  quarrel  is 
a  very  pretty  quarrel  as  it  stands — we  should 
only  spoil  it,  by  tr}'ing  to  explain  it.  —  How- 
ever, your  memory  is  very  short — or  you  could 
not  have  forgot  an  affront  you  passed  on  me 
within  this  week.  —  So,  no  more,  but  name 
your  time  and  place. 

Abs.  Well,  sir,  since  you  are  so  bent  on 
it,  the  sooner  the  better;  —  let  it  be  this  eve- 
ning— here  by  the  Spring  Gardens. — We  shall 
scarcely  be  interrupted. 

Sir  Luc.  Faith!  that  same  interruption  in 
affairs  of  this  nature  shows  very  great  ill-breed- 
ing.— I  don*t  know  what^s  the  reason,  but  in 
England,  if  a  thing  of  this  kind  gets  wind, 
people  make  such  a  pother,  that  a  gentleman 
can  never  fight  in  peace  and  quietness. — How- 
ever, if  it*s  the  same  to  you,  captain,  I  should 
take  it  as  a  particular  kindness,  if  you*d  let 
us  meet  in  KingVMead-Fields,  as  a  little  bu- 
siness will  call  mc  there  about  six  o*clock,  and 
I  may  despatch  both  matters  at  once. 

Abs.  *Tis  the  same  to  me  exactly.— A  little 
after  six,  then^  we  will  discuss  this  matter 
more  seriously. 

Sir  Luc.  if  you  please,  sir;  there  will  be 
very  pretty  small-sword  light,  though  it  wo*n*t 
do  for  a  long  shot. — So  that  matter  s  settled  !  *) 
and  my  mind*s  at  ease.  [Exit  Sir  Lucius. 

Enter  Faulelakd,  meeting  Absolute. 

Abs.  Well  met. — I  was  going  to  look  for 
you.  — O,  Faulkland!  all  the  demons  of  snite 
and  disappointment  have  conspired  against 
me  !  Tm  so  vexed,  that  if  I  had  not  the  pros- 

Eect    of  a    resource    in    being   knocked    o*the 
ead  by  and  by,  I  should  scarce  have   spirits 
to  tell  you  the  cause. 

i)  This  i«  the  gen«T«I  character  of  the  Irish  with  rvkpcrt 
to  duelling.      Lord  Bjron    mjs.    Dob   Juan    Canl.  IV. 
when  llaidee's  father   points  a  piatol  at  the  young  hero 
"But  after  hcing  filed  at  once  or  twice. 
The  car  hrcoaes  more  Irbh,  and  teat  nJM.««" 
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Fmdkm  Wliat  cut  you  mean? — Hm  Lydn|     Ab4»  I  bare  not  patience  to  liat«i  to  yea 


cfaanpd  her  mind?  —  I  •kould  have  thought 
her  oaty  and  inclination  wovU  now  have 
pointed  to  the  same  object 

Ab»*  Kjf  jual  at  the  eyes  do  of  a  person 
who  a^ntf:-— when  her  Jove-eye  was  fixed 
me— fother— 4ier  eye  of  duty,  was  finely 


on 


obliqued: — but  when  duly  bid  her  point  thai 
the  came  way— off  toother  turned  on  a  twivel, 
and  iecared  iti  retreat  with  a  frown! 

FquOu  But  what*t  the  resource  yon — 

Ahi.  0|  to  wind  up  the  whole,  a  good-na- 
Inred  Irianmaa  here  has  {mimicking  Sir  Im- 
€iu9\  begged  leKve  to  have  the  pleafure  of 
cattug  my  throat— and  I  mean  to  indulge 
hbn-Slbal'a  aH 

FmmOu  Pkithee,  be  aeriont. 

Jk9m  THa  frdi  upon  my  touL- Sir  Lucius 
OTrigger— yon  hnow  him  by  si^ht — lor  some 
affirooL  which  I  am  sure  I  never  mtended,  has 
obligea  me  to  meet  him  tliis  evening  at  sia 
o*ciocfc:— ^  on  thrt  aeoonni  I  wisbedlo  tee 
yon— yon  nratl  so  with  me. 

jPIbmUc  Nay,  there  must  be  some  mistake 
anrn.— 6ir  Lndat  thai!  aplain  himself— and  I 
darn  aay  matten  may.ba  accommodated  >-4ut 
this  aveaini^  dul  yoa  any?— I  wish  it  had  been 
any  other  time. 

Ah9*  Why?— there  will  be  liaht  enough: — 
there  will  (as  Sir  Lndns  says)  %e  verr  pretty 
small-sword  light,  thonah  it  will  not  do  for  a 
rong^thoL*— Conlonnd  nis  long  shots  I 

Fiadk.  But  I  am  myself  a  good  deal  ruffled, 

by  a  difference  I  have  had  with  Julia — my 

-  vde  tcwmenting  temper  has  made  me  treat  her 

so  cruelly,  that  I  tull  not  J>e  myself  till  we 

are  recond^d. 

Ah9,  By  beaventl  FaulUand,  you  douH  de- 
serve her. 

Enter  Servant,  §ives  Faulkland  a  Letter, 

Faulk.  O  Jack!  this  is  from  Julia — I  dread 
to  open  it — I  fear  it  may  be  to  take  a  last 
leave — perhaps  to  bid  me  return  her  letters — 
and  restore — O!   bow  I  suffer  for  my  folly! 

.4bs.  Here — let  me  see.  [Takes  ttte  Letter 
and  opens  ii\  Ay,  a  fmal  sentence,  indeed ! — 
^tis  all  over  -with  you,  faith ! 

Faulk.  Nay,  Jack — don*l  keep  me  in  sus-^ 
pcnse. 

Abs,  Hear  then. — **As  lam  convinced  that 
mjr  dear  Fautkland^s  own  reflections  have 
already  upbraided  him  for  his  last  unkind- 
ness  to  me,  I  will  not  add  a  word  on  the 
subject. — /  wish  to  speak  with  you  as  soon 
as  possible. — Yours  ever  and  truly,  Julia." 
— There*s  stubbornness  and  resentment  for 
jou!  [Gives  him  tlie  Letter^  Wby,  man, 
you  don*t  seem  one  whit  the  happier  at   this. 

Faulk.  O,  yes,  1  am — but—but — 

Abs.  Confound  your  buts  / — You  never  hear 
any  thing  that  would  make  another  man  bless 
himself,  out  you  immediately  damn  it  with  a 
but.' 

Faulk.  Now,  Jack,  as  you  are  my  friend, 
own  honestly — don*t  you  think  there  is  some*- 
ihiijg  forward  —  something  indelicate  in  this 
haste  to  forgive? — Women  should  never  sue 
for  reconciliation: — that  should  always  come 
from  us. — ^They  should  retain  their  coldness 
till  woo^d  to  kindness — and  their  pardon,  like 
tbeir  iove,  thoitld  '*not  unsought  be  won.** 


— thonVt  incorrigiiMe  1  —  so  say  no  moce  ea 
the  sttbyed. — I  must  go  to  settle  a  few  mattoi 
— let  me  see  you  before  lii  rr mninhi  v  il 
my  lodgings — A  poor  industrioda  devil  Iftc 
me,  who  have  toiled,  and  drudged,  and  plot- 
ted to  gain  my  ends,  and  am  at  last  msap- 
Kinted  by  other  people's  folly — may  in  pity 
allowed  to  swear  and  grumUe  a  little ^- 
hut  a  captious  sceptic  in  love,  a^  tlavn  to  f^ 
fulness  and  whim— who  has  no  difficoities  ImbI 
of  his  own  creating — is  a  subjecrt  mora  tH  for 
ridicule  than  compassion  1  ^JBxiiAkmhUe. 
Faulk,  I  feel  his  reproachea: — yet  1  would 
not  change  this  too  eiquisite  nicety,  br  the 
gross  content  with^  which  he  tnmmm  an  the 
moms  of  lovc^His  engaging  me  m.  ttis  duel 
has  started  an  idea  in  my  head,  wbiGb  1  will 
instantly  pursue. — ^Tll  use  ii  aa  iba  loarhilanr 
of  Julia*s  sincerity  and  ^"'*»**~tHafTf — '^ 
her  love  prove  pure  and  sterling  ore,  n^  nHae 
will  rest  on  it  with  honour!— and  once  IVe 
stamped  it  there,  I  lay  aside  wj  doahls  fer 
ever: — hut  if  the  dross  of  aelfiahnaat,  ibe  allay 
of  pride  predominate — ^'twill  Im  best  to  leive 
her  as  :a  toy  for  some  leas  cautions  Ibol  to 
sigh  for.  [JEacar  Fmslitkmd. 

ACT  y. 

ScB2VB  L — Julia**  DrmMtu^^Boom, 

Ixsuk  jaja. 

— ^How  this  message  bat  alpnaad  mel  what 
dreadliil  accident  can  he  mean?  mhsj  such 
charge  to  he  alone? — O  FanUdaad  1— ho w  many 
unhappy  moments— 4iow  many  tears  have  you 
cost  me! 

Enter  Fauixlamd. 

Julia.  What  means  this?— why  thu  cau- 
tion, Faulkland? 

Faulk.  Alas!  Julia,  I  am  come  to  take  a 
long  farewell. 

Julia.  Heavens!  -what  do  you  mean? 

Faulk.  You  see  before  you  a  wretch,  whose 
life  is  forfeited. — Nav,  start  not! — the  infir- 
mity of  my  temper  has  drawn  all  thU  misery 
on  me. — I  left  you  fretful  and  passionate— an 
untoward  accident  drew  me  into  a  quarrel — 
the  event  is,  that  1  must  ily  this  kingdom  in- 
stantly.— O  Julia,  had  1  been  so  fortunate  as 
to  have  called  you  mine  entirely,  before  this 
mischance  had  fallen  on  me,  I  should  not  to 
deeply  dread  my  banishment! 

Julia*  My  soul  is  oppressed  vrith  sorrovr 
at  the  nature  of  your  misfortune:  had  these 
adverse  circumstances  arisen  from  a  less  fatal 
cause,  I  should  have  fell  strong  comfort  in  the 
thought  that  I  could  now  chase  from  your 
bosom  every  doubt  of  the  warm  siocen'ly  oi 
my  love. — My  heart  has  long  known  no  other 

f guardian — 1  now  intrust  my  person  to  your 
lunour — we  will  fly  together.  — When  safe 
from  pursuit,  my  father*s  will  may  be  fulfilled 
— and  1  receive  a  legal  claim  to  be  the  part- 
ner of  your  sorrows,  and  tenderest  comforter. 
Then  on  the  bosom  of  your  wedded  Julia, 
you  may  lull  your  keen  regret  to  slumberio{(; 
while  virtuous  love,  with  a  cherub*s  hand,  shall 
smooth  the  brow  of  upbraiding  thought,  and 
pluck  the  thorn  from  compunction. 

Faulk*  O  Julia  I  I  am  bankrupt  in  gratitude! 
but  the    time    is    zo    pressing,     it    calls    on 


SCBNB  2.J 

you  ibr  M  hattj  a  resolution. —  %VouId  you 
not  wish  some  liours  to  weigh  the  advantages 
you  rore):Oy  and  what  little  compensation  poor 
Faulklano  can  make  you  beside  his  sohtaiy 
love? 

Julia,  I  ask  not  a  moment-i-Noy  Faulkland, 
I  have  loved  you  for  yourself:  and  if  I  now, 
more  than  ever,  prise  the  solemn  engagement 
which  so  lone  nas  pledged  us  to  each  other^ 
it  is  hecause  it  leaves  nu  room  for  hard  as- 
persions on  my  fame,  and  puts  the  seal  of 
dutv  to  ail  act  of  love. — But  let  us  not  linger. 
— Perhaps  this  delay  — 

Faulk*  Twill  be  better  1  should  not  ven- 
ture out  again  till  dark. — Yet  am  I  grieved  to 
think  what  nnmberless  distresses  will  press 
heavy  on  your  gentle  disposition! 

Julia.  Ferhaps  your  fortune  may  be  for- 
feitird  by  this  unhappy  acL — I  know  not  whe- 
ther *lis  %o — but  sure  that  alone  can  never 
make  us  unhappy. — The  little  1  have  will  be 
sufficient  to  support  u<;  and  exile  never  should 
be  splendid. 

Faulk,  hjt  but  in  such  an  abject  state  of 
life,  my  wounded  pride  perhaps  may  increase 
the  natural  frctfuluess  of  my  temper,  till  I  be- 
come a  rude,  morose  companion^  beyond  your 
palieuce  to  endure.  Perhaps  the  iicollection 
of  a  deed  my  conscience  cannot  justify  may 
haunt  me  in  such  gloomy  and  unsocial  fits, 
thjl  I  shall  hate  the  tenderness  that  would  re- 
lieve me,  break  from  your  arms,  and  quarrel 
with  your  fondness  I 

Julia,  If  your  thoughts  should  assume  so 
uiiliappy  a  bent,  you  will  the  more  want  some 
mild  and  aiTectionate  spirit  to  watch  over  and 
console  you:  — one  who,  by  bearing  j^our  in- 
firirrilic's  with  gentleness  and  resignation,  may 
leach  >ou  so  to  bear  the  evils  of  your  fortune. 

Faulk.  Julia,  1  have  proved  you  to  the 
(jiiickl  and  with  this  useless  device  I  throw 
away  all  my  doubts.  How  shall  I  plead  to 
\tv  forgiven'  this  last  unworthy  effect  of  my 
resliesft,  unsatisfied  disposition? 

Julia.  Has  no  such  disaster  happened  as 
}ou  related? 

Faulk.  I  am  ashamed  to  own  that  it  was 
pretended ;  yet  in  pity,  Julia,  do  not  kill  me 
with  resenting  a  fault  which  never  can  be  re- 
prated:  but  sealing,  this  once,  im-  pardon, 
let  me  to-morrow,  in  the  face  of  Heaven,  re- 
ceive my  future  suide  and  monitrcss,  and  ex- 
piate my  past  folly,  by  years  of  tender  ado- 
ration. 

Julia.  Hold,  Faulkland  ! — that  you  are  free 
from  a  crime,  which  1  before  icared  to  name, 
Hea\eii  knows  how  sincerely  f  rejoice !  — These 
Qir  tears  of  thankfulness  for  that!  But  tl.at 
your  cruel  doubts  should  have  urged  }ou  to 
an  imposition  that  has  wrung  my  lieart,  gi^es 
me  now  a  pang,  more  keen  than  1  r^in  ex- 
press ! 

Fitulkh  By  heavens !  Julia — 

Julia.  Yet  hear  me. — My  father  lo^ed  you, 
Faulkland!  and  you  preserved  the  life  that 
tender  parent  gave  me ;  in  his  presence  1  pledged 
mv  hand — joyfully  pledged  it — where  lietore 
1  had  given  my  heart.     >Vhen,  soon    after,   I 
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content  to  bear  from  too  what  pridfe  atld  de- 
licacy would  have  forbid  me  from  another. — 
I  will  not  upbraid  you,  by  repeating  how  you 
have  trifled  with  my  sincerity. — 

Faulk.  I  confess  it  all!  yet  hear — 

Julia,  After  such  a  year  of  trial,  I  might 
have  flattered  myself  that  I  should  not  have 
been  insulted  with  a  new  probation  of  my 
sincenty,  as  cruel  as  unnecessary!  I  now  see 
it  is  not  in  your  nature  to  be  content,  or  con- 
fident in  love.  With  this  conviction^I  never 
will  be  yours.  While  I  had  hopes  that  my 
persevering  attention,  and  unreproaching  kind- 
ness, might  in  time  reform  your  tempck*,  I 
should  have  been  happy  to  have  gained  a 
dearer  influence  over  you;  but  1  will  not  fur- 
nish you  with  a  licensed  power  to  keep  alive 
an  incorrigible  fault,  at  the  expense  of  one 
who  never  would  contend  with  you. 

Faulk,  Nay,  but,  Julia,  by  my  soul  and 
honour,  if  after  this — 

Julia.  But  one  word  more.— As  my  faith 
has  once  been  given  to  you,  1  never  will  barter 
it  with  another. — I  shall  pray  ibr  your  hap- 
piness with  the  truest  sincenty ;  and  the  dear- 
est bletsiiig  I  can  aftk  of  Heaven  to  send  you 
will  be  to  charm  you  from  that  unhappy  tem- 
per, which  alone  baa  prevented  the  perfor- 
mance of  our  solemn  engagement. — All  I  re- 
quest oi  jrou  \i^  that  you  will  yourself  reflect 
upon  this  infirmity,  and  when  you  number 
up  the  many  true  delights  it  has  deprived  you 
of— let  it  not  be  your  leasl  regret,  that  it  lost 
you  the  love  of  one — who  would  have  followed 
you  in  beggary  through  the  world!        [£ci/. 

Faulk.  She^s  gone! — for  ever! — ^Tbcre  was 
an  awful  resolution  in  her  manner,  that  ri- 
veted me  to  my  place.^O  fool! — doll!  -bar- 
barian!— Curst  as  I  am,  with  more  imperfec- 
tions tlian  my  fellow-wretches,  kind  fortune 
sent  a  heaven-gifted  cherub  to  my  aid,  and, 
like  a  ruflian,  1  have  driven  her  from  my  side! 
—  1  must  now  haste  to  my  appointment. — 
Well,  my  mind  is  tuned  for  such  a  scene. — 
1  shall  wish  only  to  become  a  principal  in  it, 
and  reverse  the  tale  my  cursed  folly  put  me 
upon  forging  here.  O — Love  !— tormentor!  — 
fiend! — whose  influence,  like  the  moon's,  act- 
ing on  men  of  dull  souls,  makes  idiots  of  them, 
but  meeting  subtler  spirits,  betrays  their  course, 
and  urges  sensibility  to  madness!  [^KjciL 

Enter  Maid  and  Ltdia. 

Maid.  My  mistress,  ma*am,  I  know,  was 
here  just  now — perhaps  she  is  only  in  the 
nexf  '^*'    "  " 


'xt  room.  r^.riV  Maid. 

Ljdia.  Heigh  ho ! — Though  he  has  used  me 
,  this  Icllow  runs  strangely  in  my  head.     1 

believe  one  lecture  from  my  grave  cousin  will 

make  me  recdll  him. 

Knter  JruA. 

Lydia.  O,  Julia,  I  am  come  to  you  with 
such  an  appetite  for  consolation. — Lud!  child, 
what*s  the  matter  with  you  ? — You  have  been 
cr\  ing  !  HI  be  hanged,  if  that  Faulkland  has 
not  been  tormenting  you ! 

Julia.  You  mistake  the  cause  of  my    unea- 
lost  that  parent,  it  seemed  to    me    that  Provi-  siness! — Something  has  flurried  me  a  little.— 
dence  had,  in  Faulkland,   shown   me    whither  i  Nothing  that  you  can  guess  at. — I  would  not 
to  transfer,  without  a  pause,  my  grateful  duty,  accuse  Faulkland  to  a  sister!  [Aside. 

as  well  as  my  affection:    hence   I    hove   been       Lfdia.  Ah!    whatever  vexations   you   m^^ 


■.  be? 


Julia.  1  will  now  own  !»  you,  Ljdia,   ibal 

'   Mr,  Faulklaiiil  had  bclbrc  informeit  tnc  of  ihr 

wliolc  aOair.     Had  joung   Absolute   been   the 

pcrion  you  look  bim  for,   1   .ihould  nqi  b.-ive 

i,cc«i.iea  your  eoufiar ■' '  ■—  -=■■■ 


Ibr   inlarmatioii  in 


out  a  leriou* 


Fng.  True,  ow'hm,  m  you  say,  on 
be  quick  in  Jivulging  ni*Uc»  of  lUl 

for  ihould  we  te  iMMiu,  ^perbap*   « 


Ljdia.  Sot  then,  I  lee  I  bale  been  deccind 
by  o»ry  onel^ — but  1  don't 

JttUa.  Pfoy,  Ljdia— 

t.ydia.  VVliy,  ji  it  not  proioking?   wben  I 
iboUjlit  we  were  coming  to  lli«    prelli    '    ' 
IccM  iinacinable,  lu  fiiiJ  niyaelf  niaile 
Smillilleld  bargain,  of  al   last. — There, 
[irojected  ope  of  [|if   -■---■  ' 


n.ng 


I^Coi 


I  .li.8 


,n.iAl. 
ilb  sucb  surprii 


a    ladder 

liorses— Scoleb  p; 

Mri,  Malaprop — ;  ^       ^    , 

oewi-paprrsl — O,  I  iball  die  with  diiippoiul- 

Julia-  I  doo't  wonder  at  !l  I 

Lydia.  Now— sad  re*erie!— what  Iiaie  I  la 
ujicci,  bul,  afler  a  deal  of  lUrosy  preparalloii 
wiih  a  biiliop's  licence,  and  iiij  aunli  bless- 
ing, to  go  litnpErlng  uji  10  the  altar;  or  per- 
haps be  cried  three  times  in  a  couulry-churcb, 
and  have  an  unmannerly  fat  clerk  ask  liie 
conicnl  of  eery  butcher  in  the  pariah  to  joii 
John  Absolute  and  Lydia  Languiib,  ipinatcr 
O,  tbat  I  should  live  to  hear  myaefr  called 
Spinatcr! 

Julia,  Melancholy-,  indeed 

Lydia.  How  mortifying,   1 
dear  delicious  sbifis  1  used   I 


1  half  a 


)  remember  t 


fowl— Bow  olien  have  I 
cotde*!  night  in  January,  and  found  bim  in 
the  garden,  stuck  like  a  dripping  slalue' — 
There  would  he  kneel  to  me  in  ibc  snow 
and  inceie  and  cougb  so^atbelicallyl  he  shi- 
vering with  cold  and  t  with  apprehension 
and  while  ibe  freeiiiie  blast  numbed  our  joiuli, 
bow  warmly  would  he  press  me  to  pilj  hi* 
Oame,  and  glow  with  mutual  ardourl^ — -Ah, 
Julia,  that  was  something  like  being   in   Inie. 

Julio,  If  1  were  in  ipirita,  Lydia,  I  ihould 
chide  you  only  by  laughing  heartily  al  you ; 
bul  it  su!u  more  the  ailualion  of  my  mind, 
at  present,  eameally  to  entreat  you 
a  man,  who  loves  you  with  sinceri 
thai  unbappiness  from  your  cajirice, 
know  ton  well  caprice  can  iuflicL 

Lydia.  O  ludl  what  has  brought  my  aunt 
here? 

EnUr  Mbs.  Maiaprop,  Fag  and  David. 

Mra.Mal.  Sot  sol  here's  line  work!  here' 
fmc  suicide,  paracide,  and  simulation  goinj 
on  in  the  fields  I  and  Sir  Anthony  not  to  b. 
found  to  prevent  the  aniiatrophc  \ ') 

Julia.  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam,  what' 
the  meaning  of  this? 

Mrs.Mal.  That  gentleman  can  tell  you— 
"  '      enveloped")  the  affai"     " 


Lydia.  Do,  i 


I  yoji,  inforn 


[A»T 


_.         idy  power  h>  ■  Mj  m 
MtA  u  the  al&ir  a*  jom.  arb 

quick  1  q>ick,  lirt 


arc  flouriahing  on  ibe   (object,   I 
pea  may  be  lo*t! 

Lydia.  Opatiencal  Do, ma'am,  far Hiaw^ 
aakel  lell  us  what  ii  ike  matter? 

Mre.Mal.     Whyl    ■nrder'a    0*    wuer! 
lughler'.  the  matter]    Ulling's  llu  MMerl  — 
it  be  can  u-II  yo>  the  pcrpendic^Ma*]^ 
L/Jin.  Then,  prilbee,  lir,  !>■  brisC 

Why   tbea,   ma'am,  U  to  «   -' 


>l  lak< 


Lrdia 

this? 


m«  lo  My— aodu  toitoajtUT, 
u^li  (er,  UiU  wilf be  ^te  JferffiSit 
Hut  wbo,  «ir~Kb«  ate  CBglgJ  ii 


n,  one  »  a  yaoDg  ^mm- 
1  be  Tery  aony  «n  thiag 
a  v«n  prettT  bebavad  p»- 
lifad  mwA  togetbes^  aad 


/•uy.  Failb,  1  .  ,  . 

an  whom  I  ahoald  be  vary  aony.-a 

was  lo  happen  to — a  » " —  '    '  " 

tlemanl^VVe 

Ljdia.  But  wbo 
Fag.  My  n 
f  my  master. 
Lydia.  Ileavena!  ""*— .  ^ff---  AhatHattl 
Mrs. Mai.  Oi  to  be  ^f^.jgp^va  A%bleaed 


>o  are  ^^^  >irl 
e  r<M,MA^tW*| 

better  OmL.    • 


Julia.  Do"  apcal^  Jnead.  \Tm  DaBtd. 

Do'id.  J»(<k'ee^  my  la^— by  ibe-MMsi 
icre'a  mischief  going  on.  foA*  don^  luc  to 
leet  for  amusement  witb  Cre-amw,  firelocks, 
Gre-ensinei.  Iire-4cr«em,  fire-otfice,  ^ii  ike 
devil  knows  wbat  other  crackers  bciidc  !— 
bi.i,  my  l-idy,  I  say,  has  an  angrr  favour. 
Juliii.  But  who  is  tbere  beside  Captain  Ab- 
ilulc,  friend? 

David.  My  poor  rnasler — under  farout  for 
lenlioning  him  first. — You  know  ne,  my  lady — 
am  David — and  my  mailer  of  course  is,  or 
as,  'Squire  Acres.  —  Then  Come*  'Squire 
Faulkland. 

Julia.  Do,    ma'am,  let  w«   faulaally  eadea- 
vour  to  prevsnt  miichieC 

MrH.MaL  O  fie — it  -would  be  very  inele- 
gant In  us:— ivc  ihould  only  partictpala  things. 
Doi'id.  Ah!  do,  Mr*.  Audi,  aave  a  few  lives 
— ihcy  are  di'ipcralely  given  ,  belicre  me. — 
Above  alt,  ibtre  is  tbat  farood-lbinly  Philistine, 
Sir  Lucius  OTrigger. 
Mra.Mal.  SirLudti 


.    0*Trigger ! — O  mercy .' 
they  drawn   poor  little    dear  Sir  Luciiis 
into  the  scrape? — VVby,  how  y 
-      '      -  -  fteli 


^1 

berbyslilre  neirefaclif 
Ltdia.  ^^'hat  are  w 
Mn.Mal.    VVby  fly 


■ng    I 


slaD<^  girl ! 


lo  do,  madam? 

'ith  the  Umost  felici- 

,       ent  mlMbier.  — here, 

end— yini  can  show  Us  the  place? 

Fag.  If  ^ou  please,  ma'am,  1   will   conduct 

lu.— David,  do  you  look  for  Sir  Anthony. 

\KxU  Datid. 


L!.'^'- 
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MrM.MoL  Cosne,  girls! — this  gentleman  will 
exhort^)  us. — Come,  sir,  you're  our  envoy*) 
— lead  tbe  way,  and  we'll  precede '). 

Fag.  Not  a  step  before  the  ladies  for  the 
vrorld ! 

Mrs,  Mat,  You're  sure  you  know  the   spot. 

Fug,  1  think  I  can  fmd  it,  ma'am;  and  one 
good  thing  is,  we  shall  hear  the  report  of  the 
pistols  A%  we  draw  near,  %o  w-c  can  t  well  miss 
them; — never  fear,  ma'am,  never  fear. 

\JCxeuni^  he  Talking. 

SCBMB  Ih—Souih  Parade, 

Enter  ABSOtiTTE,  putting  liis  sword  under 

Iiis  grrat  coat, 

Abs,  A  sword  seen  in  the  streets  of  Bath 
would  raise  as  great  an  alarm  as  a  mad  dog. 
— How  provoking  this  is  in  Faulkland  ! — never 
punctual!  I  •hall  be  obliged  to  go  without 
nim  at  last.  O,  the  devil!  here's  Sir  Anthony! 
— how  shall  1  escape  him  ? 

\9iuffles  up  his  face ,  and  Takes  a 
Circle  to  go  off, 

JCnter  Sir  Anthony. 

Sir  Ant  h.  How  one  may  be  deceived  at  a 
little  distance !  only  that  1  see  be  don't  know 
me,  I  could  have  sworn  that  was  Jack! — Hey! 
--Gad's  life!  it  is.  —  Why,  Jack,  —  what  arc 
YOU  afraid  of?  hey! — sure  I'm  right. —  Why, 
Jack — Jack  Absolute !  |  Goes  up  to  hirn, 

Abs.  Heally,  sir,  you  have  tbe  advantage  of 
me: — I  don't  remember  ever  to  have  had  the 
honour — my  name  is  Saundcrson,  at  your 
service. 
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when  once  you  are  wounded  here— fPiitffVi^ 
fn$  Hand  to  Absolute^ s  breast\  Hey !  what 
the  deuce  have  you  got  here? 

Abs,  Nothing,  sir — nothing. 

SirAnth,  VV hat's  this? — here**  tomethiug 
damn'd  hard. 

Alts  t),  trinkets,  sir!  trinkets — a  baable  for 
Lydia ! 

SirAntfi.  Nay,  let  me  see  your  taste.  [Pulls 
his  coat  open,  Ihr  siwtrd  falU]  Trinkets! — 
a  bauble  for  Lydia! — Zounds!  sirrah,  you  are 
not  goine  to  cut  her  throat,  arc  you? 

Abs.  Ila!  ha!  ha!— 1  thought  It  would  di- 
vert you,  sir,  though  I  didn't  mean  to  tell  you 
till  afterwards. 

SirAnth.  You  didn't? — Yes,  this  is  a  very 
diverting  tn'nket,  truly. 

Abs,  oir,  I'll  explain  to  you. ^ You  know, 
sir,  Lydia  is  romantic — devlish  romantic,  and 
very  absurd  of  course : — now,  sir,  I  intend,  jf 
she  refuses  to  forgive  me  —  to  unsheath  this 
sword — and  swear — I'll  fall  upon  its  point, 
and  expire  at  her  feet ! 

SirAntti.  Fall  upon  a  fiddle-4tick's  end!  — 
why,  I  suppose  it  is  the  very  thing  that  would 
please  her— Get  along,  you  fool. 

Abs»  Well,   sir,  yon  shall  hear  of  my  snc- 

%s  —  you  shall    hear. — "O,  Lydia! — forgive 


cess 


me,  or  this  pointed  steel '* — says  I. 

Sir  Anth.  "  O,  booby !  stab  away,  and  wel- 
come**— says  ihe.-~Get  along ! — and  damn  your 
trinkets!  \Ejcit  Absolute, 

Enter  David,  running, 

Da^id,  Stop  him!  stop  him!  Murder !  Thief! 
Fire! — Ston  fire!  Stop  fire! — O!  Sir  Anthony 
— call!  call!  bid  'm  stop!  Murder!  Fire! 

SirAnth.  Fire!  Murder!  where? 

David.  Oons!  he*s  out  of  sight!  and  l*m 
out  of  breath !  for  my  part !  O,  Sir  Anthony, 
why  didn't  you  atop  him?  why  didn't  you 
slop  him  ? 

Sir  Antli,  Zounds!  the  fellow's  mad !  — Stop 
whom?  stop  Jack? 

David.  Ay,  the  captain;  sir!  — there's  mur- 
der and  slaughter — 

SirAnth.  Murder! 

Dtn-id,  Ay,  please  you.  Sir  Anthony,  there's 
all  kinds  ol  murder ,  all  sorts  of  slaughter 
to  be  5een  in  the  fields:  there's  fighting  going 
on,  sir — bloody  sword-and-giin-fighting! 

SirAnth.  Avbo  are  coins  to  fight,   dunce? 

David,  Every  body  that  I  know  of.  Sir  An- 
thony : — every  body  ingoing  to  light,  my  poor 
master.  Sir  Lucius  Olrigger,  your  son,  the 
captain — 

SirAntti,  O,  the  dog! — I  sec    his  tricks; 
do  you  know  the  place? 

David,  K ing's-Mead-Fields. 

SirAntfi  You  know  the  way? 

David,  Not  an  inch; — but  I'll  call  the  mayoi 
— aldermen— constables — cliiirchwardens — and 
beadles — we  can't  be  too  many  to  part  them. 

SirAntfi.  Come  along— give  me  your  shoul- 
der! we'll  get  assistance  as  we  go— the  l}ing 
villain! — ^Vell,  I  shall  be  in  such  a  pbreiisv 
— So  — this  was  the  history  of  his  trinkets!  Ill 
bauble  him  I  [  Kreunl. 

Scene  111. — King^jt-Mead  Fields. 
Sir  Lrcii-s  and  Ackbs,  tviih  pistols. 


what  tricks  are  you  after  now** 

Abs.  O !  a  joke,  sir,  a  joke !  —I  came  here 
on  purpose  to  look  for  you,  sir. 

SirAnt/i.  You  did!  well,  I  am  glad  you 
were  so  lucky: — but  what  are  you  muHlea  up 
so  for? — what's  this  for? — licvr 

Abs,  *Tis  cool,  sir;  isnt  it?  —  rather  chilly 
somehow: — but  1  shall  be  late — I  have  a  par- 
ticular engagement. 

Sir  Anth,  Stay. — Why,  1  thought  you  were 
looking  for  mer — Pray,  Jack,  where  is't  you 
are  going? 

Abs,  Going,  sir! 

SirAnth.  Ay — where  are  you  going? 

Abs,  Where  am  I  going? 

SirAnth,  You  unmannerly  puppy! 

Abs,  I  was  going,  sir,  to — to — to — to  Lydia 
— sir,  to  Lydia — to  make  mailers  up  if  1  could ; 
— and  I  was  looking  for  you,  sir,  to — to — 

SirAnth.  To  go  with  you,  1  suppose. — 
AVell,  come  along. 

Abs.  O !  sounds !  no,  sir,  not  for  the  world ! 
— 1  wished  to  meet  with  }ou,  sir, — to — to — to 
— You  find  it  cool,  I'm  sure,  sir — you'd  better 
not  stay   out. 

SirAnth,  Cool!— not  at  all— Well,  Jack— 
;ind  what  will  you  say  to  Lydia? 

Abs,  O,  sir,  beg  her  pardon,  humour  her 
—  promise  and  vow: — but  I  detain  you,  sir — 
consider  the  cold  air  on  your  gout. 

SirAntti,  O,  not  at  all!— not  at  all!— I'm 
in    no    hurry. — Ah!     Jack,     you    youngsters, 

J)  E*coiL       j}  ToBvo^.       3)  Follow,  perhaps  proccrd       |        AcreS,      By    my     valourl    \Vtt,W^    ^\C  V».Ol>M% 
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Airjy  Tirdi  U  ■  fowl  diitaBO  — Oddi  IctcIi 
ad^Mn*!— I  Mj  it  ii  a  mod  iImIuicp. 

Sir  Inc.  U  H  tot  miukaU  or  unall  Qdd- 
piecea?  Mpoa  mj  UMMCinic^  Hi^  Acr«<,  joa 
■nnit  ]»TC  tbof«  thinp  to  ana.  — Sluy  now— 
111  ihow  JOB.  \MmuiirtM  paeut  alang  the 
St^t\  Tbte  now,  tfaal  U  a  *arj  pritty  dii- 
tanre  — 3  pri'Uy   gciillomiin's  diibnec. 

Jcrrt.  Zouadil  ve  miglit  a^waU  Tiglil  id  > 
lenlry-boi!  1  (cH  you,  £ir  Lbciii^  the  larlher 
be  U  olf,  the  cooln-  )  iLall  lake  m)'  aim. 

SirLur.  Fditli!  then  I  iMfpow  Jou  would 
aim  at  bim  bcil  of  all  if  bn  wu  om  of  alcbll 

Acres.  No,  Sic  Lucluj,  bat  I  (houlfl  ibiok 
forlv  or  eigli|-*ii<l-l}iirly  yardj — 

Sir  Luc.  l'\^o'.  pbn!  iiodiCIUbI  tbrce  or  four 
feet  between  tbe  mnutfas  of  jrgnr  |Mitlols  is  ai 

good  N>  mU. 

Atrt*.  OiMi  bnllal^  nol-^by  ny  valour  1 
tbrt  tf  no  neril  in  Jlilliiig  bim  m  near:  do, 
nj  iaarJSk.  I*KJiM,  let  me  bring  biro  down 
at  a  loapainti— a  ioay  abot,  Sn-  Luclui,  jf 
fOtt  Jovc'aoaf 

Sr.lme,  Wefl— tbe  gealloqan'i  friend  and 
I  asnal  fcttb  ihd.— 4fail  MU  ne  bow.  Mr.  Acre.i, 
■     "     B  anj  lillle  will 

B  lor  you? 

k  oUtgad  to  f  ou.  Sir  Lu- 


t¥Aia  ■  [AwV. 

Sir  Luc.  \j—mlj  iker— aad  it'  ia  mndi  Ae 
genloilesl  allitudr  into  tbe  barnin. 


^^«m 


Acret.  LooLVe!  Sir  Locitu— rd  (uat  «■ 
be  tboi  in  an  awkward  poilBre  ai  a  gc 
one — so,  by  myTaloor!  fwi" 

Sir  Luc.  {^Laokinf  at  kU  tfotek]  SwrellicT 
doa'l  mean  (o  diiappeinl  u— Unkf— bo  laU 
— I  thiuk  1  sec  Ibem  coming. 

Acrts.  Hey  !—wbai !— -coming  I — 

SirLut.  Ay— Wbo  are  iboae  yoader  get- 
ting o<er  tbe  siili:?. 

Avret.  There  are  two  of  them  indaed!  weft 
— let  ihcm  come-'bej,  9r  LaetaatT-W- '  we 


unluckj  bnllct^haBld  tvfj       , .. 

—I  aaj  it  win  be  «a  tinfe,.tlMa  to  be  botlter- 
ing  JOU  ihont  Amilr  mattet.  > 

,<rfexM.  A^uietui!  .  i,    ..   ■ 

SirlMc.  Vti  inifamce,  noTT— iF'  tL.il  sbonld 
be  tba  eaia— -would  you — cbnotc^  he  picVleil 
and  lent  borne? — or  would  k  be  ibe  «ame  lo 
^ou  to  lie  bere  in  tbe  Afabn-?— I'm  (otil  Iberr 
u  Tenr  jou*  lying  ut  tbe  AhbcT. 

Aire*.  Pickled  r-Snu((  fjins  in  Uic  ALbeyl 
—Odds  Iremonl  Sir  I.ucins,  don't  talk  lo! 

SirLuc.  I  suppote,  Mr.  Acres,  you  ueii-'r 
■vrKTe  engaged  in  an  aiTairof  thii  kind  belbre? 

Acrct.  Bo,  Sir  Lui;||)^  never  before. 

SirLuc.  Ab!  ihat'i  ■  pity !— tbere'i  nothing 
like  being  used  to  a  tbiDg. — Pray  now,  bov 
would  you  receive  ihe  geolleman's  jjiot? 

Acres.  Odds  fdes !  —  I've  practised  tbat  — 
here,  Sir  Lacius — ibere.  [Puis  iiimttlf  ia  an 
af//rurfej— aside-front,  her?— Odd!  I'll  make 
myself  small  enough: — 111  slsnd  edgeways. 

SirLuc.  Now — you're  quite  out— for  if  you 
standsowheDilakem^Bim— [Xrpe/i//i|Caf/u'm. 

Arret,  Zounds  I  Sir  Lucius — are  you  sure  il 
is  not  cock'd? 

SirLuc.  Never  fear. 

Acres.  But — but—you  doo't  know  —  it  may 
go  off  of  it«  own  headl 

SirLuc.  Pbo!  be  easy — Well,  now  if  I  hit 
you  in  the  body,  wy  bullet  bu  a  double 
cliance — for  if  it  misses  a  vital  pari  of  your 
right  side— Hwill  be  very  bard  if^it  don't  suc- 
ceed on  the  len; 

Acrrs.  A  vital  parti 

SirLuc.  Bul,lhcre — fi  yourself  so  —  fP/a- 
cing  hi>n\  lei  bim  see  the  hroad-tideof  your 
full  front — there — now  a  ball  or  two  may  pais 
clean  through  your  body,  and  never  do  any 
harm  at  all. 

Acret.  Clean  through  mel — a  ball  or  two 
c-'ean  through  mel 


Acres.  Sir  Luciu— if  I  wa'at  wiib  yoo,~l 
should  almoil  think  I  yt^'atrmdi—HlUT  valoor 
ihuuld  leaie  me  !-Vdo*  will  co«>  and  go. 

SirLuc.  Then  pray  le^  h  bm,  w^le  jou 
lave  iu 

Acret.  Sir    Ludu* — I  AosW  it   Sa  going — 


ing  oll'-l  II 

palms  of  my  haoiU! 

SirLuc.  Your  '  ' 


Sir  Lac.  Run! 
Acres,  No— I  s 

SirLuc,  What  tba  derira  ' 
Acres.   Notbin. 

quite  so  bold,  somehow,  a**!  did. 

^iV  Lttc.  O  f'e  Ji-cwuidar  yoHr  boMonr. 
Ac'^s.  Ay— true — roj  likoqMr— JH^  Sir  I«- 

clus,  edge  id  a  word  Or  two  awy  bow   and 
(lien  about  my  honoar. 
SirLuc.  Well,  ben  tbayVa  q 


.  A*  iMller  wkb 

Nothing — oolblag — mj    dear  UeaA 
r  Sir  Lueint-obnt  I— I— I  daa\  fid 


a  q^unc. 
''       [Zaotisn. 

■  *!   wfifc    1 


laialy  (ohg  1 — ilia  an 
iag  oSt  ••  it  were  i 


Clod- Hall! 


nuld    be   abot  before    I  v 


'S°-l 


Entrr  FAi'LttAnD  ond  AasoLvrc 

SirLuc.  Gentlemen,  ynur  most  obedient.- 
Hah  ! — what,  Captain  Absolute  ! — So, 
sir,  you  jre  come  here,   just   like   mysclf- 
do    a    kind    office ,   first  ^^  your  friesid — ineo 
to  proceed  lo    business  on  your  own  account. 

Acres.  VVbal,  Jack!— nay  dear  Jack!- ny 
dear  friend! 

Abs.  Ueark'ce,  Bob,  Beverley's  at  band. 

SirLuc.  Well,  Mr.  Acres-I  don't  blamr 
your  salullng  Ihe  gentleman  civilly._So,  Mr, 
Beverley,  [To  Faulklund^  if  you'll  cbonse 
your  weapons,  the  captain  and  1  will  measure 
the  ground. 

Faulk.  Mj  iveapons,  sir. 

Acres.  Odds  lifel  Sir  Lucius,  Pm  not  going 
to  fighl  Mr.  Faulkland;  Iheae  are  my  parti- 
cular friends. 

Sir  Luc.  What,  sir,  did  not  yon  come  here 
to  fight  Mr.  Acres  ? 

Faulk  Not  I,  upon  my  word,  rir. 

SirLuc.  Well,  now  thal's  mighty  provok- 
ing] But  I  hope,  Mr.  Faulklanil,  as  there  art 
three  of  us  come  on  purpose  for  the  gamr  - 
you  won't  be  so  canlanckerous  as  to  apoil  the 
party  by  sitting  out. 

Ait.  O  pray,  t'aulkland,  light  to  oblige  Sir 

Faulk.  Nay,  if  Mr.  Acrea  is  so  bent  on  ibe 
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Acres*  NOf  00,  Mr.  Faulkbnd— FII  bear  m^ 
disappointment  like  a  Cbrislian — Look*ee,  Sir 
Liiciua,  there*t  no  occasion  al  all  for  me  to 
fight;  and  if  it  it  the  same  to  you,  l*d  as  lieve 
let  it  alone. 

Sir  Luc.  Obienre  me,  Mr.  Acres  —  I  must 
not  be  trifled  witb.  You  have  certainly  chaU 
leiiged  somebody — and  you  came  bere  to  (igbt 
him — Now,  if  tbat  gentleman  is  willing  to  re- 
present bim — I  can't  sec,  for  my  soul,  why  it 
isnH  just  tbe  same  thing. 

Acres.  Why  no — Sir  Lucius  —  I  tell  you, 
*lis  one  Beverley  Ptc  challenged  —  a  fellow, 
you  see,  tliat  dare  not  show  bis  face!  If  h^ 
were  here,  Td  make  bim  giTe  up  bis  preten- 
Mons  directly! — 

Abss  Hold,  Bob — let  me  set  you  right — there 
is  no  .«uch  man  as  Beverley  in  tbe  case. — Tbe 
person  who  assumed  that  name  is  before  you ; 
and  as  bis  pretensions  are  tbe  same  in  both 
characters,  ne  is  ready  to  support  them  in 
whatever  way  you  please. 

Sir  Luc.  VVell,  this  is  lucky — Now  you 
have  an  opportunity — 

Acres.  VVhat,  quarrel  with  my  dear  friend 
Jack  Absolute — not  if  he  were  fitly  Beverleys! 
Zounds!  Sit  Lucius,  you  would  not  have  me 
S'>  unnatural. 

Sir  Luc,  Upon  my  conscience,  Mr.  Acres, 
>oiir  valour  has  oosed  away  with  a  vengeance! 

Acres.  Not  in  tbe  least!  Odds  backs  and 
abettors!  Til  be  your  second  with  all  my  heart 
—  and  if  you  abould  get  a  tfuietuSt  you  may 
command  me  entirely.  Fll  get  you  snug  //- 
ing  in  the  Abbejr  here ;  or  pickle  you,  and 
send  you  over  to  Blunderbuss-ball,  or  any 
thing  of  the  kind,   with  the  greatest   pleasure. 

Sir  Luc.  Pho!  pho!  you  are  little  better 
than  a  coward. 

Aire*.  Mind,  gentlemen,  he  calls  me  a  corth- 
ard;  coward  was  tiie  word,  by  my  valour! 

Sir  Luc.  Well,  sir? 

Acres.  Look*ee,  Sir  Lucius,  'tisn*t  that  I  mind 
the  word  coward  —  coward  may  be  said  in 
joke — But  if  you  had  called  me  a  poltroon, 
odds  daggers  and  balls — 

Sir  Luc,  ^Vell,  sir? 

Acres.  — I  should  have  thought  you  a  very 
ilUbred  man. 

Sir  Luc.  Pho!   you  are  beneath  my  notice. 

Abs.  Nay,  Sir  Ludus,  you  can*t  have  a  bet- 
tor second  than  my  friend  Acres — He  is  a 
most  determined  dog  •  called  in  the  country, 
JKighiing  Bobt — He  generally  kills  a  man  a 
irrrAf— don't  you,  Boo  ? 

Acres.  Ay — at  home  ! — 

Sir  Luc.  \VeII  then,  captain,  His  we  must 
begin — so  come  out,  my  little  counsellor — 
[AraofS  his  sword'\ — and  ask  the  gentleman, 
whether  be  will  resign  tbe  lady,  without  for- 
cing you  to  proceed  against  him  ? 

Abs.  Come  on  then,  sir — \draivs'\\  since 
\ou  won't  let  it  be  an  amicable  suit,  here's 
my  reply. 

Enter  Sis.  Anthony,  David,  and  the  VVombn, 

David.  Knock  'em  all  down,  sweet  Sir  An- 
thony ;  knock  down  my  master  in  particular 
— and  bind  his  hands  over  to  their  good  be- 
baviour!^) 


THE  BIVALS. 


§77 


1)  A  Witm  aecaM^  Keforc  ■  jiMlic*  of  oQVnding    unj  p«r» 
•oflt  cscefi  ia  hi*  nwa  drrrocr,    is  buiwd  OTcr  to  lu 


SirAndi.  Put  up,  Jack,  put  up,  or  I  shall 
be  in  a  phrensy— bow  came  you  in  a  duel,  sir? 

Abs,  Faith,  air,  tbat  gentleman  can  tell  yon 
better  than  I ;  'twas  be  called  on  me,  and  you 
know,  sir,  I  serve  bis  majesty. 

SirAnth.  Here's  a  pretty  fellow!  I  catch 
him  going  to  cut  a  man's  throat,  and  be  tells 
me,  be  serves  bis  majesty! — Zounds!  sirrab, 
then  bow  durst  you  draw  tbe  king'a  sword 
against  one  of  bis  subjects? 

Abs.  Sir,  I  tell  you!  that  gentleman  called 
me  out,  without  eiplaining  bis  reasons. 

Sir  Antlu  Gad  I  sir,  bow  came  you  to  call 
my  son  out,  without  explaining  your  reasons? 

Sir  Luc.  Your  son,  sir,  insulted  roe  in  a 
manner  which  my  honour  could  not  brook. 

SirAnth.  Zounds!  Jack,  how  durst  you  in- 
sult tbe  gentleman  in  a  manner  which  bis 
honour  could  not  brook? 
•  Mrs.  Med.  Come,  come,  let's  have  no  ho- 
nour before  ladies — Captain  Absolute,  come 
here— How  could  you  intimidate')  us  so?  — 
Here's  Lydia  has  been  terrified  to  death  for 
you. 

Abs.  For  fear  I  abould  be  killed,  or  escape, 
ma'am  ? 

Mrs.MuL^^jf  no  delusions*)  to  tbe  past— 
Lydia  is  convinced;  speak,  child. 

Sir  Luc.  Witb  your  leave,  ma'am,  I  mnsi 
put  in  a  word  here—I  believe  I  coiud  inter- 
pret the  young  lady's  silence— Now  mark — 

Lydia.  Wlut  is  it  yon  mean,  sir? 

Sir  Luc.  Come,  come,  Delia,  we  rousi  be 
serious  now — this  is  no  time  for  trifling. 

Lydia.  'TIS  true,  sir;  and  your  reproof  bids 
me  offer  this  rentleman  my  band,  and  aolidt 
tbe  return  of  nis  affections. 

Abs.  O!  my  little  angel,  say  you  so? — Sir 
Lucius — I  perceive  there  must  hie  some  mis- 
take here,  with  regard  to  tbe  affront  which 
you  affirm  I  have  given  you.  I  can  only  say, 
tbat  it  could  not  have  been  intentional.  And 
as  you  must  be  convinced,  tbat  I  should  not 
fear  to  support  a  real  injury — you  shall  now 
see  tbat  1  am  not  ashamed  to  atone  for  an 
inadvertency — I  ask  your  pardon. — But  for  this 
lady,  while  honoured  with  her  approbation, 
I  will  support  my  claim  against  any  man 
whatever. 

SirAnth.  Well  said.  Jack,  and  I'll  stand 
by  you,  my  boy. 

Acres.  Mind,  I  give  up  all  vkj  claim — I 
make  no  pretensions  to  anV  thing  in  tbe  world 
— and  if  I  can't  get  a  wife,  wiUiout  fighting 
for  her,  by  my  valour!  I'll  live  a  bachelor. 

Sir  Luc.  Captain,  give  me  your  hand — an 
affront  handsomely  acknowledged  becomes  an 
obligation — and  as  for  the  lady — if  she  chooses 
to  Jeny  her  own  band-writing,  here — 

\Takes  out  Letters. 

Mrs.  Mai.  O,  he  will  dissolve  ')  my  mystery ! 
— Sir  Lucius,  perhaps  there's  some  mistake — 
perhaps  I  can  illuminate  *) — 

Sir  Luc.  Pray»  old  gentlewoman,  don't  iur 
terferc  where  you  have  no  business.  —  Miss 
Languish,  are  you  my  Delia,  or  not? 

good  bcbavionr :  i-  c.  is  •klig«d  I*  find  Mrciy  (or  Ikit 
coadiKtiag  hiauclf  well. 


I)  Intiaiidaird  it  llic  inpropcr  word  her*  for  frighltacd  ; 
there  i«  •omcfhiag  like  the  meaaiDg  in  il;  it  soiuida 
dirBciill,  «ad  that's  raough  for  Mrs.  M. 

i)  Allusioiis        5)  DimmtwT.        %\  Bs^lam. 


THBBiyAIA 


[Act  V. 


Jfrff.lfa3rSir  Ludut  0*TVijg§fr  iingrilifiil 
M  yoa  wre-^I  owb  iImb  soft-  iwpgncfcwtnl*)-*- 
pardon  my  blnsbety  I  am  Delia*  • 

Siridus.  Yoa  Dalia— pbol  pkbt  be  easy* 

MrM,  MA  Wbyg^tbou  barbaroiu  Vandyke*) 
■  tho^e  letlcn  are  nane— When  you  are  more 
•enublc  of  my  benignity')— perliapi  I  may  be 
broojgbt  to  encourape  yonr  addressee. 

Sir  Lite,  Mn.  Huiapropi^  I  am  estremdy 
sensible  of  yonr  condooension;  and  wbetber 
yon  or  Lncv  Iwve  pnl  tbis  IridK  upoB  nw,  I 
am  ej|nBUy  oebplden  to  yon. — And»  to  sbow 
yon  1  am  nol  nngmlcfidy  Captain  Absolnte, 
since  you  bare  taken  tbat  lady  from  me.  111 

Jtbg,  I  am  mncb  obfai«d  to  Jon.  Sir  Ln- 
dns^  but  bere*s  my  friend,  figbluiy  Bob^  nn- 
pffovided  fin* 

SirJ^  Hab!  Kltle  Valonr*bere»  wiD  yon 
make  yonr  Jbtlnne  ?  ' 

AereB,  Odds  wrinkles!  No-— But  ^ve  me 
yonr  band^  Sir  Lndus,  forget  and  forgive;  but 
dT  erer  I  give  yon  a  ebance  of  piMing  me 
again,  say  Bob  Acres  is  a  dunce,  tbatli  alL 

SirAnS^  Come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  d<mH.  be 
cast  down — yon  are  in  your  bloom  yet. 
^Mrs^MifL  O  Sir  AnUionyl-^men  are  all 
barbarians.  - 

[AH  retire  bui  JuUa  tutd  Fau&kmd. 

JamL  He  seems  dejected  and  nnbappy  — 
not  soUen— tbere  was  some  foundation,  oow> 
ever,  for  tbe  tale  be  told  me— O  woman!  bow 
true  sbould  be  yonr  jndgnwnt,  wben  your 
tesolnlion  is  so  weak  I 

FauUu  Julia  J— bow  can  I  sue  for  wbat  I 
so  little  desenre?  I  dare  not  presume -*-yc« 
Hope  is  tbe  cbild  of  Penitence. 

Juiia,  Ob!  Faulkland,  you  have  not  been 
more  faulty  in  your  unkind  treatment  of  me, 
than  I  am  now  id  wanting  inciination  to  re- 
sent it*  As  my  heart  honestly  bids  me  place 
my  weakness  to  the  account  of  love,  1  should 
be  ungenerous  not  to  admit  the  same  plea  for 
yours. 

Fauik.  Now  I  shall  he  blest  indeed! 

[Sir  Aiiihony  €ome$  forvpcwd. 

SirAnih,  What's  going  on  here? — So  you 

1)  Accatalioa. 

9)  Vandal  (poor  Vandyke). 

3)  A  eranp  trord    tvUh    •omolhiog   like   goqdi^eM  in   iU 
■eaaiag. 


jqnBiyeliinp  too,  I 
JnKa,  I  never  JBteriercd  before:  bat  iel.ms 
bave  a  band  in  tbe  matter  at' bsL — Al  tbi 
frinlts  I  bave-  ever  seen  .in  ray  frmad  Fadk- 
land  seemed  to  oroceed  from  wbat  bn  call 
tbe  deticmcfr.  and  marnilb  of  bis  nfiaelion  for 
vou—There,  many  bim  directlyi  Jalia;  yoaV 
find  betl  mend^^anrprisingiyl 

iTke  rest  comf  farmmHL 
>  SirLue*  Come  now,  I  bopo  ikcra  is  no 
dissatisfied  person,  but  wbat  la  oonftent;  for 
as  I  bave  been  disappointed  tnjwd^  ft  will 
be  v|ry  bard  if  I  bave  not  tbe  aatisiictiaB  of 
seeing  other  people  succeed  bctteri— 

AermM.  Y<ra  are  riglHLSir  Lncias;  So^  Jsd, 
I  wish  you  joy— JMr.  jPaulUaiid  the  Mme^— 
Ladies,--conie  now,  to  sbow  yon  Vm  ndtter 
vexed  nor  aospry,  odds  tabors  and  pipeat  Ftt 
order  the  foldlM  in  half  aa  bomr  In  ibc  New 
Rooms— and  I  insist  on  yonr  nU  "^^^f  mt 
there.  ^ 

SirAnih.  *Gad  1  sir.  I  fikn  sfov^  spirits  an4 
at  night  we  single  lads  vriU  drittfc  a  bnaltb  to 
the  young  couples,'  and  m  bueband  to  Bin. 
Malaprop. 

FattHc.  Our  partaeri  ara  stolen  from  bs» 
Jack— -I  hope  to  be  oonmratidaled  by  eack 
other— jroiir^  for  bavins  dedied  in  tine  tbe 
errors  of  an  illdirectca  imi^ginalMMi,  wbick 
might  have  betrayed  an  ' 
nune,  ibr  havings  by  ' 
dour,  reformed  the  1 
who  by  it  made  vn 
roost,  and  tortured  tbe 
adored. 

AU  Well,  Jack,  we  km  bnib  laatnd  tbe 
bitters^  as  weU  as  the  sweets^  off  love— with 
this  difference  only,  tbat  rou  always  prepared 
the  bitter  cup  for  yourseul  wbilo  /— 

Lrdia,  \\b»  always  obliged  to  tne  for  it, 
heyl  Mr.  Modesty? — But  come,  no  more  of 
that — our  happiness  is  now  as  nnallayed  zs 
general. 

Julia,  Then  let  us  study  to  preserre  it  so: 
and  while  Hope  pictures  to  us  a  flattering 
scene  of  future  bliss,  let  us  deny  its  pencil 
those  colours  which  are  too  bright  to  be  last- 
ing,— When  hearts  deserving  happiness  would 
unite  their  fortunes.  Virtue  wouia  crown  them 
with  an  unfading  garland  of  modest  burtless 
flowers;  but  ill-judging  Passion  wiH  force  the 
gaudier  rose  into  tbe  wreath,  whose  thorn 
oiTends  them,  when  its  leaves  are  dropt! 


beart;  and 

and  can- 

of  one, 

hn  loved 

ba  n«|jbltobave 
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Con.  by  Ricliirdl  Brioalcj  Shoridan.  First  acUd  al  Drarj  Lane,  Maj  8,  1777.  Any  attempt  to  be  parlMBlar  ia  tltc 
praiae  •!  thia  cvmtAy,  would  be  oi  o«ce  difficult  and  nnnpccsaary.  No  piece  ever  equolird  it  in  aucceM  oa  the  ata^r, 
and  Tory  fW  are  aupcrior  to  it  in  point  of  intrintic  merit.  It  »  CTident,  that  Mr.  bheridan,  vhen  he  coapoacd  thii 
comedy,  had  a  reference  to  Wycherley'a  iVewi  DtaUr,  in  the  formatica  of  hia  plot;  and  to  CongroTCp  in  the  poifnaacj 
of  hu  dialogoe.— Ycl  there  are  thoae  who  have  aaaertrd,  that  the  plan  wo*  taken  from  a  manuacrlpt  whkh  bad  brca 
previmul^  deliTcred  at  Drury  Lane  TheaUc,  by  a  young  lady,  the  daughter  of  a  merchant  to  Thamea  Street*  who  aA«r- 
warda  died  at  Briatol,  of  %  pcctgral  4«««J*  Thia,  howerer,  ia  probably  mere  acandal,  founded  oa  earr  of  the  creat 
ancoesa  of  the  piece* 
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SIR  PBTSIl  TBAZLI* 
SIR  OUTER  SURFACI. 
JOSEPH  SURFACE* 
CHARLBi. 


CRABTRBE. 

SIR  BBNJAMIH  BACEBITB. 

ROWLEY. 

MOSES. 


TRIP. 

SKAKB. 

CARELESS. 

SIR  HARRT  BUMPER. 


tkbt  TEAZLE. 

MARIA. 

LADT  SNBBRWELL. 

MRS.   CANDOUR. 


AC^r  L 

ScEKB  L — Lady  Snbzrwbll*s  Nouse, 

Discovered  Laoy  Snbbrwbll   ai  the  dress- 
ing-iable;  Snake  drinking  cttocolale. 

Lf»dj  Sneer,  The  paragraphs,  you  lay,  Mr. 
Snake,  w«re  all  inserted  r 

Snake.  They  were,  madahfi^  and  as  I  co- 
pied them  myself  in  a  feigned  band,  there  can 
DC  no  suspicion  whence  tney  came. 

Ijadt Sneer,  Did  you  circulate  the  report 
of  La Jy  Bnttle*s  intrigue  with  Captain  Boastall  ? 

Snake,  That*s  in  as  fine  a  train  as  your 
ladyship  could  wish.  In  the  common  course 
of  things,  I  think  it  must  reach  Mrs.  Clackitt*s 
cars  within  four  and  twenty  hours;  and  then, 
you  know,  the  business  is    as  good  as  done. 

Lady  Sneer,  Why,  truly,  Mrs.  Clack ilt  has 
a  irery  pretty  talent,  and  a  great  deal  of  in- 
dustry. 

Snake,  True,  madam ,  and  has  been  tole- 
rably successful  in  her  day.  To  my  know- 
ledge she  has  been  the  cause  of  six  matches 
being  broken  off,  and  three  sons  disinherited; 
of  four  forced  elopements,  and  as  many  dose 
conAnementa;  nine  separate  maintenances,  and 
two  diTorces.  Nay,  I  have  more  than  once 
traced  her  causing  a  tete-a-tete  in  the  Town 
and  Country  Magazine,  when  the  parties,  per- 
haps, bad  DCTer  seen  each  other's  face  before 
in  the  course  of  their  Iitcs. 

Lady  Sneer.  She  certainly  has  talents,  but 
her  manner  is  gross. 

Snake,  Tis  Tery  true. — She  generally  de- 
signs well,  has  a  u-ee  tongue  and  a  bold  in- 
Tention;  but  her  colouring  is  too  dark,  and 
her  outlines  often  extravagant.  She  wants  that 
delicacy  of  tint,  and  mellowness  of  sneer, 
which  distinguishes  your  ladyship's  scandal* 

Lady  Sneer.  You  are  partial,  Snake. 

Snake,  Not  in  the  least — every  body  allows 
that  l^dy  Sneerwell  can  do  more  with  a  word 
or  a  look  than  many  can  with  the  most  la- 
boured detail,  even  when  they  happen  to  have 
a  little  truth  on  their  side  to  support  it. 

Lady  Sneer,  Yes,  my  dear  onake;  and  1 
am  no  hypocrite  to  deny  the  satisfaction  1 
reap  from  the  success  of  my  efforts.  Wound- 
ed myself  in  the  early  part  of  my  life  by  the 
envenomed  tongue  of  siandi*r,  I  confess  I  have 
since  known  no  pleasure  equal  to  the  redu- 
cing others  to  the  level  of  my  own  injured 
reputation. 

Snake.  Nothing  can  be  more  natural.  But, 
I>ady  Sneerwell,  there  is  one  affair  in  which 
you  have  lately  employed  me,  wherein,  I  con- 
fess, I  am   at  a  loss  to  guess  your  motives. 

Ladj  Sneer,  1  conceive  you  mean  with 
respect  to  my  neighbour.  Sir  Peter  Teazle, 
ana  bis  family  ? 

Snake*  I  oo.  Here  are  two  young  men,  to 
whom  Sir  Peter  has  acted  as  a  kind  of  guar- 
dian since  their  father's  death ;  the  eldest  pos- 
sessing tiie  most  amiable  character,  and  uni- 
▼ersally  well  spoken   of— > the  youngest,  the 


most  dissipated  and  estrsTagant  young  fellow 
in  the  kingdom,  without  friends  or  character: 
the  former  an  avowed  admirer  of  your  lady- 
ship*s,  and  apparently  your  favourite:  the 
latter  attached  to  Maria,  Sir  Peter's  ward, 
and  confessedly  beloved  by  her.  Now,  on  the 
face  of  these  circumstances ,  it  is  utterly  un- 
accountable to  me,  why  you,  the  widow  of  a 
C'ty  knight,  with  a  good  jointure,  should  not 
close  with  the  passion  of  a  man  of  such  cha- 
racter and  expectations  as  Mr.  Surface;  and 
more  so  why  yott  should  be  so  uncommonly 
earnest  to  destroy  the  mutual  attachment  sub- 
sisting between  his  brother  Charles  and  Maria. 

Lady  Sneer,  Then  at  once  to  unravel  this 
mystery,  1  must  inform  you,  that  love  has  no 
share  whatever  in  the  intercourse  between 
Mr.  Surface  and  me. 

Snake.  No ! 

Lady  Sneer,  His  real  attachment  is  to  Ma- 
ria, or  her  fortune;  but  finding  in  his  bro- 
ther a  favoured  rival,  he  has  been  obliged  to 
mask  his  pretensions,  and  profit  by  my  as- 
sistance. 

Snal^e,  Yet  still  I  am  more  puzzled  why 
you  should  interest  yourself  in  his  success. 

Lady  Sneer,  How  dull  you  are!  Cannot 
you  surmise  the  weakness  which  I  hitherto, 
through  shame,  have  concealed  even  from  you? 
Must  1  confess,  that  Charles,  that  libertine, 
that  extravagant,  that  bankrupt  in  fortune  and 
reputation,  that  he  it  is  for  whom  I'm  thus 
anxious  ayd  malicious,  and  to  gain  whom  1 
would  sacrifice  every  thing? 

Snake.  Now,  indeed,  your  couduct  appears 
consistent:  but  how  came  you  and  Mr.  Sur- 
face so  confidential? 

Lady  Sneer,  For  our  mutual  interest.  1 
have  found  him  out  a  long  time  since.  1  know 
him  to  be  artful,  selfish,  and  malicious — in 
short,  a  sentimental  knave;  while  with  Sir 
Peter,  and  indeed  with  all  his  acquaintance, 
be  passes  for  a  youthful  miracle  of  prudence, 
good  sense,  and  benevolence. 

Snake.  Yes ;  yet  Sir  Peter  vows  he  has  not 
his  equal  in  England — and  above  all,  he  prai- 
ses him  as  a  man  of  sentiment 

Lady  Sneer.  True — and  with  the  assistance 
of  his  sentiment  and  hypocrisy,  he  has  brought 
Sir  Peter  entirely  into  his  interest  with  re- 
gard to  Maria ;  while  poor  Charles  has  no 
Siend  in  the  house,  though,  I  fear,  he  has  a 
powerful  one  in  Maria's  heart,  against  whom 
we  must  direct  our  schemes. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv,  Mr.  Surface* 

Lady  Sneer.  Show  him  up.    \Ejcii  Servant, 

Enter  Joseph  Surface. 

Joseph  S,  My  dear  Lady  Sneerwell ,  how 
do  you  do  to-day?  Mr.  Snake,  your  most 
obedient. 

Lad/ Sneer,  Snake  has  just  been  rallying 
me  on  our  muttial  atlacbni«Ql\  WaX  V  W<«% vok.- 
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tarmtd  hank  of  ovr  red  newt.  Ton  lBdiw|  Mmvim*  Ob.  ke  liiv  ddAe  nothings— Imt  *lis 
liow  umAiI  ke  bat  been  to  uc,  and,  believe  for  wbat  be  mi  9M:  bis  codverMtHKi  b  • 
me,  tbe  ^nfideQM  it  Bot  ill  pleeed.  ptrpotool  libel  oa  att  bis  acquainlaiioe. 

Joints*  Madam,  il  is  impossible  lor  me  ^  JagephS*  Ay,  and  tbe  wont  of  il  as«  tbtre 
to  suspect  a  man  m  Mr.  iSnaifce's  sensibilitj  is  jpo  ^  adrantaj^^  io  not  knowing  bim  —  ier 


and  discernment. 

LadjjrSmeer.  WAll,  well,  no  compliments 
now;  bat  tell  me  "^ben  yon  saw  jmu  mis- 
tress, Maria— or,  wbat  ii^more  matenal  Id  me^ 
your  brotber. 

Josephs.  I  bave  not  seen  eltber  since  I 
left  you;  but  I  can  inform  you  tbat  tbier  ne- 
ver meeli  Some  of  your  stories  bave  taken  a 
good  effect  on  Maria. 

JUB«fySne0r*  Ab!  my  dear  Snake  t  tbe  me- 
rit o9  tbis  belong  to  you  i^  bat  do  your  bro- 
tbei^s  distresses  mcrease? 

Joseph  S»  E%ery  bour.  I  am  told  be  bas 
bad  aMtber  execution  in  tbe  bouse  yesterday. 
la  sbortt  bis  dissipation  and  estravagance  ex- 
ceed, any  tbing  I  nave  ever  beard  oiT 
XM(r  ^eeK  Poor  Cbarles! 
Jaa^^S,  True,  madam  ;^  aotwitbslandiag 
bis  vices,  one  can\  belp  feeling  for  bim.  Pckm* 
Cbarles!  I*m  sure  I  wisb  it  were  inmypowei' 
to  be  of  any  essential  service  to  bim }  for  the 
man  wbo  docs  not  sbare  in  tbe  distresses  of 
a  brotber,  even  tbougb  merited  by  bis  own 
Buscondact,  deserves — 

LadjySnemr*  O  Ludl  you  are  going  to  be 
moral,  and  forget  that  you  are  among  iriends< 
JoiephS.  Egad,  tbafs  true!— Ill  keep  tbat 
sentiment  till-  f  see  Sir  Peter  1-^  however,  it 
certainly  b  a  charity  to  rescue!  Maria  from 
such  a  libertine,  who,  if  he  is  to  be  reclaimed, 
can  be  so  only  Irf  a  person  ofyourtadyship*s 
superior  accomplishments  and  understanding. 
Snakgf  I  believe,  Lady  SnecrwelJ,  here's 
company  coming:  1*11  go  and  copy  the  letter 
I  mentioned  to  you. — Mr.  Surface,  your  most 
obedient.  J[^£xit  Snake, 

JoMephS.  Sir,  your  very  devoted.  —  Lady 
Sneerwell,  I  am  very  sorry  you  have  put  any 
farther  confidence  in  tbat  fellow. 
Ladj Sneer,  Why  so? 
Joseph  S.  I  have  lately  detected  him  in  fre- 
quent conference  with  old  liow  ley,  who  was 
lormerly  my  father^s  steward,  and  has  never, 
you  know,  oeen  a  friend  of  minei 

Ladjr  Sneer,  And  do  you  think  he  would 
betray  us  ? 

Joseph  S,  Nothing  more  likely : — take  my 
word  lor\  Lady  Sneerwell,  that  fellow  hasn  C 
virtue  enough  to  be  faithftil  even  to  his  own 
viliany.'^Ah!  Maria! 

tinier  Maria. 
Ladr  Sneer,  Maria,  my  dear,  how  do  you 
doF-^What's  the  matter? 

Maria,  Oh!  there  is  that  disagreeable  lover 
of  mine,  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite,  has  just  call- 
ed at  my  guardian's,  with  his  odious  uncle, 
Crablree;  so  I  slipt  out,  and  ran  hither  to 
avoid  them. 
Ladj Sneer,  Is  that  all? 
Josephs,  If  my  brother  Charles  had  been 
of  the  party,  madam,  perhaps  you  would  not 
have  been  so  much  alamiea* 

Lady  Sneer,  Nay,   now    you    are   severe; 

for  I  dare  iwear   toe  truth  of  the  matter  is, 

Maria  heard  you   were   here. — But,  my  dear, 

wbal  has  Sir  Benjamin  done,  that  you  would 

skwoid  him  JO?  \ 


bell  abuse  a  stranger  just  as  soon  as  bis  best 
friend;  and  his  uncle's  as  bad. 

I4i4x  Sneer.  ^^J*  but  we  should  make  al- 
lowance.— Sir  Benjamin  b  a  wii  and  a  poet. 

Maria.  ^  For  my  part.  I  confess,  madam, 
vrit  loses  its  respect  with  me.  wben  1  see  it 
in  company  with  malice. — What  doyoalbmk, 
Mr.  Surface? 

«/o«e/»A«f.  Certainly,  madam;  to  smile  at 
tbe  jert  which  plants  a  thorn  in  onotber^ 
breast  ia  to  beconse  a  principal,  in  tbe  asiscbief. 

IdMdjr  Sneer,  Pshaw  i— tbere*a  no  poiiibility 
of  being  witty  without  a  little  ill  nature;  the 
malice  of  a  good  thing  is  tbe  borii  tbalmakcs 
it  stick. — ^Wbat*s  your  opinion,  Mr.  SarfiKxT 

Josephs,  To  be  sure,  madam;  tbat  coa- 
tersation,  where  the  spint  of  rollery  ia  sap- 
pressed,  will  ever  appear  tcdioos  and  iasipad. 

Maria.  Well,  111  not  debate  bow  fir^- 
dal  may  be  aliowabie;  but  in  a  man,  I  am 
sure,  it  is  always  contemptible.  We  have 
pride,  envy,  rivaisbip,  and  a  thousand  motives 
to  depreciate  each  other;  bat  tbe  male  sJan- 
derer  must  bave  the  cowardice  of  a  woman 
before  he  can  traduce  «me* 

Enier  SenmnL 

Setif.  Madam,  Mrs*  roadnwr  ia  below,  and 
if  your  ladyship*s  at  leisare,  will  Imve  licr 
carriage. 

Ididj  Sneer,  Bieg  ber  to  walk  ia« —  \ExU 
Seruant] — Now,  Maria,  here  is  a  character 
to  your  taste;  for  though  Mrs.  Candour  is  a 
little  talkative,  every  body  allows  ber  to  be 
the  best  natured  and  best  sort  of  woman* 

Maria,  Yes,  with  a  very  gross  alTectatioD 
of  good  nature  and  benevolence,  she  does 
more  mischief  than  the  direct  malice  of  old 
Crabtree. 

Josephs,  Ffaith  thafs  true,  Lady  Sneerwcll: 
whenever  1  hear  the  current  running  againsi 
the  characters  of  my  friends,  1  never  think 
them  in  such  danger  as  when  Candour  un- 
dertakes their  defence. 

Lad/ Sneer,  Hush! — here  she  is!" 

Euter  Mas.  Candoitiu 

Mrs,  Can,  My  dear  Lady  Sneerwell,  ho^r 
have  you  been  this  century  ? — Mr*  Surface,  wbat 
news  do  you  hear ?-:-t bough  indeed  it  is  uo 
matter,  for  1  think  one  hears  nothing  else  bot 
scandal. 

Josephs,  Just  so,  indeed,  ra.Vani. 

Mrs,  Can*,  Oh,  Maria!  child,~=-wbat  \%  the 
whole  aflair  off  between  you  and  Charles? — 
His  extravagance,  1  presume — tbe  town  talks 
of  nothing  else. 

Marin*  Indeed!  I  am  very  sorry,  ma^ani, 
the  town  is  not  better  employed. 

Mrs*  Can,  True,  true,  cuild :  but  tliere^s  uo 
stopping  peiiple^s  tongues-  1  own  1  was  hurt 
to  hear  it,  as  I  indeed  was  to  learn,  irom  the 
same  quarter,  that  your  guardian,  Sir  Peter, 
and  Lady  Teaxle  have  not  agreed  lately  ^ 
well  as  could  be  wished. 

Maria,  ^Tis  strangely  impertinent  for  people 
to  busy  themselves  so. 
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Mrs.  Can*  Very  true,  child: — but  what*j  to;     L<idj Sneer,  So,  Maria,  you  see  your loyer 
be   done?    People   will  talk — ihere^s  no  pre-  pursues  you;  positively  you  shaVt  escape, 
venting  it   Wby,  it  was  but  yesterday  I  was 


told  that  Miss  Gadabout  had  eloped  with  Sir 
Filigree  Flirt. — But,  Lord!  there's  no  minding 
what  one  hears;  though,  to  be  sure,  I  had 
this  from  very  good  authority. 

Maria.  Such  reports  are  highly  scandalous. 

Mrs.  Can.  So  they  are,  child  —  shameful, 
shameful  I  But  the  world  is  so  censorious,  no 
character  escapes. — Lord,  now  who  would 
have  suspected  your  friend.  Miss  Prim,  of  an 
indiscretion?  let  such  is  the  ill-nature  of 
people,  that  they  say  her  uncle  slopt  her  last 
week,  just  as  she  was  stepping  into  the  York 
diligence  with  her  dancing-master. 

Maria,  111  answer  for*t  there  are  no  grounds 
for  that  report. 

Mrs.  Can,  Ah,  no  foundation  in  the  world, 
I  dare  swear;  no  more,  probably,  than  for 
the  story  circulated  last  month,  of  Mrs.  Festi- 
no's  afl'air  with  Colonel  Cassino; — though,  to 
be  sure,  that  matter  was  never  rightly  clear- 
ed up. 

Josephs,  The  licence  of  invention  some 
people  take  is  monstrous  indeed. 

Maria,  n*is  so, — but,  in  my  opinion,  those 
who  report  such  things   are   equally  culpable. 

Mrs.  Can,  To  be  sure  they  are;  tale-bearers 
are  as  bad  as  the  tale-m ake rs-*tis  an  old  ob- 
servation, and  a  very  true  one:  but  wbat^s  to 
be  done,  as  1  said  before?  how  will  you  pre- 
vent people  from  talkine?  To-day,  Mrs.  Clackitt 
assured  me,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Honeymoon  were 
nt  last  become  mere  man  and  wife,  like  the 
rest  of  their  acquaintance.  She  likewise  hint- 
ed that  a  certam  widow,  in  the  next  street, 
had  got  rid  of  her  dropsy  and  recovered  her 
shape  in  a  most  surprising  manner.  And  at 
I  be  same  time.  Miss  Tattle,  who  was  by,  af- 
firmed, that  Lord  Buffalo  had  discovered  his 
ladv  at  a  house  of  no  extraordinary  fame; 
and  that  Sir  H.  Boquet  and  Tom  Saunter 
were  to  measure  swords  00  a  similar  provo- 
raliuii. — But,  Lord,  do  you  think  I  would  re- 
port these  things  ? — No,  no  !  tale-bearers,  as 
I  5ald  before,  are  just  as  bad  as  the  tale- 
makers. 

Josephs.  Ah!  Mrs.  Candour,  if  every  body 
bad  your  forbearance  and  good-nature' 

Mrs.  Can,  I  confess,  Mr.  Surface,  I  cannot 
bear  to  hear  people  attacked  behind  their 
backs;  and  when  ugly  circumstances  come 
out  against  our  acquaintance,  I  own  I  always 
love  to  think  the  best. — By  the  by,  I  hope^lls 
not  true  that  your  brother  is  absolutely  rumed  ^ 


escape. 
Enter  Crabt&ke  and  Sir  Benjamin  Back* 
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Crabf,  Lady  Sneerwell,  I  kiss  your  hand — 
Mrs.  Candour,  I  don^  believe  you  are  ac- 
quainted with  my  nephew,  Sir  Benjamin  Back- 
bite? Egad!  ma  am,  he  has  a  pretty  wit,  and 
is  a  pretty  poet  too;  isn*t  he,  Lady  Sneer* 
well? 

Sir  Ben/,  B,  O  fte,  uncle! 

Crabt,  Nay,  egad  it*s  true;  I  back  him  at 
a  rebus  or  a  charade  against  the  best  rhymer 
in  the  kingdom.  —  Has  your  ladyship  heard 
the  epigram  he  wrote  last  week  on  Lady 
Frizzle's  feather  catching  (ire? — Do,  Benjamin, 
repeat  it,  or  the  charade  you  made  last  night 
extempore  at  Mrs.  Drowzie*s  conversazione. 
Come  now; — your  first  is  the  name  of  a  fish, 
your  second  a  ffreat  naval  commander,  and— 

Sir  Ben/,  B.  Uncle,  now — pr*ythee — 

Crabt.  rfaith,  ma'am,  'twouM  surprise  you 
to  hear  how  ready  he  is  at  all  these  fine  sort 
of  things. 

Ladj  Sneer,  I  wonder.  Sir  Benjamio,  yon 
never  publish  any  thing. 

SirlienJ.B,  To  say  truth,  ma*am,  *tis  very 
vulgar  to  print;  and  as  my  little  productions 
are  mostly  satires  and  lampoons  on  particular 
people,  I  find  they  circulate  more  by  giving 
copies  in  confidence  to  the  friends  of  the 
parties. — However,  I  have  some  love  elegies, 
which,  when  favoured  with  this  lady's  fnule*, 
I  mean  to  i^ive  the  public 

Crabt,  'Fore  heaven,  ma'am,  theyll  immor* 
talise  youl — you  will  be  handed  down  to 
posterity,  like  Petrarch's  Laura,  or  Waller's 
Sacharlssa. 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Yes,  madam,  I  think  you  will 
like  them,  when  you  shall  see  them  on  a 
beautiful  quarto  page,  where  a  neat  rivulet  of 
text  shall  meander  through  a  meadow  of  mar- 

Sln. — 'Fore  Gad  they  will  he  tbe  most  elegant 
lings  of  their  kind! 

Crabt.  But,  ladies,  that's  true-— have  you 
heard  the  news  ? 

Mrs.  Can*  What,  sir,  do  you  mean  the  re- 
port of^ 

Crabt.  No,  ma'am,  that's  not  it — Mis*  Ni- 
cely is  going  to  be  married  to  her  own  foot- 
man. 

Mrs. Can,  Impossible! 
Crabt,  Ask  Sir  Benjamin. 
Sir  Ben/,  B,    Tis   very  true,  ma'am ;   every 
thing  is   iixed,   and   the  wedding  liveries  bc- 
Joseph  S,    I    am   afraid    his    circumstances 'spoke, 
are  very  bad  indeed,  ma'am.  I      Crabt,    Yes— and    they   do  say  there   were 

Mrs.  Can,    Ah!   I  heard  so—but  you  must 'pressing  reasons  for  it 


tell  him  to  keep  up  his  spirits;  every  body 
almost  is  in  the  same  way — Lord  Spindle,  Sir 
Thomas  Splint,  Captain  Qulnze,  and  Mr. 
NIckit — all  up,  I  hear,  within  this  week;  so 
if  Charles  is  undone,  he'll  find  half  his  ac- 
quaintance mined  too,  and  that,  you  know, 
is  a  consolation. 

Josephs.  Doubtless,  ma'am — a   very   great 
one. 

£nter  Servant, 

SerQ.  Mr.  Crabtrce  and  Sir  Benjamin  Back- 
bite. \Exit  Servant, 


Ladj  Sneer,  Why,  I  have  beard  something 
of  this  before. 

Mrs.  Can.  It  can't  be — and  I  wonder  any 
one  should  believe  such  a  story,  of  so  pro- 
dent  a  lady  as  Miss  Nicely. 

Sir  Ben/,  B.  O  Lud  !  ma'am,  that's  the  Tcry 
reason  'twas  believed  at  once.  She  has  always 
been  so  cautious  and  so  reserved,  that  «vtrjf 
body  was  sure  there  was  some  reaion  for  it 
at  bottom. 

Mrs.  Can.  Why,  to  be  sure,  a  tale  of  scan- 
dal is  as  fatal  to  the  credit  of  a  prudent  ladf 
of  her  stamp,  as  a  fotw  U  ^eDwn&^  >»  ^«)»» 


of  ill  e  alrongeit  ronililiillon 
(orl  of  puny  lickly  repulati 
aLIine,  yel  will  oulliti-  ihc 
of  i^ondred  prude 9. 

SirBenj.  D.  True,  nt;idai 
tudioariani  in  rtpulalion  ai 
tion,  who,  being  comcioi 
pari,  SToid  the  least  breath  of  air,  and  supply 

ipeclion. 

atrt.Can.   Well,    but  ihii    maj   be   all 
mistake.    You  know,  Sir  Benjamin,  yvry  Ir 
ling  circumslanEcs  often  giie  rjie  lo  llie  mosl 
■niurious  lalci. 

Crabl.  Thai  ihejr  do.  Til  be  jworo,  ma'am 
— Did  you  cier  tear  how  Miss  Piper  eami 
to  loiG  oer  loter  and  her  characler  lail  sum 
mcr  at  Tunb.-idge? — Sir  Denpamio,  you  re- 
in ember  it? 

SirBenj.B.  Oh,  to  be  sure!  — the  moi 
whimsical  circumilance. 

Ladj  Sneer.  How  wai  it,  praj? 

CrabL  Why,  one  eieninj;,  al  Mrs.  Pon- 
lo't  SMembly ,  the  roniercalian  happened  It 
turn  on  the  breeding  Nova  ^eolia  sheep  ir 
this  country.  Says  a  young  lady  in  companj 
1  hate  Imown  ioslances  of  it — for  Miai  I^ti- 
lla  Piper,  a  first  cousin  of  mine,  had  a  ^o•: 
Scotia  ihecp  that  produced  her  Iwios,— What 
cries  the  Lady  Dowager  Dunditiy  (who  yoii 
know  ii  as  deaf  ai  a  poilj ,  has  Miss  Piper 
had  twins? — Thii  miitaLe,  as  you  in 
Bine,  threw  the  whole  company  into 
raughter.  However,  'twas  ifae  ne.l 
eiery  where  reported,  and  in  a  few  days 
licced  by  the  whole  town,  that  Miss  Letitia 
Piper  bad  actuativ  been  brought  to  bed  o[ 
a  Tine  hoy  and  a  girl;  and  in  less  than  a 
week  there  were  some  people  who  could 
name  the  father,  aod  the  farmhouse  where 
the  babies  were  put  to  nurse, 

hady  Sneer.  Strange,  indeed  I 

Crabt.  Matter  of  Tact,  1  assure  you.— O 
Ltid!  Mr.  Surface,  pray  is  it  true  thai  your 
node.  Sir  Oliter,  is  coming  home  ? 

Joseph  S.  Not  that  I  know  of,  indeed,  sir. 

Crabt.  He  has  been  in  the  East  indies  a 
Ions  time.  You  can  scarcely  remember  him' 
I  believe?— Sad  comfort  when^^er  he  returns, 
to  hear  how  your  Lrolber  hns  cone  on! 

Josephs.  Charles  has  been   imprudent,  sir, 
to  be  sure;    but    I  hope  no  busy  people    hi 
already     prejudiced    Sir   "'' —       -    -  ■■ 

He  may  "form. 

SirBen/.B.   To  be  .      _ 

part,   1   never  believed    him   to   hi 
foid  of  principle    as    people  say;    and    thoiicli 
he  has  lost  all  his  friends,    I  am    told  nobody 
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I),     But  there  is  a  I      Joieph  S.  Tliims^  ht 

on,    that  is  always  genllemen,  but  you  pay    ivry  lillle    regard 
0 buster  characters  the  feelings  of  a  brother. 

Maria.  Their   malice   is   inlolerabli 
, — there  are  \a\e~  Snecrwcll,  1  must  wish  you  a  f^nod  i 

n  not  very  well.  [E^it  Mi 

Mrs.  Can.    O   dear!     -' -     -' 


against   him. 


Old   Jewry   w; 

would   be   an 

pular    iher 

iny   ann 


'fore 


all  I  he  synagogues. 
n    lives  in   greater 


whenever  be  is  sick,  ihi 
the  recovery  of  his  health  i 
SirBenj.B.  Yet  no  n 
splendour.  They  tell  me, 
his  friend,  he  wilt  sit  down  to  dinner  1 
dosea  of  his  own  securities;  have  a  so 
ndesmen  wailing  in  the  antechamber 
«ii  oificer  behind  every  guul's  cbut. 


pays    a. 
and  that 


Ladi 


inch. 


:olour 


Lailjr  Sneer.  Do,  Mrs.  Candour,  Follow  her 
she  may  want  assistance. 

Mrs.Can.  That  1  will,  with  all  my  soot. 
ma'am. — Poor  dear  girl,  who  knows  whatbrr 
siluBlioa  may  be  I  ff.riV  Mrs.  Candour. 

Lad/  Sneer.  Twas  uolhing  hut  that  she 
could  not  Lear  to  hear  CbaHes  reflected  on, 
notwilhslanding  their  dilference. 

SirBenj.B.  The  young  lady's  penchant  Li 

Crabl.  Bui,  Benjamin,  you  matt  not  pxf 
up  the  pursuit  for  that; — follaw  her,  and  pul 
her  into  good  humour.  Heoeet  her  some  of 
jaiiT  own  verses.      Come,  I'll  assist  ynu. 

SirBenj.B.  Mr.  Surface,  1  did  not  mean 
lo  hurt  you;  but  depend  on'l  your  brother  ii 
ullprty  undone. 

Crabt,   O   Lud,   lav  1   undone   as   ever  man 


ry  thing loJd,  rmlold. 


as.— Can  I  raise  a  gun 
Sir  Ben/.  B.  And  eve 

Crabt.  I  have  seen  one  that  was  a  I  bis 
>use.  —  Not  a  thing  left  but  some  emply 
)illes  thai  were  overlooked,  and  tiie  family 
clures,    which    I    betic'e    are    framed   in  the 

Sir  Be,,,'.  B.  And  I'm  «et7  sorry,  aUn,  to 
hear  some  bad  slorir*  again*!  him.       [Going. 

Crabl.  Oh!  he  has  done  many  mean  ihio^, 
that's  certain. 

Sii-Benj.B.  But,  however,  as  he's  vour 
brother—  {Coinn. 

Crabt.  We'll  tell  you  all  another  oppnrlu- 
nily.  [£'.[//  Crablree  and  Sir  Ben/atniii. 

LadjSnrer.  Ha!  hal  'tis  veiy  hard  fnr 
ihem  to  leave    a   subfecl    they    have  not  quite 

JiisephS.  And  I  believe  the  abuse  was  no 
ore  accepl.-ibte  to  your  ladvsfaip  Ihan  Mai-ia. 
Ladj  Sneer.  I  doubl  her  anTeclions  arf 
farther  engaged  than  we  imagine.  Bui  tbr 
family  are  lo  be  here  (his  crening,  so  you 
may  as  well  dine  where  you  are,  and  wr 
shall  have  an  opporlunily  of obseriing  briber; 
in  ihe  meanlime ,  I'll  go  and  plot  mischid, 
and  you  shall  sludy  senlimeut.  [£reu/i/. 

Scene  H.— Sek  Peteh's  Houte. 
Enter  Sir  Peter. 
SirPelerT.  When  an  old  bachelor  1 
rics  a  young  wife,  wh.it  it  he  to  esped? 
now  til  months  since  Lady  Teaili  made  me 
the  happiest  of  men  —  and  I  hive  been  the 
most  miserable  dog  efer  since !  We  tided  1 
little  going  lo  church,  and  fairly  quarrellFil 
before  the  bells  had  done  ringing.  1  was  mon 
than  once  nearly  choked  with  gail  during  the 
honeymoon,  and  had  lost  all  comfort  in  lift 
before  my  friends  had  done  wishing  nie  jey- 
let  1  chose  with  caution-a  girl  bred  wholly 
in  the  country,  who  never  knew  luxury  be- 
yond one  silk  gown .  nor  disxipalion  aha<e 
Vbe  annual  gala  of  a  race  ball,     let  now  she 


Tis 


{ 


SCINI  1.] 

plays  lier  part  in  all  the  extraTa(^nt  A>i>pe- 
rics  of  tlic  fashion  and  the  town,  with  as 
ready  a  ^face  as  if  she  had  nerer  seen  a  bush 
or  a  graas-plot  out  of  GrosTenor-square !  I  am 
sneered  at  by  all  my  acquaintance,  and  pa- 
ragraphed in  the  newspapers.  She  dissipates 
my  fortune,  and  contradicts  all  my  humours; 
el,  the  worst  of  it  is,  I  doubt  1  loTe  her,  or 
should  nerer  bear  all  this.  However,  Til 
never  be  weak  enough  to  own  it. 

Enter  Rowlbt. 

RofvUrjr,  Oh!  Sir  Peter,  your  servant:  how 
is  it  with  you,  sir? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Very  bad ,  Master  Rowley, 
▼ery  bad.  1  meet  with  nothing  but  crosses 
anci  vexations. 

Rowley,  What  can  have  happened  to  trou- 
ble you  since  yesterday? 

Sir  Peter  T,  A  good  question  to  a  married 
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man: 


f 


liotvlejr.  Nay,  Fm  sure  your  lady.  Sir  Pe- 
ter, can't  be  the  cause  of  your  uneasiness. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Why,  has  any  body  told  you 
she  was  dead? 

Jionpiejr.  Come,  come.  Sir  Peter,  you  love 
her,  notwithstanding  your  tempers  donH  ex- 
actly agree. 

Sir  Peter  T,  But  the  fault  is  entirely  hers. 
Master  Rowley.  I  am,  myself,  the  sweetest 
tempered  man  alive,  and  hate  a  teasing  tem- 
per ;  and  so  I  tell  her  a  hundred  times  a  day. 

Rotiplejr.  Indeed! 

Sir  Peter  T,  Ay  ;  and  what  is  very  extra- 
ordinary, in  all  our  disputes  she  is  always  in 
the  wrong!  But  Lady  onecrwell,  and  the  set 
she  meets  at  her  house,  encourage  the  per- 
verseness  of  her    disposition. — Then,  to  com- 

Flete  my  vexation,  Maria,  my  ward,  whom 
ought  to  have  the  power  over.  Is  determi- 
ned to  turn  rebel  too,  and  absolutely  refuses 
the  man  whom  I  have  long  resolved  on  for 
her  husband;  meaning,  I  suppose,  to  bestow 
herself  on  his  profligate  brother. 

Roivlejr.  You  know,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  al- 
ways taken  the  liberty  to  dilTer  with  you  on 
the  subject  of  these  two  young  gentlemen.  I  only 
wish  you  may  not  be  deceived  in  your  opi- 
nion of  the  elder.  For  Charles,  my  life  onH! 
lie  will  retrieve  his  errors  yet.  Their  worthy 
father,  once  my  honoured  master,  was,  at  his 
years,  nearly  as  wild  a  spark;  yet,  when  he 
died,  he  did  not  leave  a  more  benevolent  heart 
to  lament  his   loss. 

Sir  Peter  T,  You  are  wrong,  Master  Row- 
l«y.  On  their  father's  death,  you  know,  I  act- 
ed as  a  kind  of  guardian  to  them  both,  till 
their  uncle  Sir  Oliver*s  liberality  gave  them 
an  early  independence:  of  course,  no  person 
could  have  more  opportunities  of  judging  of 
their  hearts,  and  1  was  never  mistaken  in  my 
life.  Joseph  is  indeed  a  model  for  the  young 
men  of  the  age.  He  is  a  man  of  senlmient, 
and  acts  up  to  the  sentiments  he  professes ; 
but  for  the  other,  take  my  word  for't,  if  he 
had  any  graio  of  virtue  by  descent,  he  has 
dissipated  it  with  the  rest  of  his  inheritance. 
Ah !  my  old  friend.  Sir  Oliver,  will  be  deep- 
ly mortified  when  he  finds  how  part  of  his 
bounty  has  been  misapplied. 

Roomier.  I  am  sorry  to  find  you  so  violent 
against  tlie  joaog  man,  because  this   may  be 


the  most  critical  period  of  hu  lortime.  I  came 
hither  with  news  that  will  snrmite  you. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What!  let  me  hear. 

Rotviejr,  Sir  Oliver  is  arrived,  and  at  this 
moment  in  town. 

Sir  Peter  T,  How !  you  astonish  me !  I 
thought  you   did  not  expect  him  this  month. 

Rofvlejr,  I  did  not;  but  his  passage  has 
been  remarkably  quick. 
^Sir  Peter  T.  £^d,  I  shall  rejoice^  to  see 
my  old  friend,  ^is  fifteen  years  aince  we 
met — We  have  had  many  a  day  together: — 
but  does  he  still  enjoin  us  not  to  inform  his 
nephews  of  his  arrival? 

Jiotvlejr,  Most  strictly.  He  means,  before 
it  is  known,  to  make  some  trial  of  their  dis- 
position. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ah !  there  needs  no  art  to 
discover  their  merits — he  shall  have  his  way: 
but,  pray,  does  he  know  1  am  married? 

Rotvlejr,   Yes,  and  will  soon  wish  you  Joy. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What,  as  we  drink  health  to 
a  friend  in  a  consumption.  Ah!  Oliver  will 
laugh  at  me.  Wc  used  to  rail  at  matrimony 
together,  and  he  has  been  steady  to  his  text. 

—  Well,  he  must  be  soon  at  my  house, 
though! — ril  instantly  ^ve  orders  for  his  re- 
ception.— But,  Master  Rowley ,  don*t  drop  a 
word  that  Lady  Teazle  and  I  ever  disagree. 

Rowlejr.  By  no  means. 

Sir  Peter  T,  For  I  should  nerer  be  able  to 
stand  NolPs  jokes;  so  Fd  have  him  think. 
Lord  forgive  me!  that  we  are  a  very  happy 
couple. 

Rowley,  I  understand  you: — but  then  you 
must  be  very  careful  not  to  differ  while  he  is 
in  the  house  with  you. 

Sir  Peter  T,  £gad,  and  so  we  must — and 
thal^s  impossible.  Ah !  master  Rowley,  when 
an  old  bachelor  marries  a  young  wife,  he  de- 
serves— no— the  crime  cames  its  punishment 
along  with  it  [Exeunt* 

ACT    I L 

SCERB  L 

Enter  Sm  Pbtkr  and  Ladt  Tbasls. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Udy  Teaile,  Lady  Teaile,  FU 
not  bear  it ! 

Lad/  T.  Sir  Peter,  Sir  Peter,  you  may  hear 
it  or  not,  as  you  please;  but  I  ought  to  have 
my  own  way  in  every  thing,  and  what's  more. 
I  will,  too.  .  What !  thougn  1  was  educatea 
in  the  country,  I  know  very  well  that  women 
of  fashion  in  London  are  accountable  to  no- 
body after  they  are  married. 

Sir  Peter  I\   Verj'  well,  ma'am,  very  well; 

—  so  a  husband  is  to  have  no  influence,  no 
authority? 

Ladjr'T,  Authority!  No,  to  be  sure: — if  you 
wanted  authority  over  me,  you  should  have 
adopted  me,  and  not  marriea  me:  1  am  aure 
you  were  old  enough. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Old  enough  !—av— there  it  is. 
Well,  well.  Lady  Teazle,  though  my  life  may 
be  made  unhappy  by  your  temper,  1*11  not  M 
mined  by  your  extravagance. 

Ladjr  1\  My  extravagance !  Fm  sure  Fkn 
not  more  extravagant  than  a  woman  of  fash- 
ion ought  to  be. 

Sir  Peter  T.  No,  no,  madam,  Yoa  shall 
throw  away  no  more  sums  oa  «ii!cL^kobbba»^- 
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iifb'rx 


grcen-tiouiCt   ">^  i"^ 


■I  Chfl- 

LadtT.  An<l  am  I  la  tilan»^,  SirPrler,  be 
r*u»  llnwi-r*  are  <lrar  in  roM  ivcallier?  \o 
ibno'il  dnd  Taull  with  liie  dimiik,  anil  nt 
ivilli  mc.  For  my  port,  I'm  mrf,  I  -wiih 
WM  ipring  all  Ihc  year  ruunil,  and  ihal  lOJi 
grew  urHci;  our  frri ! 

SirPilrrT.  Ooni!  madam  — if  you  ba 
l>crn  bom  lo  itiit,  1  ihouldn't  wonder  aljou 
lalLing  lliu»:  but  you  fitrael  what  your  (ilua 
lion  wa»  wlien  1  marriciryou. 

iurfr  r.  No,  iHi,  I  doo'l;  'iwa*  a  very  di< 
aRrFFafilc   one,   or   I   should  never  haie  mai 

Sir  Peter  T.  \m,  yti,  madam,  vou  wer 
then  in  inmcwhat  a  humbltr  ilyle:  —  ih 
ilaughlcr  of  *  plain  counlry  tquire.  Rrcnlki:!, 
Lady  Tcadc,  when  1  law  you  Crsl  silling  al 
your  lanibour,  in  a  prelly  figured  linen  gown 
with  a  bunch  ol'  keyi  al  your  tide;  yourhaii 
comhrd  tmoalb  otrr  a  roll,  and  your  apart' 
mcnl  hung  round  wilb   fruita  in   wonted  ,   o 


Ladr  T.  O,  yi  -  I  ri'member 
>nd  a  cnrioui  Rfe   1   led— My  daily 


-cry  V 


Sir  Peler  1'.  ¥cj,  yes,  m.i'am,  "iwai  to  indee. 

Ladj^  T.  And  ihen,  you  Itnow,  my  e.cnin 
amuiemenli!  To  draw  nallcriM  iof  rufllc 
wbicb  I  had  not  maieriati  lo  make  up;  I 
play  Pope  Joan')  wilh  the  curale^    In  read 


lo   be  stuck  doi 


an  old  spinet  lo  sirum  my  father  lo  sleep  af- 
ter a  foi-chase. 

SirPtlerT.  1  am  glad  you  ha^e  so  good 
a  memory.  Kei,  madam,  ihese  were  ihe  re- 
crealioni  I  look  you  from;  but  nowyoumus 
haTC  your  coach — lis-a-iii — and  ibree  pow- 
dered foolmtn  before  your  chair;  and,  in  ibi 
-.^  of  while  ca'-  ■"  -I 


clion,   1 
}  ride  double, 
Lehind  ihe  buller,  on  a  dock'd  toach-horse. 
LodjT.  Ho-l    .wear  I  neyer  did    that;    I 
ladi-horse. 

nd  what  have  I  done  for  you?    I  hai< 
foman  of  faihion,  of  fortune,  ol 

,  ...  _..      ,  1  hsTB  made  you  my  wiJe. 

Ladjt.  \Vcll,  lbcn,-aiid  ihere  is  bulonc 
thing  more  you  can  make  me  lo  ad<l  lo  the 
obligalion,  and  thai  ts — 


in|>longarden 

,.rih'e"b'u'irer, 

irfi-  T.  No-I 

deny  ihe  buller  and  ll 

SirPelcr  T.  This,  1 

lion;  and 


don't  flaller  yonrieir;  for  though  your  ill  con 
duel  may  i^slurb  my  peace,  il  shall  neve 
break  mv  hearl,  I  proniiic  you  .  however, 
am  equally  obliged  lo  you  lor  Ihe  hint. 

J^ij  T.  Then  why  will  you  endeavour  I 
make  yourself  so  disagreeable  lo  me,  an 
ibwarl  me  in  every  Jillle  eleeant  cipensef 

SirPeUrT.  '51]fe,  madam,  I  .ay,  had  yo 
any  of  there  lillle  elegant  eipensei  when  yo 

0    A    (.BS    tl    <,Ti.. 


Ladr  T.  Lud,  Sir  Feler!  would  vou  hit* 
nc  be  out  oflbe  fashion? 

SirPflKrT.  The  lash  ion,  indeed!  wha:  had 
ou  lo  do  wilh  Ibe  faihioD  before    you    diii^ 

Ladj  T.  For  my  part,  1  abould  tliioL  yon 
rould  like  Id  hare  your  wife  thought   a  wo- 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay  —  iherc  again  —  tasle  — 
Zouudi!  tnndam  ,  you  bad  do  taste  wb^nyou 

JUadj  T.  \')>a\\  very  true  indeed.  Sir  Pe- 
ri and  afler  having  married  you,  I  should 
tier  prelend  lo  lastc  again.  I  allow.  But 
iw.  Sir  Peler,  if  we  have  finished  oor  dailj 

jangle,    1    presume    I    may    go    lo  my  engage- 

ment  al  Ladv  Sneerwell «. 
SirPeierT.    Ay,   iberc's   anntlier  precuui 

r.ircumstance — a  C"arming  set  of  acquaintaDci: 

you  haie  made  there. 
'  Ladj  T.  Nay,  Sir  Peler,  tbey  are  all  people 

of  rank  and  foi-lune ,   and  remarkably  lenaci- 

SirPrlerT.  Yci,  egad,  ibey  are  tenadom 
of  rcpulation  wilh  a  vengeance;  for  (bey  doal 
choose  any  body  should  have  a  cbaracier  bul 
ibemselves!  — Sucb  a  crew!  Abl  many  a 
vrrelch  has  rid  on  a  hurdle  who  has  done 
less  mischief  than  ibeie  ullerers  of  forged  lalei, 
coiners  of  scandal,  and  cJippen  ofrepulaliuii. 

Liidr  T.  What!  would  you  reslrain  ihe 
freedom  of  speecJi? 

SirPetrrT.  Ah!  ibey  \a<tf  made  you  juil 
as  had  as  any  one  of  the.  sodely. 

Ladj  T.  V>'by,  1  beliete  1  do  henr  a  part 
with  a  tolerable  grace.  But  I  tow  I  hear  no 
malice  aoainsl  ihc  people  I  abuse. — Wheo  t 
say  an  ilinalured  thing,  'lis  out  of  pure  good 
humour;  and  I  lake  it  for  granted,  they  deal 
esaclly  in  the  same  manner  wilh  me.  Bul, 
Sir  Peter,  you  know  you  promised  lo  come 
lo  ].idv  Sneerwell's  loo. 

SirPrlerT.  Well,  well,  I'll  call  in  jasl  lo 
look  aAer  my  own  cliaracler. 

LadjT.  '1  ben  indeed  you  rau  si  make  haste 
after  me,  or  you'll  he  loo  ble.  So,  good  bye 
lo  ye.  \E.-cU  Ladj   Teazle. 

Sir  Peter  T.  So — I  bate  gained  much  by 
my  intended  eiposlulalion :  yet,  with  what  3 
cbarniing  air  she  contradicts  every  tbinj;  I 
sai,  and  how  pleasingly  sbe  show*  her  coD- 
Icmpl  for  my  authority!  Weil,  though  I  ran'l 
make  ber  love  me,  th<:re  is  great  salisEicliun 
In  quarrelling  with  her;  and  I  think  she  ne- 
^er  appears  to  siK^b  advantage  as  when  slie 
s  doing    every    thing  in    ber  power  t< 


Q  plafiiie 


Scene  If.— ^/  Lahy 
Inter  L*ni  Snkerweil  ,  Mns,  Casdocb, 
Crahtree,  Srn  IleNJAuiv  B&cuits,  and 
Joseph  StinrACE, 

Ladj  Sneer.  Nay,  posiliirelv,  we  willhearit. 
Joseph  S.    Yes,    yes,    Ihe    epignnl ,  by    all 

Sir  Briij.  B.  0  plague  on'l,  uncle!  'lis  mere 

Crabt.  No,  no;  Tore  Gad,  very  deter  fur 
n  cilempore! 

Sir  Benf.  B.  But,  ladies,  you  should  be 
cquainled  with  the  circumslance.  You  mutt 
know,  that  one  day  last  week,  as  Lady  Beify 
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Curricle  was  taking  the  dust  In  Hyde  Park, 
in  a  sort  of  duodecimo  phaeton,  she  desired 
me  to  write  some  verses  on  her  ponies;  upon 
which  I  took  out  my  pockel>book|  and  in  one 
moment  produced  the  following: 

Sure   never   were  seen  two   such  beautiful 

ponies ; 
Other  horses  are  clowns,   hut  these  maca- 
ronies : 
To   give  them   ihis   title   Vm  sure   canH  be 

wrong, 
Their   legs  are  so  slim,  and  their  tails  are 

so  long. 
Crabl.  There,  ladies,  done  in  the  smack  of 
a  whip,  and  on  horseback  too. 

Josephs,  A  very  Phoebus  mounted — in- 
deed, Sir  Benjamin. 

SirBenj\li,  O  dear,  sir!  trifles — trifles. 

Enter  Ladt  Teazle  and  Maria. 

Mrs,  Can,  1  must  have  a  copy. 

Lady  Sneer.  Lady  Teaxle,  I  hope  we  shall 
see  Sir  Peter? 

Ladj  T,  1  believe  he^ll  wait  on  your  lady- 
ship presently. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  Maria,  my  love,  you  look 
grave.  Come,  you  shall  sit  down  to  piquet 
>yilh  Mr.  Surface. 

Maria,  I  fake  very  litlle  pleasure  in  cards 
— however,  ITl  do  as  you  please. 

Ladj  T.  I  am  surprised  Mr.  Surface  should 
sit  down  with  her  I  1  thought  he  would  have 
embraced  this  opportunity  of  speaking  to  me, 
before  Sir  Peter  came.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  Can.  Now,  V\\  die ,  but  yob  are  so 
scandalous,  I'll  forswear  your  society. 

Ladjr  T,  What's  the  matter,  Mrs.  Candour? 

Mrs.  Can.  They'll  not  allow  our  friend  Miss 
Vermillion    to  be  handsome. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  O  surely  she  is  a  pretty 
woman. 

Crab*.  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  ma'am. 

Mrs.  Can.  She  has  a  charming  fresh  co- 
lour. 

Ladj  T.  Yes,  when  it  is  fresh  put  on. 

Mrs.  Can.  O  fie !  I'll  swear  her  colour  is 
natural:  1  have  seen  it  come  and  go. 

Ixidy  T,  I  dare  swear  you  have,  ma'am:  it 
goes  off  at  night,  and  comes  again  in  the 
morning. 

SirlienJ.B.  True,  ma'am,  it  not  only  co- 
nies and  goes,  but,  what's  more — <*gad,  her 
maid  can  fetch  and  carry  it! 

Mrs.  Can.  Ha  !  ha  !  ha !  how  I  hate  to  hear 
you  talk  so!  But  surely  now,  her  sister  is, 
or  tvas,  very  handsome. 

Crabl.  Who?  Mrs.  Evergreen?  O  Lord! 
s\\t%  six  and  iifly  if  she's  an  hour! 

Mrs,  Can.  Now  positively  you  wrong  her; 
fifty- two  or  fifty-three  is  the  utmost — and  1 
don't  think  she  looks  more. 

Sir  lien/.  11.  Ah!  there's  no  judging  by  her 
looks,  unless  one  could  see  her  face. 

luidjr Sneer.  \Vell,  well,  if  Mrs.  Evergreen 
does  take  some  pains  to  repair  the  ravages 
of  time,  you  must  allow  she  cfTects  it  with 
f;rcat  ingenuity;  and  surely  that's  better  than 
ihe  careless  manner  in  which  the  widow  Ochre 
chalks  her  wrinkles. 

Sir  Benj.  B.  Nay  now.  Lady  Sneerwell, 
vou  are  severe  upon  the  widow.  Come,  come, 
*tis  not  that  she  paints  so  ill — but   when  she 


has  finished  ber  face,  the  joint  it  so  badly  to 
her  neck,  that  sbc  looks  like  a  mended  statue, 
in  .which  the  connoisseur  %tt%  at  once  that 
the  bead*s  modem,  though  the  trunk^s  antique. 

Crabt.   Ha  !  ha !  ha !  well  said,  nephew ! 

Mrs.  Can.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  well,  you  make  me 
laugh;  but  I  vow  I  hate  you  tor  it. — What 
do  you  think  of  Miss  Simper? 

Sir  Benj.  B,  Why,  she  has  very  pretty 
teeth. 

LadjT.  Yes,  and  on  that  account,  when 
she  is  neither  speaking  nor  laughing  (which 
very  seldom  happens),  she  never  absolutely 
shuts  her  mouth,  but  leaves  it  always  on  a 
jar,  ^%  it  were, — thus  \Shows  her  iseih, 

Mrs. Can.  How  can  you  be  so. ill-natured? 

Ladr  T.  Nay,  1  allow  even  that*s  better 
than  the  pains  Mrs.  Prim  takes  to  conceal  her 


losses  in  front.  She  draws  her  mouth  till  it 
positively  resembles  the  aperture  of  a  poor*s 
ooz,  and  all  her  words  appear  to  slide  out 
edgewise,  as  it  were, — thus — How  do  you  do, 
madam?    ieg,  madam. 

Lady  Sneer.  Very  well.  Lady  Teatle ;  1  see 
you  can  be  a  little  severe. 

LadyT.  In  defence  of  a  friend  it  is  but 
justice. — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter  to  spoil 
our  pleasantry. 

Enter  Sir  Peter  Teazle. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ladies,  your  most  obedient. — 
Mercy  on  me!  here  is  the  whole  set!  a  cha- 
racter dead  at  every  word,  I  suppose.  [Aside, 

Mrs,  Can.  I  am  rejoiced  you  are  come. 
Sir  Peter.  They  have  been  so  censorious — 
and  Lady  Teazle  as  bad  as  any  one. 

Sir  Peter  T.  It  must  be  very  distressing  to 
you,  Mrs.  Candour,  I  dare  swear. 

Mrs.  Can.  O  they  will  allow  good  qualities 
to  nobody ;  not  even  good  nature  to  our 
friend  Mrs.  Pursy. 

Lady  T.  What,  the  fat  dowager  who  was 
at  Mrs.  Quadrille's  last  night? 

Mrs.  Can.  Nay,  her  bulk  is  her  misfortune ; 
and  when  she  takes  such  pains  to  gel  rid  of 
it,  you  ought  not  to  reflect  on  her. 

Lady  Sneer,  That's  very  true,  indeed. 

Lady  T.  \c%^  I  know  she  almost  lives  on 
acids  and  small  whey;  laces  herself  by  pullies; 
and  often  in  the  hottest  noon  in  summer,  you 
may  s^c  her  on  a  little  squat  pony,  with  ber 
hair  plaif  led  up  behind  like  a  arummer*s,  and 
puffing  round  the  King  on  a  full  trot. 

Mrs.  Can.  I  thank  you,  Lady  'I'eazle,  for 
defending  her. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes,  a  ffood  defence,  truly ! 

Mrs.  Can.  Truly,  Lady  Teazle  is  as  censo- 
rious as  Miss  Sallow. 

Crabt.  Yes,  and  she  is  a  curious  being  to 
pretend  to  be  censorious  ~ an  awkward  gawky, 
without  any  one  good   point  under  heaven. 

Mrs.  Can.  Positively  you  shall  not  be  so 
very  severe.  Miss  Sallow  is  a  near  rela- 
tion of  mine  by  marriage,  and  as  for  her 
fierson,  great  allowance  is  to  be  made;  for, 
ct  me  tell  you,  a  woman  labours  under  many 
disadvantages  who  tries  to  pass  for  a  girl  at 
six  and  thirty. 

Lady  Sneer.  Though,  surely,  she  is  hand- 
some still — and  for  the  weakness  in  ber  «▼«>• 
considering  how  much  she  reads  by  candle- 
light, it  is  not  to  be  wondered  at. 
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Mrs.  Can.  True,   and   thet 
acr,  upon  my  word    I  Iblnk 
graceful,  caniiderin?  ibe    neT«r  had 
educaliun:    for  jo^  know    her    molhi 
Wi^lib   milliocr,   and  her  fdllicr  a  lUgarbaLer 
at  Bmlul. 

Sirllenj.B.  Ah!  jou  are  bolb  of  you  loo 
good  nAlurvd ' 

SirPeUrT.  ftt,  Aamari  good  nalurcd! 
Thiilhcirownrelalinn!  merry  on  nie!   [Atide. 

Mrt.  Can.  For  my  P*'*t  I  own  I  canDol 
bear  to  bear  a  rrienil  ifl  ipukcB  a(. 

SirPrUrT.  No,  lo  be  »um! 

Sir Urtnj.  B.  Oh!  you  act  of  a  moral  turn. 
Mri.  Candour  and  1  c-in  sit  fur  an  hour  and 
hear  Ladv  Slucco  l.ilk  icndment. 

Ladf  t.  Nay,  1  vow  Lady  Stucco  ii  lerj 
well  wilb  the  dtuerl  ader  dinorri  Tor  *be't 
juil  like  the  French  frull  one  cncki  for  moU 
._ .     — J.  .._     !■_.■  .   jjij  ornierb. 

1  rid; 


loi— 


culiog  a  friend  ;   and   lO  I   conilanlly  lell  my 
couiin  Ugle,  and   yuu  all  know  what  preli 
lioni  ibe  ba*  lo  be  critical  an  beauty. 

Crabl.   O   to   be   sure!   sh«   has  herself  the 
oddctl  counlenance  ibal  eier  wai  seen;  "ti 
collection    of  fcalurei  from   all    ibe   dilTercot 
counlries  of  ibe  nlohe. 

Sir  Ben}.  O.   So  she  has,   indeed — ao   Irish 

Crabl.  Caledonian  locks  — 
SirBetif.B.   Dutch  nose— 
Crabl.  Austrian  lips— 
SirtitajB.  Compliuion  of  a  Spaniard  — 
CrabL  And  teeth  a  la  CluiioUr— 
Sir  Ben/.  B.  In  ifaort,  her  face  resembles 
labh    ithatn    at    Spa^  where    no    Iwo    guei 

Crabl.  Or  a  congress  al  the  close  of  a  gi 
neral  war— wherein  all  ibe  members,  cten  I 
her  eyes,  appear  lo  have  a  HiiTerFiil  inleres 
and  her  note  and  cbia  are  the  only  parlii 
likely  In  join  issue. 

Mrt.  Can.   Ila  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

SirPrtcrT.  Mrrcy  on  my  life!— a  perso 
thev  dine  with  twice  a  week.  [.Yi/J. 

LadjrSnetr.    Go,  go;    you  are  a  couple  of 
proTokioff  loads. 

Mrs.  Can.  Nay,  hut  I  »ow  you  sbal 
carrj  the  laugh  'off  so— for  give  me  lea 
■ay,  thai  Mrs.  Ogle— 

Sir  Peter  T.  Madam,  madam,  I  beg 
pardon — there's  no  slopping  ihete  good  gen- 
tlemen's tongues.— But  when  I  tell  you,  Mrs. 
Candour,  that  ihe  lady  tbey  are  abusing  is  i 
pailicular  friend  of  mine,  [  hope  ynull  no 
Uke  her  pari. 

Lau-ySneer.  Ha!  ha!  ba!  Well  said,  Sii 
Peler!     bul    you    are    a    cruel    cre»ture,  — tor 


SirPeterl\  Ab!  madam,  true  wil  is  more 
nearly  allied  to  good-nature  than  jour  lady- 
•bip  IS  aware  of. 

Lad_rT.  True,  Sir  Peter;  I  believe  ihey 
are  so  near  akin  thai  they  can  never  be  united. 

Sir Benj.B.  Or  rather,  madam,  suppose 
ibem  lo  be  man  and  wife,  because  one  sel- 
dom sees  ibem  togelber. 

LadjT.  But  Sir  Peler  is  such  an  enemy 
lo  scandal,  I  believe  he  would  baie  il  put 
daira  by  parliamcoU 


[ActH 

ladam,  if  Ik 


Sir  Peler  T.  Tore  hearen, 
were  lo  consider  the  sparling  with  reputaGot 
of  as  much  importance  as  poaching  on  nu- 
nors,  and  pats  an  acl  for  the  preserralioo  d 
fame,  I  helieTe  there  are  many  vrould  thank 
Ibem  for  Ibe  bill. 

Ladj  Sneer.  O  Lud,  Sir  Peter;  would  you 
deprive  us  of  our  privileges? 

Sir  Peler  T.  Ay,  madam;  and  then  no  per- 
son should  be  perrnilled  to  kill  cbaraders  aorl 
run  down  repulalious,  hul  qualilie<!  old  maidi 
and  disappointed  widows. 

Ladjr  Sneer.  Go,  you  moniler  t 

Mn.Can.  Bul,  surely,  you  would  not  be 
-,jile  to  severe  on  those  who  only  repoftwhal 

SirPe/rrT.  Yes,  madam,  I  would  have 
law  merchan:  for  th^m  loo;  and  in  all  catci 
of  slander  currency,  wheneter  the  drawer  of 
the  lie  was  not  lo  he  found,  the  injured  par- 
tiei  thould  bate  a  right  lo  come  on  any  af 
Ibe  indorsers. 


Sir  Peler  T.  O,  nine  out  of  ten  of  the  mi- 
Iciou)  inventions  are  founded  on  some  ridi< 
:ulnus  miirepresentatioD ! 

had/ Sneer.  Come,  ladlei,  iliill  we  lit 
down  lo  cards  in  Lhe  nest  roomf 

Enler  a  Srrvant  tpha  vhitpers  Sin  PereR. 

SirPeCrrT.  I'll  be  with  ibem  directly.— 
I'll  gel  away  unperceited.  \Aparl. 

Jjidj  Sneer.    Sir  Peler,  jOU  are  not  going 

Sir  Peler  T.  Your  ladyship  most  »cuie  me; 
I'm  called  sway  by  parlicutar  husiDCSS.  Bul 
I  leaie  my  cba'racler  behind  me. 

lE.ril  Sir   Peter. 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Well— cert Soly.  Ladj- Teasle, 
thai  lord  of  yours  is  a  strange  being;  1  could 
tell  yuu  somes  stories  of  him  woulilmake  you 
laugli  heartily  if  he  were  not  your  husband. 

Ladf  T.  U,  pray  don't  mind  that;— coiae, 
do  let's  bear  tbem. 

[Joins  Ihe  rest  of  tlie  companj  going  in- 
to lhe  next  room. 

Josephs.    Mar 


iely. 


Maria.  How  is  il  possible  I  should  ?— If  Id 
ise  malicious  smiles  at  the  infirmities  or 
Isfortuncs  of  lliose  who  have  never  injurfr) 
<  be  Ibe  province  of  wil  or  humonr,  Heaien 
grant  me  a  double  portion  (if^dulneis  I 

Joseph  S.  Yel  ihey  appear  more  Ul-nilured 
ban  tney  are, — they  have  no  malice  al  bearL 
Maria.  Then  is  iheir  conduct  still  mon 
^onlemplihle;  for,  in  my  opioiau ,  Dothiog 
:ould  excuse  the  interference  of  ibn'rlongues, 
)ul  a  natural  and  uncontrollable  billemess  of 
mind. 

Josephs.  Undoubtedly,  madam;  and  llhu 
alwayi  been  a  sentiment  of  mine,  that  to  pro- 
pagate a  malicious  truth  wanloDly  is  more 
despicable  than  to  falsify  from  revenge.  Bul 
an  you,  iUaria ,  feel  thus  for  others,  and  be 
lukind  to  me  alone? — Is  hope  to  be  dcDiid 
be  lenderesl  passion  ? 

Maria.    Why    will  you  distress  me  by  le- 
lewing  the  subject? 
Josephs.  Ah,  Maria!  you  would  not  Ires  l 
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mc  tbusy  wad  oppose  your  gnardian^  Sir  Pe-) 
ler*s  will,  but  that  I  see  that  profligate  Char- 
les is  slill  a  favoured  rival. 

Maria,  Ungenerously  urged!  —  But  what- 
ever mj  aentiments  are  for  that  unfortunate 
young  man,  be  assured  1  shall  not  feel  mora 
hound  to  gnt  him  up,  because  his  distresses 
have  lost  him  the  regard  even  of  a  brother. 

Joseph  S»  Nay,  but  Maria,  do  not  leave  me 
with  a  frown :  by  all  that*s  honest,  I  swear — 
Gad*s  life,  berets  Lady  Teaxle !— [^jiWe]— 
You  roust  no^no,  you  shall  not — for,  though 
I  have  the  ^Itest   regard  for  Lady  Teasle — 

Maria,  Lady  Teazle : 

Josephs.  let  were  Sir  Peter  to  suspect — 

Enter  Ladt  Tbazuc,  and  comes  forward. 

LadjrT.  What  is  this,  pray?  Do  you  take 
her  for  me? — Child,  you  are  wanted  in  the 
next  room.  —  [Exii  MariaJ]  —  What  is  all 
this,  pray? 

Joseph  S,  O,  the  roost  unlucky  circumstance 
in  nature!  Maria  has  soroehow  suspected  the 
tender  concern  I  have  for  your  happiness,  and 
threateneo  to  acquaint  Sir  Peter  with  her  sus- 
picions, and  I  was  just  endeaTouring  to  reason 
with  her  when  you  caroe  in. 

Ladjr  T,  Indeed!  but  you  seemed  to  adopt 
a  very  tender  mode  of  reasoning  —  do  you 
usually  argue  on  your  knees? 

Josephs.  O,  she*s  a  child,  and  I  thought  a 
little  bombast  *— But,  Lady  Teazle,  when  are 
you  to  give  me  your  judgment  on  my  library, 
as  you  promisedfr 

Ladjr  T.  No,  no ;  1  begin  to  think  it  would 
be  iropmdent,  and  you  know  1  admit  you  as 
a  lover  no  farther  tnan  fashion  sanctions. 

Joseph  S,  True — a  mere  platonic  cicisbeo — 
what  every  wife  is  entitled  to. 

Ladr  T.  Certainly,  one  must  not  be  out  of 
the  fashion. — However,  I  have  so  much  of  my 
country  prejudices  left,  that,  though  Sir  Peter  s 
ill-humour  may  vex  me  ever  so,  it  never  shall 
provoke  me  to — 

Joseph  S.  The  only  revenge  in  your  power. 
— Well-— I  applaud  your  moderation. 

Lady  T.  Go— you  are  an  insinuating  wretch. 
—  But  we  shall  be  missed  -^  let  us  join  the 
company. 

Joseph  S*  But  we  had  best  not  return 
together. 

LadjT.  Well~don*tstay;  for  Maria  shaVt 
come  to  bear  any  more  of  your  reasoning,  I 
promiae  yon.  \Exit  Ladjr  Teazle, 

Josephs.  A  cu|ious  dilemma  my  politics 
have  run  me  inio!  I  wanted,  at  first,  only  to 
ingratiate  myself  with  Lady  Teazle,  that  she 
might  not  be  ray  enemy  with  Maria;  and  1 
have,  I  don*t  know  how,  become  her  serious 
lover.  Sincerely  1  begin  to  wish  I  had  never 
made  such  a  point  of  raining  so  very  good  a 
character,  for  it  has  led  me  into  so  many  cur- 
sed rogueriea  that  I  doubt  1  shall  be  exposed 
at  last.  \Exii. 

ScwMJL  IIL— Sir  Peter  Teazle^s. 

Enter  Rowlbt  and  Sir  Oliver  Scrface. 

Sir  OUotr  S.  Ra !  ha !  ha !  So  my  old  friend 
is  married ,  hey  ?  —  a  young  wife  out  of  the 
country.*- Ha!  ba!  ha!  that  he  should  have 
stood  bluff  lo  old  bachelor  so  long,  and  sink 
inio  a  buabaod  at  last 


RowUjr.  Bot  you  must  not  rally  him  on  the 
subject.  Sir  Oliver:  *tis  a  tender  point,  1  as- 
sure you,  though  be  has  been  married  only 
seven  months. 

Str  Oliver  S,  Then  he  has  been  just  half  ■ 
year  on  the  stool  of  repentance ! — Poor  Peter! — 
But  you  say  be  has  entirely  given  up  Charles,^ 
never  »et%  him,  bey? 

Rowlej,  His  prejudice  against  him  is  asto- 
nishing, and  I  am  sure,  greatly  increased  by 
a  jealousy  of  him  with  Lady  Teazle,  which  be 
has  industriously  been  led  into  by  a  scanda- 
lous society  in  the  neighbourhood,  who  have 
contributed  not  a  little  to  Charles's  ill  name. 
Whereas,  the  truth  is,  I  believe,  if  the  bdy  is 
partial^  to  either  of  them,  his  brother  is  the 
favourite. 

SirOliperS.  Ay,  I  know  there  are  a  set  of 
malicious,  prating,  prudent  gossips,  both  male 
and  female,  who  murder  characters  to  kiU 
time;  and  will  rob  a  young  fellow  of  his  good 
name,  before  be  has  years  to  know  the  value 
of  it.~But  1  am  not  to  be  prejudiced  against 
my^  nephew  by  such,  I  promise  you. — No,  no, 
—  if  Cnarles  has  done  nothing  false  or  mean, 
I  shall  compound  for  his  extravagance. 

RowUijr,  Then,  my  life  on*t,  you  will  reclaim 
him.  —  Ah,  sir!  it  gives  me  new  life  to  find 
that  jrour  heart  is  not  turned  against  him;  and 
that  the  son  of  my  good  old  master  has  one 
friend,  however,  leA. 

Sir  OUper  S.  What,  shall  I  forget.  Master 
Rowley ,  when  I  was  at  his  years  myself?. 
Elgad,  my  brother  and  1  were  neither  of  us 
very  prudent  youths;  and  yet,  I  believe,  yoa 
have  not  seen  many  better  men  than  your  oU 
master  was. 

Rotvlrjr,  Sir,  His  this  reflection  gives  me  as- 
surance that  Charles  may  yet  be  a  credit  to 
his  family. — But  here  comes  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Egad,  so  he  does. — Mercy  on 
me! — he*s  greatly  altered — and  seems  to  have 
a  settled  married  look!  One  may  read  hut^ 
band  in  his  face  at  this  distance! 

Enter  Sir  I*eter  Teazle. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Hah !  Sir  Oliver — my  old  friend ! 
Welcome  to  Enffland  a  thousand  times! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Thank  you  —  thank  you.  Sir 
Peter!  and  iTaith  1  am  glad  to  find  you  well^ 
brliere  me. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ob!  *tis  a  long  time  since  we 
met  —  fifteen  years,  I  doubt.  Sir  Oliver,  and 
many  a  cross  accident  in  the  time. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ay,  I  have  had  my  share."** 
But,  what!  I  find  you  are  married,  hey?^ 
Well,  well  —  it  can't  be  helped  —  and  so  — 1 
wish  you  joy  with  all  my  heart. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Thank  you ,  thank  you ,  Sir 
Oliver. — Yfs,  I  have  entered  into — the  bappy 
state; — but  we*ll  not  talk  of  that  now. 

Sir  Oliver  S»  True,  true.  Sir  Peter:  old 
friends  should  not  begin  on  grievances  at  first 
meeting — no,  no,  no. — 

Rowlejr,  Take  care,  pray,  sir. — 

Sir  Olivers.  NVell — so  one  of  my  nephews 
is  a  wild  fellow,  hey? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Wild!  Ah!  my  old  friend,  I 
grieve  for  your  disappointment  there;  be*s  a 
lost  young  roan,  indeed.  However,  hislirotber 
will  make  you  amends;  Joseph  is,  indeed^ 
what  a  youth  should  be.  Every  body  in  tba 
world  speaks  well  of  binu 
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SirOUverS.  T  am  tarry  to  bear  jlj  hr.  hjt 
loo  coni'  "  cbararlfr  In  li«  an  Imnirit  fellow. 
Etcry  body  speaki  wellorLiml—Pihaw!  ihen 
hr  W  bowrd  »  low  to  knarci  and  (ooli  ai 
to  the  lionejt  dignitr  of  gsnim  and  vlrtu^. 

Sir  Prirr  T.  What,  Jilr  Oli.fr!  Jo  yon 
bbme  him  for  nol  makine  cnrniienf 

iiV'  Oliver  S.  Ve»,  if  he  hit  mriil  caough 
lo  ilrtrrrc  lh«ni. 

J//-  P^iTr  J'.  Well,  well—yon'il  be  cnn»i 
ced  when   jou  know  him.     "Tl.   ediricalina 
baar  him   canienei   be  profeuei  llie   nobleit 
•enlirncnU. 

SirOliverS.  OhI  plague  of  bji  leniimcnu! 

If  he  Mlule*  me  wilh  a  acrap  of  mnralily  in 
bis  mouth,  [  *hnll  be  lidi  dlri^cilv.— But,  how- 
e»ep,  don't  inl.lakH  me.  Sir  Wm;  I  don'i 
mean  to  dvfend  Charlei'i  erron^  but  before  I 
ibrtn  my  iiidsmcnl  nf  either  nflhem,  1  inlend 
to  make  a  (nal  of  ihcir  licarli:  and  my  friend 
Howley  and  1  hate  planoed  lomethio^  for  ibe 
purpose 

Roailrj.  And  Sir  Peler  ihall  own  fir  once 
be  bai  been  miilaken. 

SirPtlrrT.  Oh!  nijlifeon Joseph'abooour. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well—come,  gi>e  u»  a  bollle 
of  good  wine,  and  well  diiok  ibe  ladi'  bealth, 
and  lell  you  our  icbeme. 

SirPrterT.  Allon*  then! 

SirOliirrS.  And  don'l,  Sir  Peler,  be  >o 
iCTcre  againil  your  old  frtend'a  aon.  Oddi 
my  lifel  I  >n<  nol  aorry  that  he  hat  run  out 
of^llil  Murae  a  little:  for  my  pari,  I  hale  In 
tee  prudence  clinging  lo  Ibe  grei-n  tucken  of 
jouln;  'lii  like  ivy  rniind  a  japliog,  and  ipoili 
the  growth  of  Ihe  Iree.  [i' " 

ACT  ur. 

Scene  I.^Sin  Pbteh  Tbaku's. 
Eiiler  SiB  Peter  Teazle,   Sin  Oliveh  Sdji- 


FOIl  SCANDAL.  [Act  Ul    ' 

hard  eipreiiM  it,  —  "a  heart  lo  P'ty,   atnl,  i 
hand  open  ai  day,  for  melting  cliantv." 

SirPrterT.    P.ha«!    \Vhal   .ignifio  kb 

haiine    an  open    h^nd  or  purse  eilber,    wbra 

be    bal   nolli.ng    left   to    eiTei*     Well.    WeU- 

niake  (he  Irial,    if  you    pTeaau.     Bui    where  ii 

Ihe  fellow  whom  you  brought  for   Sir  OJivcr 

etaniine,  relative  to  Cfaadei'i  arfain? 

Aflo'/r/.  Below,  wailing  hii  ennimaiidj,  and 

>  one  can  give  him  beller  inlelligenec.   Tlia, 

Sir  UliTcr,  ii  a  friendly  Jew,  who,  to  ifo  him 

juilicr,  hai  done  every  thing  ia|^u  pomr  ii 


Sir  Pi 
juppi 


,nd  Howj 
Sir  Peler  T.    Well,  then,    we  will  x 


fellow  firil,    and  have  oui 

hut  how  M  tbia,  mailer  KowleyP     I    don't  »e 

the  Jul  of  your  scheme. 

fiaivUj.  Why,  air,  tbjj  Mr.  Stanley,  wLo 
1  wai  speaking  or,  ii  nearly  related  lo  iheni 
by  their  mother.  lie  wat  a  mcrcLanl  in  Dublin, 
but  has  been  ruined  by  a  »erie»  of  uuduerter' 
miirorlunc5.  He  has  applied,  by  letter,  to  Mi 
Surface  and  Charles:  from  the  former  be  has 
received  nolbing  but  etaiive  promises  of  fu. 
turc  service,  while  Charles  has  ddhe  all  thai 
bis  exiravagance  hat  iefi  him  power  lo  da  ; 
and  he  ia,  at  thia  time,  endeavouring  to  raia 
a  sum  of  money,  part  dF  which,  in  the  midi 
of  his  own  dislreitei,  I  know  he  inlendi  fo 
lh«  tervice  of  poor  Stanley. 

Sir  Olivers.    Ab!— ho  is  my  brother's  lor 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  hut  how  it  Sir  Olive 
penonally  to — 

Rowley.  Why,  sir,  1  will  inform  Cbarle 
and  bis  brother,  that  Stanley  has  oblaine 
nermiision  lo  apply  personalty  to  his  friend: 
and  as  ibey  have  neither  of  ihem  ever  see 
bim,  let  Sa  Oliver  assume  bit  character,  an 
be  will  have  a  fair  oppnrlnnily  of  judging,  at 

leas),  of  the  benevolence  of  their  dirpotili 

and    believe    me,    sir,     you    will    find    in 
TOOttgest  brother,   one,    who,    in  the    midal  of 
fotif  add  dissipation,  bai  tliil,  uouTumaoiVal 


f  nephew   lo  a  propeV 


loses  lo  walk  up  ilairi. 
\^ilporl  to  Srnanl. 


T.    But,   pray,   why  should  vou 
rill  speak  the  Irnlh? 
'Ao'vlrj.  Oh!   1  have  convinced  him  that  lie 


no  chance  of  recovering  certain  tumt  id- 
ed  to  Charles,  bill  through  Ihe  bounly  a^ 
Sir  Oliver,  who  be  knowa  ia  arrived;  tt>  th^l 
you  may  depend  on  his  fidelity  to  hit  cbb 
interest):  I  have  alio  another  evidence  in  my 
power,  one  Snake,  whim  I  bave  delected  in 
1  matter  little  short  of  forgery,  andthall  ipecd- 
Ity     produce    him    lo    remove    some     of  yam 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  hire  beard  loo  much  aa  tbal 
Rofvley.   Here  comei  ibe  honest  liraelite.-^ 

Enter  MosEs. 
-Thi.  Ja  Sir  Oliver. 

iS'iV  Olivers.   Sir,   I  np^ntand   you  hive 
lately    bad    great    dcalingi   with    my    nephew, 


SirO/icerS.   Thai  was  unlu-iy,  truly;    for 
nu  bave  had  no  opportunity  of  tuawiog  your 


Muses.  None  at  all;  I  hadn't  the  pleasure  df 
knowing  his  distresses  till  be  was  aome  tbou- 
lands  wnrae  than  nothing. 

Sir  Olivers.  Unfortunate,  indeed!— But  I 
hUppoae  you  have  done  all  in  your  power  for 
bim,  honest  MoseaP 

JUasrs.  Yes,  he  knows  that;  —  this  verv 
evening  E  was  lo  have  brought  him  a  gentle- 
man from  the  city,  who  dtiea  not  know  him, 
and  will,  I  believe,  advance  him  some  raoaev. 

SirPrter  T.  What,-nac  Cbai'ln  ^  oevei 
bad  money  from  before  I*  « 

Motes.  Yes,— ^  Mr.  Premium,  of  Cruldiid 
Friari,  formerly  a  broker. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Egad,  Sir  Oliver,  j  thought 
ilrikei  me! — Charles,  you  say,  does  nol  know 
Mr.  Premium? 

Moses.  Nol  al  all. 

SirPelerT.  Now  then,  SirOtrcr,  youtnav 
have  heller  opportunity  of  aaliifying  yonnelf 
than  by  an  old  romancing  lale  of  a  poor  ir- 
lation:  go  with  my  friend  Slosei,  and  repre- 
sent Premium,  and  then,  I'll  answer  for  it, 
you'JI  see  your  nephew  in  all  hia  glory. 

Sir  Olivers.    Egad,    I  like    ihii  idea  helKr 
than  the  other,   and  I  may  *iail  Joseph  after- 
ward. 3,  Old  Stanley. 
,     Sir  Peler  T.  True — so  you  may. 


SCBRB  1.] 

RovpUr,  Well,  this  is  taking  Charles  rather 
at  a  disKmuilaffey  to  be  sure ; — howerer,  Moses, 
you  imdcntand  Sir  Peter,  and  will  be  faithful? 

Moses-  You  may  depend  upon  rae;— this  is 
near  the  time  I  was  to  have  gone. 

Sir  Oliver  S*  IMl  accompany  you  as  soon 
as  you  please,  Moses — But  hold !  I  have  forgot 
one  thing— how  the  plague  shall  I  be  able  to 
pass  for  a. Jew? 

Moses,  There*s  no  need  —  the  principal  is 
Christian. 

St'r  Oliver  S,  Is  he  ?  I'm  very  sorry  to  hear 
it.  But  then  again,  a*n*t  1  rather  too  smartly 
dressed  to  look  like  a  money  lender? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Not  at  ail;  'twould  not  he  out 
of  character  I  if  you  went  in  your  own  car- 
riage— would  itf  Moses? 

Moses.  Not  in  the  least* 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Well -but  how  must  I  talk?— 
there^s  certainly  some  cant  of  usury  and  mode 
of  treating  that  I  ought  to  know. 

Sir  Peter  T.  O !  there's  not  much  to  leami 
The  great  point,  as  1  take  it,  is  to  be  exor- 
bitant enough  in  your  demands — ^bey,  Moses? 

Moses.  Yes,  that's  a  very  great  poinL 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Til  answer  for't  I'll  not  be 
wanting  in  that.  Ill  ask  him  eight  or  ten 
per  cent,  on  the  loan,  at  least 

Moses.  If  you  ask  him  no  more  than  that, 
you'll  be  discovered  immediately. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Hey ! — what  the  plague ! — how 
much  then? 

Moses.  That  depends  upon  the  circumstances. 
If  he  appears  not  v«ry  anxious  for  the  supply, 
you  should  require  only  forty  or  fifty  per  cent.; 
but  if  you  find  him  in  great  distress,  and  want 
the  monies  serj  bad,  you  may  ask  double. 

Sir  Peter  jI\  A  food  honest  trade  you're 
leaminff,  Sir  Oliver! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Truly ,  I  think  so  —  and  not 
unprofitable* 

Moses*  Then,  you  know,  you  hav'nU  the 
monies  yourself,  hut  are  forced  to  borrow  them 
for  him  of  an  old  friend. 

Sir  Oliver  S*  Oh!  I  borrow  it  of  a  friend, 
do  I? 

Moses.  And  your  friend  is  an  unconscion- 
able dog:  but  you  can't  help  that. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  My  friend  an  unconscionable 
dog? 

Moses.  Yes,  and  he  himself  has  not  the 
monies  br  him,  but  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at 
a  greast  loss. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  lie  is  forced  to  sell  stock  at  a 
great  loss,  is  he?  Well,  that's  very  kind  ofbim. 

Sir  Peter  T.  lYaith,  Sir  Oliver— Mr.  Pre- 
mium, I  mean,  you'll  soon  be  master  of  the 
trade.  But,  Moses!  would  not  you  have  bim 
run  out  a  little  against  the  Annuity  Bill  ?  That 
would  be  in  character,  I  should  think. 

Moses.  Very  much. 

Hoivlejr.  And  lament  that  a  young  man  now 
must  be  at  years  of  discretion  before  he  is 
suffered  to  ruin  himself? 

Moses.  Ay,  great  pity! 

Sir  Peter  7.  Ana  abuse  the  public  for  al- 
lowing merit  to  an  act,  whose  only  object  is 
to  snatch  mbfortune  and  imprudence  from  the 
rapacious  gripe  of  usury,  and  give  the  minor 
a  chance  of  inheriting  nis  estate  without  being 
undone  by  coming  into  possession. 

Sir  OUoer  S,    So — so— Moses    shall  give 
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me   farther  instructions    as   we   go    together.^ 
Sir  Peter  T.  You  will  not  have  much  time. 


for  your  nephew  lives  hanl  by. 

Sir  Olivers.  O!  never  fear:  my  lutor  ap- 
pears so  able,  that  though  Charles  lived  in  toe 
neit  street ,  it  must  be  my  own  fault  if  I  am 
not  a  complete  rogue  before  I  turn  the  comer. 
XExeunt  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Moses. 

Sir  Peter  T.  So,  now,  1  think  Sir  Oliver 
will  be  convinced:  you  are  partial,  Rowley, 
and  would  have  prepared  Charles  for  the 
other  plot. 

Rofvlejr.  No,  upon  my  word.  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  go  bring  me  this  Snake, 
and  111  hear  what  he  has  to'  say  presently.—- 
I  see  Maria,  and  want  to  speak  with  Tier. 
\Eiicit  Rowley\  I  should  be  gbd  to  be  con- 
vinced my  suspicions  of  Lady  Teazle  and 
Charles  were  unjust.  I  have  never  yet  opened 
mj  mind  on  this  subject  to  my  friend  Joseph 
— I  am  determined  1  will  do  it— he  will  give 
me  his  opinion  sincerely. 

Enur  Maria. 

So,  child,  has  Mr.  Surface  returned  with  you  ? 

Mttria.  No,  sir;  he  was  engaged. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  Maria,  So  you  not  reflect, 
the  more  you  converse  with  that  amiable 
young  man,  what  return  his  partiality  for  you 
deserves  ? 

Maria.  Indeed,  Sir  Peter,  your  frequent 
importunity  on  this  subject  distresses  me  ex- 
tremely—  you  compel  me  to  declare,  that  I 
know  no  man  who  has  cTer  paid  me  a  parti- 
cular attention,  whom  I  would  not  prefer  to 
Mr.  Surface. 

Sir  Peter  T.  So — here's  perverseness! — No. 
no,  Maria,  'tis  Charles  only  whom  you  would 
prefer*  'Tis  evident  his  vices  and  follies  have 
won  your  heart. 

Maria,  This  is  unkind,  sir.  You  know  1 
have  obeyed  you  in  neither  seeing  nor  cor- 
responding with  him:  I  have  heard  enough  to 
convince  me  that  he  is  unworthy  my  regard. 
Yet  I  cannot  think  it  culpable,  if,  while  my 
understanding  severely  condemns  his  vices, 
my  heart  suggests  sonic  pity  for  his  distresses. 

Sir  Peter  a\  Well,  well,  pity  him  at  much 
as  you  please;  but  give  your  heart  and  hand 
to  a  worthier  object. 

Maria.  Never  to  his  brother! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Go  —  perverse  and  obstinate ! 
but  take  care,  madam;  you  have  never  yet 
known  what  the  authority  of  a  guardian  isi 
don't  compel  me  to  inform  you  of  it. 

Maria.  I  can  only  say,  you  shall  not  have 
just  reason.  'Tis  true,  by  my  father's  will,  1 
am  for  a  short  period  bound  to  regard  yoo 
as  bis  substitute;  but  must  cease  to  think  you 
so,  when  you  would  compel  me  to  be  miser- 
able. [JSlt'iV  Maria. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Was  ever  man  so  crossed  as 
I  am?  every  thing  conspiring  to  fret  me!  I 
had  not  been  involved  in  matrimony  a  fort- 
night, before  her  father,  a  hale  and  hearty 
man,  died,  on  purpose,  I  believe,  for  the  plea- 
sure of  plaguing  me  with  the  care  of  his 
daughter.  But  here  comes  my  helpmate!  She 
appears  in  great  good  humour,  now  happy 
1  should  be  if  I  could  tease  her  into  loring 
me,  though  but  a  little! 
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Enier  Ladt  Taaslv. 

Ladj  T.  Lud!  Sir  Peter^  I  hope  you  baY'nH 
been  quarreJlinff  \rith  Mai^jla?  J I  is  not  using 
rae  well  to  be  nl-biunoured  wben  i  am  not  by* 

Sir  Peier  T.  Ab  1  Lady  Teaxle,  you  might 
bave  tbe  power  to  make  me  good-humoured 
at  all  times.. 

Ididj  T.  1  am  sure  1  wisb  I  bad;  ,^r  1 
want  you  to  be  in  a  cbarmiog  sweet  temper 
at  tbis  moment.  Do  be  good-bnmoured  now, 
and  let  Aie  ba?e  two  bundred  pounds,  will  you  ? 

Sir  Peier  T,  Two  bundred  pounds!  wbat, 
an*t  I  to  be  in  a  good  bumour  witbout  paying 
for  it?   But  speak  lo  me  tbus,  and  iYaitb  tbere^ 


FORSCARDAL. 
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notlung  I  could  refuse  you.    You  sball  bave 
it;  but  aeal  nie  a  bond  U>r  tbe  repayment. 

Lady  T,  O  no  —  tbere  —  mj  note  of  band 
nrHl  do  at  well.  [Q/!/^''*''^  Aer  Hand, 

Sir  Peier  7*.  And  jrou  sball  no  longer  re~ 
proacb  me  witb  not  giving  you.  an  indepen* 
dent  aettlemcnt.  I  mean  shortly  to  surnrise 
yon: — but  sball  we  always  lire  tnus,  bey  r 
'  Ladjr  T,  If  you '  please.  Vm  sure  I  donH 
care  liow  soon  we  leave  off  jpiarrelling,  pro- 
vided yottll  own  you  were  ttfed  first 

Sir  Peier  T.  WeU— tben  let  our  future 
contest  be.  wbo  sball  be  most  obliging. 

Latfy  1\  I  assure  yon.  Sir  Peter,  good  na- 
ture becomes  you— yon  look  now  as  you  did 
before  we  were  Aiarried,  wben  you  used  to 
walk  witb  me  under  tbe  elms,  and  tell  me 
stories  of  wbat  a  gallant  you  were  in  your 
youtb,  and  cbuck  me  unoer  tbe  chin,  you 
would;  and  ask  me  if  I  tbougfat  I  could  low 
an  old  ftllowy  wbo  would  deny  me  nothing — 
didnft  TOU^ 

Sir  Peier  T.  Tes,  yes,  and  you  were  as 
kind  and  attentive — 

LodjrT.  Ay — so  I  was,  and  would  always 
take  your  part,  wben  my  acquaintance  used 
to  abuse  you,  and  turn  you  into  ridicule. 

Sir  Peier  T.  Indeed! 

Lad/  T,  Ay,  and  wben  my  cousin  Sophy 
has  called  you  a  stifT,  peevish  old  bachelor, 
and  laughca  at  me  for  thinking  oi'  marrying 
one  who  might  he  my  father,  I  have  always 
defended  you,  and  said,  I  didnU  think  yon  so 
ugly  by  any  means,  and  I  dared  say  youM 
raakfe  a  very  good  sort  of  a  husband. 

Sir  Peier  £.  And  you  prophesied  right; 
and  we  shall  now  he  (he  happiest  couple^ — 

Ladj  1\  And  never  differ  again  ? 

Sir  Peter  T,  No,  never!— though  at  the  same 
time,  indeed,  my  dear  Lady  Toazie,  you  must 
watch  your  temper  very  seriously ;  lor  in  all 
our  Utile  quarrels,  my  dear,  if  you  recollect, 
my  love,  you  always  began  first. 

Ladj  4\  1  beg  your  pardon,  my  dear  Sir 
Peter:  indeed,  you  always  gave  the  provocation. 

Sir  Peier  T,  JVow  see,  my  angel !  take  care — 
contradicting  isnH  the  way  lo  keep  friends. 

Lcuij  2\  Then  don't  you  begin  it,  my  love! 

Sir  Peier  T.  There,  now!  you — you  arc 
going  on.  You  don*t  perceive,  my  lite,  that 
you  arc  just  doing  the  very  thing  which  you 
know  always  makes  me  angry. 

LadjrT,  Nay,  you  know  if  you  will  he  angry 
without  any  reason,  my  dear — 

Sir  Peter  T,  There!  now  you  want  to  quar- 
rel again. 


Sir  Peter  T.  Tbere  now!  wbo  begiaa  £nt? 

Liiuij'  T.  Why  ypii,  to'  be  sor«.  I  tuA 
aotbing — but  tbere*s  no  bearing  ycNir  temper. 

Sir  Peier  JS*  No,  no,  madam:  the  &iiln  ia 
your  own  tetMer. 

Ladjr  T,  Ajt  yon  are  just  wbat  my  coona 
Sopby  said  you  would  be. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Your  cousin  Sophy  is  a  for- 
ward, impertinent  gipsy. 

'  Lmtj  T,  You  are  a  great  bear,  Fm  snrc^  to 
abuse  my  relations. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Now  may  all  the  pluaes  of 
marriage  be  doubled  on  me,  if  eweritrj  to 
be  friends  vrith  you  any  mcNrel 

Ladj  T.  So  much  the  better. 

Sir  Peter  T»  No,  no,  madam:  His  evident 
you  never  cared  a  pin  for  me,  and  I  irw  a 
roadman  to  marry  you — a  pert,  mnd  ooqmtte, 
that  bad  refused  half  tbe  honest  'aqnires  m  the 
neighbourhood. 

Ladj  T,  And  I  am  sure  I  was  •  fiiol  to 
marry  you  —  an  old  dangling  hacheior,  vrko 
was  sin^e  at  fifty,  only  because  he  never  codd 
meet  with  any  one  wno  would  Iwve  him. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,,  aj,  madam;  hat  job  vrere 
pleased  enough  to  listen  to  ne:  yoa  never 
had  such  an  offer  before. 

Ladj  T,  No!  didnl  I  refiue  Shr  Tlrj  Ter- 
rier, wbo  every  bodjr  said  vroold  hare  heen  a 
better  match  ?  for  his  estate  is  jnst  as  good 
as  yours,  and  be  has  bfofte  his  neck  siboe  we 
have  been  married. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  have  done  with  too,  madam ! 
You  are  an  unfeeling  iuiflnAefiu--4Hil'  there^s 
ail  end  of  every  thing.  I  ocfieve  yoa -capable 
of  every  thing  tbat  is  bad. ^ Tea,  madam,  1 
now  believe  the  reports  rdaltve  to  you  and 
Charles,  madam. — Yes,  madam,  j^ott  and  Cbartes 
are — not  without  grounds. — 

iMtlj  T,  Take  care.  Sir  Peter!  yon  bad 
better  not  insinuate  any  such  thing!  Ill  not 
be  suspected  witbout  cause,  1  promise  you. 

Sir  Peter  7\  Very  well,  madam!  Terywell! 
A  separate  maintenance  as  soon  asyoupleasr. 
Yes,  madam,  or  a  divorce ! — 1*11  make  an  example 
of  myself  for  the  benefit  of  all  old  bachelors. — 
Let  us  separate,  madam. 

Ladj  T,  Agreed !  agreed !  —  And  now,  in> 
dear  Sir  Peter,  we  are  of  a  mind  once  morf. 
we  may  be  the  happiest  couple  —  and  ne ver 
difTer  again,  you  know  —  ha!  ba!  ba!  Well, 
you  are  going  to  be  in  a  passion,  I  see,  and 
1  shall  only  interrupt  you — so^  bye — bye.  f-^^^* 

Sir  Peter  T,  Plagues  and  tortures!  Can\  I 
make  her  angry  eitner!  Oh,  I  am  tbe  most 
miserable  fellow!  but  Til  not  bear  her  pre- 
suming to  keep  her  temper:  no!  she  may 
break  my  heart,  but  she  sha*nt  keep  her  temper. 

[A.cif. 

Scene  II. — Charles  Si7Rface*s  House, 
Enter  TmiPf  Mosfis,  o/i</ Sir  Ouvkk  Surface. 

Trip.  Here,  master  Moses !  if  youMl  slay  a 
moment,  I'll  try  whether  —  what*s  tbe  gentle- 
man's name? 

Sir  Olivers.  Mr.  Moses,  what  is  my  name? 

Moses,  Mr.  Premium. 

Trip,  Premium — Tery  well. 

[Exit  Trip,  taking  snuff. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  To  judge  by  the  servants,  one 


LadjrT.  No,  1  am  sure  T  don*t:~but  if  you  woulJuU  believe  the  master  was  ruined. 
will  be  BO  peevish—^  [what! — sure,  this  was  my  brother^  hooj 


But 


boose? 


Scene  3.] 
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Moses*  Yes,  sir;  Mr.  CharJes  bought  it  of 
IVIr.  Joscphy  witli  tbe  fu^-niture,  pictures,  etc 
just  as  toe  old  gentleman  leA  it.  Sir  Peter 
thought  it  a  piece  of  extraTagance  in  him. 

Sir  Olivers,  In  niy  mind,  the  other*s  cco- 
nom)r  io  selling  it  to  oim  was  more  reprehen- 
sible by  halC 

Enter  Trip. 

Trip,  My  master  says  you  must  wait,  gen- 
tlemen :  he  has  company,  and  can*t  speak  with 
you  yet 

Sir  Oliver  S.  If  he  knew  who  it  was  want- 
ed to  see  him,  perhaps  he  would  not  send 
such  a  message? 

Trip,  Yes,  yes,  sir;  he  knows  you  are  here — 
I  did  not  forget  little  Premium:  no,  no,  no. 

Sir  Olivers,  Very  well;  and  1  pray,  sir, 
what  may  be  your  name? 

IVip,  Trip,  sir;  my  name  is  Trip,  at  your 
scivice. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well  then,  Mr.  Trip,  you 
have  a  pleasant  sort  of  place  here,  I  guess  ? 

Trip.  Why,  yes -here  are  three  or  four  of 
us  pass  our  time  agreeably  enough;  but  then 
our  wages  arc  sometimes  a  little  in  arrear — 
and  not  Tery  great  either — but  fifty  pounds  a 
year,  and  find  our  own  bags  ')  and  roucjuets. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Bags  and  bouquets!  halters 
and  bastinadoes !  [^,4side. 

Trip,  And,  d-propns,  Moses — have  you  been 
able  to  get  me  that  little  bill  discounted? 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Wants  to  raise  money  too! — 
mercy  on  me!  Has  his  distresses  too,  I  war- 
rant, like  a  lord,  and  affects  creditors  and 
duns.  \j4siilr. 

Mnses,  Twas  not  to  be  done,  indeed, 
Mr.  Trip. 

Trip.  Gook  lack,  you  surprise  me!  My 
friend  Brush  has  indorsed  it,  and  I  thought 
when  he  put  his  name  at  the  back  of  a  bill 
Hwas  the  same  as  cash. 

Moses.  No!  *twouldn*t  do. 

Trip,  A  small  sum  —  but  twenty  pounds. 
Ilark*ee,  Moses,  do  you  think  you  couldn*t 
get  it  me  by  way  of  annuity? 

Sir  Olivers,  An  annuity!  ha!  ha!  a  fool- 
man  raise  money  by  way  of  a*.inuily!  Weil 
done,  luxui*}'.  egad!  [Aside. 

Mioses,  \Vell,  but  you  must  ensure  your 
place. 

Trip.  O  with  all  my  heart!  IMI  ensure  my 
place,  and  my  life  too,  if  you  please. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  K%  more  than  I  Would  your 
neck.  [Aside, 

Moses,  But  is  there  nothing  you  could 
Jcposit? 

Trip,  ^^hy,  nothing  capital  of  my  mnster*s 
wardrobe  has  dropped  lately ;  but  I  could  cive 
you  A  mortgage  on  some  of  his  winter  clothes, 
with  equity  of  redemption  before  November — 
or  you  shall  have  the  reversion  of  the  French 
velvet,  or  a  post-obit  on  the  blue  and  silver; — 
these,  I  should  think,  Moses,  ^vith  a  few  pair 
of  point  ruffles,  as  a  collateral  security — hey, 
my  little  fellow? 

Moses,  Well,  well.  \Bell  rings. 

Trip.    Egad,    1   heard   the   bell!    I   believe, 

?|eullemen,   1  can  now   introduce  you.     DonH 
orgel   the   annuity,    little    Moses!     This  way, 
gentlemen.     TU  insure    my  place,   you  know. 

1}  D»g*  I'tt  lk«  hair  kcbiad 


Sir  Oliver  S.  If  the  man  be  a.  shadow  of 
the  master,  this  is  the  temple  of  dissipation 
indeed  I  [Exeunt. 

I  Scene  III. 

Chakles  SuiirACf ,  Careless,  etc.  etc,  at  a 
tabic  vfiOi  wine,  etc. 

Charles  S.  *Fore  heaven,  His  true !  —  there's 
the  great  degeneracy  of  the  age.  Many  of 
our  acquaintance  have  taste,  spirit,  and  polite- 
ness; but  plague  on*t,  they  won't  drink. 

Careless.  It  is  so  indeed,  Charles!  they  give 
into  all  the  substantial  luxuries  of  the  table, 
and  abstain  from  nothing  but  wine  and  wit. 
O  certainly  society  suffers  by  it  intolerably; 
for  now,  instead  of  the  social  spirit  of  raillery 
that  used  to  mantle  over  a  glass  of  bright 
Burgundy,  their  conversation  is  become  jnst 
like  the  dpa  water  they  drink,  which  has  all 
the  pertness  and  flatulence  of  Champaigne, 
without  the  spirit  or  flavour. 

\sL  Gent.  But  what  are  they  to  do  who 
love  play  better  than  wine?  •       • 

Careless.  True :  there's  Sir  Harry  diets  him- 
self for  gaming,  and  is  now  under  a  hazard 
regimen. 

Charles  S.  Then  he'll  have  the  worst  of  it. 
Wh^t!  you  wouldn't  train  a  horse  for  the 
course   by   keeping   him  from  com?    For  my 

fart,  egad,  1  am  never  so  successful  as  when 
am  a  little  merry:  let  me  throw  on  a  bottle 
of  Champaigne,  and  I  never  lose — at  least,  I 
never  feel  my  losses,  which  is  exactly  the 
same  thing* 

2d  Gent.  Ay,  that  1  believe. 

Cluirles  S.  And  then,  what  man  can  pretend 
to  be  a  believer  in  love,  who  is  an  ab|urer  of 
wine?  1'is  the  test  by  which  the  lover  knows 
his  own  heart.  Fill  a  dozen  bumpers  to  a 
dosen  beauties,  and  she  that  floats  atop  is  the 
maid  that  has  bewitched  you. 

Careless.  Now  then,  uharles,  be  honest  and 
give  us  your  real  favourite. 

Cliarles  S.  VVhy,  1  have  withheld  her  only 
in  compassion  to  you.  If  I  toast  her,  you 
iiitist  give  a  round  of  her  peers,  which  is  im- 
possible— on  earth. 

Careless.  Oh!  then  well  find  some  cano- 
nized vestals  or  heathen  goddesses  that  will 
do,  I  warrant! 

Cfuirles  S.  Here  then,  bumpers,  yourogaes! 
bumpers!  Maria!  Maria! — 

Sir  Harrjr  B.  Maria  who? 

Charles  S.  O  damn  the  surname  —  'tis  too 
formal  to  be  registered  in  Ivove's  calendar ;  but 
now.  Sir  Harry,  beware,  w^  must  have  beauty 
superlative. 

Careless.  Nay,  never  study.  Sir  Harry: 
we'll  stand  to  the  toast,  thougfi  your  mistress 
.should  want  an  eye,  and  you  know  you  have 
a  song  will  excuse  you. 

Sir  Harry  D.  Egad,  so  I  have!  and  111  give 
him  the  song  instead  of  the  lady. 

SONti. 

Here's  to  the  maiden  of  bashful  fifteen : 
Here's  to  the  widow  of  fifty ; 
Here's  to  the  flaunting  extravagant  quean, 
And  here's  to  the  housewife  that's  thrifty. 
Chorus,  Let  the  toast  pass,— 
Drink  to  the  lass, 
I'll  warrant  she'll  prove  an  excuse  for  the  glass 
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Ber«^  to  tbe  cbarroer  whose  duDpUt  we  pme; 
Now  to  the  maid  wlio  bas  non^  «ir: 
Himn?»  to  the  girl  witli  a  pair  of  blue  eyet| 
And  here*!  to  ibe  nympb  with  but  one,  dr. 

dboruff.  Let  tbe  toait  pass,  etc 
Hei«*a  to  the  maid  with  i|  bosom  of  snow; 
Now  to  her  that^s  as  brown  as  a  berry: 
HereSi  to  the  wife  with  a  face  full  of  woe, 
Aad  now  to  the  girl  that  is  merry. 

Chorttg.  Let  the  toaat  paju,  etc. 
For  kt  Vro  be  clamsy,  or  let  *em  be.slimi 
Yoqar  or  andent,  I  care  not  a  feather; 
So  fill  a  pint  bumper  quite  up  to  the  brim, 
And  Irt^s  eVn  toast  them  together. 

Ckdms,  Let  the  toast  paiiy  etc. 

Jin,  BrnTo!  bravo! 

JB^iiter  Tup>  i^nd  a^lU^rt  Cbajumb  SniUPAfS. 

Ckaries  S*  Gentlemen,  yon  must  excuse  ne 
a  little.    Careleas,  take  the  chair,  will  yon? 

CmreieMS.  Nay,  prithee*  Charles,  what  now? 
Tftis  is  one  of  your  peerless  beauties,  I  sup- 
poae,  d^  dropt  in  by  chance? 

Charief  S.  No,  faith  I  To  tell  yon  the  truth, 
*tis  •  Jew  and  a  broker,  who  am  come  by 
appointment 

Careless*  O  damn  it!  let*a  have  the  Jew  in, 

isi  Gent*  Ay,  and  the  broker  too,  hj  all 
means. 

2dGenL  Tes,  yes,  the  Jew  and  the  broker. 
^ChmrtesS.  Egad;  with  all  my  heart!    Trip, 
bid  tbe  gentlemen  walk  in — though  there*s  one 
of  them  a  stranger,  I  can  tell  you. 

Careiessm  Charles,  let  us  gire  them  some 
gene^oua  Burgundy,  and  perhaps  theyll  grow 
conscientious. 

€IkariesS*  O  hang  'em,  no!  wine  does  but 
draw  Ibrth  .a  man^  natural  qualities;   ^nd  to 
maiw  them  drink  would  only  be  to  whet  their 
knavery. 
JSjiIstTbip,  Sir  Olivbr  Suiutace,  a/i<fMosBS. 

Gkmries  S,  So,  honest  Moses,  walk  in:  walk 
in,  praTy  Mr.  Premium — thafs  tbe  gentleman's 
name,  isn't  it,  Moses? 

Moses*  Yes,  sir. 

Charles  S,  Set  chairs,  Trip — sit  down,  Mr. 
Premium  —  glasses ,  Trip  —  sit  down ,  Moses. 
Come,  Mr.  Premium,  1*11  give  you  a  senti- 
ment; berets  Success  to  usurjr!  —  Moses,  fill 
the  gentleman  a  bumper. 

Moses*  Success  to  usurjr! 

Careless,  Right,  Moses — usury  is  prudence 
and  industry,  and  deserves  to  succeed. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Then — here^s  all  the  success 
it  deserves! 

Careless*  No,  n^,  that  won't  do!  Mr.  Pre- 
mium, you  have  demurred  at  the  toast,  and 
must  dnnk  it  in  a  pint  bumper. 

\st  Gent,  A  pint  bumper,  at  least. 

Moses*  O  pray,  sir,  consider  —  Mr.  Pre- 
mium's a  gentleman f 

Careless.  And  therefore  lores  good  wine. 

2d  Gent,  Give  Moses  a  quart  glass— this  is 
mutiny,  and  a  high  contempt  for  the  chair. 

Careless.  Here,  now  for'l!  1*11  see  justice 
done,  to  the  last  drop  of  my  bottle. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Nay,  pray,  gentlemen  —  I  did 
not  expect  this  usage. 

Charles  S.  No,  hang  it,  you  sha'n't!  Mr. 
Premiiim's  a  stranger. 

StrOUverS.  Odd!  I  wish  I  was  well  out 
of  their  company!  [^Aside. 


Careless*  Pisgpc  on 'em  then! — iftlwjdonit 
drinks  we'D  not  tit  down  with  them.  Come, 
Harry,  the  dice  are  in  the  next  room— Charles^ 
Tou'fl  pin  as  when  yon  have  finiahed  your 
business  with  tbe  gentlemen? 

Charles S.l^mmi  I ^m  [iCcninf  1  Careleas! 

Careless*  IJReturninf]  Weil! 

Charles  S*  Perhaps  1  mav  want  yon. 

Careless.  O,  Ton  know  J  am  aKrnya  ready : 
word,  note,  or  bond,  'tis  all  tbe  sams  to  me. 

IJExit. 

Moses*  Sir,  this  is  Mr.  Prcminm,  a  gentle- 
man of  the  strictest  honour  and  aeercty;  and 
always  perlorros  what  be  nndcrtahea.  Mr. 
Premium,  this  is — 

Charles  S*  Pshaw]  have  done,— Sb,  my 
friend  Moses  is  a  very  boneat  fellow,  bat  a 
little  alow  at  expression:  bell  bean  lionsNginag 
na  our  titles.  Mr.  Premiom,  the  plain  stale 
of  the  matter  is  this:  I  am  an  extravagant 
younff  fellow  who  wants  to  borrow  money — 
you  I  take  to  be  a  prudent  M  fellow,  who 
have  ffot  money  to  lend.  — I  nm  blockhead 
enough  to  give  fifty  per  cent  aooner  than  not 
have  It;  and  you,  1  presume,  arerogno  enough 
to  take  a  hundred  if  yon  can  gnl  it*  Now, 
sir,  you  see  we  are  aoquaintnd  at  onee,  and 
may  proceed  to  busineas  witlnml  fiirtber  eare- 
mony. 

•Sir  Oliver  S*  Exceeding  firaak,  npcM  my 
word. — I  see,  sir,  you  are  not  n  aMn  of  many 
compliments. 

Charles  S.  Oh  no,  sir!  pUa  dealing  in 
business  I  always  think  best 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Sir,  I  like  yo«  the  licUer  fa- 
it— however,  you  are  mistakes  in  one  thine; 
I  have  no  money  to  lend,  bat  Ibelieveloonid 
procure  some  of  a  friend ;  but  then  -  Wa  an 
unconscionable  dog,  isn't  be,  Moana? 

Moses.  But  you  can't  help  that. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  And  must  sell  stock  to  accoia 
modate  you — mustn't  he,  Moses? 

Mosrs.  Yes,  indeed!  You  know  I  always 
speak  the  truth,  and  scorn  to  tell  a  lie! 

Charles  S.  Right  People  that  speak  tnrtk 
generally  do:    but  these   are  trifles,   Mr.  Pke- 


mium.     What!    I   know   money    isn't   to  ke 
bought  %yithout  paying  for't! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Well — but  what  security  coald 
you  give?  You  have  no  land,  I  suppose? 

Cfmrles  S.  Not  a  mole-hill,  nor  a  twig,  kat 
what's  in  tbe  bough-pots  out  of  the  window! 

Sir  Olivers.  Nor  any  stock,  I  presume? 

Charles  S.  Nothing  but  live  stock  —  aaJ 
that's  only  a  few  pomters  and  ponies,  fiat 
pray,  Mr.  Premium,  are  you  acquainted  at  al 
with  any  of  my  connexions? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Why,  to  say  truth,  I  am, 

Charles  S.  Then  you  must  knovr  that  I  hm 
a  dev'lish  rich  uncle  in  the  East  Indies,  Sir 
Oliver  Surface,  from  whom  I  have  tlie 
expectations? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  That  you  have  a  wealthy 
I  have  heard ;  but  how  your  expectations  wil 
turn  out  is  more,  I  believe,  than  you  can  tcB. 

Cf^arles S,  O  no! — there  can  be  no  dookL 
They  tell  me  I'm  a  prodigious  favourite,  wsA 
(bat  he  talks  of  leaving  me  every  thina. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Indeed!  this  is  tbe  £rst  tn 
heard  of  it. 

Charles  S,  Yes ,  yes ,  'tis  just  so  —  Moaes 
knows  'tis  true,  don't  you,  Moses? 
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MoweB.  O  yes!  Ill  swear  to*L 

Sir  Oiiper  S,  Egad,  Uiej*Jl  persuade  me  pre- 
sently Vm  at  Bengal.  [Aside. 

(Jharies  S»  Now  1  propose,  Mr.  Preroium, 
if  il*s  agreeable  to  you,  a  postobit  on  Sir  Oli- 
Tcr^s  life;  tbougb  at  tbe  same  time  tbe  old 
fellow  bas  been  so  liberal  to  me,  tbat  I  give 
you  my  word,  1  should  be  Tery  sorry  to  bear 
tbat  any  tbing  bad  happened  to  bim. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Not  more  tban  I  should,  I  as- 
sure you.  But  tbe  bond  you  mention  happens 
to  l>e  just  tbe  worst  security  you  could  ofler 
nie-^for  I  might  live  to  a  hundred,  and  never 
see  tbe  principal. 

Charles  S.  O  yes,  you  would — tbe  moment 
Sir  Oliver  dies,  you  know,  you  would  come 
on  me  for  tbe  money. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Then  I  believe  I  should  be 
tbe  most  unwelcome  dun  you  ever  bad  in 
your  life. 

Charles  S-  What!  I  suppose  you*re  afraid 
that  Sir  Oliver  is  too  gooa  a  life? 

Sir  Oliver S,  No,  indeed,  I  am  not;  though 
I  have  beard  be  is  as  bale  and  healthy  as  any 
man  of  bis  years  in  Christendom. 

Charles  o.  There  again  now  you  are  mis- 
informed. No,  no,  the  climate  has  hurt  bim 
considerably,  poor  uncle  Oliver!  Yes,  yes,  he 
breaks  apace,  Pm  told — and  is  so  much  altered 
lately,  that  bis  nearest  relations  don*t  know  him. 

Sir  Olivers,  No!  ha!  ha!  so  much  altered 
lately,  that  his  nearest  relations  donl  know 
him,  ha!  ha!  ba! 

Charles  S.  Ha !  ba !  —  youVe  glad  to  bear 
tbat,  little  Premium? 

Sir  Oliver  S,  No,  no,  Vm  not 

Charles  S.  Yes,  yes,  you  are — ha !  ba !  ha ! — 
You  know  tbat  mends  your  chance. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  But  1  m  told  Sir  Oliver  is 
coming  over  ?  -^  nay,  some  say  he  is  actually 
arrived? 

Charles S.  Pshaw!  Sure  I  must  know  better 
tban  you  whether  be*s  come  or  not.  No,  no, 
rely  on*t  he's  at  this  moment  at  Calcutta — 
isnt  be,  Moses? 

Moses.  O  yes,  certainly. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Very  true,  as  you  say,  you 
must  know  better  than  1 ,  though  I  have  it 
from  pretty  good  authority — havenHI»  Moses? 

Moses.  Yes,  mo&t  undoubted! 

Sir  Olivers,  But,  sir,  as  I  understand  you 
want  a  few  hundreds  immediately  • — is  there 
nothing  yon  could  dispose  of? 

CharUfsS,  How  do  you  mean? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  For  instance,  now,  I  have 
heard  tbat  your  father  left  behind  him  a  great 
quantity  of  massy  old  plate? 

Cltarles  S,  O  Lud ! — that*s  gone  long  ago. — 
Moses  can  tell  you  how  better  than  1  can. 

Sir  Olivers.  Good  lack!  all  the  family  race 
cups  and  corporation  bowls  ^)! — [Asifle^  Then 
it  was  also  supposed  that  his  library  was  one 
of  the  most  valuable  and  compact — 

Charles  S.  Yes,  yes,  so  it  was— rvastly  too 
much  so  lor  a  private  gentleman.  For  my 
part ,  1  was  alwaya  of  a  communicative  dis- 
position, so  I  thought  it  a  shame  to  keep  so 
much  knowlcdffe  to  myself. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Mercy  upon  me!  Learning 
that  had  run  in  tbe  family  like  an  heir  loom. 


i)  Gol4-ar  tXhw-€»f  won 
pr«s«aU  Aron  tk«  cilj. 


•t   rac«f;  ko%«li  rtceircd   m 


[Aside"]  Pray,  what  are  become  of  tbe  books? 

Charles  S,  You  must  inquire  of  tbe  auctio- 
neer. Master  Premium,  for  I  don*t  believe  even 
Moses  can  direct  you, 

Moses.  I  know  nothing  of  books. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  So,  so,  nothing  of  the  family 
property  led,  I  suppose? 

Charles  S.  Not  much,  indeed;  unless  you 
have  a  mind  to  tbe  family  pictures.  1  have 
got  a  room  full  of  ancestors  above,  and  if  you 
nave  a  taste  for  paintings,  egad,  you  shall  have 
*em  a  bargain. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Hey!  what  the  devil!  sure, 
you  wouldnH  sell  your  forefathers,  would  you? 

diaries  S.  Every  roan  of  them  to  tbe  best 
bidder. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  What !  your  great  uncles  and 
aunts? 

Charles  S.  Ay,  and  my  great  grandfathers 
and  grandmothers  too. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Now  I  give  bim  up.  [Aside"] 
What  tbe  plague,  have  you  no  oowels  for 
your  own  kindred?  Odd^  life,  do  you  take 
me  for  Shylock  in  tbe  play,  tbat  you  would 
raise  money  of  roe  on  your  own  fleab  and 
blood  ? 

>  diaries  S.  Nay,  roy  little  broker.  don*t  be 
angry ;  what  need  you  care  if  you  have  your 
money^s  worth? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Well,  III  be  the  purchaser: 
I  think  I  can  dispose  of  the  family  canvass. 
Oh,  ril  never  forgive  bim  this!  never!  [Aside, 

Enter  Caebi.B8S. 

Careless.   Come,  Charles,   what  keeps  you? 
Charles S.  I  canU  come  yet:   i*faith  we  are 

going  to  have  a  sale  above  stairs;  bere*s  little 
'remium  will  buy  all  my  ancestors. 

Careless.  O,  bum  your  ancestors! 

Charles  S.  No,  he  may  do  that  aAerwards, 
if  he  pleases.  Stay,  Careless,  we  want  you : 
egad,  you  shall  be  auctioneer;  so  come  along 
with  us. 

Careless.  Ob,  have  with  you,  if  that's  tbe 
case.   Handle  a  hammer  as  wellasadiee-box! 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Oh,  the  profligates!     [Aside. 

Charles  S.  Come,  Moses,  you  shall  be  ap- 
praiser, if  we  want  one,  Gad*s  life,  little  Pre- 
mium, YQU  don*t  seem  to  like  the  business? 

Sir  Oliver  S.  O  y^,  I  do,  vastly.  Ha !  ba ! 
ha!  yes,  ye^y  I  think  it  a  rare  joke  to  sell 
one's  family  by  auction — ba !  ba ! — O  tbe  pro- 
digal !  [Aside. 

Charles S.  To  be  sure!  when  a  man  wanU 
money,  where  the  plague  should  he  get  as- 
sistance if  be  can*t  mauce  free  with  bis  own 
relations?  [Jf^eunL 

ACT  IV. 
SCBNB  I. — Picture  Room  at  Charleis. 

Enter  Charles  Surfacb,  Sir  OuyER  Sur- 
face, Moses,  and  Careless. 

Charles  S.  Walk  in,  gentlemen,  pray  walk 
in ; — here  they  are,  tbe  »mily  of  the  Surlacea» 
up  to  the  Conquest. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  And,  in  roy  opinion,  a  goodly 
collection. 

Ch€wlesS.  Ay,  ay,  these  are  done  In  tbe 
true  spirit  of  portrait  painting  ;-«no  volontier 
grace  and  expression.  Not  nke  tbe  works  of 
your  modem   Raphaels,   wbo  give  ^oa  ^Ka 


GM 


TBB  flCBOOi  FOR  SGAMDAL. 


[ACT  IV. 


slroB^eil  merabbiKse,  yet  contriTe  to  make 
your  poiirait  indepcndeiit  of  you;  «o  that  you 
myr  uak  tlitt  original  and  not  bvrt  the  picture, 
— No,  no;  thr  merit  of  these  i«  the  inveterate 
likenen— nil  s|ilf  and  awkward  as  the  origi- 
nals, and  like  nolliing  in  bunian  nature  besiaes. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ak!  we  skall  never  see  audi 
figures  of  men  again. 

CkarleMS.  I  hope  not, —  Well,  you  atm^ 
master  Premium,  what  a  domestic  character 
1  am;  here  1  sit  of  an  evening  surrounded 
by  nay  ftmily. — But,  come,  get  to  your  du^ 
pit,  Mr.  Auctioneer;  here's  an  old  gouty«  oiair 
of  my  fatbci^s  will  answer  the  purpose. 

Cdr^U^t,  Ay.  ay,  this  will  do.— But,  Chai^ 
les,  I  fahv*n\  a  nammer;  and  what's  an  auc- 
tioneer without,  bis  hammer? 

Charles  S.  Egad,  that's  true ;— what  paroh- 
meni  Imtc  we  here? — O,  onr  genealogy  in 
full.  Here.  Careless,— you  shall  have  no  com>- 
mon  hk  of .  mahogany,  here's  the  family  tree 
for  you,  you  rogue,— this  shall  be  yoifr  ham- 
mer, and  now  you  may  knock  down  my  an- 
cestors with  their  own  pedigree. 

SirOlifhgrS*  What  an  unnatural  rogue! — 
an  ex  past  facio  parricide!  [Aside, 

Careless,  Tes,  yes,  here's  a  bit  of  jour  ge- 
neration indeed; — ^faith,  Charles,  this  is  the 
most  convenient  thing  you  could  bave  found 
for  the  business,  for  twill  serve  not  only  as 
a  hammer,  but  a  catalogue  into  the  baraain. 
Come,  begin— A-going,  a-«oing,  a-going  f 

Charles  S.  Brav^  Careless!  —  Well,  here's 
my  great  uncle.  Sir  Richard  Raveline,  a  mar- 
vellous good  general  in  bis  dajr*  1  assure  you. 
'  JBe  served  in  all  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's 
wars,  and  got  that  cut  oter  his  eye  at  the 
battle  of  Malpfaquet.  — What  say  you,  Mr. 
Premium? — look  at  him — ^there's  a  hero,  not 
cut  out  of  his  feathers,  as  yodr  rrtodern  dipt 
captains  are,  but  enveloped  in  wig  and  regi- 
mentals, as  a  general  sbouM  be.  —  What  do 
you  bid? 

Moses.  Mr.  Premium  would  bave  J' oci  speak. 

Charles Sr  Wby,  then,  be  sbalJ  bave  him 
for  ten  pounds,  aud  Vm  sure  tbal^s  not  dear 
for  a  stafT-oflicer. 

SirOltWrS.  Heaven  deliver  mc  !  his  famous 
uncle  itichard  for  ten  pounds!  £-^*irftf]— Well, 
sir,  i  take  him  at  that. 

Charles  S.  Careless,  knock  down  my  uncle 
Richard.  —  Here,  now,  is  a  maiden  sister  of 
bis,  my  gr^al  aunt  Deborah,  done  by  Knelfer, 
thouj^ht  to  be  in  his  best  manner,  and  a  very 
formidable  likeness, — There  she  is,  you  see,  a 
shepherdess  feeding  her  flock. — You  shall  have 
her  for  five  pounds  ten — the  sheep  are  worth 
the  money. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ah!  poor  Deborah!  a  woman 
who  set  such  a  value  on  herself!  [AsitJe^  — 
Five  pounds  ten — she^s  mine. 

Charles S,  Knock  down  my  aunt  Deborah: 
— Here,  now,  iare  tv/o  that  were  a  sort  of 
cou.tins  of  theirSf  You  see,  Moses,  these  'pic- 
tures were  done  some  time  aeo,  when  beaux 
wore  wigs,  and  the  ladies  their  own   hair. 

Sir  Olivers.  Yes,  truly,  head-dresses  appear 
to  have  been  a  little  lower  in  those  days. 

Charles  S.  Well,  take  that  couple  tor  the 
same. 

Moses.  Tis  gobd  bargain. 

Charles S*  (Sreless!— TbU,noW)  is  a  grand- 


father of  nr.  molher^Sy  a '  learned  Judge,  ^  well 
known  ov  the  western  cbrcniL-* Wbat  do  yoe 
rate  him  at,  Moses? 

JtfMef .' Fo«r  gniaeas. 

Charie^Sm  Four  guineas  I-rGad**  lifie,  yoa 
don't  bid  Me  the  pnce  of  bis  wig, — Mr.  Kne- 
mium,  you  bave  more  respect  for  the  wool> 
sack  ^)  $  do  lei  us  knock  bis  lordsirfp  down  at 
fifteen. 

Sir  Olivers.  By^  means. 

Careless,  Gone! 

Charles  S,  And  there  are  two  farothefa  of 
bis.  WiUiam  and  VValter  Blunt,  Esqnues, 
both  members  of  parliament,  and  noted  SMk- 
era,  and  what^  very  ealraordinary,  I  hoieve, 
this  is  the  first  time  ther  were  ever  bentht  or 
told.  '  ^ 

SirOlioerS*  That  is  very  extraordinary,  in- 
deed! rii  take  them  at  your  own  price,  for 
the  honour  of  pariiament 

Careless.  WcU  said,  little  IVeniinm!— Ill 
knock  them  down  at  forty. 

Charles S,  Here's  a  iollr  fellow ~I  don^l 
know  what  relation,  but  he  was  mayor  oi 
Manchester:  take  him  at  eight  pounds. 

Sir  Oliver  SI  No^  no;  six  will  do  for  tW 
mayor. 

*  Charles  S,  Come,'  make  it  guineas^  and  fll 
throw  you  the  two  alderaaen  there  into  tht 
bargain. 

SirOUuerS.  They're  mine. 

Charles  S,  Careless,  kaock  down  the  roayor 
and  aldermen. — ^But  plague  oa\  we  shall  be 
all  day  retailing  in  this  mannnr:  do  let  na  deal 
wholesale:  what  say  you,  liltlePreraium?  Give 
us  three  hundred  pouniM  for  tke  rest  of  the 
family  in  the  lump. 

Careless,  Avi  ay,  that  will  be  the  best  way. 

Sir  Olivers,  Well,  well,  any  thing  to  ac- 
commodate you; — they  are  mine.  But  there 
is  one  portrait  which  you  bave  always  pa5se<l 
over. 

Careless.  What,  that  ill-looking  little  fellow 
over  the  settee  ? 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Yes,  sir,  I  mean  that,  tboagb 
1  donH  tiiink  him  so  ill-looking  a  little  felloi^ , 
by  any  means. 

Charles S.  What,  that?  —  Oh!  tbats  m\ 
uncle  Oliver;  Hwas  done  before  be  went  to 
India. 

Careless.  Your  uncle  Oliver!  —  Gad,  iheo 
youMl  never  be  friends,  Charles.  That,  now, 
to  me,  is  as  stern  a  looking  rogue  as  ever  I 
saw;  an  unforgiving  eye,  and  a  damned  dis- 
inheriting countenance!  an  inveterate  knave, 
depend  on*t.  Don*t  you  think  so,  little  Pre* 
mium? 

Sir  Olivers,  Upon  my  soul,  sir,  I  do  not; 
1  think  it  is  as  honest  a  looking  face  as  any 
in  the  room,  dead  or  alive ; — -but  I  suppose 
uncle  Oliver  goes  with  the  rest  of  the  lumber? 

Charles S,  No,  hang  it;  Til  not  part  with 
poor  Noll.  The  old  fellow  bas  been  very  good 
to  me,  and,  egad,  Til  keep  his  pidurc  while 
Pve  a  room  to  put  it  in. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  The  rogu«*n  my  nephew  after 
all!  [Aside^ — But,  sir,  I  bave  somehow  taken 
a  fancy  to  that  picture, 

Charles  S,  Vm  sorry  for't,  for  you  certainly 

I)  The  Chancellor's  scat  in  Uir,  House  of  Lord*,  i* 
on  N  trooUack;  and  it  tbua  appliet  to  all  hrUBfiBK 
to  the  law. 
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will   not  ittve   it.->Ooiu,    haTen*t    you    got 
enough  of  tliein  ? 

Sir  Olivers,    I    forgive    bim    efeiy    thing! 

L.4side\ — ^But,  sir,  when  1  take  a  whim  in  my 
ead  I  don*t   value    money.     1*11   gite  you   as 
much  for  that  as  for  all  the  rest. 

Charles S*  Oon*t  tease  me,  master  broker; 
I  tell  you  ni  not  part  with  it,  and  tfaere*s  an 
end  of  it. 

StrOii'oerS.  How  like  bis  father  the  doe 
is !  Inside'] — Well,  well,  1  have  done. — I  did 
not  perceive  it  before,  but  I  think  I  never  saw 
such  a  striking  resemblance — [^AstdeJl — Here 
is  a  draught  for  your  sum. 

Charles  S,  Why)  *tis  for  eight  hundred 
pounds. 

Sir  Olivers,  You  will  not  let  Sir  Oliver  go  ? 

Charles S.  Zounds!  no! — 1  tell  you  once 
more. 

Sir  Oliver  S*  Thrn  ni»ver  mind  the  difle- 
rcnce,  weMI  balance  that  another  time — but 
give  me  your  hand  on  the  bargain;  you  are 
;in  honest  fellow,  Charles — I  beg  pardon,  sir, 
for  being  %o  free. — Come,  Moses. 

Charles S.  JEgad,  this  is  a  whimsical  old 
fellow!  But  harkW,  Premium,  youMI  prepare 
loHc^ings  for  these  gentlemen. 

Sir  Oliver  S*  Yes,  yes,  IHl  send  for  them  in 
.1  day  or  two. 

Char  Irs  S,  But,  hold;  do  now  send  a  gen- 
ied  conveyance  for  them,  for,  1  assure  you, 
they  were  most  of  them  used  to  ride  in  their 
own  carriages. 

Sir  Olivers.  I  will,  I  will — for  all  but  Oliver. 

CharlesS,  Ay,  all  but  the  little  nabob. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  You're  fixed  on  that? 

Charles  S,  Peremptorily. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  A  dear  extravagant  rogue ! 
[^«iV/r]— Good-day  ! — Come,  Moses. — Let  me 
hear  now  who  calls  him  profligate! 

[Kxeunt  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  IHoses, 

Careless.  Why,  this  is  the  oddest  genius 
of  the  sort  1  ever  saw ! 

Charles  S.  Egad,  he's  the  prince  of  brokers, 
I  think.  I  wonder  how  Moses  got  acquainted 
with  so  honest  a  fellow. — llah !  here's  Kowley ; 
do.  Careless,  say  I'll  join  the  company  in  a 
few  moments. 

Careless.  1  will — but  don't  let  that  old  block- 
bead  persuade  you  to  squander  any  of  that 
money  on  old  musty  debts,  or  any  such  non- 
sense; for  tradesmen,  Charles,  are  the  most 
exorbitant  fellows. 

Charles  S.  Very  true,  and  paying  them  is 
only  encouraging  them. 

Careless.  Nothing  else. 

Charles  S.  Av,  ay,  never  fear.  [^  Exit  Care- 
less]—  Sob!  this  was  an  odd  old  fellow, 
indeed. — Let  me  see-  twothirds  of  this  is  mine 
by  right,  five  hundred  and  thirty  odd  pounds: 
'  r  ore  Heaven  !  I  find  one's  ancestors  are  more 
valuable  relations  than  I  took  them  for ! — La- 
dies and  gentlemen,  your  most  obedient  and 
very  grateful  servant.— 

Enl'-r  Rowley. 

Hah!  old  Rowley!  egad,  you  are  just  come 
in  time  to  take  leave  ot  your  old  acquaintance. 

Hotvlejr.  Yes,  I  heard  they  were  a  going. 
But  I  wonder  you  can  have  such  spirits  un- 
der so  many  distresses. 

Charles S.  Why,  there's  ibe  point!  my  dis- 


tresses are  so^  many,  that  I  can't  afford  to  part 
with  ray  spirits ;  but  I  shall  be  rich  and  aple- 
netic,  all  in  good  time.  However,  I  suppose 
you  are  surprised  that  I  am  not  more  sorrow- 
ful at  parting  with  90  many  near  relations; 
to  be  sure  tis  ver}'  affecting:  but  you  see 
they  never  move  a  muAcle,  so  why  should  1  ? 

Kowley,  There's  no  making  you  serious  a 
moment. 

Charles  S  Yes,  faith^  I  am  so  now.  Here, 
my  honest  Rowley^  here,  get  me  this  changed 
directly,  and  take  a  hundred  pounds  of  it 
immediately  to  old  Stanley. 

Rotvlejr.  A  hundred  pounds !  Consider  only — 

Charles S.  Gad's  life,  don't  talk  about  it: 
poor  Stanley's  wants  are  pressing,  and  if  you 
don't  make  baste,  we  shall  have  some  one  call 
that  has  a  better  right  to  the  money. 

Roivley.  Ah !  there's  the  point !  i  never  will 
cease  dunning  you  with  the  old  proverb — 

CfiarlesS.  *Be  just  before  you're  generous.' 
— Why,  so  I  would  if  I  could;  but  Justice 
is  an  old  lame  hobbling  beldame,  and  i  can^ 
get  her  to  keep  pace  with  Generosity  for  the 
soul  of  me. 

Jioivlejr.  Yet,  Charles,  believe  me,  one  hour's 
reflection — 

Charles S.  Ay,  ay,  it's  all  very  true;  but. 
hark'ee,  Rowley,  while  1  have,  by  heaven  I'll 
give;  so  damn  your  economy,  and  now  for 
hasard.  [^/Cceunt. 

SCBMB  IL— 7^  Parlour. 
Enter  Sir  Oliver  Surface  and  Mosss. 

Moses,  Well,  sir,  I  think,  as  Sir  Peter  said, 
you  have  seen  Mr.  Charles  in  high  glory ;  '|js 
great  pity  he's  so  extravagant. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  True,  but  he  would  not  sell 
my  picture. 

Moses.  And  loves  wine  and  women  so  much. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  But  he  would  not  .«ell  mv 
picture. 

Moses.  And  games  so  deep. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  But  he  woula  not  sell  my  pir> 
lure. — O,  here's  Rowley. 

Enter  Rowley. 

Rowley.  So,  Sir  Oliver,  I  find  you  have 
made  a  purchase — 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Yes,  yes,  our  young  rake  has 
parted  with  his  ancestors  like  old  tapestry. 

Rodvlejr,  And  here  has  he  commissioned  me 
to  re-deliver  you  part  of  the  purchase  money 
—  [  mean,  though,  in  your  necessitous  cha- 
racter of  old  Snnley. 

Moses,  Ah!  there  is  the  pity  of  all;  he  is 
so  «lamned  charitable. 

Howlej.  And  1  left  a  hosier  and  two  tailors 
in  the  hail,  who,  I'm  sure,  won't  be  paid,  and 
this  hundred  would  satisfy  them. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well,  well.  Til  pay  his  debls, 
and  his  benevolence  too. — But  now  I  am  no 
more  a  broker,  and  you  shall  introduce  mr 
to  the  elder  brother  as  old  Stanley. 

Hoa>lejr.  Not  yet  a  while;  Sir  Peter,  I  know, 
means  to  call  there  about  this  time. 

Enter  Trip. 

Trip.  O,  gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon  for  not 
showing  you  out;   this  way — Moses,  a  word. 

[Exeunt  Trip  and  Moses, 
erc's  a   fellow    for   ^«wk — 
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[Act  IV. 


woaU  yon  beCete  it  tbat  poppy  intareeptod 
tlw  Jew- OB  our  oonun^  UM  wanted  to  raite 
money  before  be  cot  to  hii  mu ler* 

RwfPi^.  lodeedl 

SirOuperS,  Yft,  tber  are  now  planning 
an  annttity  businees*— An  I  maiter  RowJey^  id 
my  daya  tervabta  were  content  witb  tbe  fill- 
liei  of  tlwir  mattera,  wben  tber  were  worn  a 
little  tbread-bare;  but  now,  tbey  bave  tbcir 
Tioaty  like  tbeir  birtb-day  dotbeii  witb  tbe 
gioia  on.  [JSxeuni^ 

SciHft  IlL-*^  iJtmrjr. 
JotftTB  SWACB  mmd  a  Serpomt. 

■ 

JatephS.  No  Micr  from  I«dy  Teasle? 

Sta^  Mo,  air. 

Josi^S.  I  am  auuniaad  aba  bat  not  aent, 
if -ib«  ia  preYented  vom  conun^.  Sir  Peter 
certainly  doea  not  anapo^  Me.  Yet,  1  wisb  I 
ifiay  not  loae  tbe  beireta,  tbrouftb  tbe  aerape 
I  bave  drawn  myaelf  into  witb  tbe  wifie,  bow-^ 
-^er,  Cbarlet^a  iniprudenee  and  bad  cbaracter 
are  great  pointa  in  my  favour. 

[Xnockinf  haard  wMoui, 

An^  Sir,  I  believe  tbatmuiat  be  Lady  Teade. 

Josephs.  Hold! — See  wbetber  it  la  or  not 
before  yon  go  to  tbe  door:  Ibave  a  particular 
meaaage  fin*  you,  if  it  abonld  be  my  brotbcr. 

Serp,  Tii  ber   ladyabi^   air;    abe   alwaya 
leavea  ber  cbair  at  tbe  miUinei^a  in  tbe  neat' 
atreet. 

Josephs.  Stay,  atay;  draw  tbat  a€reen  be- 
fore tbe  window— tbal  will  do;— my  opposite 
neigbbonr  ia  «  maiden  lady  of  ao  anzioua  a 
temperk-— riSffrMiii#  drmms  ihe  sereen,  and 
tacin — I  Dave  a  difficult  band  to  play  in  tbia 
atfau*.  Lady  Teasle  baa  btely  auapected  my 
Tiews  on  Maria;  but  tbe  must  by  no  means 
be  let  into  tbat  secret, — at  least,  tui  I  bave  ber 
more  in  my  power. 

Enter  Lady  Tbazuk* 

Lady  T.  What,  sentiment  in  soliloquy  now  ? 
!▼€  you  been  very  impatient  P-^O  Luo!  donH 
etend  to  look  ffrave. — I  vow  i  couldnH  come 


Jopeph  5.  Ay^  madam,  to  be  aore,  ihal  b 
tbe  provoking  circumstance — ^witbont  Ibanda- 
tion;  yea,  yea,  tbere^s  tbe  mortification,  iadead; 
fiMT  wben  a  ifcniidalona  atory  ia  belioved  againit 
one,  tbere  certainly  u  no  eomfbrt  II&  tbe 
conadouaneaa  of  baving  deaerved  it 

LadjT.  No,  to  be  aurt,  tben  Td  fiirgive 
tbeir  malice  t  but  to  attack  roe,  wbo  am  really 
so  innocent,  and  wbo  never  say  an  ill-maiured 
tbing  of  any  bod^tbat  is,  of  any  IHeiid;  and 
tben  Sir  JPeter  too,  to  faave  htm  ao  peevisb, 
and  ao  auspicious,  wben  I  know  tbe  integrity 
of  my  own  beart — indeed  His  monatrons! 

Josephs,  But,  my  dear  Lady   Teasle,  his 

»ur  own  fiiolt  if  yon  suffer   iL     Wka  a 


Have 

pre! 
before. 


ili'Uatured  to  me   of  late,   and   so  jealous   of 
Cbarles  too — tbat*s  tbe  best  oftlfe  story,  isn*t  it  ? 

Josephs*  I  am  glad  my  scandalous  friends 
keep  tbat  up.  [^Aside. 

JUadyT*  I  am  sure  I  wisb  be  would  let 
Maria  marry  bim,  and  tben  perhaps  be  would 
be  convinced;  donH  you,  Mr.  Surface? 

Josephs*  Indeed  1  do  not.  [Aside'}  —  Oh, 
certainly  I  do!  for  tben  my  dear  Lady  Teaxlc 
would  also  be  convinced,  bow  wrong  ber 
suspicions  were  of  my  having  any  design  on 
tbe  silly  girl. 

Liid/  jt.  Well,  well,  Pm  inclined  to  believe 
you.  But  isn*t  it  provoking,  to  have  the  most 
ill-natured  things  said  of  one? — And  there^s 
my  friend  Lac^  Sneerwell  has  circulated  I 
don*t  know  bow  many  scandalous  tales  of  me, 
and  a)J  without  any  foundation  too  —  that's 
what  reies  me. 


Josephs.  O,  madam,  punctuality  is  a  spe- 
cies of  constancy,  a  very  unfashionable  qua- 
lity in  a  lad)'. 

Lady  7\  Upon  my  word  you  ought  to  pity 
me.     Do  you   know   Sir  Peter   is   ^rown    so  once,  for,  in  short,   your  cbaracter  at  present 


your  ^  

nusband  entertains  a' groundless  auapidon  of 
bia  wife,  and  withdraws  bia  confidence  from 
ber,  tbe  original  compact  is  brokd^  «nd  ike 
owes  it  to  tbe  honour  of  ber  aex  to  outwit 
blm. 

Ladjr  T.  Indeed !— so  tbat  if  be  aoapeds  me 
without  cause,  it  follows^  tbat  tbe  beat  way  ol 
cnHng  bis  icalousy  is  to  give  Um  reaaon  mr^ 
.  Josephs.  Undoubtedly  —  fiir  yonr  buslmid 
should  never  be  deceived  in  yon, — and  in  tbat 
case  it  becomes  y6n  to  be  fivil  in  complameat 
to  his  disccrnmeuL 

Ladjr  T,  To  be  sure,  what  yon  aay  ts  very 
reasonable,  and  when  tbe  cooacionaneaa  ttf  my 
innocence-:— 

Josephs,  Ah  I  my  deir  inadam,  tbere  is 
tbe  great  mistake:  His  tbis  vciy  conscious  in- 
nocence that  is  of  the  greatesl  pre|udice  to 
you.  What  is  it  makes  yon  nei^gent  of  forms, 
and  careless  of  the  worin  dpimbn?-^why«  the 
consciousness  of  your  own  innoeence<  What 
makes  you  thoughtless  in  your  conduct,  and 
apt  to  run  into  a  thousand  little  imprudences? 
— why^  the  consciousness  of  your  own  inno- 
cence. What  makes  you  impatient  oi  Sir 
Peter*s  temper,  and  outrageous  at  his  suspi- 
cions ? — why,  tbe  consciousness  of  your  inno- 
cence. 

Ladjr  T*  Tis  very  true ! 

Josephs,  Now,  my  dear  Lady  Teaile,  if 
you  would  hut  once  make  a  trifling  faux  paSt 
you  can*t  conceive  bow  cautious  you  wouhl 
grow,  and  bow  ready  to  humour  and  agree 
with  your  husband. 

Ladjr  T,  Do  you  think  iof 

Joseph  S.  Oh !  I  am  sure  on*t ;  and  then 
you    would   find   all    scandal   would   cease  at 


is  like  a  person  in  a  plethora,  absolutely  dy- 
ing from  too  much  health. 

Ladjr T.  Sof  so;  then  1  perceive  your  pre- 
scription is,  tbat  I  must  sin  in  my  own  de- 
fence, and  part  with  my  virtue  to  secure  mj 
reputation  ? 

Josephs.  Exactly  so,  upon  my  credit,  ma^m. 

LMdj  T,  Well,  certainly  tbis  is  tbe  oddest 
doctrine,  and  the  newest  receipt  ibr  avoiding 
calumny ! 

Josephs.  An  infallible  one,  believe  me. 
Prudence,  like  experience,   must  be  paid  for. 

Ladjr  T.  Why,  if  my  understanding  were 
once  convinced — 

Josephs.  O,  certainlyi  madam,  your  un- 
derstanding should  be  convinced. — Yes,  yes— 
heaven  foroid  I  should  persuade  you  to  do 
any  thing  you  thought  wrong.  No,  no,  I  have 
I  too  much  honour  to  desire  it« 
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LadrT*  Oon*t  jou  tbink  we  maj  as  well 
leave  honour  out  of  tbe  question  ? 

Josephs*  Ah!  the  ill  eitects  of  your  coun- 
trj  education,  I  see,  still  remain  with  you. 

Ldufy  T,  I  doubt  they  So  indeed;  and  I 
will  fairly  own  to  you,  tnat  if  I  could  be  per- 
suaded to  do  wrong,  it  would  be  Sir  Peter*s 
ill  usage  sooner  than  your  honourable  iogic, 
after  all. 

Josephs,  Then,  by  ibis  hand,  which  he  is 
unworthy  of —  [Taking  her  Hand. 

Enter  Servant 

^Sdeath,  you  blockhead  —  what  do  you  want? 

Serv,  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  I  thought 
you  would  not  choose  Sir  Peter  to  come  up 
without  announcing  him. 

Josephs,  Sir  Peler! — Oons — the  devil! 

iMdfT.  Sir  Peter!  O  Lud— I'm  ruined^ 
Tm  ruined! 

Serv.  Sir,  Wasn't  I  let  him  in. 

LadfT,  Oh!  I'm  quite  undone!  What  will 
become  of  me?  Now,  Mr.  Logic — Oh!  he's  on 
the  stairs^- I'll  get  behind  here — and  if  ever 
l^m  so  imprudent  again — 

[Goes  behind  the  Screen. 

Josephs.  Give  me  that  book. 

[Si'is  doofn.     Servant  pretends  to 
adjust  his  Hair. 

Enter  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  ever  improving  himself— 
ISIr.  Surface,  Mr.  Surface — 

Josephs.  Oh!  fmy  dear  Sir  Peter,  I  beg 
your  pardon  —  [Gaping  —  throws  away  tfte 
llookj — Ihave  been  doxing  over  a  stupid  book. 
— Well,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you  for  this 
call.  You  haven't  been  here,  1  believe,  since 
I  fitted  up  this  room. — Books,  you  know,  are 
the  only  things  in  which  I  am  a  coxcomb. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Tis  very  neat  indeed.— W^ell, 
well,  that's  proper;  and  you  can  make  even 
your  screen  a  source  of  knowledge — hung,  I 
perceive,  with  maps? 

Josephs.  O,  yes,  I  (ind  great  use  in  that 
screen. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  dare  say  you  must,  certainly, 
when  you  want  to  find  any  thing  in  a  hurry. 

Josephs  Ay,  or  to  hide  any  thing  in  a 
hurry  either.  [Aside, 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  I  have  a  little  private 
business — 

Josephs.  You  need  not  stay. 

[2o  the  Servant. 

Serv.  No,  sir.  [E,fcit. 

Josephs.  Here's  a  chair.  Sir  Peter — 1  beg— 

Sir  Peter  T,  Well,  now  we  arc  alone,  there 
is  a  subject,  my  dear  friend,  on  which  I  wish 
to  unburthcn  my  mind  to  you— a  point  of  the 

Sreatest  moment  to  my  peace;  in  short,  my 
ear  friend.  Lady  Teaxle's  conduct  of  late  has 
made  me  extremely  unhappy. 

Joseph  S,  Indeed !  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  it. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay,  'tis  too  plain  she  has  not 
the  least  regard  tor  me;  but,  what's  worse,  I 
have  pretty  good  authority  to  suppose  she  has 
formed  an  attachment  to  another. 

Josephs.  Indeed!  you  astonish  me! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Yes;  and,  between  ourselves, 
i  think  I  *T€  discovered  tbe  person. 

Josephs,  How!  you  alarm  me  exceedingly. 


Sir  PeUr  T.  Ay,  my  dear  friend,  I  knew 
you  would  sympathise  with  me! 

Josephs,  Ves — believe  me.  Sir  Peter,  such 
a  discovery  would  hurt  me  just  as  much  as 
at  would  you. 

Sir  Peter  T,  I  am  convinced  of  it. — Ah!  it 
IS  a  happiness  to  have  a  friend  whom  we  can 
trust  even  with  one's  family  secrets.  But  haye 
you  no  guess  who  I  mean  ? 

Josephs.  I  haven't  tbe  most  distant  idea. 
It  can't  be  Sir  Benjamin  Backbite! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Oh,  no!  What  say  you  to 
Charles  ? 

Josephs.  My  brother!  impoasible! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Oh !  my  dear  friend,  the  good- 
ness of  your  own  hea^  misleads  you.  You 
judge  or  others  by  yourself. 

Josephs.  Certainly,  Sir  Peter,  the  heart 
that  is  conscious  of  its  own  integrity  is  ever 
slow  to  credit  another's  treachery. 

Sir  Peter  T.  True  —  but  your  brother  has 
no  sentiment— you  never  hear  him  talk  so. 

Josephs.  Yet,  I  can't  but  tbink  Lady  Teatle 
herself  has  too  much  principle. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ajf  —  but  what  is  principle 
against  the  flattery  of  a  handsome,  lively  young 
fellow  ? 

Josephs.  That^s  very  true. 

Sir  Peter  T,  And  there's,  you  know,  tbe  dif- 
ference of  our  ages  makes  it  very  improbable 
that  she  should  have  any  very  great  aflection 
for  me;  and  if  she  were  to  be  frail,  and  I 
were  to  make  it  public,  why  the  town  would 
only  laugh  at  me,  the  foolish  old  bachelor, 
who  had  married  a  girl. 

Josephs,  That's  true,  to  be  sure  —  they 
would  laugh. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Lauffh— ay,  and  make  ballads, 
and  paragraphs,  and  the  devil  knows  what  of 
me. 

Josephs,  No  —  you  must  never  make  it 
public. 

«$^f>  Pe/rr  7*.  But  then ^^again— that  the  ne- 
phew of  my  old  friend,  Sir  Oliver,  should  be 
the  person  to  attempt  such  a  wrong,  hurts 
me  more  nearly. 

Josephs.  Ay,  there's  the  point.  —  When 
ingratitude  barbs  the  dart  of  injury,'  the 
wound  has  double  danger  in  it 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay — I,  that  was,  in  a  manner, 
left  his  guardian ;  in  whose  house  he  had  been 
so  often  entertained;  who  never  in  my  li£e 
denied  him — my  advice. 

Josephs,  O,  'lis  not  to  be  credited.  There 
may  be  a  man  capable  of  such  baseness,  to 
be  sure;  but,  for  my  part,  till  you  can  give 
me  positive  proofs,  1  cannot  but  doubt  it 
However,  if  it  should  be  proved  on  him,  he 
is  no  longer  a  brother  of  mine — I  disclaim 
kindred  with  him :  for  the  man  who  can  break 
the  laws  of  hospitality,  and  tempt  the  vrife  of 
bis  friend,  deserves  to  be  branded  as  the  pest 
of  society. 

Sir  Peter  T.  What  a  difterence  thcra  if 
between  you !  What  noble  sentiments ! 

Josephs,  Yet,  I  cannot  suspect  Lady  Tea- 
xle*s  honour. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  am  sure  I  wish  to  think  well, 
of  her,  and  to  remove  all  croand  of  qaarrtl 
between  us.  She  has  lately  reproached  me 
more  than  once  with  having  made  no  M\^l«^ 
ment  on  her;  Mid^  m  out  \%iX  tomktcA^  ^^^^ 
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irPeler,  ihoueli 


■tn.  ..  ninW  ihal  «W    ttinulil    uol   lireak  hrr  culom  enough.     I'll  Irll  j-oii, 

b»rl  if  1  wai    <lc.id,      Now,    as    we    srcm    lo  1   hr>ld  a  man  orintciguv  to  ..^  .  ...u..  mi->,..,.- 

difTer  in  our  ideas  of  ei|i»tnf,  I  have  rcsolTdjaMe  diaraiirr,   jel,   you    Itnow,   it    does    nul 

ihe  shall  have  her  own  way,  and  he  her  own, follow  llial  one  ii   lo   l>c   an   abtolule  Jotepb 

m!itr«H  in  Ihat  reipcFl  for  ihc   fulurf;   and  ificilher!  Ilark'ee,  'lis  a   IJIlle  French    milliorr— 

I  were  lo  die,  she  will   lind   I    have  not  heen  a  ailly  isgue   Ihat  plagues  me, —  and    haiin^ 

inatlentiTt   lo  her  inlerf si  while  living.     Here,  some  charanler  lo  lose,  on  your   coming,   lir, 

my    friend,    are    Ihe    drali.    of   Iwo    deeHs.l.he  ran  behind  the  screen. 

which    I    wiih    to    haTC    your   opinion     on.—       SirPr/erT.  Ah!  you  rogue !  But.  egad,  sbt 

By   one,   ihc   will   enjoy  cif^ht  hundred  a  year  has  o^erhearii  all  t  have   been   ; 

indeprndenl    while  1   tiic;  and,   by    the    other,  i 


truly   gen 
my  pu-=' 


Y  fbrlune   at  n 
-[    wisl 


^Peler,  is  indeed 

tT.  Ye.,  1  am  delermineJ  .he  shall 
lUiE  to  complain,  though  I  would 
'-'-   acjuainlcd   —■''■   ■'■-   '-" —  ■"- 


«ilh    the    UUer 


whil. 


Josephs,  Nor  I,  if  I  cguid  help  il.  1-4x1 

Sir  Peler  T.  Ami  now,  my  dear  fiiend,  if 
rou  please,  we  will  talk  over  the  situalion  of 
tour  affairs  with  Maria. 

Josephs.  \Sofllj'\~0,  no,  Sir  Peter;  ano- 
ther time,  if  you  pleaie. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  am  srniihly  rhagrini-d  at  the 
little  progreii  you  seem  to   make    in   her   af- 

JosephS,  I  beft  you  will  not  mention  iL 
What  are  my  disappainlmenls  when  your 
happiness  is  in  dchalc!  [Sn/llj'\  —  'Sdealh,  I 
shall  be  ruined  etcry  way.  [Jatde. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  though  you  are  so  averse 
to  my  acquainting  Lady  Teailc  wilh  your 
passion  for  Mana,  I'm  sure  she's  not  your 
enemy  in  the  aRair. 

Josephs.  Pray,  Sir  Peter,  now,  oblige  me. 
I  om  really  too  much  alTccled  by  ihe  subject 
we  bare  been  speaking  of,  lo  beslow  n  thouglil 


trusted  with  his  rricnd's  dim 


Enter  Sen-ant. 


Well,  sir? 

Sen'.  Your  brolber 
gentleman  i 


you  a 


within 


ing   of  n 

JnsephS.    O,   'twill    never    go    any    farlhrr. 
you  niaj-  depend  upon  iU 

SirPeterT.  Nof  ihen,    fallb,    let    her  heir 
out— Here's  a  closet  will  do  as    welL 
Josephs.  Well,  go  in  there. 
SirPeler  T.  Sly  rogne!  sly  roguel 

[GniiiB    into   theCimtL 
Josephs.  A  namAv  escape,  indeed 


I  this 


Ion  I'm 


3  pai 


LadjT.  [/Vez-iVis]- Couldn't  I   steal  off? 
Joseph S.  Keep  close,  iny  angel! 
SirPeterT.    IPeepiiisJ—Joieph,    lai  him 


Jogeph  S.  'Sdealh,  blockhead,  I'm  not  within 
—I'm  out  for  the  day. 

SirPelcrT.  Slay  — hold  — a  iboueht  ha 
druck  mc; — you  shall  be  at  bnme. 

Joscpft  *  Well,  well,  lei  him  up.  [Axi 
Seri■ant^  Uell  interrupt  Sir  Peter,  however, 

SirPeler  T.  Now,  my  good  friend,  ol^liec 
me,  1  inlreat  you.— Before  Cl.arhs  comes,  lei 
me  conceal  myself  somewhere—then  do  you 
ta<  him  on  the  poinl  we  have  been  '-'i^-- 
and  his  answer  may  satisfy  mc  at  oni 

Josephs.  O  fie,  SirPeler!  would  y 

brother  loo  ? 

SirPeterT.  Nay,  you  tell  me  you 
he  ii  innocent ;  if  so,  you  do  him  the 
lenice  by  giving  him  an  npportunilr 
Umielf)  and  you  will  set  my  heart 
Come,  you  shall  not  refuse  me :  here,  behind 
this  screen  will  be- Hey !  what  the  devil! 
Ibere  seems  to  be  one  listener  there  alrcadv- 
ni  ■wear  i  saw  a  petticoat  1 
Jo$ephS.  Ha!  bal  hal  WeU,&U 


bom 

Josephs.  Back,  my  dear  Iriend  ! 

I.ailj  T.  Couldn't   you  loci  Sir  Peter  in? 

Josephs,  lie  still,  my  life! 

SirPeterT.  \Peeping]  —  You're  sure  Ihc 
litllc  milliner  won't  blahT 

JoiepliS.  In,  in,  my  gtfod  Sir  Peter — 'Fore 
gad,  I  wish  1  had  a  key  lo  the  door. 

Enter  CbaklU  ScvjaCK. 

CAor/ej,?.  Hnllal  brother,  what  has  been 
the  matter^  Your  fellow  would  uol  let  me  up 
at  (irst.  Whal  I  Lave  you  bad  a  Jew  or  a 
wench  wilh  \ou  ? 

JnsrphS.  Nrilber,  brother,  I  assure  you. 

Charles  S.  Hut  what  has  made  Sir  Peter 
steal  offi'  1  thought  he  had  been  wilh  you. 

Josephs.  He  ivas,  brother;  but  heatiu;,- 
you  were  coming,  he  did  not  choose   lo  itsi. 

ChiirleiS.  What!  was  the  old  genllcmjn 
afraid  I  wanled  to  borrow  money  of  him? 

Jo.uphS.  No,  sir;  1ml  J  am  irrry  to  fmJ, 
Charles,    ynu    hale    lalcly    given    that    worlby 

CharlesS.  Yes. They  t"e'ir  me"  l"do  that  lo  a 

great  many  worthy  men— But  how  so,  pray." 

Josephs.  To  be  pl-in  with   you,  brother- 

' ig  lo  gain  Lady 


ade's  afreet. 


s  from 


Charles  S 

Wb 

.  '? 

O  L 

d'     not    1     u 

y  word.-IIa!  ha 

!  h 

[  ba 

so  the  old'fel 

as  found  on 

I  thai 

he 

has  g 

1  a  young    « 

as  he?- or. 

wb.-it 

Lady  Teade 

und  out  ih 

e  has 

Did   b'u 

(band  ? 

This 

O     SU 

ject   Id    jest 

rolher.     He 

who 

laugh 

CharlesS 

1Viie 

tru 

e,  as 

you    wer«    go 

In  say— then,  seriously,  I  nc»er  had   the    leajt 
idea   of  what  you  charge  me  with,    upon  my 

Josephs.  Well,  it  will  give  SirPeler  great 
sallsfaclion  lo  hear  this.  [Aloud. 

Cliarles  S.  To  he  sure,  I  once  thought  the 
lady  seemed  lo  bate  taken  a  fancy  to  me; 
hul,  upon  my  soi.l,  (  never  goTe  her  the  lejtl 
encouragement:— besides,  you  know  my  a'- 
-\\atiaiosial  lo  Maria. 
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Josephs,  But  sure,  brother,  even  if  Lady 
Teazle  bad  betrayed  tbe  fondest  partiality  for 
you — 

Charles  S,  Why,  lookVe,  Joseph,  I  hope  I 
shall  never  deliberately  do  a  disbonourable 
action;  but  if  a  pretty  woman  was  purposely 
to  throw  herself  in  my  way — and  that  pretty 
woman  married  to  a  man  old  enough  to  be 
her  father — 

Josephs.  Well— 

Charles  S,  Why,  I  believe  I  should  be  ob- 
liged to  borrow  a  little  of  your  moraljty,  that's 
aili — But,  brother,  do  you  know  now  that  you 
surprise  me  exceedingly,  by  naming  me  with 
Lauy  Teazle ;  for,  Yaith,  1  always  understood 
you  were  her  favourite. 

Josephs.  O,  for  shame,  Charles!  This  re- 
tort is  foolish. 

Charles  S.  Nay,  I  swear  I  have  seen  you 
exchange  such  significant  glances — 

Josephs.  Nay,  nay,  sir,  this  is  no  jest. 

Charles  S.  Egad,  l*m  serious.  —  Dou^t  you 
remember  one  day  when  I  called   here — 

Josephs.  Nay,  prijhee,  Charles — 

Charles  S.  And  found  you  together — 

Josephs.  Zounds,  sir!  I  insist — 

Charles  S,  And  another  time  when  your 
servant — 

Josephs.  Brother,  brother,  a  word  with 
you !  Gad,  1  must  siop  him.  \Aside. 

Charges  S.  informed,  I  say,  that — 

Josephs.  Hush!  1  beg  your  pardon,  but 
Sir  Peter  has  overheard  all  we  have  been  say> 
ing.  1  knew  you  would  clear  yourself,  or  1 
should  not  have  consented. 

Charles S.  How,  sir  Peter!  Where  is  he? 

Josephs.  Softly ;  there !  [Points  to  the  Closet, 

Charles S.  O,  'fore  heaven,  Til  have  him 
out.     Sir  Peter,  come  forth  ! 

Josephs.  No,  no — 

Charles  S.  I  say.  Sir  Peter,  come  into  court 
—  [pulls  in  Sir  Peter] — What!  my  old  guar- 
dian!— What!  turn  inquisitor,  and  take  evi- 
dence incog? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Give  me  your  hand,  Charles 
— I  believe  1  have  suspected  you  wrongfully ; 
but  you  mustn't  be  angry  with  Joseph — 'twas 
my  plan! 

Charles  S.  Indeed  ! 

Sir  Peter  T.  But  I  acquit  you.  I  promise 
you  I  don't  think  near  so  ill  of  you  as  1  did ; 
what  I  have  heard  has  given  me  great  satis- 
faction. 

CliarlesS.  Egad,  then,  'twas  lucky  you  didn't 
bear  any  more — wasn't  it,  Joseph? 

[^^part  to  Joseph. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ah!  you  would  have  retorted 
on  him. 

Charles  S.  Ay,  ay,  that  was  a  joke. 
Sir  Peter  T.  Ves,  yes,   1   know  his    honour 
too  well. 

Charles  S.  But  you  might  a^  well  have  sus- 
pected him  as  me  in  this  matter,  for  all  that 
— mightn't  he,  Joseph?  [Apart  to  Joseph. 

Sir  Peter  T.  WW\  well,  I  believe  you. 

Josephs.  Would  they  were  both  well  out 
of  the  room!  [Aside. 

Enter   Servant,   and  whispers   Joseph 

Surface. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  in  future  perhaps  we  may 
not  he  such  ttraogers. 


Joseph  S,  Gentlemen,  I  beg  pardon— ^I  must 
wait  on  you  down  stairs:  here  is  a  person 
come  on  particular  business. 

Charles  S,  Well,  you  can  see  bim  in  ano- 
ther room.  Sir  Peter  and  1  bare  not  met  a 
long  time,  and  I  have  something  to  say  t(» 
him. 

Josephs,  They  must  not  be  left  together. 
[Aside'\  111  sena  this  man  away,  and  return 
directly. — Sir  Peter,  not  a  word  of  tbe  French 
milliner. 

t4part  to  Sir  Peter,  and  goes  out, 
^eterT,  I!  not  for  the  world! — [Apari. 
to  Joseph] — Ah!  Charles,  if  you  assoaated 
more  with  your  brother,  one  might  indeed 
hope  for  your  reformation.  He  is  a  roan  of 
sentiment. —  Well,  there  is  nothing  in  the 
world  so  noble  as  'a  man  of  sentiment ! 

CliarlesS.  Pshaw!  he  is  too  moral  by  half 
— and  so  apprehensive  of  his  good  name,  as 
he  calls  it,  that  I  suppose  he  would  as  soon 
let  a  priest  into  bis  house  as  a  girl. 

Sir  Peter  T,  No,  no,  —  come,  come. — you 
wrong  him. — No,  no!  Joseph  is  no  rake,  but 
he  is  no  such  saint  either  in  that  respect  7-I 
have  a  great  mind  to  tell  him  —  we  should 
have  a  laugh  at  Joseph.  [Aside. 

Charles S.  Oh,  ban^  him!  He*s  a  very  an* 
chorile,  a  young  hermit 

Sir  Peter  T.  JIark'ee — you  must  not  abuse 
him :  he  may  chance  to  bear  of  it  again^  1 
promise  you. 

CliarlesS.  \"VTiy,  you  won't  tell  bim? 
Sir  Peter  T.  No— but— this  way.    Egad,  I'll 
tell  \\\ni.—  [Asitle'\  Hark*ee — haTe  you  a  mind 
to  have  a  good  laugh  at  Joseph? 

CliarlesS.  1  should  like  it  of  all  things. 
Sir  Peter  T.  Then,  i'faith,   we  will — fll   be 
quit  with  him  for  discovering  me — He  had  a 
girl  with  him  when  1  called. 

CliarlesS.  What!  Joseph?  you  jest. 
Sir  Peter  T.  Hush!    a   little  French  milliner 
—  and    the  best  of  the   jest   is — she's   in  the 
room  now. 

Cliarles*S.  The  devil  she  is! 
Sir  Peter  T.  Hush!  I  tell  you!        [Points. 
CliarlesS.   Behind   the   screen!   'Slife,   iet*s 
unveil  her! 

Sir  Peter  T.  No,  no  —  he's  coming — you 
sha'n't,  indeed! 

Charles  S^  O,  egad,  we'll  have  a  peep  at 
the  little  milliner! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Not  for  the  world— Joseph  will 
never  forgive  me — 

CliarlesS.  Til  stand  by  you — 
Sir  Peter  T.  Odds,  here  he  is— 

[Joseph  Surface  enters  just  as 
Charles  Surface  ttirows  dovifn 
the  Screen, 
CliarlesS.  Lady  Teazle,   by  all  that's  won- 
derful ! 

Sir  Peter  T.  Lady  Teazle,  by  all  that's  damn- 
able ! 

CliarlesS.  Sir  Peter,  this  is  one  of  the 
smartest  French  milliners  I  ever  saw.  Effad, 
you  seem  all  to  have  been  diverting  yourselves 
here  at  hide  and  seek,  and  I  don't  see  who 
is  out  of  the  secret. — Shall  I  beg  vour  lady- 
ship to  inform  me?  Not  a  word!  Brother, 
win  you  be  pleased  to  explain  this  matter? 
What!  is  Morality  dumb  too?— Sir  Peter, 
though  I  found  you  in  the  dark^  ^erba.^^  "^^^^ 
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arc  not  to  now!  All  mule !— Wf^ll-Uiougb  I 
can  make  nolbiag  of  ibe  afLir,  [  luppoie  you 
prrfectly  uiidtriUnd  one  arolter— so  I'll  Itave 
you  lo  yoursd'cs  — [GoiViffJ  Brolhtr,  I'm  aorry 
lo  find  you  have  (;i<en  ibat  worthy  mim  cause 
for  so  much  unea«ine».— Sir  Petcrl  thcre'i 
nalhing  in  the  world  lo  noble  aa  a  man  of 
tenliiiKiDl!  [A'.iA  Charles.  Thej  stand  for 
tome  lime  ioo/iing  al  emh  olJter. 
Josephs.  Sir  Feter — aotwilbitaudJng 
coaTesi — ibal  appearancvs  are  agaiuti  me- 

50U  will  alTbrd  me  your  patience — I  make  no 
oubl — hut  1  ihatl  eiplain  every  thing  to  your 


family— She"i 
'   that  —  1   migl 


,"E 


callrd   here- 
Ihese  prelen 

'fe  withdre' 
it,  i>  the  wl 

SirPetrr  T.  A  very  de:,r  account,  upon  my 
word;  aud  I  Jare  swear  ihe  lady   will   YOucb 


ord  of  it,   Sir  P 

't  you  Ibiok  it  worth 


nicle  of  it, 

iorfr  T.  For  not  Ol 

SirPeler  T.  How  ! 
while  to  agree  in  the 

LaJyT.  There  is  not  one  syllable  of  truth 
in  what  Ibat  gentleman  has  (old  you. 

Sir  Peter  T.  1  believe  you,   upon  my  soul, 

JoiephS.  [jiside'\ — 'Sdeath,  madam,  will 
■  you  betray  me? 

Lady  T.  Good  Mr.  Ifypocrile,  by  your  lek^e, 
I'll  speak  for  myself. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Ay.  let  her  alone,  sir;  you'll 
End  shell  make  out  a  belter  story    thdn    you, 


without 


mpting 


Lady  T.  Hear  me 
ther  on  no  mailer 
eyen  icnoranl  of  lb 
to  ber!'    Itiil  1  cam 
argument,  at  least 

elat 
oT 

r  Peter! 

ng  lo  yo 
title  man 
need  by 

-I   came 
ur  ward 
J   preten 
liii  insi 

hi. 
and 

io"i 
nded 

pa>iion,  if  not  lo  s 

basenesi. 

SirPeler  T.    No 

coming  indeed! 
Josephs.  'Ihc  w 
LadjT.  No,   lir. 

cril 

ce  y 

ur 

^'onou'r  1 

a  bis 

—  s 

bdicvf 

n's  mad 
e    has    r 

Ihe    tru 

J>   is 
her 

with  the  n 


J  jour 


c  fur 


Sir  Peter,  I  do  .  ^__ 
you  lo  credit  me— but  ibe  tenderness  you  ci- 
pressed  for  me,  when  1  am  sure  you  coub 
not  think  I  was  a  witness  lo  it,  has  penetralec 
lo  to  my  heart,  that  had  1  left  the  place  wilh- 
out  the  shame  of  this  discovery,  my  future 
life  should  have  spoken  the  sincerity  of  my 
gratitude.     As  for  Ibat   smoolb-tongued  bypi 


[Ext 


sbula   out  coa- 
:r  and  Sur/uve  Tatkiug. 


ACT   V. 

Scene  L — The  Library. 

Enter  JoSEPR  SunrACK  and  Sereanl. 

Josephs.    Mr.    Stanlcv!— and    wby    sboald 

}u  think  1  would  see  Ijim?    you   musi  hno. 

Sen:  Sir,   I   sbould    not   bate    let   bim  in. 
hut  that  Mr.  Rowley  came  to   the   door  with 

rph  S.  Pshaw  !    blockhead  I     to    suppose 
that  I  should  now  he  in  a  temper   lo    receiie 
sits  from  noor  relations! — Well,   why  don't 
lu  show  the  fellow  up? 

Sen:  I  will,  sir. -Why,  sir,  rl  was  not  ibt 
faull  (bat  Sir  Peter  discovered   my  lady— 

Josephs.  Go,  fool!  [Ej:il  Servant^ — Sure 
Forlune  neier  played  a  man  of  ray  policy 
ick  helbre.  Mr  character  with  Sir 
Peter,  my  hopes  with  Maria,  destroyed  in  a 
momeni !  I'm  in  a  rare  humour  to  liMen  to 
people's  dislresies  1    1  iha'o't  be    able    lo 

r  puf  a  litllc 


e  be  comes,  and  Hoh 
o  my  face,  liowcrer. 


But   t  doi 


Enter  Sir  Oliver.  SimrACC  and  Rowley. 

SirOliverS.  What!  does  he  a*o.d  us!- 
That  was  he,  was  ii 

itowW.  It  was,  : 
come  a  little  loo  abruptly. 
weak,  that  the  siehl  of  a  poor  relation  may 
be  too  much  for  liim.  I  should  baie  gone 
lirst  to  break  it  lo  him. 

SirOIi,erS.  O,  plague  of  bis  ner<es!  Vrt 
ihii  is  be  whom  Sir  Peter  eitols  ai  a  man 
of  I  be  most  benevolent  way  of  thinking! 

Roi^lej.  As  to  his  w;<y  of  ihinhiug,  I  can- 
not pretend  to  decide;  for,  lo  do  bim  justice, 
he  appears  lo  have  as  much  speculalite  bene- 
volence as  any  private  gentleman  in  the  king- 
dom, though  he  is  seldom  so  sensual  as  lo 
indulge  himself  in  Ibe  eiercise  of  it. 

"■    "■"    :rS.  Yet  has  a  siring  of   charilable 


1  his  fin. 


igerj 


*le/.  Or  rat 

er,  al  bis  longue's  end.  Si 

;  lor  I  belie 

e  there  is  no  seutimeol  h 

cb  fallb  in  a 

s    Ibal  "  Charily   begins   -j 

crite 

who    would    ha 

ve   sedu 

ced   Ibe 

.ife'of 

bis 

00    credulous   fr 

end,    w 

bile   he 

ffecled 

honourable   addresses 

to  his 

ward— 1 

behold 

him 

now  in  a  li^bl  s 

o   truly 

despicah 
self  fur 

e,    that 

1  sh 

II  never  agaTu  r 

sped  m 

having 

lisle 

ed  lo  bim. 

\E.v 

■/  Ladj 

Tea^e. 

J 

sephS.  NolwIlhjlaoJing 

all  this,  S 

r  Peter, 

Hea 

S 

r  Peter  T.  That 

ou  are 

a  villain! 

and  so 

I  k» 

re  J  on  lo  your 

conscience. 

Sir  Olivers.  And  his,  I  presume,  is  of  ihal 
lomestic  sort  which  nevpr  ilirs  abroad  at  all. 

Ho,vlrj:  I  doubl  you'll  find  it  so;- bat  he's 
:Dming.  1  mustn't  seem  to  interrupt  you; 
ind  you  know  immediately  a  '         ' ' 


I    lo 


youi 


SirOliferS.     True;  (and    afterwards   you'll 

neel  me  al  Sir  Peler's. 
Iin%vlcj.  Wilbont  losing  a  mameaL  [EnV, 
SirUliferS.  1    don't    like    Ihe    complaisance 

if  his  fialures. 

Enter  Jossph  Sckiace. 
Josephs.  Sir,  I  beg  you  len  thouiand  pai- 
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Hods  for  keeping  you  a  ipomeiH  waiting — Mr. 
Stanley,  I  presume. — 

Sir  Olivers,  At  your  serrice. 

Josephs,  Sir,  I  beg  you  will  do  me  the 
honour  to  sit  down — i  entreat  you,  sir! — 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Dear  sir — tiiere*s  no  occasion 
— too  ciTil  by  balf!  {Aside. 

Joseph  S,  I  bave  not  the  pleasure  otknow- 
ing  you,  Mr.  Stanley ;  but  I  am  extremely 
bappv  to  see  you  look  so  well.  You  were 
iiearnr  related  to  my  motber,  I  tbink,  Mr. 
Stanley? 

Sir  Oliver  S,  I  was,  sir ; — so  nearly  tbat  my 

E resent  poverty ,   1   fear,    may  do  discredit  to 
er  weallfay  children,   else   I  sbould  not   have 
presumed  to  trouble  you. 

Joseph  S.  Dear  sir,  there  needs  no  apology : 
— he  that  is  in  distress,  though  a  stranger, 
has  a  right  to  claim  kindred  with  the  wealthy. 
I  am  sure  1  wish  1  was  of  that  class,  and  had 
it  in  my  power  to  ofler  you  even  a  small 
relief. 

Sir  Olivers,  If  your  uncle.  Sir  Oliver,  were 
here,  I  should  bave  a  friend. 

Josephs  I  wish  he  was,  sir,  with  all  my 
heart:  you  should  not  want  an  advocate  with 
him,  believe  me,  sir. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  I  should  not  need  one,  my 
distresses  would  recommend  me.  But  I  ima- 
gined his  bounty  would  enable  you  to  become 
the  agent  of  his  charity. 

Josephs.  My  dear  sir,  you  were  strangely 
misinformed,  dir  Oliver  is  a  worthy  man,  a 
very  worthy  man  ;  but  avarice,  Mr.  Stanley, 
is  the  vice  of  age.  1  will  tell  you,  my  good 
sir,  in  confidence,  what  he  has  done  for  me 
has  been  a  mere  nothing;  though  people,  1 
know,  have  thought  otherwise,  and,  for  my 
part,  I  never  cLose  to  contradict  the  report. 

Sir  Olivers,  What!  has  he  never  transmit- 
ted you  bullion — rupees — pagodas? 

Josephs.  O,  dear  sir,  notiiing  of  the  kind: 
— No,  no — a  few  presents  now  and  then  — 
china,  shawls,  congou  tea,  avadavals,  and  In- 
dian crackers — little  more,  believe  me. 

Sir  Olivers,  Here's  gratitude  for  twelve 
thousand  pounds !  —  Avadavats  and  Indian 
crackers !  {Aside. 

Josephs,  Then,  my  dear  sir,  you  have 
heard,  I  doubt  not,  of  the  extravagance  of  my 
brother:  there  are  very  few  would  credit  what 
1  have  done  for  that  unfortunate  young  man. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Not  I,  for  one!  {Aside. 

Joseph  S,  The  sums  1  have  lent  him  ! — In- 
deed I  have  been  exceedingly  to  blame ;  it 
was  an  amiable  weakness :  however,  I  don't 
pretend  to  defend  it, — and  now  1  feel  it  doubly 
culpable,  since  it  has  deprived  me  of  the  plea- 
sure of  serving  you,  Mr.  Stanley,  as  my  heart 
dictates. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Dissembler !  {Asidel  —  Then, 
sir,  you  can't  assist  me  ? 

Josephs.  At  present,  it  grieves  me  to  say, 
I  cannot;  but,  whenever  1  have  the  ability, 
you  may  depend  upon  hearing  from   me. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  I  am  extremely  sorry — 

Joseph  S,  Not  more  than  1,  believe  me ; — 
to  pity  without  the  power  to  relieve,  is  still 
more  painful  than  to  ask  and  be  denied. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Kind  sir,  your  most  obedient 
humble  servant. 

JoaephS*    You    leave   me    deeply   affeded, 


Mr.  Stanley.  ^William^  be  ready  to  open  the 
door. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  O*  dear  sir,  no  ceremony. 

Josephs,  Your  very  obedient. 

Sir  Olivers,  Sir,  your  most  obsequious. 

Josephs.  Yoa  may  depend  upon  hearing 
from  me,  whenever  1  can  be  of  service. 

Sir  Olivers.  Sweet  sir,  you  are  too  good! 

Josephs.  In  the  mean  time  I  wish  you 
health  and  spirits. 

Sir  Olivers.  Your  ever  grateful  and  per- 
petual humble  servant. 

Josephs,  Sir,  yours  as  sincerely. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Charles,  you  are  my  heir! 

(Aside.  Exif. 
iect  of  a  goofl 
character;  it  invites  application  from  the  un- 
fortunate, and  there  needs  no  small  degree  of 
address  to  gain  the  reputation  of  benevolence 
without  incurring  the  expense.  The  silver  ore 
of  pure  charily  is  an  expensive  article  in  the 
catalogue  of  a  man's  good  qualities ;  whereas 
he  sentimental  French  plate  1  use  instead  of 
it  makes  just  as  good  a  show,  and  pays  no 
tax. 

Enter  Rowlit. 

Ronvlejr.  Mr.  Surface,  ^our  servant:  1  was 
apprehensive  of  interrupting  you^  thoogh  m^ 
business  oemands  immediate  attention,  as  thu 
note  will  inform  you. 

Josephs,  Always  happy  to  see  Mr. Rowley. 
{Reads  the  Letter '\  —  Sir  Oliver  Surface!  — 
My  uncle  arrived! 

Rowlejr,  He  is,  indeed :  we  have  just  parted 
—quite  well,  ader  a  speedy  voyage,  and  im- 
patient to  embrace  his  worthy  nephew. 

Josephs.  I  am  astonished! — VVilliam! 
Mr.  Stanley,  if  he's  not  gone. 

Jiotvlejr.  Oh !  he's  out  of  reach,  I  believe. 

Josephs,  Why  did  you  not  let  me  know 
this  when  you  came  in  together? 

Rowlejr.  I  thought  you  had  particular  bu- 
siness;— but  I  must  be  gone  to  inform  your 
brother,  and  appoint  him  here  to  meet  your 
uncle.  He  will  be  with  you  in  a  quarter  of 
an  hour. 

Josephs.  So  he  says.  Well,  I  am  strange- 
ly overjoyed  at  his  coming. —  Never,  to  be 
sure,  was  any  thing  so  damned  unlucky. 

{Aside. 

Rotvler,  You  will  be  delighted  to  see  how 
well  he  lookf. 

Josephs.  Ah!  Vm  rejoiced  to  hear  it— Just 
at  this  time!  {Aside. 

Rotvler.  ni  tell  him  how  impatiently  you 
expect  him. 

Josephs.  Do,  do;  pray  give  my  best  duty 
and  aflTection.  Indeed,  I  cannot  express  the 
sensations  I  feel  at  the  thought  of  seeing  him. 
—{Erit  7?o««»/<rr]— Certainly  his  coming  just 
at  this  time  is  the  cruellest  piece  of  ill-fortnoe! 

{Exit, 

Scene  IL— Sir  Peter  Teazle's. 
Enter  Mrs.  Candour  and  Maid. 

Maid.  Indeed,  ma'am,  my  lady  will  see  no- 
body at  present. 

Mrs.  Can.  Did  you  tell  her  it  was  her  friend 
Mrs.  Candour? 

Maid.  Yes,  ma'am;  but  she  begs  yo«  will 
excuse  her. 
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■».  Ho  go  again, — I  ahall  be  glad  lo 

it  it  be  only  for  a  momcnl,  for  I  am 

nujt  be  in  great  dirfpesi.   [A'riV  Wairf] 

•^    how  proiakioe!    I'm  not  tnUlren 

tircufnilancM !  We  ihall  biTe  ibe 

r    in    the   newspaper),    with    ibe 

e   psrljci   at  lenglli.  before  I  have 

alorf  at  a  doiea  bouiei. 

Sir.  ItErtJAMiN  Backbite. 
EDJamin  !   you  haie  heard,  I  jup- 

1.   or  hdy   TeaLle  and  Mr.  Sur- 


I.  Mr.   Surfare!   Why,  'iwas   wilb 
(ty  Teaile  wai  delerteJ. 
.B.  Ho,  no,  1  [ell  you  — Mr.  Su 
gallanU 

I,   No    luch   Ibing!   Cb.irlcs   li    tl 
M   Mr.    SurTare   iimugbt  Sir  Pet 
e  lo  diicoier  ibem, 
r'.It.  I  letl  you  I  had  it  from  ooe- 
■,.  And  I  Ls^e  il  from  one— 
y'.Zf.   Who  bad    il   from    one,    who 

in.  From  one  immedialelj — but  here 
ly   Sneerwell;     perhapi  ibe   kao\ 
aETair. 


Enler  Lady  Sm 

Zadr  Sneer.  So,  my  dear  Mrs.  Candour, 
faerc'i  a  sad  alTair  of  our  friend  Lady  Tea.le. 

Mrt.Can.  Ay,  my  dear  friend,  who  would 
ba*e  tboDgbl— 

Ladjr  Sneer.  WcV,  ibere  is  no  trusting  ap- 
pearaDCea;  ibnugh,  indeed,  ihe  wai  alwayi 
loo  litely  for  me. 

Mrt.  Can.  To  be  sure,  ber  manners  wen 
a  little  loo  free;  but  iben  she  wai  so  young! 

Ladjr  Sneer.    And  iiad,  indeed,    some  good 

Mra.Can.  So  she  bad,  indeed.  Bui  have 
70U  heard  the  particulars? 

Ladj Sneer.  No;  bul  every  body  says  thai 
Mr.  Surface-.- 


Mrs.Can.  fio,  no:  indeed  the  assigaalioi 
WM  with  Charles. 

Ladr Sneer.  ^Vitb  Charles!  You  alarm  me 
Mn.  -Candour! 

Mri.Can.  Yes,  ves,  he  wai  ibe  lo-rer.  Mr 
Surface,  to  do  bim'  juslice,  was   only   the  in 

SirBenj.  B.   Well,    I'll   not    dlipul 


rou,  Mrs.  Candoi 
hope  that  Sir  I'eler 
Mra.Cun.    Sir  Peli 


t  whieh  i 
will  not 


I  didn't  bear  a  ward  of  their  fishtlng. 
LadrSaeer.  Nor  I,  a  syllable. 
SirBeai'.B.  No!   wbal,  ho  menlion  of  ll 


SirBenj. B.  O,  yei:  they  fougtl  before 
Ibev  lea  tbe  room. 

LuifjSnrrr.  Pray,  let  us  hear. 

Mrs.Ciin.   Ay,  do  oblige  us  with  the  duel. 

Sir Brnj.B.  '•Sir,'"  tajM  Sir  Peter,  imnit- 
dialely  aller  the  discoiery,  "  you  are  a  moil 
uncraleful  fellaw.' 

Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  to  Charles — 

SirBenj. B.  No,  no— lo.  Mr.  Soifacc-  "a 
most  ungraleful  fellow;  and  old  ail  am,  sir,' 
says  he,    "I  intisl  on  immediale  salitfaclion." 

Mrs.  Can.  Ay,  ibat  must  hate  been  lo 
Charleij  for  'lis  very  unlikely  Mr.  Surt^ 
ihould  fight  in  his  own  house. 

S  rBenj.B.  Gad's  life,  ma'am,  not  at  all— 
"Givine  me  immediate  salislaction."  On  thu, 
ma'am.  Lady  Teaile,  seeing  Sir  Peter  ui  mdi 
dinger,  ran  out  of  ibe  room  in  strong  bytle- 
riri,  and  Charles  after  her,  calling  oul  for 
harlshorn  and  water;  iben,  madam,  ibey  lie- 
lo  figbl  wilb  swords — 


Crabt.    \MLh    pistuls,     nephew  — pistol  1.  I 
ate  il  from  undoubted  aulborily. 
Mrs.  Can.   G,    Mr.   Crabtree,   then  il  is  ill 

Crail.  Too  Irue,  indeed,  madam,  and  Sir 
Peler  is  dangerously  wounded — 

.Sir  Ben/'.  B.  By  a  thrust  in  second  q nile 
through  his  left  side — 

Crabl.  By  »  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax. 
Mrs.  Can.  Mercy  on  me!  Poor  Sir  Peler! 
Crabt.  Yes,  madam ;  though  Cbarles  would 
ire  avoided  ihe  matter,  if  he  could. 
Mrs.  Can.  I  knew  Cbarles  was  the  penon. 
Sir  Ben/.  B.  My  uncle,  I  see,  knows  no- 
thing of  the  mailer, 

CrabL  But  Sir  Peler  taxed  him  ^Tilh  ibe 
basest  ingratitude. 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  That  I  told  you,  you  know- 
Crabt.  Do,  nephew,  let  mc  speak!   and  is- 
lisled  on  immediate — 
SirBenj.  B.  Just  as  I  said— 
Crnbl.   Odds  life,   nephew,  allow  olhen  le 
[now    something  too.     A   pair   of  pistols  lij 
in  the  bureau  (for  Mr.  Surface,  it  seems,  biJ 
:iime  home  the  niebl   before   late   from  Silt' 
bill,  where   be  haiT  been   <o   see   the  Monlen 
wilb    a   friend,   who   has   a  son  at  Eton),  to, 
ilucklly,  the  pistols  were  left  charged. 
SirBcnj.B.  I  heard  nothing  of  £is. 
Crnbl.  Sir  Peter  forced  Cbarles  la  lake  out, 
id  they  (ircd,  il  seems,  prelly  nearly  logetbcr. 
Charleses  shot  look   cirecl,  as  1  tcU  you,  anJ 
Sir  Pcler's  missed;  but  what  ia    Terj    eitrwr- 
dinary,  ibe  ball  struck  against   a   little  hraur 
Shakspcare   lliul    stood    over    Ihe    lirF-placc, 
graicd    out    of  the    window   at  a  right  anglr, 
wounded    the    poslman,     who     was    jml 
ing  to  the  door  wilb  a  double  letter  frnn 
Northamplonsbirc. 

Sir  Benj.B.  Aly  uncle's  account  is  nan 
ircumstanlial,  1  confess ,  but  1  heliete  innr 
s  the  true  one,  for  all  thai. 

Lady  Sneer.  1  am  more  ■otere'ated  in  this 
(fBir  than  ibey  ima|liic,  and  must  bave  bck 
er  information,  \Aside~\—\E.xil Laiij  Sitrtr- 

sir 
is  very  easily  accoui 

Crabt.  Yes,  yes,  ibey  c 
llial's  neither  here  nor  lb 
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Mrs,  Can,  But,  pray,  where  is  Sir  Peter  at 
present? 

CrabL  Oh!  they  brought  him  home,  and 
he  is  now  in  the  house,  though  the  senrants 
are  ordered  to  deny  him. 

Mrs.  Can.  I  beiieve  so,  and  Lady  Teasle,  I 
suppose,  attending  him. 

Crabt,  Yes,  yes ;  and  1  saw  one  of  the  fa- 
culty enter  just  before  me. 

Sir  lien  J.  B,  \\ty  !  who  comes  here  ? 

Crabt.  O,  this  is  he:  the  physician,  depend 
on't. 

•  Mrs.  Can.    O,    certainly:    it   must    be. the 
physician ;   and   now  we  shall  know. 


Enter  Sir   Oliver  Surface. 

Crabt.  Well,  doctor,  what  hopes? 

Mrs. Can.   Ay,  doctor,  how*s  your  patient? 

Sir  BenJ.  B.  Now,  doctor,  isn*t  it  a  wound 
with  a  small-sword  ? 

Crabt.  A  bullet  lodged  in  the  thorax,  for  a 
hundred. 

Sir  Oliver  S»  Doctor!  a  wound  with  a  small 
sword!  and  a  bullet  in  the  thorax!  Oons! 
are  you  mad,  good  people? 

Sir  Ben/.  B^  Perhaps,  sir,  you  are  not  a 
doclor? 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Truly,  I  am  to  thank  you  for 
my  degree  if  I  am. 

CraLt.  Only  a  friend  of  Sir  Peler*s,  then,  1 

E resume.     But,   sir,   you   must  hate  heard  ofjdeed,  Sir  Peter. 
is  accident? 
Sir  Olivers.  Not  a  word! 
CrabL  Not  of  his  being  dangerously  wounded. 
Sir  Oliver  S.   The  devil  he  is! 


tainl^  Tastly  to  hiaipe  to  marry  at  your  years. 

Sii  Peter  T.  Sir,  what   business   is  that  of 
yours  ? 

Mrs.  Can.  Though,  indeed,  as  Sir  Peter 
made  so  good  a  husband,  be*s  very  much  to 
be  pitied. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Plague  on  your  pity,  ma*aoi! 
I  desire  none  of  it. 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  HoweTer,  Sir  Peter,  you  must 
not  mind  the  laughing  and  jests  you  will  meet 
with  on  the  occasion. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Sir,  sir,  I  desire  to  be  master 
in  my  owil  bouse. 

CrabL  'Tis  no  uncommon  case,  tbal's  one 
comfort. 

Sir  Peter  T.  I  insist  on  being  left  to  my- 
self: without  ceremony— I  insist  oo  your  leaT- 
in^  my  house  directly. 

Mrs.  Can.  Well,  well,  we  are  goin^ ,  and 
depend  oD*t  we*ll  make  the  best  report  of  it 
we  can.  {Exit 

Sir  Peter  T,  Leave  my  house! 

CrabL  And  tell  how  hardly  youVe  been 
treated.  [^«^i^ 

Sir  Peter  T,  Leave  my  house! 

SirBenj.B,  And  how  patiently  you  bear 
it.  [Exit 

SirPeterT.  Fiends!  vipers!  furies!  Oh! 
that  their  own  venom  would  choke  them! 

Sir  Oliver  S.   They  arc.  very  provoking,  in- 


SirBen/.B.  Run  through  the  body — 

CrabL  Shot  in  the  breast — 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  Ay  one  Mr.  Surface. 

CrabL  Ay,  the  younger. 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Hey!  what  the  plague!  you 
seem  to  differ  strangely  in  your  accounts: 
however,  you  agree  that  Sir  Peter  is  danger- 
ously wounded. 

Sir  Ben/.  B.  O,  yes,  we  agree  there. 

Crabt.  Yes,  yes,  1  believe  there  can  be  no 
doubt  of  that 

Sir  Olivers.  Then,  upon  my  word,  for  a 
person  in  that  situation,  he  is  the  most  im- 
iirudent  man  alive ;  for  here  he  comes,  walk- 
ing as  if  nothing  at  all  was' the  matter. 

Enter  Sir  Peter  Teazle. 

Odds  heart.  Sir  Peter,  you  are  come  in  good 
time,  I  promise  you;  for  wc  had  ^ust  given 
you  over. 

SirBenj.B.  Egad,  uncle,  this  is  the  most 
sudden  recovery! 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Why,  man,  what  do  you  out 
of  bed  with  a  small  sword  through  Your  body, 
and  a  bullet  lodged  in  your  thoraxr 

Sir  Peter  T.    A  small  sword,  and  a  bullet? 

Sir  Oliver  S*  Ay,  these  gentlemen  would 
have  killed  you  without  law,  or  physic,  and 
wanted  to  dub  me  a  doctor,  to  make  me  an 
accomplice 

Sir  Peter  T.  Why,  what  is  all  this  ? 

SirBenj.B.  We  rejoice.  Sir  Peter,  that 
the  story  of  the  duel  is  not  true,  and  are  sin- 
cerely sorry  for  irour  other  misfortune. 

Sir  Peter  T.^  So,  so;  all  over  the  town  al- 
ready. [Aside. 

CrabL    TlMn^y  Sir  Peter^  you  were  cer- 


Enter  Rowley. 

Bowleg.    I    heard    high    words:   what,  has 
ruflled  you,  sir? 


Sir  Peter  T.  Pshaw!  what  signifies  asking? 
Do  1  ever  pass  a    day  without  my  vexations? 

Rowley.  Well,  Tm  not  inquisitive. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Well,  Sir  Peter,  I  have  seen 
both  my  nephews  in  the  manner  we  pro- 
posed. 

Sir  Peter  T.  A  precious  couple  they  are! 

Rowlejr.  Yes,  and  Sir  Oliver  is  convinced 
that  your  judgment  was  right.  Sir  Peter. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Yes,  I  find  Joseph  is  indeed 
the  man,  aHer  all. 

Jlfuvlejr.  Ay,  as  Sir  Peter  says,  he  is  a  man 
of  sentiment. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  And  acts  up  to  the  sentimenta 
he  professes. 

Aotvlejr,  It  certainly  is  edification  to  hear 
him  talk. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Oh ,  be*s  a  model  for  the 
young  men  of  the  age!— But  how*s  this.  Sir 
Peter  r  you  don*t  join  us  in  your  friend  Jo- 
seph's praise,  as  I  expected. 

Sir  Peter  T.  Sir  Oliver,  we  live  in  a  damn- 
ed wicked  world,  and  the  fewer  we  praise  the 
beUer. 

Boivlejr.  W^hat!  do  you  say  so.  Sir  Peter^ 
who  were  never  mistaken  in  your  life? 

Sir  Peter  T.  Pshaw!  Plague  on  you  bothi 
I  see  by  your  sneering  you  have  neard  the 
whole  aflair.     I  shall  ao  road  among  jou! 

Bofvlej.  Then,  to  fret  you  no  loneer«  Sir 
Peter,  we  are  indeed  acquainted  witn  it  all. 
I  met  L&dy  Teazle  coming  from  Mr,  Surh^ 
ce*%  so  humbled,  that  she  deigned  to  request 
me  to  be  her  advocate  with  you. 

Sir  Peter  T.  And  does  Sir  Oliver  know  all 
this? 

Sir  Oliver  S,   Every  circum%l%w»> 
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SirPelerT.  Wb»t  of  Ihe  dosrt  and  ih. 
<ct»o,  hey? 

SirOllvirS.  Ym,  yes.  ioA  thrliltle  Fre-ncb 
milliner.  O,  I  hare  lic(D  Tailly  diTCii^d  wilh 
ibe  ilory!   Hal  ha!  lia  I 

SirPrlerT.  Twai  tcry  pleaiaol. 

SirOlinerS.  I  never  laughed  more  id  my 
life,  I  aMure  you;  ha!  hal  ba! 

SirPelerT.  0,»asilydi.ertingl   Ilalhalbal 

Raivltix,  To  be  lUrc,  Joseph  with  hii  len- 
limroti:  ba!  ha  !  ha! 

SirPelerT.  Yei,  yei,  hi*  jcDlimenti!  Ha 
ha!  ha!     HypocrilJcal  lillaiii ! 

SirOlierrS.  Ay,  and  thai  rogue  Charjej 
to  pull  Sir  Peter  oui  of  the  cloier :  ha!  ha!  ha 

SirPelerT.  Ha!  ha!  'twa»  detiliih  enler- 
tainiDC,  to  be  sure! 

SirOlhrrS.  Ha!  ba!  ha!  Egad.  Sir  Peler 
I  (faould  like  to  baTK  seen  your  face  when 
the  screen  w.ii  tlirown  down:  ha!  ha! 

Sir  Peter  T.    Yci,    ye.,    ray    face    wh. 
screen  was  thrown  down:  ha!  Iial    ha!     Ob. 
I  most  neier  ibaw  my  head  again  l 

Sir  Olivers.  Bui  come,  cnme,  it  isn't  fair 
to  laugh  at  you  neither,  my  old  friend  j  tbougb, 
upon  my  sout,  I  can't  help  it. 

SirPelerT.  O  pray  don't  reJirain  youj 
mirtb  on  my  account:  it  does  not  burl  me  a 
all!  I  laush  at  Ihe  whole  affair  myself.  Yes. 
j«,  I  lhin\  being  a  sl.mding  je.l  for  all  one's 
acquainlaare  a  Tery  happy  situation.  O  yes, 
and  then  of  a  mornine  lo  read  the  paragraph: 
about  Mr.  S-,  Lady  T— ,  and  Sir  " 
be  so  enlei'taining ! 

Roivley.  Without  affectation,  Sir  Peter, 
jon  may  despiie  the  ridicule  of  Ibols:  but  I 
■ee  Lady  Tea  lie  going  towards  the  nest  room 
I  am  lure  you  must  ueiire  a  reconciliilion  ai 
eameilly  as  she  does. 

Sir  Olivers.  Perhaps  my  being  here  pre- 
Tcnts  her  coming  to  you.  Well,  I'll  leart 
boneil  Rnwley  lo  mrdiale  between  you;  bul 
he  mull  bring  you  all  presently  lo  Mr.  Sur- 
face's, where  I  am  now  returning,  if  nal  lo 
reclaim  a  libertine,    at  leail   to    eipoie    bypo- 

SirPetrrT.  Ah,  Til  be  present  al  youi 
discovering  yoursL-lf  there  with  all  my  heart; 
tbnugh    'lis    a    Tile    nnlurJiy    place    for    disco- 

nolplej.  We'll  follow.       [E.iif  Sir  OUver. 

SirPelerT.  She  is  not  coming  bore,  you 
see,  Rowley. 

Bimlrj.  No,  but  she  bas  left  Ihe  door  of 
that  room  open,  you  perceive.   See,   she  is 

SirPelerT.  Certainly  a  Utile  morlificati^ 
appears  very  hecoming  in  a  wife.  Don't  yc 
think  il  will  do  her  cood  to  let  her  pine 
lillie? 

Hn^Uy.  Oh,  this  is  ungenerous  in  you ! 

SirPelerT.    Well,    1  know    not    what    I 
think.   You   remember  ihe   leller   [  found   of 
hen  crideally'  intended  for  Charles  7 

Raatlej.  A  mere  forgery,  Sir  Peler,  laid 
in  your  way   on   purpose.  This  is  oi 


uroose. 


Sir  Peler  T.  I  wish    I    were    once   i 
of  Ihal.  She  looLs  this  way.  What  a  remark- 
ably elegant  turn  of  the  head  ihe  basi 


Rntflej.  Certainly, 

Sir  Peter  T.  Tboiieb  when  il  is  koowa 
tbal  we  are  reconciled ,  people  will  laugb  al 
me  ten  limes  more. 

Rotvlej.  Let  them  laugb,  and  relorl  their 
"  ity  bj  sbotring  Ihem  you  are  happy 


of  il. 


:;■?;, 


Rowley.  Nay,  Sir  Peter,  he  who  onoe  lays 

"'s'ir'pIlerT.  Hold,  master  Rowley!  if  to. 
have  any  regard  for  me,  neier  lei  me  bear 
you  utter  any  thing  like  a  .sentiment:  1  haie 
bad  enough  nf  Ibem  to  serte  me  ibe  r«it  of 
my  life.  [ExrunL 

SCEHK  in.—   The  Library. 
Enter  Joseph  Surfacb  and  Lady  Skbea* 

Ladj  Sneer.  Impossible  !  Will  not  Sir  Pe- 

'■  '  'y  be  reconciled  lo  Charles,  and 

longer  oppose   hi*   union   with 


ler  immediatelv  be  reconciled  lo  Charles, 
of  courje  no   longer  oppt 
The  Ihuuglit  is  di 


JnsephS.  Can  passion  furnish  a  remedy'' 

LadjSneer.  No,  nor  cunning  neither. 'O! 

I  was  a  fool,  an  idiol,  to  league  wilh  sucb  a 

Josephs.  Sure,  Lady  Snetrrttil,  I  am  [be 
greatest  sufferer;  yet  you  see  I  bear  the  ac- 
cident wilh  calmness. 

Lady  Sneer.  Because  ihe  disippoinlment 
doesn't  reach  your  heart :  your  interest  only 
alUched  you  lo  Maria.  Ha'd  you  felt  for  her 
wbal  E  have  for  that  ungralrlul  libertine,  nti- 
iber  your  temper  nor  hypocrisy  could  prerenl 
your  showing  ihe  sharpness  of  your  Tcialioa, 

Joseph  S.  But  why  should  your  reproachn 
fall  on  me  for  this  aisappolntment? 

Lady  Sneer.  Are  you  not  ibe  cause  of  il? 
Had  you  not  a  suflicieni  field  for  y<,nr  rogui?- 

—  :-  --iposinE  upon  Sir  Peler,  and  supplanl- 
'  brother,  bul  you  must  eadea'our  lo 
lis  wife?  I  bate  such  an  aTjrice  of 
'tis  an   unfair   monopoly,   and  neTcr 

prospers, 

Jo.ieph  S.  \\el\ ,  I  admit  I  baie  been  lo 
blame.  I  confess  )  deiialed  from  the  dirrcl 
■oad  of  wrong,  but  I  don'l  iblnk  we're  lO 
Inlally  defeaLeiT  neither. 

Lady  Sneer.  No! 

Josephs.  You  tell  me  you  have  made  i 
Iriat  of  Snake  since  we  met,  and  ikal  yoa 
lit!  believe  bim  faithful   [o  us. 

Lady  Sneer.  I  do  believe  so. 

Jrseph  S.  And  Ihat  be  has  undertaken,  sbonlJ 

Charles  is  al  this  lime  contracted  by  vows  and 
your  ladyship  .   wbicb  some  of  his 

former  lellers  lo  yon  will  serve  to  support. 
Lady  Sneer.  Ihis,  indeed,    might  have  it- 
Joseph  S.  Come ,   come ;   il  is  not   loo  lale 

yet.  IKnnching  ai  the  doorl.   But  tarkt  |ii  _, 

-  ---'■ibly   my  uncle,    Sir  01i»er:   r- 
>m;  we'll   consull   fartlier   «' 


LadySaeer.  Well,   bat  if  bf 


■\i^ 
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dit*s  sake  —  and  you  may  depend  on  it  I  sball 
soon  discoTer  Sir  Oliver s  weak  side! 

Lad/ Sneer.  1  bave  no  diffidence  of  your 
abilities!  only  be  constant  to  one  roguery  ^1 
a  time.  \Kxit  I«ady  Snbeiiwell. 

Joseph  S.  I  Mrill,  I  will.  So!  *tj5  confound- 
ed faardy  aAer  sucb  bad  fortune,  to  be  baited 
by  one's  confederate  in  evil.  VVell,  at  all 
erents  my  cbaracter  is  so  mucb  better  tban 
Charles's ,  that  I  certainly  —  bey !  —  wbat !  — 
this  is  not  Sir  Oliver,  but  old  Stanley  again. 
Plague  on't  tbal  be  should  return  to  tease  me 
just  now  I  sball  have  Sir  Oliver  come  and 
find  him  here  —  and — 

Enter  Sir  Oliver  Suhface. 

Gad*s  life,  Mr.  Stanley,  why  have  you  come 
back  to  plague  mc  at  this  time  ?  lou  must 
not  stay  now,  upon  my  word. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  Sir ,  1  hear  your  uncle  Oli- 
ver is  expected  here,  and  though  be  has  been 
so  penurious  to  you.  Til  try  wbat  he'll  do 
for  me. 

Joseph  S.  Sir ,  'tis  impossible  for  you  to 
stay  now,  so  I  must  beg— Come  any  other 
time,  and  I  promise  you,  you  shall  be  assisted. 

Sir  Oliver  S  No:  Sir  Oliver  and  1  must 
be  acquainted. 

Josephs,  Zounds,  sir!  then  I  insist  on 
your  quitting  the  room  directly. 


Sir  Oliver  S.   Na^ 


sir — 


Josephs,  Sir,  I  insist  on't:  here,  William'! 
show  this  gentleman  out.  Since  you  compel 
me,  sir,  not  one  moment — this  is  such  inso- 
lence! [Going  to  push  him  out. 

Enter  Charles  Surface. 

C/utrles  S.  Hey  day!  what's  the  matter  now! 
What  the  devil,  have  you  got  hold  of  my  lit- 
tle broker  here?  Zounds,  brother!  don't  hurt 
little  Premium.  >Vhal's  the  matter,  ray  little 
fellow  ? 

Joseph  S»  So !  he  has  been  with  you  too, 
has  he? 

Charles  S,  To  be  sure  be  has.  Why  he's 
as  honest  as  little — But  sure,  Joseph,  you  have 
not  been  borrowing  money  too,  nave  you  ? 

Josephs,  Borrowing!  no!  But,  brother, 
you  know  we  expect  Sir  Oliver  here  every — 

Charles S.  O  Gad,  that's  true!  Noll  mustn't 
find  the  little   broker  here,  to  be  sure. 

Josephs.   Yet  Mr.  Stanley  insists — 

Charles  S.  Stanley !  why  bis  name's  Pre- 
mium. 

Josephs,  No,  sir,  Stanley. 

C/tarles  S.   No,  no.  Premium. 

Joseph  S»   Well,  no  matter  which — but — 

Charles S.  Ay,  ay,  Stanley  or  Premium, 
'tis  the  same  thing,  as  you  say;  for  I  suppose 
be  goes  by  half  a  bunarcd  names,  besicles  A. 
B.  at  the  coffee-house.^)  [Knocking. 

Joseph  S.  'Sdeath !  here's  Sir  Oliver  at  the 
door.  Now  I  beg,  Mr.  Stanley — 

Charles S.  Ay,  ay,  and  1  beg,  Mr.  Pre- 
mium— 

Sir  Oliver  S.    Gentlemen — 

Joseph  S.  Sir,  by  heaven  you  shall  go! 

Charles  S.  Ay,  out  with  him,  certainly! 

S,  Oliver  S,   This  violence — 

Josephs,  Sir,  'tis  your  own  fault. 

i)  It  it  emtfmkarj  to  giT*  ona'i  • 
■lealf  A*  B.  M  •  C«llM»hoiu«, 


Charles  S.   Out  with  hiiOp  to  "be  aure. 

[Both  forcing  Sir  Oliver  out. 
Enter  Sir  Pbtbr  and  Ladt  Tbaslb,  Maria 

and  RowLBT. 

Sir  Peter  T.  My  old  friend,  Sir  OliTer — 
bey !  What  in  tne  name  of  wonder — here 
are  dutiful  nephews — assault  their  unde  at  a 
first  visit! 

Lad^  T.  Indeed,  Sir  Oliver,  'twas  weD  we 
came  in  to  rescue  ^ou. 

Jiotvlejr,  Truly,  it  was;  for  I  perceive,  Sir 
Oliver,  the  cbaracter  of  old  Stanley  was  no 
protection  to  you. 

Sir  Olivers,  Nor  of  Premium  either:  the 
necessities  of  the  former  could  not  extort  a 
shilling  from  that  benevolent  gentleman;  and 
now,  egad,  I  stood  a  chance  of  faring  worse 
than  my  ancestors,  and  being  knocked  down 
without  being  bid  for. 

Josephs,  Charles! 

Charles S,  Joseph! 

Joseph  S.  'Tis  now  complete ! 

Charles S.   Very! 

Sir  Olivers.  Sir  Peter,  my  friend,  and  Row- 
ley too — look  on  that  elder  nephew  of  mine. 
You  know  wbat  he  has  already  received  from 
my  bounty ;  and  you  also  know  how  gladly  I 
would  have  regarded  half  my  fortune  as  held 
in  trust  for  him:  judge  then  my  dissaj>point- 
ment  in  discovering  him  to  be  destitute  >  of 
faith,  charity,  and  gratitude. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Sir  Oliver,  1  should  be  more 
surorised  at  this  declaration,  if  I  bad  not  my- 
se It  found  him  to  be  mean,  treacberout,  and 
hypocritical. 

lAidjr  T.  And  if  the  gentleman  pleads  not 
guilty  to  these,  pray  let  him  call  me  to  bis 
cbaracter. 

Sir  Peter  T,  Then,  I  believe,  we  nee«l  add 
no  more:  if  he  knows  himself,  he  will  con- 
sider it  as  the  most  perfect  punishment,  that 
he  is  known  to  the  world. 

Charles  S.  If  they  talk  this  way  to  honesty, 
what  will  they  say  to  me,  by  and  by?  [Aside, 

Sir  Oliver  S,  As  for  that  prodigal,  his  bro- 
ther, there — 

Charles S.  Ay,  now  comes  my  turn:  the 
damned  family  pictures  will  ruin  me.  [Aside, 

Joseph  S.  Sir  Oliver— uncle,  will  you  ho- 
nour me  with  a  hearing? 

Charles  S.  Now  if  Joseph  would  make  one 
of  his  long  speeches ,  1  might  recollect  my- 
self a  little.  [Aside. 

Sir  Peter  T,  1  suppose  you  would  under- 
take to  justify  yourself  entirely!    [To  Joseph. 

Josephs.  I  trust  I  could. 

Sir  Olivers.  Well,  sir! — and  you  could 
justify  yourself  too,  I  suppose  ? 

CflarlesS.  Not  that  I  know  of.   Sir  Oliver. 

Sit  Olivers.  What!  — Little  Premium  has 
been  let  loo  much  into  the  secret,  I  suppose? 

Charles  S.  True,  sir;  but  Xhey  yrert Jamil/ 
secrets,  and  should  not  be  mentioned  again, 
you  know. 

Rowlejf,  Come,  Sir  Oliver,  I  know  you 
cannot  speak   of  Charles's  follies  with  anger. 

Sir  Olivers,  Odd's  heart,  no  more  1  can; 
nor  with  gravity  either. —  Sir  Peter,  do  you 
know,  the  rogue  bargained  with  me  for  all 
his  ancestors;  %old  me  judges  and  generals  by 

.ddrcM  in  .n  Ad..rli..-    }»»«  ^^^h  »»^   «*^^"    •"'^^    »«   ^^P    »«   '*~- 

or  oUicr  pUcr.  Ikcu  china. 
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CharUlS.  To  b=   lurr.  Sir  Oli»er 
m>kt    n    lilllp    free    wilh    Ihc    fainily    car 
ifcaff  lh«  IrulL  oq'I.    My  ance.lors   may 
in  judgmriil   againal  mc ,   iherc'i  _iio  denying 


i    but  bslie' 


rould   1 


nben  I  lell  yi 


ear  morliried  at 
Ibe  cipoiure  of  my  lollici,  il  i*  hecauir  1  feel 
It  this  mom^nl  inc  warmett  lalitfaction  in 
lecine  vou,  mv  liberal  bcaeraclor. 

SirOSnerxS.  Clwrlc.,  1  believe  yo»:  mv, 
me  your  hand  again:  ibeilllooliingliUle  fellow 
oier  tbe  aftt^  has  made  your  peace. 

CharleaS.  Theo,  sir,  my  graiilude  lo  ll» 
oriElnal-ll  »lill  increaied. 

LadfT.  Yel,  I  btliere,  Sir  OII«r,  here  \- 
nne  wliom  Cbarlcs  i»  Jlill  more  aniioui  lo  bi 
reconciled  to. 

SirOUuerS.  Oh,  I  hate  heard  of  bia  ai 
lachmeot  there ;  and ,  wilh  tbe  yniiiig  l.idy'i 
pardor ,  if  I  coiulrun  rigbl— ihal  Mush— 

SirPrtrrT.  %Yell,  cTiil.l,  sj.eak  jour  sen 
limenbl 

Maria.  Sir,  1  haic  Utile  to   tay,   but  thai  I 
ihall  rejoice  to  hear  ihal  be  i>  happy;  for       " 
-wbaletcr    claim    1    bad   lo    his    alteclion . 
willinsly  resign  lo  one  who  has  a  better  tiile. 

Charles S.ilow.  Maria! 

SirPelrrT.  llcy  day  I  what's  the  myslery 
nowf— While  he  appeared  an  incorriglhre 
rake,  you  would  gi»c  yoiif  hand  to  no  one 
elte;  and  now  that  he  is  likely  lo  reform,  I'll 
warrant  you  won't  hate  him. 

Maria.  His  own  facarl  and  Lady  Sneerwell 


Sir  Peter  T.  Plot  a 
Lad)  Snerr.  Tbe    I 
disappointment  on  yoti  all. — 

Lady  T.  Hold,  Lady  Soeerwell— beCore  ys* 

50,  let  me  thank  you  fot  tbe  trouble  yonand 
lal  gentleman  hate  taken,  in  nritiog  Idltn 
from  me  to  CbaHei,  and  answering  Ibemyour- 
:tf;  and  let  me  alio  revest  you  to  make  hit 
rspecli  to  ihe  scandalous  college,  of  wUtl 
you  are  president,  and  inform  them,  ibatLadl 
featle,  licentiale,  begs  leare  tu  return  the  di- 
ploma tbey  gave  ber,  ai  she    leaTcs  olF  ptac- 

licf,  and  kills  cha"^ ' 

Lailjr  Sneer .  K 
insolent — May   yoi 

ars!  lili/l 

SirPeler  T.  Con.',  wbal  a  fury! 
Lodj  T.  A  malidous  creature,  indeed! 
SiiPeier  T.  Hey  \  Not  for  her  last  w.il' 
Lady  r.  O  no  ! 

Sir  Ulii-rr  S.  Welt,  sir,  and  what  haw  ,og 
say  now? 

Jiixeph  S.  Sir,  t  am  lo  confounded,  lo  fiad 
that  Lady   Sneerwell    could    be  gailly  of  soh- 

-ig  Mr.  .Snake  in  this  manoer,    to  impose 

s  all,  thai  I  know  not  wbal  U 


s  characters  no  longer. 

"   u  too,  madam — proToLiu— 
ir   husband    lite    these  Gfli 


know  the  c 

CharletS.  Lady  Sni 

Josephs.  Brolher,  i 

I  am  obliged  lo  speak 

regard  to  justice  compeli 


well! 

I  with  great  concern 
I  ibis  point,  but  my 
nd  Lady  Sneer- 


longer  be 


[Opens  Ihe  dnor. 


SlrPelrrT.  So! 
Egad,  he  has  one  in 
I  suppose. 

Ladj  Sneer,    (■ngralerul    Charles  1      Well 

. :__.!    ,„j  |-,^|_  r„  ,tc  inr 

\    breed   I 

CharletS.  Pray,  uncle,  i<  (his  another  plot 
of  yours?     For,  as  I  h:i<e  life,   I  dn. 

JatephS.  I  bcliete,  sir,  ihere  ii 
eiiden^re  of  one  person  more  necessary  lo 
make  it  eitremely  clear. 
SirPrierT.  And  ihal  person,  I  imagine, 
.  Snake,  -ftowley,  you  were  pcrftcllv 
o  bring  him  with  us,  and  pray  let  hi 


right  I 

'^^o«flej.  Walk  in,  Mr.  Snake. 

Enltr  SNAKf!. 
I   iboughl   his    testimony    might   he 
however,  it  happens  unluckily,  ihal  hi 
confront  l.ady  Saeernell.    not  to  sii| 

LadjSneer.  A  villain!  Treacher, 
al  last! — Speak,  fellow;  haic  you 
spired  against  me? 

Snake.   I  hcg  your  ladyship  then  tbouiaod 
pardons ;  you  paid  me  eitremely  liberally  for 
the  lie  in  qnesliou;   but  I   unfortunately   hi 
bei'n  offfrriS  dcuble  lo  ipc^ik  ihe  tmlh. 


revengeful   spirit  shoulo  pnonpl 
tre  my  brolher,  1  baJ  cerlatalybel 
ter  follow  her  direclly.  fEt". 

Sir  Peter  T.  Moral  to  ike  bsl  drop.' 

Sir  Oliver  S,  Ay,  and  many  her,  Josepb,  if 
ou  can.— Oil  and  Vinegar,  egad!  you'll  do 
cry  well  together. 

Itoivlej.  I  believe  we  have  no  more  occa- 
ton  for  Mr.  Saake  at  present  ? 

Snake,  Before  1  go,  I  beg  pardon  once  foi 
all,  for  nbalerrr  uneasiness  [  have  been  tbe  bum- 
ble inslrumenl  of  causing  lo  ibe  parlies  present 

Sir  Peter  T.  Well,  well,  jou  have  nudr 
atonement  by  a  good  deed  at  laiL 

Snake.  But  I  must  request  of  Ibe  oooipa 
ny,  ihat  it  shall  never  be  known. 

Sir  OlioerS.  Oey !— What  ibe  plague  !^  \r^ 
you  afhamcd  of  having  dune  a  nghl  ihinj; 
onre  in  yotir  life? 

Snake.  Ah,  sir!  consider,  1  live  hy  lb. 
badness  of  my  character;  I  have  nntbijig  bin 
my  infamy  to  depend  on!  anit  ifil  wereonn 
known  ihal  I  had  been  betrayed  into  an 
boncsl  action,  I  should  lose  crery  friend  I 
have  ill  Ihe  irtjrld. 

SirOli.erS.  Well,  well,  — well  not  Iri 
duce  you  by  laying  anv  Ihin^  in  yourpraiii. 
never  fear.  "  [Exit  Sack, 

Sir  Peter  T.  There's  a  precious  rogoe! 

LodjT.    See,   Sir   Oliver,    ibcre    needs    n, 
persuasion    now    to  reconcile 
and  Maria. 

Sir  O/iier  S.  Ay,  ay,  that's  as  il  should  be. 
and  egad  we'll  bave   the  wedding   lo-morrviKi 


yoor   nepnc 


nmg. 

CharlesS.  Thank  you,  dear  uncle! 

SirPeterT.   What,  you  roBue!  don't  >ou 
:k  the  girl's  consent  first? 

Charles  S.   Oh,   I   have    done   that    a    loaf 
me — a  mlnulc  ago — and  she  has  looked  T» 

Maria.  For  shame,  Charles! — I  protes^'Sii 
Eler,  there  has  not  been  a  word. 

SirOUverS.    Well,    then,   the    fawer  Ifac 
itler ; — may  your  love  for  each  other   oe'Ct 
know  abatement  I 
SirPeierT.   And  may  jou  Jjtc  as  bjppil' 
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together  at  Leadjr  Teaxle  and  I  intend  to  do  f 
CkariesS.   Rowlej,  my  old  (riend,  1  am 

•tire  yon  congratulate  mc;  and  1  suspect  that 

J  owe  yoa  much. 

Sir  Oliver  S.  You  do  indeed,  Charl«»s. 


bad  not 
my  debt 


Bmnpiejr,  If  my  eflorts  to  serf  c  you 
sucSeded,  you  would  have  been  in  i 
for   the   attempt;    hut    deserve    to   he  'happy, 
and  you  overpay  me. 

Sir  Peter  1>    Ay,    honest    Rowley   always 
said  you  would  reform. 

Charles  S,  Why,  as  to  reforming,  Sir  Peter, 
ril  make  uo  promises,    and  that  Itake  to  he 


a  proof  that  I  intend  to  set  about  it;  but  here 

shall  he   my   monitor   «roy  ffentle  guide — ah! 

can  I  leave  the  virtuoat  path  those  eyes  illv* 

mine? 
Though  thou,  dear  maid,  shouldst  wave  thy 

beauly*s  fway. 
Thou  still  must  rule,  because  I  will  obey. 
An  humble  fugitive  from  Folly  view. 
No  sanctuary  near  but  Love  and  you; 

\To  the  audience. 
You  can,  indeed,  each  anxious  fear  remove. 
For  even  Scandal  dies  if  you  approve. 


SIR  RICHARD  STEELE 

Wat  bora  aboat  the  year  1676,  in  Ireland,  in  which  kingdom  on^  branch  of  the  family  vraa  poaaeeMd  of  •  coati- 
drrAhle  ettate  in  the  caanly  of  Wenford.  His  fithe^  a  coanacllor  at  law  in  Dablin,  was  private  aerretarr  to  Jamee 
Duke  of  Ormond,  hat  ho  was  of  English  extraction;  and  hie  son,  w|^  vcrj  young,  heinc  carried  to  LonJon,  he  nuf 
h'm  to  school  at  the  Charteihoasc,  whenru  lie  trat  removed  to  Morton  College,  in  Okford,  whero  ha  was  admiliad  a 
ptslmsstcr  in  i^t.    His  ijiclinaliun  and  genius  being  turned  to  polite  literature,  he  commenced  author  during  his  resi> 

hi 
li 

was       .     .         _  _  _  _  . 

proposal.  'Not' being  able  to  procure  a  better  station,  he  entered  as  a  prirale  gea'tlemaa  in  the  horse-guM^,  nolwilhi 
sUndiag  he  thereby  lost  his  Irish  estate.  Huwerer,  as  he  had  a  low  of  good-natiure,  a  generona  openness  and  frank- 
ncsa  of  spirit,  and  a  sparkling  vivacity  of  wit, — these  qualities  rendered  him  the  delight  of  the  soldiery,  and  prveurcd 
him  an  easign'i  commission  in  the  guards.  In  the  mean  lime,  as  he  had  made  choice  of  a  professiou  which  set  him  free 


from  all  the  ordinary  restraints  on  youth,  he  spared  not  to  indulge  his  incliaatioas  in  the  wildest  excesacs.  Yet  his 
gaieties  and  revels  dtd  not  pass  without  some  cool  honr«  of  reflection,  and  in  these  it  trai  that  he  drew  up  kia  liula 
treatise,  entitled  Tie  CArisAan  7/rro,  with  a  design,  if  wu  may  belirve  himself,  to  he  a  check  upon  his  paaaioaa.  Fur 
this  use  and  purpose  it  had  lain  some  time  by  him,  when  he  printed  it  in  1701,  with  a  dedication  to  Lord  Cults,  who 
ily  appointed  him  his  private  secretary,  but  procured  for  him  a  company  in  Lord  I«ncas*k  regiment  of  fuaU 
e  whole  plan  and  tenour  of  our  author's  book  was  such  a  flat  contradiction  to  the  general  course  of  hb  life. 


leers.     The 


give  bim  some  esscnitai  marks  01  nis  favour;  ana  inougn,  upon  msl  priaca'a  death,  his  hopes  were  dissa* 
pointed,  yet*  in  the  beginning  of  Queen  Anne's  reign,  he  was  appointed  to  the  profitable  place  of  Oacetteer.  He  owed 
hi«  pott  to  the  friendship  of  T^rd  Halifax  and  tlie  Earl  of  Sunderland,  to  whom  he  had  been  recommended  bj  his 
aehnolfcllow  Mr.  Addison.  That  gentleman  also  lent  him  an  helpin|i  hand  in  promoting  the  comedy,  called  7*A« 
Tendtr  ilmahand,  which  was  acte4  in  i7o4.  with  great  success.  But  his  next  play,  '!%€  Lying  Lover,  found  a  very  dif- 
fcirnl  fate.  Upon  this  rebnIF  from  the  stage,  he  turned  the  same  humorous  current  into  auilner  channel;  and,  early  in 
the  year  1709,  he  began  to  publish  The  TatUr  ;  which  admirable  paper  was  undei taken  in  concert  with  Or.  Swift.  His 
rrpntalion  was  perfectly  established  by  this  work ;  iiud,  during  the  coorse  of  it,  he  was  made  a  commissi<mer  of  the 
■tsmp-duties,  in  1710.  Vpnn  the  change  of  the  ministry  the  same  year,  he  sided  with  the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  who 
h<i<1  several  years  entertained  a  friendship  for  him;  end,  upon  his  Grace's  dismission  from  all  employments,  in  I7I1. 
Mr.  Steele  addressed  a  letter  of  tlianks  to  him  for  ihc  services  done  to  his  country.  Howeverf  as  our  author  still  con* 
'inaed  to  hold  his  place  in  the  stamp-oriee  under  the  new  administration,  he  fdrbore  entering  with  his  pea  upon  pali« 
tic»l  subjects.  Hut,  adhering  mure  closriy  to  Mr.  Addison,  he  dropl  TAe  TutUr ;  and  afterwards,  hj  the  assialaace 
vhirfly  of  that  steady  frirud,  he  carried  on  the  same  plan,  under  the  title  of  the  The  Spectator,  The  auecesa  uf  thia 
p-pcr  Wks  equal  to  that  of  the  former,  which  eneoura^ted  him,  bcfbire  the  close  of  it,  to  proceed  npoa  the  aama  deeiga 
III  the  character  of  The  GnarJian.  This  was  opepid  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  I7l3,  and  was  laid  down  ia  October 
iNe  same  year.  Hut,  in  the  rotirse  of  it,  his  tliou^hts  took  a  vlronger  turn  to  politics;  he  engaged  with  great  warmth 
against  the  ministry,  and  being  determined  to  prosecute  his  views  that  way,  by  procuring  a  scat  in  the  House  of  Com* 
mons,  he  immediately  removccl  all  obstarlcs  tlicrelo.  ]'or  th.it  purpose,  he  took  care  to  prevent  a  forcible  dismission 
rrofn  his  post  in  the  slamp-olGce  ,  by  a  timely  resignation  of  it  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  and,  at  the  same  time,  gave  up 
M  pension,  which  had  been,  till  this  time,  paid  him  by  the  Queen,  as  a  servant  to  the  late  Prince  George  of  Drnmarl. 
'I  his  done,  he  wrote  the  fsmu-js  ^iiuirjian,  upon  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk,  which  was  published  August  7,  171S;  and 
(he  Parliamrnt  being  dissolvrd  the  urxt  day,  the  Ou:trJian  was  soon  followed  by  seTcral  other  warm  politieal  tracia 
against  the  edministration.  I'pnn  the  mrelin;;  of  the  new  Parliament,  Mr.  Steele  having  been  returned  a  member  for 
iSv  borough  of  Stockbridge,  in  Hampshire,  took  his  seat  accordingly  in  the  House  of  Commons,  but  in  as  expelled  ibenco 
in  a  few  days  after,  for  writing  seYrral  sediliout  and  scandalous  libel»,  es  he  had  been  indeed  forewarned  by  the  auUior 
•>f  a  perif»dicat  paper,  railed  TVir  Jlxaminer,  Presently  aflrr  hit  expiil»inn.  he  published  proposals  for  writing  the  His- 
tory of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough-  At  the  same  lime  he  also  wrote  The  Spitutrr ;  and  set  up  a  paper,  called  T%9 
Remdfr,  He  alto  continned  publishing  several  other  things  in  the  kamc  spirit,  until  the  death  of  the  Queen.  Immediately 
alter  which,  as  a  reward  for  these  services,  he  was  taVrn  iiito  favour  by  Iicr  successor  to  the  throne,  K.  George  I.,  and 
appointed  surveyor  to  the  royal  stables  at  llaraplon  Court,  and  nut  into  the  rommission  of  the  peace  for  the  county  of 
Middlesex;  and,  having  procured  a  license  for  chief  manager  of  the  royal  company  of  comedians,  he  eisily  ohiained  it 
t<i  be  changed  the  aame  year,  I7i4.  into  a  patent  from  His  Majesty,  appointing  him  governor  of  the  said  company  diur* 
ing  his  life;  aad  to  his  axcculon,  admieistrslors,  or  assigns,  for  the  spare  of  three  years  afterwards.  He  wa«also  chofaa 
f>ne  of  tho  represeat stives  fnr  lloroughbridgr,  in  \ork«hirr,  in  the  first  Parliament  of  that  king,  who  conferred  the 
honour  of  knighthood  upon  him,  April  aH,  171.'!:  and,  in  August  following,  he  received  fire  hundred  pounds  from  Hir 
Ttobcrt  Walpolr,  f,»r  special  services.  Thus  highly  encouraged,  he  fiiumphed  over  his  opponents  in  several  pampUeta* 
^vritten  in  this  and  the  following  year.  In  |~I7  he  was  appointed  our  of  thr  commissioners  for  inqniring  into  the  es> 
Isles  forfeited  by  the  late  rebellion  in  Srotlsnd.  This  rarried  him  into  that  part  of  the  united  kiof^dom,  vhefe,  how 
unwilromc  a  guest  soever  he  might  be  to  the  generality,  yet  he  received  from  several  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  the 
most  disliuguishiug  marks  of  respect.  In  fiS  he  buri  J  his  second  wife,  who  had  brought  him  a  handsome  furtuac^  mid 
a  good  estate  in  Wales:  but  neither  that.  n<-r  the  amph-  additions  la'ely  made  to  his  income,  were  sufficient  to  answer 
h'S  d^nnand*.  The  thoughtless  vivflcil\  of  hi*  spirit  ofien  icdoced  him  to  little  shifts  of  wit  for  its  support,  and  the 
;iio)'-ei  of  Th9  Fi$k  M\hI  this  yrar  owed  its  hirih  chiefly  to  the  projector's  necessities.  The  following  year  he  op- 
posed the  reuMrkable  peerage  bill  ia  the  House  of  Commous,  and*  during  the  ccmrae  of  this  opposition  to  Ibe  courU  hi* 
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tvni  •■•Ii»t  hi*  4  hli  fowcrful  tiynwj,  h.  kA  re.™...  in  Hi.  •tikoJ  XiM-II'"!  '•  "■•  jaWn.  M  l«rff  ■»« 
M.  Ha^lblt  — «l/f.»l.  It.*  -f  el  hi.  S".«.ill..  lh"(h  m  "  ..d,«.l«««.  fc)r  lli«  <...1.  I.  lh»  .r«l  !■«  I"«J 
lk>>U>  if  .B.fleJittlp.p.r,  l«k.f-Ui.lit<l  l«i«  .  »Ml,  uiid«r  II,.  iiil..(  Th  TI,^""J  <h.  Sr.l  awlxr  .f  wk.1 
.«;«l»lU.^erSM.  I«»— ..  1»  *.  ™*  I.-.,  ifc. -W-rlM. -t  k.liig  «u  .f  .(W«r  .1  ™.i.  W.  .ito 
i.i.(«l«»,  btw  .fl«  11  •  l"l"  "f  ■•«.     Dxr-Bf  lb.  c»f>.  .f  IU>  ^.Iin.  lli."Krck  K.  bid  *»<<-*.l  'b*  f«Wd|*' 

V*«  'u***™*  "i  (WwiV  «•'  ■'•*•  -s^'-   T"  '!•'■  '•■■"  "«  •"*"'  '"*'  •  P"P*'  "P'r  '■  **'  **—'"•  wK. 

Im  ■«  •imullat.  •!*  "ll  1.U  loirtl,  '•  ■•••  W-.rlf  fr™  mil,  h*  husd  ■»>  U.  !»■  !.!■  pro  •golHl  ll«»i.d,i™ 

Cf>u/>iH£>'irT'<<ril>'>jil>jl>°a»  In  Df«Tt*flt  or  IW.  fl  wM  Ml  Idb«  k*foi.  h.  xtdi  •«  ■ddiil>i>tt  (dnwii 
bf  bril>|ii>«  li"  ••I.Vlud  i^sinlj,  t.ll.d   Tft.  (Wninai  £™rf«.  HMii    ll»l  i«|t.    "btrt  ft  «•>  acted  *Uh  tnodi^M 

tad  •  |iaH*  sf  ft»  hwdrcd  fmit  ^m  io  hi™  bj  ib.  Kiri.  w  wbsn  b*  dnLi™»d   jl.    Y«(,   neiwiihiUadiaittM 

U.«rM«rf«"l»iSrpl.<."rr.i.d«.oi,-.  Il..;n«  >>»,  lb«r>r(.  hr  bt  IW  Ima.  h»a|ll>  l.l>  FortaBr.  b]i  ll»  »«¥•>]- 
lw>  fraDuin,  inln  t  duHMt  Haditkn.  ht  *«  n>iid>T(d  iliBitlhir  uiuBibla  -C  rnnntai  tka  Ibm.  by  bcisi  fi-i 
wdJI  •  fVtlTtil  dlHTdir.  wbiib  fmllf  isBaiiW  th  HdanUnJinl.  la  UMa  uBbapp;  circilmaluH.  ,  h>  nlind  u  t' 
•Hi  at  I  aaitiiaB  T  aau  Cammlaan.  ia  Wd«l  wblfa  bi  aiid  4ba  laal  difci  (o  Hlwa,  no  Iba  llrt  ol  HauaBbii  |->l. 
Mi  wa™.»l.lj  tai««*.  HaafdUii  M  bli  «..  dw-a.  i.  Aa  elinb  .1  Cmnliaa.  Bk  RicbMd  '-a.  .«».(.- 
dlnavktad  ud  air»<lia  btBciJ«ii»i>,  •  frWod  'a  Ibn  r.ienaim.  and,  m  ra>  a  bit  einmrniaatm  wauld  jicivir.  II-  It- 
Ihir  al  ailf/  gr[ihaa.  Hi.  wcnki  «•  ihi>u  aad  naalj,  Ua  iraa  a  ilrastac  la  ib.  Hail  di.laDl  appaaraata  el  aai^  -r 
■alavalwtl'l  oa«T  jialuui  uf  mi  Man-i  tiawini  njlalatwii.  and  10  fur  tn.B  aiTHIMing  any  ptaiM  la  bMiairfn*  bH 
a*iib.Balla*  with  Ml.  Adltaae .  >hO  ba  ...  Ib^d  iba  d..it>rl  bin  l>  dU<iiitaiah  bia  p.pan.  Hi.  fnmlMl  <n>r  »• 
want  ar  vaaa..,  HaHirar,  lia  •!>••  aarlainlj  Jl  naM  iii.atbla,  aad  (ir  w>  a,.,  he  •lla..d  tb.  B>|ut.ai.iiJ  lb>  >W 
isBaHit  raka,  (bal  'Taf  mi  Iba  iiuda  ar  iada]|>Be<. 
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iu'y^l.  c'nkT'i-  •»°.^'l'lth<.*ba  mii'af  dU'luf.  ud  iba'aWdiir'af  wbu  ■•  Ca7»lT  adMOKr*^./A.~./; 

aniyiad  maaWaVj  WaaW  b/  Iba  Idniribla  laUuir  af  ««■  CAu-fc.  Cvh/chh.'  ■■    Iba    OWr    balwan    Ib.l  i™l,  ... 

nidlihad  tnUMUKaad  Sir  HarirnB  J^llufaa.    Tbii  play  waaaalad  iwanlj  lin  uiiku  iba  blHaaaa:  fai.  bal.n 
>ra•f*d^  k  nalltd  <ba  (B*i  aad  iU.haB»a>  af  DaiiBii,  aba.  wbila  i(  wan  ib  rabaaria^    pablUtd  a  pampUil  {•!- 
lBd<B(  w  air  XirAanl  Smla'a  KOHBFa  ar  Elbaraf .'.  J/w.  ,f  M^,,  [a  r«<  Spnt^^J,   wndaT    Iba   Mla.>t.|  llll.:   "A 

Wkn..."'?.'.!'". '.''''.' .'"T""i    ;',',!'    s"'':",   .',".   ,''l"'.  'a'hVfiSlb  »r«'^a'!    b°°''''^.'°       '■"■■'    '."<Lit^ 
K»'«bllN-  ■       -    ■  '■  J    of  [hi   |>.B|.1.1.1    (-h.l u^-.. 
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ISABELLA. 
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LCUMIA, 


SCBM   I.-Sll 

Enter  Sin.  Johi 

.?(>J.  Have  yoi 

be  inlen-upted  wlii 

•it  momt 


ACT  I. 

John  Bevil's  House. 

BkVIL   ontl   Hi'MPMHET. 

;d  ihat  I  thould  not 


I  a 


"'"8/ 


ihis  wedding  of  mi 


I  belleT'dyoubadiomclbiaj; 

)  thrn.     In  llie  first  place, 
■on'i  in  all  probability 


•ought  llbrrtr    wo 
y  ton;  therefiire, 


ife  liTcd  indeed  witb  free- 
without  Tcpmacb;    now    I 

uld  be  ai  lillle  injurious  to 
3*  toon  as  be  ^rew  towards 


-   bis   o«^ii 
e  to  judge 
concluded 
iiidcr  rrslraint   aod   fear? 


r.;'i; 


that   my   ion  1 

ibat  great   est 
-  -^-ng   to   o 


bad  c 


iage   leltlemenl,   be   bai 


.■«': 


r  be  seemj 


Hum.  No,  sir 
afraid  of  appearing  to  eujoy  it  hrfore  you  or 
'iclonging  to  you.  lie  is  as  dependent 
Esigned  to  your  will  as  if  be  had  not  > 
farthing  l)Ut  what  inuit  come  (roiu  your  im- 
mediale  bounty,  lou  bate  ever  acted  like  a 
good  and  generoui  father,  aod  helikeanobe- 
'ienl  and  grateful  son. 
Sir  J.    To  be  short,    Humphrey,    bis  rep"- 
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talion  was  so  fair  in  the  world,  that  old  S«a->|  Sir  J,  Tbat*s  what  I  wanted  to  debate  with 
land,  the  ffreat  India  merchant,  has  ofTered  his 'you.  I  have  said  nothing  to  him  yet.  But 
only  daughter,  and  sole  heiress  to  that  vast  lookye,  Humphrey,  if  there  is  so  much  in  this 
estate  of  his,  as  a  wife  for  him.  Yon  may  he 'amour  of  his,  that  he  denies  upon  my  sum- 
sure  I  made  no    difliculties;    the   match   was  mons   to  marry,   I  haTe  cause   enough  to   be 


agreed  on,  and  this  very  day  named  for  the 
wedding. 

Hum,  What  hinders  the  proceeding? 

Sir  J.  DonH  interrupt  me.  You  know  I  was, 
last  Thursday,  at  the  masauerade;  my  son, 
you  may  remember,  soon  found  us  out.  He 
knew  his  grandfather*s  habit,  which  1  then  wore ; 
and  thouffh  it  was  in  the  mode  of  the  last 
age,  yet  the  maskers,  you  know,  followed  us 
as  if  we  had  been  the  most  monstrous  figures 
in  that  whole  assembly. 

Hum,  I  remember  indeed  a  young  man  of 
ciuality,  in  the  habit  of  a  clown,  that  was  par- 
ticularly troublesome. 

Sir  jT.  Right;  he  was  too  much  what  he 
seemed  to  be.  You  remember  how  imperti- 
nently he  followed  and  teased  us,  and  would 
know  who  we  were. 

Hum,  I  know  he  has  a  mind  ;o  come  into 
that  particular.  \Aside, 

Sir  J,  Ay,  he  followed  us  till  the  gentJe- 
man,   who  led  the  lady  in  the  Indian  mantJe. 

C resented  thai  gay  creature  to  the  rustic,  and 
id  him  (like  Cymon  in  the  fable)  grow  po- 
lite, by  falling  m  love,  and  let  that  worthy 
old  gentleman  alone,  meaning  me.  The  clown 
was  not  reformM,  but  rudely  persisted,  and 
offered  to  force  off  my  mask:  with  that  the 
gentleman,  throwing  oxi  his  own,  appeared  to 
be  my  srn;  and  in  his  concern  for  me,  tore 
off  that  of  the  nobleman.  At  this  they  seized 
each  other,  the  company  called  the  guards, 
and  in  the  surprise  the  lady  swooned  away; 
upon  which  my  son  quitted  his  adversary,  and 
had  now  no  care  hut  of  the  lady;  when, 
raisinft  her  in  his  arms,  **Art  thou  gone,*  cried 
he,  "lor  ever? — Forbid  it,  heaven!* — She  re- 
vives at  his  known  voice,  and  with  the  most 
familiar,  though  modest,  gesture  hangs  in  sa- 
fety over  his  shoulders,  weeping;  but  wept  as 
in  the  arms  of  one  before  whom  she  could 
give  herself  a  loose,  were  she  not  under  ob- 
servation. While  she  hides  fer  face  in  his 
neck,  he  carefully  conveys  her  from  the  company. 

Hum,  1  have  observed  this  accident  has 
dwelt  upon  you  very  strongly. 

Sir  J,  Her  uncommon  air,  her  noble  modesty, 
the  dignity  of  her  person,  and  the  occasion 
itself,  drew  the  whole  assembly  together;  and 
I  soon  heard  it  buzzed  about  she  was  the 
adopted  daughter  of  a  famous  sea  officer,  who 
had  servM  in  France.  Now  this  unexpected 
and  public  discovery  of  my  son*s  so  de^ 
concern  for  her — 

Hum,  Was  what,  1  suppose,  alarmM  Mr. 
Sealand,  in  behalf  of  his  daughter,  to  break 
off  the  match. 

Sir  J,  You  are  right:  he  came  to  me  yester- 
day, and  said  he  thought  himself  disengaged 
from  the  bargain,  being  credibly  informec'  my 
son  was  already  marned,  or  worse,  to  the 
lady  at  the  masquerade.  1  palliated  matters, 
and  insisted  on  cur  agreement;  but  we  par- 
ted with  little  less  than  a  <lirect  breach  be- 
tween us. 

Hum,  ^Vell,  sir,  and  what  notice  have  you 
taken  of  all  this  to  my  young  master? 


offended;  and  then,  by  my  insisting  upon  his 
marrying  to-day,  I  shall  know  how  far  he  is 
engaged  to  this  lady  in  masquerade,  and  from 
thence  only  shall  be  able  to  take  my  measures. 
In  the  mean  time,  I  would  have  you  find  out 
how  far  that  rogue,  his  man,  is  let  Into  his 
secret:  he,  I  know,  will  play  tricks  as  much 
to  cross  me  as  to  serve  his  master. 

Hum,  Why  do  you  think  so  of  him,  sir? 
I  believe  he  is  no-  worse  than  I  was  for  you 
at  your  son*s  age. 

Sir  J,  1  sec  it  in  the  rascaPs  looks.  But  I  have 
dwelt  on  these  things  too  long:  Fll  go  to  my 
son  immediately;  and  while  Tm  gone,  your 
part  is  to  convince  his  rogue,  Tom,  that  Lani 
in  earnest     1*11  leave  him  to  you.  [£xii. 

Hum,  Well,  though  this  father  and  son 
live  as  well  together  as  possible,  yet  their  fear 
of  giving  each  other  pain  is  attended  with 
constant,  mutual  uneasiness.  I  am  sure  I  have 
enough  to  do  to  be  honest,  and  yet  keep  well 
with  them  both;  but  they  know  1  love  *em, 
and  that  makes  the  task  less  painful  however. — 
Oh,  here's  the  prince  of  poor  coxcombs,  the 
representative  of  all  the  better  fed  than  taught. — 
Ho,  ho,  Tom!  whither  so  gay  and  so  airy 
this  morning? 

Enter  Ton,  singing, 

Tom,  Sir,  we  servants  of  single  gentlemen 
are  another  kind  of  people  than  youdorocstScy 
ordinary  drudges,  that  do  business;  we  are 
raised  above  you:  the  pleasures  of  board  wages, 
tavern  dinners,  and  many  a  clear  gain — vails, 
alas!  you  never  beard  or  dreamt  of. 

Hum.  Thou  hast  follies  and  vices  enough 
for  a  man  of  ten  thousand  a  year,  though  it 
is  but  as  Mother  day  that  1  sent  for  you  to 
town  to  put  you  into  Mr.  Sealand^s  family, 
that  you  might  learn  a  little  before  I  put  you 
to  my  young  master,  who  is  too  gentle  for 
training  such  a  rude  thing   as  you  were  into 

E roper  obedience.  You  then  pulled  off  your 
at  to  every  one  you  met  in  the  street,  like  a 
bashful,  great,  awkward  cub  as  you  were.  But 
your  great  oaken  cudgel,  when  you  were  a 
booby,  became  you  much  better  than  that 
dangling  stick  at  your  button,  now  you  are  a 
fop,  that  s  fit  for  nothing  except  it  hangs  there 
to  be  ready  for  your  niaster^s  hand  when  you 
are  impertinent. 

Tom.  Uncle  Humphrey,  you  know  my  master 
scorns  to  strike  his  servants.  You  talk  as  if 
the  world  was  now  just  as  it  was  when  my 
old  master  and  you  were  in  your  youth;  when 
you  went  to  dinner  because  it  was  so  much 
oVIock;  when  the  great  blow  was  given  in 
the  hall  at  the  pantry  door,  and  all  the  family 
came  out  of  their  holes,  in  such  strange  dresses 
and  formal  faces  as  you  see  in  the  picture^ 
in  our  long  gallery  in  the  country. 

Hum,  VVhy,  you  wild  rogue! 

Tom,  You  could  not  fall  to  your  dinner 
till  a  formal  fellow,  in  a  black  gown,  aaitj 
something  over  the  meat  ^);  as  if  the  cool( 
had  not  made  it  ready  enough. 

i)  A  prajrvr  u*«(l  grnrrally  to  b«  ••](!  bcfui*  •e>ling  Juwii 
lu  duiot-r. 
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//urn-  Sin-ab,  who  Jojou  prate  after— de- 
ijiiiliic  mcH  of  tarred  eharaclen?  1  hope  you 
iioiFr  bfard  my  young  mailer  lalk  »u  lile  a 
prufligate? 

Tom.  Sir,  I  »ay  you  put  upon  mt,  when  I 
fiMl  came  to  town,  about  being  ordeHy,  and 
the  iloclrine  of  wearing  ihamt  to  iiiikF  linen 
la*l  dean  n  Ibitnlgbl,  keeping  in  j  dolbu  fresb, 
und  wearing  a  frock  within  doon. 

I/ura.  5irrab,  I  gaie  you  thuie  leuoos  be- 
cauie  I  iiunpoied  al  ibal  lime  joxr  mulcr 
and  you  might  haie  dined  bI  home  everyday, 


Tom.     I 

dou't  know   wh 

1  you 

h^avy 

matei   call 

noile   and   eitra 

Bgance 

:    but 

^rfiZk 

who  are  wdl  fed 

and   c 

111  a  fiirare 

1  a  fine  life,  and  thai  we  mu> 

b 

«7  p"") 

fellow]    who    art 

kept 

only  la 

b 

loc 

Uum.  Verj-  wpll,  tir,  1  hope  the  fashion  of 
being  lewd  itnd  eilratagant,  desp^iioa  of  di 
cency  and  order,  i*  almmt  at  an  end,  jiu( 
il  ii  arrited  al  person*  of  your  quality. 

Tom.  Mailer  Uumnhrey,  ha,  faa!  you  wei 
an  unhappy  lad  to  be  teal  up  lo  lown  i 
luch  queer  dayi  aa  yon  were.  Why  no* 
sir,  ihe  lackeys  are  the  men  of  pleasure  i 
the  age,  Ihc  lop  gameiters;  and  many  a  laced 
coat  about  [own  haie  had  their  education  in 
our  party-coloured  regiinenl.  We  are  falic 
loTen,  daie  a  taste  of  muiic,  poclry,  billet- 
doux,  drei*,  polilici,  niin  damiels;  and  when 
we  are  weary  nf  ibis  lewd  town,  and  ban 
mind  to  '  '  ■  -     -   .  .      >     ■ 


and  marrir  forlune 
Hum.  Hev'Ja^! 


Tom.   Nay, 


our  order 


rried   u 


i  Cbamber,   and  by  oui 

you'd   take   u*   all  for  men   of  quality 
again,  come  down  lo  the  Court    of  Requcili, 
and  you   ahall   lec   ul   all   laying   our  broken 
beadi  togelher  for  the  good  of ihc  nation;  a 
though    we   neicr    carry   a   quetlion    ncmt 
conlradicenic ,   yet  this  I  can  lay   with  a  v 
conscience   (and   I   wiab   every  gentleman   of 
our  cloth  could   lay  hii  band  upon   his   hi 
and  lay  the  same),  that  I  never  took  so  m 
•s   a   tingle   mug  of  tieer  for   my  vole  in 

Hum.    Sirrah,    there    is    no    enduring    y 
eilraTagancc )   I'll  hear  you  prate   no  lonj 
I  wanted   to  see   you    lo  inquire   how  things 
go    with    your   mailer,   as  6r    as  you    under- 
stand them.     I  suppoie  he  knows  be  is  lo  be 
marrrcd  to-day? 

Tom.  Ay,  sir,  he  knows  it,  and  is  drpssed 
as  gay  as  the  sun;  but  between  you  and  1, 
my  dear!  be  has  a  very  heavy  heart  under  all 
that  gaiety.  As  soon  as  be  was  dressed  I 
retired,  hul  overheard  him  sigh  rn  the  most 
heavy  manner.  He  walked  thoughtfully  lo  and 
fro  in  the  room,  then  went  into  his  doiet: 
when  he  came  out  he  gave  me  this  fur  hji 
mislraii,  whose  maid  you  know — 

Hum.  Is  passionately  fond  of  your  fine  person. 

Tom.  Tbe  poor  fool  ii  so  tender,  and  Jores 
lo  bear  me  lalk  of  tbe  worU,  and  tbe  playi, 


[AtT   I 

ePaHL. 


icras,  andridotloei,  fortbcwinlei 
id  Bdlsiie  for  our  summer  diveninn!  . 
.ard!"    savi  she,  "you  arc  so  mfd,  but  jou 
LVe  a  world  of  bumour." 
Hum.  Coicomb!  Well,  hut  \*(iy  don't  you 
in  with  your  master's  letter  la  Mn.  Lucinda, 
be  order'd  you? 

Tom.  Became  Mr*.  Lucinda  ia  not  to  eaiili 
>me  at  aa  you  think  for. 

Hum.    Not  easily  come  al?    Why,  sir,   are 
'  my  old  matter  agreed  iBal 


not  her  father 

she  and  Mr.  Bevil  are  to  1> 

lo-morrov  morning? 

Turn.  Il's  no  mailer  for  that: 
it  aeems,  .Mrs.  Sealand,  has  not 
and  Tou  mutt  know,  Mr.  Ilumpt 
that  family  the  grey -■  "-~t- 

Hum.  What  dost 

Tom.  In  one  worJ,  Mrs.  Scalaiid  prtlcn 
lo  have  a  will  of  her  own,  and  lias  nroTidi 
a  relation  of  hers,  a  stiif-jLarclicd  fihilosuphf 
—  J :.p  fg^i^  fg^  iij^  daughir-      *■  -    -" 


:  Cesb  bdiare 


c  is  Ihe  ncllcr  hone'). 


,    fnr  -bese 
message   t 


ferfd   I 

lo  com 

Hum.  And  <i 
Tom.    From 

keep  iiolhing  fi 


dayi  past,  the  bat  >u[- 
lelier  (mm   my  mail 


k;   an<  that  will  ilcli'ei 
__  .     ..       js  rigLlly  manaeed. 

Hum.    Wbal,    her  preUy  liaodmaKl,    Mrs, 
Pbillis? 

Tom.  Even  she,  sir.    Tlu  I'l 
you  know,  she  usually  contcs 

Erclencc  of  a  tisit  lo  ODrfanusekeeperlonooUi, 
ul  in  reality  to  bave   a  glance  al — 
Hum.  Your  sweet  face,  I  warrant  _you. 
Turn.   Nothing   else   in   nature,     lou   muti 
know    I  love    li>    fret  and    play  with    tbe  liltir 


manlcau  and  petlicoal,  not  a  bit  iGe  woisr 
for  biT  lady's  wearing,  and  the  bai  alwavi 
new  thoughts  and  new  airs  with  new  d'llLei: 
ihun  she  never  fails  to  steal  some  glance  oi 
gesture  from  every  visitant  at  tbeir  boose,  and 
IS  indeed  Ihe  whole  town  of  coquclles  at  sr- 
cond'liand.  But  here  she  comes;  in  one  motion 
she  speaks  and  describes  bertelf  belter  than 
all  the  words  in  ihc  world  cau. 

Hum.  Then  I  hope,  dear  air!  when  your 
own  aflair  is  over,  you  will  be  ao  good  at  la 
mind  your  master's  with  her. 

Tom.  Dear  Humphrey !  youknow  my  mattri 
is  my  friend;  and  those  are  people  I  never fnrgel. 

Hum.  Saucinest  ittelf!  bul  I'll  leaTe  you  to 
A>  your  beil  for  bini,  [iCcii 

Enter  Pkilus. 
PhU.  Oh,  Mr.  Thomas,  ii  Mr*.  Sugarket 
at  liome?  I^rd!  one  is  almost  ashamed  lo 
pais  along  the  streets.  The  lovm  is  (]uilr 
empty,  and  nobody  of  fashion  left  in  il;  aai 
the  ordinarr  people  do  so  stare  to  see  anv 
tiling  dresi'd  like  a  woman  of  condition  pat) 
by.    AlasJ  alas!  it  is  a  lad  tbioggo  walk.    Oh, 


forlUT 


,  forlui 


What!  : 
madam  Phillis,  di 
P/iii.   No,  Mr. 


sad  Ibing  to  walk?     VVb>. 
j'ou  wist  yourself  lame? 
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genenlly  carried  in  a  eoach  or  a  cbair,  and  hands.  \He  putts  out  a  Purse,  she  eyes  it. 
of  a  fortune  neither  to  stand  nor  go^  hot  toj  PhiU  VVhat  pretence  have  I  to  what  is  in 
totter  tfr  slide,  to  be  shortsighted  or  stare,  to  your  hands,  Mr.  Thomas? 

Tom.  As  thus:  there  are  hoars  you  kno'w 
when  a  lady  is  neither  pleased  nor  displeased, 
neither  sick  nor  well,  when  she  lolls  or  loiters, 
when  she  is  without  desires,  from  haying  more 
of  eTery  thing  than  she  knows  what  to  do  with. 

Phil,  Well,  what  then  ? 

Tom,  When  she  has  not  life  enough  to 
keep  her  hright  eyes  quite  open  to  look  at 
her  own  dear  image  in  the  glass. 

Phil,  Explain  thyself  and  don*t  be  so  fond 
of  thy  own  prating. 

Tom,  There  are  also  prosperous  and  good- 
natured  moments;  as  when  a  knot  or  a  patch 
is  happily  fixed,  when  the  complexion  parti- 
cularly nourishes. 

Phil  Well,  what  then?  1  have  not  patience ! 

Tom,  Why  then,  or  on  the  like  occasions 
we  senrauts  who  have  skill  to  know  how  to 
time  business,  see  when  such  a  pretty  folded 
thing  as  this  \Shows  a  Letter]  may  be  pre- 
sented, laid,  or  dropped,  as  best  suits  the  pre- 
sent humour.  Ano,  madam,  because  it  is  a 
■long  wearisome  loumer  to  run  through  all 
the  several  stages  of  a  Iady*s  temper,  my  master, 
who  is  the  most  reasonable  man  inthewoHd, 
presents  you  this  to  bear  your  charses  on  the 
road.  [Gives  her  the  Purse, 

PhiL  Now  you  think  me   a  corrupt  hussy. 

Tom,  O  fie :  I  oniy  think  youll  take  the  letter. 

Phil,  May,  I  know  you  do;  hut  I  know  my 
own  innocence:  1  take  it  for  my  mistress's  sake. 

Tom,  I  know  it,  my  pretty  one !  I  know  it 

Phil,  Yes,  I  say  I  do  it  because  1  would 
not  have  my  mistress  deluded  by  one  who 
gives  no  proof  of  his  passion:  but  111  talk 
more  of  this  as  you  see  m»  on  my  way  home. 
No,  Tom;  I  assure  thee  1  take  this  trash  of 
thy  master's,  not  for  the  value  of  the  thing, 
but  as  it  convinces  me  he  has  a  true  respect 
for  my  mistress.  1  remember  a  verse  to  the 
purpose — 

They  may  be  false  who  languish  and  complain, 

But  they  who  part  with  money  never  feign. 

[JExeunL 


fleer  in  the  (ace,  to  look  distant,  to  observe, 
to  overiook,  yet  all  become  me;  and  if  I  was 
rich  I  could  tvrire  and  loll  as  well  as  the  best 
of  them.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom !  is  it  not  a  pity  that 
ycu  should  be  so  gieat  a  coxcomb,  anci  I  so 
great  a  coquette,  and  yet  be  such  poor  devib 
as  we  arer 

Tom,  Mrs.  Phillis,  I  am  your  humble  servant 
for  that. 

Phil,  Tes,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  know  how  much 
you  are  my  humble  servant,  and  know  what 
you  said  to  Mrs.  Judy,  upon  seeing  her  in 
one  of  her  lady's  cast  raanteaus— that  anyone 
would  have  thought  her  the  lady,  and  that 
she  bad  ordered  tne  other  to  wear  it  till  it  sat 
easy  (for  now  only  it  was  becoming);  to  my 
lady  it  was  only  a  covering,  to  Mrs.  Judy  it 
was  a  habit.  This  you  said  aAcr  somebody 
or  other.  Oh,  Tom,  Tom!  tbou  art  as  false 
and  as  base  as  the  best  gentleman  of  them  all: 
but  you,  wretch!  talk  to  me  no  more  on  the 
old  odions  subfect:  don't,  I  say. 

Tom,  I  know  not  how  to  resist  your  com- 
mands, madam. 

[/#!  a  submissive  Tone,  retiring, 

PhiL  Comiliands  about  parting  are  grown 
mighty  easy  to  you  of  late. 

TofFu  Oh,  1  have  her!  I  have  nettled  and 
put  her  into  the  right  temper  to  be  wrought 
upon  and  set  a  prating.  [Aside]  Why,  truly, 
to  be  plain  with  you,  mrs.  PhiUis,  I  can  take 
little  comfort  of  late  in  firecpienting  your  house. 

Phil,  Pray,  Mr.  Thomas,  what  is  it  all  of  a 
sudden  ofiends  your  nicety  at  our  house? 

Tom,  I  don't  care  to  speak  particulars,  but 
1  dislike  the  whole. 

PhiL  I  thank  you,  sir;  I  am  a  part  of  that 
whole. 

Tom,  Mistake  me  not,  good  Phillis. 

PhiL  Good  Phillis!  saucy  enough.  But, 
however — 

Tom,  I  say  it  is  that  thou  art  a  part  which 
gives  me  pain  for  the  disposition  of  the  whole. 
You  must  know,  madam,  to  be  serious,  I  am 
a  man  at  the  bottom  of  prodigious  nice  ho- 
nour. You 
pany  at  your 

.^o  many,  that  would  be  your 
whispering  to  you. 

PhiL.  Don't  think  to  put  that  upon  me.  You 
say  this  because  I  wrunff  you  to  the  heart 
when  I  touched  your  guilty  conscience  about 
Judy. 

Tom,  Ah,  Phillis,  Phillis !  if  you  but  knew 
my  heart! 

Phil,  I  know  too  much  onH. 

Tom.  Don't  disparage  your  charms,  good 
Phillis,  with  jealousy  of  so  worthless  an  ob- 
ject ;  besides  she  is  a  poor  hussy ;  *  and  if  you 
doubt  the  tincerily  of  my  love,  you  will  allow 
me  tm^  to  my  interest.  You  are  a  fortune, 
Phillis— 

PhiL  What  would  the  fop  be  at  now? 
[Aside]  In  good  time  indeed  you  shall  be 
netting  up  for  a  fortune. 

Tom,  Dear  Mrs.  Phillis!  you  have  such  a 
spirit,  that  we  shall  never  be  dull  in  mairiage 
when  W9  come  together.  But  I  tell  you  you 
are  a  fortune^   and  you  have  an  estate  in  my 


e  bottom  of  prodigious  nice  bo- 
ar^ too  mucn  exposed  to  com- 
r  bouse.  To  be  plain,  I  don't  like 
It  would  be  your  mistress's  lovers. 


ScsKE  II.— Betil's  Lodgings, 

BiviL  discovered,  reading, 

Bevil.  These  moral  writers  practise  virtue 
after  death.  This  charming  vision  ofMirxa! — 
such  an  author  consulted  in  a  morning  sets 
the  spirits  for  the  vicissitudes  of  the  day  oetter 
than  the  glass  does  a  man's  person.  But  what 
a  day  have  I  to  go  througii  I  to  put  on  an 
easy  look  with  an  aching  heart!  If  this  lady 
my  father  urges  me  to  marry  should  not  re- 
fuse me,  my  dilemma  is  insupportable.  But 
why  should  I  fear  it?  is  not  she  in  equal 
distress  with  me?  has  not  the  letter  I  have 
sent  her  this  morning,  confessed  my  inclination 
to  another?  nay,  have  1  not  moral  assurances 
of  her  engagements  too  to  my  friend  Myrtle? 
It's  impossible  but  she  must  give  in  to  it;  for 
sure  to  be  denied  is  a  favour  any  man  may 
pretend  to.  It  must  be  so.  Wen  then,  witb 
the  assurance  of  being  rejected,  I  think  I  may 
confidently  say  to  my  father  I  am  ready  to 
marry  her;  then  let  me  resolve  upon  (what  I 
am  not  very  good  at)  %ti  hAfCi«iX&\%vvwraNa?c\«t>T^< 
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LA.:t 


Tom. 

•ir,  is  in  Ihe  n»t 

1.1  you  nol  bring  li 

I  bad  knowi'ii, 

,■  himself  III  the  Door. 
...  mr  master!  be  iiai  3I 
I  I  ha.c.  [MiJc 

,,  inrroilarrd  bj  Bevil 
.^  Ibe  moit  aallanl,    (b< 

1  saj  Ihcic  laJgingi 


I  loalfa 


waJk  ij 


irf 


ipt  you  u. 
weddine-day. 
whom   r  aiu  b.!l.oldcn  for  my 

•niilreii   lbi>  morning 


[eller,   for   coiirlihi 


m.,ly 

ly  lei 


■I  ihe  procpGct  ofwicli  a 
Ided  to  our  iamjly,  but  mucb 
of  llic  Isdy'i  great  deiert. 


-^ar  Jack, 


really 
"f  any  c 
,         linairon    that  I  »» 
/  ibe    lady    ii  dressed 
I.  .  din.     1  suppose  the  lawyers 

lluuPHRST. 
,   :         Sealand   is   at  tbc  coffee- 
»  „„t  lo  .peak  wilh  you. 
-    jh'.  ■bat's  well!  then  I  warrant  tbc 
li^fi  are  ready.   Son,  you'll  be  in  ibe  way, 
youMjr- 

BeviL  Ifvou  please, 
and  go  to  Mr.  Sealand' 
l>dy  and  1  will  wait  you 
jSirJ.  By  no  means;  tbc  old  fellow  will  he 


,    I'll  lake   a 


'L7ee' 


■nglady. 


,    will 


Bevil.    Ay. 
think  me  so  indilTe 

Hum.  Ay,  there  you  are  riabt.     Pr 
readiaess  lo  go  to  the  bride—lie  wont  lei  you. 
[.Apart  lo  Be<-il. 

BeeiL  Are  you  sure  of  that? 

[Apart  IM  Hitmphrfjf. 

Hum.  Ilowbeliketbeingprevenled!  [Aside. 

Sir  J.  No,  no;  you  are  an  bour  or  two  loo 
earif';  [Lnoking  ""  his  fT'atrh']  besides,  this 
Sttiaad  i>  a  moody  old  fellow.  I'hefe's  no 
dealing  with  some  people,  but  by  managing 
wilb  indiflerence.  vVc  must  leaie  lo  bim  the 
conduct  of  Ibis  day;  il  is  tbc  last  of  bii  com- 
mand! ng   his  daughter. 

Bevil,  Sit,  be  can't  lake  jl  ill  ibal  I  am  im- 
patient to  be  ben. 

Sir  J.  Well,  son,  I'll  go  myself  and  lake 
orders  in  your  affair.  You'll  be  in  the  way 
I  luppoii!,  ifl  send  to  you:  I  leave  your  old 
friend  wilb  you.  Humphrey,  don't  lei  him 
stir,  (Tye  hear.  Your  scrtant,  your  sercaol. 
[E.t:il. 

Awn.  I  haTc  a  lad  time  on'l,  lir,  between 
JQ^  and  m.j  mailer;  I  see  you  arc  unwilling, 


Hun..  My  dea 
10  know  this  sec 
my  life,    my  all 


and  I  know  h!s  violent  inctinalioiu  for  lb' 
maliJij  I  muit  betray  neitber,  and  yet  drceiie 
you  hotfa,  for  your  common  good.  lleaTen 
grant  a  good  end  of  ibis  mailer:  Liil  there  is 
a  lady,  sir,  that  gives  your  father  mucJi  IrouUc 
and  sorrow.      You'll  pardon  me. 

A^TiV.  Humphrey,  I  know  thou  art  a  friend 
to  belh,  and  in  that  conndrnce  1  dare  tell  iber. 
Thul  lady — is  a  woman  of  honatir  and  lirUic. 
Vnu  may  assure  yoursalf  1  neier  will  marry 
without  my  falher's  consent ;  but  gite  nu  lean 
lo  lay  loo,  this  declaration  does  not  come  np 
lu  a  promise  ibat  1  will  take  whomsoeTtr  be 
pleases. 

matter!  were  I  hut  wodby 

should  be  engaged  to  tene 
dare  promise,  that  i  am  lore 
will  and  can  be  secret:  your  trust  at  wont 
III  leave's  you  where  you  were;  and  ifl  can- 
al serve  you,  I  will  al  oace  be  pbln,  aad 
II  you  ,0. 

Brxil.  Tbal's  all  I  ask.  Tbou  ba.l  made  il 
a  VI  my  interest  lo  IrusI  tbce.  Be  pa  ties  I 
len.  and  hear  ibc  ilory  of  mv  bearL 
Hum.  1  am  all  attention,  sir. 
Bfi'iL  You  may  remember,  Duntpfarey,  thsl 
I  my  last  travels  my  father  Krew  uneasy  :il 
my  making  so  long  a  stay  >l  loulon. 

Huin.  I  remember  it;  be  was  appreliensite 
me  woman  had  laid  bold  of  you. 
BeviL  Nil  fears  were  juili  (or  there  t  first 
w  this  lady:  sbe  is  of  Englisb  Lirlh:  ber 
father's  name  was  Dsoven,  a  youneer  Lralbcr 
of  an  andenl  family,  and  onginalty  an  emi- 
nent merchant  of  Bristol,  who  upon  repeiW 
misfortunes  was  reduced  to  so  pnialely  to  tbe 
Indies.  In  this  retreat,  Providence  again  grew 
favourable  lo  bis  industry,  and  in  six  yean 
lime  restored  him  In  his  former  fortunes.  On 
this  be  sent  directions  orer  that  bis  wife  anit 
little  family  should  follow  him  lo  ibe  tndia- 
Uis  wife,  impatient  to  ob«y  such  vielcome 
order),  would  not  wail  ihe  leisure  of  a  con- 
">/  '},  but  look  the  GrsI  occasion  of  a  single 
ihip;  and  wilh  her  husband's  staler  only  and 
ibis  daughter,  then  scarce  seven  yean  old, 
undeiiorik  the  fatal  voyage;  for  here,  poor 
creature,  sbe  lost  her  liberty  and  life:  ibe  sod 
her  family,  wilh  all  they  baD,  were  unlbnu- 
nalely  laien  by  a  (>n(ateer  from  Toulon. 
Being  thus  made  a  prisoner,  though  ai  sndi 
not  ill-trealrd,  yet  the  fright,  lite  ihock,  aD>l 
'he  cruel  disappointmenl,  seised  wilh  lucii 
iolence  upon  her  uubeahhy  frame,  that  stc 
ickened,  pined,  and  died  al  sea. 
Hum.  Voor  soul  t  Ob,  the  belpleu  in&i.l' 
Befil.  Her  siater  yel  survived,  and  bad  iIk 
are  of  her:  the  caplain  loo  proved  to  \ii<t 
lumanily,  and  became  a  falber  to  her;  for 
laiing   married   himself  an   English    wdrud. 


>.  childle: 
Toulon  l^ii  her  liLlli 


,  be  hroughl  borne  iolr 
fvoman,  this  oi- 
inf{  ber  wilb  aU 
of  value  lo  \>u 
a    own    adopliJ 

I  again  lo  siollf 
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Bevil.  Only  to  make  ker  frowns  more  ter- 
rible ;  for  in  bis  beight  of  fortune  tbis  captain 
too,  ber  benefactor,  unfortunately  was  killed 
at  sea;  and  dying  intestate,  bis  estate  fell  wbolly 
to  an  advocate^  iiis  brotber,  wbo  coming  soon 
to  take  possession,  there  found  among  bis 
otber  ricoes  tbis  blooming  Tirgin  at  his  mercy. 

Hum,  He  durst  not  sure  abuse  bis  power? 

Bevii,  No  wonder  if  bis  pamperea  blood 
was  fired  at  the  siffbt  of  ber.  In  sbort  be 
loved;  but  wben  all  arts  and  gentle  means 
bad  failed  to  move,  be  offered  too  bis  menaces 
io  vain,  denouncing  vengeance  on  ber  cruelly, 
demanding  ber  to  account  for  all  ber  mainte- 
nance from  ber  childhood,  seized  on  ber  little 
fortune  as  his  own  inheritance,  and  was  dragging 
ber  by  violence  to  prison,  when  Providence 
at  the  instant  interposed,  and  sent  me,  by 
miracle,  to  relieve  her. 

Hum,  Twas  Providence  indeed!  But  pray, 
sir,  after  all  tbis  trouble,  bow  came  tbis  lacly 
at  last  to  England? 

Bevil,  The  disappointed  advocate,  finding 
she  bad  so  unexpected  a  support,  on  cooler 
thoughts  descenJed  to  a  composition,  which 
I  without  ber  knowledge   secretly  discharged. 

Hum,  That  generous  concealment  made  the 
obligation  double. 

BeviL    Having   thus  obtained  her  liberty,   I 

Erevailed,  not  without  some  difficulty,  to  see 
er  safe  to  England;  where  we  no  sooner  ar- 
rived but  my  Kitber,  jealous  of  my  being  im- 
prudently engaged,  immediately  proposed  tbis 
otber  fatal  match   that  bangs   upon  my  quiet. 

Hum,  I  find,  sir,  you  are  irrecoverably  fixed 
upon  tbis  lady. 

BeviL  As  my  vital  life  dwells  in  my  heart; 
and  yet  you  see  what  I  do  to  please  my  father; 
walk  in  this  pageantry  of  dress,  tbis  splendid 
covering  of  sorrow.  But,  Humphrey,  you  have 
your  lesson. 

Hum,  Now,  sir,  I  have  but  one  material 
question. 

BeviL  Ask  it  freely. 

Hum,  Is  it  then  your  own  passion  for  this 
secret  lady,  or  bers  for  you,  that  gives  you 
tbis  aversion  to  the  match  your  father  has 
proposed  you? 

BeviL  I  shall  appear,  Humphrey,  more  ro- 
mantic in  my  answer  than  in  all  the  rest  of 
my  story;  for  though  I  dole  on  her  to  death, 
and  have  no  little  reason  to  believe  she  has 
the  same  thoughts  for  me,  yet  in  all  my  ac- 
quaintance and  utmost  privacies  with  ber  1 
never  once  directly  told  ber  that  I  loved. 

Hum,  How  was  it  possible  to  avoid  it? 

BeviL  My  tender  obligations  to  my  father 
have  laid  so  inviolable  a  restraint  upon  my 
conduct,  that  till  I  have  bis  consent  to  speak, 
I  am  determined  on  that  subject  to  be  dumb 
for  ever. — An  honourable  retreat  shall  always 
be  at  least  within  my  power,  however  fortune 
may  dimose  of  me;  the  lady  may  repine 
perhaps,  but  never  shall  reproach  me. 

Hum,  Well,  sir,  to  your  praise  be  it  spoken, 
you  are  certainly  tbe  most  unfashionable  lover 
in  Great  Britain. 

He-enter  Tom. 

Tom,  Sir,  Mr.  1VIyrtIe*s  at  the  next  door, 
and  if  you  are  at. leisure,  would  be  glad  to 
wait  on  you. 


BeviL  Whenev^  he  pleases — Hold,  Tom; 
didyou  receive  no  answer  to  my  letter? 

2^m,  Sir,  I  was  desired  to  call  again;  for 
I  was  told  ber  mother  would  not  let  ber  be 
out  of  her  si^bt;  but  about  an  boor  bence 
Mrs.  Pbillis  said  I  should  have  one. 

BeviL  Very  well. 

Hum,  Sir,  I  will  take  another  opportunity; 
in  the  mean  time  I  only  think  it  proper  to 
tell  you,  that  from  a  secret  I  know,  you  may 
appear  to  your  father  as  forward  as  you  please 
to  marry  Lucinda,  without  tbe  least  basard 
of  its  comiug  to  a  conclusion. — Sir,  your  most 
obedient  servant. 

BeviL  Honest  Humphrey,  continue  but  my 
friend  in  this  exigence,  and  you  shall  always 
find  me  yours.  [AVciV  HumphreA  I  long  to 
hear  bow  my  letter  has  succeeded  with  Xu- 
ciiida. — Poor  Myrtle !  what  terrors  most  be  be 
in  all  tbis  while  i^Since  be  knows  she  is  of- 
fered to  me,  and  refused  to  bim,  there  is  no 
conversing  or  taking  any  measures  with  bim 
for  bis  own  service.  —  But  I  ought  to  bear 
with  my  friend,  and  use  bim  as  one  m  adversity. 

All  his  disquietudes  by  my  own  I  prove, 

For  none  exceeds  perplexity  in  love.  yKxeanL 

ACT  IL 
Scene  I. — The  same. 

Enter  Bevil  and  Tom. 
Tom,  Sir,  Mr.  Myrtle. 

BeviL  Very  well.  Do  you  step  again,  and 
wait  for  an  answer  to  my  letter.    ^iLJcii  Tom, 

Enter  Myrtle. 
Well,    Charles,    why  so   much   care   in    thy 
countenance?  is  there  any  thing  in  this  world 
deserves  it?   you  wbo  used    to  be  so  gay,   so 
open,  so  vacant! 

Mjrr,  i  think  we  have  of  (ate  changM  com- 
plexions: you,  who  us'd  to  be  much  the  gravei 
man,  are  now  all  air  in  your  behaviour. — 
But  the  cause  of  my  concern  may,  for  aught 
I  know,  be  the  same  object  that  gives  you  all 
this  satisfaction.  In  a  word,  I  am  told  that 
you  are  this  lery  day  (and  your  dress  con- 
firms me  in  it)  to  be  married  to  Lucinda. 

BeviL  You  are  not  misinformed. — Nay,  put 
not  on  the  terrors  of  a  rival  till  you  bear  me 
out.  1  shall  disoblige  tbe  best  of  fathers  if  I 
dooH  seem  ready  to  marry  Lucinda;  and  you 
know  I  have  ever  told  you,  you  might  make 
use  of  my  secret  resolution  never  to  marry 
her  for  your  own  service  as  you  please;  but 
I  am  now  driven  to  tbe  extremity  of  imme- 
diately refusing  or  complying,  unless  you  help 
me  to  escape  the  match. 

Mjrr,  Elscape,  sir  1  neither  her  merit  nor  ber 
fortune  are  below  your  acceptance. — Escaping, 
do  you  call  it? 

Bevii,  Dear  sir!  do  you  wish  I  should  de- 
sire tbe  match? 

Mjrr,  No  —  but  such  is  my  humorous  and 
sickly  state  of  mind,  since  it  has  been  able  to 
relish  nothing  but  Lucinda,  that,  though  I  must 
owe  my  happiness  to  your  aversion  to  tbis 
marriage,  I  can*t  bear  to  bear  ber  spoken  of 
with  levity  or  unconcern. 

Bevil,    Pardon  me,   sir,   I   shall   transgress 
that  way  no   more.     She   has  understanding, 
I  beauty,  shape,  complexion,  wit — 
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iijw  l.ucinda  to  h.i>e  i 
and  Tirlue,  I  ki>o» 
ualiliei  appear  lo  me  more  amiable 

Juu  (poke  like  a  reaionalilt 
friend,  When  jou  adiiiow. 
.. ..,  and  own  jour  prepoiieisioi 
'(  once  you  gratify  niy  fondness 

ill  this'irbilc  you  Ukc  do  nolire 

innreheosioa  of  another  man  thai 

iunp  of  either  of  us. 

>n^  Hang  him,  a  formal,  phl- 

.„aDtic   coicomb!  —  for    the    jol 

crude    notions   of  diieri  ihlngi, 

in  of  grrat  tanily,  and  vt 

ibowi   hit   itrungett  I 


Mjr.  Aj  how,  pray  ? 

Hci-iU  Why,  can't  you  slip  oii  a  blaek  wig 
nd  a  gown,  and  be  old  Oi-anible  yoursi-lf? 
Wrr.  Ha!  1  don't  dislike  It.  Hut  wtnl  shall 
do  for  a  brother  in  the  cue? 
BtviL  What  Ihlnk  you  of  my  fellow  Tom  ? 
The  rogue's  iutelligrni,  and  is  a  good  nijinit; 
"  'lis  part  will  be  bul  to  slutler  hcartilv,  fnr 
s  ofd  Target'*  case.^ftay,  it  would  be  aa 
loral  ibiog  to  mock  him,    were  it  not  that 


sell 


if  a  jockey,  and  pays  no  m( 
o  her  personal  charms  Ihan 
nere  breeding  animal. 


with 


affected: 

lorl  of  Dceligence,  than  by  all  the 
remony  of  a  court, 
lo,  bang  bim!    ibc  rogue  has  no 
)  :  simple  insnlenire  and  slunidily. 

.   with   all   this   1   don't   lake  hl- 

<rn  the  man   is  not  a  natural;   he 

J  {Uick  sense,   though    a  very    slow 

■«j    he    say*   indeed    many    thingi 

ly  the  circumstances  of  time  am! 

ery  ju*l  and  agreeable. 

.ell,  you  may  he  sure  of  me  if  you 

Ck..  v~~|jpoint  him;  hut  my  intelligence 

■he   motber   has   actually   sent    for    the 

TCrancer    lo    draw    articles    for    hii    mai 

wid)  Lucinda,  though  those  for  mine  with  her 

art,   by  ber  father's  order,  ready  for  signing: 

but   it  teems  she    has  not  thought    fit   to  con- 

«ull  citber  bim  or  bis  daughter    in  the  matter 

Mjr,  f  shawl  a  poor  tmublesnme  woman! — 

Neilbar  Lucinda   nor  ber  father   will   ever  hi 

brongbl  to  comply  with  it;  besides,  I  am  sun 

CimbCrtDn    can  make    no  letttemenl  upon  bei 

wilboul   the    concurrence    of  bis    great    uncle 

»ir  G«ofTry,  in  ibe  weiL 

BetdL  Well,  sir,  and  I  can  lell  you  thal'i 
the  wy  point  that  is  now  laid  before  bei 
COUD*d,  to  know  whether  a  firm  selllenien 
'      without    this    uncle's         '      " 


that  degree The  conduct  oflbetoeDe 

will  cbieQy  lie  upon  you. 

Myr.  1  like  it  of  all  tbingsi  if  vonll  send 
Tom  to  my  chambers,  I  will  ginc  hira  full 
itlructions.  This  will  certainty-  gire  mc  oc 
ision  lo  raise  difficulties,  to  puule  ot  con- 
found her  project  for  awhile  at  least. 

Br'il.    I  warrant   jou   lucct^si;    h>   far  w( 

are  right  then.     And  now,   Ckairles,   your  ap- 

eheniion   of  my    marrying    her    is   all   you 

Mjr.  War  Bctil!  though  I  know  ynu  art 
my  friend,  yel,  when  I  abstract  myielf  froin 
my  own  interest  in  the  thing,  I  know  no  oh- 
jeclion  she  can  make  In  you,  or  yoa  lo  hn-. 
and  therefore  hope — 

Bevil  Dear  ftfyrlle!  I  am  at  much  oh%e<l 
0  you  for  the  cause  of  your  suspicioa,  u  I 
>m  offended  at  the  effect;  bul  he  assured  1 
>m  taking  measures  for  vour  certain  tecnrilj, 
ind    thai    all    tilings    with   regard    lo  me  «dl 


ioinint  in  ii.— Now,  \ 
my  auir  with  Lucini: 


c  tha 


"  V 
Cmbcrtoo's   fortune   may   not  then  tempt  bt 
father  loo  to  bear  hi*  proposals  P 

Mjr.  There  you  are  right  indeed;  that  must 
be  proTided  agalusL — Do  you   know 


lel? 


BeviL  Yes,  for  your  senice,  1  baie  found 
out  lliat  loo;  they  are  sergeant  Bramble 
old  TargeU— By  the  way,  they  are  neilhi 
'cm  known  in  the  family;  now  I  was  thinking 
why  you  might  not  put  a  couple  of  false 
Countelupon  her,  to  delay  and  confound  matters 
a  lillle;  besides,  ii  may  probably  let  you  into 
the.  bottom  of  ber  whole  design   against  yi 


1  the 


(1  >  oi 


though    1  cannnl 
nor«    than  life  al 


Kjr.  Well,  I'll  promi 
id  as  cooCdenl  as  I  c 
It   remember  that   I   hi 

ike  on  your  Gdelily.  [G^a-t 

Befit.   Then  depend   upon  it   yon   Eaie  no 
chance  against  you. 

Mjr.  Nay,  no  ceremooj;  you  know  1  imn 

:  soing.  [K»t 

Broil.  Well,  this  is  another  in*tanc«  sUmt 

pcrplcillies  which  arise  lo"   in    faithful  frieoJ- 

ship.     llul  all  this  while  poor    Indiana    U  tor 

lured  with  the  doubt  of  me.     Ill  take  ibis  <'p- 

porlnnily  to  xisit  her;  for  though  Ibe  religiEmi 

iw    I  bate    made  lo  my    fathirr    rcslraitit  if 

im  eter  marrying  without    hi*   apprabalinix 

:t  that  confines  me  not  from  seeins  a  i>rtu(>iu 

Oman,    that  is  ibe  pure    delight  oT  my  «(•» 

id    the    guiltless   joy    of  my  XearL 

si  condition   of  human  life    is  but 


"'7- 


D  thee. 


t  a  genlkt 

's  of  paiu.  [£!< 

l.-I^n■ANA's  Lodsine^. 
Isabella  and  Imiiana. 
say    'tis    artiGce,    dear  cbildt  I 
;ain  and  again,  'lis  all  .kill  W 


Ind.  Will  you  persuade  me  there  can  k( 
an  ill  design  in  supporting  mc  in  tbe  tjOiAr 
lion  of  a  woman  of^ quality;  attended,  dresi'l 
and  lodg'd  like  one  in  my  appea.rance  ahma^ 
and  my  furniture  al  home  cTery  way  in  IV 
most  sumptuous  manner;  and  Be  that  does  • 
an  artifice,  a  design  in   it? 


■'.  Yes, 


plaining  ti 


niucb   as  It-  I 
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Isa,  Ay,  ay,  (he  more  for  thai;   that  keeps ' themselTes   more  ridiculous;    his   actions   are 
the  title  to  ail  you  have  the  more  in   him.         the  result  of  thinking,  and  he  has  sense  enough 

to  make  even  virtue  faskionahle. 

Isa,  Come,   come,    if  he   were  the  honest 
fool  you  take  him  for,  why  has  he   kept  you 


'OU 

more 


have  the  more  in   him. 
in    him !  —  be  '  scorns    the 


Ind,  The 
thought — 

Isa,  Then  he — he — he — ' 

Ind,  Well,  be  not  so  eager, 
ill  man  let*s  look  into  bis  stratage 
another  of  them.  [Shoivs  a  Letter 
two  hundred  and  ufty  pounds  in  bant  notes. 
Why,  dear  aunt,  now  nereis  another  piece  of 
skill  for  you,  which  I  own  I  cannot  compre- 
hend; and  it  is  with  a  bleeding  heart  1  near 
vou  say  any  thing  to  the  disadvantage  of  Mr. 
Bevil.  When  he  is  present  I  look  upon  him 
as  one  to  whom  I  owe  my  life,  and  the  sup- 
port of  it;  then  again,  as  the  man  who  loves 
me  with  sincerity  and  honour.  When  his 
c\e%  are  cast  another  way,  and  I  dare  survey 
bim,  my  heart  is  painfully  divided  between 
shame  and  love.  I  say  thus  it  is  with  me  while 
1  see  him;  and  in  his  absence,  I  am  enter- 
tained with  nothing  but  your  endeavours  to 
tear  this  amiable  image  from  my  heart,  and 
in  its  stead  to  place  a  base  dissembler,  an  art- 
ful invader  of  my  happiness,  my  innocence, 
my  honour. 

/.vn.  Ah,  poor  soul !  has  not  his  plot  taken  ? 
l)on*t  you  aie  for  him?  has  not  the 'way  he 
has  taken  been  the  most  proper  with  you? 
Oh,  ho!  be  has  sense,  and  nas  judged  the 
thing  right 

Ind.  Go  on  then,  since  nothing  can  answer 
you;  say  what  you  will  of  him. — Ileigho! 

Isa,  Ileigho!  indeed.  It  is  better  to  say  so 
as  you  are  now,  than  as  many  others  are. 
There  are  among  the  destroyers  of  women 
the  gentle,  the  generous,  the  mild,  the  affable, 
the  humble;  who  all,  soon  after  their  success 
in  their  designs,  turn  to  the  contrary  of  those 
characters.  They  embrace  without  love,  they 
make  vows  without  conscience  of  obligation ; 
they  are  partners,  nay,  seducers,  to  the  crime, 
wherein  Uiey  pretend  lo  be  less  guilty. 

Ind.  That's  truly  oba<erved.  [^Aside^  But 
what's  all  this  to  Uevil? 

Isa.  This  is  to  Bevil  and  all  mankind. 
Won't  yon  be  on  your  guard  against  those 
who  would  betray  you?  won't  you  doubt  those 
who  would  contemn  you  for  believiujg^  'em  ? — 
Such  is  the  world,  and  such  (since  the  beha- 
viour of  one  man  to  myself)  have  1  believe<l 
all  the  rest  of  the  sex.  {^iside. 

Ind,  I  will  not  doubt  the  truth  of  Bevil,  1 
will  not  doubt  it;  he  has  not  spoken  it  by  an 
organ  that  is  given  to  lying:  his  eyes  are  all 
that  have  ever  told  me  that  he  was  mine.  I 
know  his  virtue,  1  know  his  filial  piety,  and 
ought  to  trust  his  management  with  a  father 
to  whom  he  has  uncommon  obligations.  What 
have  I  to  be  concerned  for?  My  lesson  is  very 
short.  If  he  takes  me  for  ever,  my  purpose 
of  life  it  only  to  please  him;  if  he  leaves  me, 
(which  heaven  avert !)  I  know  he'll  do  it  no- 
bly ;  and  I  shall  have  nothing  to  do  but  to 
learn  to  die,  after  worse  than  death  has  hap-^ 
pened  to  me. 

Isa.  Ay,  do  persist  in  your  credulity!  flatter 
yourself  that  a  man  of  his  figure  ancf  fortune 
will  make  himself  the  jest  of  the  town,  and 
marry  a  handsome  beggar  for  love.^ 

Ind.  The  town !  1  must  tell  you,  madam, 
(lie  fools  that  laugh  at  Mr.  Bevil  will  but  make 


If  he  is  an  here  these  three  weeks,  without  sendine  you 
>ms;  here  is  to  Bristol  in  search  of  your  father,  your  family, 
Uer^   Here's  apd  your  relations? 

Ind.  I  am  convinced  he  still  designs  it;  be- 
sides, has  he  not  writ  to  Bristol  ?  and  has  not 
he  advice  that  my  father  has  not  been  heard 
of  there  almost  tnese  twenty  years  ? 

Isa.  All  sham,  mere  evasion;  he  is  afraid, 
if  he  should  carry  you  thither,  your  honest 
relations  may  take  you  out  of  his  hands,  and 
so  blow  up  all  his  wicked  hopes  at  once. 

Ind,  \Vicked  hopes!  Did  1  ever  give  him 
any  such  P 

Isa.  Has  be  ever  given  you  any  honest  ones  ? 
Can  you  say  in  your  conscience  he  has  ever 
once  offered  to  marry  you? 

Ind.  No ;  but  by  bis  behaviour  I  am  con- 
vinced he  will  offer  it  the  moment  *tis  in  his 
power,  or  consistent  with  his  honour,  to  make 
such  a  promise  good  to  me. 

Isa.  His  honour! 

Ind,  I  will  lely  upon  it;  therefore  desire 
you  will  not  make  my  life  uneasy  by  these 
ungrateful  jealousies  of  one  to  whom  1  am 
and  wish  to  be  obliged ;  for  from  his  integrity 
aloue  I  have  resolved  to  hope  for  happiness. 

Isa.  Nay,  I  have  done  my  duty;  if  you 
won't  see,  at  your  peril  be  it 

Ind.  Let  it  be. -This  is  his  hour  of  visiting 
me.  [AsideA  All  the  rest  of  my  life  is  but 
waiting  till  ne  comes:  I  live  only  when  Tm 
with  him.  [Exit. 

Isa,  Well,  go  t^  way,  thou  wilful  inno- 
cent! 1  once  had  Jnnost  as  much  love  for  a 
man  who  poorly  left  me  to  marry  an  estate ; 
and  I  am  now,  ajgainst  my  will,  what  they 
call  an  old  maid:  but  I  will  not  let  the  pee- 
vishness of  that  condition  grow  upon  me;  on\j 
keep  up  the  suspicion  of  fit  to  prevent  this 
crealureV  being  any  other  than  a  virgin,  ex- 
cept upon  proper  terms.  [Exit, 

Re-enter  Indiana,  speaking   to  a  SerQont, 

Ind.  Desire  Mr.  Bevil  to.  walk  in. — Design! 
impossible!  a  base,  designing  mind  could  ne- 
ver think  of  what  he  hourly  puts  in  practice; 
and  yet,  since  the  late  rumour  of  his  marriage, 
he  seems  more  reserved  than  formerly;  ne 
sends  in  too  before  he  sees  me,  to  know  if 
I  am  at  leisure.  Such  new  respect  may  cover 
coldness  in  the  heart.  It  certainly  makes  me 
thoughtful. — I'll  know  the  worst  at  once.  Fll 
lay  such  fair  occasions  in  his  way,  that  it  shall 
be  impossible  to  avoid  an  explanation;  for 
these  doubts  are  insupportable. — But  see  be 
comes  and  clears  them  all. 

Enter  Bevil. 

Bevil.  Madam,  your  most  obedient  I  am 
afraid  I  broke  in  upon  your  rest  last  night; 
'twas  very  late  before  we  parted;  but  Hwas 
your  own  fault;  I  never  saw  you  in  such 
agreeable  humour. 

Ind.  I  am  extremely  glad  we  ^Arere  both 
pleased ;  for  I  thought  I  never  saw  you  better 
company. 
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Itvil.  Me,  inidim?  you  rally  i   I  laid  ^erj  namcals   of  ibe   wbote 


Jnil.  Bui  1  am  afraid  jou  brard  me  lay 
crcal  deal  j  and  wlicn  a  woman  ii  in  Uie  lalli 
ing  Tcin,  ihe  moil  agreeable  ihing  a  man  ca 
do,  jou  know,  i>  to  haie  paliencv  to  hetf  hei 

Bevil.  Then  it's  a  pitj,  madam,  you  thould 
CTer  he  lilent,  that  wc  might  be  always  agree- 
able to  one  aoolher. 

tnd.  If  I  hid  TDUr  laTenl  or  power  to  maki 
nty  actioui  speak  for  mc,  I  miehl  iiidred  be 
■ilrnt,  and  yet  preteud  to  lomelting  more  ihai 
ihe  Bgrveablc. 

BcviL  If  1  migbl  be  Tain  of  any  ibing  it 
my  power,  madam,  it  ii  thai  my  understand' 
ing  irDm  all  your  lu  bai  marked  you  out  ai 
liw  moll  deserring  object  of  my  eitrem. 

Ind.  Should  I  tbink  I  deser\e  tbu,  it  ncn 
enough  to  make  my  lanily  forfeit  ibe  verj 
eileem  you  ofFcr  mc. 

BfiiiL  How  so,  madam? 

Ind.  Because  esteem  is  ihe  result  of  reason, 
and  to  deserve  it  from  good  sense  the  height 
of  human  glory.  Nay,  1  had  ralher  a  man  of 
honour  should  pay  mc  ihal,  than  alt  ihe  bo- 
maee  of  a  sincere  and  humblr  Iotc. 

Beell.  You  certainty  dislinguisb  right,  ma- 
dam; lore  often   kindles   from    eitcrnal   merit 

ind.  But  erteem  arises  from  a  bigher  source, 
tbe  merit  of  the  soul. 

Bri-il.  Trne ;  and  ereal  souls  only  can  de- 
,er*e  it.  [!!<>«.■<  rr>p^tlfullj . 

Ind.  Now  I  think  lliey  are  greater  still  tbal 
can  so  charitably  part  with  it. 

Bfiil-  Now,  madam,  you  make  me  Tain, 
since  Ihe  utmost  pride  aud  pleasure  of  my 
life  is  IbM  1  eiltem  you-as  I  ougtil. 

Ind.  As  he  oughll  Still  more  perpleiing! 
be  neither  safes  nor  kills  my  hope.       [A«idr, 

Bevii.  But,  madam,  we  grow  gra*e,  me. 
thinks.  Let's  find  some  olber  subject.  — Pray 
bow  d?dyou  like  the  opera  lail  night!" 

Ind.  First  give  me  leave  to  thank  you  for 
my  lickelt. 

Befit.  O'' ■  your  servant,  madam. 

Ind.  Now  onre  more,  to  Ley  bim.  iJeidc'] 
I  was  laying  jusi  now,  1  betieie,  you  wnulii 
!    dispute   with    you,   and    1    dare 


"y 


1   will   always   be   lo: 


e  your 


opinioi 


upon 


aled 

tiaie  it  that  no  man  ever  does  an 
nary  kindnrsi  or  scT^ice  for  a  " 
for  hi>  own  sake. 

Brail  WeW,  madam,  indeed  I 


^li; 


nd    T 


She    WOL 


of  b 


mind. 


Ind.  What,  tbough  be  would  maintain 
support  her,  without  demanding  any  thing  of 
her  on  her  part? 

Bevil.  ^Vhy,  madam,  is  making  an  i-tpenie 
in  ike  la-Ticc  of  a  valuable  woman  (for  such 
I  must  suppose  her),  thougb  she  should  never 
do  bim  any  favour,  nay ,  though  she  should 
'        1  who  did  her    such   ccrvice,   such 


Ind. 


S'Lt 


lertainly ! 
Fi.ii  Dear  m: 


I  should  Ibink  he  must   be 

dam,  why  so?  His  but  at 
e  in  eipense.  To  bestow 
ic  may  think  oae  of  the  oi^ 


iperQuily 


laiioos,  the  sorrows  of  l^fi" ;  ibal  lie  scifi  »a- 
litfaclibD,  bcallh,  and  gladness  in  her  coun- 
lenance,  while  be  en)o}'S  the  happincn  ofsee' 
ing  her  (as  that  1  will  suppose  loo,  or  be 
must  be  loo  abflracted,  loo  insensible):  I  say, 
if  he  ii  allowed  lo  deligbt  in  that  prospect, 
alas!  what  mighty  mailer  ii  there  in  all  ibit? 

Ind.  No  niigbly  mailer  in  so  disinleiesled 
a  friendship. 

Bevil.  Disinterested!  1  can't  lliial  bin  to. 
Your  hero,  madam,  is  no  more  tltjn  what 
every  gentleman  ought  to  he,  and  I  b*l!r*e 
Terj  many  are;  he  is  only  one  wbo  takes 
more  drligbl  in  reHeclions  ibaa  in  timvitMins) 
he  is  more  pleased  with  ihinking  lltan  eaVng; 
thal'a  the  ulmosi  you  can  say  tAhita.  \Vb\, 
madam,  a  greater  eipense  tCan  all  llrii  Wn 
lay  out  upon  an  unnecessary  atalile  of  lM>raa. 

Ind.  Can  you  be  sincere  in  what  joduyT 

Breil.'inn  may  deoend  upon  il ,  if  \aii 
know  any  such  man,  be  docs  nol  love  iogi 
inordinately. 

Ind.  No,  thai  he  does  nol. 

B^iH  Nor  cards  nor  Sice. 

Ind.  No. 

Briil.  Nor  boltlc  companioiu. 

Ind.  No. 


Be.it.  Nor  I. 
Ind.  No,  fm 
Br.il.  Take 


lure  be  doea  not. 
y  word  then,  if  yoiir  adBurrd 
:  to  any  of  ihesv  kind  of  ir- 
mandi,  there's  no  surJi  pre-eminence  in  this 
imagine:  nay,  ibii  way  of  eipnir 
ak  of  is  what  exalts  and  raise*  him 
ihal  has  a  lasle  for  it,  and  at  the  same  lim' 
is  delight  is  incapable  of  satiety,    diaguil,  or 

Ind.  But  still  I  insist  his  bating  no  prinle 


idam,  1  never  knew  you  nert 
mistaken.  VVhy,  who  can  be  more  an  usurer 
than  be  who  lays  out  his  money  in  *ud  *)- 
luabfe  purchases?  If  pleasure  he  worth  ^vr- 
cbailng,  how  great  a  pleasure  is  it  lo  kia 
who  has  a  true  tasle  of  life  lo  ease  an  >clua| 
bcai1,  to  see  ihe  human  countenance  ligbtio 
up  into  smiles  of  joy  on  the  receipt  of  a  U 
of  ore  which  is  superfluous  and  otbeTwtie 
useless  in  a  man's  own  pocket!  What  eouil 
a  man  do  heller  willi  hii  cash  T  I'bis  b  the 
cflecl  or  a  humane  dispoiilion,  where  llierr 
it  only  a  general  lie  of  nature  and  romniM 
necesiily;  what  Ifaen  must  it  be  wbra  m 
serte  an  object  of  merit,  of  admiration? 

In±  Well,  the  more  jou  argue  against  it. 
the  more  I  shall  admire  Ihe  senerosilv. 

Bevil.  Nay    then     ".-^-"n    ^'l. 


■    to  Bj, 

I  bad  best  __  . 
ipDoinlmenI  with  Mr.  Myrtle,   and  be 
gone  while  we  are  friends,  and— before  thlnp 
brought  to  an  eilremily.   [EtiV  varelettlj. 


m,  what  tbink  you  of  bin 
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my  heart,  be  has  no  other  Tiew  but  the  mere 

Cleasure  of  doing  it,  and  has  neither  good  or 
ad  designs  upon  me. 

Isa,  Ad,  dear  niece!  don*t  be  in  fear  of 
both;  V\\  warrant  you  you  will  know  lime 
enough  that  he  is  not  indifferent. 

inid.  You  please  me  when  you  tell  me  to\ 
for  if  he  has  any  wishes  towards  me,  I  know 
be  will  not  pursue  them  but  with  honour. 

Isa,  I  wish  I  were  as  confident  of  one   as 

toother. — I  saw  the  respectful  downcast  of  bis 

eye  when  you  catchM  him  gaxing  at  you  dur- 

^    ing  the  music     Oh,  the   undissembled,   guilty 

look ! 

Ind,  But  did  you  observe  any  thing  really  ? 
1  thought  he  looked  most  charmingly  gracenil. 
How  engaging  is  modesty  in  a  man,  when 
one  knows  there  is  a  great  mind  within ! 

lsa»  Ah,  niece!  some  men^s  modesty  serves 
their  wickedness,  as  hypocrisy  gains  the  re- 
spect due  to  piety.  But  1  will  own  to  you 
tnere  is  one  hopeful  symptom,   if  there   could 

be  such  a  thing  as  a   disinterested  lover;    but 
li||-.|ill-lill— 

Ind.  Till  what? 

Isa,  Till  I  know  whether  Mr.  Myrtle  and 
Mr.  Hcvil  are  really  friends  or  foes:  and  that 
I  will  be  convinced  of  before  I  sleep ;  for  you 
shall  not  be  deceived.  \jKxii, 

Ind.  Pm  sure  I  never  shall,  if  your  fears 
can  guard  me.  In  the  mean  time,  Fll  wrap 
myseif  up  in  the  integrity  of  my  own  heart, 
nor  dare  to  doubt  of  bis. 

As  conscious  honour  all  bis  actions  steers, 

So  conscious  innocence  dispels  my  fears. 

\KxiL 

ACT  HI. 

SciNB  I.~Sbalano*s  House, 

JEnier    ToM,     meeting    PiiiLLiS. 

Tom.  Well,  Pbillis!-^\Vhat!  with  a  face 
as  if  you  had  never  seen  me  before  ? — What 
a  work  have  1  to  do  now!  She  has  seen  some 
new  visitant  at  their  bouse  whose  airs  she  has 
catch^d,  and  is  resolved  to  practise  them  upon 
me.  Numberless  are  the  cnanges  she*ll  dance 
through  before  she*ll  answer  this  plain  ques- 
tion, videlicet.  Have  you  delivered  my  mas- 
ter's letter  to  your  lady  ?  Nay,  1  know  her  too 
'well  to  ask  an  account  of  it  in  an  ordinary 
way;  1*11  be  in  my  airs  as  well  as  she.  [Asi- 
dr\  Well,  madam,  as  unhappy  as  you  are  at 
present  pleased  to  make  me,  1  would  not  in 
the  general  be  any  other  than  what  I  am ;  I 
'would  not  be  a  bit  wiser,  a  bit  richer,  a  bit 
taller,  a  bit  shorter,  than  I  am  at  this  instant. 

[Looks  stedfastlj  at  her, 

PhiL  Did  ever  any  body  doubt,  master 
Thomas,  but  that  you  were  extremely  satisfied 
with  your  sweet  self? 

Tom,  I  am  indeed.  The  thing  I  have  least 
reason  to  be  satisfied  with  is  my  fortune,  and 
I  am  glad  of  my  poverty:  perhaps,  if  1  were 
rich,  1  should  overlook  the  finest  woman  in 
the  world,  that  wants  nothing  but  riches  to 
be  thought  so. 

Pful,  How  prettily  was  that  said!  But  Til 
have  a  great  deal  more  before  Til  say  one 
word.  [Aside, 

Tom,  1  shoald  perhaps  have  been  stupidly 
above  her  bad  I  not  been  her  equal;   and  by 


not  being  her  equal,  never  had  opportanity 
of  being  her  slave.  1  am  my  master  s  servant 
for  hire,  I  am  my  mistress's  from  choice,  would 
she  but  approve  my  passion. 

PhU,  I  think  it  is  the  first  time  I  ever  heard 
you  speak  of  it  with  any  sense  of  anguish,  if 
you  really  do  suffer  any. 

Tom,  Ah,  Phillis  1  can  you  doubt  after  what 
you  have  seen? 

PhiL  I  know  not  what  I  have  seen  nor 
what  I  have  heard ;  but  since  I  am  at  leisure, 
you  may  fell  me  when  you  fell  in  love  with 
me,  how  you  fell  in  love  with  me,  and  what 
you  have  suffered,  or  are  ready  to  salTer,  for 
me. 

Tom,  Oh,  the  unmerciful  jade!  when  Fm 
in  haste  about  my  master's  letter;  but  I  mosl 
go  through  it.  \Aside'\  Ah!  too  well  I  re- 
member when,  and  how,  and  on  what  occa- 
sion, I  was  first  surprised.  It  was  on  the  first 
of  Apiil,  one  thousand  seven  hundred  and 
fiAecn,  I  came  into  Mr.  Sealand's  service.  I 
was  then  a  hobble-de-boy,  and  you  a  pretty, 
little,  tight  girl,  a  favourite  handmaid  of  the 
housekeeper.  At  that  time  we  neither  of  us 
knew  wh^  was  in  us.  I  remember  I  was  or- 
dered to  get  out  of  the  window,  one  pair  of 
stairs,  to  ruly  the  sashes  clean ;  the  person  em- 
ployed on  the  inner  side  was  your  charming 
seli,  whom  I  had  never  seen  before. 

Phil,  I  think  I  remember  the  silly  accident. 
What  made  ye,  you  oaf,  ready  to  fall  down 
into  the  street? 

Tom,  You  know  not,  I  warrant  you;  you 
could  not  guess  what  surprised  me;  you  took 
no  delight  when  you  immediately  grew  wan- 
ton in  your  conquest,  and  put  your  lips  close 
and  breathed  upon  the  glass;  and  when  my 
lips  approached ,  you  rubbed  a  ,  dirty  cloth 
against  my  face,  and  hid  your  beauteous  form ; 
when  1  again  drew  near,  you  spit  and  rub- 
bed, and  smiled  at  my  undoing. 

Phil,  What  silly  thoughu  you  men  havel 

Tom,  We  were  Pyramiis  and  Thisbe;  but 
ten  times  harder  was  my  fate :  Pyramus  could 
peep  only  through  a  wall ;  I  saw  her,  saw  my 
Thisbe,  iu  all  her  beauty ;  but  as  much  kept 
from  her  as  if  a  hundred  walls  were  between ; 
for  there  wai  more,  there  was  her  will  against 
me.  Would  she  but  relent !  —  Ob,  Phillis ! 
Phillis  I  shorten  my  torment,  and  declare  you 
pity  me. 

phiU  I  believe  it's  very  sulferable;  the  pain 
is  not  so  exquisite  but  that  you  may  bear  it 
a  little  longer. 

Tom,  On,  my  charming  Phillis!  if  all  de- 
pended on  my  fair  one's  will,  I  could  with 
glory  suflier;  but,  dearest  creature!  consider 
our  miserable  state. 

PhiU  How!  miserable? 

Tom.  We  are  miserable  to  be  in  love,  and 
under  the  command  of  others  than  those  we 
love.  With  that  generous  passion  in  the  heart 
to  be  sent  to  and  tro  on  errands,  called,  checked, 
and  rated,  for  the  meanest  trifles— Ob,  Phillis ! 
you  don't  know   how    many    china  cups   and 

glasses    my   passion   for  you   has    made    me 
reak:  you  have  broken    my  fortune   as  well 
as  my  heart. 

Phil,  Well,  Mr.  Thomas,  I  cannot  bqt  own 
to  you  that  I  believe  your  roaster  writes  and 
you  speak  the  best  of  any  men  \a  ^1^  ^^^^ 
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Never  was  a  woman  so  well  pleased  with  a 
letter  as  ray  youog  ladj  was  with  his,  and 
this  is  an  answer  to  it*  [Gitfes  him  a  Letter. 
Tom,  This  was  well  done,  mj  dearest  I 
Consider,  we  ranst  strike  out  some  pretty  live- 
lihood for  ourselTes  hr  closing  their  affairs: 
it  will  he  nothing  for  them  to  give  us  a  little 
hdnff  of  our  own,  some  small  tenement,  out 
of  iheir  large   possessions.     Wbaterer  they 

g>e  ns,  it  will  he  more  than  what  they  keep 
r  themselves:   one  acre  with  Phillis  would 
be  worth  a  whole  county  without  her. 

MA  Oh,  could  I  hut  believe  you! 

2*oifk^lf  not  the  utterance,  belieTe  the  touch, 
of  my  lius.  [Kisses  her. 

PhiL  There*s  no  contradicting  you.  How 
closely  you  argue,  Tom! 

Tom,  ^nd  will  closer  in  due  time;  but  I 
most  hasten  with  this  letter,  to  hasten  towards 
the  possession  of  you — then,  Phillis,  consider 
bow  I  must  he  revengM  (look  to  il)  of  all 
your  akittisbness,  shy  looks,  and  at  best,  but 
COT  compliances. 

jPkil  Oh,  Tom  I  you  grow  wanton  and  sen- 
svaL  as  my  lady  calls  it:  I  must  not  endure 
it  Oh,  fob !  you  are  a  man,  an  odious,  filthy, 
male  creature  I  you  should  behave,  if  you  had 
a  right  sense,  or  were  a  man  of  sense,  like 
Mr.Ciraberton,  with  distance  and  indifference; 
and  not  rush  on  one  as  if  you  were  seis- 
ing a  prey.  But  busl^— the  ladfies  arc  coming. 
Good^Tom,  donH  kiss  me^  above  once,  and  be 
^ne«  Lardl  we  have  been  fooling  and  toy- 
ing, and  not  considered  the  main  business  of 
oar  masters*  and  mistresses*. 

Tom.  VVhy  their  business  is  to  be  fooling 
and  toying  as  soon  as  the  parchments  are 
ready.     . 

PhiL  Well  remembered — Parchments.  My 
lady,  to  ray  knowledge,  is  preparing  writings 
between  her  coxcomb  couWn,  Cimberton,  and 
my  mistress,  though  my  master  has  an  eye  to 
the  parchments  already  prepared  between  your 
raaster,  Mr.  Bevil,  and  my  mistress ;  and  1  be- 
lieve my  mistress  herself  has  si^cd  and  sealed 
in  her  heart  to  Mr.  Myrtle.  Did  I  not  bid 
you  kiss  me  but  once  and  be  gone?  but  I 
know  you  won*t  be  satisfied. 

Tom.  No,  you  smooth  creature !  how  should 
I  ?  [Kisses  her  Hand. 

Phil.  Well,  since  you  are  so  humble,  or 
so  cool,  as  to  ravish  my  hand  only,  1*11  take 
my  leave  of  you  like  a  great  lady,  and  you  a 
man  of  mialily.  [^rX  salute  formally. 

Tom.  Plague  of  all  this  state. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her  more  closely. 

PhiL  No,  pr'ylhee,  Tom,  mind  your  busi- 
ness. Oh,  here  is  my  young  mistress !  [Tom 
taps  her  Neck  behind,  and  kisses  his  Fin- 
gers'\  Go,  ye  liquorish  fool.  [Exit  Tom. 

Enter  Lucinda. 

Luc.  Wlio  was  that  you  were  hurrying 
away? 

PhiL  One  that  I  bad  no  mind  to  part  with. 

Luc.  Why  did  you  turn  him  away  then  ? 

PhiL  For  your  ladyship^s  service,  to  carry 
your  ladyship*s  letter  to  his  master.  1  could 
hardly  get  the  rogue  away. 

^^.  vVhy,  has  he  so  little  love  for  his 
master? 


PhiL  No^  bat  he  has  %o  rauch  love  for  his 
raistre^. 

Luc.  But  I  thought  I  heard  him' 'kiss  yon; 
why  do  you  sufler  that? 

PhiL^  ^^J>  madam,  we  Tolgair  take  it  to 
he  a  sign  of  love.  We  servants,  we  poor 
people,  that  have  nothing  bat  our  persons  to 
bestow  or  treat  for,  squeese  with  oar  handiL 
and  seal  with  our  lips,  to  ratify  tows  and 
promises. 

Luc.  But  canH  yon  trust  one  afiotlwr  with- 
out such  earnest  down? 

Phil.  We  don*t  think  it  snlcy  nay  more 
than  you  gentry,  to  come  together  wilhottt 
deeds  executed. 

Lmc,  Thou  art  a  pert  merry  hasty* 

PhiL  I  wish,  madam,  your  lover  and  yon 
were  as  happy  as  Tom  and  your  acraat  are. 

Luc.  You  grow  impertinent* 

Phil.  I  have  done,  madam;  'and  I  woal 
ask  you  what  you  intend  to  do'  with  Mr. 
Myrtle;  what  your  lather  wrill  do  with  Mr. 
Bevil ;  nor  what  jou  all,  especially  my  bdj, 
mean  by  admittmg  Mr.  Cimberton  as  parti- 
cularly here  as  if  he  were  married  to  yoa  al- 
ready; nay,  yon  are  married  adnally  as  hr 
as  people  of  quality  are. 

lAic,  IIow*s  that? 

Phil.  You  have  different  beda  in  the  saae 
house. 

Luc.  Pshaw!  I  have  a  Terr  great  valoe  lor 
Mr.  Bevil,  but  have  absolutely  put  aa  end  to 
his  pretensions  in  the  letter  I  gavt  yoa  for 
him. 

PhiL  Then  Mr.  Myrtle— 

Lmc.  He  had  my  parents*  leave  |p  apply  lo 
me,  and  by  that  he  has  "won  me  and  roj  a^ 
fections;  who  is  to  have  this  body  of  niitf 
without  *em,  it  seems,  is  nothing  to  me:  nj 
mother  says  *tis  indecent  for  mc  to  let  bit 
tboushts  stray  about  the  person  of  my  hat- 
band; nay,  she  says  a  maid  rightly  virtooas, 
though  she  may  have  been  w^here  her  lorer 
was  a  thousand  limes,  should  not  have  ina3« 
observations  enough  to  know  him  from  ano- 
ther man  when  she  %tcs  him   in  a  third  plx^ 

Phil.  Thai*s  more  than  the  severity  of  > 
nun;  for  not  to  see  when  one  may  is  hardlr 
possible;  not  to  see  when  one  canll  is  vert 
easy:  at  this  rate,  madam,  tliere  are  a  great 
many  whom  you  have  not  seen  -who^- 

Luc.  Mamma  says  the  first  tinne  you  see 
your  husband  should  be  at  that  instant  he  i> 
made  so.  When  your  father,  with  the  bdp 
of  the  minister,  gives  you  to  him,  then  yoi 
are  to  see  him,  then  you  are  to  observe  sW 
take  notice  of  him,  because  then  you  arc  te 
obey  him. 

PhiL  But  does  not  my  lady  remember  jt* 
are  to  love  as  well  as  to  obey? 

Luc.  To  love  is  a  passion, '^is  a  desire,  as^ 
we  must  have  no  desires.  Oh  I  I  cannot  es- 
dure  the  reflection  !  With  what  insensibilitT 
on  my  part,  with  what  more  than  patieect 
have  1  been  exposed  and  offerM  to  some  vA- 
ward  booby  or  other  in  every  county  of  Gre* 
Britain! 

PhiL  Indeed,  madam,  1  wonder  I  Be«<r 
heard  you  speak  of  it  before  w^ith  this  ioifi^ 
nation. 

Luc.  Every  comer  of  the  land  has  presenl 
ed   me   with  a  wealthy  coxcomb:   as  fail  » 
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one  treaty  has  gone  otT  another  has  come  on,  |  been  a  matron  of  Sparta,  one  might|  witli  lest 
till  my  name  an<i  person  hate  been  the  tittle- :n<lecency,  have  had  ten  children,  according 
.  ..!_  _f  .L_  ..  L_i_  1^  ^j^^l  modest  institution,  than  one  under  the 


tattle  of  the  whole  town. 

PhiL  But,  madam,  all  these  veiialioris  will 
end  very  soon  in  one  for  all :  Mr.  Cimberton 
is  your  mother*!  kinsman,  and  three  hundred 
years  an  older  gentleman  than  any  lover  you 
ever  had;  for  which  reason,  with  that  of  his 
prodigious  large  estsle,  she  is  resolved  on  him, 
and  has  sent  to  consult  the  lawyers  accord- 
ingly; nay,  has,  whether  you  know  it  or  no, 
been  in  treaty  with  sir  GeofTry,  who,  to  join 
in  the  settlement,  has  accepted  of  a  sum  to 
do  it,  and  is  every  moment  expected  in  town 
for  that  purpose. 

Luc,  How  do  you  get  all  this  intelligence? 

PhiL  Bv  an  art  I  have,  1  tb^nk  my  stars, 
beyond  all  the  waiting-maids  in  Great  Britain ; 
the  art  of  litteniiig,  madam ,  for  your  lady- 
ship*s  service. 

JUic.  1  shall  soon  know  as  much  as  you  do. 
Leave  me,  leave  me,  Phillis;  be  gone;  here, 
here,  1*11   turn   you  out.    IVIy    mother  says  1 


ny 

if  \e  looks  at  me;  or  it  he  does,  takes  no 
more  notice  of  rae  than  of  any  other  move- 
able in  the  room. 

Enter  Mas.  Sbaland  and  Cimbbiiton. 

Mrs,S.  How  do  I  admire  this  noble,  this 
learned  taste  of  yours,  and  the  worthy  regard 
you  have  to  our  own  ancient  and  honourable 
house,  in  consulting  a  means  to  keep  the  blood 
as  pure  and  as  regularly  descended  as  may  be. 

Cim.  Why,  really,  madam,  the  young  wo- 
men of  this  age  are  treated  with  discourses  of 
such  a  tendency,  and  their  imaginations  so 
bewildered  in  flesh  and  blood,  that  a  man  of 
reason  canH  talk  to  be  understood:  they  have 
DO  ideas  of  happiness  but  what  are  more  gross 
than  the  gratification  of  hunger  and  thirst. 

Luc.  VVith  how  much  reflection  he  is  a 
coxcomb !  [j4suie, 

Cirru  And  in  truth,  madam,  I  have  consi- 
dered it  as  a  most  brutal  custom,  that  per- 
sons of  the  first  character  in  the  world  should 
go  as  ordinarily,  and  with  as  little  shame  to 
ed,  as  to  dinner  with  one  another,  'l^hey 
proceed  to  the  propagation  of  the  species  as 
openly  as  to  the  preservation  of  the  individual. 

Luc,  She  that  willingly  goes  to  bed  to  thee 
must  have  no  shame,  rm  sure.  [j4side. 

Mrw.S,  Oh,  cousin  Cimberton!  cousin  Cim- 
berton! how  abstracted,  bow  refined  is  your 
sense  of  things!  but  indeed  it  is  too  true, 
there  is  nothinit  so  ordinary  as  to  say,  in  the 
best  govem'd  families,  my  master  and  lady 
are  gone  to  bed;  one  does  not  know  but  it 
might  have  been  said  of  one*s  self. 

[Hides  her  Face  wiif^  her  Fan, 


confusion  of  our  modem  barefaced  manner. 

Luc.  And  yet,  poor  woman,  she  has  gone 
through  the  whole  ceremony,  and  here  I  stand 
a  melancholy  proof  of  it  [Aside. 

Mrs.  S.  We  will  talk  then  of  business. 
That  girl,  walking  about  the  room  there,  is 
to  be  your  wife:  she  has,  1  confess,  no  ideas, 
no  sentiments,  that  speak  her  bom  of  a  think- 
ing mother. 

Cim.  1  have  observed  her;  her  lively  look, 
free  air,  and  disengaged  countenan^,  speak 
her  very —  ^ 

Luc,  Very  what? 

Cim,  If  you  pJease,  madam,  to  set  her  a 
little  that  way. 

Mrs.S.  Lucinda,  say  nothing  to  him,  you 
are  not  a  match  for  him;  when  you  are  mar- 
ried you  may  speak  to  such  a  husband  when 
youVe  spoken  to ;  but  1  am  disposing  of  you 
above  yourself  eveiy  way. 

Cim.  Madam,  you  cannot  but  observe  the 
inconveniences  1  expose  myself  to,  in  hopes 
that  your  ladyship  will  be  the  consort  of  my 
better  pari.  As  tor  the  young  woman,  she  u 
rather  an  impediment  than  a  help  to  a  man 
of  letters  and  speculation.  Madam,  there  is 
no  reflection,  no  philosophy,  can  at  all  times 
subdue  the  sensitive  life,  but  the  animal  shall 
sometimes  carry  away  the  man — Ha!  ay,  the 
vermilion  of  her  lips  I 

Luc.  Pray  don*t  talk  of  me  thus. 

Cim,  The  pretty  enough  pant  of  her  bosom. 
-  Luc,  Sir!  Madam,  doirt  you  hear  him? 

Cim.  Her  forward  chest! 

Luc.  Intolerable ! 

Cim.  High  health! 

Luc.  The  grave,  easy  impudence  of  bim ! 

6Vm.  Proud  heart! 

Luc.  Stupid  coxcomb ! 

Cim.  I  say,  madam,  her  impatience,  while 
we  are  looking  at  her,  throws  out  all  attrac- 
tions—  her  arms — her  neck — what  a  spring  in 
her  step! 

Luc.  DooH  you  run  me  over  thus,  you 
strange  unaccountable — 

Cim.  What  an  elasticity  in  her  veins  and 
arteries! 

Luc.  1  have  no  veins,  no  arteries ! 

Mrs.S.  Oh,  child!  hear  him;  he  talks  finely ; 
be*s  a  scholar;  he  knows  what  you  have. 

Cim.  The  speaking  invitation  of  her  shape, 
the  gathering  of  herself  up,  and  the  indigna- 
tion you  see  in  the  pretty  little  thing! — Now 
1  am  considering  her  on  this  occasion  but  as 
one  that  is  to  be  pregnant ;  and  pregnant  un- 
doubtedly she  will  be  yearlj^ :  I  fear  1  sban*t 
for  many  years  have  discretion  enough  to  give 
her  one  fallow  seasbn. 

Ltic.  Monster!  there*s  no  bearing  it  The 
hideous  sot ! — There*s   no   enduring  it,  to   be 


Cim.  Lycurgus,  madam,  instituted  other- 
wise: (among  the  l^cedemonians  the  whole  thus  surveyed  like  a  steed  at  sale! 
female  world  was  pregnant,  but  none  but  the 
TRothers  themselves  knew  by  whom;  their 
meetincs  were  secret,  and  the  amorous  con- 
gress always  by  stealth;  and  no  such  prof'ess- 


Cim.  At  sale! — she*s  very  illiterate;  but  she*s 
very  well  limb*d  too.  Turn  her  in,  I  see  what 
she  is. 

Mm.  S.  Go,  you  creature,  1  am  ashamed  of 


ed    doings   between  the  sexes  as  are  tolerated. you.  [Kvit  Lucinda,  in  a  Rfige. 

among  us,  under  tlie   audacious    word,   mar-      Cim.  No  barm  done. —  You   know,  madam, 
riage.  itbe  better  sort  of  people,  as  1  observed  to  you, 

Mrs.S.  Obt  had  1  lived  in  those  days,  and, treat  by  their  lawyers  of  weddings;  ^Ad|u«lt» 
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hinufff  al  the  GtoMs]^  and  the  woman  in  the 
barg^lBy  like  tbe  mintion-lioiise  in  the  sale  of 
Ike  estate,  is  thrown  in;  and  what  that  isy 
whether  good  or  kad,  is  not  at  all  considered. 

Mr».A  I  crant  it,  and  theref4»re  make  no 
dcnand  lor  her  yontk  and  beauty,  and  oveiy 
other  aecompUshmenty  as  (he  common  world 
think  *em.  keeanse  ske  is  not  polite. 

Cim.  Madam,  I  marry  to  kave  an  keir  io 
my  estate,  and  not  to  beget  a  colony  or  a 
pbnlatioai  This  young  woman's  beauty  and 
constitution  will  demand  provision  for  a  tenth 
child  at  least 

MrSmSm  But  I  hate  given  directions  for  the 
marriage  settlements,  and  sir  Geoffry  Cimber- 
ton*s  counsel  b  to  meet  ours  here  at  this  hour 
concerning  his  joining  in  the  deed;  which, 
when  eiecuted,  makes  you  capable  of  settling 
what  is  due  to  Lucinda  s  fortune.  Herself,  as 
I  toM  you,  I  say  nothing  of. 

dm*  No,  no,  no;  indeed,  madam,  it  is  not 
naval,  and  I  most  depend  upon  my  own  re- 
flection and  philosophy  not  to  overstock  my 
tefly. 

Jfrr.^.  I  cannot  kelp  ker,  cousin  Cimber- 
tiM;  km  ske  is,  for  aught  I.  see,  as  well  as 
tka  dangklcr  of  any  body  else. 

C£pii.Tbat  is  very  true,  madam. 


JSmitr  a  Servant,  who  whispers  M&s. 

Sbalamd.  . 

•Mrs»S,  Tke  laweyrs  are  come,  and  now 
we  are  to  kear  wkat  they  have  resolved  as  to 
the  point  whether  it  is  necessary  that  sir  Ge- 
oflOry  should  join  in  the  settlement,  as  being 
what  they  caU  in  the  remainder.  But,  good 
cousin,  you  must  have  palience  with  %m. 
These  lawyers  I  am  tola  are  of  a  diflerenl 
kind;  one  is  what  they  call  a  chamber-couD- 
sel,  the  other  a  pleader:  the  -conveyancer  is 
slow,  from  an  imperfection  in  bis  speech,  and 
therefore  shunned  the  bar,  but  extremely  pas- 
sionate, and  impatient  of  contradiction:  the 
other  is  as  warm  as  he,  but  has  a  tongue  so 
voluble,  and  a  head  so  conceited,  he  will  suf- 
fer nobody  to  speak  but  himself. 

Cim.  You  mean  old  sergeant  Target  and 
counsellor  Bramble :  1  have  heard  of  'em. 

Mrs.S,  The  same.  Show  in  tbe  gentlemen. 

[£.i'il  Serif  ant. 

Hc'enier  a  Servant,  introducing  Myrtle  and 
Tom,  disguised  as  Bramble  and  Target. 

Gentlemen,  this  is  tbe  parly  concerned,  Mr. 
Cimberton;  and  I  hope  you  have  considered 
of  the  matter. 

Tom,  Yes,  madam,  we  have  agreed  that  it 
must  be  by  indent— dent — dent — dent — 

Mjrn  Yes,  madam,  Mr.  Sergeant  and  my- 
self have  agreed,  as  he  is  pleased  to  inform 
you,  that  it  must  be  an  indenture  tripartite, 
and  tripartite  let  it  be,  fur  sir  Geoffry  must 
needs  be  a  party.  Old  Cimberton,  in  the  year 
one  thousand  six  hundred  and  nineteen,  says, 
in  that  ancient  roll  in  Mr.  Sergeanl*s  hands, 
as  recourse  thereto  being  had,  will  more  at 
large  appear. 

TonK,  Yes,  and  by  the  deeds  in  your  hands 
it  appears  that — 

Mjr,  Mr.  Sergeant,  1  beg  of  you  to  make 
no  inferences  upon  what  is  in  our  custody, 
but  speak  to  the  titles  in  your  own  deeds.    I 


shall  not  show  tkiA  deed  till  my    client  is  ia 
town. 

Cirri,  Ton  know  kest  your  own  methods. 

Mrs.S.  Tke  single  question  isL  wketker  tke 
entail  is  snck  tkat  my  cousin  air  Geoffry  is 
necessary  in  Ikis  ai&ir? 

Mjrr,  les,  as  to  tke  lordskip  of  tke  Tretri- 
plct,  kut  not  as  to  tke  messuage  of  Grimgribber. 

Tom.  I  aay  that  Gr— ^|r->,  thai  &r--g|r, 
Grimgribber,  Grimgribber  is  in  na;  tkat  is  to 
say,  the  remaindtf  thereof  as  -wt^  as  tkat  of 
Tr— ,  Tr— ,  Triplet. 

Mxr.  Yon  go  upon  tke  deed  of  sir  Balpk, 
made  in  tke  middle  of  tke  laal  ccnlniy,  pre- 
cedent to  tkat  in  wkick  old  Cindboton  made 
over  tke  remainder,  and  made  k  pass  to  tke 
keirs  general,  "by  wkick  your  dient  coaacs  b; 
and  I  c^uestion  wketker  tke ,  remainder  even 
of  Tretriplet  is  in  him :  but  ^re  are  willing  ts 
wave  that,  and  give  him  a  Talnable  cijumk 
ration.  But  we  skall  not  purc&ae  wkat  is  ia 
us  for  ever,  as  Grimgribber  is,  at  tbe  rale  ss 
we  guard  against  the  contingent  of  Mr.  Cmh 
berton  having  no  son.  Then  we  know  nr 
Geoffry  \9  the  first  of  the  coUateml  male  Mae 
in  this  family,  yet — 

Tom.  Sir,  Gr — ^gr — her  ia — 

Mjrr,  I  apprehend  you  rery  well,  and  your 
argument  might  be  of  force,  and  we  woaU 
be  inclined  to  hear  that  in  all  its  parts;  tet, 
sir,  I  see  very  plainly  what  you  are  gois^ 
into;  I  tell  you  it  is  as  probable  a  contiaceBt 
that  sir  Geoffry  may  die  belbre  Mr.  CUiibcr- 
ton,  as  that  he  may  outlive  him. 

Tom,  Sir,  we  are  not  ripe  Ibr  that  yet,  bat 
I  must  say — 

Mjrr.  Sir,  I  allow  you  the  whole  eatcot  of 
that  argument;  but  that  will  go  no  farfkn 
than  as  to  the  claimants  under  old  Cinsbertoa. 
I  am  of  opinion,  that,  according  to  the  ia- 
struclions  of  sir  Ralph,  he  could  not  dock  ik 
entail,  and  then  create  a  new  estate  for  Ik 
heirs  in  general. 

Tom.  SiFf  I  have  no  patience  to  be  loU 
that,  when   Gr — gr — her — 

Mjrr.  I  will  allow  it  you,  Mr.  Sergcsat; 
but  there  must  be  the  words,  heirs  for  efer, 
to  make  such  an  estate  as  you  pretend. 

Cim.  I  must  be  imp.irtiaf,  though  yoa  at 
counsel  for  my  side  of  the  question.  Were 
it  not  that  you  are  so  good  as  to  allow  kia 
what  he  has  not  said,  I  should  think  it  vcr 
hard  you  should  answer  him  without  heaiis^ 
him.  But,  gentlemen,  i  believe  you  have  bolk 
considered  this  matter,  and  are  firm  in  joa* 
different  opinions:  *twere  better,  therefore, y«< 
proceed  according  to  the  particular  sense  a 
each  of  you,  and  give  your  thoughts  distiadfv 
in  writing.  And,  do  you  see,  sirs,  pray  1^ 
me  have  a  copy  of  what  you  say  in  Engkik 

Mjrr.  Why,  what  is  all  we  hare  been  m- 
ing?  In  English]  Oh!  but  I  forgot  myscff: 
youVc  a  wit  But,  however,  to  please  yos. 
sir,  you  shall  have  it  in  as  plain  terms  as  tk 
law  will  admit  of. 

Cim.  But  1  would  have  it,  sir,  without  dehy. 

Mjr.  That,  sir,  the  law  will  not  admit  d 
The  courts  are  sittin^^  at  NVestvninsler,  aaJl 
am  this  moment  obliged  to  be  at  eveir  o** 
of  tbem,  and  Uwould  be  wrong  if  |  skoaU 
not  be  in  the  Hall  to  attend  one  of  *cm  at 
least;  the  rest  would  take  it  ill  else:  thcrefere 
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I  mufl  leave  what  I  have  said  to  Mr.  Serge- 
ants consideration,  and  I  will  disest  his  ar- 
guments on  my  part,  and  you  shall  bear  from 
me  again,  sir.  [^£jciL 

Tarn,  Agreed,  agreed. 

Cim,  Mr.  Bramble  is  very  quick.  He  parted 
a  little  abruptly. 

l^oin.  He  could  not  bear  r<iy  argument;  I 
pincbed  bim  to  ibe  quick  about  tbat  Gr — gr 
— ber. 

Mrs,  S,  I  saw  tbat,  for  he  durst  not  so 
much  as  bear  you.  I  shall  send  to  you,  Mr. 
Sergeant,  as  soon  as  sir  Geoffry  comes  to 
town,  and  then  I  hope  all  may  be  adjusted. 

Tom.  1  shall  be  at  my  chambers  at  my 
usual  hours.  [Exii. 

Cim,  Madam,  if  you  please  Til  now  attend 
you  to  the  tea-table,  where  I  shall  hear  from 
your  ladyship  reason  and  good  sense  after  all 
this  law  and  gibberish. 

Mr$.S,  'Tit  a  wonderful  thing,  sir,  that 
men  of  their  profession  do  not  study  to  talk 
the  substance  of  what  they  have  to  say  in  the 
language  of  the  rest  of  the  world ;  sure  thcy*d 
ijnd  their  account  in  it 

Cim,  They  might,  perhaps,  madam,  with 
people  of  your  good  sense,  but  with  the  ge- 
nerality 'twould  never  do:  the  vulgar  would 
have  no  respect  for  truth  and  knowledge  if 
they  were  exposed  to  naked  view. 

Truth  is  loo  simple,  of  all  art  bereavM ; 

Since  the  world  will,  why  let  it  be  deceivM. 

[E,veuni. 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  L — Bevil*s  Lodgings. 

Enter  Betil,   with   a  Letter   in  his  Hand, 
fotloived  bjr  Tom. 

Torn.  Upon  my  life,  sir,  I  know  nothing  of 
the  matter ;  1  never  opened  my  lips  to  Mr. 
Myrtle  about  any  thing  of  your  honour*s  let- 
ter to  madam  Lucinda. 

Bevit,  What*s  the  fool  in  such  a  fright  for? 
I  donH  suppose  you  did.  What  1  would 
know  is,  whether  Mr.  Myiile  showed  any 
suspicion,  or  asked  you  any  questions,  to  lead 
you  to  say  casually  tbat  you  had  carried  any 
such  letter  for  me  this  morning? 

Tom,  Why,  sir,  if  he  did  ask  me  any 
questions,  bow  could  I  help  it? 

Bevil.  1  don't  say  you  could,  oaf!  I  am  not 
questioning  you,  but  him.  What  did  be  say 
to  yoo  ? 

Tom.  Why,  sir,  when  I  came  to  his  cham- 
bers, to  be  dressed  for  the  lawyer's  part  your 
honour  was  pleased  to  put  nie  upon,  be  ask- 
ed roe  if  I  nad  been  to  Mr.  Sealaud*s  this 
morning?  So  I  told  him,  sir,  1  often  went 
thither;  because,  sir,  if  I  bad  not  said  that,  he 
might  have  thought  there  was  something  more 
in  my  going  now  than  at  another  time. 

BeuiL  Verj  well.  l*he  fellow's  caution  1 
find  hat  given  him  this  jealousy.  [Aside]  Did 
be  ask  yoa  no  other  questions? 

Tom,  Yes,  sir — now  I  remember  as  we  came 
away  in  the  hackney-coach  from  Mr.  Sealands; 
''Tom,"  says  he,  ^as  I  came  in  to  your  ma- 
ster thb  morning,  he  bade  you  go  for  an  an- 
swer to  a  letter  he  had  sent;  pray  did  you 
bring  him  My?"  says  he.— "Ah!"  savs  I, 
''sir,  yovr  iKWoar  is  pleased  to  joke  with  me; 


you  have  a  mind  to  know  whether  I  can  keep 
a  secret  or  no." 

Bevil  And  so,  by  showing  bim  you  couid, 
you  told  him  you  Lad  one. 

Tom.  Sir —  [Con/used, 

Bevil.  What  mean  actions  does  jealonsy 
make  a  man  stoop  to!  how  poorly  has  he  usd 
art  with  a  servant  to  make  him  betray  his 
master !  [Aside]  Well,  and  when  did  he  give 
you  this  letter  tor  me? 

Tom,  Sir,  he  writ  it  before  he  pulled  off 
his  lawyer^s  gown  at  his  own  chambers. 

Bevil,  Very  well,  and  what  did  he  say  when 
you  brought  him  my  answer  to  it? 

Tom,  lie  looked  a  little  out  of  humour,  sir, 
and  said  it  was  very  well. 

Bevil,  1  knew  he  would  be  grave  uponV 
[Aside]  Wait  without. 

Tom,  Hum!  *gad,  I  don*t  like  this:  I  am 
afraid  we  arc  in  the  wrong  box  here. 

[Aside,  and  exit, 

Bevil,  I  put  on  a  serenity  while  my  Xellow 
was  present,  but  I  have  never  been  more  tho- 
roughly disturbed.  This  hot  man,  to  write 
me  a  challenge  on  supposed  artificial  dealing, 
when  I  professed  myself  his  friend!  I  can  live 
contented  without  glory,  but  I  cannot  sufiTer 
shame.  What*s  to  be  done  ?  But  first,  let  mn 
consider  Lucinda*s  letter  again.  [Reads]  Sir, 
— /  hope  it  is  consistent  with  the  tat^s  a 
ivoriutn  ougfU  to  impose  upon  herself,  to 
acknowledge  that  jour  manner  of  declin- 
ing a  treaty  of  marriage  in  our  family, 
€Uid  desiring  the  refusal  majr  come  from 
me,  lias  something  more  engaging  ufi  it 
than  the  courtship  of  him  who  I  fear  will 
fall  to  mjr  lot,  except  jour  friend  exerts 
himself  for  our  common  safetj  and  hap- 
piness, I  have  reasons  for  desiring  Air. 
Myrtle  maj  not  know  of  this  letter  till  here- 
seafter  ;  and  am  your  most  obliged  humble 
rvant,  Lucinda  Sealano.  —  Well,  but  the 
postscript. — /  won^t,  upon  second  thoughts, 
hide  any  tiling  from  you:  but  mr  reason 
for  concealing  this  is,  tliai  Mr.  Myrtle  has 
a  jealousy  in  h's  temper,  which  gives  me 
some  terrors  ;  but  my  esteem  for  him  iii" 
dines  me  to  hope  that  only  an  ill  effect 
which  sometimes  accompanies  a  tender  love, 
and  what  may  be  cured  by  a  careful  and 
unblameable  conduct  —  Thus  has  this  lady 
made  me  her  friend  and  confidant,  and  put 
herself  in  a  kind  under  my  protection.  I  can- 
not tell  him  immediately  the  purport  of  her 
letter,  except  I  could  cure  him  of  the  violent 
and  untractable  passion  of  jealousy,  and  to 
serve  him  and  her,  by  disobeying  ner  in  the 
article  of  secrecy,  more  than  I  should  by  com- 
plying with  her  directions.  But  then  thu  duel- 
ling, which  custom  has  imposed  upon  every 
man  who  would  live  with  reputation  and  ho- 
nour in  the  world,  how  must  I  preserve  my- 
self from  imputations  there  ?  he*lJ  forsooth  call 
it,  or  thmk  it  fear,  if  1  explain  without  fight- 
ing— But  his  letter;  1*11  reau  it  again.  [Reads] 
Sir, — You  have  used  me  basely,  in  corres- 
ponding and  carrying  on  a  treaty  where 
you  told  me  you  were  indifferent  I  have 
changed  my  sword  since  I  saw  you;  whtch 
itdvertisemrnt  I  thought  proper  to  send  you 
against  the  ne,xt  meeting  between  you  and 
the  injured.  CnkKixa,  %&t^ccvs« 
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He-enter  Tom. 

Tarn.  Mr.  Rlyrllc,  sir:  'vtould  yonr  hoDOur 
pIcMc  1»  "itfi  him? 

Aei'J.  Why,  you  alujiid  rrcoluir,  lel  Mr. 
Myrtle  vttl  at  my  loH^iiigs!  Show  him  up. 
[Exil  Tom]  Well,  I  »in  rcMilvcd  upon  n.y 
carriage  lo  him-,  be  i»  in  loic,  and  in  cytty 
cfrcunulaacc  uf  life  a  liUlc  distruxTuI,  which 
I  mull  allow  for.    But  here  he  ii. 

He-filler  Torn,  ialroducine  Mtrtlb. 
Sir,  1  »ni  exlrtanelj-   obliged  to    you  for   thi» 
honour.    Dul.  »"•,  you,   with   your   fery   dii- 
ccming  fice,   leittc   Ihe   room.   [E.vil   ToinJ 
Well,  Mr.  Myrtle,  your  cotiimaudi  wilh  me? 

JO/r.  The  time,  the  (ilacc,  our  long  aciju.iinl- 
ance,  and  itiaoy  other  circumitsucci  which 
anrcl  mc  on  thi*  oec.-iiian,  oblige  roe,  without 
further  ceteraony  or  conference,  lo  dc»ir«  you 
would  not  only,  a»  you  already  have,  ac- 
knowledge the  rrceipl  of  nj-  leller,  but  alto 
comply  wilh  the  requeil  ia.  il.  I  muil  ha«r 
further  notice  taken  of  my  mcasage  than  ibete 
half  line*.     I  ha*e  yourr.     I  (ball  be  at  home. 

Beeil.  Sir,  I  own  I  have  received  a  letter 
from  you  in  a  lery  unusual  style,  but  ai  1" 
deiign  eicry  thing  in  ihii  matter  shall  b> 
your  own  action,  your  own  seeking ,  I  shall 
undertland  nothing  but  what  you  are  pleased 
to  confirm  face  to  face;  and  I  have  already 
forgot  the  content!  of  your  epistle. 

JSyr.  This  cool  maODcr  ia  very  agreeable 
to  the  abuse  you  hsTC  already  made  of  my 
simplicity  and  Iranknesa,  and  I  see  your  mo- 
deration tend«  to  your  own  adfanlage  and 
not  mine,  to  your  own  safely,  not  eondaera- 
lion  of  your  Friend. 

JteaiL  My  own  safely,  : 

K/r.  Your  own  lafpty,  iiir.  i> 

Bnil.   Look   you,   Mr.  Myrth. 
disguising  thai  I  understand  what  you    would 

be  at:  but,  sir,   jou  know  i  h»\e  -" —  -' ' 

lo  disapproTe  of  the  dpciiions  a  t) 

has  inlroduced  lo  ibe  breach  of  all  laws,  both 

dirine  and  bumao. 

in-/-.  Mr.  BeTil,  Mr.  Bcvil!    it   woul. 
good  tint  principle,    in   those    who    L: 
tender  a  consdence  ib.nl  way,  lo  have  aa  much 
abhorrence  of  doing  injuries  as— 

BeeiL  As  what? 

M/r.  As  fear  of  answering  for  ' 

BeeiL  At  fear  of  answering  for 
thai  tpprehension  is  iual  nr  blamea 
ing  lo  tbe  object  of  thai  fear.  1  have  oflen 
lold  Ton,  in  can&dcncc  of  heart,  I  abhorre  ~ 
Ibe  daring  lo  offend  the  Author  of  life,  an 
nubing  into  his  preaence,  1  say,  by  the  ter 
same  act,  lo  commit  the  crime  againal  bin 
and  immediately  to  urge  on  to  his  tribunal. 

Myr.  Mr.  BeTil,  1  must  tell  you  this  coo 
ness.  Ibis  graTity,  this  show  of  conscienc. 
shall  never  cheat  me  of  my  mistress.  Yo 
have  indeed  ihe  best  excuse  for  life,  the  hopi 
of  posseiiing  Lucinda ;  but  consider,  sir, 
bare  as  much  reason  to  be  weary  of  it,  if  ] 
am  to  lose  her;  and  my  (iril  attempt  to  re- 
cover her  shall  be  to  let  her  ace  ibc  dauntle*ss 
nian  who  is  to  be  her  guardian  and  protector. 
,  BtuiL  Sir,  show  me  but  the  least  glimpse 
of  argument  thai  I  am  authorised,  by  my  own 
hand,  lo  vindicate  any  lawless  insult  of  tbia 
nature,  and  I  will  sbow  Aee  lo  chastise  Ibee 


[Act  IV 

hardly  deserves  tbe  name  of  cnurase.  SU^ 
inconsiderate  man'.  There  is,  Mr.  Myrtle,  d» 
in  quick  anger,  and  you  shall  yna 
'hy  be  cool,  as  you  know  not  w^ 


fr.  U  th«  w 
not  what  il  is  to 


.  Myrtle? 


Oman  one  loves  so  liule  as 
r?  You  perhaps,  who  know 
love,  who  have  your  ready. 
IS,  your  foreign  irinkct,  6f 
and  from  your  furtunc,  youi 
1  carriage,  and  other  luckj 
easy  a  ■way  lo  the  patm- 
I  of  honour,  you  koow  no- 
lo be  alanncd,  lo  be  dislrad' 
and  terror  of  losing  morr 
mariisgc,  hup^y  nun!  guu 
business;  and  tn  the  interim 
imbling  capti>-r,  yonr  ladiaa 
princess ;  for  your  soil  momeni*  of  dalliaoM, 
your  conveuienl,  your  ready  ln<tiaoa. 

Bcvil.  You  have  loucbird  me  lieyond  ik 
palieacr  of  a  man,  and  I'm  cirusablc  in  ibc 
guard  of  innocence,  or  from  the  infirmity  of 
ihuman  nature,  which  can  bear  no  more,  to 
It  your  invitation  and  obserte  your  leDn 


circumstances,  ; 
thing  of  wfaa 
Ihai 


life.     Your 


I  like 


alien  d 


^hl  yoa  did . 


ttf-mter  Tom. 

Tom.  Did  you  call,  sir?  I  the 
1  beard  you  speak  aloud. 

Brrfil.  Yes  I  go  call  a  coach. 

2'om.  Sir— Master— Mr.    Myrtle— Friends- 
Gentlemen,  wbal  d'ye  mean?  Tm  hut  a   str 

Becil.  Call  a  coach.  [Er/r  Tern.  A  ton* 
Pause;  thejr  tvalk  sultenljr  hj  each,  eAtr\ 
Shall  1,  though  provoked  to  the  uttermost,  n 
■■     -     '  '  third   c 


nyieil  .il  the  entrance  of  a  third  p« 
id  thai  my  servant  loo,  and  net  biv 
respect  enough  to  all  1  have  ever  been  r«Cii'- 
ing  from  infancy,  the  obligation  to  the  beii 
of  falbers,  lo  an  unhappy  virsin  loo,  wkrot 
life  depends  on  mine?  [Aside.  ShuUthe Door\ 
1  have,  thank  heaven,  had  lime  lo  reccJIccl 
myself,  and  shall  not,  for  fear  of  what  (udi  ) 
radb  man  as  you  [hink  of  me,  keep  long" 
unexplained  the  false  appearances  under  wbirli 
your  infirmity  of  temper  makes  yon  suflci. 
when    perfa.ips    loo    murb    regard    lo    a    blst 

EoinI  of  honour  makes  nic  prolong   that  tuF- 
■ring. 
M}r.  I  am  sure  Mr  Bevil  canoot  donbl  bm 
1  bad  rather  bate  lalitfaclion  from    hit    inDO- 
cenre  Ihan  his  sword. 

Bevil.  Why    Ihen    would    yon    aik    it   fint 

Mrr.  Consider,  you  kept  yourlenmer  yoar- 
self  no  longer  iban  till  1  spoke  to  ibe  disad- 
vantage of  her  you  loved. 

Bn-il.  True,  Uul  let  me  tell  yoo,  I  have 
saved  you  Irom   the   most    eiijutule  diitresi, 

ibough    you     had     succeetled     in   the 

I  know  you  so  well,  that  \  am 
ive  found  this  letter  alMNit  a  nan 
^ou  had  killed  would  have  been  wone  than 
lealh  to  yourself.  Read  il — When  be  is  tbo- 
-oughly  monilied,  and  shame  baa  got  Ihe  tel- 
ler of  jealousy,  be  will  deserve  lo  be  assisted 
towards  obtaining  Lucinda.  fAtitlr. 

th  what  a superiorily  has  belani''' 
n  me  as  ibe  aggrcsior!  I  buia  tn 
been    loo  far    transported,  u  "•' 


M^r. 
e  inpurj  . 
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that  saying  too  much?  I  shall  relapse— Out  I 
find  (oa  the  postscript) — With  what  face  can 
I  see  my  henefactor,  my  advocate,  whom  I 
liave  treated  like  a  betrayer?  [^Asidej  Oh, 
Bevil!  with  what  words  shall  I — 

HeviL  There  needs  none;  to  convince  is 
much  more  than  to  conquer. 

Biyr,  But  can  you — 

Bevil,  You  have  overpaid  the  inquietude 
you  gave  me  in  the  change  1  see  in  you  to- 
wards me.  Alas!  what  machines  are  we!  thy 
face  is  alter*d  to  that  of  another  man,  to  that 
of  my  companion,  my  friend. 

Mjr.  I'hat  I  could  be  such  a  precipitate 
wretch ! 

BeviL  Pr^jt  no  more. 

Afyr,  Let  me  reflect  how  many  friends  have 
died  by  the  hands  of  friends  for  want  of  tem- 
per; and  you  must  give  .me  leave  to  say, 
again  and  again,  how  much  I  am  beholden 
to  thai  superior  spirit  you  have  subdued  me 
with.  Vvhat  had  become  of  one  of  us,  or 
periiaps  both,  had  vou  been  as  weak  as  I  was, 
and  as  incapable  ot  reason  ? 

Bevil,  I  congratulate  no  us  both  the  escape 
from  ourselves,  and  hope  the  onory  of  it 
will  make  us  dearer  friends  than  ever. 

M/r.     Dear  Bevil!    your  friendly   conduct 
has  convinced  me  that  there  is  nothing  manly 
but  what  is  conducted  hy  reason,  and    agree- 
able to  the  practise  of  virtue  and  justice ;  and 
yet  how   many    have   been    sacrificed    to  that 
idol,  the  unreasonable  opinion  of  men!    Nay, 
they    are  so   ridiculous    in  it,   that   they  often 
use  their  swords  against  each  other  with  dis- 
sembled anger  and  real  fear. 
BetrayM  by  honour,  and  compelFd  by  shame, 
They  hazard  being  to  preserve  a  name; 
Nor  dare  inquire  into  the  dread  mistake 
Till    plunged   in  sad  eternity   they  wake. 

\^EjceunL 

ScXNB  IT. — St,  James  Park, 

Enter  Sir  John  Bevil  and  Sbaland. 

Sir  J,  Give  me  leave,  however,  Mr.  Sea- 
land,  as  we  are  upon  a  treaty  for  uniting  our 
families,  to  mention  only  the  business  of  an 
ancient  house.  Genealogy  and  descent  are  to 
be  of  some  consideration  in  an  aflfair  of  this 
sort. 

Seal*  Genealogy  and  descent!  Sir  John, 
value  Tourself  as  you  please  upon  your  an- 
cient bouse,  I  am  to  talk  freely  of  every  thing 
vou  are  pleased  to  put  into  your  bill  of  rates 
on  this  occasion.  let,  sir,  I  have  made  no 
objections  to  your  son^s  family;  it  is  his  mo- 
rals that  I  doubt. 

Sir  J,  Sir,  I  can't  help  saying,  that  what 
might  injure  a  citizen's  credit,  may  be  no  stain 
to  a  genlleman*s  honour. 

SeaL  Sir  John,  the  honour  of  a  gentleman 
:s  liable  to  be  tainted  by  as  small  a  matter  as 
the  credit  of  a  trader:  we  are  talking  of  a  mar- 
riage ;  and  in  such  a  case,  theTather  of  a  young 
woman  will  not  think  it  an  addition  to  tne  ho- 
nour or  credit  of  her  lover,  that  he  is  a  keeper — 

Sir  J,  Mr.  Scaland,  donH  take  upon  you  to 
spoil  my  son*s  marriage  with  any  woman  else. 

SeaL  Sir  John,  let  him  apply  to  any  wo- 
man else,  and  have  as  many  mistresses  as  he 
pleases. 


Sir  J,  My  son,  sir,  is  a  discreet  and  sober 
gentleman. 

Seal,  Sir,  I  never  saw  a  man  that  wenched 
soberly  and  discreetly  that  ever  lef^  it  off; 
the  decency  observed  in  the  practice,  bides 
even  from  the  sinner  the  iniquity  of  it. 

Sir  J.  But,  my  son,  sir,  is  in  the  eye  of 
tli«'  world  a  gentleman  of  merit. 

SeaL  I  own  to  you  1  think  him  so.  But, 
sir  John,  I  am  a  man  exercised  and  experien- 
ced in  chances  and  disasters;  I  lost  in  my 
early  years  a  very  fine  wife,  and  with  her  a 
poor  little  infant:  this  makes  me  perhaps  over 
cautious  to  preserve  the  second  bounty  oiProvi- 
dence  to  me,  and  be  as  careful  as  1  can  of  this 
child. — YouMI  pardon  me ;  my  poor  girl,  sir, 
is  as  valuable  to  me  as  your  boasted  son  to 
you. 

Sir  J,  Why,  lhat*s  one  very  good  reason, 
Mr.  Sealand,  why  I  wish  my  son  had  her. 

SeaL  There  is  nothing  but  this  strange 
lady  here,  this  incognita,  tnat  can  be  objected 
to  him.  Here  and  there  a  man  falls  in  love 
with  an  artful  creature,  and  gives  up  all  the 
motives  of  life  to  that  one  passion. 

Sir  J,  A  man  of  my  son*s  understanding 
cannot  be  supposed  to  be  one  of  them. 

SeaL  Ver)'  wise  men  have  been  so  enslav- 
ed ;   and    when    a   man   marries  with  one  of 
them   upon   his   hands,  whether   moved   from 
the  demand  of  the  world,  or  slighter  reasons, 
such  a  husband  soils  with  his  wife  for  a  month 
perhaps ;   then    good  by,   madam ;  the  sbow*s 
over. — Ah !   John  Dryden   points  out  such  a 
husband  to  a  hair,  where  he  says, 
"And  while  abroad  so  prodigal  the   dolt  is. 
Poor  spouse  at  home  as  ragffed  as  a  colt  is.** 
Now,  in  plain  terms,  sir,  I  shall   not   care  to 
have  my  poor  girl  turn*d  a  grazing;  and  that 
must  be  tne  case  when — 

Sir  J,  But  pray  consider,  sir,  my  son — 

SeaL  Look  you,  sir,  Fll  make  the.  matter 
short. — This  unknown  lady,  as  I  told  you ,  is 
all  the  objection  1  have  to  him:  but  one  way 
or  other  ne  is  or  has  been  certainly  engaged 
to  her.  I  am  therefore  resolved  this  very 
afternoon  to  visit  her.  Now,  from  her  beha- 
viour or  appearance,  I  shall  soon  be  let  into 
what  I  may  fear  or  hope  for. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  1  am  very  confident  there  can  be 
nothing  inquired  into  relating  to  my  son,  that 
will  not,  upon  being  understood,  turn  to  his 
advantage. 

SeuL  I  hope  that  as  sincerely  as  you  be- 
lieve it. — Sir  John  Bevil,  when  1  am  satisfied 
in  this  great  point,  if  your  son*s  conduct  an- 
swers the  character  you  give  him,  I  shall  wish 
your  alliance  more  than  that  of  any  gentle- 
man in  Cireat  Britain;   and    so   your  servant 

{Exit. 

Sir  J,  He  is  gone  in  a  way  but   barely  ci- 
vil; but  his  great  wealth,  :iua  the  merit  of  his 
only   child,    the   heiress    of  it,   are   not  to  be^ 
lost  for  a  little  peevishness.  \ExiL 

Scene  HI. — Beyil's  Lodgings, 

Ent,'r  Tom    tmd  Philus. 

Torn.  Well,  madam,  if  you  must  speak 
with  Mr.  Myrtle,  vou  shall:  he  is  now  with 
my  master  in  the  library. 

PfuL  But  you   must  leave   me    alone    with 
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hm^  lor  be  catiH  make  me  a  pretenL  nor  I 
so  bandsomely  take  any  thing  from  faim  be* 
fore  jou;  it  would  not  ke  decent. 

Tont,  It  will 'be  verj  decent  indeed  Ibr 
me  to  retirei  and  leare  mj  mistress  witb  ano- 
tber  man! 

Phil.  He  is  a  gentlemani  and  will  treat  one 
propel  ly. 

Tom,  I  belieTe  so;  but  bowcTer  I  won*t 
be  far  ofF^  and  tberefore  will  venture  to  trust 
yon.    ni  call  faim  to  you.  \_Exii, 

PhiL  Wbat  a  deal  of  potfaer  and  sputter 
faere  is  between  my  mistress  and  Mr.  Bit^rlle 
from  rows  punctilio!  1  could,  any  bour  of 
the  day,  get  ber  to  her  lover,  and  would  do 
it;  but  she,  forsooth,  will  allow  no  plot  to 
get  faim ;  but  if  he  can  come  to  ber,  I  know 
she  wonid  be  clad  of  it  I  must  therefore  do 
ber  an  acceptable  violence,  and  surprise  ber 
iolo  bis  arms.  I  am  sure  I  go  by  the  best 
mJo  imaginable :  if  she  were  my  maid,  I  should 
think  ber  the  best  servant  in  the  world  for 
doing  so  by  me. 


He^nter  ToM,  wiih  Mtrtlx. 

Oh,  Mr\  von.  and  Mr.  Bevil  are  fine  gentle- 
men, to  let  a  lady  remain  under  such  difli- 
culties  as  my  poor  mistress,  and  not  attempt 
to  set  ber  at  liberty,  or  release  ber  from  the 
danger  of  being  instantly  married  to  Gm- 
berton. 

Jfjrr.  Tom  has  been  teUing — but  what  is  to 
be  done? 

PhiL  Wbat  is  to  be  done?— When  a  man 
can*t  come  at  bis  mistress,  why  can*t  you  lira 
our  bouse,  or  the  next  house  to  us,  to  nuikff 
us  nm  oat,  and  you  take  us? 

Mfyr.  How,  Mrs.  PhiUis? 

PhiL  Ajf  let  me  see  that  rogue  deny  to 
fire  a  bouse,  make  a  riot,  or  any  other  little 
thing,  when  there  were  no  other  way  to  come 
at  me. 

2oi7i.  I  am  obliged  to  you,  madam. 

PhiL  Why,-  don*t  we  hear  every  day  of 
people^s  banging  themselves  for  love,  and  won*t 
they  venture  the  hazard  of  being  hanged  for 
love? — Oh!  were  I  a  man — 

Jfyr,  W^hat  manly  thing  would  you  have 
me  undertake,  according  to  your  [adyship*s 
notion  of  a  man  ? 

PhiL  Only  be  at  once  what  one  time  or 
other  you  may  be,  and  wish  to  be,  and 
must  be. 

MjrrM  Dear  girl!  talk  plainly  to  me,  and 
consider  I,  in  my  condition,  can*t  be  in  very 
good  humour,     xou  say,  to  be  at  once  wbat 

must  be. 

PhtL  Ay,  ay;  I  mean  no  more  tiian  to  be 
an  old  man.  In  a  word,  old  sir  Gcoflry  Cim- 
oerton  is  every  hour  expected  in  town  to  join 
in  the  deeds  and  settlements  for  marrying  Mr. 
Cimberlon.  He  is  half  blind,  half  lame,  half 
deaf,  half  dumb;  though,  as  to  his  passions 
and  desires,  be  is  as  warm  and  ridiculous  as 
when  in  the  heat  of  voulh. 

Tom.  Come,  to  the  business;  and  donU 
keep  the  gentleman  in  suspense  for  the  plea- 
sure of  being  courted,  as  you  serve  me. 

PhiL  1  saw  you  at  the  masquerade  act  such 
a  one  to  perfection.  Go  and  put  oc  that  very 
habit,  and  come  to  our  house  as  sir  GeofTry. 
There  is  not  one  there  but  myself  knows  his'tbi 


perami.  I  was  bom  in  the  pariab  ^vlMre  be 
u  lord  of  Ibt  jumkht;  I  have  seen  Inm  oftai 
and  often  at  dnrch  in  the  conntry.  ]>o  aot 
besitete,  bnt  com  ibitber.  Tbey  will  tbid[ 
yon  bringa  certain  aecnrity  against  Mr.  Myrtle, 
and  youlirinff  Mr.  Myrtle.  LeaTc  the  real  la 
me.  I  leave  ibis  with  yon,  and  expect — Tbej 
dott*t,  I  told  you^  know  you ;  tbey  tbink  yoa 
out  of  town ;  which  you  bad  as  good  be  for 
ever,  if  you  lose  thia  opportunity. — I  mast  ke 
gone;  I  know  I  am  wanted  at  borne. 

Mjr.  My  dear  PbiUis! 

[Caiches  and  kisses  her,   ami  gipes  her 

JUonejr, 

PhiL  Ob,  fie!  my  kisseg  are  not  niT  owa; 
you  have  committed  violen<:e;  bat  ru  carry 
>m  to  the  right  ovmer.  [^Tam  kisses  her] 
Come,  see  me  down  stairs,  [To  Tom]  mi 
leave  the  lover  to  tbink  of  bis  laat  game  fcr 
the  prise.  fJExetmi  Tom  and  PkiOit. 

Mjrr,  I  think  I  vrill  instantly  attempt  Ihb 
vrild  ezpedienl.  But  I  am  so  mortified  at  lb 
conduct  of  mine  towards  poor  Bcril:  ImbbiI 
think  meanly  of  me.  I  know  not  bow  la 
reassume  myself,  and  be  in  spirit  enoogb  6r 
such  an  adventure  as  this;  yet  I  must  atlcapl 
it,  if  it  be  only  to  be  near  Lucinda  under  bo- 
present  perplezities ;  and  sure — 
The  next  delight  to  transport  witb  tbe  htr. 
Is  to  relieve  ber  in  ber  hours  of  care.  [ExiL 


ACT  V. 
ScEXB  I.— SsalamdTs  ^ottse.  ' 

J&i/er  PaiLLu,  tvOh  Ligh/s,  before  MrtTU, 
disguised  like  Sir  Geofprt  Omuetok; 

^•supporled  bjr  Mas.  SEALAmn,  Loosba, 
and  CuiBBKTOif. 

Mrs.S,  Now  I 'have  seen  you  thus  &r,  nr 

GeofTry,  will  you  excuse  me  a  moment  wUk 
1  give  my  necessary  orders  for  your  aoooiB- 
modation  ?  [ExiL 

Mjr,  I  have  not  seen  you,  cousin  Cimber- 
ton,  since  you  were  ten  years  old ;  and  ai  it 
is  incumbent  on  you  to  keep  up  your  naaK 
and  family,  I  shall  upon  very  reasonable  terns 
join  with  you  in  a  settlement  to  tbat  purpose, 
though  1  must  tell  you,  cousin,  this  is  the  first 
merchant  that  has  married  into  our  bouse. 

Luc.  Deuce  on  *eml  am  I  a  merchant  he- 
cause  ray  father  is  ?  [Aside. 

Mjr.  But  is  he  directly  a  trader  altbutime? 

Cim.  There*s  no  biding  the  disgrace,  sir; 
he  trades  to  all  parts  of  the  world. 

Mjrr.  We  never  had  one  of  our  family  be- 
fore wbo  descended  from  persons  that  did 
any  thing. 

Cim,  Sir,  since  it  is  a  girl  that  tbey  have, 
I  am,  for  the  honour  of  my  family,  vrilfiag 
to  take  it  in  again,  and  to  sink  ber  into  oar 
name,  and  no  barm  done. 

Mjrr.  *Tis  prudently  and  generously  resolv- 
ed.— U  this  toe  young  thingr 

Chru  Yes,  sir. 

PhiL  Good  madam  I  donH  be  out  of  ha- 
mour,  but  let  them  run  to  the  utmost  of  their 
extravagance  —  Hear  them   out. 

[Apart   to    Lucinda. 

Myr.  CanH  I  see  her  nearer?  my  eyes  arc 
but  weak. 

PhiL  Beside,  I  am  sure  the  uncle  has  some- 

ing  worth  your  notice.      FIl  take    care  Is 
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gel  oiT  the  joung  one,  and  leave  you  lo  ob- 
serve what  may  be  wrought  out  of  the  old 
one^  for  jrour  good.  \^pari,  and  exit. 


Mr*,S,  That  was  kindly  done.    Alas,  air, 
how  do  you  find  yourself? 
Mjrr,  Never  I  was  taken  in  to  odd  a  way  in 


Cim.  Madam,  this  old  gentleman,  your  great  ray  life — Pray   lead  me — Oh,  I  was  talking 
_•      J    '^^   .^  i_  J       3   .  ^  here — Pray  carry  me— to  my  cousin  Cimber- 

ton*s  young  lady —  [Cimberton  ondLucinda 

lead  him  as  one  in  Pain, 
Cim.  Plague,  uncle,  you  will  pull  my  ear 
off! 

Luc.  Prajf  unde,  you  will  squeeze  me  to 
death ! 

Mrs.  S,  No  matter,  no  matter ;  he  knowa 
not  what  he  does.  Come,  sir,  shall  I  help 
you  out? 

Mfr,  By  no  means;  1*11  trouble  nobody  but 

my  young  cousins  here.  ^EareunL 

\Cimberton  and  Lucinda  leading  M/rile. 

ScBifB  11. — Charing  Gross. 

Enter  Sbaland  and  Humphret. 

Seal.  I  am  very  glad,  Mr.  Humphrey,  that 
you  agree  with  me,  that  it  is  for  our  com> 
mon  good  I  should  look  thoroughly  into  this 
matter. 

Hum.  I  am  indeed  of  that  opinion;  for 
there  is  no  artifice,  nothing  concfaled  in  our 
family,  which  ought  in  justice  to  be  known. 
I  need  not  desire  you,  sir,  to  treat  the  lady 
with  care  and  respect 

Seal.  Master  Humphrey,  I  shall  not  be  rude, 
though  I  design  to  be  a  little  abrupt,  and 
come  into  the  matter  at  once,  to  sec  now  she 
will  bear  upon  a  surprise. 

Hunt.  Tliat*s  the  door;  sir,  I  wish  you  suc- 
cess. [Exit. 

SeaL  [Knocks']  111  carry  this  matter  with 
an  air  ot  authority,  to  inquire,  though  I  make 
an  errand  to  begin  discourse.  [Knocks  again* 

Enter  a  Vootboj. 
So,  youn^  man,  is  your  lady  within  ? 

Boy.  Alack,  sir,  I  am  but  a  country  boy ; 
I  don*t  know  whether  she  is  or  noa;  but,  an* 
youMI  stay  a  bit,  Til  goa  and  ask  the  gentle- 
woman tnat*s  with  her. 

Seal.  Why,  sirrah,  though  you  are  a  coun- 
try boy,  you  can  see,  canH  you?  you  know 
whether  she  is  at  home  when  you  see  her, 
don't  you? 

Uoj.  Nay,  nay,  Fm  not  such  a  country  lad. 


uncle,  desires   to  be  intj*oduced  to   you,  and 
to  see  you  nearer — Approach,  sir. 

Hjr.  By  your  leave,  young  lady — [Puis 
on  Spectacles]  —  Cousin  Cimberton,  she  has 
exactly  that  sort  of  neck  and  bosom  for  which 
niy  sister  Gertrude  was  so  much  admired  in 
the  year  sixty-one,  before  the  French  dresses 
first  discovered  any  thing  in  women  below 
the  chin. 

Luc.  Chin,  quotha  !  I  don*t  believe  my  pas- 
sionate lover  tnerc  knows  whether  1  have  one 
or  not.     Ha,  ha  ! 

Cim.  Madam,  I  would  not  willingly  offend ; 
but  I  have  a  better  glass — 

[Pulls  out  a  large  Glass. 

Re-enter  Phillis. 

Phil.  Sir,  my  lady  desires  to  show  the 
apartment  to  you  that  she  intends  for  sir 
Geoffry.  [To  Cimberton. 

Cim.  Well,  sir,  by  that  time  you  have  suf- 
ficiently gazed  and  sunned  yourself  in  the  beau- 
tics  of  my  spouse  there,  I  will  wait  on  you 
again.  [Exeunt  Cimberton  and  Phillis. 

Mjr.  VVere  it  not,  madam,  that  I  might 
be  troublesome,  there  is  something  of  impor- 
tance, though  wc  are  alone,  which  I  would 
say  more  safe  from  being  heard. 

Luc.  There  is  something  in  this  old  fellow, 
methinks,  that  raises  my  curiosity.        [Aside. 

Mjr.  To  be  free,  madam,  I  as  heartily  con- 
temn this  kinsman  of  mine  as  you  do,  and 
am  sorry  to  see  so  much  beauty  and  merit 
devoted  hy  your  parents  to  so  insensible  a 
possessor. 

Luc.  Surprising! — I  hope  then,  sir,  you  will 
not  contribute  to  the  wrong  you  are  so  ge- 
nerous to  pity,  whatever  may  be  the  interest 
of  your  family. 

Mrr.  This  hand  of  mine  shall  never  be 
«>mployed  to  sign  any  thing  against  your  good 
and  happiness. 

Luc.  1  am  sorry,  sir,  it  is  not  in  my  power 
to  make  you  proper  acknowledgments;  but 
there  is  a  gentleman  in  the  world,  whose  gra- 
titude will,  I  am  sure,  be  worthy  of  the  fa- 
vour. 


neither,  master,  to  think  she  is  at  home  be- 
iljr.  All  the  thanks  I   desire,    madam,   arc  cause   I  see  her;    I    have  been  in  town  but  a 

month,  and  1  lost  one  place  already  for  be- 
lieving my  own  eyes. 

SeaL  Why,  sirrah,  have  you  leam*d  to  lie 
already  ? 

Bojr.  Ah,  master!  things  that  are  lies  in  the 
country  are  not  lies  at  London ;  I  begin  to 
know  my  business  a  little  better  than  so ;  but, 
an*  you  please  to  walk  in,  FU  call  a  gentle- 
woman to  YOU  that  can  tell  you  for  certain; 
she  can  make  hold  to  ask  my  lady  herself. 

Seal.  Oh  then,  she  is  within  1  find,  though 
you  dare  not  say  so. 

Bojr,  Nay,  nay,  that's  neither  here  nor 
there;  what^  matter  whether  she  is  within  or 
no,  if  she  has  not  a  mind  to  see  any  body  ? 

Seal.  I  can't  tell,  sirrah,  whether  you  ar« 
arch  or  simple ;  but,  however,  get  mc  a  direct 
answer,  and  here's  a  shilling  for- you. 

Boy.  Will  you  please  to  walk  in?  Fll  see 
what  I  can  do  for  you. 


in  your  power  to  give 

Luc.  Name  them,  and  command  them. 

Mjrr.  Only,  madam,  that  \\i(i  first  time  you 
are  alone  with  your  lover,  you  will,  with 
open  arms,  receive  him. 

Luc.  As  willingly  as  l.'.>art  could  wish  it. 

Myr.  Thus  then  he  claims  your  promise ! 
Oh  Lucinda! 

Luc.  Oh,  a  cheat,  a  cheat,  a  cheat! 

Mjrr.  Hush!  'tis  I,  'lis  I,  your  lover;  Myr- 
ile  himself,  madam. 

Luc.  Oh,  bless  me !  what  rashness  and  folly 
to  surprise  me  so  ! — But  hush — my  mother — 
/J4r-e/i/er  Mas.  Sbalanu,  Cimbbrton  ,   and 

Phillis. 

Mrs.S.  How  now,  what's  the  matter? 

Luc.  Oh,  madam !  as  soon  as  you  leA  the 
rf>t)m,  my  uncle  fell  into  a  sudden  fit,  and — 
and— so  f  cried  out  for  help  to  support  him, 
and  conduct  him  to  his  chamber. 
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Seal^  I  fee  jou  will  be  fit  for  your  buiU 
nc)>  in  tiiuR,  cbiM;  but  I  cij>ccl  to  meet  with 
nothing  but  utraordinariei  in  aucb  a  home. 

Ua/.  Sach  a  lioilic,  tir!  }'ou  baVt  seen  it 
yel.     Pl^y  walk  in. 

Seal.  Sir,  I'll  wall  upon  you.         [Exeunt. 
'    ScE^-B  III.  —  InoiinaV  Houst: 
Miller  IsARELLA  and  I-'aolbiijr, 

Ua.  So,  Daniel,  what  newj  with  you? 

Boy.  Mailam,  tberc'i  a  geutleinuo  bctow 
would  ipeak  wilt  my  lady. 

Iso.  Slrrab,  don't  you  know  Mr.  Bevil  yet? 

Bnj.   Madam,   'lU  not   tbe  geolleman      ' 
comet  ettiy  day  and  3>lit  for  you,  and  v 
so  in   till   be   knows    wbetber   you   arc   witb 

Ha.  iii'.  that's  a  particular  I  did  not  know- 
before.  WbU,  be  who  it  will,  lei  him  come 
up  lo  me.  [Exit  Foulboj. 


Re-enter  t'oa 

looks 

vilh  Seal* 
arnaced. 

NO.      ISA 

Seal.    Mad, 
lillle  .urprlsed 

m,   I 

an'l  blame 
a  perfect 

your  b«ng 

ivill   admi 


Ito,  I  am  indeed  surjirised. — [  see  he  does 
not  know  me.  [Aside. 

SeaL    You   are   very   prellily   lodg'J'   here, 
.   madam:    in    Irolb,   ynu   leem    10    h:>vc    every 
tiling  In  plenty.— A   ibouiand  a  year,   I  war- 
rant you,  upon  Ihi*  prclly  neit  of  rooms,  and 
Ibe  dainty  one  within  tbcm. 

[Alide,  and  Inokt  about. 

Iia.  Twenty  years,  il  seems,  have  leii  el- 
fecl  in  the  alteralloo  of  a  man  of  tbirlv,  than 
of  a  girl  of  faurleen  — he's  almost  siill  the 
same.  How  shall  1  contain  my  surprise 
satlsraclion  ?  —  He   must  nol  koow   me    ] 

[Aaidr. 

Seal.  Madam,  I  hope  I  don'l  give  you  any 
dislurbancei'  but  there  is  a  young  lady  ben 
with  whom  ,1  hate  a  particu'  ' 
discourse:  and  1  hope  she  "''' 
that  favour. 

Jaa.  WbT(  lir,  ba^e  you  bad  any  notice 
concerning  her?     I   wonder  who   could  gii 

Seal.  That,  madam.  Is  fit  only  lo  be  con 
muni  cited  lo  beraelf. 

Isa.  Well,  sir,  vou  shall  see  hcrj  yu 
shall  see  her  prciinlly,  sir;  for  now  1  am  ; 
a  mother,  sud  will  trust  her  with  vou.    \Ej:i 

Scat.    As    a    mother  1   right:    that's    the    ol 
bhnse  for  onR  ol  those  commode  ladies,  who 
lend  out  bc:iuly  for*  hire  to  young  gentlemen 
ihat  have    preislnc    occasions.     BnL    hirre    c 
mes  the  precious  lady  bcrielf:  in  troth,  a  te 
sightly  woman: 

Enter  Ikkiana. 

Ind.  I  am  told,  sir,  you  bate  some  alii 
that  requires  your  ipeakins  with  Die. 

Seal,    Yes ,    madam.      Tbere    came    to    n 
hands  a  hill,    diawu  by   Mr.  Be^il,    which 
payable  lo~morrow)  and  be,  In  ihe  lotercoui 
of  business,  sent  II  to  me,   who  have   cash  of 
his,  and  desired   me   to   send   a   sv 
Il ;   bul  1   bate   made   bold   to  bring  you  the 
money  myself. 

Ind.  Sir,  was  that  necessary? 

Seal.  No,  madam;  hut  lo  be  free  with  yi 


[Act  V. 

he  fame  of  your  beauty ,  and  tbe  regard 
rhicb  Mr.  BgtII  it  a  IltUe  too  well  known 
O  have  for  yoil,  eiciled    my   curiosity. 

Ind.  Too  well  known  lo  ha,e  for  me! 
Tour  sober  appearMiCe,  sir,  wfaldi  my  frMod 
lescrihed,  made  me  expect  no  rudeness,  or 
absurdity  al  least— Who's  there? — Sir,  if  job 
pay  tbe  money  lo  a  servant,  'twill  be  a*  weO.. 

Seat.  Pray,  madam,  be  not  olTeRcled;  1  cant 
hither  on  an  innocent,  aay,  a  Tirluous,  dr- 
ngn;  and  if  you  will  ha^e  patience  m  bcir 
me,  it  may  be  at  useful  to  you,  as  you  are 
in  friendship  with  Mr.  BenI,  as  to  my  oolf 
daucbler,    whom  I  was  ibis  day  dispoiiDg  ot 

Ind.  Vou  make  me  hope,  sir,  1  ha.e  mis- 
taken  you :  1  am  composed  aenln-  Be  freej 
say  on — what  I  am  afraid  la  hear.       [jiiiii. 

Seal.  1  fear'd  Indeed  an  uowarranted  pai- 
sion  here;  bul  I  did  nol  think  ii  wai  in  abiiN 
of  so  worthy  an  object,  so  accomplished  i 
lady,  as  your  sense  and  mien  bespeak:  bat 
the  youth  of  our  age  care  not  wDal  nurit 
md  virtue  they  bring  lo  sbame,  so  they  gralift— 

Ind.  Sir,  you  arc  going  iiito  ii^ry  great 
:rrorsi  but  as  you  are  pleased  to  sjy  jou 
:ee  somelblng  In  me  tbal  kas  cbauged  at 
east  the  colour  of  your  suspicions,  so  bai 
four  appearance  altered  mine,  and  made  me 
earnestly  attenlite  lo  what  has  any  way  con- 
cerned you  to  inquire  into  mj  afldirs  and 
character. 

Seal,  lluw  sensibly,  with  irh±t  an  air,  she 
talks.  [Atide. 

Ind.  Good  sir,  be  scaled,  and  teU  me  ten- 
derty — keep  all  your  suspiciom  coDCeming 
me  alire,  Uial  you  may  in  a  proper  and  pre- 
pared way  aquaiul  mt  why  the  care  ofyonr 
dau);bler  obliges  a  person  of  your  secmiog 
worth  and  fortune  to  be  thus  inquisitiie  abool 
a  wretched,  helpless,  friendless  —  Iff'eepi] 
Bul  1  beg  your  pardon;  though  I  am  an  oi- 
phau,  your  child  is  nol;  and  your  concere 
for  her,  it  seems,  has  brought  you  bilhcr.  I'll 
be  composed:  pray  go  on,  sir. 

Seal.  Hoir  could  Mr.  Bevll  be  such  a  mou 

Ind.  No,  sir,  you  wrong  blm ;  be  has  not 
injured  me:  my  support  is  from  bis  bounly, 

ScaL  Kounty!  when  gluttons  giie  bi*li 
prices  for  deltcales,  Ibev  are  nrodiitiou*  loun- 
[ilul!  '       J  f       ■« 

Ind.  Still,  still  you  will  persist  in  that  er- 
ror ;  but  my  own  (ears  tell  me  all.  Vou  an: 
the  genllcmaa,  I  suppose,  for  -wbose  bappi 
daughter  he  is  designed  a  husband  by  liir 
good  father?  and  he  has  perhaps  consented 
lo  the  overture ,  and  be  is  to  be  perhapj  thi> 
night  a  bridegroom. 

Seal.  1  own  he  was  intended  such;  bul. 
madnin,  on  your  account  I  am  delertnined  lo 
defer  my  daughter's  marriage  till  1  am  satis- 
fied, from  youi  own  moulb,  of  -what  nature 
are  the  obUgntlons  you  are  under  to  blm. 

Ind.  His  actions,  sir,  his  eyes,  haie  only 
made  me  think  he  denned  to  maiie  me  the 
partner  of  his  heart.  The  goodness  and  gen- 
tleness of  his  demeanour  made  mc  mitinler- 
iret  all;  'twas  my  own  hope,  my  uwd  pai- 
lon,  llial  deluded  me.  He  never  made  our 
moroits  ailvance  lo  me;  bii  larce  heart  and 
eslowing  hand  have  only  help^  the  miser- 
bte:    nor   know  I   wby,   but   from   bii  nere 
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deligbi  in  Tirtue,  that  I  hare  been  his  care, 
the  obieck  on  which  to  indulge  and  please 
himself  with  pouring  farours. 

SeaL  Madam,  I  know  not  why  it  is,  but  I, 
as  well  as  you,  am,  methinks,  afraid  of  enter- 
ing into  the  matter  I  came  about;  but  *tis  the 
same  thing  as  if  we  had  talked  never  so  di- 
stinctly; he  ne*er  shall  have  a  daughter  of 
mine. 

Ind.  If  you  say  this  from  what  you  think 
of  me,  you  wrong  yourself  and  him.  Let  not 
me,  miserable  though  I  may  be,  do  injury  to 
my  benefactor:  uo,  sir,  my  treatment  ouffht 
rather  to  reconcile  you  to  his  rirtues. — It  to 
bestow,  without  a  prospect  of  return;  if  to 
delight  in  supporting  what  might  perhaps  be 
thought  an  object  of  desire,  with  no  other 
view  than  to  be  her  guard  against  those  who 
would  not  be  so  disinterested;  if  these  actions, 
sir,  can,  in  a  careful  parentis  eye,  commend 
liim  to  a  daughter,  give  yours,  sir;  give  her 
lo  my  honest,  generous  Bevil!  —  VVhat  have 
I  to  do  but  sigh  and  weep,  to  rave,  run  wild, 
a  lunatic  in  chains,  or,  hid  in  darkness,  mut- 
ter in  distracted  starts  and  broken  accents  my 
ttrange,  strange  story  1 

SeaL  Take  comfort,  madam. 

Ind,  AJl  my  comfort  must  be  to  expostulate 
in  madness,  to  relieve  with  frenzy  my  despair, 
and  shrieking  to  demand  of  fate  why,  why 
was  I  bom  to   such  a  variety  of  sorrows  ? 

Seal,  If  1  have  been  the  least  occasion — 

Ind,  No,  'twas  heaven's  high  will  I  should 
be  such— to  be  plundered  in  my  cradle,  toss- 
ed on  the  seas,  and  even  there,  an  infant  cap- 
tive, to  lose  my  mother,  hear  but  of  my  la- 
ther, to  be  adopted,  lose  my  adopter,  then 
plunged  again  in  worse  calamities! 

Seal,  An  infant  captive  I  ' 

Ind,  Yet  then  to  find  the  most  charming 
of  mankind  once  more  to  set  me  free  from 
what  I  thought  the  last  distress;  to  load  me 
with  his  services,  his  bounties,  and  his  fa- 
irours;  to  support  my  very  life  in  a  way  that 
stole  at  the  same  time  my  very  soul  itself 
from  me. 

Seal,  And  has  young  Bevil  been  this  worthy 

an? 

Ind,  Yet  then  again,   this  very  man  to  take 
■         1      •  -        -  .         . 


let  which  I  bequeathed   my  wife  at.  our  last 
mournful  parting. 

Ind,  VVhat  said  you ,  sir  ?  your  wife ! 
Whither  does  my  fancy  carry  me?  what 
means  this  new-felt  motion  at  ray  heart  ?  And 

?et  again  my  fortune  but  deludes  me;  for  if 
err  not,  sir,  your  name  is  Sealand;  but  ray 
lost  father's  name  was — 

SeaL  Danvers,  was  it  not? 

Ind.  What  new  amaxement !  that  is  indeed 
my  family. 

SeaL  Know  then,  when  my  misfortunes 
drove  me  to  the  Indies,  for  reasons  too  tedious 
now  to  mention,  I  changed  my  name  of  Dan- 
vers into  Sealand. 


man 


another,  without  leaving  me  the  right,  the 
pretence,  of  easing  my  iond  heart  with  tears ! 
for,  oh!  I  can't  reproach  him,  though  the 
same  hand  that  raised  me  to  this  height  now 
throws  me  down  the  precipice. 

SeaL  Dear  lady!  oh  yet  one  moment's  pa- 
tience; my  heart  frows  full  with  your  afllic- 
tion!  but  yet  there  s  something   in  your  story 


that  promises  relief  when  you  least  hope  it 

Ind,  Mj  portion  here  is  bitterness  and 
sorrow. 

SeaL  Do  not  think  so.  Pray  answer  me; 
does  Bevil  know  your  name  and  family? 

Ind,  Alas,  too  well!  Oh!  could  I  be  any 
other  thing  than  what  I  am! — I'll  tear  away 
all  traces  of  my  former  self,  my  little  orna- 
ments, the  remains  of  my  first  state,  tlie  hints 
of  what  I  ouffht  to  have  been. 

[//I  her  jSisorder  she  throws  aivajr  her 
Bracelet,  ^hich  Sealand  takes  up,  and 
looks  earmestljr  at  it. 

Seal,  Ha!  wliat*s  this?  my  eyes  are  not  de- 
ceiv'd  I     It  is,  it  is  the  same ;   the  very  brace. 


Re-enter  Isabella. 

Isa,  If  yet  there  wants  an  explanation  of 
your  wonder,  examine  well  this  face;  yours, 
sir,  I  well  remember.  Gaze  on,  and  read  in 
me  your  sister  Isabella. 

SeaL  My  sister  1 

Isa.  But  here's  a  claim  more  tender  yet—* 
your  Indiana,  sir,  your  long-lost  daughter. 

SeaL  Oh,  my  child,  my  child! 

Ind,  All-gracious  heaven!  is  it  possible? 
do  I  embrace  my  father? 

SeaL  And  do  I  hold  thee?— These  passions 
are  too  strong  for  utterance.  Rise,  n%e^  my 
child,  and  give  my  tears  their  way. — Oh,  my 
sister!  -  ^  [Embraces  Isa, 

Isa,  Now,  dearest  niece,  ifl  have  wronged 
thy  noble  lover,  with  too  hard  suspicions,  my 
just  concern  for  thee,  I  hope,  will  plead  my 
pardon. 

SeaL  Ohl  make  him  then  the  full  amends, 
and  be  yourself  the  messenger  of  joy :  fly  this 
instant:  tell  him  all  these  wondrous  turns  of 
Providence  in  his  favour ;  tell  him  I  have  now 
a  daughter  to  bestow  which  he  no  longer 
will  decline;  that  this  day  he  still  shall  be  a 
bridegroom;  nor  shall  a  fortune,  the  merit 
which  his  father  seek's,  be  wanting.  Tell  him 
the  reward  of  all  his  virtues  waits  on  his  ac- 
ceptance. \E,xit  Isabella']  My  dearest  Indiana ! 

[Turns  and  embraces  her. 

Ind,  Have  I  then  at  last  a  father's  sanction 
on  my  love?  his  bounteous  hand  to  give,  and 
make  my  heart  a  present  worthy  of  BeviPs 
generosity? 

SeaL  Oh,  my  child!  how  are  our  sorrows 

East  o'erpaid  by  such  a  meeting!  Though  I 
ave  lost  BO  many  years  of  soft,  paternal  dal- 
liance with  thee ,  yet  in  one  day  to  fmd  thee 
thus,  and  thus  bestow  thee  in  such  perfect 
happiness,  is  ample,  ample  reparation!  and 
yet  again  the  merit  of  thy  lover — 

Ind.  Oh,  had  I  spirits  left  to  tell  you  of 
his  actions,  the  pride,  the  joy  of  h's  alliance, 
sir,  would  warm  your  heart,  as  he  has  con- 
quered mine. 

SeaL  How  laudable  is  love  when  bom  of 
virtue!     I  bum  to  embrace  him. 

Ind.  See,  sir,  my  aunt  already  has  succeed- 
ed, and  brought  bun  to  your  wishes. 


Re-enter  Isabella,  tpi'th  Sin  John  BByit, 
Bbyil,  Mrs.  Sbalakd,  CiMBBBToif,  Mt&tlb, 
and  LuciNDA. 

Sir  J,  Where,  where's  this  scene  of  won- 
der?— Mr.  Sealand,  I  congratulale,  on  this  oc- 
casion,   our  mutual  ha^^nftSA*     Xvrar    %^)«A 
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litter,  lir,  bai ,  willt  ibe  dory  of 
diughler'*  fonuiiF,  lilled  ui  vtiih  lur 
nnd  joy.  Now  dl  «cc|.lion*  arc  r. 
Tea  i  my  son  naj  now  ;iiowed  bi* 
and  turned  all  rormer  jealouiiri  and  Jaubli 
to  approbation,  and  I  am  told  jour  gooJnei 
bai  coiuenled  lo  reward  bim. 

SraL  ir,  lir,  a  Tortune  equal  lo  bis  fallier' 
tnpci  can  niake  ibii  objci^l  irorlhy  fail  ac 
ceplancc. 

Befit,  I  brar  vour  menlion,  s'lr,  of  forlun 
with  pleasure  oolv.  ai  il  may  prate  ihe  mean 
to  reconcile  Ibc  Lett  of  falbcrt  lo  my  love  -. 
let  bim  be  pro'iilent,  but  let  me  be  bappy,— 
l\Iy  CTfir  dpiliucd,  my  ai:linowli«lged  wilt ! 

[^Em&rarr-f  JndUina. 

Ind.    \Virc:— ob!  my  ctlt  loved,  my  lord, 

Sir  J.  J  congralulalc  myielf  ai  well  aiyou 
ibat  1  bare  a  lou  wbo  could  under  sucb  dis- 
adTUitages  diicover  your  great  merit. 

Seal.  Ob,  (ir  Jobn,  bow  vain,  bow  wcali, 
ia  human  prudence  I  What  ore,  wbatforeiigbl, 
what  imaginalion,  could  conlriie  lucb  bleii 
cventi  to  make  our  children  ba(>p>,  as  Pro- 
Tidence  in  one  thort  Lourba*  laid  before  us? 

Cim.  I  am  afraid,  madam,  Mr.  Sealand  \t 
a  liule  too  busy  for  our  affair;  if  you  pleaii-, 
we'll  lake  anolber  opportunity. 

[To   Mrs.  Sealaad. 

Mrs.  S.  Let  us  have  patience,  >Ir. 

dm.  But  we  make  sir  GeoITry  wail,  madam. 

IKjr.  Ob,  sir,  I'm  not  in  baite. 

\jiuriiis   this  Bevil  presenU    Lucinda  to 
Indiana.  • 

Seat.  But  here,  bere's  our  general  bene- 
factor. Eiccllent  young  man!  that  could  be 
at  once  a  lover  lo  ber  beauty  ,  aud  a  parent 
to  bcr  Tirtue  I 

Bei.il.  If  you  Ibink  that  an  obligation,  sir, 
give  me  leave  to  overpay  myself  in  ihe  only 
instance  ibat  can  now  add  lo  my  felicity,  by 
beseing  you  lo  bestow  this  lady  on  Mr 
MyHle. 

Seal.  She  is  his,  wilboul  reserve.  I  beg  Ii. 
may  be  sent  for.^Mr.  Cimberlon ,  nolwllh- 
standing  you  never  bad  my  conienl,  )elllier( 

marriage  wilb  my  daughter. 


1  hope,  sir,  your  lady  has  concealeJ 
nothing  from  me? 

Seal.  Troth,  sir,  nolhing  but  wbat  was  con- 
cealed from  mysdf;  another  daugblcr,  wbo 
bai  an  undoubted  tills  to  half  my    estate. 

Cim.  How,  JMr.  Sealand?  why  then,  il  half 
Mrs.  Luanda's  fortune  is  gone,  you  can't  >ai 
thai  any  of  mr  eslale  it  seliled  upoo  ber;  I 
was  in  treaty  for  the  whole:  but  if  that's  itol 
lo  be  come  al,  lo  be  sure  there  can  be  na 
bargain.  Sir,  I  have  notbiug  to  do  bul  la 
lake  ray  leave  j>f  your  good  lady,  my  couiia, 
and  beg  pardon  for  the  Irouble  1  have  givni 
this  oldfenlleman. 

Mjr.  Thai  you  bave,  Mr.  Cimlterlon,  wilL 
all  my  bean.  [^liiscooen  hintelf 

Omiirs.  Air.  Myrtle! 

Mjr.  \od  I  beg  pardon  of  Ihe  w^boleconi- 
pany  that  1  asiumeJ  the  person  of  «ir  Geaf&T 
only  lo  be  present  at  ibe  danger  of  tbislaiiri 
being  disposed  of,  and  in  ber  ulmoit  eiigeoa 
■o  assert  my  right  lo  her,  -which  if  her  pj- 
enls  will  ratify,  as  ibey  once  favoured  m' 
iretensiont,     no     abatemeut     of  fortune   iluli 

Luc.  Generots  "man ! 

Seal.  If,  sir,  you  can  overlook  the  injury- 
if  being  in  treaty  with  one  who  bai  mranlv 
left  ber,  as  you  have  generously  asserted  your 
right  in  ber,  she  is  yours. 

Luc.  Mr.  Myrtle,  though  you  have  eier  bad 


7cat!fl  ie!' 

Mrt.  S.    Well,  b'owe.e 
lisposed  of  ai 


1  les 


'il.   Myrtle,   no   loi 

brolhers. 

Mjr.  Dear  I 


mger 


'ill  you  are  born  lo  Iriumpfc 
iver  niBj  iiui  now  our  competition  ceases.  I 
ejoicc  in  the  preeminence  of  your  virtut, 
ind  your  alliance  adds  charms  to  Lucinda. 

Sir  J.  Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  you  hue 
el  the  world  a  fair  eiample ;    your  bappia»> 
t    owing  lo  your   constancy  and   i 
be  several  dilTicullies  y 


WhaU 


ZLl 


selfd 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 

fnUrmti  ht  Ihi  Enl  tiaa  il  dwcnt-Girdin,   March  11>)|.    itii.     TIib  riicc  w»  dedicsUd   t>  Kx.  Chi 
Iks  Hlkor   iii   Ml  chooH   w    dhuIioii   hii  own  otmt;    il  ticlni,    u  ba  ujt,  lii>   Grd   aUilipl.    bi  hid   »4  t" 

csBBindedi  bul  ia  Ihii  hi  niJ|hl  ciruiol/  hivi  itvcd;   Ur  thi  nhsli  ii  Bit  gnlj  [iriltilj,  hul  wtU  vriua,  d 


litlh,"  Hiihl  b*  dlrldid  hj 


pl».  .»<  ^ 
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Serenadets,  Turnktjrs ,  Prisoners,  etc.    Aitendartis,  V/c 

Scene.— /'fl/tfrmo. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  l.^^Night.  The  front  of  a  F'illa  in 
the  Suburbs  of  Palermo,  A  Shrubberjr — 
a  Balcony, 

Spado  enters  ivith  Musiciitns  from  the 

StreeL 

Spa,  There,  my  men  of  strings  and  sym- 
phonies! Lutes  in  front.  I  always  make  the 
light  troops  take  the  advance.  —  [^Thejr  begin 
to  iunel^ — My  master  is  coming — Stand  back 
— All  ready?  Now,  my  lads,  the  moment  the 
lady  shows  the  head  of  her  column,  close 
ranlis,  and  giire  hf*r  a  volley  of  violins.  Here*s 
the  Signior  Torrenlo.  Arrived  just  in  time, 
your  honour!       [To  Torrento ,  who  enters. 

Tor,  Bravo,  gentlemen,  well  met — forwards 
— a  general  discharge, — a  raking  fire. 

[Approaching  the  Balconj,  and  speak- 
ing towards  it. 
Come,  wake  my  lady  from  the  honied  sleep, 
That  sits  upon  her  eyes  like  dew  on  flowers; 
Our  song  shall  be  the  sun  that  dries  it  off. 

Spa.  \Vfliispering'\ — There's  light  in  the 

chamber. 

Tor,  Let  the  silver  lute, 

Not  softer  than  my  love,  tell  of  my  love : 
Then  fill  the  winds  of  night  with  harmonies 
Solemn  as  incense,  sweet  as  zephyr*s  wing 
New  wet  from  rosebuds,  to  petition  her 
Thai  she  would  stoop, — an  empress — from  iier 

throne. 
And  listen  to  the  suit  of  my  true  love. 

Spa,  \To  the  Musiciuns~\  —  Now  level  a 
mortal  canzonet  at  her  casement — a  ^ar-shot  ^). 

[Aside, 

\st  Seren,  Sir,  shall  we  sing  the  Galliard, 
or  the' Allemagne  ? 

Spa,  Is  this  a  wine-house,   dog!    are   these 

the  tunes 
To  draw  a  lady  down  a  ladder? 

[The  Casement  opens. 

Tor,  See,  she^s  coming;  are  you  prepared? 

Spa,  Let  me  alone,  Sir,  I  have  been  a  sere- 
nader  before  now;  in  my  time  I  would  un- 
dertake to  blow  the  heaviest  Signora  in  all 
Palermo  out  of  her  first  sleep. 

Tor*  Hush!  begin — begin. 

The  Serenaders  sing* 
Sere  NADE.-*^ltalian.) 
Oh,  lady  I 
Sweet  lady! 
Unveil  thine  eyes% 
The  stars  are  dim,  the  moon  is  gone, 
The  hour's  for  love,  and  love  alone, 
OI^  hear  its  sighs. 

XjiLO'HOKk  app9tws  fit  the  fflndotv,  and  sings, 

— (Span.) 

Gay  Sereiiadersy  away,  away! 

i)  a  har  of  aMiic* 


Maidens  must  shun  you,  or  be  lindone; 
Cupid's  a  traitor  both  night  and  day; 
Oaths   are  but  air,  when  the  heart  is  won. 
Then  farewell  to  his  billing  and  tooing. 
The  little  rogue  's  gone,  other  victims  pur- 
suing, 
So  sing,  Fa^  lal,  la,  etc. 
Chorus. — So  sing,  Fal,  laL 

Serenaders  sing. 

Lady  of  beauty!  away,  away, 

Roses  will  fade.  Time  is  flying  on. 

VVeep  when  vou  must,— when  you  can,  be  gay. 

Life  is  too  short  to  be  sighing  on. 

Here  at  your  feet  is  your  Cavalier  suing: 

Hard  hearted  beauty,  vou'll  be  his  undoing ! 
So  sing,  Fal,  lal,  lal,  la,  etc 
Chorus.— So  sing,  Fal,  lal,  la. 

Tor,  My  adorable!  [To  Leon. 

Leon,Jff7uspering2'-\Vho'$  there? 

Spa,  lour  adorable*  [To  Leon, 

Tor.  Dog,  be  quiet!  Your  Torrento. 

[To  Leon, 

Leon.  [  ffTtisperingl^Wh^l  do  you  want  ? 
I  cannot  clope-^to-night. 

Spa,  £2o  Torrento] — What  do  we  want? 
(Ask  her  to  lend  you  some  money.)     [Aside, 

Tor,  [To  iS/^ofifo]— Villain!— silence,  or  1 
shall  stao  you. 

I'or,  [Jro  Leon] — Lovely  Leonora,  this  is 
the  propitious  moment. 

Leon.  Ah,  deceiver!  f*^^  sighs. 

Tor,  I  must  leave  Palermo  to-nighL 

Leon.  This  night?  io  soon! 

Tor*  Yesj  Leonora,  my  angel!  yes.  f/ftp 
declaims]  Misfortune!  desperation!  fatalitv! 
disastrous  love!  wrecked  happiness!  eternal 
consUncy!  an  early  grave!  (That  must  do.) 

[Aside, 

Leon,  Oh,  irresistible!  [Aside. 

Tor,  Yes,  divine  Leonora,  daylight  must  not 
see  me  in  Palermo. 

Spa,  Or  it  will  see  you  in  gaol.       [Aside, 

Leon,  What  cruel  chance  has  done  this? 

Tor,  Ahl  [Sighs]  (What  the  deuce  shall 
I  »ay?)  [Aside. 

Spa,  Tell  her  you  killed  a  Duke  in  a  duel. 
Anything  will  do  for  a  woman. 

[Aside  to  Torrento. 

Tor,  Oh,  a  deadly  rencontre!      [To  Leon, 

Leon,  Alas!  what  is  to  be  done?  Prudence. 

Tor.  Yes;  I  know    it  all.     Prudence!    Oh, 

farewell ! 
The  image  of  my  love  will  follow  me. 

Spa.  Aye,   and   the    original,   too,    if  you 

don't  take  care.  [Aside* 

She's  coming.  [^fluspers  to  Torrento. 

Tor,  [To  Leonora] — And  make  me  miser- 
able. [He  declaims]  Ruin!  anguish!  sudden 
death ! 

Leon,  Are  you  determined  to  die? 
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f  Act  L 


Tu 


r.  A  fiooJ  xife't  queslioii  1 
'.  MiMl  cirUiulv,  and   al   ihi 
we  Hj   logcUier. 
[|LeanonA  suddrnljr  goes  in] 
-.   [To  Spadol—'Xht  bird's   flown. 
;  iTti  rnrra>tiA~\yv,  lo  ucl  mou  Tai 
Here  ■'      '  ' 


•Av.-,  lofjtln 

p  lady  again. 


Rinrdiing  ord< 

Leon.  Tate  Ihii,  and  now— my  In- 

{Thn<«-i„B  n  /*""rffc  in  Spadn. 


Spa.  r  Taking  it  up,  and  tpenking  In 
fu'mtrl/J  A  bcanly'i  haggBael  of  course,  a 
bunch   oT  cnrls-a   fWE   nov.l-a    ho,   of 

8  h»1e  of  S<» 

H.Uers  ![:/■« 

'    bring*    the    Ladder 


shrlorioieUUers!  r^'uXro/ij  Ma'im,  i  d<>i>*l 
feel  the  purse. 
[llrrenl, 
Sale. 


Confuiion! 
Sp>..  Sir 

dcTer.. 

Sr»>.  Fir 
Ibei 


Thrr 


— were — go — come — I  am  in  inhnile  leti 

Spa.  IPub  il  in  his  Poc/-<-/l— The  A 

looni-^paid  into  courl.  Any  nerlhcet,  mi 

ir„  ■ 

lo  Apodal — iviial  an      - 

S^a.  Nai 


looni-^paid  into  courl.  Any 

)  Spodo^ — ^Vhat  are  you  picking 
hine;  only  a  tillte  rourage,  against 


[Torrenln  grasps  Him. 
FiVAf'n]  Thie*et !  murder!  fire' 
i    do  you  Ihink  I'm    buUrt    prttor' 
',  rd  swear  to  the  rocking  of  ibtii 


■nto  corries  off  the    Ladder  It- 

-de    the     Srrfnaders ,      film  arr 

grnuped  in  the  Distance,  Clameut- 

inn   and  Liiughing. 

Tor.  Well,  ^eullrnieD,    ibil    ia    serviceablf. 

A  pleasant  affair;  a  pretty-   liusmeis  you   b»r 

made  oH  il.     VVhat  hate  you  lo  aaj  for  your- 

[TVo  step  oul  from  Ike  Group.'^ 
'^■ren.  Signior  "    '      - 


Tor.  My  io*e,  the  cuasl'a  dear,  ihe  ladder's 
safe.     By  Cupid')  while  wingi,   and    Hy 
yellow  torch ,'  Now— 

Ul  Seren.    [To    the    olhrrs^  —  Kye,    

Dow'i  your  lime  to  bargain.    [CalU  lo  Tor.] 
Signior,  we  cannot  stay  any  ToDscr. 

^or.    \To    J/MdnJ-Mu^le    those 
ants— Stop  their  tongues,  1  say. 

\tlSeren.  We  will  stop  ueither  tongue, 
foot,  nor  fiddle,  under  ten  sequins. 

Tor.  {On  the  Ladderl— Come,  mybewilch- 
iug— [Zn  Spada^  Here,  gel  rjd  oC  litem.  Civ< 
ihem  iheie  fite. 

[siSeren.  Fi>e,  Signior!  al  half  price  wi 
always  make  it  a  rule  to  rouse  Ihe  neighbour 
hooa.     Gentlemen    musicians,   roor    for    youi 

fThey  ting  Inudlj,   repealing  the  Trio. 

Tor.    Whal's    lo    be    done?   mv    charm"-- 
oquisite,  —  is   there   nothing   lo   3rown   I 
wilh?    (ih,  for  a  water-spoul  —  a  cataract 
general  deluge  1 

Leon.  Tbty  will  awake  ihe  bouse,  farr< 

Spa.  [To  rorz-rn/o]  — Mailer,  you  had 
better  give  Ihem  the  other  live.  They  ha' 
their  scale  of  prices,  They  hive  their  "  Si 
ducer,*  ibeir  "Sleeper,"  and  their  "Gener 
Disturber."  [Aside. 

\stSerrn.  We'll  rouse  you  ihree  streel*  a" 
a  lime,  Signior. 

Tor.  (Five  sequins!  Tbe  last  coin  I  havi 
upon  earth.  Here,  here — Spado!)  Gome,  mj 
enchantress.  [To  Lennora 

Spa.  [2'o  the  Serenaders,  as  he  puis  tin 
money  in  hit  Pocket]  —  Lads,  my  maslei 
says,  that  if  tbe  streets  were  paved  wilh  pi- 
Holes  and  piastres,  he  would  not  give  one  lo 
s.i.e  tbe  whole  gang  of  you  from  the  galleys. 

istSeren.  Then  chorus,  genllemen. 

1  Tulti.] 


I'll  break  every'  head  and  fiddle  ai 
,u.     Begone! 

istSeren.  Master,  since  yon  won't  let  ui 
>  with  jou,  perhaps,  you  will  do  us  iJj'' 
incur  lo  go  wilh  ui.  Uerl,  Laiaro.  [Thrj- 
inif  him  a  n'orraiit]  YoD  koow  the  name, 
perhapii* 

Tor.  The  devil! 


[.<  Noise  aiMn  Cftr  House.] 
in.  Undone,   undone!   farewll   for  em 


Xsi  Sti 

ceable  still,    a 


vill    be   I 


Spa.  Aye,  bis  princijial  creditor,  reside] 
ril  be  off;    these  Serenaders  are  old  bands  at 

coft-ft').  {RtU. 

lilSeren.  We  have  been   looking    for  yon 

long  limr,  but  your  Irtrks    were    too    mim 

r  us.      If  you  will    keep    running    gentlemen 

llirough  the  body,  you    must    be    laid    by   tl:' 

heels  for  II;  (baljslaw.  [TAej  •/roffhim^mg. 

Tor.  Law  1  Take  of  your  hands,  then,  lai 
let  il  at  le.-isl  he  cjViV  law'}. 

UlSrren.  Off  wilh    him.      Mole,    Sigoiiir' 

Tor.  Then  111    heal    the    march    upon   ynu. 
[  They  drag  him  out,  fighting 

CKNF.  IL  —  Ventoso's  House,  An  Apari- 
tnenl,  ifitk  handsome  Furniture,  /amil) 
Pictures  on  l/if  hfaUs.  A  Japanned  U 
queue  Cliesi ;  a  desk;  ivith  a  ledger.  ^'E^- 
Toso  in  a  goulj  Chair.  A  Sentml  al 
tending, 
ren.  Why  here's  s  life!  Tlie  coldest  mgbl 

With  every  blast  a  quinsey,  gaol,  catarrb; 
To  play  the  sentinel!  Go.  call  my  wife- 
Bring  me  that  desk.  [VV.  ttte  Serpanl. 

And  this  is  I-  I ' ^' —  '    '^'-■-  '"-•« — > 

•Twill  lake  a 

Out  of  my  bones.   Boy,  let  n 

[The  SereaitI 
'm   a   Counl.     Pride  was   tbe  I 

Il  might  be  \eSl  lo  he  his  puniibmenl. 
Then,  there's  my  new   eslate, — thai  drs 
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About  my  house,  like  drones  round  boneycoinlfis. 
I  wish  *twere  in  ilie  moon ! 

Tbere*s  oot  a  night, 
Rut  I  am  roused  by  jangling  sonnetleers, 
^(rummers  of  wire,  wild  riots,  rabble  roars: 
Rftter  be  bankrupt,  beggar,  nothingness, 
Than  be  thus  baited. 

Would  my  ancient  friend 
jl.id  lived  to  keep   his  title  to  himself, 
And  left  roe  to  my  trade. 

The  CouNTBSS  enters,' 

How  now,  good  wife  ? 
Coun,    Good  (Countess,  if  you  please. 

[HaugtUily, 
Ven.  \PeeiHshiy\  Good  Countess,  then ! 
I  sent  for  you  to  say,  this  rioting. 
This  cheating  of  fooVs  ears  with  nightly  songs, 
Must  hare  an  end.  I  cannot  close  my  eyes, 
With  your  fine    daughter's   frolics^- 1    could 

»leep 
Better  on  roaring  Etna. 

Coun.  Sleep  in  the  day. 

/>/!.  1*11  leave  Palermo. 
Coun,  And  for  what?  (For 

Heaven!)  [Aside, 

yen,  G>untess,  111  not  be  made  a  common 

prey 
To  all  your  fortune-hunters.     Must  I  have 
My  hou<e  turned  inside  out,  ray  daughters  foolM, 
My  lungs  chok*d  up  with  asthma  r  — r  So,  pre- 
pare \  — 
ril  bu*ld  a  hut  a  hundred  miles  ofT,  wife! 
Coun,  Here  is  rebellion,   [Aside! — Signior, 

spare  your  speech; 
I'm  mistress  here,  and  nave  been — 

f^en,  (Fortj  years!)  [Aside, 

Coun,  If  girls  are  handsome,  noble,   young 

and  rich — 
Fen*   Satan*s   about  the  house  1  -  YouVe  all 

the  same. — 
lU  sell  my  house  and  lands. 

What's  woman's  wit. 
Gentle  and  simple,  toiling  for  through  life. 
From    fourteen    to   fourscore    and    upwards? 

Man ! 
>Vhat  are  your  sleepless  midnights   for,  your 

routs. 
That  turn    your  skin.^  to    parchment?     Why, 

for  Man! 
What  are  your   cobweb    robes,    that,   spite 

of  frost, 
Show  neck  and  knee  to  Winter?    W^hy ,  for 

Man ! 
What  are  your  harps,  pianos,  simpering  songs 
Languished  to  lutes?  All  for  the  monster,  Mao! 
What  are  your  rouge,   your  jewels,  waltxes. 

Your  scoldings  ,   scribblings ,   eatings ,   drink- 

ings,  for? 
Your  morn,  ooon,  night?  For  man !  Aye,  Man, 

man,   man ! 

[He  sits  at  his  Desk, 
Coun,  [Aside"]  —  Here  are  bold    words  !^ 

his  ancient  spirit's  roused; 
Here's  his  overflowing  torrent  of  fierce  speech. 
That  I  had  thought  dried  up  this  many  a  day ; 
Well,  take  yonr  way,  my  Lord; 
(I'll  have  that  ledger  bumed.)->[^jiW«>JThere's 

news  arrived. 
/^c/7.    News  —  aye  —  I   should  have  letters. 

How's  the  wind? 


-—Due  south, — 
[Giadiy] — From  Lisbon  aud  the  Straits! 

Coun.  The  Captain's  come! 

ren.  Rravo!  old  Rartolo.   I'll  lay  this  chest 
Of  choice  Noyeau,  the  last  of  all  my  stock, 
My  relic, — to   your  Ladyship's  turquoise, 
lie  brings  a  glorious  cargo ! 

Coun.  Have  you  ears? 

I  say  Lorenzo's  come. 

rcn.  That's  better  still  \ 

Long  live  the  '*  Golden  Dragon  *'— that*sthe  ship ! 
Sb'en  beat  a  dolphin ! — 

Coun,  Will  you  let  me  speak? 

F'en,  I  charter'd  her  myself,  to  take  in  furs 
At  the  Kamschatkas;  then,  for  cinnamon. 
Touch  at  Ceylon — ^make  up  her  diamond  bags, 
Emeralds  and  silks,  along  the  Malabars — 
Then,  at  Renin  buy  gold-dust,  elepha.nts'  teeth. 
Sandal,  and  amhergns. — Lorenso's  come! 
i  bade  him,  love,  remember  on  his  life 
To  bring  a  monkey  for  your  Ladyship ! 

Coun,  I  tell  you,  that  Lorenzo  is  come  back. 
Straight  from  Morocco,  he  of  the  Hussars ! 
Jacinta  saw  him  landing  at  the  Mole, 
VVith  half  a  dozen  varlets  like  hinuelf. 
An  hour  ago.  He  must  not  wed  wnjr  child, 
The  fellow^i  blood's  plebeian  f 

ren,  [Agitated]  The  Hussar! 
The  worid  will  he  let  loose.  Here's  new  turmoil; 
Here's  woman's  work!  Here's  fainting, scolding 

[^*iVfc]— Wife, 
Did  we  not  make  some  promise? 

Coun,  That  was  in   other    times.     We're 

noble  now; 
ru  teach  him  how  to  deal  with  Countesses. 

Ae/}.   Woman,  he  may  be  nobler  than  we 

thinL 
Our  kinsman.  Count  Ventoso,  as  whose  heirs 
We  left  old  trade  for  title,  (luckless  change !) 

[Aside, 
Favoured    the    boy,    placed    him  i*  th^  fore- 
roost  troop 
Of  all  the  Service,  nay  adTis'd  this  match 
L7pon  his  death-bed,  not  three  months  ago. 
There  is  some  mystery — 

Coun,  [Angrily]  He's  Paulo*s  son, — 

The  fisherman's,  beside  your  Cousin's  gate  I 

f^en.  Rut — if  Victoria  like  the  man  ? 

Coun,  Like  him 

She  shall  be  dutiful  and  hate  him,  knave! — 
Rut  slie*s  rnjr  daughter.  She  has  proper  pride. 
Vve   talked   the  business  with  her;     I  have  a 

tongue. 

F'en,  I  knowit^^w^ld  'twere  dumb!)  [Aside* 
Whose  voice  is  that? 

Coun.     Victoria's;    you    may   question  her 

yourseIC 

F'en,    My    brain's   too    old    for   love   talk. 

Come  away. 
Two  women's  tongues  at  once ! — St  Anthony ! 

[Exii. 

Victoria  enters, 

Vic,  My  mind's   a  tossing  sea,  wherein  aqr 

thoughts. 
Like  tempest-shaken  barks,  sweep  on  at  chance, 
And  pensh  as  they  sweep.  [She  sings, 

(Italian.) 
Love,  thou  dear  deceiver! 
Here  at  length  we  part; 
From  this  moment,  never 
I  Shalt  thou  ^T\ii%  ivj  \i«M\» 
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Yrt  thU  l«ar-iIrop  stfallog. 
Yet  lliis  ibrob  or  pain, 
Tell  me,  nail  concealing, 
Toi  ihy  slaye  ag!4in. 
Liat^iDg  aaiaUl  befriend  mc; 
iMtel  my  peace  reitorc ; 
Pride!  ihy  ipiril  lend  me; 
All  will  soon  be  o'er. 

Vkntoso  and  thr  CoiNTESS  harrjr  i 
Coun.  Tis  he !  he'i  iii  ihe  porch.    Go,  turn 
bin.  Lack. 
Tell  him,  ru  nol  receive  him. 

fen.  lJgitatr-d\  I  go?— (urn?— 

Nol  for  a  cargo ! — 

fie.  Whom? 

fea.  Lorfnio!  girl. 

Fie.  Lorcnio!— Ileaiens!— I  dare  nul  meel 

bim   now. 
Com.  Wliere'.  tbe  diild  (lying  lo  ? 
f^ir.  Lei  n»e  begone. 

Op  mc  mo  die  before  you.  [SAc  rashrs  i>ul. 
Vtn,    Lei   lite    begone,    and    deal  with  him 

Coun.  Here  you  niuil  slay. 

Jra.  [LislffinsA     Lei  me  bul  gel  my  sword  ; 

There's  balleiy  auJ  bloodihed  in  lii*  T>eels. 

LoKEnzo  enters,  in  high  animalian. 

tMr.  My  noble  falter!  Counlcsi  molhertoo 
I  heard  of  your  good  Inrlune  al  the  port. 
And  gi*e  you  joy !    I  came  on  wings  to  you 
Where  is  Victoria P  XThey slandsuUenlj. 

U  she  ill? 

Coun.  ,  Nol -well. 

Lor.  Then,  all  is  well. 

rrn.  What  iblll  1  say  t. 

him  ?  [Aside 

How  go  the  wars?  You've  had  hardlighling,  Sii  ? 

Lar.    Blows,    ai    was    natural^    beds,    at  il 
pleased  Fate, 
Under  the  forcsl-lreci,  or  on  the  sands,— 
Or  on  Ihe  billow..    Where's  Victoria,  mother? 

Coun.  Mother,  forsoolhl 

yen.  You  had  rare  plundering  in  IVIoroccc 
—Silks. 
The  genuine  Persian— Cacb mere  shawls— 

Lor.  None,  noni 

ren.  Bolllcs  of  Allar- jewels! 

Lor.  Nol  3   slone 

Where  is  my  love?  VUe  colls]  \icloria ! 

ren.  [GraifelA  Hear  me.  Si. 

Our  bouse  has  had^newhwiouri, — large  estalr 
Hare  found  their  heirs  in  ut. 

Lor.  V'e  heard  all  Ihi: 

Coun.  How  be  (lames  out! 

fen.  It  is  the  custom  her 

Tlal  like  shall  wed  with  like— 

Lor,  Custom  of  fools 

No !  wise  and  worldly,  but  not  made  for  ui 
1  am  plain  spoken; — loie  ber— know    no  ar 
Hul  such  as  is  ihe  leaching  of  true  lo<e: 
And  as  I  won.  will  wear  her.  Count,  your  h»nd 
This  is  lo  trj-  me.- Yel.  whal's  in  your  sprecl 


Coun,  Are  you  ansai: 

Mr  child,  onleu  ibs  find  a  noble 
Shall  dia  uomairied. 


Lnr.    [In  tudden  dejnlton^     I>   it   cone 
to  ihis? 
Tit  true,  I  ibould  baie  learnt  buniilily: 
True,  I  am  oolbing;  nolhing  baie— bul  hope ; 
I  bate  no  ancient  birth, — no  heraldry; — 

[  Cortlftnpluousljr  J 
No  motley  coat  is  dnub'd  upon  my  shield; 
I  cheat  no  rabble,  like  your  charlalans. 
By  Hinging  dead  men's  dusl  in  idiot's  ejei; 
I  work  DO  miracles  with  buried  bones ; 
I  hell  no  broken  and  distemper'd  shape 
With  sbrivell'd  parcbmrnis,  pluck'd  from  moul- 
dy shelves; 
Yei,  if  [  sloop'd  lo  talk  of  aaceslry, 
I  had  an  ancestor,  as  old  and   nolile 
As  all   their   quarteringt    reckon — miuE  wu 

Coun,  'Twere   best  stop   there.     Voa  knen 
the  fisherman. 
By  the  Palaiia! 

fen.  [7'o  the  CouilleSi\  ~Wm  you  hi.( 

swords  out?  [.-Itidt 

Lor.  Tht  man  who  gave   me  being,  Ihocgo 

W.1S  Nature's  nobleman,^ — an  honest  manl 
And  prouder  um  I,  at  ibis  hour  to  sljnd^ 
Un  pedestal  I'd,  but  on  hii  lowly  grate, 
Thau  if  1  luwer'd  tipon  a   monument 
High  ai  ihe  clouds  wilh  rotten  inlany. 
lfJatU~\  —  Come    forth,   sweet  love.'    tad    lell 

them  how  they're  wrang'd 
Your  contlant  faitb. 

fen.   {To  the  Countess,  n«a--]— He'U  bait 

the  bouiie  down  cbe. 
Coun.  You  sball    be  salJsGed.      Now,  mai 
my  words!     [She  gart  mt, 
Ifir.  [Turning  on  'VnOuoJ— Wlul  Ina- 

Your  answer,  Sir.  I'll  nol  be'  jcom'd  in  vua! 
I'en.    Saint    Anthony    save    us!      I    fimsi* 

Left  here  alone  wilh  tliis-rbinocerosl  [Mid'- 
[To  iore«ioj— Nay.    Captain,  hear  hut  rti- 

son;  let's  he  THendi. 
IVIy  wife — al)  womankind  must  have  Ibeirwil- 
Please  her,  and  buy  a  litJe. 
Lor.  Title,- fooll 
Fen.   Then  balf  the  wodd    are  fooU.   "V^ 

Ihii.g's  dog-cheap, 
Down  in  the  market,  lifty  below  par; 
They  have  them  al  all  prices— stars  and  string; 
Aye,  from  a  dncai  upwards — you'H  havedioice. 
Rlue  hoars,  red  lions,  hogs  tn  armour,  f<>\ 
Swans  with  two  necks,  gridirons  and  eeese 

By  Jove,  ^ 

My  doctor,  nay,  my  barber,  is  a  kaigbt. 
And  wears  an  order  at  his  butloa^faole. 
Like  a  field  marshal. 


VicTOlUA   entei 
Lor.  Virloria 


tlue 


urged    hf    thr  CoCKTC^ 
ithei  OBCr  to    her 

chang'd, 
Ihy  beauty.     Aye,  this  faithful  lip 
:..  . : -„j  ,|jjj 


Our  fickleness  of  nalu; 


.,  far  a 


e  eye. 
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We  know  you — a  mosl  honourM  gentleman — 
A  cavalier  accomplished. 

You  will  frnd 
Others  more  worthy  ofyour  love. — Farewell— 
I  do  beseech  you,  Sir,  forget  this  day, 
And  with  it — me, 

[^She  sinks  into  tlic  Countesses  Arms. 
Couii.  r  2 V>  Zor.l  —  Are  you  convinced  at 

last? 
/>/7.  You  see  the  tide's  against  you.  [To  Lor. 
Lor.  All's  undone! 

Victoria,  look  upon  mel — 

See^  the  face 
Of  one  to   whom    you    were   heart,    wealth 

and  world! 
When  the  sun  scorch'd  us, — when  the  forest- 
shade, 
Worse  than  the  lances  of  the  fiery  Moor, 
SteepM   us  in   poisoifous    dews, — I   thought 

of  you, 
I  kiss'd  this  picture  [Taking  out  her  minin- 

ture'\  and  was  well  again. 
When  others  slept,  I  followed  every  star, 
That  stoop'd  upon  Palermo,  with  my  prayers! 
In  battle  with  the  M<)or,   I  thought  of  rou, 
Worsbipp'd  your  image  with  a  thousand  vows, 
A  nd  would  have  fac'd  ten  thousand  of  their  spears 
To  bring  back  honours,  which  before  your  feet. 
Where  lay  my  heart  already,  should  be  laid. 
In  health  and  sickness,  peril,  victoiy, 
I  had  no  thought  untwin'd  with  your  Xrue  love. 
Coun.  [To  f'entoso'] — Why  don't  you  talk 

to  him? — 

No  blood  of  mine 
Shall  link  with  any  trooper  of  tbcm  all. 
ril  have  no  knapsacks  in  mjr  family:  [To  Lor. 
I'll  have  no  barracks,  and  no  Hectors  here; 
No  captains,  with  their  twenty  wives  apiece, 
Scuflling  about  my  house ;  no  scarlet  rogues, 
Who  think  their  tags  and  feathers  title  good 
To  noble  heiresses. 

f^en.  [Affitatedl'—Wifcy  lead  her  in  — 
Those  women  —  Oh,  those    women! — plague 

on  plague !  [Asute, 

[To  Lorenzo^  Come  here  again— to-morrow 

— w4ien  you  will — 
But  leave  us  now. 

fTo  the  Countess^  The  girl  will  die. 
To  Lorenzol^  Good  day, 

Lfpr,  [To  F'ictoria] — One  word. 
f^ir.  My  parents  have  commanded,  Sir, 
And  I — I  must — obey  them. 

[  She    is    Oiferpowered, 
Lor.  [In  anguish"] — Faith's  gone  to  heaven. 

1  should  have  sworn,  the  gold 
Of  India  could  not  thus  have  slain  true  love! 
Victoria,  hear  me. 

[To  Fentoso]     Where's  your  honour,  Sir? 
[Turning  awaj  contemptuously. 
No;  III  not  stoop  my  free,  recovered  heart, 
To  play  the  mendicant.     Farewell  to  love: 
Henceforth,  let  venerable  oaths  of  men, 
And  women's  vow\  iho'  all  the  stars  of  heaven 
Were  listening, — be  forgotten, — light  as  dust ! — 
Go,  woman!    \Stie  weeps] — Tears! — aye,  all 


Her  hand^s  like  ice,— Those  women! 

[Sustaining  her, 

Vic.  [Feebiy\  Lead  me  in. 

Where^  Leonora?  * 

Coun,  Run  away,  no  douht. 

Call  her,  to  help  my  Lady  to  her  couch. 
Ven.  [itffAsi>if ]— Lorenso's  wrath  is  roused. 
He'll  find  revenge. 
He'll  loose  his  comrades  at  us,  hunt  us  down, 
We'll  be  the  scoff  o'  the  city.    All's  undone. 
Coun.  The  giri  shall  have  a  Noble  —  she's 

a  match 
For  a  Magnifico. 

Ven.  For  any  roan  I 

Had  she  her  mother's  tongue.  TAside. 

[He  Calls  Leonota.]         [Mxeunt,  . 

Leonora  comes  in. 

Leon,  Did  I  not  hear  my  name,  and  loud- 
ly, too? 

Or  was't  some  spirit  hous'd  within  these  walls. 

That,  hearing  it  a  hundred  times  a  day, 

Echoes  the  sound  by  instinct? 

Twas  my  name! 

Am  I  found  out?    Then,  serenades  farewell; 

Love-speeches  by  .the  moonlight,  and  sweet 

dreams, 

For  convent  bars  and  bolts,  vespers  and  veils. 

Till  hope  and  beauty,  like  twin  fiowe|*s,  decay. 

For  want  of  cherishing. 

Leonora  sings.  •^[Spmniah.Jl 

Welcome  duty, 

Farewell  beauty ; 
Welcome  matins,  vespers,  veils  and  tapers! 

Welcome  fasting, 

Everiasting ; 
Welcome  ouarrels,  scandal,  sulks  and  vapours  f 

Welcome  weeping, 

Never  sleeping ; 

Farewell  dances. 


Plays,  romances. 


[Slotpljr, 


the 


sex  can  weep 


f 


With  a  lira  la,  etc. 

No!   let  creatures 

Without  features 
Turn  their  skins  blue,   green  and  yellow. 

Farewell  chanting. 

Farewell  canting. 
Farewell  Nuns  so  merk,  and  Monks  so  mellow. 

W^elcome  wooing, 

Billet-dousing, 

Cards,  quadrilling. 

Flirting,  killing. 

With  a  lira,  b,  etc        [Spiritedly. 

ACT  n. 

Scene  I.  —  A  Billiard  Rootn. 

The  Colonel  is  beside  the  Table,   betting. 
The  Major  and  Cornet  plajring. 

Col.  I  am  not  yet  in  despair.  Cornet. 

Maj,  Be't  what  you  please  with  him,  Colonel, 
yVe  have  the  game, — pauls  to  pistoles.  Play. 
~He  pUijs] — Missed  it ,  by  the  glory  of  the 
wentieth. 

Cor.  Here;  Marker!  hold  this  meerschaum. 


t 


Be  high  and  heartless!  1  have  flone  with  thee !' FGiW/?^  his  Pipe]  —  Beat  me!    Spadaccinol 

[Rushes  out.  i  beat  the  Venetian  marker,  who  could  whis- 
per the  balls  into  the  pockets;  a  fellow  who 
had  pillaged  the  whole  Senate ; — Corpo  di  San 


Vic.  Lorenso! — Lost  for  ever!— 
Coun.  Would  the  fool  follow  him  ? 

yShe  holds  her. 


Januario!     Beat  nte  ? 


Ven, 


Speak  kinder,  wife,  I     MaJ.   The   Venetiaii  miik«K\   V 'W^%.\m«>i\ 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  PALL.  [Act  II 

the  character  of  the  corps.     Is  a  taTtrn 


<^c»n  the  Hill  of  Howlh  lo  the 

fe.     I    have  brouehl  hniiii 

off  fiisCafi^    full    of  ducals 

II,    since    I    ha*e    handled  a  cm 

I  handsomely  filled — for  once. 
u.<m]— Diatolol  Confound  ihii 
^tme.     Haiard   and  high  life  foi 

rnel  ii  a  youngxolditr 

in  Hie  W3V  oS\he  baits 

^  Pbj.     [/fr  «,*.«]- 

iffi   and   meeracbaumS' 

ffunt.  Play.  \He  ulatM] 

[To  the  Marker. 


'rupling  AiVnJ—Ratbrr — 
Biaggerale,      [More  in 


-no  man  alive  can  charge  you 

Itv  lo  hluihing. 

mine — I   have   never  found 
wish  I  could  say  as  much 

u>,  Cornel  my  dpar. 

:    Uo  you  mean  lo  iniull 


ieth,  I 


rialiling 


(viH  J— My   mirror!    the   left   moustache 

^itc  nitheTellrd, 

JSif/.  The  Cflicomli's  at  his  looking  glaii, 
by  the  dory  of  the  Twrolielh! 

Cor,  \Arrangiiig  his  Moustai-kinl  —  One 
moment, — You  would  not  biie  a  ^enllenian 
light,  like  a  footman,  in  a  lUte  of  utter  bru- 
tality—all blotvse. 

Maf.  Come  on.  Sir. 

Cor.  [Tn  the  Ma/or]  I  make  it  a  rule  ne- 
ver lo  be  diilurbed  al  my  loilel.  [Tn  Oie  Co- 
lane{\    My  beard's  ibrce  quarters  of  an  hour 
loo   darfc.     Not*',   Sir,  to   correct  iosolrncel 
[He  draws  his  Sabre, 

Ma/.  Now,  Sir!    (o  chastise   insolence    past 
corredion!    [TAej- _/^A/   aft 
Colonel  and  other  Officers  iV 

CoL    fSenllemea,  geotlemen ,   put    up   your 
swordt.    Fight  in   the   street,   if  you  will.     If 
ode  of  you  oe   killed  here,  we  shall  bai 
quarrel  put  in  the  hii\*).—f Laughing'] 
-       ■  ■    ip.    This   w 


laud  you  to  ilop. 


Afaj.  [Slieattiing  his  SabreJ  Colonel,  I 
drew  merely  for  t/uiefa  sake.  —  [Laoghinj] 
And  now  that  it's  «JI  over,  what  the  dci3 
was  il  all  about?  [To  the   CornrL 

for.  Major,  you  should  liave  uii<li:nlooJ 
the  la»ga»fft  o[  mv  feelings. 

Maj,  How  ibuufd  I  understand  it,  my  dot' 
I  never  heard  them  speak  a  tillable  before. 

Col.  Not  another  word,  Maior.  Here'i  somt 
tine  at  the  dour.  This  quarrel  fnuit  not  be 
made  a  lown-ulk.  [Lorenzo  enters,  and 
IhrOft  himself  on  a  Chair,  dr/e-citill/]  Ob, 
il's  Lorenui!  why,  man,  what's  the  matter 
with  youF — any  bad  news,  Capljia? 
[The  Cornel  and  Major  return  tiiihe  Tailt\ 

Cor.  1'be  sublime  dejection  of  a  disulrniu 
love.  [Aside  la  Iht  Ma/at 

Cor.  [Plajs]- Gime. 

Col.  Lorenso,  will  you  play? 

Lor.  Eicusp  me,  Colonel;   I  am    nul  in  i|>i- 

s;  I  bee  I  may  not  diilurb  any  one. 

Cor.  Quite  gone  out!  Dull  »  a  nrWn 
parly  of  the  lirst  distiodiou,  'pott  liooour. 

Citl.  Stir,  Lnrenio!  This  ikiutihaon  fur  Inf 
)cliti'  who  will  fiod  out  bii  diitemper. 

[Flinging  Money  an  the  Tailr. 

Maj.    Pohf   il's    Ibe    military   epiJmiic— the 
imiiig   on   of  the   balf-payj — a   ciuieiJ  mm- 
plication  of  disorders. 

Lor.  [Gradually  recoeering}  The  umple 
fact  is ,  my  good  friends,  I  am  rather  out  oC 
temper   just  now— 1  have  been    eitnmel]'  ia- 


Ml.  Jnsulled! 

Ma/.  You  had  a  fair  thi 


1,   I  hope} 

[Sltm^. 

that  was  out  of^ 


Lor.    No,    confound 

lestinn.     Twai   by  a 

Cor.  Oh,  jilled!  nothing  mare?  Hs,  ha!    It 

igbl  have  happened  lo  the  handsoraest  nM 
the    service;    for    ei^ample  — But    on  «^ 

ounds  were  vou  turned  out?  [Ta Lareaio 

Jjir.  Turned  out,  Sir? 

Cor.  Millr  pardons!  I  nuan,  exiled,  e>- 
palrialeil,  made  horrible. 

Col  Eh?— The  infidelity  all  on  one  side,  I 
luppose,— nr— 

Maj.  Were  you  in  doubl  whether  jo« 
were  moil  in  love  with  the  daughter,  tk 
nolher,  or  Ibe  grandmolber? 

Cor.  Were  you  miscellaneous  ID  the  bouse' 
Pray,  who  is  the  fair  deceiver,  alter  all? 

Lor,  Old  Venloso's  daughter.      Now  let  ik 

Cal.  lie  by  the  public  gardens:  the  bfc 
nercbant  — indeed  ?  [Haugi^- 

Maj,  Old  Ftgi  and  Raisins?   Ha,  ba,  bal 

Cor,  Ahsoluteir  : — old  Allspice  aad  SogW- 
:anes!    MulTs  and  meerschaums! 

Col.  So,  Captain,  the  old  Iraflicber  rcAised 
o  take  you  into  ibe  firm  ?  [Haughiify. 

Ma/,  The  veteran  grocer  did  not  like  ik 
green  recruiL    Ha,  ha! 

Cor.  The  green!- superb!  How  pictures- 
que!— The  Moor's  from  the  Kmerald  Isle'). 
I  They   laagb. 

Maj,  By  the  glory  of  ibe  Tweutieih !  y« 
.  Igbt  have  turned  lo  trade  in  your  full  uni- 
form, my  boy.  [To  Loreiae. 

I)  Irilait  il  olM  ■)■•  irrtn  or    Enerild  hi,. 


SCENB   2.J 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 


Tsa 


Cor.   Hung  out  your  sbabrac  for  an  aproo. 

Ma/,  Cut  soap  with  your  sabre. 

CoL   And  made  a  scale  of  your  sabrelacbe. 

Mii/,  For  the  regular  sale  and  delivery  of 
salt,  pepper, — 

Col,  And  Indigo. 

Cor,  No ;  tbat^s  for  the  Blues^)^ 

Lor,  Gentlemen  y  I  find  t  must  bid  you 
good  nigbt.  Tbis  depresses — tbis  offends  me. 
Vm  in  no  temper  for  jesting. 

Col.  Fob!  Ix>renxo,  no  parting  in  ill  bu- 
mour.  We  all  know  you  to  be  a  capital, 
bicb-flavour*d  fellow ;  but,  as  one  of  us,  you 
might  bave  consulted  >our  rank, — tbe  bonour 
of  tbe  rrgiment,~in  this  city  connexion. 

Cor.  }^y  all  that\  dignified,  one  of  tbe  Ro- 
yal Sicilian,  tbe  Twentietb! — should  not  be 
conscious  of  tbe  existence  of  any  thing  un- 
der a  Duke. 

Maf.  He  may  nod  to  a  General,  eb? — now 
;ind  then ; — Cornet. 

Cor,  When  the  streets  are  empty, — but,  be 
should  be  familiar  with  no  man — 

Col,  Lender  a  Prince  of  the  blood. 

Cor.  Nor  with  him,  unless  on  guard  at 
i^ourt. 

Lor,  [Half  laughing] — Gentlemen,   I    am 


erfectly  sensible  of  our  infinite  superiority —       Cor.  Or  English  Blacklegs^  or — 


ut— 


I 


I 

Ma/.  But  what?  By  St.  Patrick,  Captain, 
1  donH  comprehend.  [Haughtiljr, 

Lor,  I  never  expected  that  you  would,  Ma- 
orO*Sbannon.  [to  the  Ti^jf/J-— Unfortunale- 
V,  all  the  world,  are-  not  so  accessible  to 
conviction.  The  venerable  lady  of  tbe  man- 
sion's last  words  to  me  were,  tbat  she  would 
not  suffer  a  daughter  of  hers  to  marry  any 
Trooper  of  us  all. 
Ail,  Trooper!  [In  various  Irritation'] 
Col,  Beelr-ehub !  Trooper?  )  TToire- 

Cor,  MufTs  and  me«?rschaums !        >  k^^f^-i 
Afai,  By  the  glory  of  the  Twentieth  I )  '-1 

Lor,  Gentlemen  of  the  Twentieth — tbat  was 
the  very  word. 

Ala/,  1*11  go  instantly,  and  challenge  tbe 
whole  bouse,  from  tbe  Count  to  the  kitchen 
maid. 


Ma/.  And  eyes,  like  bock  in  green  glasses. 

CoL  VVitb,  as  1  presume,  no  small  share 
of  the  Tartar  at  bottom. 

Cor.  Tartar!  Muffs  and  meerschaums!  Hot- 
tentot ! 

Lor.  [Starting  from  his  C/Miirj— Colonel! 
I  can  listen  to  tiiis  no  longer.  1  insist  upon 
it  that  tbe  subject  sball  be  dropped.  You 
don*t  know  tbe  lady.  Sbe*s  lovely,  incom- 
parable. 

Ma/.  Aye,  aye ,  a  Venus  of  course. 

[Half  aside. 

Cor.  Yes,  if  ever  there  was  one  at  the  Cape^), 

[Half  aside. 

CoL  You  may  leave  the  lady  to  her  natu- 
ral fate,  tbe  trader  is  rich.  She  will  tbrow 
herself  away,  according  to  tbe  manner  of  all 
women  who  have  money,  and  the  butineta 
will  be  done  by  some  scoiirdrel  wilb  a  plin- 
sible  leg,  a  romance  on  bis  tongue ,  utd  a 
pair  of  dice  in  bis  pocket. 

Lor.  Tliat  will  be  tbe  most  appropriate  of 
all  punishments!  Her  pride  shall  oe  mortified. 
She  shall  make  some  degrading  matcb. 

Ma/.  Some  Sicilian  (^uack. 

j4ll.  [nmrFnur]   Sicilian! 

Col.  Or  French  Valet  I 


Maj.  No  farther  ff^estM/ard^),  Sir,  if  you 
please.  [Stopping  him. 

Cor,  But  where  are  we  to  find  tbis  ini- 
poslor? 

Maj,  Ha,  ha,  ba !  Sweet  simplicity  of  youth ! 
find  an  impostor?  Why,  man,  you'll  find 
bim  in  ninety-nine  out  of  a  hundred ,  and 
that  of  tbe  best  company  But  1*11  find  bim 
for  you  within  a  hundred  yards  of  this  spot. 
You  know  mjr  friend  is  governor  of  tbe  |ail; 
I  beg  his  Generalship*s  pardon,  of  tbe  Castle. 

CoL  Tbe  jail  is  in  the  next  street,  1  think. 
Let  us  go  there  directly,  an<l  pick  out  a  rogue 
for  our  purpose. 

Lor,  He  must  not  be  a  ruffian ;  f  will  not 
have  her  insulted;  tbe  fellow  must  he  decent. 

Ma/,  My  love,  be  sball  be  magnificent;  as 
fine  as  a  Duke,  or  a  Drum-Major.  He  sball  be  as 
full  of  fuss  and   feathers  as  a  new  laid  Aide- 


Cor,   Let    us   send    all   the    farriers   to  shoe  de-Camp. 
the  horses  in  front   of  these  parvenus;   we*ll       Lor.  It  shall  be  so.    Her  pride  sball  be  her 
bnmmer  them  deaf.  I  shame.     I    could  disdain  myself  for  wasting  a 

(Jol,    Or  order  the   trumpeters  to   practise  |  thought  upon  them!  a  race  of  weak,  presump- 
six    hours    a   night    under  their   balcony. 


[Laughing. 

Cor,  Or,  to  take  signal  vengeance — 

Ma/,  Aye,  to  exterminate  tbe  whole  neigh- 
bourhood— 

Cor,   No   man    has   it   more   in   his   power 
than  yourself,  Major; — sing  tbem  one  of  your 
— national  melodies. 
[  Thrj  laufh,  the  Colonel  pacifies  the  Ma/or] 

CoL  What  kind  of  existence')  is  this  dan- 
gerous jilt?     Have  you  seen  her,    gentlemen? 

Ma/,  I  have — a  hundred  times.  She  was 
alvrays  on  parade  when  I  was  officer  of  the 
d.iy.  A  tough  affair,  with  a  vinegar  visage; 
a  compound  of — 

Cor.  Her  old  father's  cellars. 

Col.  A  darct  complexion. 

Ma/.  Blue-ruin  lips'). 

(Utr.  Tongue  thick  as  Tokay. 

l)  There  is  ■«  Eaglwh  rr|iimtnt  called  tic  Oxfonl  iilnrs. 
i)  HeiDg.  S)  Holl«a<b  lin. 


tuous,  purseproud  ~~ 

Col.  But  the  direct  ofrence,~a  little  coquet^ 
ry,  a  litlle  female  tymnny? 

Cor.  Both  as  natural  to  the  sex  a«  lips  and  eyes. 

Lor.  My  dear  Pistrucci,  VTo  the  Colonel] 
doii*t  ask  me  any  farther.  The  matter  is  too 
ridiculous,  considering  what  they  were.  No- 
thing less  than — Yet  why  should  I  not  say  it? 
nothing   less   than    my   want  of  noble  birth — 

of  family — 

CoL  Poh!  They  are  a  family  of  fools.  A 
soldier*s  noblest  pedigree  is  his  honour.  Let 
him  look  to  posterity. 

Ma/.  Aye,  to  posterity.  f.ct  bim  make  his 
forefathers  out  of  that.  What  business  has  a 
soldier  to  be  looking  behind  hitn ;  by  tbe 
glory  of  the  Twentietb — 

\)  The   Cape  or    Onocl  Ifopr.     Wr    rtmembrr    Ili«  lloi- 
it-nlol  Venit*. 

t)  Farther  westward  won'ii  he  towsrda   Iralasdl,  ike  Vl%-> 
jor*t  roaalrj. 


I'tllDK  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALU 


t:nr.  To  Ibe  pail.  In  Um  iail.  1  >bil|  Ukv 
tvmoneWn  itogfiaact.  The  affair'*  reeiTn^n- 
Ull  tbc  whoir  Cor|>s  ha*  bctn  iniullcJ  moil 
»iini-rl»li*«ly  ;    Trooper!      MulTa    and    meer- 

ior.  tel,  upon  iccond  iboughu — I — iboutd 
rslhcr— 

6W.  What,  mnn!  rclenllnR,  rclraclltigf 

C'lr.    Vnu  IFF  plvclftcil  Troni  rrill  lo  fellock. 

Haj.  I]c*>  »t  Ibe  Ijily')  TcL't  »ltbiii  ibis  balf 
b>ii>r.     VVbo'lI  lake  irn  to  oael 

Lor.  HtssKt;  by  *II  ihM'i  manlVi 
al,iura  th«  >ei.  Dn  »  you  -.rill  for  T»^.  I  1*111 
never  louk  ■!  one  of  Ihem  wilh  cornplacrncy 
n,  I  musl  leit*  you  now.  I  will  rejoin 
at  the  )>il.      All  h.ive  beeu  i<>iull.!d,    and 


La:,  Here,  Mailer,  I  give  you    "Succeiito 
me  b>«."  IDriidi. 

^      Jail.  VVhy,  Laiar«,  that  toast'*  agaitutlndc; 
for  if  there  were  oo  rogues,    liiere  would  bt 


•6" 


i Womrn! — romjiounds   of  taiiily,  perfidy, 

pride  Iv-My  brain,  my  brajn!  \He  rushes  out. 

Cm-.  Entry,  hatred,  mailcc— 

Ma/.  Well,  we  can  malch  them  in  cerua- 
riou4me»a,  al  lea»t.  Cornet.     Poh  ,  |iob!    The 
only   war  for  a   man  of  honour  In  Inuk  al 
prMly  womao'«  fiiilH,  U  lo  tbul  bit  eyei '). 

Cnl.  Now,  lo  find  our  scaprgracc. 

Ma/'.  To  be  lurei    quick  u  an  Irith  quar- 
rel. Colonel.    To  the  wil,  eeiillemro. 

Cor.    To    Ibe    iail— If  il    nia»l   he    »o,— and 

£el— liiatolo!  'Iwill  loil  mv  ipiin.    I'd  ralbcr 
e  tried  hy  a  eourl-raarliaf  of  old  women. 
JHa/.  Aye,  Cornel,  r»<;ry  one  by  his^per*"). 
—  Br   the   alory    of  the    IVenlitlh ! 

[ICrranf.  laughing. 
Sctna  n.  —  .4  Mall  in  lite  JaiL-NigN. 

Tltc  J&ILOK  inmet  iii.     He  tails. 
JuiL   Ho!   La»3ro!  loch  up,  lock  up;  make 
hnilP,   brine  me    Ihoie    keyj.     Lei  tbe  prison- 
er,   ha.e  Ibeir  waUr:    I  loie  to  treat  the  dogs 
well.    And,  d'ye  »ee,  let   me  ha»e  my  wine. 
[llr  sings. 
For  let  who  will  swing, 
Your  Jailor',  a  King. 
[Ht  sits  at  tlir  TaAfc]     No;  your  king  is 
not  to  he   compared   lo   your  jailor;    for  mj 
aubjecU   neicr  mutiny;   mj   will   is  ihe  law; 
Bnd  as  long  as  Ibore's  virtue  in  iron,   I  ba>« 
all    my  (lomn.onj   wilbin   a  ring  fence.    La- 
»aro,  I  say.     [Lazaro  cnmns  in  a-ilh  a  Fla- 
ronl    Sit  down,  you  old  rogue,  and  fdl  me 
a  cup.    r/l/-.«k»]     Brigbl  as   a   ruby!    Now, 
Mailer  Turnkey,   do   vou   ibink  we  cot ' "    ' 
this,    !f  we    had    a    brace    of  wites  afli 
By  no  means,  Mailer  Lataro— fill,  fill! 
Ja.lou    [«„fi.*]. 
For  your  bacbdoi'i  happy. 


And   o'er  his   brown  nappy 

He'll  drink  down  the  sim   and   the 

bovs; 

Bm  the  husband's  a  wrelch. 

Thai  longs  lor  Jack  Kelcb, 

And    a    rope'j    cod    can't    case    h 

brave  boys. 
And  a  rope's   end  can't  ease  bin. 
Lai.  Mailer,  here's  a  whole  m 

moon,  hrave 

loo  soon  1 
oh  of  omccn 

outside,  roaring  away  lo  get  in. 
Jail.   To  getinlo  jail?  Well, 
ihey  may,  all 


Jail.   To  getinlo  jail?  Well,  likely  eJ 
ly,  all  in  good  lime;  but  n 


I'll  not  lia^e  my  lambs  disturbed    for  any  of- 
llcers  unhang'd-fdl  yourself  a  glas.,  and  give 

t.  [Ifte/  fill- 

Itith  holL  or  blimiltr. 


ails. 

I.a:.  Aye,  Master,  hut  for  one  rogue  lliii 
llie  law  frij^teni,  it  make*   Iwenly. 

Jail.  Ha!  ba!  here  then'*  "Success  to  tlic 
law,"  you  sly  old  politician. 

La.:.  Politician!   Lord,  Sir,  don't  lakeavr:ii 

my  character.  But  will  you  look  at  Uiispaper. 

[Gifes  him  a  LtUer. 

Jail.  Eh,  what?  "Admit,"  — "pri»oners.° 
[RraiU'\—X'he  Major's  band:  lei  Utcm  ia,  Lj 
all  means.  tLauirn  (?<>*■■]  —  Thai  fellow  bu 
been  bribed"  by  ihe  Major;  I  know  iL  Bui 
•vf  beads  of  denartmenis  must  overlook  lko« 
Ibingi  now  and  iben:  hell  do  a*  murji  loi 
me  another  time.  [y.<isc  of  Chain*  /aUin:] 
Here  ihcy  are,  sad^dogs;  our    morali  will  bi 

The  COLOTIEL,  Maioh,  and  Coh\et  mm; 
in;  Laeaho  leading  litem,  ariih  a  Lantern. 

Lot.  [Ci/^itirl— Tbi*  way,  ffenllemen;  L«ii 
clear  of  the  blackhole,— ka^e  a  care  of  ikr 
mpe: — this  way,  geuilemen. 

Cor.  Where  arc  we,  fellow?  Thuis  Nl.i.i. 
ness  visible"  _  a  cavei-n  —an  absolute  mint. 
Mufis  and  meersebaums  ! 

Jaii.  Aye,  Matter  Ofllcer,  m  bare  a  few 
deep')   unci  here,    and    of  tbc  first  familici 

o~ba,  ha,  ha ! 

Maf.  \_Adiiancine~\ — Gentlemen',  let  me  in- 

iduce  you  to  Sigiiior  Jertmimo  Slitcllo,  ibc 
guardian  angel  of  Palermo,  the  author  of  half 
III    vtrliiesi    a   gentleman    at    Hk    bead    of  hi) 

see  a  parade  of  yo'ur  best  nilliaD*. 
Jail.   By   all   means,   Major; — Lauro,  gi'f 
c  word   wilhiu.  [ifljoro  joew]   Ah ,   Mj,or. 
>u're    in     luck — never   bad  a    fuller  calenJir. 
.prospect  of  a  glorious  icstron! 
[ZAe  Prisoners  cvmr  in,  M>Hh  Lazaro;  Ih^ 
Jailor  ranges,  and  flisplajs  (Acm.] 
;rc,    genllemen    of  the    Hussars,    thcre'i   i 
1  out.— right  face,  rascal!— and  a  fine  burg- 
lary face  too.  [Shnmng   a  Prisann 
Col.  Capital;  broad,  bold  aniT  hloodletiin^. 
Jail.    There's    a    handsome  petty  larceni  — 
shy  Hi  a  cat.  [Skoiviag  a  Prisoac. 
Cor.  Eitjuisilelj  thievish— -felony  (o  tbe  lipi 

Ma/.   A  Noah's  ark;   a  gathering  of  all  l))' 
■clean.     [To    ont    ..f  Ute  PrUaner^^    Prn 

what  brougbt^ffU  here,  my  lad? 

\sl  Pri.    iVIy   morality,     l   ■wa*    a   gambler, 

grew  ashamed  of  my  profeiiian,   and  loot  lo 

Cor.  The  road  !  exquisilp  —  mended  your 
ivajrs.  Turned  Field  Uffiier,  yon  hear,  Mi- 
■  -r.     And  you,  my  coy    friend?      [To  a   Pri. 


Col.   [To  a  third^—Kai  ynu.  Sir,  were,  I 
,   esume,   not   quite   immaculate — ■  (borough 


ScMtiM  2.] 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 


737 


SdPri,  I  was  a  contractor. 

Cor,  ConTictioiiy  in  a  word. 

Maj,  These  are  poor  derils.  Have  you  no- 
thing better:  nothing  more  showy,  nothing 
highercresteo,  Signior  Jeronirao? 

JaiL  Better!  1  hope  you  don*ft  mean  to 
hurt  ray  feelings,  Major,  Nothing  better! 
neter  had  a  finer  family  since — 

Cor,  Billiards  and  the  brogue  >)  came  into 
fashion,  Major  0*Shannon. 

Ma/,  fiasard  and  high  life  will  do  just  as 
'well,  Comet  Count  Carmine.  [Imiiaiinr, 

JaiL  [Ponder inf\--\tlt  what  was  1  think- 
ing of?  there*s  one,  a  famous  fellow,  a  first 
rate — brought  in  last  night — an  old  acquaint- 
ance— the  most  dashing  dog  about  town — a 
tip-top-gallant;   a  supernaculum. 

CoL  Out  with  him  at  once,  were  he  the 
Grand  Turk. 

Maj.  Show  your  lion.  Turn  him  out  of 
his  cage. 

Cor.  Yes,  if  he  be  not — indelicately  rageed. 

J'Laxaro  goes, — a  Noise  is  heard  tviihin. 
aiL  Now,  he^s  coming;  but  lake  care, 
stand  t>ack,  gentlemen.  He*s  a  desperate  dog; 
fierce  as  a  tiger.  Last  night  he  broke  the 
heads  of  the  whole  patrol.  Here  he  comes, 
in  lull  roar. 
[Torrenio ,   tpiih   his  dress  torn  from  the 

last  nights    riot,    is    dragged  in   bjr  the 

Turnkeys — he  resists,  clamouring  outside 

as  he  comes.'\ 

Tor.  Why,  you  scoundrels,  you  renega- 
does,  you  dogs  in  office — what*s  this  for?  To 
be  dragged  out  of  my  first  sleep  in  my  dun- 
geon, to  look  in  the  faces  of  such  a  confound- 
edly ugly  set  of  cannibals. 

JaiL  Bring  him  along.     [He  is  forced  in. 

Tor,  [Continuing  to  Struggle]  —  Cannot 
I  sleep,  or  starre  as  I  like?  1*11  blow  up  the 
prison.  Til  massacre  the  jailor.  1*11  do  worse 
— 111  let  the  law  loose  on  you-> Villains. 

JaiL  Poh!  Master  Torrento,  you  need  not 
be  in  such  a  passion.  You  used  to  have  no 
objection  to  good  company — ha,  ha,  ha!  He 
has  been  moulting  his  feathers  a  Kllle  last 
night.  [To  the  Hussars. 

Tor.  Company — Banditti!  Who  are  those 
fellows?    Are  they  all  hangr.ien? 

[Looking  at  the  Hussars. 

Ma/.  A  mighty  handsome  idea,  by  the  slory 
of  the  Twentieth.  [iAiughing. 

CoL  Sirrah !  you  must  see  that  we  are  of- 
ficers.    Take  care. 

Tor.  Officers! — aye,  sheriffs  Officers.  Ho- 
nest housekeepers,  with  very  rascally  coun- 
tenances. 

Cor.  Mufis  and  meerschaums! — Very  im- 
pudently -conjectured. 

Tor.  Well  then,  parish   Officers !     Hunters 
of  brats,  beggars,  and  light  bread. 
Ma/.[iAMUtthing\ — Another  guess  for  your  life. 

CoL  Insolence!^  Sirrah,  we  are  in  llis  Ma- 
jesty^s  senrice. 

Tor.  Oh!  I  understand — Custom-house  Of- 
ficers. .  Tabs,  tabacco,  and  thermometers. 

[Thejr  murmur. 

Cor.  Got  off  the  scoundrel^  head! 

[Haiy  dratping  lus  Sabre. 

i)  Tlielriik  li«TC  «  pecaliar  mccbI  ia  ■peaking  Eopluh  ■ 
ibfj  srwioaiKe  num*  of  the  Ittlcrt  rerj  •irangelj,  and 
Ubia  to  «M||«d  tk«  br«gav. 


Tor.  I  knew  it;  ardent  spirits;  eTcry  aonl 
of  them — seizers^). 

Ma/.  Caesars/  Well  done.  This  is  our 
man— f  7V>  the  HussarsJ^i  like  the  lellow— 
he*s  the  freshest  rascal  I 

Tor,  Jailor,  I  will  not  be  disturbed  for  any 
man.  Wh^  am  I  brought  out  before  these, 
-^fellows  itk  Uverjr?  This  gaol  is  my  house; 
my  freehold;  my  goods  and  chattels.  My 
▼ery  sti>aw*s  my  own;  untouchable,  but  hj 
myself — and  the  rats. 

Ma/,  Here*s  a  freeholder! 

CoL  With  a  vote  for  the  callcys. 

Tor.  [Turning  to  the  Prisoners,  hanui- 
gues  burlesquelj] — Gentlemen  of  the  fail 

CoL  A  decided  speech! 

Cor,  Out  of  the  orator^s  way!     Mallt  and 

meerschaums !  [The  Prisoner*  lift  Torrento 

on  a  Bench,  laughing  and  clamouring. 

Tor.  [Haranfuins]—hn  we  io  suffer  our- 
seKes  to  be  molested  in  our  retirement,  in 
our  domestic  circle;  in  the  loveliness  of  our 
prirate  lives;  in  our  oHum  cum  dignitatem 
Gentlemen  of  the  jail!  [CheeringY-^U  not 
our  residence  here  for  our  countr^s  good? 
[CA^r^riW]  — Would  it  not  be  well  for  the 
country  if  ten  times  as  many,  that  hold  their 
heads  high,  outside  these  walls,  were  now  in- 
side them? — [Cheering\  —  I  scorn  to  appeal 
to  your  passions,  but  shall  we  suffer  our 
honourable  straw,  our  venerable  bread  and 
water,  our  virtuous  slumbers,  and  our  useful 
days,  to  be  invaded,  crushed,  and  caldtrated. 


man*s  cell  is  his  castle.    By  the  law,   we  live 
here ;  and  should  not  all  that  live  bj  the  law. 


[They  carry  him  round  the  HaiL 
Loud  Cheering, 

JaiL  Out  with  ye,  ye  dogs!  No  rioting! 
Turnkeys  [Co/If]— The  black  hole,  and  double 
irons.  [He  drives  them  off,  (tnd follows  them. 

Cor.  A  dungeon-Oemosthenes!  Muffs  and 
meerschaums. 

Ma/.  A  regular')  field  preacher,  on  my 
conscience. 

CoL  [To  Tor."] — So  then,  we  mutt  not  fix 
our  bead -quarters  here. 

Tor,  Confound  me  if  I  care,  if  your  head- 
quarters and  all  your  other  quarters  were 
fixed  here. 

Col.  No  insolence.  Sir.    What  are  you? 

Tor.  A  gentleman.  [Haughtily. 

Cor.  Psha  I  every  bod/**  a  gentleman  now. 

CoL  Aye,  that  accounts  for  the  vices  of 
the  age. 

Tor.  A  gentleman.  Sir,  by  the  old  title  ot 
liking  pleasure  more  than  trouble;  play  more 
than  money;  love  more  than  marriage;  fight- 
ing more  than  either ;  and  any  thing  more 
than  the  unparalleled  impudence  of  your  ques- 
tions. 

Ma/.    Sirrah!   do  you   mean  this   to   me? 

ni- 

Tor,  Aye,  Sirrah!  and  to  every  honourable 

l)  Kscite  Uffirtrt. 

•)  Tkt  wor4  rtgmi^  W  »««m(Cvbm  i\«a\  \«t 


pprinn  pre«enL    I   i 


pniDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 
r  drink  a  hmlih  wilh-  jiy?  {To  Uir  M»Jor]—\  will 


[Act  It- 
iiio!lrc  111' 


iniparluil. 

hoi.  [To  r«J-.]-ne  nuiH,  fellow.  [Toth. 
jI/o,„r]--Areyi.uJiil,  MalorP  hii,  ba,  b» !  W. 
haic  a  ttf'ict  for  you.  \Ta  Torrenbt. 

Car.  On  ibc  »Uil,l)  'poii  htoniir. 

Tar.  A  coiwtable.  ■  XConlrmpluauslj . 

Col.  A  comlabU  of  France,  ifjo"  like.  Vo.i 
ikill  be  major,  coloiiel,  or  Bcneral,  juil  a>  you 
pi»».  You  »h-ll  b«e  a  week',  iiberly,  to ' 
bff.  bundred  crovrtii  fop  your  rampaigii. 

Tor,  A  gnncnl!  Wbil  liigb-roail  am  I  I 
invade?  Look  ye,  Sir.,  I  am  a  .oldicr:  un 
lucky  a  Utile,  I  own,— I  am  here  for  runnin 
a  DUppy  ihruufth  iba  lunst,  vbo  iniulled  m< 
[ZcKukjMf  al  the  C<irnvi\h»\  wbalever  comt 
oT  dial  uTiIt,  I  will  do  nothing  further  to  di: 
grace  my  eluilb. 

Car-  Contidering  preieni  appearance!, 
WOI^  be  »upcrl»li*ely  dinicull. 

Mv.  To  relrieve  your  cbaracler,  you  muil 
turn  your  <.-oal,  my  drar. 

Tor.  ta  your  buiinesi,  to  your  buiineu ; 
wboie  tbroal  am  1— 

Maj.  You  muil  marry  a  procligioualy  fine 
woman;  young,  and  30  forlh. 

Cor.  l^adlD  "Tbc  llymtneal  Altar."  "Dap- 
pv  man,  bluihing  bride,  ')  and  so  forlb. 

Col.  Rich  beiidei—wnrlh  a  pb 

Cor.  Tbe  Grocer! — ^Vorlb    a    ereat  many, 
1  dare   »r.  [Aaidr. 

Tor.  It  tbat  tbe  affair?  Gnod  night  to  you, 
gentlemen.  [Goinsl  1  hare  rea.on.  againit  il 
1  am  bettrr  engaged.  IVIarrj  ! — when  1  car 
be  banged  nny  lime  i  like.  If  it  were  in  Eog 
land,  indeed,  1  could  put  a  tope  round  hci 
neck—') 

Cor.  To  MtiofBish— Eh— 

Tor.  VVlial!  in  3  commercial  country. — 
No,  no. — Sell  her,  make  a  quiet  houic,  ani: 
five  ihJIIings  into   tbe   bargain.     Gtorioui   iri 

Car.  A  new  idea,    'pon    honour.     A    prodi- 

Sioua  reconciler  lo  malrimony.  England;  ab ' 
o  t  miflakc? — the  Couolry,  where  ihey  maki 
Ibe  bank  paper  and  bad  port. 

Tor.  Aye,  mermaids  and  memben  of  par- 
liament 

Lo  REM  7.0    C 

Col,  Lorenio  al  lail! 

Lor.  1  beg  pardon, -I  bavc  been  detained 
by— imporlanl  buiinrjs, 

Mai.  Pob!  we  underiland.  E»amlnInR  whi 
■her  Old  Venloso'i  premitei  are  a)  acceiiib 
lo  you  ai  lo  the  r»t  of  ibe  world.  Your  wifn  . 
lo  lie  looked  for  there,' my  hero.       [J'o  Tor, 

Tor.  Old  \enloia'i!  A  capital  expedient  ' 
see   Leonora.    \Aside'\—\iQyi   much    did   yi 


■'  T"' ; 


In  ll><  n< 


» 


1^)  A1I»A' 

•Kit  Ik.  bi.ttr  iha.  mim  hiiMtir  n 
wMbn  Ihnj  lit*  laatt^r  ac  ul. 


Lor.  You  iball  baTe  fiie  hundred  crownil 
Maj.  The  GoTemor  will  lake  my  word  foi 
your   re^appearance,     and    1   ahall    relv    upon 
yours— with  proper  atlendance.  ^Atidr 

Tor,  tlndouhledly.  1  shall  be  lirecT  of  ibr 
world;  thai  it,  of  fools  and  fresh  atr,  in  hall 
ihe  lime.     But  if  you  c^tch  me   berc    again^ 

Lor.  \  To  the  Husaars'\ — Can  yrt  trust  ibli 
fellow ?-\Vbo  are  you?  [To  Tarrenl^ 

Tor,  By  Si.  Agallia,  1  don'l  know.  1  my 
be  the  son  of  a  king  or  a  cobbler.  Tor  aaV 
thing  1  can  lell.  1  am  al  ibis  hour  wilboiil 
pur»e,  profession,  or  prospect.  A  sort  of  baM- 
pay  animal  on  tbe  muster-roll  of  hucnan  nalsR. 

Car.  How   did  ibc   dog   escape   »uspeiuiaR 

Lor.  No  equi location.  Sir.  You  Imtc  lemil' 
Was  it  in  the  Sicilian? 

Tor.  Yes,  in    every    service    in    tu    turn.    ( 


ly  tirst  campaign  in  Algiera;  tddltJ 
my  second  in  Italy;  quadrilled  my  third  iii 
France;  and  diced,  drank,  boied  auj  billiaidetl 


ny  fourth  in  England;  and  to  Ihii  boar 
cannol  tetl  in  which  oi  ihem  all— IfDuudeno' 
is  Ibe  besi  Ulenl— a  Lie  ibe  most  cnrrCDl  rain 
—or  Canling  Ihe  most  in  fashion. 

Cor.     Surprising — you     did'ut    male    your 

Lor.  I  cannot  ihiok  of  ibis  inioll,  irilb  cnm- 
mon  calmness.  Victoria,  Vicloriai  \He  takes 
out  a  JfiViiWure]- 'Wai  this  a  bee  for  Ire- 
achery  ?  [The  Mitfar  takes  it- 

Maj.  A  line  crealure.  She  might  make  me 
Ireacberoui  any  day  in  the  week. 

Lor.  [.-*j.ta/edj— 1  tannol  talk  of  this,  i 
submit  all  lo  your  dispiuat;  but  Icl  her  be 
Irealed  gently-  She  bas  made  life  hateful  to 
me  1—1  am  ashamed  of  this  weakness.—  I'hr 
pride  of  her  upslarl  family  canool  he  too  se- 
verely punished.  \To  rorre/i/ol —Offer  h« 
hul  the  slightest  insult,  and  1  will  hum  vou 
tbroueb    ibe    world.— Would    1    were    in   nn 


y  loilellc  — my  todelle! 

Cor.  The  fellcw  shall  bave  my  whole  w.r- 
■staldishmenl.  My  parade  moustachei,  ni' 
reltet  boots,  my  embroidered    Inolbpicks— 

lor.  ItuI  mv  stud,  my  team,  centlrmeo.  K 
iivtndler's    nolhiDg    unless    he    dnvei    four    io 

to/.  True,  true!  Maj^r,  you  cao  lend  bira 
oiT  bays  lor  a  day  or  two. 

Cor.  Butt!')  much  more  easily  tent  ihm 
lie's  laurels.  Major.  iLauthin^. 

Maj  What,  Sir?  {The  Cidanel  paa/.ri 
hi'nij—l  will  lend  bim  a  sabre  as  loog  al  the 
Slrajls  of  Gibraltar,  and  a  mcersduum  ibal 
smokes  like  Mount  Etna  ;— a  devilish  deal  more 
smoke  ihan  lire— like  a  young  soldier.  Comet, 

Cot.  Ho  shall  have  mj  last  uniform. 

Tor.  No,  Colonel ;  my  morals  and  my  ward- 
robe may  have  sal  lichi  enough  upon  me, 
bul  they  shall  boih  til  lighter,  hefore  1  Ilk' 
up  Ihe  abandoned    habiu*)    of    the    HuMir>. 


[Act  la  ScBKE  1.] 

T  mul  have  cai1e<4ilancfae  for  a  hotel, 
pace,  a  wardrobe, — or  here  I  ilay. 

Col.  Carte-blancbe!  The  fellow  wiU  m^Le 
ui  bankrupt.     He'll  bre«k  tbe  reeimenl. 

Tor.  Break^)  ibe  resimenl?  No!  — I  dbn' 
aspire  lo  be  a  national  benefaclor. 

Maj.  Bravo!  your  icbeme? 

2'or.  The  whole  affair  needi  not  coit  Voii 
a  (cquin.  It  cao  be  done  on  credit.  VVtjv, 
■r  it  were  not  done  on  credit,  nobody  waul 
Uke  me  for  a  man  of  faiblon.  — When  ll, 
caih  ii  called  for,  you  ha*e  only  lo  follow  iji^ 
moil  approved  eianiplei ;  lake  the  hcuefil*)— 
of  ibeie  walli,  and, — tpnnge. 

Maj,  How  tbe  devil  did  be  get  hu  huow- 
ledve  of  Grit  principle!  ? 

Cor.  The  haul-Ion  lo  a  hair. — How  npidtj- 
the  ratcal  faihiooiiett — You  can  give  liiin  the 
l.-idy'i  piclure,   Major.     Il  will  be   bii   com- 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVK  A  FALL. 


Maj.  Undoubtedly— wh. 


Bui 


doubtedly  - 
what  tilTe  ■ 


Cor.  Lei  me  >ee, — Duke  of  Mont^-Puldatio 
Sauleme,  Cute  nilie,  or  Vin  de  Graiei. 

Tor,  No,  no.  Those  are  "familiar  at  housr- 
tiold  namei;"  liiey  are  ia  every  body's mou f A 

Maj.  I  have  it— There's  tbe  old  Prince  d, 
Pindemonti!,  thai  all  Naples  was  talking  aboui 
a  year  or  two  ago.     He  bas  been  roving  Eu- 


raj-  J 


of  bii. 


objeclton  lo  be  the  heir?  \To  Torrenlo. 

Tor.  The  heirr    I'll  he  the   Prioce    himSflf, 

or  nothing.     Prince  de  Pindemonle !  Ihe  v«rv 

title  for  roe.     BriMianI— iiresiilible  I    My  prin. 

cipality  is  stilled.  I'll  he  a  model  to  the  blooil! 

[^Parading  aboui. 

Col.  I  *ee  a  diflicully  in  this:  suppose  Ihr 
I'rioce  should  bear  of  this   assumption   of  Lis 


Cor 
falhi 


Or  tbe  s. 


,  by  accident,  know  his  o 


tLaughiijf;. 
ely  »ort  ol| 

ihins  in  this  country.  I 

Col.  Well,  Major,  lo  our  quarters,  and   \,:l 

us  sive  this  diplomatisl  his  final  instruclious. 

Ma/.  [Calb\ — A  word,   Signior  Jerouimo, 

[The  Mnjor  coni-rrtes  ivith  biin. 

JniL  You  will  be    responsible.   Major? — \ 

ueekl  You  may  be  nanled,   you  know,  [?'i. 

'TarrenUt\  hy  ihal  limr.      (>ood   night,  your 

linnours.    Surr  to  see  them  again,   some  tiiTic 

ur  olber— 11a,  ba  !  [Midr.  E.tU. 

Maj.  \To  Tor."^   Forwards.     Come,  Cupiil. 

Cor.  Cupid,  ba,  ba,  ba !   Follow  us. 

[To  Torrenl,,. 

Tor.  [Pushing  /oru-ardt]  —  Follow?    1  lo 

\ou  know  lo  whom  you  spvak?   Follow  mj- . 

Hussars,  follow  ihe  Prince  de  Pindcmontii. 

Cor.  Tbe  Prince  ! — Mufls  and  meerschaums '. 

[Jiieunl,  laughing,: 

ACT  UI. 

ScEHi  I,— .An  Apartment,   tvith  a  Salconj. 
VlCTONJA    alone. 
Farewclll  Tve  broke  my  chain  at  last! 
I  stand  upon  life's  fatal  shore' 


'I'he  UUcrness  of  death  i 
•  kruk  an  I 


nor  love  nor  Kom  can  wnu  ma  more. 
I  Ini'd,  h<vw  deeply  lov'd  I  Ob,  Ucaycn ! 
To  tbn,  lo  ihea  the  pang  ii  known; 
Yet,  traitor  t  be  thy  crime  forgiven, 
Mine  be  tbe  ibame,  tbe  grief  alone! 
Tbe  maddening  hour  when  first  we  met. 
The  slancc,  ihe  smile,  Ihe  vow  yon  gave: 
The  last  wild  moment  baunt  me  yet; 
I  feel  they'll  haunt  me  lo  my  grave  I — 
Down,  wayward  heart,  no  longer  beavc; 
Thou  idle  lear,  no  longer  flow; 
And  may  that  Heat'n  be  dar'd  deceive, 
Forgiie,  ai  I  furgive  bim  now. 
Too  loiely,  oh,  too  lov'd,  fareweU  I 
Though  parting  rends  my  boson  slrinn. 
This  hour  we  part !— The  pate  shall  tell 
The  thought  that  lo  my  spirit  clings. 
Tbou  pain,  above  all  oifaer  paiu  I 
Thou  |oy,  all  oiher  joys  above! 
Again,  again  I  feel  thy  chain. 
And  die  thy  weeping  martyr — Lovs. 

yu.  Oh  1  what  decaying,  feeble,  fickle  things 
Are  lovers'  oilbs  !  There's  not  a  light  id  heaven 
But  he  has  sworn  by ;  not  a  wandering  air, 
But  he  bas  loaded  with  bu  burnine  vows. 
To  love  me,  serve   me,   through   all   sorrows, 


Spoke,  loo,  in  maiden  dulT,  casts  faira  o(I| 
Like  a  loos'd  falcon!     No)   he  never  lovM. 

Enter  Lbohoha. 
Leon.  Victoria  I  si«ler  t  there's  a  sigbtabnad — 
What,  weeping? 

yU.   [Embarratte^ — Girl,  'til   nothing — 

Chance — 'tis  dour. 
Leon.  Nothing,  sweei  sister!  here  are  heavy 

uf  a  pained  spirit;  sighs  upon  your  lips. 
Blushes,  that  die  away  like  lummer-buea 
On  tbe  cropt  rose;  and  here's  a  heaving  heart. 
The  very   heat   of  woe  I     {She  pre»tel   her 
Hand  upon  yictorids  side.) 
\A  ditlant  flourish  of  Herns  is  heard. 
f'l'i-.  What  sounds  are  those? 
Leon.  1  fiew  lo  tell  yon,   there's   a   sight   i 
Ifa'  Square, 
Worth  all  tbe  failbles*  lovers  in  ihc  worid! 
ric.  Lei's  rail  at  love.  [Musing. 

Leon.  [Laughing'\ — Aye,  a  whole  summers 

yie.  Love  is  tbe  ligbleit  folly  of  tbe  earth  i 
An  infant's  toy,  that  reason  throws  away  j 
.\  dream,  ihal  quits  our  eyelids  with  a  touch ; 
A  music,  dying  as  it  leaves  the  lip ; 
A  morning  cloud,  dissolv'd  before  the  tun; 
Love  is  tbe  very  echo  of  weak  hearlaj 
The  louder  for  iheir  emptiness ;  a  shade, 
A  colour  of  Ihe  rainbow;— vaniry  !        [worid. 
Leon.  [Laughing'] — l>he   will   forswear  tbe 
[A  fliiurish  of  distant  Music. 
J-eit.  [Outside,  Catling^  Marcello- Pedro— 
yii:  My  father's  voice— 'tis  angry — 
Leon.  HcreS  a  tbade. 

We  can  escape.    [Thej  go  behind  Ihe  Screen. 

VsNTOSO  comet  in. 

Feu.  More  pbcues  for  me;  ibeyH  have  my 

life  at  Uo. 


PItlUE  SHALL  lUVE  A  FALL. 


[CaUtJ — PiMPio!  FabliDl  Pcitilence  on  your 

Iribe; 
Wofflid  1  w«re  rid  of  jou. 

A  Nahlfl'i  life! 
V\'IiiI  ii  it,  aftfr  all,  but  gall  and  ^oul, 
CUmaur  far  i]u!et,  rlicpiellc  for  cjic, 
Watching  for  ileep,  for  comrort  drudgery? 
To  bed  >  liYEHtd  rabble  3I  your  cost, 
Tbal  rob  you  to  your  facel — Piiaaio,  bo! 

TLe  llavei  are  Jraf  or  dnink. 


7'hal  Xaturt  n 
To  stulTyour 


To  * 


r  the 


ade  Tor  sleep,  in  rouU  Ind  balli  I 
wi*e$  and  daug-lilers'  beadi  witb 

'ihal  brioe  lean  beecnry  tvitbrn  ibe  boust ! 
ril  nine  it  olT  al  once;  idl  all,  bum  all, 
I'll  Jly  lo  Aby»iDia-(o  (be  world'i  cod, 
huhn  Ibc  moon  U  old. 

fie.  Incoming  /ram  iehirid  the  Screen.^ 
Til  lome  new  trouble,  we  muil  quiet  blm. 
What  ha*  displeased  you.  Sir?  [Jo  f'entoso. 

Ven.  Look  iber?— look  there — 
The  road  is  full  of  soldiers,  coming  itraigbl^ — 

Leoft.  Where,  my  dear  father? 

[We  run*  lo  the    fViiidoaf. 

fea.  Where,  bul  lo  this  bouie  ? 

Where  else  cau  any  miir.bief  ligbl  on  earth  ? 
I'll  welcome  ibcm.   [Co/^J   niarcello,  load  the 

I  will  have  cannon  planted  at  my  g*le. 
Thotc  are  Lorenio's   rogues. 

/7c.  Lorenio's?  No! 

He  hai  forgollen  us^for  ever.  [Asiii, 

\j  Jlouriift  of  Music  — Leonora    at    Ike 

trindo.^^ 

Lrnii.  Here  comes  the  loieliesl  pageant!  all 

Is  fiU'd  with  borsi-men,  cappM  and  cloali'd    in 
Now  thcv  diiniouDl. 

fen.  [Hurrjing  oul\ — Unheard 

[He  is  met  bjr  the  Cituatess,  tvAo  slops 
him  at  die  Door. 
What  rablE's  this? 

\The  C'tiuntesr  tnlrrs,  hnldlng  up  a  largi 
Letter,    wrapped  in    Silk.       She    urge. 
fenloio  tack.       fieloria  and  Leonori 
tome  round  Arr] 
Coun.  Wb=t  rabble?     You  are  wise. 
And  all  the  world  are  fools!  This  lulter,  Count, 
Curoes  from  — 

fen.  From  Lucifer! 

Coun.  Aye,  rack  your  brains 

I'm  bul  3  simple  woman,  have  no  head, 
Mo  erei,  no  cars;  the  world  would  run  aslra; 
Hut  for  the  men,  those  crcal  phitoiophcn! 
fir.  Dear  motlier,  is'l  good  news? 
Leon.  .Some  noble  fete ; 

Cnun.  Count,  read  this  name. 
fen.[Reads^   "The Prince  de  Pindcmonlt!.' 
Leon.  M«K/e'[  — Charming  title. 
fen.  '     I  think  IVe  beard  the  name 

He  Ynnd  (o  borrow  money,  like  them  all  I 
Coun.  When  /  shut  out  tbal  captain,  ibal 
buf/beU, 
That  low-blooded  strappado,  that  half-pai 
The  world  .....      f 


Doded  strappado,  that  half-par , 

nust  CO  lo  wreck.  iMvLady  ihen 

[To  fietoria 


'yf^kCoU 


Coun,  You'd  bare.it,  that  we  must   be  all 
undouc, — 
A  bye- word  .'—not  a  Lusbaod  would  be  fouod 
In  Sicily  for  one  of  us!  Look  here. 
Here  a  the  Utter;  the  despatch;  the  prite! 
( Thej  gather   round  In   look   over   it ;   iht 

repels  lhein.\ 
Keep  olTyour  baodi,  00  soul  sball  read  a  line; 
/  have  pirrus'd  it;  'til  a  prodigy!   T^SAr  read*. 

"Hii  Hiah.-iest  the  Prince  de  Fiodcinonl^ 
Duke  of  Tofaro,  Count  of  Venditla.'  (Kai 
a  besides.)  [RcatU]  "To 
the  Count  Ventoso,  these.  Ha.ing  heard  of 
llie  rare  beauty  of  the  Signora  your  daughlor; 
we  are  diipoied  lo  honour  your  house  wilk 
the  alliance  of  our  illustrious  family.  \Vc 
tball,  therefore,  tn  pursuance  of  this  our  priou- 
ly  inclination,  go  to  your  Palaiia  tlii)  e<(- 
nins ;  and,  bating  approved  of  your  daii^ta-, 
ihall  forlbwilb  marry  her."  Signed — "Putni- 
MOKTE,"  et  caelera,  el  caelera,  el  oetera- 

fic.    Most   sovereign    insolence !      Send   hii 
back. 


}old  y 


■on.  Tbii 
or  dower,  of  borrow 
Ti.  writ  like  a  gran, 


o.ng. 


There' 

ig  money, — let  me  see- 

\He  lakes  the  Lettei 


talk 


The  Cneat  thtog 
id.     Saints  I    how  it  amells  of  musk! 
Til  true  court- language,  birtb  in    every    Vine; 
He  is  mj   son-io-bw.     Now,  listen  >U: 
[To  LeonJ   Vou  to  yuur  chamber,   tiU  you're 
sent  for,  child. 
fie.  I  shall  go  with  her. 
Cnun.  Yks;  to  gel  your  piaHi. 

Lean.  [LnughingJ   Musi  /have  00  rJiiact? 

Coun.  Vvise  molheri  all  push  off  the  Met 

first, 

Else  she  may  hang  upon  tbeir  b^nds    (or  life. 

[To   fic.^  Curl  Ibose  wild  locks.   Heaven  help 

me,  here's  a  bead! 
[To  fen.}  I'll  give  the  answer   lo    the   Page 
myself. 
ig,  forsootb !  that  colour's   out  of  dale, 
I'uknown  among  grandees,  l^ok  saIIow,  girl! 
The  men  are  all  for  senl^menl  this  week. 

,  My  mind  misgives    me;    'tis    a    world 

of  rogues ; 
ibii  Page's  brains.  [Going,  he  returnl 
let,  mark   me,  wife. 
No  wasteful  fooleries;  no  banquetline*; 
No  feedings  of  this  m»st  illustrious— Tool. 
Who  flings  his  pearl  of  liberty  away. 

[He  goes  toivard   the  Daor- 
Coun.  We'll  try  Ihal  poinL      [Mat/  atidt. 
[She  rings.     Servants  come  u>.1  fuf  I 
^   ..L..  , ,  .    ,a|(,„^ 


Wher 


'Oiir  brotber  knaves 


fele  to  nigbL     Take  out  the  b«wbi 
gilt;  we  sup  in  the  purple  roon: 

I'll  show  bis  Highneu  plate.     Fabr'do.  fly 

Anil  hire  the  opera  singers — 

[fenlaso,  returning  in  s'''"'t  jlgjlatim. 


ficlorio  and  Leon 
soothingl/, 
fie.  Shall  we  aUend  you.  Sir? 


approach  h 


Scene  2.J 


PRIDE  SHALL  HAVE  A  FALL. 
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Ven.   Stay  wilh    that  mad    woman !    The 

world^s  gone  mad  1 
Princes  and  (Ste*  in  old  Yentoso*s  bouse? 
ril  die  not  worth  a  ducat    Plague  on  pbgue! 
[He  rushes  ouL     The  Couniess  foUow^ 
ing  him, 
Coun.  Let  him  rare  on.    His  wife  will  ma- 
nage him.        \j^tegoes  out 
F'ic,  Who  is  this  Prince? 
Leon*  Be  sure  the  man  b  young. 

Handsome,  and  rich,  who  has  so  wise  a  taste. 
Lorenxo  too  will  suffer,  *tis  revenge. 

yic.  [Indignantly^ — ^^Iwill  be   a  deep  re- 
venge !  It  shall  be  done, 
ril  wed  this  Prince,  were  he  the  lowest  slave 
That  ever  bronsed  beneath  a  MoArish  sun. 

Enter  Pisanio. 

Pisan.  My  lady  waits  your  presence — 
Leon,  [To  Victoria]  For  the  f^te! 

Revenge  I  if  there  is  wit  in  woman. 

[To  Victoria. 

[She  points  to  the  FFindotv]  Look ! 

The  bridal  star  is  lighted, 

f^i'c,  [Dejectedly]  Tis  a  lamp 

Lit  in  a  sepulchre. 

Thejr  sing. — Trio. — (Spanish.) 

Tell  us,  thou  glorious  Star  of  eve! 

What  %tts  thine  eye? 
Wherever  human  hearts  can  heave, 

Man*s  misery! 
Life,  but  a  lengtbened  chain ; 
Youth,  weary,  wild  and  vain; 
Age  on  a  bed  of  pain. 

Longing  to  die! 

Tet  therc^s  a  rest ! 
Where  earthly  agonies 
Awake  no  sighs 
In  the  cold  breast 

Tell  us,  thou  glorious  Star  of  eve ! 

Sees  not  Uiine  eye 
Some  spot,  where  hearts  no  longer  heave. 

In  thine  own  sky? 
Where  all  Life*s  wrongs  are  o'er. 

Where  Anguish  weeps  no  more. 
Where  injured  Spirits  soar. 

Never  to  die?  [Exeunt, 

Scene  IL — Acfiamberin Lorenzo's  Quarters, 
with  a  Viranda  opening  on  the  Sea. 
Evening,  A  Servant  waiting,  Lorenzo 
searching  among  some  Papers  at  a  Table. 

Lor,  Victoria's  picture  lost ! — Yet  how  'twas 

lost, 
BafQes  all  thought ;  —  'twas  lodged   upon  my 

heart. 
Where  it  lay  ever,  my  companion  sweet. 
Feeding  my  melancholy  with  the  looks. 
Whereon  once  lived  my  love. 


Whj,  there  was  not  a  hiU-top  round  the  Bay, 
But  in  our  thoughts  was  made  a  monument. 
Inscribed  with  gentle  memories  of  Love  I 
Upon  yon  mount  our  cottage  should  be  built. 
Unmatched  since  Paradise ;— -upon  the  nezt, 
A  beacon  should  be  raised,  to  light  me  home 
From  the  Morocco  wars ;  the  thira  should  bear 
The  marble  beauty  of  the  patron  saint, 
Tb'at  watch'd  me  m  the  field— 

Enter  Spado. 

RetumM  at  last? 

Have  you  brought  back  the  ptdure?  Where 

was't  fouua? 
Or  give  it  without  words. 

Spa.  IVe  ranged  the  city, 

Ransacked  the  jewel  mart,  proclaimed  the  loss. 
With  offer  of  reward,  throughout  the  streetfy 
Yet  still  it  is  unfound. 

Lor.  ril  not  beUeve  it 

You  have  played  truant!  His  not  three  days, 

since 
I  sav*d  you  from  the  chain. 

Spa.  I  know  it  welL 

Signior  Torrento,  with  whom  I  had — starved, 
Left  me  to  rob,  or  perish  in  the  streets. 

Lor.  ni  make  the  search  myself;  bring  me 

my  cloak* 

Spa.    [Going,  returns'] — There  are   ^nd 

doings  in  the  square  to-night; 
The  Villa  is  lit  up. 

Lor.  The  Count  Ventoso*s! 

Spa,  From  ground   to   roof,  the  walls  are 

in  a  flame 
With  lamps,  and  burning  torches;  blatoned 

shields  [hang. 

Fill  all  the  casements,  from  which  chaplets 
And  bridal  banners; 

Then,  the  companies 
Of  city  music,  in  their  gay  chaloupes, 
Piay  on  the  waters;  all  the  square  is  thick 
With  gaiing  citizens. 

Lor.  rjtfc#«f>##]— Ventoso's  house? 

Spa,  1  wish   twere  burnt;  there  never  came 

a  night, 
This  bitter  week,  but  found  me  at  its  gate, 
ShivVinff,  and  singing  with  my  gay  Signior. 

Lor.   forrento!  [In  surprise. 

Spa.  Nay,  I  saw  the  lady  come. 
Ready  to  make  a  love  marai. 

Lor.  Falsehood ! 

Spa,  [BowingX  Truth! 

Lor.  5he  could  not  sink  so  deep.     [Aside, 
[To  Spado]  When  was  this  seen? 

Spa.  Twelve  hours  before  you  hired  me. 

Lor.  Twas  the  day, — 

The  very  day  I  landed. 

Woman,  woman! 
This  was  your  fainting;  this  the  secret  shame, 
That  chok  d  your  voice,  filled  your  sunk  eyes 

with  tears. 


[To  the  Attendant]      '  Go,  boy;  take  horse,! Made  your  cheek  bum,  then  take  death's  sud- 
And  hurry  back  that  loiterer.  |  den  hue; 

flow  lovely  thro' those  vapours  soars  the  moon!  This  was  the  guilty  memory,  that  shook 
Like  a  pale  spirit,  casting  o£f  the  shroud  Your  frame  at  sight  of 


As  it  ascends  to  Heaven  1 

[He  rises,  and  goes  to  the  Casement, 

Woman's  all  false. 


me. 
[  To  .Spado]        '  What  did  you  bear  ? 

Spa,  Nothing!   but  that  some  luckless,  lov- 
ing dog. 


Victoria!  at  this  hour  what  solemn  vows,        jSome  beggar  suitor,  some  old  hanger-on, 
What  deathless  contracts,  lovely  hopes,   rich 


dreams, 
Wer«  uttarad  in  the  presence  of  the  moon  I 


beggar  s 
just  sick' 


Was  justltick'd  out  amid  the  general  laugh. 
Lor.  Insult  and  infamy! 

For  whil?  Cot  '^Vucyia^  \Hfl&f  n 


PftlDE  SIULL  HAVE  A  FALL. 


QAcT  IV. 


joa.  For  >  MsKnilico— a   Doa  of  daoi.  IM  dislan 

TWnce— supt  ibere  lo-oigfal.  [ffr  starL 

Lor.  \lHu^ing~\  rtodfor  lhaltnate,'Tbe  ludde 

hnl  prisoQ-tlriaw,  was  all  th«ir  iubilrc?         I  Of  this  wi 


jch  tbi-  lietler !   Whi 

off. 
Twill   make    surprise    the    sbarptrj     Shame, 

more  ihanif ; 
The  rabble's  laugh  itrike  wilh  a  louder    roar 


[>il 


arlled  e 


That  slave  shall  taairj  ber! 
orn  c«uld  drite  ibem. 


dislanl  sound  of  the  Chorus  is  he«rd,\ 

■---]  How  will  Victori»b«r 

I  tbames,  the  scorns,   the    miMrie*, 

ild  wedlock;  the  eompanioiubip 

Of  the   rude   brawlers,    gamblers,   and    Ioom 


That  then 
[Ite/»■brdlJ^ 
And  she  will  p< 


km*     . 
uit  foike  ber  world  ? 


1  Spadi^ 

They  run  lo 
Tutvr  Iban  . 
Let  ibcm  rui 

XHe  ivrites,   rfading   at  inleroais. 

Spa.  Thai's  a  love-leller— 1  konw  il,  by  bii 
being  so  deiperalely  puiiJed. — And  I'm  lo  be! 
the  miaitter  of  the  tender  pauion  —  ihe  Car- 
rin^o<e — Cupid'i  piiilm3sler.<^enei-al. 

jto/-.  "I  have  abandoned," -" Ma ITV  her," — 
'Tue  hundred  crowns  more"  [He  rites. 

This— Signior  Desperado,  shall  revenge  me; 
I'll  make  them  all  a  sporl,  a  common  laid 

[As  /olds  Ihe  Lcllrr,    addreiiet  U,  and 

"To  nia  Highness,  the  Prince  de  Pindemontr." 
A  lounding  lille,  made  to  win  the  lei; 
Fa  bail  for  vanitv. 

\To  Spado]  Take  this  wllh  speed 

To  hii  palaiia;  if  the  Prince  be  gone, 
Follow  |0  Count  V'entoio'i.        [nr  drops  his 
head  on  Ae  Tabic]— Oh,  ^'i^:lo^ia ! 

Spa.  [I'aket  Ihr  LrUer,  petps  into  if\— 
'•FiTC  hundred  crowns."— A  dr«ti  on  His  Hi^h- 
neu,  no  doubt.  I'll  draw  a  draught  on  him, 
loo — a  draught  on  bis  cellar.  When  Ihc  high 
conlracUog  parlies  deal,  in  loans,  the  amhai- 
sador*  have  a  right  lo  ibeir  per  cenlag*'. 

{Exi 
[Mutic  heard  outsidr, — Approatihing] 
SsPTBTT.— (French.) 
Joy  lo  Venloso 


s  have  laid  ber  beauty  in  tlie   griit. 


\Calls\~\3  SpaJo' there? 

\The  Chorus  is  heard  t 


e  diilaadj 


A  SerL'ant  enters. 
Sera.  Si^ior,  he's  gone!   Ue  left  ibe  Louk 
a  the-  spur. 
l.or.  My  letterl  Iwill  ruin  all ! 
Calls']  Bring  me  my  beni 

will  unmask  ihe  plot  of  my   revenge ; 
And  having  saved  her,  sever  the  last   bok 
That  binds  me  to  the  world. 

[He  rushes  out,  tlie  Chorus  passing  tumt 

ACT  IV. 
Scene  L— Vbntoso's  House. 
A    liandsorne    Apartment ;    a    beaafet  tn& 
plate;  a  shotvj  Chair  in  Iht  centre.  Ser- 
vants are  arranging  the  Roam. 

Lboiioha  glides  in. 
Leon.  Grand  prepara lions !   All  the  dai 

Ob,  were  Torrcnlo  here  1  but  he  ii  toal 
The  merriest  fellow  that  e'er  woke   the  nifb    1 
With  the  sweet  music  of  a  loner's  vow  ' 

[A  Imp  Symphony   of  Horns  is  I 
tfilfiout,  ivhich  coalinurs  lilt  the  Sta,- 
'  I  whence  are   ve?   Fcoj 


Eve  o 


ibe 


s  falls. 


Crimson 
Stars  are  awake  on  high, 
Winds  in  sweel  slumber  li<-. 
Dew-dipt,  the  blossoms  sigh, 

All  brealbiug  balm. 
Come,  gallant  masquers!  all 
Come  lo  our  festival, 

Deck'd  in  your  pride. 
Beanly  and  biith  are  ihere, 
Joy  lo  Ihe  lovely  Pair  I 
May-  time  and  sorrow  spaie 

Bridegroom  and  Bride! 
Lor.  What  words  are  ihoieF  "Joy  lo  Vei 


m purpled  cIo«A. 


toso'; 


balls; 


And  I,  who   should   h: 

there, 
Mnit  be 

nighl 

— Tis  but  the  song  of  ibe  streets 
[Indignanllj] — Have   they    not   ; 

^broken  bond  a 
Taunted  my  birlli 


been   ihc   foremosl 

XDisturbed]    Married  ! - 
id  lo-nigbt ! 


[Musing] 
Rad 


feel! 

1   may  be   noble!   Paulo's 
words 


ibro 
Thai  spirits  make  of  lb 

Or  from  the  sparkling  wairr*,  or  loe  niiu, 
l-pon  whose  leafy  brows  Ihc  evening  ttir 
Lies  like  a  dladi^m!  O,  silver  sound. ! 
Brcalbe    round    me    till    love's    mother,   do' 

paced  Nicbt, 
Hears  your  deep  summons  in  her  sbadowy  a 


-(Spanish.) 


When    Ibe   breeirs    in 

pinioni 

And  Echo  repeal),   froi 


twilight     Ibeir  p 
Ihe      depth*  of  k: 


The  song  of  ihe  shepherds'  return* 
id  sweel  'lis  lo  sil,  where  Ihc  viola^ 

ts  in,    like    snow/flak'es,    the    light   of* 


Bui  sweeter  ihe  bi 
And  the  moon 


in  the  waters    has  IsA'Hf 
white  beam. 
And   the  world  and  iu  woes 


For  iben,  joy  the  midniglil  ii  wu^l 


\    , 


] 
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Then,  comes  to  my  window   the  foand  of 

thy  lute,  my  love, 
G>me  tender  tales,   when  its   thrillings  are 

mute,  ray  love: 
Oh,  ne^er  morning  tmiJ*d 
On  visions  bright  and  wild,  [lore! 

Such  as  that  dark  hour  is  bringing,  roy 

Tke  CouNTBSS  enters,  followed  ^/'Bb&ma&do, 

with  plate, 

Coun.    Bernardo,    set    those    cups    on    the 

beaufet. 
These   tankards   in   the   middle.  [She  gazes'] 

There*s  a  sight! 
Where  are  the  coders?  Wharstheman  about? 
Must  I  do  all  the  work  with  my  own  hands? 
[To  another] — Bring  out  the  bowl!  Heaven 

knows  for  what  you^re  fed. 
Bring  out,  I  say,  my  mother*s  christeninff  bowL 
(Saints  rest  the  time,  I  seldom  left  it  dry.) 

Softly,  Sir, 
China*s  not  iron.    Blockhead !  by  my  life, 
I  wish  the  world  were  peopled  without  men! 
(This  night  will  kill  me.) 
[To  another'] — Where's  your  master,  knaye? 

F'en. — [Entering  exultingly,] 
Here,  Countess!    I  have  news  ior   you,  —  the 

Prince! 
He's  the  true  Phoenii! — I  hare  heard  of  him 
'i'hrough  all  the  *Chanffe, — a  bird  of  Paradise  I 
A  man  of  gold  and  silver!  a  true  mine! 
Lord  of  Calabria!  I  shall  be  a  duke! 
Why,  he  could  buy  the  bank  of  Venice;  sleep 
Bedded  on  ingots;  play  at  dice  with  gems, 
Common  as  counters. — Prince  de  Pindemont^, 
Next  to  the  Italian  throne! 

Coun,  Thanks  to  the  stars, 

Most  glorious  news!  I  dream*d  of  it  last  night; 
Saw  golden  showers,  proud  dames  and  cavaliers, 
All  silk  and  diamonas. 

F'en.  Signior  Stefano 

Well  knows  the  name.  I  Uiougbt  to  tell  you, 

love, 
This  new  acquaintance  asked  himself  to»night ; 
We  must  endure  him;  he's  a  gentleman, 
Landed  to-day  from  Naples,  with  a  bond, 
A  debt  of  our  late  kinsman's,  whose  discharge 
Would  swallow  half  the  estate. 

Coun.  I've  done  with  trade, 

ril  have  no  fellows,  black  as  their  own  bales. 
To  meet  nij  son-in-law.  [Flourish  of  Music, 

The  Prince  arrived ! 
You  must  receive  his  Highness  with  a  speech ; 
I^y  on  the  flattery  thick;  trumpet  his  name; 
'    Ifour  great  men  have  great  ears. 

Fen.  I  make  a  speech  ! 
*■    rd  lake  a  tiger  bv  the  beard  as  soon. 
"^  You'll  entertain  his  Highness.   I  have  aches, — 

The  night  air's  bad  for  agues.     I'm  asleep: 
i-  Cannot  I  steal  av^y  ?    I  hate  grandees ! 
I*ve  had  them  on  my  books. 

Coun,  Here  you  must  stay. 

f  2V>  a  Servant] — Call  in  the  singers. 

Enter  Singers.     She  ranges  them, 

fioWf  as  his  Highness  enters,  sinff  the  stave 
Tou  sang  for  the  King's  entry,    oing  it  out; 
^11  have  no  whisperings  for  my  money. 

[Flourish  of  Clarinets  andnorns  outside^ 
^*jfiis  Highness  the  Prince  de  Pindenuutt^^ 

is  announced  bjr   successive.    Servants 

outside. 


Bern,  [Entering,  announces] — His  High> 
ness  the  Prince  de  Pindemonte. 

[T*he  Septett  begins,  A  train  of  Valets, 
richJj  dressed,  enter,  Toerinto,  mag- 
nificentlj  Costumed,  follows ,  and  flings 
himself  into  the  Chair;  the  Valets  ran- 
ging themselves  behind,] 

Septett  and  Chorus. 

Hail!  to  proud  Palermo's  city, 

Fam'd  for  all  that's  rich  and  rare; 

Fam*d  for  women,  wise,  yet  pret^-~ 
Miracles — as  women  are. 

Fam'd  for  churches,  without  slumber; 
Fam'd  for  statesmen  above  sale; 

Fam'd  for  judges,  no  law  lumber; 
To  the  world's  ninth  wonder,  hail| 
Prince,  to  proud  Palermo,  hail! 

[ToRRENTO,  reclining  himself  indolently.] 

Tor.  Bravo!  bravissimo,  superb. — Begone! 
rm  weary  of  you.  [^^  Singers  retire. 

Showy  pictures,  plate, 
Tapestry.— 'Twill  do.  [Aside, 

[jto  Bernardo] — Pray,  fellow,  who  are  those. 
Bowing  beside  me? 
[To  an  Attendant]^C^r\Of  bring  my  musk. 

Coun,  [ToFentoso] — Address  the  Prince — 

[Aside, 

Fen,  Not  I,  for  all  the  world  I 

Coun,  Stand  forth,   my  Lord. — The  Count 

Ventoso,  Prince. 

Fen,  Most  mighty!  most  magnificent! 

Coun.  The  man's  tongue-tieo ! 
[To  Fentoso]^!  will  address  his  Highness. 

[Aside. 
Most  noble,  puissant,  and  illustrious  Prmce, 
Whose  virtues,  dignities,  and  ancient  birth. 
This  day  both  honour  and  eclipse  our  house. 

Fen.  £clipse  our  house ! 

J  Attempting  to  harangue, 
^       ^  e]  Rival  orators! 

Honour  1  This  moment  there  are  ten  grandees 
Waiting,  with  each  an  heiress  in  his  hand ; 
I  leave  them  to  despair.    The  Emperor 
Offered  me  three  archduchesses  at  once. 
With  provinces  for  portions. — 1  declined. 
Fen.  [Haranguing] — This  day  eclipse  our 

house ! 
Coun,  A  Grand  Siffnior! 

Tor,  Aye,  there's  my  whiskered   friend,   the 
A  brilliant  spirit,  spite  of  Mahomet,  [Ottoman, 
The  finest  judge  in  Europe  of  chamoagne — 
He  would  nave  siven  his  haram,  wile  and  all. 
Fen,  His  wife! — a  wise  old  Turk. 

[Aside,  laughing. 
Tor.  Where  is  the  bride? 

Coun.  She  waits  your  Highness'  bidding. 
Fen.  [To  the  Countess]  Listen,  wife; 
No  tjrranny.    She  must  not  be  compelled. 

[Aside, 

Coun.  [To  Fentoso  aside]  —Hold  your  wise 

tongue — if  she's  a  child  of  mine, 

rd  make  her  wed  a  hippopotamus.        [J^^ 

Fen.  A  hippopotamus  I  [Laughing] — ^\L ViJit 

son  and  wife 
I  might  turn  showman. 

Tor,   [Advances  towards  a  Picturt]  A 

noble  picture, 
Count — a  Tintoret? 

Fen.  Some  martyrdom,  or  marriage — all 

the  aame.  [Aside. 
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Hal  Prince,— my  Tiliar,— worlli  iU  weight  in 
gold.   [Pointing  Inalhclurir. 
Bernardo.  [.rfrtnnu/itM]— The  SIgnior  Sle- 
fano.      [Hf  enters  kaugh'ilj'. 
Str.  So,  Count,  ynur  serranl!    Uie   no   ce- 
re m  on  j. 
A  ibowj  kouie. — Tlio»e  brawling  citiient 
Ha»e  blacLed  your  gale*.     I  fought  my    way; 

—'tis  hoi; 
Here,  lacijuev,  lake  my  doik.  [Silt. 

Now,  where'*  your  jon-lo  law.  [Torettlosn. 

y^n.  11)5  Hlghnest'  chaif! 

SL  Aolhony  !— He'll  see  you.— 'Ti»  Ibe  Prince, 

[Pointing. 

Kttr,  bonwl  friend  ! 

Would    you    be    lenl   to    the  galleyiF     Here's 

Ri»e,  H  you'd  keep   your   ears — She'll   ulk   lo 

Ihii  !i  the  wilde Jfeliow oT them  all.     [Aside. 
The  Couuteul  Prince. 

Coun.    [Leading    in    ficlorla ,    rrilrd^  — 
Prince  de  PindemnnliS 
Tbi»  is  the  hand  loo   hooour'd- 

Sir.  Pindemonle' ! 

A  bold  u»grpep.  [Atide. 

Ton  1~H  Leonora  I    I  muil  ulk  her   dumb. 

Op  else  'lorrenlo's  name  ii  on  her  lipi. 

And  to  my  Prince dom's  vanished.  [jtside 

[Affectedly,  as  f'icloria    approaches.} 
Til  an  enchanled  vision !  Ha  I  she  come*— 
There's  music  in  her  molion.      All  Ihe  air 
Dances  around  ber.     VenutI   There's  a  fool, 
So  light  and  delicate,  thai  it  should  tread 
Only  on  flowers,  which,  amorous  of  ils  touch, 
Should   lieh  their   couli   out,   proud   of  su 

sweet  death. 
So  glides  upon  her  clouds  the  queen  of  Loi 
So  tovereien  Juno  won  the  heart  of  Jove. 
Su.  [Aside]- A  hlgh-down    wooer  1    Now, 
^Ibat  face  !  Oh.  Heaven, 
There^i  no  similitude!  DeceNed-decei.ed— 
No  touch  of  the  voice,  no  glance!  I'll  try  him 

deep 
Ere  I  have  done  with  bim. 

Tor.  [To  /'ivloria']  Transcendent  onel— 
The  countenance  that  would  beOt  ibis  shape. 
Must  be  a  miracle.     Nay,  envious  »cil! 

[Nr  lifts  the  f'ril,  and  stands  surprised. 
Coun.  He':i  struck  al  once!  [Atide lo  Counl. 
len.  Counles).  I'll  be  a  duke ! 

Sle.  As  jure  ai  he's  a   prince— old  Vanily. 

[Anid, 
Tor,  A  paragon  of  beauty!  and  alone? 

[To  the  Counles. 
IIil  ibe  on  sisler-wilchery  ? 

Coun.  None^nonc— 

Fit  lo  be  looked  al~ 

ren.  But  a  giri,  a  child. 

Still  al  her  sampler.  Here's  ibe  heiress,  PrinM 

Tor.  Then 'l  was  some  cunning  wilcb  of  Sicily, 
Some  chamberer,  thai  wind*  her  mistress'  silk, 
A  bright-eyed  gipsy  with  a  siUer  tongue. 
That  won  my  serenades.  [Aside. 

[He  Takes  a  Miniature  from  his  liosoi 
and  gaits  on  it. 

Til  beautiful ! 
A  njbj  lip,  a  cheek  ca mat! on-dyed. 
A  deep,  love-darling  eyel  The  recreant  sini 
He  should  havelreasur'dil,asmouk*  their  beads, 
A  Ihing  to  pray  by. 

yic.  Til  my  miniature. 


to  Loremo  I  [Aside,  a/i;Eu>us<lrj-— Was 
■    lost  by  chance?    [ToTat. 


Tar.  [EniWn^I/l- Ves  ;   by    auch   ck 
as  bangs  upon  the  die! 


ich  forluni 

right  lamp 
Where  I  biTe  tuined- 

I'ic.  His  ilakel 

LosI  among  g3nd>ters!   [Aside\  Let  me  lout 

111   drive   him  from   my  bearL    [Aside'}  Hai 

Tor.  [Holds  ii  plajrfuilj  from  her—Slr- 

Jann    advances  lo   Aim.] 
Jfr.rJtern/rj—Giteherthe picture"^  What! 
resist  Ihe  wish 
Told  in  Ibe  glistening  of  a  fair  maid's  eye! 
When  I  was   young,    I    should    bate   rucrit 

Ibe  earth, 
Plung'd  in  Ihe  billows  of  the  angry  sea, 
Defied  the  hungry  desert,  leao'd  the  moou! 
Rather  than  *ee  my  lady'i  rosy  lip 
Pale  with  soliciling.    Give  ber  ike  pidure. 
[Slefano  grasps  it,  and  gifrt  it  to  fidorio. 

ivho  retires,  oeerffhelmed. 
ilr.  Loremo!  cruel,  faitblesi  Lorcnuil 

Tor.  Count,  whal  buITaon  is  this^  iJie  tady 
fled!- 
Taking  my  soul  wilb  her.     Gontalvo — ho\ 
Seise  this  old  brato — lo  the  jait  wilb  him. 
The  deepest  dungeon.  He   may  lodge  in  mine. 

JAside^Atlendnnl*  approasit 
eepesi  dungeon! — 

fen.  Pardon,  gradoui  Prioct. 

He's  old,  ligbt-headed,  is  my  gucd  lo-nigbl^ 
He  knows  your  Highness  welL 

Tor.  Betrayed,  blown   up.      [jttii' 

Know  rne  .■'  Impoisibic! 

Coun.  He  know  the  Priw> 

Out  with  him,  husband. 

Sle.  I  will  spare  his  shame.  [And' 

That  makes  such 'havoc  in  a  lady'j  cheek. 
May  cloud  an  old  man's  brains;    1  had  miiloii 
Your  Highness  for  a  famous  reprobate: 
Twas  in  Algiers,— be  wore  the  lurfian   ikrc 
A  gambling,  fighting,  roving,  tneailtbtift  kBiv* 
Familiar  with  all  jails.     Ill  lay    my  I>f^ 
He's  deep  this  hour  in  kna*ery,  ploltine  ikiii 
To    drain   some   dolard's    purse,    beguiu  •Bf 

Or  lead  some  ancient  idiots  by  the  can, 
As  easily  as  asses.     And  bis  name, 
i  think- twas  called- Torrento  ! 

[Looking  Ml  7 

Tor.  Still  unhang'd? 

Sir.  His  time  will  come,  my  J^'nce. 

fen.  [Aside  lo  Countess!  Tontt 

Can  he  be  living?  old  Ansefmo's  foo. 
The  rightful  heir,  wboie  coming  tbrutli  at" 
From  title  and  estate  ? 

Coun.  [ Aside, anerilr ,  lofcnlosol — Ifav* 
he's  dead,— 
As  deep  as  seas  can  drown  bim. 

Siguier  SleC 
Where  is  that  rarlet? 

Tor.   [Fixing   his   ejre  upon    him]  — 

Sle.  This  looods  of  Curioiiij;  beware- 

Twai  woman'i  lin  in  paradiae.  < 

fen.  Awl  liaif 
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Coim.  Tb  woman's  priTilege;  *tb  the  salt 

of  the  earth. 
Tor.  He  must  he  bribed.     HI  lead   ihem 

from  the  scent; 
1*11  rhapsodise  the  fools.  [Aside. 

CVRIOSITT ! 

True,  lady,  hj  the  roses  on  those  lips, 

Both  man  anc  woman  wouM  find  life  a  waste, 

But  for  the  cunning  of— Curiosity ! 

She*s  the  world^s  witch,  and  through  the  world 

she  runs, 
The  merriest  masquer  underneath  the  moon! 

To  beauties,  languid  from  the  last  night's  rout, 
She  comes  with  tresses   Ibose,   and  shoulders 

wrapt 
In  mominir  shawls;   and   by  their  pillow  sits, 
Tellinff  deucious  tales  of— lowers  lost. 
Fair  rivals  jilted,  scandals,  smuggled  lace. 
The  hundredth  Novel  of  the  Great  Unknown ! 
And  then  they  smile,  and  rub  their  eyes,  and 

yawn, 
And  wonder  what's  o'clock,  then   sink   again; 
And  thus  she  sends  the  pretty  fools  to   sleep. 

She  comes  to  andent  dames, — and  stiff  as  steel. 
In  hood  and  stomacher,  with  snufT  in  hand, 
She  makes  their  rigid  ^uscles  gay  with  news 
Of  Doctors'  Commons,  matches  broken  off, 
Blue-stocking  frailties,  cards,  and   ratafia; 
And  thus  she  gives  them  puttie  for  the  day. 

She  sits  by  ancient  politicians,  bowed 
As  if  a  hundred  years  were  on  her  back ; 
Then  peering  through  her  spectacles,  she  reads 
A  seeming  journal,  stufTd  with  monstrous  tales 
or  Turks  and  Tartars ;   deep   conspiracies, 
(Bom  in  the  writer's  brain ;)  of  spots  in  the  sun, 
Pregnant  with  fearful  wars.  Ana  %o  they  shake, 
Andhopetbeyll  find  the  world  all  safe  by  mom. 
And  thus  she   makes  the  world,   both  young 

and  old. 
Bow  down  to  sovereign  Curiositt  !  ^ 

Sie»  The  knave  has  spirit,   fire,   a   cunning 

tongue ; 
Can  it  be  he?-— and  yet,  that  countenance. 

[Aside, 
Coun,  Tour  Hiffhness  sups  with   us?    We 

nave  a  dance; 
A  hurried  thing.     My  daughter  will  return. 
She's  gone  into  the  air — the  night  breese  stirs. 
You'll  Donour  us?  [earth  — 

Tor.   r4f/eciedlxl-^n\  follow   you   thro' 
By  Cupid's  bow,  by  nis  empurpled  wings, 
By  all    his  arrows — quiver'd  in  those   eyes. 
Coun,  He's  an  angelic  man  I  [Aside. 

[He  leads  her  :otvards  the  Door, 
fen.  Friend  Slefano, 

I'here's  no  ill  bloo«] ;  be  gay ;  you'll  come  with 

us  — 
Would  he  were  in  the  dungeon — Renegade ! 

[Aside. 
Sie.   Ill   see  that  girl.    Truth,  stain'd   and 

scom'd  by  man. 
Makes  woman's  heart  its  temple.   [Aside"]  To 

your  dancer — 
No — while  there's  freshness  in  the  open  sky. 
Silence  in  night,  fragrance  in  breathing  flowers. 
Or  music  in  the  murmur  of  the  waves  1 — 
111  walk  in  the  garden.    Leave  me: — III  come 

back 
By  topper  time.— I'll  know  the  truth  this  night 

[Aside-'^he  goes. 


Fen.  Tbcffc's  a  prond  step,  the  frown  of  a 

grandee  I 
Fob  1^  m  b^  one  next  week!  TO  learn  the  step! 
I'll  give  as^  fierce  a  frown— at  cool  a  stare; 
Look  dignity  with  any  duke  aRve. 
Ill  stmt  with  all  the  blood  of  Charlemagne  I 

Coun,  [Calling]  Count! 

Must  I  stay  here  all  night? 

Tor. ^  Countess— your  slave! 

What  jewels  would  you   choose  to  wear  in 

church? 
My  noble  father;  there's  a  hunting  lodge, 
A  trifling  thing  of  fifty  thousand  crowns. 
In  my  Calabrian  woods.    The  toy  is  yours. 
If  you  have  friends  who  wuh  for  pension, 

place, 
Now  is  their  time  to  ask.    Give  me  your  eafi 

,     .  [To  rentoso. 

I  made  the  Minister.  [^u/e]--Be  what  thej 

will,  [««tt 

Consuls,    commissioners— east,  west,  north, 
/  will  provide  for  them.    Lead  on,  my  Lord! 

[A  Dance  his  heard  wiOiin, 
Breathe  sweet,  ye  flutes!    Ye   dancers,  lightly 

move, 
For  life  is  rapture,  when  'tis  crowaM  by  lovet 
[Ventoso  leads.  The  CouniesB  is  handed 
bjr  Torrento,  tpho  moves  round  her 
to  0ie  Music. 

SciHl  ll.'^A  Saloon,  decorated  /or  a  FSte, 
opening  on  the  Garden,   tvith  a  view  of 
the  Bay.     Illuminated  boats,  firemarks, 
etc.     'I  he  Dance   has  begun.    Towards 
its  close,  ToRRKiiTO,  handing  the  Coun- 
Tsss,  ofith  ViMTOso  leading  Ae  mij,  enters. 
Tor.  Magnificent  I   Incomparable!  Superior 
to  my  friend  the  grand  Sigmoids  filtes— to  Na- 
ples— to  the  Tuileries — superb!  But  the  god- 
dess  of  the   night!     Where   is    your   lovely 
daughter? 

Coun.  She  will  be  here  by-and-bye.  Seek 
for  her,  Bernardo. 

[A  Tumult  is  heard  ouiside.    The  Dancers 
retired] 
Coun.  What  can  be  the  meanifig  of  all  this 
noise?  Street  serenaders!  Voices  prodigiously 
high! 

Tor.  But  set  in  a  jprodigiously  low  key.  A 
quarrel   among  the  iootmen. 

[The  Noise  increases, 

yen.  They  are    breaking   into  the   house. 

Worse  and  worse.     [He  hurries  to  die  Door. 

Tor.  [Listening'] —It's  more  like  breaking  out 

of  prison.     A  bravura  of  btws,  vrith  a  running 

accompaniment  of  chains — *^  linked  sweetness 

long  drawn  out."        [Lorenzo^s  voice  heard 

outside,  through  Ae  (Clamour. 

Lor.  The  Count  (vill  see  me.    The  Count 

shall  see  mc.    Out  of  my  way,  scoundrels— 

I  will  cut  the  throat  of  toe  first  that  stops  me. 

[He  bursts  into  the  Saloon^  forcing  the 

AUendants  before  him. 

Coun.  The  Captain! — Insult 

ren.  The  CapUin !— Bloodshed.      [Aside. 

Tor.  The  Captain!— (Ruin.)  r-^*«*e.L 

[together. 
Enter  Lorxmzo. 

Lor,  Count,  I  come  to — [Sees  TorrenioX 
—Oh!  you  here,  Sir.—Give  me  my  letter  this 
instant* 
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7ar.  What  lio  jou  mean?— I  hate  no  lel- 
Irr, — \Vhal,  in  lli«  tiamr  of  r.oiiriision,  briogl 
YOU  heti;  P— Xou'll  destroy  jrnir  own  nJiPine. 

L"r.  All'j  »»fc,  llwn.  lAsiae]  —  Couot,  1 
malif!  no  apology.  1  liB*e  come  lo  lender  you 
the  irioil  eiicntial  ■errice;-~to  w^rn  you,  Ibal 
you  are  ou  ibe  brink  of  diigrace,— Ibal  your 
Hunily  arc  about  lo  be  plunged  iuto  conlenip' 
vexaliOD  find  ibame.^lbBt  lb>*  marriage  i>— 
mockery!  and  lliii  Pritice^an  imposlorl 

Tor,  An  eiplosioal  All'i  oter — (  have  ■>■' 
thing  to  do  but  Id  make  a  rt'n  fur  il. — The  dot 
Eroivded.)  [Aside} — Count,  you  can't  beliai 
Ifaitt'  You  ibnuidlinow  me  lietlvr. 

fen.  Uen-'i  a  illicotcry  1  An  earlbquake! 
U  tbi*  poMible?  [To  Torrenlu]  — Why,  be 
has  not  a  word  to  lay  in  bis  ilefencr.  No 
Princrl — Yet  I  ihougbl  I  :^uld  not  be  mista- 
ken, be  wai  so  monslroiislr  impudenl. — Thi^re 
wu  something  in  olil  Slefino's  hinU,  iTler  all. 
ICnovr  you  better!  Sir,  I  don't  choose  to  t\- 
tend  my  acquaintance  in  your  line  al  preseuL 
1^e  world  IS  full  of  impostors  ! 

Coun.  Can  1  brlicre  my  tyes ! — He  seeras 
miablily  cast  down.       [Looking  ol  Tarrenlo. 


[Act  IV. 

hundred  doirii  of  that  (guitar-scraper,  thai 
sighing  Ca>jliero,thal  pays  mc  my  wa^ei  now, 
and  be  banged  to  him.      My   master! 

[Sees  Laretica,   and  runt  otil 
[ToiiiiKNTO  gkuicet  aver  the  Leller.^ 

Tor.  "  )''! re  hundred  crowns  more.'* — |^.f]ii/rj 
Psbal  a.nlrmptiblc! 

Lor.  VVhdt  de>il  owed  me  a  ^udgc.  wku 
I  wiate  (liat  Idler.  \A*id'. 

fen.   I  should  like  Id  >e«  Die   iiuiilc  of  Ibil 

Tor.  Gad  policy,  ihaL  [Aeide^  No,  span 
him.  [  fn  Au  ear]  Alcrely  a  bvg^ng  letfrr  .-^ 
"  Pressure  of  ihe  times — lax  upon  pipe-ijav  ''— 
^nciency  of  ihoes."  Ueginmng,  as  usual.'  -illi 
sjcopbancy,  and  ending  with  suppli 
fell.  [Peeping  over  hi»  tftouUei 

Tj  original  complimenl. 


fen.  Ave — eiiil   ,  , 

Tor.  The  girl's  worth  fighting  for.  HI  bailie 
it  001,  [Atide.  To  LorenioV-Sn,  my  in- 
sulleit  honour  scorns  lo  defend  itself  but  by 
my  sword.    Dare  tou  draw  ? 

[Ife  half  draats  his  Sford. 

Lor.  [Bursting  inloarontempliious  Lauglt\ 
llrsw!  and  with  jou!  Go.  draw  corks.— The 
de'II  take  hi)  impudence!  Begone,  Sir! 

Coun.  There  will  be  suicide;   I  shall  faint. 

Tor.  Countess,  I  respect  your  delicacy. 
[Sliealliea  his  Sarord^  Vou  shall  haic  prool 
irreiiitiUe  of  ray  rank  and  hoQour.  You,  Sir, 
(ball  hear  of  me  to-morrow.       [To  Lorenio. 

Lor.  Count  and  Counlesi,  1  congrali ' 
you.  This  ii  true  triumph!  Leate  ihe  he 
His  rank  and  honour,  ba,  ha  !  He  will 
fnid  a  gentleman  in  the  whole  circuit  of  the 
island  to  vouch  for  his  character,  his  properly, 
or  his  title.  [AsTorrenla retires,  Si»ada  lot- 
lert in  beluiid.  Drunk,  balding  upa  Letter. 

Spa.  .\  letter,  my  I^rd  Count.  [The  At- 
tendants attempt  to  hold  Aim]  Dos,  would 
you  stop  royal  correspondence  r  would  you  rob 
the  mail?  U  the  Prince  de  Pindemonld  here  F 
[Tollers aboul^  Keeps  miiffaly  good  wini 
til  P,dassa.  Ill  drink  his  healtl 
tlie  Iwenly-four  hours.  A  lellei 
Priuce  de  Pindemonte. 

Lar.  Spado!  [Itushnsfarivard^—T^: 
leller,  Sirrah. 

Tnr.  Spado  !rj'«iM/At/.f«fr]— Thai's  my 


•Z.'X- 


Lor 


J  Peeping  over  his  sliouUer,  rradA 
rel!  '  A  V err  original  complimenl.  1 
•c  1  ha  I  letter.  [He  teites  it,  andr-eadt] 
'Undrcl!'  Nothing  «ery  sycophantic  v<t 
[AHempling  to  obtain  the  Letter) — 
I    must   insisL       tI."     i——   :-    -~- 


Tbal    leller  __    

wrillen  for  the  purpose  of  relieving  you  iron 
ill  rutiirs  trouble  on  ibis  painful  subject- 

Tnr,  Count,  il  is  impouiblc.      Private   cor- 

'espuuilunce — seal  of  secrecy — Uile  ofdulress— 

[Reaching  at  tht  Letter. 

fen.  rneaJjJ-'-ScoundreT!"— 

Tor.  Confound  it!  You   have  reaJ  ihal  three 

fe/i.  [;(eorfjr]— "I  am  determined  to  lake 
JO  furlber  interest  in  Count  \'eulusa'>  fimil] ." 
— Veri  iiroperijuslwbal  Count  Ventoso  wiihes. 

io/  There  — there,  read  »o  mort.  TUl 
object.    [  Jnlxrposingi   Tesr 


□fY»inJ— Bloaled  vanily  1 
ickod  — lustinadoed.       flus 


teller 


ihall  c< 


un.  Horribly  inebriated.     Wi 
at  the  truth  al  last 

fen.  I  wish  ihey  were  all  three  li 
for  il  at   the   boltom    of  the    deepest    n 

sicii,.  r 

Tor.  Here,  Count  and  Countess,  is  c 
cine  proof!  his  own  leller, — for  ibr  fello 
wrile.-addressed  lo  me!  [/leads}-"' 
lllGhoess  the  Prince  de  Piudemouh'." 


Ihal  [■ 

fen.  [/tea*,]-"!  have  abandoned  all  per 
nal  reipiicl  for  that  pedigree  of  fool^"  PbD- 
Cauii.  Fool. !  A  libel  on  the  whole  oobilil) 
Tor.  The  Caplaiu's  in  a  hopeful  wav. 

[Asidi. 

ten     I /Yruj/*]  — "No    conlenipl  ran  be  It" 

ii-ir    lor    the    bloated    vanity    of  the    •tlfjr 

Mother;-  [He  taaghs.  asidr 

aun.  Eicelleol!  I  like  it  eslremely.  Itloil 

So,  Sir,  this  is_  your  doing.  [Coins  up  ir 

"'         '         '  y !  He  desFrrrs  lo  It 

[usband ,    throw   ihsi 

into  Ihe  fire  I 

.  CounI,  hear  me;   hear   reason,    \Vill 

iuu  he  plundered  and  disgraced?  Will  vou 
ave  tour  family  degraded,  and  your  daughltr 
du|lFJ!'  Head  nu  more  of  thai  unfortunate  leller 
fen.  I  must  have  aline  or  two  yet  [Heads] 
—  "Or  the  inanily  of  that  inesgre  com- 
pound of  It  lie  and  trade,  the  — -ridiculout  I'l- 
llier."  [roiore/ijo]— Dcatband  daggers,  Sir' 
la  Ibis  all  you  have  lo  say?  What  escuje" 
Wbal  re  ..ion?  Out  of  my  house!  Insnilv- 
meaRre!  Oul,oull  Go!  [He  tears  the  Letter] 
111  bring  an  action!  TiUe  and  trade!  There  it 
the  impoilor.  [Pointing  la  Lnrem«\  —  Oay 
of  the  house,  I  say  ! 

Coun.  Out  of  the  house!  Prince,  If  1  us  Irsv 

Tor.  His  whole  slory   is   palpably   a  fable 

I   ibiok   I  ha<e  peppered  the  Hussar  preUi 

lodsomely.    Beat   falm   by    Ihe    odd   tnck  al 

I^sli  trumped  the  Captain's  knave.        [Asidf. 

{Leading  off  the  Countess  loixords  ihe 


f  Act  V.    ScmnE  1.] 
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Coun,  Com^,  if  the  Captain  want  amuse- 
ment, let  bim  laugh  at  himself.  I  cao  assure 
him  the  subject  is  Inexhaustible. 

IKx'ii  fvith  Torrfnto, 

f'rn.  {Looking  at  CorenzoV—  A  fiuc  figure 

for  the  picket  or  the  pillory.     Meagre  inanity 

— Title  and  trade!  \lLxit  P'eiitoso. 

Lor.  Now  is   my    light   extinguished!   Now 

the  world 
I'o  me  is  but  a  melancholy  grave, 
Wherein  my  love  lies  buriecf.  Life,  farewell ! 
Sie.  \To  oii  AitendoiU  (viZ/ir/u/j— Gone  to 

the  banquet? — 

[He  sees  Lorenzo, 
Who  are  you? — Speak! — Let    me  but  hear 

your  Toice  — 
You  are  not  native  here. 

Ao/-.  •  What  wouderer's  this? 

<3ut  of  my  way,  old  man ! 

\Aiiemptin§  to  pass  him. 
Sie.  The  very  voice! 

The   living   likeness!     Hold,    my   heart!     One 

word — 
Your  name? — 

Lor.  ^Tia  infamous! 

Sie.  *  ris  noble  blood 

l*h»t  fills  your  veins. 
Lor.  [rVith  a  biiler  iau§h\^Mine — noble 

blood!  Begone! 
Tempt  me  no  further — for  this  hour,   my  mind 
Is  feverish— biiler — thick  with  sullen  thoughts, 
That  touch  on  madtic^s. 

Sie.  I   will  go  with  you. 

Lor.  Tho'  'twere  into  my  grave! — then  fol- 
low mc. 
[Lorenzo  rushes  out  -Sie/ano  gazing 
on   him. 

ACT  V. 

ScBM  L — The  Mess  Room  >). — Sabres,  Caps, 
etti.  hung  up.  The  Colonel,  Major,  €md 
Cornet  ai  Table,  after  Dinner. 

Cor.  Tbe  actual  Prince  de  Pindemonte  ar- 
rired,  and  to  be  proclaimed  Viceroy  to  night ! — 
We  shall  be  broke,  every  soul  of  us; — ex- 
coriated of  fur,  lace  and  feather,  for  life;  ut- 
terly nonentified!    MufTs  and  meerschaums. 

Col.  This  arrival  is  certainly  most  unex- 
pected and  unlurky.  Is  there  any  thing  of 
tbe  Prince  in  the  evening  paper.  Major? 

Ma/.  [Glancing over  it\  —Heads  of^columns, 
paragraphs,  rank  and  file.  [Reads^  *<Mar- 
riage  in  high  life — Grand  boxmg  match:  Fa- 
shionable boarding  school — Capital  man-traps: 
Tbe  comet  —  New  tale  of  the  Isle  of  Stcj  : 
Polar  passase;  voyage  to  tbe  moon.*  Ha,  ha! 
oot  a  syllable,  Colonel. 

CoL  One  of  the  aides-de-camp  has  just  taken 
the  order  for  parade  to  Lorenzo's  quarters. 
Tbis  loTC  is  ^  formidable  thing,  when  it  keeps 
a  man  from  messing.  The  lady's  picture  is 
certainly  striking. 

Maj.  She's  a  beauty  of  the  first  water.  She 
should  lodge  in  my  heart  on  a  lease  for  ever, 
and  as  lone  as  sbe  liked  after. 

CoL  Looge  in  your  heart.  Major?  Aye, 
and  in  your  hcpdl — love  reigns  a  tyrant,  iJ; 
be  reigns  at  all. 

Cor.  In  tbe  Major's  head!  Mufis  and  meer- 
scbaums.  would  you  put  tbe  lady  into  un- 
fumisbeo  lodgings? 

I)  Diaiai  ■ 


Col.  Let  it  pass,  Major.  Forgive  tbe  Cornet 
his  brains;  you'll  quarrel  with  no  man  about 
trifles. 

Ma/.  Very  true,  Colonel.  But  I  can't  help 
wondering  what  makes  the  Cornet  always  %o 
hard  upon  love  and  the  ladies.  I  sbouldThaTe 
thought  bim  the  roost  successful  wooer  in 
the  corps* 

Cor.  Ua,  lia!  You  compliment. —  He  civilizes. 
[Aside'^  Major,  a  gbss  of  wine. 

Col.  Conciliatory  claret?    Major. 

Maj.  No;  it's  loo  cold  for  the  occasion. 
Here,  Comet,  a  generous  bumper  of  Madeira. 
My  countr}'men  always  go  for  their  healths 
to  Madeira. 

Cor.  And  for  their  morals  to  Port  •Joc'A- 
son  ^),  I  think  they  call  it.  [Aside  io  the 
Colonel]  But  now.  Major,  be  candid.  Why 
did  you  think  me  likely  to  succeed  with 
the  sex? 

Maj.  Because  —  tbe  dear  creatures  ire  so 
fond  of  their  own  faces,  that  they  always 
choose  a  fellow  as  like  themselves  as  they  cau. 
By  tbe  fflory  of  the  Twentieth ! 

Cor.  Diavolo!  you  shall  answer  for  lb*a. 

[Rising  angrily. 

CoL  Poh!  Swallow  it  with  your  wine. 
Here's  Lorenzo;  he'll  laugh  at  you.  Wel- 
come, Captain.  We  must  be  on  parade  be- 
fore the  new  Viceroy  in  half  an  hour.  Tbe 
order,  i  see,  reached  you  in  good  time. 

LoaBMZO  enters. 

Lor.  In  the  worst  tim^  possible,  Colonel. 
1  cannot  obey  it  I  would  rather  throw  up 
my  commission.  —  Victoria  is  to  be  married 
to-night.  [Dejectedlf. 

Col,  Rapid  manoeuvring,  that.  Marriage  in 
fAll  gallop.     Hymen  turned  into  a  hussar. 

Maj.  His  ola  rank  was  in  tbe  rifle  corps.  — 
Ha,  ha! 

Cor.  Throw  up  his  commission !  Muffs  and 
meerschaums!  Wear  plain  clothes,  and  be 
taken  for  a  doctor  or  a  lawyer,  or  some  such 
abomination.  The  man's  erased. — Try  if  hell 
stand  a  glass  of  water.  [Aside  to  Ma/or. 

Maj,  No;  water  proves  nothing  in  tbe  corp». 
All  hussars  have  the  hjrdropfiobia  ')  by  nature. 

Lor.  Those  people  about  Victoria  make  a 
bugbear  of  me.  It  is  to  prevent  presumed 
disturbance  from  me,  that  this  unfortunate 
ceremony  is  thus  hurried ;  and  is  to  take  place 
in  an  old  castle  a  league  out  of  town. 

CoL  And  are  we  to  buy  or  blow  up  your 
castle  ? 

Lor.  None  of  the  family  have  ever  Tisited 
it.  It  was  left  to  the  old  Count  to  dispose  of 
in  some  way  or  other.  Their  ignorance  seemed 
to  allow  me  a  chance  of  rescuing  Victoria 
from  ruin.  Spado  has  already  onlered  our 
grooms  to  drive  their  Prince,  and  be  banced 
to  bim,  and  his  cavalcade,  round  the  suburos, 
and,  under  cover  of  night,  lodge  them  in  the 
jail  instead  of  their  caslle.  I  shall  then  burst 
upon  them,   and  break   up  tbe  imposture  at 

l)  A  hit  at  tho  Irish  genllcmrn.  wbu  Uk«  rrfofc  in  tbit 
Island  \>t  avoid  their  ctrdilortt  the  Mmfot  oalj  hear* 
the  word  J\trt  (wijtc),  the  Irish  Iciag  a  wine-viiikiiif 
nation  ai«  inflaanced  to  good  detds  by  driakiag  Fkrti 
/ociavn,  as  beard  by  the  Coloaal,  fiaialMa  lh«  alrvL*; 
Port  Jackfton  ia  in  BoUnjbajr,  aad  iImm  th«  wk  of 
tbU  phraae  ia  perfectly  clear. 

a)  An  arcraMa  io  vrnlvc 
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*f«K^- 


done?     Uave 


one*,  bj  Qiuginglbeinipoilor 

berore   thdr  eye*.  ^  [  J/jot/o 

he«'s  Spjdo.     VVhal  have  y 

you    leltlcil   iheir    recrplioa     vrjib    Ibe    jailor. 

Arc  ibc  groomi  prepared?    Are  Ibe  cavalcade 

going  f  [  jfo  Sf/ado. 

Spa.  Signior,  Ihe  Cavalcade  ire  goDC.  Isaw 
thrm  ofl:  a  grand  ibow,  Sir,  jiricale  ailtwat! 
Tfae  old  Count  and  CounCesi  full  of  buille- 
blunderi  andBrusseli  lace,  accordiDgto  custom; 
ibc  bride  full  of  bluibei  and  lean,  according 
lo  cuslonif  and  Lbe  bride's  maids,  lervant 
maids,  aad  maiji  of  all  descriptions,  full  of 
laugbiog  and  impudence,  tatlle  and  wbilc  top- 
knoU,  also  accardinc  to  custom.  I  will  bi 
reienged  on  some  ol  them,  vet. 

lor.   Silence,  Sir!-will  v 
of  the  room? 

ISpadc 


i  be  kicked  r 


'.  According  to 

Col.    Tel,  Lorenio, 
upon   brginning,     wc    can    all    go    wilh    jo 
We  bare  ilill  half  an  hour  before  parade. 

ior.  Mjf  dear  Colonel,  I  must  insist  < 
going  alone.  I  know  lbe  result  of  bavii 
used  lbe  Viceroy')  name;  and  no  man  shi 
be  implicated  in  my  miilorlunei.  On  tbii  boi 
may  depend  erery  future  moment  of  my  life. 
I  must  go,-were  I  neter  lo  rclurn.  [A'.rif. 
tMa/or,  Cutanel,  and  Cornf 
buikling  on  tlifir  Sabm. 

Ma/.  rC«;/jJ— Wail  a  moment.    Offlike 
rocket.     You  ■han't  co  alone,  unless  you  lake 
ui  along  wilh  you;  that's  plain.  [£: 

Col.  Tbal'i  plain;  yes,  plain  idsh,  Ma|nr 
Forwards!  Jt'^'"''  '""***''*■ 

t'lw.  ^Eiju^ping  AiVnseJ/j— Detestable,  to 
be  hurned   in   ones   making   up  ■).     Irish! — 
Tbe    Major's    blunders    spring    up    as  ibick  as 
blossom*  in   one   of  bis   own   polaloe   fields. 
Perdilion  lo  all  straps,  strings,  and  suy-lacr- 
I   say.       [Trjing    to    put    on    his    Accoulr 
me/iU.J  —  Cbin-slays   and   chokebandi!    Di 
Tolot   Sebastian,  my  sal  lolalile.   [He  callt\ 
My  lailor  has  been   taking  measure   of  ion 
one  for   the   hall   pay  ^)  —  no    allowance   f 
dinner.    Viva !  there's  a  form.    Tbe  Major  w 
rigbl.  Irresistible  I  "C'ejl  I'amonr,  Tamour,  I' 
niour."  {Exit,  tinging. 

ScENS  11,—^  Hall  in  the  Jail,  ivilh  a  r\ 
allenipl  at  decaralian  on   Ifie  ff'atls. 
^f^realh  o/larnisbed  Floevers,  frsloaning 
a   grated  Vf'indoa,.     Prisoners  aie  buxjr 
removing    Chains   and  Itoils.     Same  a 
silling  at  a  small  TabU,    drinhing.      T 
Jaiiob.  comes  in  hastily,  enith  Laxaho. 
Jail.    Hurry,  burry!  — Off  wilb   yourscli 
and  your  lable.     By  Si.  Januarius,    ibis  loo 
showy,   gay,    quite  in  ihe  gala  style,    Laiai 
I  wisli  we  had  lbe(loorchnlked>);-wemighl 
have  a  ijuadrllle  — Ha,  ha,  ha  I    [A  Noise  oj 
CAo/n*  outt<ae.J— Hurry,  hurry!    We 
bate  srand  visitors  to-nigbl.     Rather   a 
place  For  a  wedding,  lo  be  sure.— V\'hal 
you  say  to  being  one  of  lbe  brides-inalil 
laro  — ha,   ba.  bal    {The  Prisoner*  /oufAO 


.)  » 


But  niw   away  with  you ,    every    man   lo  hit 
— "      Wball    grumbling?     W'liy,    you   dc^ 

Duglil   to   tbiok   ynurielvci    th«    lackiot 

>  alive  to  be  here. 

Sting. — Jailor  and  Chorut.  ^M 

He  who  lives  in  a  jail  ^ 


Will  n 

With  a  dun  al  bis   u'il. 
For  his  bolts  ar«    bis   bail; 

He  may  dance,  drink,  and   sing. 

As  free  as  hii  kiue, 

From  Monday  lo  Alonday  morning. 
(Citoftus  repeals.) 

Wbcn  onec  be'i  here, 

Al  lbe  world  he  may  jeer. 

And  pay  no  more  debts  ibaa  a  prince  ortPMr, 

Bui  lake  bis  fling,  ^ 

fill  be  takef   his  swing. 

All  on  a  Monday  moruing. 

JaiL   Off  with  yoii,   here  comes   the  partj. 

Away,   you    bounds!     [/i.teunt    Lasaro  tmi 

Prisoners.}  —  Here  Ibcy    lire    wilhoul    real, 

lilbe,  or  laies,  and  do  as  litlle   for  it  as  if  iWi 

were    so    many    lords;     and    yet    they    *i!l 

grumble  1  '  TExi/. 

[.<  Door  is  untnihed.   aad  Ote  Couns. 

Counlfts,     and     Tnrrcalo,     kifkij 

dretsed,  come  in. 

Tor.  l-'|ion  my  honour,  Count,  liui  if  tie 
most  singular  looking  castle  And  what  a 
detestable  almospberu  of  rank  tobacco,  and 
•inegar  wioel  Your  friend  muil  h»«  U«ed 
like  a  bashaw  oi  a  bandit,  aad  Ibis  was  lbe 
black  hole. 

I'en.  The  Marquis  was  a  ainnilar  nun, 
certainly.  Vi^ry  gloomy,  verj  ancienl;  a  ven 
ghostly  habllalion. 

Cairn,   Husband,   husband,    it*   a  very  fine 


bridges  up,  allogelbcr  a   very  grand  aflair. 

Tor.  \AsidA  —  It  bas  lbe  look  of  a  js 
the  imcU  ofa  jail— it  feels  like  a  jail.  [To  />n.J 
Why  have  you  brought  me  to  (his  delesUitli 
place?     A  wedding    in  this — condemned   cell? 

Ven.  Eicellent  name!— very  anpriHiriale  for 
the  ceremony^chains  for  life.      Ra,  ha,  ba< 

Tor.    Chains   for   life — cipilal    jest — ha,   bt, 

ba!    [He  fortes  a  Luugh,    aehich  graduidlj 

diminishes.^    A  prodigious    amell   ^  ihieit), 

[JiiiU. 

Criiin.  Prince,  this  is  but  the  reception  roon; 
I  ordcrered  lbe  grand  haroaial  ball  to  be 
prepared    (or   tbe    ceremony  —  and   this  is,   I 

npo.e,    lbe  door.    [Tries  ./.]    Hleu  me,   il 

lar.  [Runs  over  to  </]  Lock'd,  aye.  and 
double  lockd.  [Aside,  AngHlr  to  /rtiftuo.j 
For  what  purpose  is  this  locking  up.  Sir? 
And  al  ibis  enr/r  hour  too;  it's  agaiost  all  rule. 

I'en.  Your  Highness!  ibis  can  be  nolbing 
bul  lbe  r.trefulness  of  the  servants.  My  (nend, 
lbe  Marquis,  was  a  very  j>articular  man,  and 
locked  up  every  ifaiog,  himself  included.  He 
was  a  great  buyer  of  all  sort*  of  oddiuei, 
curiosities,  and  mooslrosilies.  He  built  ihii 
castle  for  a  show,  and  ihen  ibul  it  up  like  a 
jtriion.  You  have  he.ird  of  the  lUarnuis  Chiar' 
Oscuro  ? 

Tor.  The  Marquis!  unquestionably  —  my 
most  particular  friend,     H?,  ha!    Lhat  rspiji"* 


Sciifi  2.] 
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the  wbole  matter,  and  this  was  the  castle; — 
1  heard  of  his  sale  at  the  Antipodes.  He  had 
a  wirfg  of  the  original  Phoenix — Pope  Joan*s 
marriage  articles — Queen  Klizabelh*s  wedding 
ring—a  wig  of  Dido  of  Carthage— and  a  pair 
ofpantaloons  made  for  Don  Bellianis  of  Greece. 
IThey  laugh]  But  the  ladies— 

/>/!.  Aye,  where  are  the  ladies?  always 
late,  always  lingering. 

Conn,  I  have  left  them  in  another  apart- 
ment till  the  arrival  of  the  priest.  There  must 
be  no  hurry,  no  precipitation.  Marriage  is  a 
serious  thing. 

/'V/i.  Yes,  your  Highness;  it  is  as  little  of 
:i  joke  as  any  thing  in  the  world.  But  let  us 
begin.  —  One  is  not  the  more  reconciled  to 
the  dose,  by  looking  at  it  [Aside]  1  will 
run  after  the  ladies.  [Jyr  hurries  ouL 

Tor,  And  a  very  gallant  run  for  your  age. — 
But  now,  my  charming  Countess,  for  on  my 
honour,  with  that  bloom  on  your  cheek,  and 
that  brilliancy  in  your  eyes,  1  can*t  bring  my- 
self to  call  you— Mother-in-law.     Now — 

[f^oices  of  the  Hussars  wiihouL 

Hussars.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — By  the  glory  of  the 
Twentieth — excellent,  down  with  bar*  bolt,  and 
chain — Muffs  and  meerschaums — Allspice  and 
suff ar  canes —  \The  Hussars  hurst  in. 

Maj.  Bravo!  just  in  time;  the  turtle's  under 
the  net.  —  Colonel,  let's  have  a  langh  at  the 
Cornet.  [Aside]  —  Cornet,  may  1  have  the 
honour  of  introducing  you  to — the  Bride. 

Coun.  The  whole  barrack  broke  loose,  as 
Tm  an  honest  woman !  —  [To  Torrento]  — 
JSridef  what  do  the  monsters  mean? 

Tor.  The  Hussars !  found  out  and  followed. 
— Bride— the  old  Countess— Ha,  ha  I  [Aside] — 
Pon*t  mind  their  insolence.  Those  eentlemen 
are  court  jesters,  paid  for  making  themselves 
ridiculous;  and  by  all  that's  absurd,  they  earn 
their  money*    Away,  Lady. 

[Jhejr  approach  the  Door. 

Cor.  [Surveying  her  i»itli  his  Glass]  — 
The  Bride!  a  very  antique  susceptibility — a 
grand  climacteric,  touched  by  the  heavenly 
passion. 

CoL  It  must  have  been  something  heavenly; 
for  nothing  earthly  could  have  done  it. 

Maj.  Yes;  like  an  old  tree,  set  on  fire  by 
lighloing. 

Cor.  [Still  approaching^  —  Victim  of  Cu- 
pid— Maiden  innocence — Virgin  vicagol 

[Aside,  to  the  Hussars. 

Coun.  [Bursting  a\vay  from  Torrento, 
and  JoUowing  the  6W/iWj— Why,  you  TtA 
mountebank! — you  impudent  man- milliner! — 
YOU  thing  of  mummery  and  moustaches — you 
\sAn^%  bad  bargaip — you  apology  for  a  man — 
you  trooper — 

AU.  "Trooper!'' 

Maj.  It's  tne  old  lady  herself!  Countess 
Figs  and  Raisins ,  by  the  glory  of  the  Twen- 
tieth! 

CoL  Let  me  see  her  with  the  naked  eye. 
Ginger  and  Cayenne  to  the  life ! 

Cor,  TIm  venerable  charmer  that  insulted 
the  whole  regiment  The  old  horse  -  marine ! 
Bless  me,  how  she  prances!  Why  don't  you 
stop  lier-*4Coloacl— Major — 

maj.  I  would  as  soon  stop  a  chain>shot. 

Col.  I  wonld  as  soon  stop  an  avalanche. 

Cor,    Avalanche!  If  the  tongue  could  take 


fire   by  firictioD,    she   would    be    a    volcano. 

Maj,  Every  one  to  his  taste;  but  if  the 
daughter  be  nke  the  mamma,  I  would  as  soon 
marry  a  mermaid. — 'Where  can Lorenso be? — 
I  will  go  for  him— They'll  be  off. 

Col.  Gathering  nerve  on  the  terrace  —  for- 
sooth— they'll  escape— stay.  Comet. 

Cor.  Stay  in  this  den  and  be  devoured  *)  ? — 
'Pon  honour— No.  [^^^X  go  ouL 

Cows,  The  coxcombs!  —  Open  the  door,  I 
say.  [Calling, 

Tor.  They  are  unlocking.  [Listening]  Three 

locks!    That^s  the  twii«  of  a  turnkey,— 1*11  be 

sworn  to  it,  in  any  jail  in  the  world.  [Aside, 

[Fentoso  enters,  handing  in  Lecnora, 

fen.  Your  Highness  —  my  daughter.  Any 
news  of  the  priest  ? 

Leon,  Torrento !  Is  it  possible?  [In  surprise. 

Tor,  Leonora  y  by  what  wonder  has  this 
happened?  1  am  delighted  beyond  expression. 
I  nave  a  thousand  questions  to  ask.  Count 
and  Countess,  excuse  me  a  moment. 

Leon,  And  is  this  a  time  to  ask?  I  am 
overwhelmed  with  surprise,  with  sorrow,  with 
shame.  I  thought  that  you  had  fled  from 
Palermo.  I  lived  only  in  the  hope  of  your 
return.  But  to  find  you  here,  ray  sister^s 
bridegroom— jrott  the  Prince! — Traitor,  I  will 
unmask  you. 

Tor.  Hush!  one  word.  I  will  satisfy  all 
your  doubts ;  I  expected  to  meet  you ;  I  have 
been  as  much  deceived  as  yourself.  HI  marry 
none  but  you.  I  swear,  by  the  brightness  of 
your  eyes,  by  every  star — 

Leon,  Ah:  yours,  I  fear,  are  wandering 
stars.  ^  [He  leads  her  up  the  State, 

Coun.  A  mi^ty  handsome  reception,  in- 
deed! The  Prince's  aflability  is  charming. 
Tis  all  the  way  in  high  life.  Friendships  are 
as  quickly  made  there  as — 

f'en.  They  are  unmade.  He^s  prodigiously 
affable.  Why,  it's  absolute  love-making.  \Calls\ 
Your  Highness,  the  bride  is  coming.  By  St. 
Agnes,  he  forgets  her,  as  much  as  if  they  had 
been  married  a  month. 

Victoria,  attended  bjr  Bridemaids ,  entersi. 

LoRINZO  enters  from  an  opposite  Door, 

Lor.  Victoria!  [Irresolaieijr, 

f'ic.  Lorenxo!  [She  is  (Hferwhelmed. 

[To  the  Count]  There's  a  dimness  on  my  eyesl 
Save  me,  my  lather.     1  would  rather  look 
Upon  the  pale  and  hollow  front  of  death. 
Than  meet  that  glance. 

Lor.  [Advancing]  Victoria!  if  your  heart — 
Coun,    Stand  back,  plebeian!    Many   with 

your  like. 
There  lies  the  door.    Begone! 

f^en,  [Calling  to  Torrento] — Prince!  take 

your  bride. 
Those  wives  and  daughters!  [Aside, 

Lor.  Scorn'd,  aspers'd,  disdain'd, 
For  blood,  that  flows  as  hotly  in  my  veins 
As  in  an  emperor's. 

Can  birth  bequeath 
Mind  to  the  mindless;  spirit  to  the  vile; 
Valour  to  dastards;  virtue  to  the  knave? — 
'Tis  nobler  to  stand  forth  the  architect 
Of  our  own  fame,  than  lodge  T  the  dusty  Uls 
Of  ancestry! — ^lo  shine  before  the  world, 
Like  sunrise  fit>m  the  dusk,  than  twinkle  on 

i)  By  liMlt  mimmlf. 
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la  In  mill  foelil* 
OpeluH,£i>rlrai 
An.!  now  the 


rliubt! 
•^      H.rew«p,r., 

J.tc  c^ia  ^na  .wcrt. 
orld'i  licfore  mc. 

Tki*  be  all, 
latr,  Lorrnui'i  eDibph: 


Kjrly  ,.   — . ^., 

Tbi>l  be  had  dF«m'<l  il  nolirr,  lo  ga  forth, 
MlorriuK  !>>■  »<)  tad  xnlilary  prow 
Acrou  tlie  OKcan  of  adiiolurou*  drrdi, 
I'ban  ercrii  ibc  Inty  track  ol  aoculrj- 
Thft  be  lln!  /(«*/  of  ihfi™,   /  CrsI  of  m 
^  (T.  Lorenm,  bear  me. 


pride  h*i  hadiU 
>;  now  Doaii — now  lriiinii4  ( 
i>  hard  a  one,  ikal  mar  llx'i 
'),  if  I  rm  try  a  fall  »fMn.  Ibn 
Virloiia;  Leonora,  help  to  bear  up  yourmMlvV' 
grief*.  Uen  ii  a  htiai-y  etitc,  ;>  irr^  urii^. 
ronrern,  indeed.  SJif  act  ihrougli  a  nn 
She  might  »  well  see  lo  the  end  of  i  tnli 
Chancery.     Pride-ruin— madncsi!      [Ejrm 


TiiftHINTo  anii  Leuhuua  i 

Court.    Will   >iie   kneel   to   I 

andure  (his  intuit?   Prince,  taki 


e- appear. 


r  bride. 


e  yi 

[To  'J'orratlo. 

Tur.  VVbo  Am*  loiult  her?  Thai  rioter 
come  agaiul  Sir,  the  raau  who  oflenJ*  this 
lady  muit  not  live.  {Lorrnto  tarns. 

Lor,  1  bad  forgot  !—V>nbond, — Ho — J»i- 
lorl  fling  thii  impoilor  into  the  duageon 
from  which  I  look  him. 

Xycaloxa  and  thr  Females  in  surprise. 

lor.     Ilraw,    and    defend    your.elf!      [3Tlr 
Jailor,   Lataro ,   aifd  jisiitlanls ,   ruA 
beliind    Torrenta ,    and  pinion    him,       T, 
Huisars  re/urn]   Slilello!  Ti»  the  jail-coi 
'  pletely    tricked,    trapped,    trepanned.     Wba 
all   Ih'i   for?    [To  Uu-  JiHlor\-\\*adr,u{h 
'lit  aBainil   pnaon   rulei  —  I   have    not   broke 
boundi-nl  gite  bail  lo  any  amount— a  ibou- 
land   teqiiins  —  ten  —  twenty   tbouiand.     'I'ht 
Count  will  ROiccuritv.  [Atidr\  Count.  I  (ay— 
[CaUing. 

fen.  I  am  deaf.  Security!  Swindrer!  How 
■hall  we  .'icape? 

Leon,    Undnne — undone.     Sa 
father,  lave  him. 

Jail.  Keilite!  Hoi  on  with  Ibe  bandcufTi, 
Laiaro.    The  boiom  fricndsl 

Lor.   Off  wilh  that  culprit  lo  hii  dungeon. 

Tor.  Count  and  Counleii,  thii  i>  a  con- 
spiracy. I  will  have  juilire: — vengeance! — 
acDundreUI  liigh  licaion! — injur'd  prince!— 
Pindemonlc:-  [ffc  ts  carried  off. 

I'en.  Lei  ui  etcape.  Security  indeed!  Ilei 
ii  security  wilh  a  vengeance — Jock*  and  bari- 
lo  Imd  myself  in  a  jaii!    Open  ihe  door! 

[77jy  Anor*. 

Col.  [A  Bugle  sounds^  Olliceri!  the  call 
lo  parade.  Troopers!  Pridel  Ha,  ha,  hal 
Trooperi!  Birth- Pride!  ha,  hal 

IHe  urgrt  the  Major  a. 
Cornet  out,   laughing. 

Lor.  Count  and  Lidiet,  farewell.  VVc  liave 
UK'I  fnr  Ibe  lail  lime.  You,  Vieloria 
lufTered  for  Ibe  crime  of  inconilaacy 
Count,  for  the  folly  of  being  >  slave 
will  of  women;  you,  Counleu,  forlhevi 
of  your  temper;  and  all  for  your  cd 
crime,  Pridel    Fai^wel!  for  ever.  [E.-cil. 

yic.  If  sorrow  —  shame  —  penitence  I  —  Oh, 
LorcDtol — He's  gone. 

Leon.  If  I  can  climb  the  walls,  or  under- 
mine the  dungeon,  or  dry  up  the  moat,  or 
bribe  the  guards,  my  true  Torrenlo — my  un- 
forlunale  Torrenlo —  shall  not  linger  nnotber 
day  in  prison.  [Aside. 

Caua.  Llndone— insulted  — laughed  at— I  shall 
narer  lie  able  lo  hold  up  mj  bead  a^ain.  We 


Uld  r 

1  will  lake  Ihe 


Hi>u. 


-M' 


HI.  —  An   Aptirtment    in    Ve' 
'.    Victoria  ami  Lbohor*  iim 

At  home  again'  £tlay  will)  me,  1a 
ly  brain  ii  wild.  I  can  scarcely  lU 
liaie  escaped  irom  tbal  hideout  pnaa 


eil. 


Take    the  .       ____     ,  ._ 

courage.    Vour  beauty  ntjght  kill  a  whiiliti; 

ncnt  of  olliceT*,   insteail    of  pining  fer  ic 

would    not   give    a    si^    (o    save    llr  O^ 

irmy-Jiil- Yet,  I  feel  inme   ■Irango,    drtiilM 

hope ,   thai  all  will  yet  1>«  «eII-Tiour  Pn«, 

you  sre,    was  one  of /-n^    adorers — \n  r^Tn, 

to  marry   you,   be  lliougbl    be   was   lami » 

arry    nie— ■  Monslrou*    impudrnce   in  riB" 

«c.— 1  (hall  have  him  yet    for  all  lh»t,  lr^ 

omad.  lia^ 

Enter  Pwanio. 
Pi»ntt.  Ladies,  your  imtnediale  atlnJw 
llie  palace  is  commaoded  by  order  of  W 
iceroy,  the  Prince  de  I^atleinoDtc. 
/'it.  The  Impostor! — Viceroy!  imponiUi' 
Leon.  Torrcnto,  Viceroy!  incredjblr!  I»i 
il  of  prison- got  into  the  palace — Be  i>  ik 
ereal  sublime  of  impudence,  I  adim  tia 
for  bii  ingenuity.— Can  the   news  be  Irw' 

Piian.  Nothing  more  certain;  Ibe  noUi" 
irc  going  in  crowdi  to  the  palace — the  Ki^ 
ind  Uounteis  have  been  summoDed,  inJ  f 
ilreadj  gone.  The  guards  are  on  partdr - 
ind  one  of  ibe  ofTicers  is  now  watting  lelo', 
o  hsie   Ihe   honour   of  escorting   yon,  »!it> 


/.e<l 


,   f^r 


!  the 


Ihe  Mirrnr'l  —  Xtevm. 
mp  of  that  odious  poM 
■y  emhtem  of  a  wmisi 
ler,    dear  Victoria.  ™ 


has  made  me  the 
willow, --Come,    . 
\Vill  ynu  wear  plumes  or  r< 
and  you  will  conquer.      Ydii 
and — lake  the  veil,  if  you   chi 
fiSAe  uUempli  I 
rictor 

rWo.— (Italian.) 

Victoria. 

Spirit  of  Lovej  the  heart  stiN  deceiving,' 

Still,  on  the  dim  eye  delicious  dreams  w»iiu(; 

Stilt,  wilh  sad  pleasure  the  torn  boson  bea'ing: 

Gol  I'm  tby  slave  and  tliy    viclim  no  more! 

I.BONOBA. 

Spirit  of  Hope!  from  tby  liehlpinlontibeildiii; 

Flowers  where  Ihe  jlep!  olfyoung  Passion  art 

treading. 

Sunny  buei  over  life's  sullen  clouds ipreadiof, 

Here,  live  or  die,  at  tby  shrine  (  adore! 

Spiril  of  Joy!  on  those  bosoms  drsceodine. 
Come,  like  the  dav-itar,  ibe  weary  night  ending 
Come,   like  Ihe  "bow  with   the -~ 

blending. 


ScmntL  4.J 

(      Bid  all  ihc  aoguisb  of  tme  Jove  be  o*er. 

Victoria. 
tLoTe! — firom  my  bosom — tbe  traitor  disdaining  1 

Lbonora. 
-  If  1  am  scorned,  1  sball  die  uncomplaining. 

Pjsanio. 
^  No  bitter  tear  must  (bose  ricb  cbeeks  be  staining; 
t4o  tbought  of  woe  must  tbose  young  bearts 

be  paining. 

Victoria. 
3  Spiril  of  love,  etc.  etc 


-  ScKCfE  IV.  —  jinti  LasL     A   Saloon   in  ihe 
Palace.   AUendanU  in  waiting,    Stefan o, 
''        with  papers* 

^  Ste.  Tbose  documents — tbe  similitude  of  bia 
features  form  evidence  irresistible.  Now,  to 
'  jMid  conTiction  to  conTiction.  Ho,  Sir,  bas 
'  tke  Signior  Torreolo  been  brougbt  from  tbe 
''tail?  Have  tbe  Count  Vcnioso  and  bis  family 
Deen  summoned  to  tbe  palace  ? 

*  Officer.   \Outside'\    "Room   for  tbe   Count 
and  Countess  Ventoso.** 

^       Ste.    Come  already!     I   sbriok  instinctively 

*  firom  tbe  volley   of  tbat  woman's  tremendous 
'  tongue.  \He  walks  aside. 

The  Count  and  Countsss  enter,  led  by  the 
Offickr.  Servants  range  themsehes  in 
the  distance.  I 

Caun.  Now,  busband,  wbat  bave  you  to  say 
for  your  wisdom P  Solomon! — Tbe  Princess 
s«isure  was  clearly  a  conspiracy.  Here  we 
are,  by  tbe  express  command  of  bis  Higbness 
tbe  Prince  de  Pindemonte,  my  son-in-law  | 

/>/!.  It's  all  a  riddle — all  moonsbine  to  me. 
In  jail  and  out  of  jail  at  once!  He  must  be  a 
conjuror — an  eater  of  (ire  and  a  swallower  of 
small  swords.  But,  why  was  I  sent  for  bere  ? — 
I  see  it— to  squeeze  money  out  of  me — a  for- 
C€fd  loan. 

Coun.  Wise  bead!  tbe  Prince  bas  sent  for 
my  dau^btrr».  Depend  upon  il,  tbere  will  be 
a  weddmg  to-nigbt,  and  this  is  a  very  pretty 
apartment  for  tbe  ceremony.  On  my  virtue, 
1  should  like  a  suite  bere,  with  a  handsome 
pension. 

I'en.  I  don't  doubt  you,  my  love;  a  taste 
f«>r  tbe  public  money  is  not  uncommon  in 
either  sei. 

Coun,  But,  bless  me!  there's  your  Signior 
Stefano.  1  before  suspepted  him  of  bemg  a 
Jew,  but  now  I  am  sure  of  it.  Nothing  else 
could  have   such   access    lo  people   of  quality. 

Ste.  Count,  those  papers — these —     [Aside. 

Coun.  This  is  no  time  to  talk  of  your  af- 
fairs Retire!  I  cannot  give  you  my  counte- 
nance here. 

Ste.  Retire!  Countenance!  Upon  my  honour, 
IVIadam,  your  ladyship^s  countenance  is  one 
of  the  last  presents  that  could  excite  my  gra- 
titude. 

I'rn.  He  can't  bear  for  five  minuter  what 
I   have  b«ea  bearing  these  forty  years.    [Aside. 

Coun.  He's  a  spy  of  Ix>renzo*s :  but,  rather 
than  give  my  daughter  to  that  hufT-belt,  I'd 
marry  btr  lo  tbe  Khan  of  Tartary  I 

f'rn.  Now  she's  in  for  it. —  \.4side^  -  Man, 
make  y  ur  escape.  [To  Stefano. 

Ste.  Inlolerable!  —  [^#M<eJ  — Khan  of  Tar- 
tary  \  Madani,  if  tbe  tongue  made  tbe  Tartar, 
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yon  would  be  worthy  of  tbe  throne  yourself. 
&py !  This  to  a  mao  of  bononr! 

r^en.  Friend  Steianoy  a  man  of  lioaoiir  may 
be  like  a  debt  of  honour — a  very  roguish  affair. 

Coun.  I  insist  on  seeing  bis  HigfaDess !  Keep 
your  distance.  Sir! 

Ste.  Yes,  Madam,  if  I  would  preserve  my 
ears.—  I  never  ran  foul  of  such  a  lire-sbip 
before.  -  \Aside'\ — Your  Prince  you  sball  see. 
You  would  make  tbe  best  match  since  tbe  fall 
of  Babel.  [He  goes  out. 

Tite  CoLONSL,   Major,  and  Cornst,  enter 
al  the  opposite  Door. 


Maj.  Ha,  ha — A  mighty  fine  discovery  for 
Lorenxo — one  of  bis  fathers — 

Cor.  Charming— Nature  to  tbe  last.  Major — 
exquisitely  Hibernian! 

Maj.  Perhaps  no  such  mighty  blunder,  aAer 
all— make  it  your  own  case.  Cornel.  Wbat, 
angry?   Pob,  shake  hands. 

Cor.  'Pon  honour,  no— but  by  sentence  of 
a  Court-Martial. 

CoL  Well,  Lorcnso  deserves  it  all;  as  capi- 
tal a  fellow  as  ever  wore  spur. 

Coun.  [Sees  /i^m]— Tbe  Hussars! 

I  en.  Are  you  sure  we're  not  in  jail  again? 

[To  Countess. 

Col.  Ho!  the  Count  and  Countess.  Come, 
don't  turn  away;  let  us  l>e  friends. 

Cor.  Her  Ladyship!  Excuse  me,  Colouel— 
tbe  Hussars  never  notice  tbe  Heavjs  ^). 

Maj.  Poh,  nonsense,  man!  Your  Ladyship, 
he  aspires  to  tbe  honour  of  a  salute. 

Cor.  Me!  Diavolo!  I'll  never  come  in  con- 
tact with  tbat  barpy  again,  but  in  a  cuirass — 
Mufls  and  meerschaums! 

CoL  Well,  then,  let  me  introduce  tbe  Ma- 
jor—  He  comes  from  tbe  land  of  gallantry; 
tbe  country  where  they  raise  men  for  ex- 
portation. 

Maj.  Aye,  to  improve  tbe  modesty  of  man- 
kind, your  Ladyship. 

fen.  But  what — what  were  you  saying  of 
Lorenxo  ? 

Maj.  He  is  this  moment  closeted  with  tbe 
Viceroy, — one  of  tbe  Cabinet,  my  dear. 

Col.  A  grand  discover}*,  heir  to  a  superb 
estate!  In  his  infancy  he  had  been  sent  from 
Italy  with  a  large  sum  in  jewels  to  bis  family 
banker  in  Cadis— one  Anselmo. 

f'cn.  Anseln.o! 

Coun.  Our  kinsman!  [Aside. 

Col.  Yes;  an  old  villain,  who  embexsled  the 
money,  and  ran  away  with  the  boy  to  this 
islano;  where  he  brought  up  Lorenxo  as  a 
peasant's  son.  The  rogue  died  only  some 
months  ago. 

fen.  St.  Anthony! — had  he  no  son? 

Col.  What,  am  I  to  trace  a  scoundrel's 
whole  genealogy! 

Cor.  J{ut  di(l  you  bear  the  name  of  the 
present  heir? 

CoL  No,  not  I.  Some  old  accomplice;  he 
will  be  stripped  of  course. 

Maf,  Oh,  whafs  the  use  of  bis  name — some 
old  tnilicker— he  will  be  sent  lo  tbe  galleys, 
to  a  certainty. 

Cor.  Yes;  if  be  have  anv  hemp  or  rats- 
bane in  bis  establishment,  be  may  take  the 
benefit  of  bis  own  stock  in  trade. 

i)  IImyj  horae— J>rat*«aa. 


leauia  —  I'll   go 

Ml! 


Cowa.  Und. 

icH.  I  don'l  bclieire  fe  word  of  yojr  slijryl 
I'll   not  part   «ilb   a   »ciil ' 
lirl,-,ni  go  10  ruin  llr.l! 

Cb'.  Vou  Ibe  beir' 

Cnr.  Mufli  and  m 

Ua/.  Law— ruin — aye,  ibcj  generally  go 
logelber,  my  old  Jriend. 

Cari  An  alliance  perfectly  malrimonial,  Couo 

tf'oicet  m'lAin\  "Koom  for  bis  HigboMi  th 
rince!— TOomr  [Laug/ilei 

Tor.  [/f  i/Wn]  Aiiei  and  idioliT  oui  of  my 
my,  you  pampered  bufTooni!  Aluil  I  neier 
■lir  wilboul  a  rabble  of  you  grinnins  al  my 
heel*?  [Me  r»lxri}  Tbe  Counl  and  Counl- 
e»!     Coiiriiiion  !    wlial  brought  Lhem  bfref 

TThr  Hustara  aland  a*ide.  laughing. 

n^..r.      V......    irnlinroi'i    rninnianiU 
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Tor. 


indignity  of  disgi 

CounL  and    Couoleii — >  am   na  \ 
body— nothing— hul  one  of  the  Ihi 

__.'  -LIU -f    ..I.. 


longer.  — [^j/(/rJ 

!d  Jueh- 


acure  way  through 
Leonunx  enter.    He  approarhf^  Lriinora\ 
VVe  rnual  paH,    my  love,     I  am  unworthy  of 
and  from  lb]]  hour  I  care  not  on  what 
shore  fortune  may  fling  me! 

Lena.    No,  Torrenio!  we  part  no  mo 
baie  been  unwise,  and  you  unfoiiunale. 
here  1  iwear  to  follow  you  with  eonalancy  as 
.Irong  ni  life  or  dealh.      We  are  m 
[TItej  go  up  U 

Caun.  impudence  unparalleled!  No  Prince! 

f'rn.  I  appeal  to  the  Viceroy.    Imposlorj 

CoL  The  buslneii  ii  tolerably  complel 
Major.  Their  pride's  down  upon  the  knees',, 
like  a  cast  chjrger  —  it  will  carry  tbe  mark 
beyond  all  cure. 

Ma/.   Aye,  like   a  scar  on   a  fine  womai 
reputation— it  will  go    on  widening  for  life- 


Cor.  They  will  be 
p«ter)  now.— ibcy   will  be  bloivn 
tbej  go. 


iinperceit/ed  but  by 


My  I. 
)f.av< 


GOllen.    1  have  Ibe  mosl  delightful  iiitelligence- 
ihe    hajipiesl    discoiecy.       1    bave     just    hec] 

n   of^  family 


»-ilh  lh< 

VThe  Countess  * 

Coun.    The    Captain! 
another  ilolen  malcb  —  Hi 
Ibe  llu»ar? 

Lor.   Countess,   If  honour  and   atlacbmei 
long  tried,  can  entitie  me  to  this  lady's  hand- 

Pie.    My  father!    if  duly,  if  love,  if  fc^lin^, 
pained  to  agony  can  move  you—   \KneeUng. 

Ven.  Another  daughler  gone!  By  all  means, 
Madam.    What  neil?  U  there  any  thing  elte 
you  would  bave.  Captain?    We're   in  the  v.- 
a^ain!    Gang   of  lbretei!-[7'o   CountesA 
Sir,   is  iherr  any  thing  about  me   tbal  slrik 
your  taste? — [Going   "p   to  the  Nutnars]- 
Or  your'i,    Sir?- My  walch  and  seals- n 
purse.     Does  any  gentleman  lake  a  fancy 
Ibe  Counlesa?   Nol-'^  '    ■     '   '■ 


i)A 


r  that  itock  lies  on  band. 


:ing  the  \  iii%Km. 
I-'iourith  of  Muiic.  Knter  ^rsr an  o,  iplrii 
didlj  dresteii,  and  iillended  bj'  ilie  Hcs- 

"auii.\Ad<>oni:et\  Your  most  n^cious  Uigb' 

1,  \She  rerognises  him\  Sleiano  the  Vice- 

'!    what   have   I  laid  to  him — I  could   bill 

my  tongue!  [Aside  to  I'eoloto. 

'>n.   VVell  resolved,   d>unte»i  do  so,  lail 

shall   both  be   quiet  for   life.      Stefana  Ibe 

viceroy!— We  shall  bolb  be  sent  to  the  aatleyi.) 

[Midc. 

Sle.  Count,  I  bave  beard  something  abont  i 

lotE    affair    in    your    family ,      1  bave    cerlainly 

>    right    Id    initsi    upon    the    Caplato'i    being 

lur  son-in-law — Lorenio,   what  hate  you  Id 

ly  for  yourself? 

Lnr.  5iDlhing,myLard,  [Leading  flcioria] 

jt  to  eiprejs  my  deligbl,   my  bappineu,  at 

ihii  day's  discovery)    my  reverence,    my  lote. 

[Thej  hieei. 

ToHRENTO  and  LiOHOnA  return. 

fen.  Aye,  flaltery  does  e»ery  (bine  here. 

Ste.  Well,  Madam,  as  be  cannot  have  lbs 
honour  of  being  your  lon-iu-law,  I  am  afraid' 
be  must  be  content  with  —  Itise,  Sirl  stand 
forth  —  Ibe  ton  of  the  \  iceroy  of  Sicily,  of 
Slefano,  Prince  de  Pindemonlt'.  Come  to  your 
fatber'i  arms,  my  long-lost,  lale-ibuo  J  son,  my 

Lnr.  My  father!  my  iRneroui,  noble  father! 

All.  lIi/.on!-Vi.i!  vi.al 

f'ic.  My  lord  and  love! 

Leon.  Happy  Victoria! 

Sle.  There,  Sir,  go  mollify  tbe  Coualea. 
— But,  if  you  find  her  as  lough  a  *ub)ect— ai  1 
>iid)-[Atide'\  Now,  Ukc  your  bride,  and  U 
happy.  [7'it  Loreaio. 


Tlie  Hess 


Officers.  We  congralulale  you,  PKaw. 
Lady,  we  wish  you  all  happiaets.   [  To  ficlotia. 

Sle.  How  I  obtained  tbe  knowledge  of  m; 
son,  bow  [  preserved  my  incognito  ai  Viceroi 
till  Ihe  search  was  complete  — you  iball  hear 
at  tbe  banquet, — to  which  1  now  invite  you  »\\. 

LOHBN7.0,  and  all,  advanre. 
Lor.  Fair  ladies,  nobles,  gAllaot  cavalieii! 
This  day  shall  be  a  bright  one  in  tbe  web 
Wherein  our  lltes  are  pictur'd— Thro'  all  yan 
This  shall  he  holiday—The  prison  gatct 

envious  bars;   rich  paoeantiiu 
paint    our    love-tale;     children^    merr^ 


Shall   I 

Shall  lisp  our  names;  and  old  men,  o'er  tbeit 

fires, 
Flourish  their  cups  above  their  hoary  heads. 
And  drink  our  memory!  Come  in,  sweellnve! 
[To  rictoria. 
CoL  There's  a  fine  girl  on  her  ovrn  bauds, 
Cornet:  —  TPnintiag  ki  Leonora^  —  No  hus- 
band for  the  lady. 

Cor.  Eicuse  me.  Colonel,  we,  the  Twen- 
tielh,  are  not  connubial.  But  if  the  girl  nail 
husband,  I'll  stale  tbe  circnmilaoce  on  pi- 
de.— Mulls  and  meerschaums: 
Tor.  Your  Highness!  sinci^  you  bave  ihr 
t  of  finding  out  sons,  perhaps  you  can  (•"^ 
It  fathers  too.  Pray,  whoseaDaamI?  tamr 
\W&-j'  t,  I  su^^ose  ? 
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Sie,  In  tracieg  the  Ca|rtaiii,  I  acddentalKj 
fell  in  with  your  career.  I  mitlook  you  for 
each  otheK  -i  foand  your  errors  more  of  the 
head  than  the  heart.  You  have  your  liberty. 
Count,  you  must  resign  your  title. 

Fen.  With  all  my  l^art. 

Sie.  And,  with  them,  Ansel mo*s  estate. 

Wen.  Not  tlie  mon^— not  the  money — I 
hiht  an  old  prejudice  in  faTour  of  the  money. 

Caun,  Tm  thunderstruck. 

Sie.  Torrenlo,  stand  forth ;  rou  are  AnseU 
ino*s  heir!  jou  are  the  hankers  son! 

Ma/.  Tk^n,  upon  my  conscience,  there*ll  bt 
a  mighty  great  run  on  the  hank. 

Tor^  [//I  Exultation^  ^*  \  banker*s  son, 
magnfficent!  a  golden  shower! — Leonora,  my 
love,  weMI  ha\e  a  wedding  worthy  •fhnnkers. 
What  trinkdts  wil^  you  b^Te?  the  Pitt  dia- 
mond, or  the  Great  Mogul?  A  hanker,  myj 
angel .^  *Tis  your  bankers  that  sweep  the  world  ( 


before  them!  What  army  shall  I  raise?  What 
cabinet  shall  I  pAuiod?  What  kingdom  shall 
I  purchase^'  What  emperor  shall  I  annihilate? 
rO  have  Mexico  for  a  plate-chest,  tfncl  the 
Mediterranean  for  a  Csh-pond.  HI  have  a 
loan  as  long  as  from  China  to  Chili.  HI  have 
a  mortgage  on  the  moon!  Gitfe  me  the  purse, 
let  wbo  will  carry  the  sceptre. 

Count  and  Countess,  you  shall  keep  your 
titles,  and  be  as  happy  as  mirth,  money,  and 
macaroni  can  make  you. 

\To  Leonora  and  the  resLj 
Now!  to  the  baaouet.  HaTing  iijL*d  our  fates 
With  freedom,  title,  fortune,  loTiiij^  mates!  — 
If  I  l)aye  erred,  Hwas  youth,  lo^e,  folly ; — here, 
W^ith  generouj  hearts  around,  I  scorn  to  fear — 
Where  heroes  ju|ige,   and  beauty  pleads  the 

cause, 
Who  talks  of  censure  ?  "Gire  me  your  applause. 


OPERA. 


ROSINA. 

LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


TK  MAID  OF  THE  MILL 
INKLE  AND  YARICO. 


BEGGAR'S  OPERA. 
THE  DUENNA. 


FRANCES  BROOKE. 


Tmts  U4j,  whoa*  naidea  n»mt  wm  Moortf,  >»m  th«  daufhtcr  or  a  clerajsaa,  aod  tke  wife  •t  tli«  R«t.  Jolia 
Hrrioke,  rector  of  Colnej,  in  Norfolk*  of  8i.  AsKoiilinr,  in  the  city  of  NurwicM,  tnd  chaplain  to  the  farriaoa  of  Quebec. 
Ifci  hoaband  died  Jan.  •!»  i7Kg;  and  she  her«clf  on  the  aSlh  of  the  aaiaa  HonUh  al  Sleafordk  at  tka  konta  of  har  soat 
wbo  bad  a  rrcfcracnl  in  that  part  of  ihe  counlrj.  Mrs.  Brooke  w«a  a  ladj  of  firat-rata  abilities  and  aa  lyMarkabla  for 
gcnilaaaaa  and  avavilr  of  BaQnera,  aa  for  her  liierarj  talenta.  Ska  wrote  and  pabliakvd  aona  admirabla^ovala  (amona 
which  were,  Lmdj  Jmlia  iiiui4ivitU,  tjnilf  Montague,  Af*rqmis  of  3t.  F^rlais,  and  Tht  jegemrMim) ;  a  periodical 
papcr/callod  Tk$  OU  Mmid,  and  a  Ufiialation  of  Millot'a  llemesla  of  tbo  Hiatorjr  of  England. 


ROSINA, 

ic  Opera,   br  Mra.  Brooke.    Acted  at   Povent   Oarda»   1703.    Tbb  aloej   of  tbia  pieca   ia  foandad   oa  Ikal  of 
and    LaTiaia    (ia  Tkopaon'a  Season*),    or  Boat   and    Rnlk,    in   the  dcriptiire,    and   waa    perforated   with   groat 
applaoae.     It  baa*   bufrevor,    the  diafedvanlago  of  wanting  thej|ra«e  of  Dovellj,    and  ll|»  plaaanro   of  aurpriae;   aa  Baal 
■iwaja  bo  tbo  caaa    wUh   acriptural  atprica,   or  oiliera  of  n»torietir.    The  mokic,  by  ttlrield,  ia  cbiw«ia§»   aad -«aa*aaTor 
fail  of  attracliag  altanlioa.     Of  all\bo  pollle  piccaa  thai  aie  exhibited    oa  the  Britiah  atage,  ilaama  aa  porbapa  tko  loaat 


Com 
PalcBon 


attracting 
offoaaiTO  to  tbo  aevore 


pollle  piccaa 
loraliat;  aa  It  corraota  the  atiad,  while  it  pleaaca  the  aeaaoa. 


DRAMAltS  PERSOJUE. 


MR.  BBLTILU. 
CAPTAU^  BBLVILLB. 
WILUAII. 


RUSTIC. 

ist  IRISHMAN. 

2nd  iRisHMAir. 


ROSIinb. 

DORCAS. 

PHOEBS. 


Reapers,  Gleaners, 
Servants,  etc. 


ScBNB.— ^  Fillage  im  the  NorOk. 


Scene  opens  and  discoifers  a  rural  prospect:  on  the  left  side  a  little  hill  twith  trees 
at  the  top;  a  spring  of  water  rushes  front  the  side,  and  falls  into  a  natural  boson 
bekhip:  on  Ute  right  side*  a  cottage,  at  the  door  of  which  is  a  bench  of  stone.  At 
m  distance  a  chmn  of  mountains.  Tke  manor-house  in  oiew.  A  /ield  of  corn  fiUs 
up  dke  scene. 

In  Ohe  first  act  Oie  sky  clears  br  degrees,  the  morning  patsour  disperses,  the  sun  rises, 
and  at  the  end  of  the  act  ts  above  ^  horizon:  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  he 
is  past  the  height,  and  declines  till  the  snd  of  the  day.  This  progressive  motion 
should  be  made  imperceptibly,  but  its  effect  should  be  visible  through  the  two  acts. 


SSS 


ACTL 

SClM  1, 

to  rut;.0ie  lionr    , 

a  Lamp  harmng  jiixl  ivilhin  ;  Daf  CU, 
lealni  on  a  Briiih,' is  xpiiining :  ItttfUA 
at>d  Pborii|!,  Ant  mthin  the  Donr.are 
''-  ,A\il,r.iAM  .T,mM  JwM 
,    Ihpy   sine  U'^  fo^ 

_        Ml^  ■oUjbe'VfniRiit  (mtd, 
S^  tb.W««l^  H>d  >J)1  «lie  Aamn. 

CMtl  tweal-lbe  liMlt  flnin :     ) 
Act  fimikc  llRir  lA^  dwAli^      ' 

To  Kcnra  ll)e'juMl»j|r»in. ' 
Se«,  contenl,  tte  hunAlc  Klemer. 

Take  ihe  •ullerM  eira  lEal  All ! 
Nrtncvi  all  ber  cUldren  TJewing, 

-.    ,.'   .    ■•■rM. 


[An  I. 

jfTMlfc^?  Bv.)^  an  M  fwovd  yraiMml 
m'mu-  jnaa^  inn  coise   ■  aearvoM-    IFoa 
17.  liya  V  Mpf  ^Hl  **  MoraM.  _ 

\Vb(n  WHEW  at  t«B  mMl*'B«jla4n  at 
Hnr  (wM  u  ibe  ^U)tagdc'a%aD|I-A 
. Wtibme  flMaii  ply j»  yp«  twn  ^mt  VTa^C- 
87  fccr  beama,  wil^ul^blmhi^girt  hc^  In 
wnplwa,  .    ■  ^ 
AdJ  bilieva  eitUT  w«r4  •Tba^^aatf;    f 
rou-4now   A1*AmI^  '  (iTnt  'lit ',•><£««  ibt 
-        •,  %  iCir  awaiB, 

Wfbilrt  Ibe  nvwn  pi^^yo«  bfy^wWfg 


Kjndljt  boanlcon, 

imUiam  ret 
Am.  Scel  mrdcarnoncu,  wbalwe  gli 
jcilerdaT  in  Mr.  1M*IIIA  «>ld! 
TComuig /anv^rd,  andthotpUig  AfCvm 

.Dar.  Lard  Iotc  tbca!  but  laia  car*  of,^- 
■elf:  tbon  art  bnt  lander.  •*  .    ' 

A«t.  ladead  it  doca  not  burl  me.  Shall  1 
pnt  tmtllMlanip/  >  , 

Dor.  a*,  onr;  tB  poor  mair  be  aptf  d^ 
[AoafiM  fo£v  ^  put  ma  the  Leanp.iJtor- 

CM  fooi/  ayiw  A«r  ^m«  »^A«,' 

lunu  haitiljr. 

Hot.  Why  do  yon  aigb,  Dtfrcaa? 

^or.  Iranno'  bear  it:  it'*  iioltNig  tn'Pbiabi 
and  nc,  but  tbou  wait  net  born'tn  labour. 
[KnVif  and  pushing  attar  the  Iflteel 

Rot.  VVb>:  should  t  repine?  bn^ro,  which 
deprived  me  of  mj 'parcots,  and  my  fortune, 
len*me  hetltb,  conleni,  add  innocence.  Nor 
ii  it  certain  thai  richci  Irad  to  happiArn.  Do 
you  think  the  niahllngale  lings  ibe  sweeter 
for  being  in  a  gililed  cage  ? 

Dor.  Sweeter,  I'll  nuinlain  it,  thin  tb 
poor  little  linnet  that  tliou  picl'dst  up  hal 
starred  under  the  hedge  yeilerclBV,  after  it 
mother  had  been  ihot,  and  brought'it  la  Hi 
in  tby  bosom.  Let  m^  speak  Jo  his  honqyi 
he'*  mkin  kind  1^,  iiic  pdor. 

Rot.  Wot  for  the  wprld^  Dorcas,  I  want 
notbiqe;  Tou  baxe  been  a  mother  to  me. 

Dor.  Would  1  could!    Would  I  oonld!   I 
ha'  worked   hard    and   'arn'd    money    in 
lime;    hut  now  I  am  old   and  feeble^  and 

tusb'd  about  by,e*ery  body.    More's  (he  p 
sayi  it  was  nol-ao  in  my  yonne  limej 
the  world  ^fcws  wickeder  every  day. 

Rot.  Your  age,  my  good  Boreas ,    requi 
rest;   go  into  the   colAge,  whilst  Ph«be  i_ 
I  join  the  gleaners,  who  are  ■ssenthling'  froitt 
eTery  yort  »f  the  Tillaae. 

Dor.  Many  a  lime  bait  I  carried  fhy  dear 

mother,  an  infaqt,   in  ibeif  arms;   lilllc  did  !• 

think  a  child  of  hen  ^ould  live'to  share  my 

poor  pillancC — But  I  wo)oal  grieve  ibee. 

IDoreiu  enlrmt  the  Citllqge,  lootu'^back 

affrctionM^ij  al  Rotina. 
Pha.  What  makes  jou  m>  ^eWtkcknt^,  Ro- 
iiaa  f    Majbap'  it'«  because  ^ou.  ^-^ 


part  of  n^  eriia   b  po- 

._,.     ._ e  does  n«l«  b.b«  ikr 

heart  *be   lltinks  insensible! 


ito*.   HowsMBp 
rerty!     And  haw  lillli 


les    a    hnpeless    passion.'   I.  Ueat,  *likr 
olbeA,  BeUiUe's  Benlle  virtnea,  »ai  laaw'aal 
lal  Waa^tove.   lJiifaap|>yl  l^eBoana!  ' 

Tlje   morn  reluma,  in  aallr^  fcm,     - 
Bui  not  to  sad  Boiina  rtti. 
The  blushing  morn  awaha  fcj^al^  ^ 
Aw^kVs  the  tuneful  cboiri    '■<-^-         • 
Bbt^ad  Rosina  ne'er  ania'  ' 

Sb'all  strike  the  sprighUj  lyr*. 
Am/.  IffUhnui]  To  work,  my  heart  of 
oa^  la  woHt ;  here  fbe  mm  is  half  an  hour 
high,  and  »al  a  stroke  struck  yal. 

Xnley  Rvsnc,  tinging,  followed  Jfy  Reapm. 

Ru.iL  See,  ye  awains,  -yon  streaks  of  red 
Call  yuu  A-om  your 'slothfiillied: 
Late  jou  tillM  the  fruilTuj  soJf 
See!  where  harvest  crowns  your  toil  I 

Cho.    I^te  you  till'd  the  fmitful  soil; 

Seei  where  harvest  crowns  yourtoil. 
'   Rutl.  As  we  reap  the  golden  cam, 

'  Laughing  Plentjr  fiEli  facf  bom: 

-  What  would  gilded  pomp  avail 

Should  Ihe'pcasanL'i labour  fail? 

Cho.    \'V)ia^v!|pul(l  gilded  pomp  avail 
Should  the  peasant's  labour  fail? 

Rutt.  RipelI'd  fields  your  cares  repay, 
Sons  of  labiTur  haste  away ; 
Bending,  see  the  waving  grain, 
Crown  the  year,  and  cheer  the  mii- 

Cho.    Bendlng,'iee.the  waving  graifc, 

CrTivrn.lhe  y*ar,  and  cbeer  the  (waia. 

Rutt.  Hhl!  ihere'i  bis  honour.    Where  are 
all   the.laty    Irishmen    I.  hir'd    yesleiday  al 

£nler  Butillb,  /oUoatd  by  taia  Jriihmen 
*  and   Senmntt. 
t  Irish.    Is   it   hi   he's    talking   of,  Ihddf? 
the   devil   may  thank  bim  for  bis  gooJ 
-ndation.t. 
l^oa  ai«  too  aevere,  Rustic;    lb*  noor 
fallows  came  ibre^  miles  this  m 
fore  I  made  them  stop  at  tbe  n 


mine;  ibep-- 


Scgnk  l.J 


R06INA. 
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i  Irish.  BJets  your  «wcel  faoe,  mv  ietrei, 
jiiJ  all  those  wh»  take  your  part,  liau  luck 
to  niyselfy  if  I  would  not,  with  all  tbe  veins 
of  my  heart,  split  tbe  dew  before  your  feet 
in  a  morniag.  [7V>  JiehilU, 

Husit  If  I  do  speak  a  little  cross,  ifa  for 
your  bonour^s  good. 

[The  Reapers  cui  ike   Corn^   nnd  if  take 

ilintoShectoes.  liitsmafoUows,  and gleans» 

Rust    [Seeing  Rosina]     What   a   dickens 

Joes  this  gir)  do  here?    Keep  bark;   wait  till 

the  reapers  are  off  the  field ;  do  like  the  olber 

gleaners. 

Rns,  [Timidijr^  If  1  have  done  wrong,  sir, 
I  will  put  what  1  have  gleanM  down  again. 

J  She  lets  falls  die  "Ears  she  had  gleaned, 
el.  How  can  you  be  so  unlceling,  Kuslic? 
She  is  lovely,  virtuous,  and  in  waul.  Let  fall 
some  ears,  that  she  may  glean  tbc  more. 

RtuU   iQur  honour  is  too  good  by  half. 

BeL  No  moTC:  gather  up  the  corn  she  has 
let  fall.    l)o  a^  I  commanct  you. 

RiUL  There,  take  the  whole  field,  since  his 
honour  chooses  it. 

[Putting  the  Corn  into  Iter  Apron, 

Ros.  1  will  not  abuse  his  goodness. 

[Retires,  gleaning, 

'2 Irish.  I.^pon  my  soul  now,  his  honour^s 
uo  churl  of  the  wheat ,  whatever  he  may  be 
uf  the  barley  ^). 

Ret.  [Looking  after  Rftsinal  \A''hal  be- 
witching softness!  There  is  a  blushing,  bash- 
ful gentleness,  an  almost  infantine  innocence 
in  th;it  lovely  countenance ,  whicii  it  is  im- 
possible  lo  behold  without  emotion !  She  turns 
this  way:  What  bloom  on  that  cheek!  ^'is 
the  bluniing  down  of  the  peach. 

AIR. 
Her  mouth,  which  a  sniile, 
Devoid  o£  all  guile, 

Half  opens  lo  view, 
Is  the  buo  of  the  rose. 
In  the  morning  that  blowjt,         ^ 

ImpearPd  with  tliQ  dew. 

Mort  fragrant  her  breath 
Than  the  flowV-.srented  lie-dth 

At  the  davvning  of  day; 
"The  hawthorn  in  bloom. 
The  lily*s  perfume. 

Or  the  blossoms  of  ]M;iy. 

/:>i/^r .,CAPTAi:r  Bel VI LLK,  in  a^Riding^rcss. 

Capt.H,  Good  morrow,  brother;  you  arc 
early  abroad. 

JJel,  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  happy  to  see 
you.  True,  I  find,  to  the  first  of  September^). 

Capi,  R..  \  meant  to  have  been  here  last 
uight,  but  one  of  my  wheels  broke,  and  I  was 
obliged  to  sleep  at  a  village  sis  miles  distant^ 
vfhere  \  leA  my  chaise,  and  took  a  boat  down 
tbe  tytCT  at  dl)'-break.  But  your  corn  is  not 
off  the  groundf. 

BeL  lou  know  our  harvest  is  late  in  the 
north;  but  you  will  find  all  the  lands  cleared 
on  the  other  side  the  mountain. 

CaptB,  And  pray,  brother,  bow  are  tbe 
partridges  this  season? 

l)  If*  fives  hi«  brciiil  away  irillingly^  cnonjtii  ;  Lot  br 
Mrm*  lo  kr«p  hU  diink  all  t<>  himsili — licar  being 
made  frnin  mtall  and  hop«. 

t)  Th«  captain  it  a  •purlamant  and  do«t  not  forgrt  tbe  it( 
•r  8«pl««ibtr»  the  beginning  or  the  »booiing-aea«on 


Bel,  There  are  twenty  coveys  within  sight 
of  my  bduse,  and  the  dogs  are  in  fine  order. 

Capt,B.  Tbe  gamekeeper  is  this  moment 
leading  them  round.    I  am  fir*d  at  the  sigbL 

Aiiu 

By  dawn  to  the  dgwn*  we  repair, 
vVith  bosoms  right  ]OCui|d  and  gay, 

And^  gain  more  than  pfaeaaant  or  bare — 
Gain  health  by  tbe  «ports  of  tbe  day. 

Mark!  mark  I  to  tbe  right  band,  prepare— 
See  Diana! — she  points! — see,  therrise — 

See,  they  float  on  tbe  bosom  of  air ! 
Fire  away!  whilst  loud  echo  replies 

Fire  away ! 

Hark !  thp  volley  resounds  to  the  skies! 
Whilst  echo  in  thunder  replies! 

In  thunder  replies, 

And  resounds  to  the  skies. 
Fire  away!  Fire  away!    Fire  away! 

But  where  is  my  little  rustic  charmer?  O! 
there  she  is:  i  anvtransportM.  [Aside^  Pray, 
brother,  is  not  that  the  little  girl  whose  dawn- 
ing beauty  we  admired  .to  much  last  year  ? 

Bel.    It  is,   and    more  lovely   than  ever.     I 
shall  dine  in  the'  field  with  my  reapers  to-day,  ^ 
brother:  will   you  vhafe  our  rural  repast,  or 
h^ve  a  dinner  preparM  at  the  manor-bouse? 

Capt.R.  By  no  means:  pray  let  m«  be  of 
your  party^:  your  plan  is  an  admirable  one, 
especially  if  your  girls  are  handsome.  TU 
walk  round  the  fielcJ,  and  meet  you  at  dinner 
time. 

'  [Kceunt  ReluiUe  and  Rustic,  Captain 
Belifillr  goes  up  to  Ritsinm,  gleans  afeup 
£ars,  and  presents  tliern  to  her;  .she 
refuses  them,  and  runs  out;  he  follows 
tier. 

Enter  Willi  A 11,  speaking  ai  tlie  side  Scene. 

f^^ill.  l^ad  the  dogs  back,  James;  the  cap- 
tain won*t  ffboot  to-day.  [Seeing  Rustic  and 
Phoibe  beliind}  Indeed,  so  close !  I  don*l  hall 
like  it. 

Enter  RcSTic  and  Phoebb. 

RusL  That^s  a  good  girl !  Do  as  I  bid  you, 
and  you  sb^nU  waul  encouragement. 

I  lie  goes  up  to  the  Reapers,  and  ff^illiam 
comes  f orchard. 

IVill.  O  no,  1  dar»  say  she  won*t.  So,  Mrs. 
I'hube! 

Phvc,  And  so ,  Mr.  William,  if  you  go  to 
that! 

9ViU.  A  new  sweetheart ,  Til  be  sworn ; 
and  a  pretty  comely  lad  he  is:  but  hf^t  rich, 
and  lhal*s  enough  to  win  a  woman. 

Phte,  1  don't  desarve  this  ofyou,  William : 
but  Fm  rightly  sarved,  for  being  such  an  ^^%y 
fool.  You  think,  mayhap,  Tm  at  my  last 
prayers;  but  you  may  find  yourself  mistaken. 

rJ'ilU  You  do  right  to  cry  out  first;  you 
think  belike  that  1  did  not  see  you  take  tbat 
posy  from  Harr}'. 

Pha\  And  you,  belike,  tbat  1  did  not  catcb 
you  lying  up  one,  of  cornflowers  and  wild  ro- 
ses, ^r  the  miller's  maid ;  but  1*11  be  fooi'd 
no  longer;  I  have  done  with  you,  Mr.  W^iU 

liam* 

fViU.  1  shanH  break  mv  heart,  Mra.  Pba*be« 
Tbe  miller's  maid  ltt\t%  Um^  ^gc^^wsA  V-'in^  v>>x. 
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RQSUIA*^ 


[AcrL 


Dnrr.— WitLUM  aimI  Pjboeu., 
fFiil.  tw€  kiM\l  B94^  rVe  prf ttfed  to  fi%  ftir 

*   Aad  cliMin^them  la  o^  d^y^  jmI 
But  of  all  the  fiur  maideiit  tbal  6smbt  on 

TIm  «aid  1^  toe*  gull  Iqr  nc* 

PAo?.  T1icre*a  fifljr  j^ooDg  meo  hate  ipM  me 

wi^  tales, 
Aad  oaira  m^  tbe  lairest  •be^ 
Bat  of  aU^tlie  gay  wreailenr  tliat  aport 
on  tbe  green, 
Tonng  Hakvy'a  tb€  lad  lor.  me. 

ff^M  Her  iftt.  are  aa  1>lad[  aa  the  tlo^  in 

the  hedge. 
Her  faee  li^  the  hloaaoms  in  May, 
Her  .teeth   are  ^  white  aa'the  new- 
•horn  flock, 
Her  breath  liJce  the  new-made  |iaj. 

Phw.  Re*a   tall    and    lic^a    alraight '  as  .the 

poplar  tree^ 
'  His  cheek*  i^  as  htA  as  tbe  rose; 

^He  looks  like  a  aqniK  of  high  degree 
*  When  drest  in  bis  Sunday  -clothe^. 

FFUL  Vw  bssM  and  he  praltled,^«ttf. 
mPkm,  There's  fifty  jpmi^^  men,  etc. 

[JEreniif  on  differeM  *Side9'9f  the^Siaffi. 

RomiA  niisf  ucrM   lft#  Aag»;  C^tTAxk 
'     BHiTUJUB  /oUotging  her. 

CapLB.  Stay  and  hearme,.Rosfiia.  Whgr 
will  yon  fiitigne  yonraelf  tfataa?  Only  hUmAj 
g^rls  are  bom  to  work,  —  Xonr  obstinacy  la 
niin;  yon  shall  bear  me. 

JRov.  Why  do  yoQ  slop  «e,  sir?  My  time 
is  precmns.  When  the -gleaning  seuftm  is 
OTer,  will  you  make  up  my  loss? 

CapLB.  Yes. 

Ros,  Will*  it  be  any  adrantage  to  you  to 
make  me  lose  my  day*s  work? 

CapLB.  Yes. 

Ros,  W^ould  it  gire  you  pleasure  to  see 
me  pass  all  my  days  in  idleness? 

CapLB.  Yes. 

Ros.  We  difler  ^eally  then ,  xir.  I  only 
wish  for  %o  much  leisure  as  makes  mc  return 
to  my  work  with  fresh  spirit.  We  labour  aJi 
tbe  week,  His  true;  but  then  bow  sweet  is 
our  rest  on  Sunday ! 

AIR. 

Whilst  witb  Tillage  maids  I  slray» 
Sweetly  wears  tbe  joyous  day; 
Cheerful  glows  my  artless  breast, 
Mild  content  tbe  constant  guest. 
Capt,B,  Mere  prejudice,  child;   you   will 
know  better.  I  pity  you,  and  will  make  your 
fortune. 

Rot.  Letmecall  my  mother,  sir:  IsfWiyoung' 
and  can  support  myself  by  my  labour;   but 
she  is  old  and  helpless,  and  your  charity  will 
be  well  bestow'd.    Please  to   transfer  to  her 
the  bounty  you  intended  for  me. 
CapLB.  Why— as  to  that— 
Ros.   I  understand  you,  sir;  your  compas- 
sion does  not  extend  to  old  women. 
Capt.  B.  Really— I  beliere  not. 

Enter  Dorcas. 
Ra9,  You  are  just  come  in  time,  mother. 
I  have  met  with  a  generous  ^en\iem«u^  whose 
charity  inclinea  Um  to  succour  youl^. 


jDm\  Tia  ^9r%  m^A,^AmA  oid»gn» 
ildU.  Bt\  %dfr4  «Ul  hii^^         . 

-        •      ..    ^  ^Gom  itUo  me  €nm^  u. 
JBor.  I  tboiigtA  >»■    Jbre,  aura,  \m  no  sin 
lo  Ke  old*     '  ,         • 

CapU^.  ^Ton  mnsl  aol  {ovlge  «f  «M.Jby 
others,  honest  f>orcas.  I  am  aorry  ftg^ymr 
misfortunes^  and*  with  to  nur^  y4Mi« 
•'Dor.  And  to  ^vLal,-  yonr  hoooaiv^inay  I 
owe*thia  ki|idiA«s? 
Ctupt^B*  »lipu  haff  a  ckamin^  dUngfaler- 
Mar^^l  thought  as  ranch.    A  vile,  wicked 


man  •       . 

VppLB.    B^tety  Kka    hm$    natglitnGiid 
thousand  rasources  ii^  Lqpdoay  Im  ] 
she  Appears  there,  •  she  wjfl  tnry  •voT  h 

.Dor.  And  i^  vnnr,  kpponr  aarn  Mr 
won*t  tnm  at  tht  same  time? 
I  CmpLB.   Sk'ftbnU  liim.in  alHooMse,  ani 
fake  care  of  yon.  too,  Doreaa.  .*         / 

Dor.  1  |neib  .your  ionopi^i^  mfMinig;  Int 

you  are  mistakan,  sir.  If  l"mnalr  iMrn'ftmkk 

to  the  dear  >hpd,  I  had^mriyrS^n  *mf  boMl 

to  her  labour  thatf  her  shtmcw  ' 

•  [Goet  iiUo  the  CoUmge,  ,nf§di^MitHkrDoor. 

.  CapLB.  «3leaa  womca«alOBiQi  nan;  \mk  I 

wonH  give  it  up  so.* 

*___  ' '  ■' 

•  Eaier  Rustic,  crouin^  Ar  iim» 

A  iiqprd  Itrith  yon,  Anstic, 

RumlJ  apt  m'a  great  burtg^JfonrdNifOttr; 
I  am  going,  to  boston  dinner.  ^. 

QapLBI^  ihanh  k^p  ybii  a  MMit.  Take 
these  five  gpineas. 
*"Jtiist  For  whom,  sir?        ■  j 

Capf.  B.  For  yourself.  Aa3  "thia  pane. 
.   Ruii.  For""  whom,  sir  ?      ^  , 

Capi,B.  Fpr  Rosina;  they  aay  ahe  b  in 
distress,  and  wants  assistance. 

Rust.  What  pleasure  it  gi^ea  me  to  see 
you  so  charitable!  You  are  just  like  yoor 
brother. 

CapL  B.  Prodigiously. 

Rust,  But  why  give  ifce  money,  sir? 

CapLB,   Only  to  —  tell   Rosina   there  is  a 

f>er5on  who  is  ytry  much    interested   in  ber 
lappiness. 

Aust.  How  much  you  will  please  bis  ho- 
nour b}'  tbix!  He  takes  mightily  to  Rosing 
and  prefers  ber  to  all  the  young  women  in 
the  parish.  « 

Capt.B,  Prefers  ber!  Ah!  you  sly  rogue! 
[Lq/inff  his  Hand  on  Rusitc^s  ShouUtn 
Rust.    Your  bonour^s  a  wag;   hut  Fm  sure 
i  meant  po  harm. 

CapLB.  Give  ber  tbe  money,  and  tell  her 
she  snail  never  want  a  friend;  out  not, a  word 
to  my  brother. 

RusL  Airs  safe,  your  honour.   \Exit  Copt. 
BelviUe^l  donU  vastly  like  this  bnsiness.  At 
tbe  captain*s  aee,  this  violent  charity  is  a  lillle 
duberous  ^).     I  am  bis  honour^   serraat,  and 
W%  my  duty  to   bide   nothing  from  him.    TH 
go  seek  bis  honour;   O,  here  he  comes. 
Enter  BsLyiiXB. 
Bet  Well,  Rustic,*  have  you  any  intelli- 
gence to  communicate? 

Rust  A  vast   deal,  sir.    Your  brother  be- 
gins to  make  good  use  of  his  money ;  he  bss 
S'ven  me  these  five   guineas  for  myself  and 
is  purse  for^  Rosina. 


SciNX  1.]  ROSINA. 

Bel,  For  Roona !  Tit  pbin  he  lovef  ber. 
l^sidr']  Obey  him  eiactiy ;  but  as  distress 
renders  the  mind  ha^il^hty^  and  Rosin.Vs  situa- 
tion requires  the  \itmost  delicacy,  contme'to 
rxecute  your  commission  in  such  a  manner 
that  she  may  not  CTcn  suspect  from  whence 
the  money  oonies. 

RuMt,  I  understand  your  honour. 

Jiei,  Have  you  gaiuM  any  intelligence  in 
respect  to  Rosina? 

liust.  I  endeavoured  to  get  all  I  could  from 
the  old  vfom2Ln\  grand  daughter;  but  all  she 
knevr  was,  that  she  was  no  kin  to  Dorcas, 
and  that  she  had  had  a  good  bringing-up ;  but 
here  are  the  labourers. 
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ACT  II. 

SciMB  I.  —  Th^  stone. 

Enter  Rustic. 


Enter  DoRCAS,  RosiNA,  and  PnoBBE. 

tiel.  Rut  1  don^t  see  Rosina.     Dorcas,  you 
must  come  too,  and  Phoebe. 

Dor,  We  canH  deny  your  honour. 

Ros,  I  am  ashamM ;  but  you  commaml,  air. 

Enter  Cart  aim    Rrlvillb,  followed  by  the 

^Reapers, 

FINALE. 

Ret,    By  this  rourttain*s  flowery  side, 
CNrest  in  liature^s  blooming  pride, 
Where  Ih^  poplar  trembles  high, 
And  the  bees  in  dusters  fly; 
Whilst  the  herdsman  on  the  hill 
Listens  to  the  falling  rill. 
Pride  and  cruel  scorn  away. 
Let  us  shire  the  festive  day. 

* 

i  Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
This  is  Nature*s  holiday. 
SiAiple  Nature  \e  who  prize, 
Life^  fantastic  rorms  despise. 

Clio,    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

Capt,  R%  Blushing  Bell,  with  downcast  eyes, 
Sighs  and  knows  not  why  she  sighs; 
Tom  is  near  her — we  shall  know — 
How  he  eyes  her — ls*t  not  ^ol 

Cho,    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
This  is  Nature^s  holiday. 

fViU,  He  is  fond,  and  she  is  shy; 

He  would  kiss  her! — fie!~oh,  fiel 
Mind  thy  siclrfe,  let  her  he; 
By  and  by  she'll  follow  thee. 

C/io.    Busy  censors,  hence,  away; 
This  is  Nature  iS  holiday. 

(Now  we'll  quaffthe  nut-brown  ale, 
Tbeil  We'll  tell  the  sportive  tale; 
All  is  jest,  and  all  is  glee, 
All  is  youthful  jollity. 

Cho.    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

PAiE.  *       ( Lads  and  lasses,  all  advance, 
IrUh  GirL  \  ^^  blithe,  and  form  the  dance ; 
I  r  .  -        I  Trij>  it  lightly  while  you  may, 
'  This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

Cho,    Ttip  it  lightly  while  you  may, 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 

[All  rise;  the  Dmncerscome  doi»n  the  Stage 
through  the  Sheaoes  of  Corn,  i»hich  are 
remoied;  the  Dance  begins,  and  finishes 
the  AcL 


Rust,  This  purse  is  the  plague  of  my  life ; 
I  hate  money  when  it  is  not  my  own.  Til 
e^en  put  in  the  five  guineas  he  gave  nie  for 
myself:  1  don't  want  it,  and  they  do.  They 
ce'rfainly  must  find  it  there.  But  I  hea^  the 
cottage-door  open.  .    [Retires  a  little. 

Enter  DoKCM  and  "RosiVK  from  the  Cottage. 
Dorcas  tmth  a  great  Basket  on  her  Arm, 
Jilted  .with  Skeins  of  Thread. 

'  Dor,  I  am  iust  going ,  Rosina ,  to  carry 
this  thread  to  toe  weaver's. 

Ros.  Thjs  basket  is  too  heavy  for  you: 
pray  let  me  carry  it. 

[Takes  the  Basket  from  Dorcas,  and 
sets  it  down  on  the  Bench, 

Dor,  No,  no.  [Peevishly, 

Ros,  If  you  love  me,  only  take  half;  this 
evening,  or  to-morrow  morning,  1  will  carry 
the  rest.— [7aAre«  Part  of  Ihe  Skeins  out  of  the 
Basket  and  lays  them  on  the  Bench,  look- 
ing affectionately  on' Dorcas']  There,  be 
angry  with  me  if  you  please. 

Dor.  No,  my  sweet  Jamb,  I  am  not  angry; 
but  beware  of  men. 

Ros.  Have  you  any  doubts  of  my  conduct, 
Dorcas  ? 

Dor,  Indeed  I  have  not,  love;  and  yet  I 
am  uneasy. 

Enter  Captain  Bblvillb,  unperceived. 

Go  back  to  the  reapers,  whilst  I  carry  this 
thread. 

Ros,  I'll  go  this  moment. 

Dor,  Bnt-as  I  walk  hut  slow,  and  'tis  a 
good  way,  you  may  chance  to  be  at  home 
before  me ;  so  take  the  key. ' 

Hob:  I  will. 

Capt.  B.  [Aside ,  while  Dorcas  feels  in 
her  Pockets  for  ti%e  Key]  Rosina  to'  be  at 
home  before  Dorcas!  How  lucky!  Fll  slip  in- 
to the  house,  and  wait  her  coming,  if  'tiA  till 
midnight. 
[He  goes  unperceipedby  them  into  the  Cottage. 

Dor.  Let  nobody  go  into  the  house. 

Ros,  111  Uke  care ;  but  first  111  double-lock 
the  door. 

[fVhile  she  is  locking  the  Door,  Dorcas, 
going  to  take  up  the  Basket,  sees  the  Purse. 

Dor,  Good  lack!  What  is  here!  a  purse, 
as  1  live ! 

Ros,  How  I 

Dor,  Come,  and  see;  'tis  a  purse  indeed. 

Ros.  Heav'ns  1  'tis  full  of  sold. 
^  Dor,  We  must  put  up  a  bill  at  the  chnrch- 
g|ate,  and  restore  it  to  the  owner.  The  best 
way  is  to  carry  the  money  to  his  honour, 
and  get  him  to  keep  it  till  the  owner  is  found* 
You  shall  go  with  it,  love. 

Ros.  Pray  excuse  me,  1  always  blush  so.  ^ 

Dor,  'Tis  nothing  but  childishness:  but  his 
honour  will  like  your  bashfulness  better  than 
too  much  courage.  [EbciL 

Ros,  I  cannot  support  his  presence — my 
embarrassment— my  confusion — a  stronger  sen- 
sation than  that  of  gratitude  a^tates  tn^  hftwcV 
— Yet  ho^  in  wj  uVnak^AOCk  '^tsM.       ^ 


ftwCL'l  Iruiiiports,  gi-alle  ' 

In  vam  hii  charpit  h»ii;  ^ 
Since  forlunv,  slUl  lo  love  a 

And  I'.riiel  iluly,  bid  u*  part. 
Ah!  why  iloci  Juljr  chain  llie  miiiil. 
And  part  ibosc  >nuli  which  love  basjoin'd? 

Enter  Wnii&H. 
Pnjk  William,    do  vou    Inuw    of  any    body 
that  ha*  lu»l  a  purie> 

ffill.  I  kno«i  nolliing  about  iu 

jRoj.  Dorrai,  however,  hai  found  onr. 

m/l.  So  mucli  lh«  bflhr  Tor  (hu. 

Hot.  You  will  nliliee  me  Tcrv  much  if  you 
wilt  earn-  it  (o  Mr.  HcKillc,  and  beg  hini  In 
keep  it  itit  ibe  owner  i>  Tound. 

ff'ill.  Since  you  deiire  il,  I'll  jo :  H  iban'l 

.     [£«((. 
Kiitrr   Phoebe. 
e')  William  1  but  Fit  prelcnil  not 


HOSINA. 


iin(j  caugblber  nf, 

me  riband  giy  or  silken  elo>e, 
\>'ith  eager  h«itc  I  ran  lo  buy ; 

For  what  b  ffAA  compaKd  to  late! 
My  poiy  on  krr  boiorn  plac'd, 

Could  Uarrv'i  iwrrlcr  icenti  e*ha1r ! 
Her  luhurn  locki  niy  riband  grac'd. 

And  Uuller'd  Id  the  waolon  ((ale. 
>Vltli  icorn  ihc  hears  me  now  romplaii 


Nor 


uilic  ]>re>en(i  t 


Henry  cull'd  (be  flow'rel'i  liloom, 

Marian  lov'd  the  loft  ptrfuine. 

Had  playful  bisi'd,  hul  prudence  tvt^v 

Wbiiper'd  timirly  in  her  ear, 

Simple  Marian,  ah  !  beware  ; 

'I'ouch  Ibem  not,  for  lo>e  ij  llicre. 

Tliriiivt  a-var  her  Noufgaf.  H'hih  the  ta 
singing,  rf'ilUam  turna,  looks  al  her, 
tvltitttrs,  timl  pliiya  ivilA  hit  Stick. 

yf'iU.   Tbal'i   Hairy'i   pov;   the   ilut 


And  gold,  ala«!  Iiai  banish'il  \n\e. 
tflU.    ^Coming  bafk]     iM's    pari   frteudly 
bnwiomcier.     Bye'),    I'liube:    I    iiball  alwaya 
wish  you  well. 

J'/ur.  Bye,  William. 
[C'riet,  tviping  her  Hjet  fvith  her  Afinui. 
fl'tll.    Mv    heart    bcgin>   In   melt    a    lilllt. 
fry  well  ouce,   I'bixin 
croii,   anil  liave  luck 

m   lUre    1    never   had    uo    *agarie> 
\Tiiliam.     But  go;    mat  hap   Kate 

Mv/.   Aod    who    cares   for    .lie?     I   ne..r 
minded    Iter    anger,    nor    her  coaiiug  neilber. 


r.faiy.]  I  fov'd  you  lei 
hul  you  are   grown  lo 

i" 


tiiii. 


a  copy  of  bii  countenanre,  I'm 
no  more  lu'lp  fultowing  mt 


[Asidr.  hfilli,!!. 
Ofall  Ihe  fair  nK.'rd.' 
The  maid  ol  tin-  in 


ffili.  Her  •■ 


till  > 

'her.  XHalding  up  lier  Handt]  O  I  be  Ta- 
Iherl    I  croM  to  ^ou,  Williani/ 

ff'ill.  Did  nnl  vou  tell  inc.  tbii  irrymorn- 

5,  as  bow  you  had  donr  tr7  text 
'hiK.    One  woriTi  at   good  a(  a  Iboutand. 
Do  you  love  me,  VN'illiam? 

ff'ill.  Do  I  lore  thee?  Do  I  laic  dancing 
the  green  better  than  ibraabing  ia  the 
barn?  Do  1  loie  a  wake;  or  a  bartcst-banir' 
Phir.  Then  Til  ncier  aprak  la  Harrv  again 
e  longest  day  I  hare  Ig  Iitp. 
ff'ill.  I'll  turn   my  hack  o'lhe  miller't  nuiil 


the  (lr>t  li 


lip   hin  Stick 
s  black  a«  the  doe 


Jkr 


heJge, 


e  the  hliMiomi  in  May. 

Phu.    I    can't    l)c:ii'  il  no  longer— you  «ile, 

ungT.ilerul,    paifiilLouj  — IJut  ii'i   no   matlrr— 

1  can'l  think  ■.vbjt  I  conl.l  He  ii.  you-Harrr 

loici  me,  and  is  a  ihousaiid  limes  more  banif- 

somcr.  [Siiiga,  xobbing  at  fcerj    fWard. 

or  all  the  gay  wrestlers  that  spoil  on  the  gn    ' 

Young  Harrj-'s  tbe  lad  for  me. 

f^V/j.   lie's   yonder  a  reaping:  aball  il 

him?  (0//tr*hff>. 

Phot.   My  grandmotbcr   lead*  ^  lt«  Eft 

of  a  dog;  and^it'i  all  along  of  rod. . 

ffill.  WeU,  tben  tbalTlM  M«' 


\Vbeti  Liddeo  to  tb 
The  joy  of  e»cb  ft 

Till  Pbuhe  promis'b 
I  biur'd,  lad  of  al 


r  MoUfaw^'ir  ■ 


L-  I  r 


;ti  bei 
1  indeed,  and  indeed? 


P/ur.  Will  yui 

ff'iH.  yiarry  win  i;  ana  more  nor  ic^i, 
II  go  speak  lo  the  parson  tfau  moment— I'n 
npiiier—iooks,  I'm  happier  ncr  a  lunl  or  j 
|uire  of  Ii\e  luinilreil  a  )tar. 

Duett. — Pbokue  a/nJ  Whliau. 
P/kc.  tn  fitwdy  cuuris ,  «villi  :MiI»g  Itrarlt, 
TbogrenI  at  lanui>e   rail: 
Tbe  Ii^  may  higher  tiooour*  i.-l*iin, 

But  peace'  ii'ltl  Ibv  valr: 
See  hif(h-horn  dnmr^  ill  ruinht  oT  tbtc 

\^  ilJi  riildiilglit  rcieli  iMle; 
No  yolllti  adn^es  (hi-ir  iading  'komt, 
—  fi*  b^ulj'*  in  Ihe  inW; 

Uhp  sl,a.lpi  lh<  Tirgio's  sigln 
Ifragrau-o  lo  li.e  «al.: 
f  ihni  wll  qia*  lake  ibi;  bil, 
■i!  linf  ji  ill  iV  vnl«. 


.Sck:«f.  1.| 


KOSINA. 
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In  rur.ll  sporLs  I  gainM  lh(*  prizp, 
Karh  virgin  IfslrnM  to  my  lay. 

Kilt  now  no  more  I  touch  tne  lyre, 
No  more  llie  ruAlii:  ^port  can  please ; 

I  live  the  slave  of  fonu  desire, 
Ln.'ct  to  my  self,  to  mirth,  and  ease. 

rhc  tret!  that  in  a  happier  hour, 
fl*s  bou£;hs  r^triidcd  (/er  tin*  plain, 

When  blasted  hy  the  lighlniii^N  power, 
Nor  rharms  the  eye,  nor  shades  the  swaiii. 

Since  the  sun  rose,  I  havir  been  in  continual 
exercise:  1  fetrl  exhausted,  and  will  try  to 
re.st  a  quarter  of  an  hour  on  this  bank. 

[Lt'rs  do%vn  on  a  Bank  by  the  Fountaiti. 
filrnners  pass   ihf    Stage,    with  sheaves  of 

Cnrn  on  their  Heads;    last  IloSlNA,  who 

rornes  forward  si  tiffing, 

AIR. — H05IN'A. 
TJ^ht  as  thi*lle-down  niovinp^,  which  floaLi  on 

the  air, 
Sweet  gratilude^s    debt  to  this  coUage  1  bear: 
Of  auIumnU  rich  store  I  bring  home  my  pari, 
The  weight    on  niy  Iiead,  but  gay  joy  in  my 

heart. 
What  do  1  see?  ^h'.  Belville  asleep?  HI 
steal  sAftly-i^at  this  innmLnt  1  may  gaze  on 
him  without  blushing.  [Lajsdotvn  the  (Jam, 
and  (vaUfs  sn/tlj-  ttp  la  him\  The  sun  points 
full  on  this  spot ;  let  ino  Tash'u  these  liranchcs 
together  vith  this  riband,  and  shade  him  from 
its  beams — yes— that  will  Jo — But  if  he  should 
wake — \Takes  the  liiband  from  her  tiosom, 
and  tifS  the  II ranches  together]  How  my 
heart  heals!  One  look  more  —  Ah!  1  have 
wakM  him. 

[She  flies,   and  endeavours  to  hitle  her- 
arl/  against  the  Door    of  the   CoUage, 
turning  her  Head  ei.*erjr  instant, 
Bel,  What  noise  was  that? 

[linlf  raising  himself. 

Has,    He'll  angry— How  unhappy  1    am! — 

Haw  I  tremble!  [Aside. 

liel.   Thi»    riband   I  have    seen  before,  and 

on  the  lovely  Rosina*a  bosom — 

r///'  rises,  and  goes  toward  the  Collate, 

has.  I  will  hide  myself  in  the  house,  f /fo- 

sina,  owning  the  Door,  sees  Capi.  Belville, 

and  starts  back  ]  Heavens!  a  man  in  the  house  I 

Capi.  B,  Now,  love  assist  nie ! 

[Cfnnes  oni  and  seizes  liosina  :  she  breaks 

from  him,  and  runs  affrighted  aeross 

the  Stage;    Belville  follows t    Captain 

Belville,  who  comes  out  to  pursue  her, 

sees  his  Brother,  and  steals  off  at  Ute 

otiier  Scene  ;  Belville  leads  Rosina  bark, 

Bel.  Why  do  you  fly  thus,  Hosina?  What 

ran  you  fear?     You  are  out  of  bre.il h. 

Bos.  O,  sir  I — my  strength  fails — [Leans 
on  BeWille,  who  supports  her  in  his  Arms\ 
Where  is  he  ? — A  gentleman  pursued  me  — 

[Looking  round, 
Bel.    Don*t  be  alarm'd,  Hwas  my  brother — 
he  could  not  mean  to  offend  you. 

Bos,  Your  brother!  Whv  then  does  he 
not  imitate  your  virtues?  Wfiy  was  he  here? 
Bel.  Forget  this:  you  are  safe.  But  tell  me, 
Hosina,  lor  the  question  is  to  me  of  import- 
.nnce,  have  I  not  sttn  you  wear  this  riband? 
H(»s,  Forgive  mc,  sir;  I  did  not  meau  to 
disturb  you.  I  only  meant  to  shade  you  from 
the  too  great  heat  of  the  sun. 


Bel,  To  what  molivc  do  I  owe  this  tender 
attention  ? 

fios.  Ah,'  sir!  do  not  the  whole  village 
love  you? 

Bel.  You  tremble;  wh^"  arc  you  alarmM? 

Di'ETT.  —  Belmllr  and  Hosina. 
Bel.  [Taki/ig  her  lianrf]  For  you,  m)  sweet 

maid,  nay,  he  not  afraid, 
[lios.  withdraws  her  Hand. 
1  feel  an  arTerlioii  which  yet  wants  a  name. 
B*>s.    When    firht~but    in    vain — I   seek  to 

explain, 
What  heart  but  must  love  you?  1  blush,  fear, 

and  shame — 
Bel.  Why  thus  timid,  Hosina?  still  safe  by 

my  side, 
I^t  me  be  your  guardian,  protector,  and  guide. 
Bos,    My   timid   heart    pants  —  still   s-4(c  by 


your 


siue 


Be  you  my  protector,  my  guardian,  my  guidr. 
Bel.  Why  tbns  timid,  etc. 
Has.  IVIy  timid  heart  pants,  etc. 

Bel.  L'nveil  your  mind  to  me,  Hosina.  The 
graces  of  your  form,  the  native  dignity  of 
your  mind  which  breaks  through  the  lovelv 
simplicity  of  your  deportment,  a  thousaofl 
circumstances  concur  to  convince  ma  yon 
were  not  born  a  villager. 

Bos.  To  YOU,  sir,  1  can  have  no  reserve. 
A  pride,  1  hope  an  honest  ont>,  made  mc 
wis)i  to  sigh  in  secret  over  my'  misfortunes. 

Bel.  [Kagerfff^  They  are  at  an  end. 

Bt9S.  Dorcas  approaches,  sir!  she  e.an  best 
relate  my  melancholy  story. 

Enter  DoKCA.s. 

Dor.  His  honour 'herd'  (fOod  lack  I  How 
sorry  I  am  I  hanpeiiM  to  be  from  home.  Troth, 
Vm  sadly  lirM. 

Bti.  Will  you  let  mc  speak  with  you  a 
moment  alohe,  Dorcas? 

Dor,  Hosina,  take  tlais  basket. 

[JCcit  Hasina,  wit'i  the  Basket. 

Bel.  Hosina  has  relcri-*d  me  to  you ,  l>or- 
ras,  fur  an  account  of  her  birth,  w'hirh  I  have 
loug  suspected  to  be  above  her  present  situa- 
tion. 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  your  honour,  since  the 
dear  child  gives  nielea\e  to  speak,  she^t  of  as 
good  a  fanidy  as  any  in  Kiigland.  Her  mo- 
thrr,  sweet  lady,  was  my  boiinlitul  old  master's 
daughter,  squire  Welford,  of  Lincolnshire.  His 
estate  was  seiiM  for  a  mortgage  of  not  half 
lis  value,  just  after  young  madam  was  mar- 
ried, and  she  neVr  got  a  penny  of  her  por- 
tion. 

Bel.  And  her  father? 

Dor.  WikS  a  brave  gentleman  too,  a  colo- 
nel. His  honour  went  to  the  Eastern  Indies, 
to  heller  his  fortune,  and  madam  would  go 
with  him.  The  ship  ^vas  lost,  and  they,  with 
all  the  little  means  they  had,  went  to  the 
bottom,  \oung  madam  Honina  was  their  on- 
Iv  child;  they  left  her  at  school:  but  when 
this  sad  news  came,  the  mistress  did  not  care 


for  keeping  her,  so  the  dear   child    has  sharM 
my  poor  morsel.  ^ 

Bel.  But  lier  father^  name  ? 

Dor,  Martin ;  colonel  Martin. 

Bel,   1  am   too   ha^^^- ;    \m.  ^«»  ^•.  Vc\«i\ 
of  my  falVicr'a  VeavX  .   ?l  >\ko>i%«a^  <vm^*  Vv»* 


Ttn  BdSINA. 

I  beard  Um  I^Mnt'liii  bi«.    RMifti'i  Tirtues 
tbatl  not  M  ftnrewardtd. 

Jhr.  Ytfl  I  knowM  it  wo|lld-|>e  *o.  Hu- 
*en  neiar  fetMlwi  l^e.gooif  mm'i  cbililrcii. 

BA  I  liavfe  aaoiber.  quettioa  to.  uk  you, 
Daren,  and  Minrer^j  iioccrely,  iiber  heart 
free?'  • 

Mtmr.Tn  ly  auiv,  the  nc*cr  woiiM  let 
of  ovr  Touns men  cnme  a  near  ber;  and  yi 

Aai:  SM>k:  I  am  on  tbc  racL 

Av.  rm  aleard — iKc  mnnet  asd  ibe  pinei 
—  Bnl  nar.koaour  wotdd  be  angry ^ I'm 
alord  IM  capuin— 

Al>  Then  ia]r  rorcbofliog  heart  waa  rigbL 

f  n/ir/-  Rustic. 
Jtitft  0^  fer    beiYcn'r  uiie,  ifa-!    Rmi- 
■t'a  bit— •)»  ii  carried  awav — 


olTe^  of  my  band  repair  tbe*iaUTi 
Bri  \S  Rotina  «Xn>U  h,  I'  —  - 


[Ann 
Will  tbe 


ofTended    ahnoit   palt   toi 

I  aocepU  h, 
bare]  V"-' 

olTeadi  Ibe  object  of  bis  lore  la  ■avorttn-  of 
obla[i>;nf  brr. 

Bel.  'rtiii  noUe  rdvial  paitrti  toot  cbvar- 
ler.  I  know  aoplbcr,  R(Mn»,  «>£o  Iotci  joi 
with  ai  (IroBg,  tItiHigb  (iiu-cr  araloiir; — but  if 
allowed  lo  hope — 

Rot,  Do  not ,.  lir,  envj  ni«  llu  calm  At- 
fi^  of  paising  niy  indepeodeal  ^ja.wilh 
DvrT:u  i '  ID  whom  I  4ui*e  ioHnd  *  niMber^ 
leiidcriHM^ 

dij  losdaew 


rcAi*  me  loo  the^  Romb^ 


SiJeT   CaPTAIK   Bl^tLUk      , 

Capt.B.  \Cokf>,$ediy\  Don't  bs'  alaciaed- 
kl  tUTfo-H  If  to  .av.  her. 

BA  .  VVilfa  MC,  >ir— I  win  Dol  loie  >1gfat 
of  JW^  Knttic,  haileo  imlanll^  with  .our 
aMMn>*DweU^  you  v>ill  be  out;  guide.  YKxiL 
TS^  DmVS*  rrlebltaed.  .irf  the  Xri^meo 
have  ipcned  kcr:  ibe  a  -jusi  here.  ff'j:/^ 

Xhtv-  «rr   r,.-,  IrUhmen. 
■        lW»*.CroJ>wr.-,q    Hn   your  lean,   my 
jtow<l>  W<V»  d-n,-  for  tl,^m. 

£oft  Have  jon  s.i\'il  bei?  1  owe  you  more 
ikaKle.  ' 

lIHth.  Failk,   go^  womiuii  job  owe  me 
MOtbiu  at  alL     Vif  Mil  your  honour   bow  il 
WW.    A^  comradei  andtl  «■*  oMMOg  ibe 
ttii^iaw,   loiDf  Loijie',    vrl)^   we  saw  ibem 
fifitf  anJlieannp  .-i  woman*  cry,  [~lqokM  up, 
and  aaw  tbem  pulling  ber  into  a  iLiir  agaiiul 
ber  will.     Says    I,    "Paddy,   it  not   ibat  Ibe 
deier   litlle   crater    ihal    was    glanlog  iu  tlie  I 
fieW  with  u*  tbi.    mormf.B?"-"Ti»  so.  »unr 
eaough,"  »»?•  I"-  — "JIt  **■  '*""=k,''  lar* 
"Ibcre'a  enoujb  of  u*l«rtM:ule>)  bar."  Wi 
that  we  ran  (or  the    bare  life,  waded  op 
the   kneri,   laid  about   |ii    bravely    with    ol_ 
^Melaya'),   knockM.  ibem    out    of  the   ikiV, 


Be-ettttrtlesTiC,  leading  TioatnA,  ivkolhroau 
htrielf  into  DoKCiys^  Armt. 

Dor.  J  canno'  apeali— Art  ibou  safe? 

Bel  I  ^ad  to  fiud  the  criminaL 

Rurt,  Your  honour  need  oot  ^  far  a  field, 
I  belieTe;  it  muil  ba*e  been  tome  friend  of 
ibe  captain'*,  ior  hia  Frenob  Talet  commanded 
Ibc  parlj. 

CapL  B.  1  coofsH  my  crime;  mr  paMii 
(or  Roiiaa  hurried  me  out  of  mviclf.. 

B»l  You  have  diiboDour'd  m^  dUhonour 
tke  slorioui  prarcition  you  baie  embrac'd- 
But  be  gone,  1  renounce  vo(i  a«.  ny  bmtb'c 
and  renoance  my  ill-plac'd  fricndihip. 

Cupt  B.  Your  iniignation  ii    Jul ;  I   bare 


t  refuse  irie  ai 


Bar.   Rets  Ibec,'  my    chjlJ ; 
iDflllf  my  bearL 
Bel  Do  yoi 
\Rosiaa  raises  her  Ejrea  tendwrir  a 

eilte,  loivrrt  them  Ofptin,  niiii  fwiiii  en 
Dorcas. 

Don.  Yoi),  sJB?  You? 

i(n*.  My  confuiion— my  bluihci —   ' 

Brl.  Then  I  am  happy!  Mylife!   inrRotiBa! 

P/tiF.  J)<i  you  ipeak'lo  bis  honour, -V\1lliiin. 

f^U.   No;  do  you  ipeak,  Pb^elie.  ' 

Pha.  I  iTD  asbam'd — William  ^od  A,  voir 
lionour— \^'ilJiara  praj'd  me  to  lei  l^'m  Wf 
me  cominriy— H>  be  gain'd  iny  Ko<p}  wil  la 
laie  him;  if  to  be  my  gcandmolher  iwiueBlt. 

[C'lm-fe£}^ng,  tmd plajing  ivlth  l^r  Jpna. 

*ViU.  iryour  honour  would  be  so  Rsad  10 
peak  to  Oorcai. 

Orl.  JJoncaa,  yau  n 
thing  lo-day.    1^  fitc  .'(ViU^ 

Dor     Your  honour   is 
Wiftiam,  nnil  make  her  a  fiood  baibaad. 

t^m.  TLflt  I  will.  dame. 

^iU.  Pha.  13'»  Bekiilb^  Thanh  your  bo- 

BelvUie  /oias  their  ttands,  thrj  botf  aiid 

vourlcsefi 
*Tia.    What    muil    I    do    wilb    lb    purie, 
lur  hooour?    Dorcas  wouM  not  lake  il. 
BeL  1  he^^K  iqy  braiber  baa  ibe  beat  hgki. 
Capt.B.  Tif  yours,  Mrilfiam;  dispoM  (Jit 

PFik  Then  rU  gt*e   il  to  our  bcursl  triik- 
nian,  Who  bdjgbt  so  bravely  for  ote  Rosini. 
Bel.  You  have  made  |aod  ua«  pT  ili   V%~il- 
'■";  sol-  sb all ,-mj,  gratitude  atob  ^Kn. 

.,„.»   Ill ■"  retire,  broker.  WkM 

^  ealecm,    1  will  tctara, 

igbti  in  your  aflcdion. 

..    , — .  not  leaTc  uj,  hrolbctL    Ke- 

tbe  rape  of  Jrauour;    b«    iB4ced  a  >«*- 
.    and  be    mora  than  my  brother — be  ■'' 


Capt:ff.  Alloi 
am  wocthy  of  yon 
nd  demand  my  n,"^ 
fieL   You  n 


Capt.B.  \Oa'  some    ber   gLfl*     kiaJ  ibrtuac 

/  •howen, 

\  Whatatp,  likens,  in  ihiaTid  seeie. 

CapC  B.  Xpt.  thote  who  tasie  hn-  bonnty  Iru 

'  The  sigh  male*olenl  repress. 


And  lond  the  faelinr  hosemUesi. 
Which   somelhinig  lenvea  £ir  viil 


[Act  I.  SciNB  1.] 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE. 


76i 


How  blest  am  I,  supremely  blest! 
Since  Belrille  all  bis  soul  exprest, 
And  fondly  claspM  me  to  bis  oreast: 
I  now  may  reap  —  bow  cbangM  tbe 


scene 


But  neVr  can  I  forget  tbe  day, 
Wbcn  all  to  want  and  woe  a  prey, 
SoA  pity  taught  his  soul  to  say, 
*'(Jnfeeling  Rustic,  let  her  glean!" 


Rust 
Dor, 
fTiU. 
Phoe. 


Cho. 


Tbe  hearts  you  elad  ybur  own  display, 
Tbe  bea Vns  sucn  goodness  mnst  repay ; 
And  blest  tbrouch  manj  a  summer's  day^ 
Full  crops  youil  reap  m  this  rich  scene ; 

And  O !  when  summer's  joys  are  o'er, 
And  autumn  yields  its  fruits  no  more. 
New  blessings  be  there  yet  in  store, 
For  wihler*s  sober  hours  to  glean. 

And  O !  when  snnuner^s  joys  are  o'er,  etc. 


LOVE  IN  A  VILLAGE, 


CoBiie  Op«ra,  bj  Itaak  BirkcrsUff.  Acled  I76fl,  at  Corent  Garden.  Thia  perf«raMfice,  thoagli  eoapilrd  frMn 
Charles  Johnaon'a  Ftllag*  Op^ra,  W^cherlcjf'a  GeniUman  JJancing-Mtatler,  Martvaux'j  Jem  lU  t.dimomr  «|  du  Htamrdt 
•ad  elbar  mtiaical  pierra,  yet  met  triih  ao  ranch  favour  from  tb«  lown,  thai  it  waa  acted  the  firat  ••saom  ajmoal  •• 
man/  tinea  as  Th*  Btggar'e  Opera  had  fomicily  bren*  and  nearly  with  •«  much  aacceaa.  It  certainlj  baa  the  merit  of 
being  inoflcnaiTe  in  iu  tendency,  probable  in  ita  incidenli*  apirited  in  tta  actioiif  airceable  for  ila  omo  aad  regulariiy. 
•ad  anlaral  aa  the  delineaiion  of  cnaractcr. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


SIR  W.  MIADOWS. 
TOUMG  MEADOWS. 


JUSTICE  WOODCOCK.        EUSTACE. 
HAWTHORN.  I    HODGE. 


R08KTTA. 
LUCINDA. 


DEBORAH  WOODCOCK. 
MADGE. 


ACT  I. 

SCEKE  I. — A  Garden,    ivith  Statues,   Foun- 
tains, and  Floi»er^pots. 

Several  Arbours  appear  in  the  side  Scenes ; 
RoSBTTA  and  Lucinda  are  discovered  at 
ivork,  seated  upon  two   Garden-chairs* 

DUETT. 

Ros,    Hops!  thou  nurse  of  young  desire, 
Fairy  promiser  of  joy, 
Painted  Tapour,  glowworm  fire, 

TempVate  sweet,  that  ne^er  can  doy : 

Luc,    Hope !  thou  earnest  of  delight, 
doAest  soother  of  the  mind, 
Ralmy  cordial,  prospect  bright, 
Surest  friend  tbe  wretched  find: 

Boih.  Kind  deceiver,  flatter  still. 

Deal  out  pleasures  unpossest; 
Wiib  thy  dreams  my  fancy  fill. 
And  in  wishes  make  me  blest. 

Lue,  Heigho! — Rosetta! 

Ros,  Well,  child,  what  do  you  say? 

Luc,  *Tis  a  sad  thing  to  live  in  a  village  a 
hundred  miles  from  the  capital,  with  a  pre- 
posterous gouty  father,  ana  a  superannuated 
maiden  aunt. — ^1  am  heartily  sick  of  my  situation. 

Rom.  And  with  reason — But  *tis  in  a  .great 
measure  your  own  fault:  here  is  this  Mr. 
Eustace,  a  man  of  character  and  family;  be 
likes  you,  you  like  him:  you  know  one  ano- 
tber^s  minds,  and  yet-  you  will  not  resolve  to 
make  yoortelf  happy  with  biro. 

air. 

WWnce  can  you  inherit 

So  sJavitfa  a  spirit? 
ConiiaM  thus,  and  chainM  to  a  logt 

Now  fondled,  now  chid, 

Pcrmitledy  forbid: 
*Ti«  leMBag  tbe  life  of  a  dog. 


For  shame,  yon  a  lover ! 
More  firmness  discover; 

Take  courage,  nor  here  longer  mope; 
Resist  ana  be  free, 
Run  riot,  like  mc, 

And,  to  perfect  tbe  picture,  elope. 

Luc,  And  is  this  your  advice? 

Ros,  Positively. 

Luc,  llere*s  my  band;  positively  Fll  foOow 
it — 1  have  already  sent  to  my  gentleman,  wbo 
is  now  in  the  country,  to  let  him  know  be 
may  come  hither  this  day;  we  will  make  use 
of  the  opportunity  to  settle  all  preliminaries — 
And  then — But  take  notice,  whenever  we  de- 
camp, you  march  off  along  with  us. 

Ros,  Ob!  madam,  your  servant;  I  have  no 
inclination  to  be  leA  behind,  I  assure  yon— 
But  you  say  you  got  acquainted  with  this 
spark,  while  you  were  with  your  ii}plber  dnnng 
her  last  illness  at  Batb,  so  that  your  father 
Las  never  seen  him. 

Luc,  Never  in  his  life,  my  dear;  and,  I  am 
confident,  be  entertains  not  the  least  suspicion 
of  my  having  any  such  connexion :  my  aunt, 
indeed,  has  her  ooubts  and  surmises;  but,  be- 
sides that  my  fatbei^^  will  not  allow  any  one 
to  be  wiser  than  himself,  it  is  an  established 
maxim  between  these  affectionate  relations, 
never  to  agree  in  any  thing. 

Ros,  Except  being  absurd;  you  most  allow 
they  sympathise  peitectly  in  that  —  But,  bow 
we  are  on  tbe  subject,  1  desire  to  know  what 
I  am 'to  do  with  this  wicked  old  jiMtice  of 
peace,  this  father  of  yours?  He  foUows  SM 
about  the  bouse  like  a  tame  goat 

Luc,   Nay,  Til  assure  you  he  halh  been  a 
wag  in  bis  time  —  you  must  have  a  care  of 
yourself. 

Ros,  Wretched  me !  to  fall  into  such  hands^ 

wbo  have  been  just  forced  to  run  awat  firom. 

I  my  parents  to   avoid  Wk  Q^\Q.ia» 


I 


LOVE  IN  A  \ILLAGE.  [Act  1 

I J  I  kanir  sou  ibink       Jlos.  Indeed,  Lucinda,  vou  are  rerj  silly. 
E   orien  loll)  mi-i   Lut        Luc.  Indeed,  Rotclla,  ihsl  tiluih  makei   vou 
I    9  Hull-   nTcr-Jcli- 1  lank  *ery  lianjitinie. 

A'Hf.  Bluili)  I  am  sure  I  Jon't  blusb. 
luc.  Ila.  h>,  Li ! 

U'^.    Pohiwl  Lucinda.  bow  can  vou  ht  » 
■nj-  yill  „  tree,  ridlculouj? 

iw.  Well,  dna'l  be  angr>',  and]  have  done— 

Bui  tuppoie  you  did  like  him,  how  could  joii 
help  joune\n  ££'ieun(  into   on   Aibaw. 

Enter  joung  Mkauows. 
roung  M.  Ul  me  lee— on  the  fifteentb  oC 
me,  al  balf  an  bour  pail  live  in  tbe  morniog. 
[Taking  out  a  Porkcl-bnok]  1  left  mj- falber'i 
bouie  unkuDwn  to  any  one,  bavinc  made  Jier 
Hilh  a  coat  and  jackel  of  our  gardener's  tint 
lilted  me,  bj  way  of  a  disguisi.-;  to  sayt  ny 
pockel-Eiook:  antf  cbance  directing  me  lo  Ibu 
-'"---  m  Ibe  twenlielb  of  ibe  lamc  moalk 
A  a  recommend  a  lion  lo  Ibe  vronbip- 
fuJ  luitice  Wciaifcock,  lo  l>c  lb«  lUperinteiulaDl 
of  hii  pumpkins  i^nd  cabbages,  because  I  vould 
lei  my  falber  see,  I  ehoie  to  itin  any  leoglbi, 
ralher  tbati  subnut  lo  what  bis  obstinacy  would 
bare  forced  me,  a  marriage  against  mj  \b- 
clioalion,  wilb  a  woman  I  neier  saw.  [Puu 
up  lite  Bonk,  and  lakrs  up  o  f^'alfring- 
ptit\  Here  1  bate  been  three  weeks,  and  in 
.■..   .-         1    ._ y^ii   aii^rej  „   jf  |  j,,j 

idealb, 

id  jel, 

r  I  could  forget  ihal  1  am    Qic  son    and   bete 

if  Sir  William  Meadows.  But  that's  Impossible. 


...  saving  clause, 
iwayf 

J,  mini  lalk  lo  me— Was  your 

,   .J   Londcio;    meet  iherc    by   ac^i- 

in    old  fellow    31  wrong-braded  as 

id.   in   a    (it  of  absurd   friendship, 

>U   la  Ibat  old   fellow's    son, 

It  1    wilhniil  consulling 

gativ 


""ly  character,  my  dear, 
lo  lie  concealed  j  am 
I  reduced   lo   the   last 


beii,    «■   (onicqiiencc    o\   our 

hool  fnendibip,  I   applied  lo  yi. 
in   ihis   tapacity;    for  we   eipccled 

bad  not  vou  a  mesMge  fromyoi 
^ome,  lo  let  you  know  he  was  , 
led  lo  lucb  ilt-coiicerled  nuptials  . 


Q<hi 


in;  he  wrote  lo  advisi 
conlri'e  some  method  of 
oil;  for  he  had  rather  return 
dies  at  Oifurd;  and,  afier  ' 
ilJ   [  bate  of  being  happy 


Rt, 


.  Ob!  don't  I 


al  all  u 


al  ihi 

mini    have    occasioned    a 
during  this  monlh  you  ban 


111  so  many  admirers,  since  I  commenced 
Abigail  <),  thai  I  am  quite  charmed  wilb  my 
siiualion— But  hold,  who  slalks  yonder  in  the 
yard,  that  the  dogs  arc  so  glad  lo  see? 

Luc.  Daddy  llawlhom,  as  I  llye!  He  ij 
come  lo  pay  my  falher  a  *ijil;  and  neicr 
more  luckilv,  for  he  always  forces  him  abroad. 
Or  ihe-way,  what  will  you  do  wilh  vourjelf 
w}ii1c  I  step  into  the  house  to  ser  afler  my 
Irusly  mcjjenger,   Undgp? 

Rng.  Ho  mailer ;  I'll  >il  down  in  ihal  arbour, 
and  listen  lo  Ihe  singing  nf  ihe  birds;  you 
know  1  am  fond  of  melancholy  amusements. 
Luc.  So  il  seems,  indeed:  sure,  Roietla, 
none  of  your  admirers  had  power  to  touch 
your  bearl;  you  are  not  in  loic,  I  hope? 

Ilnf.    In  loTcl   tbal's  picasaal:   who  do  vou 
suppose  I  should   he  in   lose  with,   pra' 
Luc.  Why,  tel  me  see— W^hal  do  y'. 
of  Thomas,  our  gardener?   Tl 
olher  end   of  Ibe   walk  -  He's 
m»a,  and  the  serTanls  say,  be' 


O!  hail  J  been  I 


c  ttccrecd 


mUe  colUge 
In   fair  Itoiella's  sight  lo   feed 
My  sheep   upon  ihe   plain; 
Whal  bliss  bad  I  been  bom  lo  latte, 

Which   now   I   ne'er  musi   kno»  ! 

Ye   entious   powers!   why   hare  ye   plat'd 

My  fair  one's  lot  lo  low? 

Ha!  who  was  it  I  had  a  glimpse  of  as  I  pasi'd 

by  ihat  arhour?    Was  it  not  she    sat  reading 

■'      c?  ihc  trembling  of  my   heart  tells  me  mj 

.  WLTC  not  mistaken— Here  sho  comei. 

[/tr'lirrs,      RaseUa   c«met  dftf 

from   the  Arbour. 

OS.    Lucinda  was  cerlalnly  in  the  rigiil  of 

nd  yet  I  blush  lo  own  my -weakness  eiro 

lo    myself— Marry,    hang   ibc    fellow    for  ool 

'    lug  a  genlleman. 

ioung  M.  1  am  delermineit  I  won't  iptil 
lo  her.  [  Turning  to  a  Rose-tree,  and pluikoif 
Ihe  Floa'ers\  Wow  or  ncTCr  is  the  time  to 
conquer  myself:  besides,  1  liaie  some  reuon 
tn  believe  the  girl  has  no  aversion  to  me:  tti, 
u  I  wish  not  lo  do  her  an  injury,  il  would 
lie  cruel  to  fill  her  bead  wilb  notions  of  what 
ippen.    [Humt  a    Tune^   Pshs-" 


,   how  they  piick  c 


*  fiogeri ! 


•;duM> 


1  joa. 


rot  these  rO! 

Ros.     He  _ 

uch   Ihe  belter;    I'll  he  as    indifrerenl    as  he 
.  ,      ,  I  3m  sure  ifae  poor   lad  like*  rae;   aud  i( 

t  do  you  think  1 1  y»i  to  give  him  any  encouragetnenl,  I  sup- 
s  he  is  al  ibelpose  ihe  ncit  thing  he  talked  of  would  be 
prelly  youngjliuyiuff  a  ring,  and  being  asked  io  ebureh  — 
'  ">h,  dear  pride,   I  thank  you  for  that  thoufifc' 

Young  if.   JIah,    going   without    a   word !   i 
cn.V\— \  iiu'v   l\e»r    thai— Mr«.   Uosrila,    1  s" 
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gatbering  a  few  ro<e<  bere,  if  j^ou  please  to 
take  tbem  id  witb  you. 

Ros.  Tbank  you,  Mr.  Tbomas,  but  all  my 
lady*!  flower-pots  are  full. 

Young  M*  Will  you  accept  of  tbem  for 
yourself,  tbeo?  {Catching  hold  of  her]  \Wh%i^% 
tbe  matter  ?  you  look  as  if  you  were  angry 
with  me. 

Ros*  Prsy  let  go  my  baud. 

Young  M,  Nay,  pr*ytbee,  why  is  tbis?  you 
sban^t  go,  1  bate  something  to  say  to  you. 

Hos,  Well,  but  I  must  go,  1  will  go;  I  de- 
sire, Mr.  Tbomas — 


A  I  K. 

Gentle  youtb,  ah,  tell  me  why 

Still  you  force  me  thus  to  fly? 

Cease,  obi  cease  to  persevere; 

Speak  not  what  1  must  not  bear; 

To  my  heart  its  ease  restore; 

Go,  and  never  see  me  more.  {Exit 

Young  M.  Tbis  girl  is  a  riddle  —  That  she 
lores  me  I  think  there  is  no  room  to  doubt; 
»he  takes  a  thousand  opportunities  to  let  me 
see  it:  and  yet,  when  I  speak  to  Iier,  she  will 
hardly  give  me  an  answer;  and,  if  I  attempt 
the  smallest  familiarity,  is  gone  in  an  instant — 
1  feci  mf  passion  for  her  grow  every  day 
more  ana  more  violent — Well,  would  1  marry 
her?  —  would  I  make  a  mistress  of  her  if  I 
could?  —  Two  things,  called  prudence  and 
honour,  forbid  either.  V\'faat  am  i  pursuing, 
then?  A  shadow.  Sure  my  evil  genius  laid 
this  snare  in  my  way.  However,  there  is  one 
comfort,  it  is  in  my  power  to  fly  from  it;  if 
so,  why  do  I  besitater  1  am  distracted,  unable 
to  determine  any  thing. 

AIR. 

Still  in  hopes  to  get  tbe  better 

Of  my  stubborn  flame  I  try ; 
Swear  this  moment  to  forget  her. 

And  tbe  next  my  oath  deny. 
Now,  prepared  witb  scorn  to  treat  her, 

£v*ry  charm  in  thought  I  brave. 
Boast  my  freedom,  fly  to  meet  her. 

And  confess  myself  a  slave.  {Exit, 

Scene  IL — A  Hall  in  Justice  Woodcock^s 

House, 

jFZnter  Hawthorn,  with  a  FiMvlingpiece  in 
his  Hands,  and  a  Net  with  Rirds  at  his 
Girdle. 

AIR. 

There  was  a  jolly  miller  once, 

Liv*d  on  the  river  Dee; 
He  work*d   and  sung  from  morn   tiU  night; 

No  lark  more  blithe  than  he. 
And  tbi.«  the  burthen  of  bis  song, 

For  ever  us*d  to  be — 
1  care  for  nobody,  not  I, 
If  no  one  cares  for  me. 
House,   here,   house!    what  all  gadding,   all 
abroad!   bouse,  1  say,  billi-ho,  ho! 

Jus.  V9^.  V^"ithout\  Here's  a  noise,  here's 
a  racket!  Vvilliam,  Robert,  Hodge!  why  does 
not  somebody  answer?  Odds  my  life,  i  believe 
tbe  fellows  have  lost  their  bearing! 

Enter  JnsTics  Woodcock. 

Ob,  matter  Hawthorn!  1  guessed  it  was  some 
such  madcay    Are  you  there? 


Now,  Am  I  here?  Yes:  and,  if  you  bad 
been  where  I  was  three  boars  ago,  you  would 
find  tbe  good  effects  of  it  by  wis  time:  but 
you  bare  got  tbe  laxy,  unwholesome,  London 
fashion  of  lying  abed  io  a  morning,  and  there's 
gout  for  you — Why,  sir,'  1  have  not  been  in 
bed  five  minutes  af^er  sunrise  these  thirty 
years,  am  generally  up  before  it;  and  I  never 
took  a  dose  of  physic  but  once  in  my  life,  and 
that  was  in  compliment  to  a  cousin  of  mine, 
an  apothecary  f  that  bad  just  set  up  business. 

Jus.  fV.  Well  but,  master  Hawthorn,  let 
me  tell  you,  you  know  nothing  of  tbe  matter; 
for,  I  say,  sleep  is  necessary  for  a  man;  ay, 
and  ni  maintain  it. 

HavQ.  What,  when  I  maintain  tbe  con- 
trary ? — Look  you,  neighbour  Woodcock,  you 
are  a  rich  man,  a  man  of  worship,  a  justice  of 
peace,  and  all  thai;  but  learn  to  know  tbe 
respect  that  is  due  to  the  sound  from  tbe  in*  j 
firm;  and  allow  me  that  superiority  a  good 
constitution  give<  me  over  you— Health  is  tba 
greatest  of  all  possessions;  and  'tis  a  maiim 
with  me,  that  a  bale  cobler  is  a  better  man 
than  a  sick  king. 

Jus.  fV.  Well,  well,  you  are  a  sportsman. 

Haw.  And  so  would  you  be  too,  if  yon 
would  take  my  advice.  A  sportsman!  why 
there  is  nothing  like  it:  I  would  not  exchange 
tbe  satisfaction  I  feel,  while  1  am  beating  the 
lawns  and  thickets  about  my  little  farm,  for 
all  tbe  entertainment  and  pageantry  io  Christ^ 
endom. 

AIR. 

I^t  gay  ones  and  great, 

Make  the  most  of  their  fate, 
From  pleasure  to  pleasure  they  run; 

Well,  who  cares  a  jot, 

I  envy  tbem  not, 
While  I  have  my  dog  and  my  gun. 

For  exercise,  air,  , 

To  the  fields  I  repair, 
With  spirits  unclouded  and  light; 

The  blisses  I  find. 

No  stings  leave  behind. 
But  health  and  diversion  unite. 

Enter  Hodge. 

Hodge.  Did  your  worship  call,  sir? 

Jus.  fV.  Call,  sir;  where  have  you  and  tbe 
rest  of  these  rascals  been?  but  I  suppose  I 
need  not  ask  —  You  must  know  there  is  a 
statute,  a  fair  for  hiring  servants,  held  upon 
my  green  to-day;  we  have  it  usually  at  tbis 
season  of  tbe  year,  and  it  never  fails  to  put 
ail  the  folks  hereabout  out  of  their  senses. 

Hodge.  Lord,  your  honour,  look  out,  and 
see  what  a  nice  show  they  make  yonder;  tbey 
bad  got  pipers,  and  fiddlers,  and  were  dancing 
as  1  came  along,  for  dear  life —  I  never  saw 
such  a  mortal  throng  in  c»nr  village  in  all  my 
born  days  again. 

Haw.  Why,  1  like  this  now,  this  is  as  it 
should  be. 

Jus.  fV.  No,  no,  'lis  a  very  foolish  piece  of 
business;  good  for  nothing  but  to  promote 
idleness  and  the  getting  of  bastards:  but  I  shad 
take  measures  for  preventing  it  another  year, 
and  I  doubt  whether  I  am  not  snfftdently* 
authorised  already ;  for  by  an  act  ^auftd.  K^osu^ 
undedmo  C«to>\  ^t\m\^    >h\»k3i».  t^.^^'*^'*^  "*" 
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fry  prop. 

lenanl  or  Iwo  nirtdl, 
mi  market  alTorJ*  ;— 
he  ^irli,  my  llule  Lucy 
guc,  and  »o'll  make  - 

ler  Howlhom,  I  coul 
Je  more   leilate:    vihy 

by  tne,  and  cousidi 
learl,  1  don'l  wondi 
i;  you  laugh  loo  mm 

ur  Woodcockl  beallli, 
.^i.ipetente,   ii  my  motli 
.ri  have  a  mind,   ibcy  ai 
t   my  cpilaph. 


[Act  I, 


{Heads  the  Lftter  I. 
Hodge,    \jora  t  inrrcyl    how  my    arm  achi 
Willi  bealina  ibsl  plagur  beail:    111  be    baoc'd 
if  I   woa'na'  ralhcr  ba^  thraib'd    half  a    d>;. 
llian  ha'  ridden  ber. 

Jmc.    Well,    Hodge,   you  have    done   jotu 
huiineii  *ery  well. 

Hndge.  VVell,  Hbtc  not  I  now? 
Liic.   Vei— Mr.  Euitace  lelli  me  in  ibii  letter, 
,lhal  be  will  be  id  ibr  green  lane,  at  Ibe  uthei 
'ltd   of  the   village ,   by  twelve   oVJock  —  Ion 


rhe  grea 
l>  but 


Tbe  boneil  heart,  whoie  thoughti  are  clear 

From  fraud,  ditguiie,  and  uuite, 
Need  neither  fortune'*  frowning  fear, 
Nor  court  the  faarlot'i  smile. 

^eatneii  that  would  make  ui  grave 
mpty  thing  i 
What  more  than  minh   would  mortal]  hare 
Tbe  eheetful  man'i  a  king.  [JE^.tit 

J  b'nler  LtCTNOA. 

Luc.  Hilt,  hilt,  Hodge  I 
Hodge.  Who  call*?  here  am  I. 
Luc.  VVell,  have  you  been? 
Hodge.   Been,   ay,    I  bi'  been   far  enougl . 
an  that  be  all;  ^ou  never  knew  any  thing  fall 
out  lo  croulj  In  your  born  dayi. 


for  fear  !l  should  be  mined,  and  breed  qui 
lions;  and  our  old  nag  at  borne  wai  ao  cruelly 
beat  Tlh'  hooli,  that,  poor  bcail,  It  had  nut  ^ 
foot  to  >et  lo  ground}  lo  1  was  fain  lo  go  li 
farmer  Plougbiharc's ,  at  tbe  Grange,  to  bor 
row  the  lo.-in  of  hii  bald  Tilly;  and,  would  yoi 
think  it  ?  after  walking  all  that  way— ile'el  from 
,  if  the  croitgrained  toad  did  not  deny 


the  favo 


'.  Unluckvl 

ell,  then  I  went  my  ways  lo  the 

all    their    i       ' 


Hodge.  Wi 
King'shead  in  the  villagi 

^ere  at  plougb :  and  I  was  as  lar  lo  sec 
briow  at  ihe  turnpike;  so  at  last,  for  want  i 
a  better,  I  was  forced  to  take  up  with  dam 
Quickset's  blind  mare. 

Luc.  Oh,  then  you  have  been? 

Hodge.  Yes,  yei,  1  ba'  been. 

Luc.     Pshaw!    Why  did    not    you    lay    j 

Hodgr.  Ay,  but  1  bare  had  a  main  lir( 
iome  jaunt  on'l,  for  she  is  a  lorry  jade  at  hej 

Luc.  \VpI1,  well,  did  you  see  IVir.  Eiislac. 
and  what  did  he  lay  to  you  ? — Come,  quicb- 


Hndge.    Nay,  nay,    have  a  bit  of 

[HuminaguiB   ^''  Pockctf^    I   put 
when   in   tbi*   waUcoat  pocVcl.     < 


Hodge.  At.  ay. 

Luc.  Well,  you  muit  go  there;  and  wail 
II  he  arrives,  and  watch  your  opportunilr  ta 
iLroduce  him,  across  the  fields,  into  ibe  fililt 
jmmer-house,  on  the  left  lide  of  l)ie  gai4cD- 

Hodge.  Thai's  enough. 

Luc.    Bui  take  particular   care    Lbat    nobodf 


Well,  well,  say  no  moreg 

Sure  you  told  me  before; 
I  sec  the  full  length  of  my  (ether; 
•   Do  you  think  I'm  a  fool, 

That  1  need  go  to  school? 
1  can  spell  you  and  put  joa  logelber. 

A   word   lo   the  wise, 

Will  always  suffice ; 
Addsniggers,  so  talk  to  yonr  parrot; 

Though  I  say  it  mjsell^ 
Bui  1  know  3  sheep's  bead  Irain  a  Carrol. 

Luc.  How  severe  is  my  case'  Here  I  im 
obliged  lo  carry  on  a  clandestine  corrrspondcace 
wilb  a  man  in  all  respects  my  equal,  became 
Ibe  oddily  of  my  father's  temper  is  such,  thit 
I  dare  not  lell  him  1  have  ever  yet  teen  tbe 
penon  I  should  like  lo  marry  —  But  perbspt 
lalllv  in  his  eye,  and  hopes,  one  diy 
'  ''     only  child,  to  match  me 


rilh  a 


s  1  a 


Cupid,  gad  of  sol)  persuj 

Take  Ihi    '    '   '         ' 


helnlcii  lover's  part; 
Seiee,  oh  sciie  some  kind  occasion. 

To  reward  a  faithful  bead. 
Justly  Iboie  we  tyrants  call, 
Who  the  body  would  enthral; 
Tyrants  of  more  cruel  hind, 
Tfaosi!,  who  would  enslave  the  mind. 


Lliililitb  munimerr  at  besL 
Happy  1  in  humble  slale; 
Catch,  ye  fools,  the  glillering  bail. 

ScKNII  111.— .-I  Field  aiilh  a  StOe. 
fSiitrr  HontiK, /ortoivcd  bj  MAOfit. 
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daneling  after  me  erery  where,  Kke  a  tantODj 
pig^):  und  some  other  road,  canH  you;  and 
dooH,  keep  'wberreting  me  with  Yonr  nonsense. 

Madgt»  Naji  pray  you,  Hodges  stayi  and 
let  roe  speak  to  you  a  hit 

Hodge.  Well;  what  sayn  you? 

Madge.  Dear  heart,  how  can  you  be  so 
barbarous?  and  is  this  tbe  way  you  serre  roe 
after  all ;  and  wonU  you  keep  your  word,  Uodge  ? 

Hodte,  Why  no  1  won%  1  tell  you ;  1  have 
cbangM  my  mind. 

Madge.  Nay  but  surely,  surely  —  Consider 
Uodge,  you  are  obligated  in  conscience  to 
make  me  an  honest  woman. 

Hodge*  Obligated  in  conscience!  How  am 
I  obligated? 

Madge,  Because  you  are;  and  none  but  the 
basesi  of  rogues  would  bring  a  poor  girl  to 
shame,  and  afterwards  leave  her  to  the  wide 
world. 

Hodge.  Bring  you  to  shame 4  DonH  make 
me  speak,  Madge;  dooH  make  me  speak. 

Madge.  Yes  do,  speak  your  worst 

Hodge.  Why  then,  if  you  go  to  that,  you 
were  fain  to  leave  your  own  village  down  in 
tbe  west,  for  a  bastard  you  bad  by  tbe  clerk 
of  the  parish,  and  1*U  brmg  the  man  shall  say 
it  to  your  face. 

Madge,  No,  no,  Hodge,  *tjs  no  such  thing, 
*lis  a  base  lie  of  farmer  Ploughshare*s — But  I 
know  what  makes  you  false-hearted  to  me, 
that  you  may  keep  company  with  young  ma- 
dam^s  waitinj^-woman ;  and  I  am  sure  she*s 
no  fit  body  (or  a  poor  man*s  wife. 

Hodge.  How  should  you  know  what  she*s 
fit  for.  She*s  fit  for  as  much  as  you,  may« 
hap ;  don*t  find  fault  with  your  betters,  Madge. 

Enter  young  Mbadows. 

Ob!  master  Thomas,  I  bate  a  word  or  two 
to  say  to  you ;  pray  did  not  you  go  down  tbe 
village  one  day  last  week  with  a  basket  o:' 
something  upon  your  shoulder? 

Young M.  W^ell,  and  what  then? 

Hodge.  Nay,  not  much,  only  the  hostler  at 
the  Greenman  was  saying,  as  how  there  was 
a  passenger  at  their  house  as  see*d  you  go  by, 
and  said  he  knovrM  you;  and  axt  a  mort  of 
questions — So  I  thought  IM  tell  you. 

Young  M.  The  devil  1  ask  questions  about 
me!  I  know  nobody  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try ;  there  must  be  some  mistake  in  it. — Come 
hither,  Hodge.  [Exit  iviih  Hod^e, 

Matige,  A  nasty,  un^teful  fellow,  to  use 
me  at  this  rate,  after  being  to  him  as  I  have. — 
Well,  well,  I  wish  all  poor  girls  would  take 
warning  by  my  mishap,  and  never  have  nothing 
\o  say  to  none  of  them. 

AIR. 

How  happy  were  my  days,  till  now! 

I  ne^er  did  sorrow  feel; 
1  rose  with  joy  to  milk  my  cow, 

Or  turn  my  spinning-wheel. 

My  heart  was  lighter  than  a  fly, 

Like  any  bird  i  sung. 
Till  he  pretended  love,  and  I 

Believ  d  his  flattering  tongue. 

Oh  the  fool,  the  silly,  silly  fool, 
Who  Imsts  what  man  may  be; 

t)  51.  AmVk9mf»  pig. 


I  vrisb  I  was  a  maid  again, 
And  in  my  own  cdiintry.  [Exit. 

SCBHB  Vy.—A  Green,  wUh  iht  Protpeci  of 
a  yiUage,  and  Ae  Kepreseniation  of  a 
Statute  or  Fair. 

£>l/fr  JUSTICB  WOODCOGK,  HaWTHORN,  ME3. 

Deborah  W^oodcock,  Lucirda,  Rosbtta, 
'    young  Meadows,  Hodgb,    <md  teverai 
country  People. 

Hodge.  This  way,  your  worship,  this  way. 
W^hy  don't  you  stand  aside  there  r  Here*s  his 
worship  a  coming. 

Countrymen.  His  worship! 

JuM.  fV.  Fie,  fie,  what  a  crowd's  this  I  Odd, 
ni  put  some  of  them  in  the  stocks.  \Striking 
a  FeUow^  Stand  out  of  the  way,  sirrah. 

HtMf.  For  shame,  neighbour.  VVell,  my  lad, 
are  you  willing  to  serve  the  king? 

Countryman.  Why,  can  youRslme?  Serve 
the  king,  master?  no,  no,  I  pay  the  king,  that's 
enough  for  me.    Ho,  ho,  ho! 

Haw.  Well  said,  Sturdy-boots. 

Jus.  fV.  Nay,  if  you  talk  to  them,  theyV 
answer  you. 

Hanv.  I  would  have  them  do  so,  I  like  they 
should. — Well,  madam,  is  not  this  a  fine  sight? 
I  did  not  know  my  neighbour's  estate  had 
been  so  well  peopled. — Ans  all  these  his  ovm 
tenants? 

Mrs.  D.  More  than  are  good  of  them,  Mr. 
Hawthorn.  I  don't  like  to  see  such  a  parcel 
of  young  hussies  fleering  with  the  fellows. 

Hai».  There's  a  lass.  [Beckoning  to  t^ 
country  Girt\ — Come  hither,  my  pretty  maid. 
What  brings  you  here?  \Chuckmg  her  under 
the  Chin']  J)o  you  come  to  look  for  a  service  ? 

Country  G.  Yes,  an't  please  you. 

Haw.    Well,  and  what  place  are  you  for? 

Country G.  All  work,  ant  please  you. 

Jus.  py.  Ay,  ay,  I  don't  doubt  it;  any  work 
f  you'll  put  her  to. 

Mrs.  D.  She  looks  like  a  braten  one — Go, 

hussy* 

Haw,  Here's  another.  \Catching  a  Girl  thai 
goes  bV]  What  health,  what  bloom!— litis  is 
nature^  work ;  no  art,  no  daubing.  Don't  be 
oflasham'd,  child ;  those  cheeks  of  thine  are  enough 
to  put  a  whole  dravring-room  out  of  counte- 
nance. 

Hodge.  Now,  your  honour,  now  the  sport 
will  come:  The  gut-scrapers  are  here,  and 
some  among  them  are  going  to  sing  and  dance. 
Why  there^  not  the  like  of  our  statute,  mttn« 
in  five  counties;  others  ^re  but  fook  to  it. 

Seroant-man.  Come,  good  people,  make  a 
ring;  and  stand  out,  fellow  servants,  as  many 
of  you  as  are  willing ,  and  able ,  to  bear  a 
bob  ^).  W^e'll  let  my  masters  and  mistresses 
see  we  can  do  something  at  least;  if  they 
won't  hire  us,  it  shan't  be  our  fault  Strike 
up  the  Servants'  Medley. 

Medley  and  Chorus. 
Housem.  I  pray  ye,  gentles,  list  to  me: 
I'm  young,  and  strong,  and  clean,  you  see : 
III  not  turn  tail  to  any  she. 

For  work  that's  in  the  county* 
Of  ail  your  house  the  charge  I  take, 
I  wash,  I  scrub,  I  brew,  I  bake;  , 
And  more  can  do  than  here  PU  spctk. 
Depending  on  your  bounty, 
i)  T»  Uk«  ft  Y*^  i^  ^^  *""^V 


im 


FoQim,  Behold  a  blade,  n^o  knows  hU  trade 
In  chamber/ bally  and  entry: 
And  what  tbonali  here  I  now  appear, 
Fve  fenr'd  tbeMtt  of  gentry. 
A  footman  would  you  have, 
I  can  drets,  and  comb,  and  thaTC ; 
For  I  a  bandy  lad  am: 
On  a  metta^e  I  can  go. 
And  slip  a  billet-doux, 
VVitb  your  bumble  tenrant^  madam. 
CpoIeir.  Who  wanu  a  good  cook,  my  band 

they  mutt  cross; 
For  piain  wholesome  dishes  Fm  neV  ait  a  loss; 
And  what  are  your  soups,  your  ragonts,  and 

Tonr  sauce, 
GomparM  to  the  beef  of  old  England, 
Gompai'd  to  old  £nglisb  roast  beef? 
CarL  U  yon  want  a  young  man,  with  a 

true  honest  heart, 
WIm  knows  how  to  manage  a  plough  and  a 

Hare*a  one  for  your  purpose,  come  take  me 

and  try; 
YonV  say  you  ne*er  met  with  a  better  nor  I. 

Ge  ho,  Dobbin,^  etc 
dboTHf.  My  masten  and  mistresses,   hither 

repair; 
What  senranUrou  want,  youll  find  in  oW  fair; 
Man  and  maids  fit  for  all  sorts  of  sUtions 

there  be; 
And,  as  lor  the  wages,  we  shan*t  disagree. 

ACT  n. 

ScXKfL  L^A  Parlour  in  Jusna  WoOD- 

cocx^a  House, 

Enter  LvaiiDA  and  Eustack. 

Lue,  Well,  am  I  not  a  bold  adrenturer,  to 
bring  yon  into  my  fatber^s  bouse  at  noon-day? 
Thou^,  to  say  the  truth,  we  are  safer  here 
than  in  the  garden;  for  there  is  not  a  human 
creature  under  the  roof  besides  ourselves. 

£usL  Then  why  not  put  our  scheme  into 
eiecution  this  moment?  I  Lave  a  post-chaise 
ready. 

Luc.  Fie:  how  can  you  talk  so  lightly?  i 
protest  I  am  afraid  to  have  any  thing  to  do 
with  you;  and  my  aunt  Deborah  says — 

Eusi,  What!  by  all  the  rapture  my  heart 
now  feels — 

Luc,  Oh,  to  be  sure,  promise  and  vow;  it 
sounds  prettily,  and  never  fails  to  impose  upon 
a  fond  female. 

Eusi.  Well,  I  see  youVe  a  mind  to  divert 
yourself  with  me;  but  I  wish  i  could  prevail 
on  you  to  he  a  little  serious. 

Luc,  Seriously  then,  what  would  you  desire 
me  to  say  ?  I  have  promised  to  run  away  with 
you;  which  is  as  great  a  concession  as  any 
reasonable  lover  can  expect  from  his  mistress. 

Eust,  Yes;  but,  you  dear  provoking  angel, 
you  have  not  told  me  when  you  will  run  away 
with  mc. 

Ltic.  Why  that,  I  confess,  requires  some 
consideration. 

Eusi.  Yet  remember,  while  you  are  deliber- 
ating, the  season,  now  so  favourable  to  us, 
may  elapse,  never  to  return. 

Enier  Jusncs  W^oodcock  and  Mas.  Debo- 
rah Woodcock. 


LOYS  m  A  VOiAGB.  [Act  E 

LitCk  Mr  fttlwrj  aad  my  aunt! 

EusL  the  deHIt  What  shall  we  do? 

Eae.  Taka  ao  aoliea  of  ihem,  onlr  okatni 

jme. —  {j^feaks  ^oud  to  Eusiace"}   UpoM  aj 

word,  sir,  I  don\  know  what  to  any  to  c 


unless  the  jnsliee  was  aft  iioiiie;  ka  is  jart 
steppe  into  the  Tillage  with  sonse  cpMpany; 
but,  if  youll  sit  down  a  moment,  I  dare  swor 
he  win  nUun-^[Pr€0tnds  to  see  dWJiiftfpr] 
— Ol  sir,  here  is  my  papa! 

•/lis.  fyi  Here  is  jmw  papa^  bnaayl  Wko*s 
this  you  have  got  with  your  Hark  yodyMtak, 
who  are  yon,  ya  dog  ?  and  wliaft'a  your ' — ' 
ness  here  r 

EusL  Sir,  thb  is  a  language  I  ana  oolui 

Jus,  W,  Don*t  answer  me,  you  rascal  I  aa 
a  justice  of  the  peace ;  and  if  I  hour  a  weid 
out  of  your  mouth,  FU  send  you  to  jafl/  isr 
all  your  lacM  hat. 

Mrs.D.  Send  him  to  jail,  brother,  thafs  right 

Jus,  9V,  And  how  do  you  know  it*a  Mt? 
How  should  you  know  any  tfaingfa  rifMr— 
Sister  Deborah,  you  are^  nc^er  in  the  n^ 

Mrs*D.  Brother,  this  is  the  man  I  kaira  Mca 
telling  you  about  so  long. 

Jus,  JV,  What  man,  goody  Wiseacre? 

Mrs.D,  Why  the  man  your  daadkicr  ka 
an  intrigue  with :  but  1  hope  y  oa  wtll  not  he- 
lie?e  it  now,  though  you  aee  it  ^Ik  yoar  ovi 
ayes — Come,  hussy,  confess,  and  donS  let  yoar 
lather  make  a  fool  of  himself  any  loager. 

Luc»  Confess  what,  aunt?  This  gentlcnaa 
is  a  music-master:  he  goes  about  the  eauakj, 
teaching  ladies  to  play  and  sine;  and  kas  heca 
recommended  to  instruct  me;  I  could  not  tan 
him  out  when  he  came  to   offer 


and  did  not  know  what  answer  to   give  bin 
till  1  saw  my  papa. 

Jus,  ff^,  A  music-master  ? 

Eusi,  Yes,  sir,  that*s  my  profession. 

Mrs.D.  lt*s  a  lie,  }oung  man;  ifs  a  lie- 
Brother,  he  is  no  more  a  music-masler,  ikaa 
I  am  a  music-master. 

Jus.  Vf^.  What  then  you  know  l>ctter  dno 
the  fellow  himself,  do  vou  ?  and  yon  will  be 
wiser  than  all  the  world  ?    - 

Mrs,  D,  Brother,  he  does  not  look  like  a 
music-master. 

Jus,  FT.  He  does  not  look!  ha!  ha!  b! 
Was  ever  such  a  poor  stupe  !  Well,  and  whu 
docs  he  look  like,  then?  But  I  suppose  yos 
mean  be  is  not  dressed  like  a  music-ouiier. 
Why,  you  silly  wretch,  these  whipper-snappcn 
set  up  for  gentlemen  now-a-days,  and  give 
themselves  as  many  airs  as  if  tkey  ^irere  people 
of  quality.  — Hark  ^ou.  friend,  I  wa^fost 
you  don*t  come  within  the  Tagrant  act?  Tss 
have  some  settled  habitation — Where  do  yos 
live? 

Mrs.  J),  It*s  an  easy  matter  for  him  to  teB 
you  a  wrong  place. 

Jus.  VF,  Sister  Deborah,  donit  provoke  hm. 

Mrs.D.  1  wish,  brother,  you  would  let  me 
examine  him  a  little. 

Jus.  fV,  You  shan*t  say  a  word  to  him,  yos 
shan*t  say  a  word  to  him. 

Mrs.  U.  She  says  be  was  recommended  hot, 
brother;  ask  him  by  whom. 

Jus.  Vf^.   No ,   I   wonH   now,    because  jot 
desire  it 
I     Luc.  If  my  papa  did  ask  the  question,  saat, 


Jus,  W,  Hoity-toity ;  who  have  we  here  ?      it  would  be  very  easily  resolved. 
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Mrt.D»  Who  bid  you  <peak,  Mrs.Nimble- 
cbops  ?  I  suppose  tbe  man  has  a  toogue  in 
his  bead  to  answer  for  himself. 

Ju9.  yy.  Will  nobody  stop  tbat  prating  old 
woman's  mouth  for  me?  Get  out  of  tbe  room. 

Mrs.D,  Wellf  %o  I  can,  brolber;  I  donH 
want  to  stay:  but,  remember,  I  tell  you,  you 
'wiU  make  yourself  ridiculous  in  this  aflair: 
for  through  your  own  obstinacy,  you  will  bare 
your  daughter  run  away  with,  before  your  face. 

Jus*  Vr,  My  daughter!  who  will  run  away 
with  my  daughter? 

Mrs,  D.  That  fellow  will. 

Jus.  fV,  Go,  go,  you  are  a  wicked,  censo- 
rious woman. 

Luc,  Why  sure,  madam,  you  must  think 
me  Terr  forward,  indeed. 

Jus,  W,  Ay,  she  judges  of  others  by  herself; 
I  remember  when  she  was  a  girl,  her  mother 
dared  not  trust  her  tbe  length  of  her  apron- 
string ;  she  was  clambering  upon  every  fel- 
low's hack 

Mrs,D,  I  was  not 

Jus.  W.  You  were. 

Luc,  Well,  but  why  so  violent? 

AIR. 

BelieTe  me,  dear  aunt. 

If  you  rave  thus  and  rant, 
Tou*lI  nerer  a  loyer  oersuade ; 

Tbe  men  will  all  fly. 

And  leare  you  to  die, 
Oh,  terrible  chance!  an  old  maid. 

How  happy  tbe  lass. 

Must  she  come  to  this  pass, 

Who  ancient  virginity  'scapes ! 
Tvrere  ^better  on  earth 
Have  five  brats  at  a  birth. 

Than  in  hell  be  a  leader  of  apef. 

\Kxii  Mrs,  D. 

Jus.  ff^.  Well  done,  Lucy,  send  her  about 
her  business;  a  troublesome,  foolish  creature, 
does  she  think  I  want  to  be  directed  by  her? 
—  Come  bitber,  my  lad,  you  look  tolerable 
honest. 

Eusi,  I  hope,  sir,  1  shall  never  give  you 
cause  to  alter  your  opinion. 

Jus.  yy.  No,  no,  1  am  not  easily  deceived, 
I  an  generally  pretty  right  in  my  conjectures. 
— Yoa  must  know,  I  had  once  a  little  notion 
of  mntic  myself,  and  learned  upon  the  fiddle ; 
I  couki  play  the  Trumpet  Minuet,  and  But- 
tered Peas,  and  two  or  three  tunes.  1  remem- 
ber, when  I  was  in  London,  about  thirty  years 
ago,  there  was  a  song,  a  great  favourite  at 
our  dnh  at  Nando's  Coffee-house ;  Jack  Pickle 
used  to  sing  it  for  us,  a  droll  fish!  but  'tis  an 
old  thing,  r  dare  swear  you  have  heard  of  it 
often. 

AIR. 

When  I  followed  a  lass  tbat   was   froward 

and  shy. 
Oh!   I  stock  to   her  stuff,   till  1  made  her 

comply ; 
Oh!  I  took  her  so  lovingly  round  the  waist. 
And  I  smack'd  her  lips  and  held  her  fast: 
When  huM'd  and  bauFdi 
She  sqoeard  and  saualPd; 
But,  thoagh  she  vow'd  all  I  did  was  in  vain. 
Yet  I  pleii'd  her  so  well   tbat   she  bore   it 

again: 


Then  hoity-toity. 
Whisking,  frisking, 

Green  was  her  ffown  upon  the  grass; 

Ohl  such  were  the  joys  of  our  dancing  days. 

EusL  Very  well,  sir,  upon  my  word. 

Jus,  yy.  No,  no,  I  forget  all  those  things 
now;  but  I  could  do  a  little  at  them  once; — 
Well,  stay  and  eat  your  dinner,  ^nd  well 
talk  about  your  teaching  the  girl— Lucy,  take 
your  master  to  your  spinnet,  and  show  him 
what  you  can  do— I  must  go  and  give  some 
orders;  then  hoity-toity,  etc  [Exit 

Luc,  My  sweet,  pretty  papa,  your  most  obe- 
dient bumble  servant;  ha,  ha,  ha!  was  ever 
so  whimsical  an  accident?  Well,  sir,  what  do 
you  think  of  this  ? 

EusL  Think  of  it !  I  am  in  amase.  * 

Luc,  O  your  awkwardness!  I  wasfiighten- 
ed  out  of  my  wits,  lest  you  should  not  take 
tbe  hint;  and,  if  I  had  not  turned  matters  to 
cleverly,  we  should  have  been  utterly  undone. 

Eust,  'Sdeath!  why  would  yon  bring  me 
into  the  house?  we  could  expect  nothing  else: 
besides,  since  they  did  surpnse  us,  it  would 
have  been  better  to  have  discovered  the  truth. 

Lu/^,  Yes,  and  nerer  have  seen  one  another 
afterwards.  I  know  my  father  better  than  you, 
do;  be  has  taken  it  into  his  head  I  have  do 
inclination  for  a  husband ;  and  let  me  tell  you 
tbat  is  our  best  security;  for  if  once  he  has 
said  a  thing,  be  will  not  be  easily  persuaded 
to  the  contrary. 

EusL  And  pray  what  am  I  to  do  now? 

Luc,  Wh^,  as  I  think  all  danger  is  pretty 
well  over,  smce  he  hath  invited  you  to  oinner 
with  him,  stay ;  only  be  cautious  of  your  he* 
haviour;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  will  consi- 
der what  is  next  to  be  done. 

EusL  Had  not  I  better  go  to  your  father? 

Luc,  Do  so,  while  I  endeavour  to  recover 
myself  a  little  out  of  the  flurry  this  affair  has 
put  me  in.  \ExeunL 

ScKNB  H. — A  Garden, 

Enter  Rosetta,  musing, 

Ros,  If  ever  poor  creature  was  in  a  pitiable 
condition,  surely  I  am.  The  devil  take  this 
fellow,  I  cannot  get  him  out  of  my  head ;  and 
yet  I  would  fain  persuade  myself  *!  don't  care 
for  him:  well,  but  surely  I  am  not  in  love: 
let  me  examine  my  heart  a  little:  I  saw  him 
kissiuff  one  of  tbe  maids  the  other  day  ;  1  could 
have  boxed  his  ears  for  it,  and  nave  done 
nothing  but  find  fault  and  quarrel  with  the 
girl  ever  since.  Why  was  I  uneasy  at  his 
toying  with  another  woman?  what  was  it  to 
me? — Then  1  dream  of  him  almost  every  night 
— but  that  may  proceed  from  bis  being  gene- 
rally uppermost  in  my  thoughts  all  day: — Ohl 
worse  and   worse! — VVell,   oe  is  certainly  a 

Crctty  lad;  be  has  something  uncommon  about 
im,  considering  his  rank: — And  now  let  me 
only  put  the  case,  if  he  was  not  a  servant, 
would  I,  or  would  1  not,  prefer  bim  to  all  the 
men  I  ever  saw?  Why,  to  be  surei  if  he  was 
not  a  servant — In  short,  I'll  ask  myself  no 
more  questions,  for  tbe  further  1  examine,  the 
less  reason  I  shall  have  to  be  satisfied. 

AIR. 

How  bless'd  the  maid,  whose  hotio^tci. 

No  headaltoi^  ^lAusm  Vb»w%\ 
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Her  days  in  joy  the  panet. 

Her  nights  in  calm  repose. 
WhereVr  her  £uicj  leads  her, 
No  pain,  no  fear  iurades  her; 

Hot  pleasure, 

WitDOul  measure. 
From  erery  object  flows. 

Snier  Young  BAkadows. 

Young  M,  Do  you  come  into  the  garden, 
Mrs.  Rosetia,  to  put  my  lilies  and  roses  out 
of  countenance ;  or,  to  sare  me  the  trouble  of 
watering  my  flowers,  by  refiving  them?  The 
sua  seems  to  have  hid  himself  a  little,  to  give 
you  as  opportunity  of  supplying  his  place. 

lloif;  ^^^ere  could  he  get  that  now?  he 
nerer  read  it  in  the  Academy  of  Compliments. 

YomngM,  Come,  don*t  affect  to  treat  me 
with  ooDtempt;  1  can  suffer  any  thing  better 
fSknk  that  In  short,  I  love  you;  there  is  no 
moro  to  be  sajd:  I  am  an^ry  with  myself  for 
it,  and  strive  all  I  can  against  it;  but,  in  spite 
of  myse^  I  love  you. 

ifos;  Really,  Mr.  Thomas,  this  is  very  im- 

ravt  language;  it  is  what  1  don*t  understand; 
1  snifer  it,  and,  in  short,  I  doa^  like  it 

YoaingM,  Ferhaps  you  douH  like  me? 

Roi,  WdL  perhaps  I  don't 

Young  a.  nay,  hut  *tis  not  so;  come,  oon- 
less  yon  love  me. 

iioc  Confess!  indeed  I  shall  confess  no  sndi 
thoM:  besides,  to  what  purpose  should  I  con- 
fess it? 

Young  Jf.  Why,  as  you  say,  I  don't  know 
to  what  purpose;  only,  it  would  be  a  satis- 
feeHon  to  me  to  hear  you  say  so;  that^  ail. 

Jtor.  Why,  iff  did  love  you,  I  can  assure 
you,  you  would  never  be  the  better  for  it — 
VVomen  are  apt  enough  to  be  weak !  we  can- 
not always  answer  for  our  inclinations,  but  it 
is  in  our  power  not  to  give  way  to  them; 
and  if  I  was  so  silly,  1  say  if  I  was  so  indis- 
creet, which  I  hope  I  am  not,  as  to  entertain 
an  improper  regard,  when  people*s  circum- 
stances are  quite  unsuitable,  and  there  are 
obstacles  in  the  way  that  cannot  be  surmounted — 

Young M.  Oh!  to  be  sure,  Mrs.  Rosetia,  to 
be  sure:  you  are  entirely  in  the  right  of  it — 
I — know  very  well  you  and  I  can  never  come 
together. 

/lo#.  W^cll  then,  since  that  is  the  case,  as 
I  assure  you  it  is,  i  think  we  had  better  be- 
have accord  insiy. 

Young  M,  Suppose  we  make  a  bargain, 
then,  never  to  speak  to  one  another  any  more  ? 

Ros.  With  all  my  heart. 

Young  M.  Nor  look  at,  nor  if  possible  think 
of,  one  another? 

Rot,  I  am  very  willing. 

Young  M.  Ana  as  long  as  we  stay  in  the 
house  together,  never  to  take  any  notice? 

Rot»  It  is  the  best  way. 

Young  M,  Why,  I  believe  it  is — Well,  Mrs. 
RosetU  — 
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Ro9, 


Be  gone — I  agree; 

From  this  moment  we're  free; 
Already,  the  matter  Tve  sworn; 
Young  M.    Yet  let  me  complain 

Of  the  fates  that  ordain— 
A  trial  *o  hard  to  be  home. 


[tel 

Rtm.  Wliea  Uiinca  are  nol  it 

We  aiMmld^^miy     '   ' 
No  enre  in  reladai 
YottngM*    Then  lima  I  obcj. 

And  iMiBiah  yoa 

Rot.  Well,  now  I  think'  I 
easier:  I  am  glad  I  hove  oone  to  An  aah* 
nation  with'  htm,  hecnuae  it  pnti  m  ^fi 
things  at  once. 

Young  M,  Hold,  Mrs.  Roaett^  pnf  diy  a 
moment— The  airt  thus  girl  ^vea  hM  m 
intolerable:  1  find  now  the  caaae.ef  hn  b- 
haviour;  she  despises  llie  memnmum  ti^fm- 
dition,  blinking  a  gardener  below  At 
of  a  lady's  waiting-womaa:  *adead^  I 
good  mind  to  diaoover  myself  to  hen 

Rot,  Poor  wretch  I  he  docs  sol  hm 
to  make  of  it:  I  heUere  he  is  hesrtSy 
fied,  but  I  must  not  pity  him. 

Young M,  It  shall   be   so:    I  wil 

myself  to  her,  and  leave  tbe , 

Mrs.  Rosetta— [.^torfiA^  AodkJ— H^w  m% 
yonder*s  the  justice  come  isito  the  nidnd 

Rot.  O  Lord!  he  will  walk  ronnlllbsif: 
pray  go  about  your  bnsineas;  I  woalJ  mlir 
the  world  he  should  see  us  t«»MihcBi 

YounfM.  The  devil  uke  iSm:  U  gna 
across  the  parterre,  and  caii*t  hoUbhaal^ 
half  hour:  I  must  and  will  bave  a  lib  eni- 
versation  with  yon. 

Rot.  Some  other  time. 

Young  M.  This  evening,  in  tbe 
at  the  lower  end  of  tbe  canaJ ;  1 1 
thinff  to  communicate  to  jroa  of  * 
W^ill  you  meet  me  there  r 

B.ot.  Meet  you ! 

Young M.  Ay;  I  hare  a  secret  to  idH . 
and  i  swear,  from  that  montent,  there  slnlh 
an  end  of  every  thing  betwiaf  na. 

Rot,  Well,  well,  pray  leave  me  now. 

Young M,  iou*lI  come  then? 

Rot,  I  donH  know,  perhaps  I  may. 

Young  M,  Nay,  but  provnise. 

Bos,  What signiGes  promising;  I  maybol 
my  promise — but,  I  teU  you,  I  wilL 

Young  M.  Enough — Yet,  before  I  lea^  1« 
let  me  desire  you  to  believe,  I  love  you  ost 
than  ever  man  loved  ^romao  ;  and  that  vbi 
I  relinquish  you,  I  give  up  aJI  that 
my  life  supportable. 

AIR., 

Oh!  how  shall  I,  in  language 

My  ardent  passion  tell; 
Or  totm  my  taltVing  tongue  to  »eak 

That  cruel  word,  farewell  ? 
Farewell — but  know,  though  thus  we  ft^ 

My  thoughts  can  never  stray: 
Go  where  1  will,  my  constant  heart 

Must  with  my  charmer  atay. 


Enter  Justice  Woodcock. 

jRos.  What  can  this  be  that  he  wants  t* 
tell  mc?-I  ba^c  a  strange  curiosity  tohetfili 
metfainks-^well — 

Jut,  W,  Hem!  hem!  Rosetta! 

Rot^  So,  I  thought  tbe  devil  would  tkrW 
bim  in  my  way  ;  now  ibr  a  courtship  of  > 
different  kind ;  but  111  give  bim  a  anrfeit-4X' 
you  call  me,  sir? 
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Jus*  fV.  Ajf  wliere  are  you  running  to  la«t? 

Rom*  I  was  only  going  into  the  bouse,  sir. 

•/us.  ^^  Welly  bul  come  bere ;  come  bere, 
I  saj.  [Looking  about]  How  do  you  do, 
Rosetur 

iios.  Tbaak  you,  sir,  pretty  well. 

•/lis.  ff^.  Wby  you  look  as  tresb  and  bloomy 
to-day— Adad|  you  little  slut,  I  belie? e  you  are 
painted. 

Hos.  O  sir!  you  are  pleased  to  compliment. 

Jus,  9f^*  Adad,  I  beliete  you  are  —  let  roe  try — 

Ros,  Lord,  sir! 

•/us.  f^  Wbat  brings  you  into  tbis  garden 
so  often,  Rosetta?  I  bope  you  donH  get  eating 
green  firuit  and  trasb;  or  nave  you  a  banker- 
ing  afWr  some  lover  in  dowlass,  wbo  spoils 
my  trees  by  engraving  trueloTers'-knots  on  tacm, 
witb  your  born -and  buck*bandled  knives?  1 
see  your  name  written  upon  tbe  ceiling  of  tbe 
servants -ball,  witb  tbe  smoke  of  a  candle; 
and  I  suspect — 

Aos.  Mot  me,  I  bope,  sir->No,  sir,  I  am  of 
anotber  guess  mind,  I  assure  you ;  for  1  bavc 
beard  say,  men  are  false  and  fickle — 

•.^iis.  9t.  Ay,  tbat^  your  flaunting,  idle, 
younc  fellows;  so  tbey  are:  and  tbey  are  so 
damird  impudent,  1  wonder  a  woman  will 
have  any  tning  to  say  to  tbem;  besides,  all 
tbat  tbejr  want  is  something  to  brag  o(  and 
tell  again. 

Ros.  Wby  I  own,  sir|  if  ever  I  was  to  make 
a  slip,  it  should  be  with  an  elderly  gentleman 
— about  seventy,  or  seventy-five  years  of  age. 

Jus.  IV.  No,  child,  that  s  out  of  reason ; 
though  I  bave  knovm  many  a  man  turned  of 
threescore  witb  a  hale  constitution. 

Ros.  Tben,  sir,  be  sbould  be  troubled  with 
tbe  gout,  have  a  ffood,  strong,  substantial, 
^nter  cougb — and  I  should  not  like  bim  tbe 
worse^if  be  bad  a  small  toucb  of  tbe  rheumatism. 

Jus,  fV.  Pfao,  pbo,  Rosetta.  this  is  jesting. 

Ros.  No,  sir;  every  body  bas  a  taste,  and 
I  bave  mine. 

Jus,  IV.  Well  but,  Rosetta,  bave  you  thought 
of  what  I  was  saying  to  you? 

iios.  What  was  it,  sir? 

Jwu,lV.  Ah,  you  know,  you  know  well 
enough,  bussy. 

iios.  Dear  sir,  consider  wbat  has  a  poor 
servant  to  depend  on  but  her  character?  And 
1  have  beard  you  gentlemen  will  talk  one  thing 
before,  and  another  after. 

Jus^  W.  I  tell  yon  again,  these  are  the  idle, 
flashy,  young  dogs:  but  when  you  have  to  do 
with  a  staid,  sober  man — 

Aciis.  And  a  magistrate,  sir? 

Jus.  tV.  Right;  it^s  quite  a  diflerent  thing 
—Well,  shall  we,  RosetU,  shall  we? 

Ros*  Really,  sir,  I  don*t  know  what  to  say 
to  iL 

AIR. 

Young  I  ami  and  sore  afraid: 
Would  you  hurt  a  harmless  maid? 
Lead  an  innocent  astray? 
Tempi  me  not,  kind  sir,  I  pray* 

Men  too  often  we  believe; 

Aad,  sbould  you  my  faith  deceive^ 

Ruin  first,  and  then  forsake, 

Sure  my  tends  heart  would  break. 

Jus.fT.  Why,  you  silly  girl,  I  vron*!  do 
you  any  ham. 


Ros.  WonH  you,  sir? 
Jus.  fV.  Not  L 

iios.  Rut  won*t  yon  indeed,  sir  ? 
Jus.  fV.  Why  1  tell  you  I  wonY 
iios.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
«/ms.  fV.  Hussy,  \i\i%%y  1 
Ros,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I— lour  servant,  sir,  yonr 
servant.  \ExiL 

Jus,  fV,  Wby,  you  impudent,  audacious— 

Enter  Hawthorit. 

Haw,  So,  so,  justice  at  odds  with  gravity! 
bb  worship  playing  at  romps  !-^ Your  servant! 
sir. 

Jus,  W,  Ha  1  friend  Hawthorn ! 

Haw.  1  hope  I  don*t  spoil  sport,  neighbour: 
I  thought  I  bad  tbe  glimpse  of  a  pettKoat  as 
I  came  in  bere. 

Jus,W*  Oh!  the  maid.  Ay,  she  has  been 
gathering  a  sallad— Rut  come  hither4  master 
Hawthorn,  and  Til  show  you  some  aUentions 
I  intend  to  make  in  my  garden. 

Haw,  No,  no,  1  am  no  judge  of  it;  besides, 
I  want  to  talk  to  you  a  little  more  about  tbis 
— Tell  me,  sir  Justice,  were  you  helping  jour 
maid  to  j^ther  a^  sallad  bere,  or  consulting 
her  taste  in  your  improvements,  eh?  Ha,  ha, 
ha!  Let  me  see,  all  among  the  roses;  'egadJHl 
like  your  notion ;  but  you  look  a  little  Uaak 
upon  il:  yon  are  ashamed  of  the  busmess  then, 
are  jou? 

AIR. 

Oons!  neighbour,  ne*er  blush  ibr  a  trifte 

like  this; 

Wbat  barm  with  a  hkt  one  to  toy  and  to 

kiss?  ^ 

Tbe  greatest  and  gravest->a  truce  witb  gri- 
mace— 

V>''ould  do  the  same  thing,  were  they  in  tbe 

same  place. 

No  age,  no  profession,  no  station  is  irtiv'^ 
To  sovereign  beauty  mankind  bends  the  knee: 
That  power,  resistless,  no  strength  can  oppose. 
We  all  love  a  pretty  girl— under  the  rose. 

Jus%  fV,  I  profess,  master  Hawthorn,  tbis  is 
all  Indian,  ail  Cherokee  language  to  me;  I 
don*t  understand  a  word  of  it. 

Haw^^  No,  may  be  not:  well,  sir,  will  you 
read  this  letter,  and  try  whether  you  can  nn- 
denitand  tbat  ?  it  is  just  brought  by  a  servant, 
who  stays  for  an  answer. 

Jus,  fy,  A  letter,  and  to  me?  [Taking  the 
Letter]  YeS,  it  is  to  me;  and  yet  I  am  sure 
it  comes  from  no  correspondent  that  I  kliow 
oC  Where  are  my  spectacles?  not  but  I  can 
see  very  well  without  them,  master  Havrthom ; 
but  this  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  a  crabbed  band. 

fileo^s. 

Sit, — /  am  ashamed  of  giving  you  this 
trouble;  but  I  am  informed  dkere  is  an 
unthinking  boj,  a  son  of  mine,  now  dis- 
guised and  in  jour  service,  in  the  capacity 
of  a  gardener: — ^Tom  is  a  littie  wild,  but 
an  honest  lad,  and  no  fool  either,  though 
I  am  his  father  that  sajr  it.  Tom<-ob,  this 
is  Thomas,  our  gardener;  I  always  thought 
that  be  was  a  better  man*s  child  than  he  ap- 
peared to  be,  though  t  never  mcatioiMd  it. 

Haw.  Well,  wdU,  sir,  pray  M%  hear  tba 
rest  of  the  letter. 
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Jus.  ¥V,  Stay,  where  i*  the  place?  Oh,  here: 
— /  am  come  in  quest  of  mjr  runaoftijr^  and 
write  this  at  an  inn  in  your  village,  while 
/  am  swallowing  a  morsel  of  dinner :  be- 
cause, not  having  the  pleasure  of  your 
acquaintance,  1  did  not  cure  to  intrude, 
without  giving  you  notice.  Whoever  this 
peifon  is,  he  understands  good  manners.  / 
beg  leave  to  wait  on  you,  sir;  but  desire 
you  would  keep  my  arrival  a  secret,  par- 
ticularly from  the  young  nuin, 

William  Meadows. 
ni  assure  you,  a  very  well  worded,  civil  let- 
ter.    Do  you  know  any   thing   of  the   person 
who  writes  it,  neighbour? 

Haiw.  Let  me  consider — IVIcadows — hy  dad, 
1  beliTe  it  is  sir  William  Meadows  of  North- 
amptonshire; and,  now  I  remember,  I  heard 
some  time  ago  that  the  heir  of  that  family 
had  absconded,  on  account  of  a  marriage  that 
was  disagreeable  to  hini.  It  is  a  good  many 
years  since  I  have  seen  sir  William,  but  we 
were  once  wdl  acquainted :  and,  if  you  please, 
sir,  I  will  go  and  conduct  him  to  the  house. 

Jus.  W*  Do  so,  master  Hawthorn,  do  so — 
But  what  sort  of  a  man  is  this  sir  William 
Meadows  ?  Is  he  a  wise  man  ?  * 

Haw.  There  is  no  occasion  for  a  man  that 
has  five  thousand  pounds  a  year,  to  be  a  con- 
jurer; but  I  suppose  you  ask  that  question 
because  of  this  story  auout  his  son ;  taking  it 
for  granted,  that  wise  parents  make  wise  children. 

Jus.  W.  No  doubt  of  it,  master  Hawthorn, 
DO  doubt  of  it — 1  warrant  we  shall  find  now, 
that  this  young  rascal  has  fallen  in  love  with 
some  mynx,  against  his  father's  consent — Why, 
sir,  if  1  had  as  many  children  as  king  .Priam 
had,  that  we  read  of  at  school,  in  the  destruc- 
tion of  Troy,  not  one  of  them  should  serve 
me  so. 

Haw,  Well,  well,  neighbour,  perhaps  not; 
but  we  should  renieriiber  when  wo  wrrc  younfj 
ourselves ;  and  I  was  as  likely  to  play  an  old 
doQ  such  a  trick  in  my  day,  as  eVr  a  spark  In 
the  hundred;  nay,  between  you  and  me,  1  ha<t 
done  it  once,  had  the  wench  been  as  willing 
as  I. 

AIR. 

My  Dolly  was  the  fairest  thing ! 
Her  breath  disclosed  the  sweels  of  spring; 
And  if  for  summer  you  would  seek, 
Twas  painted  in  her  eye,  her  rhcck ; 
Her  swelling  bosom,  tempting  ripe. 
Of  fruitful  autumn  was  tne  typi; : 
But|  when  my  tender  tale  I  told, 
I  found  her  heart  was  winter  cold. 

Jus,  ^^  Ah,  you  were  always  a  scape-grace 
rattle-eap. 

Haw.  Odds  heart,  neighbour  Woodcock, 
don*t  tell  me,  young  fellows  will  be  young 
fellows,  though  we  preach  till  weVc  hoarse 
again;  and  so  there's  an  end  on^t.      [Exeunt. 

SCBT«E  HI. — Justice  Woodcock's  Hall. 
Enter  Hodge  and  Madge. 


Hodge.  So,  mistress,  who  let  you  in? 

Madge.  VVhy,  1  let  myself  in, 

Hodge.  Indeed!  Marry  come  up!  why  then 
pray  let  yourself  out  again.    Times  arc  come !     Ros.  Bless  me,  child,    do    you    direct   roor 
to  a  pretty  pass;  I  think  you  might  have  had  {discourse  to  meP  ^ 


[ActU 

the  manners  to  knock  at  the  door  first — ^What 
does  the  wench  stand  for? 

Madge.  I  want  to  know  if  his  ^vt>rship!s  at 
home? 

Hodge,  Well  f  whal*s  yoar  business  wilk 
his  worship  ? 

Madge.  Perhaps  you  will  bear  that — Lookye. 
Hodge,  it  does  not  signify  talkinj^,  I  am  come, 
once  for  all,  to  know  what  you  intends  to  do; 
for  1  won*t  be  made  a  fool  of  any  longer. 

Hodge,  You  won't? 

Madge.  No,  that's  what  I  won't,  by  the  best 
man  that  ever  wore  a  head ;  I  am  toe  make- 
game  of  the  whole  village  upon  yoor  account; 
and  I'll  icyr  whether  your  master  ^ves  yos 
toleration  in  your  doings. 

Hodge,  You  will? 

Madge.  Yes,  that's  what  I  will,  his  wonkip 
shall  be  acquainted  with  ail  your  pranks,  ud 
see  how  you  will  like  to  he  sent  for  a  soldier. 

Hodge.  There's  tlie  door;  take  a  liieDifi 
advice,  and  go  about  your  business. 

Madge.  My  business  is  with  his  wonkip: 
and  I  won't  go  till  1  sees  him. 

Hodge.  Look  you,  Madge,  if  you  make  ur 
of  your  orations  here,  never  stir  if  I  dtm\ia 
the  dogs  at  you — Will  you  be  gone? 

Madge.  I  won't. 

Hodge.  Here,  Towier,  [^^%w//m^]  vki, 
whu,  whu. 

A   I   R. 

Was  ever  poor  fellow   so    plagn'd  wilk  i 

▼izen  ? 
Zawns!    Madge,   don*t  provoke  sae,  kt 
mind  what  I  say; 
You've  chose  a  wrong    parson   for  pIsTiBg 

your  tricks  on. 
So    pack   up   your   .ills    and    be  tnid^ 
away ; 
You'd  better  be   quid. 
And  not  breed  a  riot; 
'Sblood,  must  I  stand  pratini>  with  rouhat 

all  da)  .*  ^ 

I've  got  other  matters  to  mind; 

Mayhap  you  may  tbiak  me  an  ass; 
But  to  the  contrary  you'll  iind* 
A  fine  piece  of  work   by  the 'mass! 

Enter  RosKrT.\. 
Bos.  Sure  I  heard  the  voice  of  discord  h« 
— asl  live,  an  admirer  of  mine,  and,  if  I  mil- 
take  not,  a  rival— ril  have  some  sport  wili 
them— how  now.  fellow  servant,'  what's  ik 
mailer? 

Hodge.  Nothing,  Mrs.  Kosetta,  only  lfc» 
young  woman  wants  to  speak  with  his  wor- 
ship— Madge,  follow  me. 

Madge,  No,  Hodge,  this  is  your  flnc  madam; 
but  I  am  as  good  llesh  and  blood  as  she,  asi 
have  as  clear  a  skin  too,  thoY  I  maynl  go » 
gay;  and  now  she's  here,  V\\  tell  her  a  pi«f 
of  my  mind. 

Hodge,  Hold  your  tongue,  will  you^ 

Madge.  No,  ril  speak  if  I  die  for  it,' 

Ros.  What's  the  matter,  I  say? 

^odge.  Why  nothing,  I  tell  you ;— Madge- 


Madgr,  Yes,  but  it  is  something;  it's  all 
along  of  she,  and  she  may  be  ashamed  of 
herself. 
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Madge,  Yes,'!  do,  md  to  nobodj  else;  there 
was  not  a  kinder  soul  breathing  than  he  was 
till  of  lata;  I  had  never  a  cross  word  from  him 
till  be  kept  jou  company;  but  all  the  girls 
about  sa^Tf  there  is  no  such  thing  as  keeping 
a  sweetheart  for  you. 

Ros,  Do  you  hear  this,  friend  Hodge? 
Hodge.  Why,  you  donH  mind  she,  I  hope ; 
but  if  that  Tcses  her,  I  do  like  you,  1  do;  my 
mind  runs  upon  nothing  else;  and  if  so  be  as 
you  was  agreeable  to  it,  I  would  marry  you 
to-night,  before  to-mormw. 

MatUte,  You*re  a  nasty  monkey;  you  are 
parjur*d,  you  know  you  are,  and  you  deserve 
to  baTC  your  eyes  tore  out. 

Hodge,  Let  me  come  at  her — V\\  teach  you 
to  call  names,  and  abuse  folk. 

Madge.  Do;  strike  me; — you  a  man! 
Rom.  Hold,  hold — we  shall  have  a  battle  here 
presently,  and  I  may  chance  to  get  my  cap 
tore  ofl^Never  exasperate  a  jealous  woman, 
*tis  taking  a  mad  bull  by  the  horns— Leave 
roe  to  manage  her. 

Hodge.  You  manare  her!  HI  kick  her. 
Ros.  HOf  no,  it  wiu  be  more  for  my  credit, 
to  get  the  better  of  her  by  fair  means— I  war- 
rant rn  bring  her  to  reason. 

Hodge.  VVcll,  do  so  then — But  may  I  de> 
pend  upon  you?  when  shall  I  speak  to  the 
parson  r 

Ros.  W^e'll  talk  of  that  another  time— Go. 

Hodge.  Madge,  good  bye.  [f.!//. 

Ros.  Tbe  brutality  of  this  fellow  shocks  me ! 

— Oh  men.  men — you  are  all  alike — A  bumkin 

here,   bred   at   the  bam  door;   had  he   been 

brought  up  in  a  court,   could  he  have  been 

more  fashionably  vicious!  show  me  the  lord, 

squire,  colonel^  or  captain   of  them   all,  can 

outdo  him!  [the  place  any  longer. 

Madge.  I  am  ready  to  burst,  I  canH  stay  in 

Ros.  Hold,  child,  come  hither. 

Madge.  DonH  speak  to  me,  donH  you. 

Ros.  Well,  but  I  have  something  to  say  to 

you  of  consequence,  and  that  will  be  for  your 

^od;   I  suppose    this    fellow   promised    you 

marriage.  fvaird  upon  me. 

Madge.  Ay,  or  he  never  should  have   pre- 

Ros.  Well,  now  you  see  the  ill  consequence 

of   trusting  to   such  promises:    when   once  a 

man  bath  cheated  a  woman  of  her  virtue,  she 

has  no  longer  hold  of  him;   he    desmses    her 

lor  wanting  that  which  he  hath  robb  d  bcr  of; 

and,  Kke  a  lawless  conqueror,  triumphs  in  the 

ruin  h%  bath  occasioned. 

Madge.  Nan! 

Ros,  However,  I  hope  the  experience  you 
have  got,  though  somewhat  dearly  purchased, 
-will  be  of  use  to  you  for  the  future;  and,  as 
to  any  designs  I  have  upon  the  heart  of  your 
lover,  you  may  make  yourself  easy,  for  1  as- 
sure you  I  shall  be  no  dangerous  rival ;  so  go 
your  ways  and  be  a  good  girl.  [JSlt/i. 

Madge,  Yes — I  don  t  very  well  understand 
her  talk,  but  I  suppose  thats  as  much  as  to 
saT  shell  keep  him  all  to  herself;  well,  let  her, 
w^no  cares?  I  don*t  fear  getting  better  nor  he 
is  anv  day  of  the  year,  for  the  matter  of  that: 
and  I  have  a  thought  come  into  my  head,  that, 
may  be,  will  be  more  to  my  advantage. 

A  I  n, 
Smos  Hodge  proves  ungrateful,  no  further 

rU  seek ; 


But  go  up  to  town  in  the  waggon  next  week ; 
A  service  in  London  is  no  such  disgrace. 
And  Register's  office  will  gel  me  a  place: 
Bet  Blossom  went  there,  and  soon  met  with 

a  friend: 
Folks  say  in   her  silks  she^s  now  standing 

an  end ! 
Then  why  should  not    I  the  same  maxim 

pursue. 
And  better  my  fortune  as  other  girls  do? 

\ExU. 

Scene  IV.—^  Chamber. 
£nier  Rosetta  and  LnciKDA. 

Ros.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Oh  admirable,  most  de- 
Icctably  ridiculous.  And  so  your  father  b 
content  he  should  be  a  music-master,  and  will 
have  him  such,  in  spite  of  all  your  aunt  can 
say  to  the  contrary? 

Luc.  My  father  and  he,  child,  are  the  best 
companions  you  ever  saw:  and  have  been 
singmg  together  the  most  hideous  duets !  Bob- 
bing Joan,  and  Old  Sir  Simon  the  King:  heaveii 
knows  were  Eustace  could  pick  them  up :  but 
he  has  gone  through  half  the  contents  of  Pills 
to  purge  Melancholy  with  him. 

Ros.  And  have  you  resolved  to  take  wing 
to-night  ? 

Luc.  This  very  night,  my  dear:  my  swain 
will  go  from  hence  this  evening,  but  no  fur- 
ther tnan  the  inn,  where  he  has  left  his  hor- 
ses; and,  at  twelve  precisely,  he  will  be  with 
a  post-chaise  at  the  little  gate  that  opens  from 
the  lawn  into  the  road,  where  I  have  promised 
to  meet  him. 

Ros.  Then  depend  upon  it,  Fll  be^  you 
company. 

Luc.  >Ve  shall  slip  out  when  the  family  are 
asleep,  and  I  have  prepared  Hodge  already. 
Well,  I  hope  we  shall  be  happy. 

Ros.  Never  doubt  it 

AIR. 

In  love  should  there  meet  a  fond  pair, 

Untutored  by  fashion  or  art; 
Whose  wishes  are  warm  and  sincere. 

Whose  words  are  th'  excess  of  the  neart : 
If  ought  of  substantial  delight. 

On  this  side  the  stars  can  be  found, 
n^is  sure  when  that  couple  unite,      ^ 

And  Cupid  by  Hymen  u  crowned. 

Enter  Hawthorn. 

Haw.  Lucy,  where  are  you? 

Luc.  Your  pleasure,  sir. 

Ros.  Mr.  Iiawthorn,  your  servant. 

Haiv.  What  my  little  water-wagtail! — The 
very  couple  I  wishVi  to  meet:  come  hither 
both  of  you. 

Ros.  Now,  sir,  what  would  you  say  to  both 
of  us  ? 

Haiv.  ^Vhy,  let  me  look  at  you  a  little — 
have  you  got  on  your  best  ^owns,  and  your 
best  faces r  If  not,  go  and  trick  yourselves  out 
directly,  for  Til  tclfyou  a  secret  —  there  will 
be  a  young  bachelor  in  the  house,  within  these 
three  hours,  that  may  fall  to  the  share  of  one 
of  you,  if  you  look  sharp — but  whether  mi- 
stress or  maid — 

Ros.  Ay,  marry,  this  is  something;  but  how 
do  you  know  whether  either  mistress  or  maid 
vrill  think  hira  irorUi  acce^V^u^V 
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Hofp*  Follow  me,  follow  me ;  I  warrantTou. 
Luc.  I  can  assure  you,  Mr.  Hawtbom,  i  am 
very  difficult  to  pleaie.  ^ 
Ho8,  And  so  am  I,  sir. 
HiMV.  lnde«*H! 

T   B   I    O. 

Well  come,  lei  us  hear  what  the  swain  must 

possess. 
Who  may  hope  at  your  feet  to  implore  with 

success  ? 
Ros.    He  must  be  first  of  all 

Straight,  comely,  and  tall: 
^r/«-«    Neither  awkward, 
lioMn    Nor  foolish, 
1ml\    Nor  apish, 
Ro8.    Nor  mulish; 

^^'   \  Nor  yet  should  his  fortune  be  small. 

Ha$v*  VVhat  thiuk^st  of  a  caotain? 
iMc,    All  bluster  and  wounds! 
Ha^,  What  think*st  of  a  squire  ? 
Hos,    To  be  left  for  his  bounds. 

The  youth  that  is  form*d  to  my  mind, 
Must  be  gentle,  obliging,  and  kind ; 
Of  all  things  in  nature  lore  me ; 
Have  sense  both  to  tpeak  and  to  see — 
Yet  sometimes  be  suent  and  blind. 
'Fore  George,  a  most  rare  matri- 
monial receipt; 
Observe  it,  ye  fair,  in  tne   choice 

of  a  mate: 

Remember  *tis  wedlock  determines 

your  fate. 


Luc» 
Has. 

Ro4, 
Imc, 


] 


ACT  lU. 

ScEMi  L-^A  Pariour  in  Justicb  Wood- 
cock's Howie, 

Enter  Sir  W^illiam  Meadows,  followed  ^y 

Hawthorn. 

Sir  fV,  Well,  this  is  excellent,  this  is  mighty 
good,  this  is  mighty  merry»  faith;  ha!  ha!  ha! 
was  ever  the  like  heard  of?  that  my  boy,  Tom, 
should  run  away  from  me,  for  fear  of  being 
forced  to  marry  a  girl  he  never  saw;  that  she 
should  scamper  from  her   father,   for   fear   of 


matters  stood ,  I  was  qaite  astonished,  ai  i 
body  may  say ;  and  could  not  believe  it  paitk. 
till  her  younc  friend  that  she  is  vritb  Wr 
assured  me  of  the  truth  onH: — Indeed,  at  lal 
1  began  to  recollect  her  fa<:e,  thoash  1  km 
not  set  eyes  on  her  before,  since  she  was  di 
height  Ota  full  -grown  greyhound. 

Ham,  Well,  sir  William,  your  son  as  fd 
knows  nothing  of  what  bat  happened,  nor  af 
your  being  come  hither ;  and,  if  you'll  ibOow 
my  counsel,  we'll  have  some  jporl  with  kimi 
— He  and  his  mistress  were  to  meet  ia  tk 
garden  this  evening  bv  appointmeol,  she*i  {oae 
to  dress  herself  in  all  her  airs;  ktiII  tm  Id 
me  direct  your  proceedinjgs  in  this  aflair? 

Sir  9^,  With  all  my  faearly  master  Bav- 
thorn,  with  all  my  heart;  do  v^-hat  yoo  wiC 
with  me,  say  what  you  please  for  rae;  I  m 
so  overjoyed,  and  so  happy — Andmajliwicr 
do  an  ill  turn  ^)  but  I  am  ver^-  glad  to  m 
you  too ;  ay,  and  partly  as  much  pleased  il 
that  as  any  thing  else,  tor  we  have  been  larny 
together  before  now,  when  we  were  lont 
years  younger:  well,  and  how  has  the  wwM 
gone  with  you,  master  Hawtbom,  since  vt 
saw  one  another  last? 

HiiiM^,  Why,  pretty  well,  sir  WiUiaia,  1 
have  no  reason  to  complain ;  eTerj  one  has  i 
mixture  of  sour  with  bu  sweets :  out,  in  tkc 
main,  I  believe,  I  have  done  in  a  degree  a 
tolerably  as  my  neighbours. 

AIR. 
The  world  is  a  well-fumish'd  table, 

Where  guests  are  promisc'ously  set; 
We  all  fare  as  well  as  wre  are  able. 

And  scramble  for  what  vre  can  get 
My  simile  holds  to  a  tittle, 

Some  gorge,  while  some    scarce  bavr  a 
taste; 
But  if  I'm  content  with  a  little. 

Enough  is  as  good  as  a  feast. 

Enter  Rosetta. 

Hos.  Sir  William,  I  beg  pardon  for  detam- 
in^  you,  but  I  have  had  so  much  diflicallj  is 
adjusting  my  borrowed  plumes. — 

Sir  P7\   May   I   never    do    an 


.  _     ^  _  .    —    ill   turn,  b«t 

beinff   forced  to   marry   him;    and    that    they  they  fit  you  to  a  T,  and  you  look  very  well 
should  run  into  one.  another*s  arms   this  way  so  you  do:  Cocksbones,  how  your  father  yrA 


in  disguise,  by  mere  accident;  against  their 
consents,  and  without  knowing  it,  as  a  body 
may  say?  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  master 
Hawthorn,  if  it  is  not  one  of  the  oddest  ad- 
ventures partly — 

/foct^.  vVhy,  sir  William,  it  is  a  romance, 
a  no^el,  a  pleasanter  history  by  half  than  the 
loves  of  Dorastus  and  Faunia :  wc  shall  have 
ballads  made  of  it  within'  these  two  months, 
setting  forth  how  a  young  squire  became  a 
serving-man  of  low  degree;  and  it  will  be 
stuck  up  with  Margarets  Ghost,  and  the  Spa- 
nish Lady,  against  the  walls  of  every  cottage 
in  the  country. 

Sir  Pf,  But  what  pleases  me  best  of  all, 
master  Hawthorn,  is  the  ingenuity  of  the  girl. 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  when  I  was  called 
out  of  the  room,  and  the  servant  said  she 
wanted  to  speak  to  me,  if  I  knew  Nvbat  to 
make  on*t:  but  when  the  little  gipsy  ^)  took 
aside,  and  told  me   her   name,    and    how 


me 


l)  Lillle  gip*T.     lillle  rogue,    liule  baggagr,  and    a  ihou- 
««nil  oilier  iilllet,  arc  merelj  terms  of  rndeannetit. 


chuckle  when  he  comes  to  hear  tliis! Herb- 

ther,  master  Hawthorn,  is  as  worthy  a  man 
as  lives  by  bread,  and  has  been  almost  outef 
his  senses  for  the  loss  of  her  —  But  tell  mc, 
hussy,  has  not  this  been  all  a  scheme,  a  piece 
of  conjuration  between  you  and  my  son  ?  Failk 
I  am  half  persuaded  it  has,  it  looks  so  lib 
hocus-pocus,  as  a  body  may  say. 

Ros.  l^pon  my  honour,  sir  \V*iUiam,  wkat 
has  happened  has  been  the  mere  effect  of 
chance;  I  came  hither  unknown  to  your  soa, 
and  he  unknown  to  me:  I  never  in  the  least 
suspected  that  Thomas  the  gardener  was  other 
than  his  appearance  spoke  him;  and  least  of 
all,  that  he  was  a  person  with  'whom  I  ksi 
so  close  a  connexion.  Mr.  Hawthorn  can  tesliff 
ihe  astonishment  1  was  in  when  he  first  in* 
formed  me  of  it ;  hut  I  thought  it  was  ht 
duty  to  come  to  an  immediate  ezplanaliea 
with  you. 

Sir  yy.  Is  not  she  a  neat  wench,  roaster 
Hawthorn  ?  May  I  never  do   an   ill   torn,  ta 

1'  dir  William   nie«a».  maj  I  nt-vcr  do  «  mmI  Ian. 


Soiiri  1.] 
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she  b— But  fou  litll«y  P^'^J  defil,  Jiowcarac  become  of  Lucinda?  Sir  William 


this  loTc  afTair  between  yon? 

Has*  I  have  told  you  tbe  whole  truth  very 
ingenuously,  sir:  since  your  son  and  I  have 
been  fellow  aenrants,  as  I  may  caU  it,  in  this 
houscy  I  have  had  more  than  reason  lo  suspect 
be  has  taken  a  liking  to  me ;  and  I  will  own, 
with  equal  frankness,  had  I  not  looked  upon 
faim  as  'a  person  so  much  below  me,  I  should 
have  had  no  objection  to  receive  his  courtship. 

Haa^.  Weir  said,  by  the  lord  Harry,  all 
above  board,  fair  and  open. 

Hog.  Perhaps  I  may  be  censured  by  some 
for  this  candid  declaration ;  but  I  lore  to  speak 
my  sentiments ;  and  I  assure  you,'  sir  Wil- 
liam, in  my  opinion,  I  should  prefer  a  gar- 
dener with  your  soo*s  good  qualities,  to  a 
knight  of  the  shire  without  them. 

now.  Well  but,  sir,  we  lose  time  —  is  not 
this  about  the  hour  appointed  to  meet  in  the 
garden  1 

Rom,  Pretty  near  it. 

Htup.  Oons  then,  what  do  we  stay  for? 
Come,  my  old  friend,  come  along;  and  by  tbe 
Mray  we  will  consult  how  to  manage  your 
intenriew. 

Sir  fV,  Ay,  but  I  must  speak  a  word  or 
two  to  my  man  about  the  horses  first 

{Exeuni  Sir  IV,  and  How, 

Enter  Hodgb. 

Ros.  Well^What*s  the  business? 

Hodge.  Madam  —  Mercy  on  us,  I  crave 
pardon! 

Ros,  Why*  Hodge,  don*t  you  know  me? 

Hodge,  Mrs.  Rosetu! 

Rot,  Ay. 

Hodge,  Know  you!  ecod,  I  don*t  know 
-whether  I  do  or  not :  never  stir,  if  1  did  not 
tbink  it  was  some  lady  belonging  to  the  strange 
gentlefolks:  why,  you  ben*t  disenM  this  way 
to  go  to  the  statute  dance  presently,  be  you  r 

R(tM,  Have  patience  and  youll  see: — but  is 
there  any  thing  amiss  that  you  came  in  so 
abruptly  r 

Hodge,  Amiss !  why  there^s  ruination. 

Ros,  How? — where? 

Hodge.  '  Vhy,  with  miss  Lucinda :  her  aunt 
has  calch\  she  and  the  gentleman  above  stairs, 
aod  overheard  all  their  love  discourse. 

Ros,  You  don*t  say  so! 

Hodge.  Eood,   I  had  like  to  have  pop*d   in 


waits  lor 
me,  I  must  be  gone.  Friendship,  a  moment 
by  your  leave;  yet  aa  our  snfieriBgs  have 
been  mutual,  so  shall  our  joys;  I  already  lose 
the  remembranoa  of  all  former  pains  and  an- 
xieties. 

A  I  K. 

The  traveller  benighted, 

And  led  through  weary  ways, 

The  lamp  of  day  new  lighted. 
With  joy  the  dawn  surveys. 

Tbe  rising  orospects  vievring, 
Each  look  is  forward  cast; 

He  smiles,  his  course  pursuing. 
Nor  thinks  of  what  is  past.       [Exit 

Hodge,  Hist,  stav!  don*t  I  hear  a  noise? 

Luc,  [fViihoufl  Well,  but  dear,  dear  aunt — 

Mrs,  J),  tfflUnouij  You  need  not  speak  to 
me,  for  it  does  not  signify. 

Hodge,  Adwawns,  they  are  coming  here! 
ecod.  111  ^t  out  of  the  wa^—Murrain  uka  it, 
this  door  is  bolted  now — So,  so. 

Enier  Mas.  Deborah  Woodcock,  driving 
in  LucuiDA  be/ore  hen 

Mrs, I},  Get  along,  get  along:  you  are  a 
scandal  to  the  name  of  VVoodcock:  but  I  was 
resolved  to  find  vou  out;  for  I  have  suspected 
you  a  |[reat  while,  though  your  father,  sUly 
man,  will  have  you  such  a  poor  innocent. 

Luc.  What  shall  I  do? 

Mrs,  D,  I  was  determined  to  discover  what 
you  and  your  pretended  music-master  vrere 
about,  and  lay  in  wait  on  purm>se:  I  believe 
he  thought  to  escape  me,  bT  slipping  into  the 
closet  vvhen  1  knocked  at  toe  door;  but  I  was 
even  with  him;  for  now  1  have  him  under 
lock  and  key;  and  please  the  &tes,  there  he 
shall  remain  till  your  father  comes  in:  I  will 
convince  him  of  his  error,  whether  he  will  or 
not 

Luc,  You  won^  be  so  cruel,  I  am  sure  jou 
won*t:  1  thought  1  had  made  you  my  finend 
by  tellina  you  the  truth. 

Mrs,£.  Telling  me  the  truth,  quotha!  did 
I  not  overhear  your  scheme  of  running  away 
to-night,  through  the  oartition?  did  I  not  find 
the  very  bundles  packd  up  in  the  room  with 
ou,  ready  for  going  oflFf  No,  brasenlacey  I 
bund  out  the  truth  by  my  own  sagacity,  thoun 


I 


among  them  this  instant;  but,   by  good  luck, {your  father  says  I  am  a  fool,  but  now   wett 
I  beara  Mrs.  Deborah*s  voice,  and  run  down  be  judged  who  is  the  greatest — And  you,  Mr. 


again  as  last  as  ever  my  legs  could  carry  me 

Ros*  Is  your  master  in  the  house? 

Hodge,  What,  his  worship!  no  no,  he  is 
gone  into  tbe  fields  to  talk  with  the  reapers 
aod  people. 

Ros,  Poor  Lucinda!  I  wish  I  could  go  up  to 
her;  hot  I  am  so  engaged  with  Hly  own  af- 
fairs— 

Hodge.  Mistress  Rosetta! 

Ros.  Well. 

Hodge*  Odds  bobs,  I  must  have  one  smack 
of  your  sweet  lips. 

hos,  Ob,  stand  off;  you  know  I  never  al- 
low liberties. 

Hodge.  Nay,  but  why  so  coy?  there's  rea- 
ion  in  roastii^  of  eggs;  I  would  not  deny 
fou  such  a  tbmg; 

Ros,  Tbal*«  kud:  ha,  ha,  ha— But  what  vriU 


Rascal,  my  brother  shall  know  what  an  honest 
servant  he  has  got 

Hodge.  Madam! 

Mrs,D,  You  were  to  have  been  aiding  and 
assisting  them  in  their  escape,  and  have  been 
the  go-between,  it  seems,  the  letter-carrier! 

Hodge,  Who,  me,  madam! 

Mrs,D,  Yes,  you,  sirrah. 

Hodge,  Miss  Lucinda,  did  I  ever  carry  a 
letter  for  jou ?  HI  make  my  aifidavy  >)  bemre 
his  worship*- 

Mrs,  1}.  Go,  go,  yon  are  a  villain,  hold  your 
tongue. 

Luc,  I  own,  aunt,  I  have  been  very  fanlty 
in  this  al&ir;  I  donH  pretend  to  eacnse  my- 
self; but  we  are  all  subject  to  firailties ;  con- 

i)  AIMaviu     . 
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[AcrOL 


■iilar  tkat,  tnd  judge  of  ma  kf  yoandft  7««| 

■g  and  inapanoMed  m  I  umik 


is  of 


Mr*,D,  Tbi*  it  migfaly  pRtlf»  romanlie 
stuff!  but  you  leani  it  out  cijww  pbr-boolBi 
and  novda,  Girb  in  mj  time  bad  ot&er  enfr- 
plojnientS|  wa  worked  at  our  needles,  and 
kept  ourselfej  from  idle  tbouabtt:  before  I  was 
your  age,  I  bad  finisbed  wiUi  my  own  fingers 
a  complete  set  of  cliairs  and  a  firescreen  in 
tentHititcb;  four  counterpanes  in  Marseilles 
^piilting;  and  tb«  creed  and  tbe  ten  command- 
ments in  tbe  bair  of  our  family:  it' was  fram*d 
and  glat'dy  and  bung  over  tbe  -parlour  cbim- 
ney-piece,  and  your  poor,  dpar  grandfatbcr 
was  prouder  of  it  tban  of  e*er  a  picture  in 
}uM  boiue.  I  ncTcr  looked  into  a  book,  but 
wbcB  I  said  my  prayers,  emcept  it  was  tbe 
Comnlete  Housewife,  or  the  great  fomily  re- 
ceipAook:  whereas  you  are  always  at  your 
stiidiiil  Ah,  I  never  luiew  a  woman  come  to 
good|  that  was  fond  of  reading. 

Xwc<  yVell  prar,  madam,  let  me  preVail  on 
you  lb  give  me  tbe  key  to  let  BAr.  Eustace 
out,  and  I  promise  I  never  will  proceed  a  step 
Inrthef;  in  this  busittess  without  your  adyice 
and  approb|itioii« 

Mrs.jD*  Have  I  not  told  you  already  my 
resolution  P-»  Wberp  are  my  dogs  and  my 
bomttf  1*11  |;o  out  to  my  brother  in  the  fields; 
IVi  a  Iboly  yon  know,  child;  now  let's  see 
what  Iba  wiu  will  think  of  tbemselves^Don*t 
bold  me^-  [ExU. 

jUtc  Vm  not  going;  I  have  thought  of  a 
way  to  be  even  with  you,  so  you  may  do  as 
you  please.  XExit 

Ho^e.  Well,  I  thought  it  would  come  to 
tbby  rU  be  shot  if  I  didnH-^  bere*s  a  fine 
job— But  vrbat  can  they  do  to  me?>— They 
canH  send  me  to  gaol  for  carrying  a  letter, 
seeinff  there  was  no  treason  io  it;  and  bow 
was  1  obligated  to  know  my  master  did  not 
allow  of  their  meetings : — Tne  worst  they  can 
do  is  to  turn  me  ofT,  and  I  am  sure  tbe  place 
is  no  such  great  purchase — indeed,  I  should 
be  sorry  to  Jeave  Mrs.  Hosetta,  seeing  as  how 
matters  are  so  near  beine  brought  to  an  end 
betwixt  us;  but  she  and  1  may  keep  company 
all  as  one;  and  1  find  Madge  has  been  speaking 
with  Gaffer  Broadwheels,  the  waggoner,  about 
her  carriage  up  to  London :  so  that  I  have  got 
rid  of  she,  and  I  am  sure  I  have  reason  to  be 
main  glad  of  it,  for  she  led  me  a  wearisome 
life — ^But  that^s  the  way  of  them  all. 

AIR. 

A  plague  o^ljicse  wenches,  they  make  such 

a  pother. 
When  .once  they  have  let*n  a  man   have 
his  will; 
TbeyVe  always  a  whining  for  something  or 

other. 
And  cry  he*s  unkind  in  his  carriage. 
What  .tho*f  he  speaks  them  ne'er  so   fairly, 
Still  they  keep  teasing,  teating  on: 
You  cannot  persuade  *em 
Till  promise  you've  made  'em; 
And  alter  they've  ffot  it. 
They  tell  you — add  rot  it. 
Their  character's  blasted,  they're  ruiu'd,  un- 
done: 
Then  to  be  sure,  sir. 
There  is  but  one  cure,  t^, 


ScBWx'*lIr— ^  Qreenhoute, 

rwitr  Toamg  Meadows, 

ToMivJr.  lMt«kdIlMa  the  , 
to  briBf  tbia  aait  of  dolkco  isi  ay 
tboagk  I  hardly  know  myaelf  in  tlmai  ^m^ 
Oey  apptnr  to  atitage,  nnd  feel  so  WKmS^ 
Jloweyer,  niy  gardoMrV  jndkot  goes  m  m 
itioK.  —  I  wonder  this  girl  does  aol  ceim; 
{Lookinf  di  hit  9Viaieh\  'pevhapo  aba  wA 
comt.^Wbj.  then  HI  go  iate  llm  wiif^ 
teka  a  postH:baiscy  and  depart  witbHt  ay 
fnrtlisr  cafwiwiny. 

▲  IB.. 

How  mudh  aqpeiior  bcaaty  awe% 

The  coldest  iKMOMaa  find; 
But  with  resistless  force  it  .dnwi^ 

To  sense  and  sweetness  joiaVL 
Tbe  casket,  where,  to  ontward  abov^ 

Tbe  worbman's  art  is  seen. 
Is  doubly  valu'd,  wlien  we  know 

It  holds  a  gsm  witbin. 
flarki  she  comes. 

Enter  Sir  Whxiam  Mbabow^  mt^  Iav- 

THOail. 

Young M.  Confusion!  my  fiohct!  Wbalcaa 
this  mean? 

SirfV.  Tom.  are  not  you'a  aadboVvTom, 
to  bring  ma  a  hundred  and  fiwtr  ■«•  kere 
-^May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  bvl  you  ' 


to  have  your  bead  broke  |  and  I  kava  a  msJ 
mind,  partly — ^What,  sirrab,   don\  yea  8w 
it  worth  your  wbile  to  speak  to  mo? 
Young M.  Forgive  me,  sir;    I  own  I  bnt 

been  in  a  fault. 

Sir  fV,  In  a  fault!  to  run  away  fioai  ne 
because  1  was  going  to  do  you  good— Msyl 
never  do  an  ill  turn,  Mr.  Hawthorn,  if  I  M 
not  pick  out  as  fine  a  girl  for  bim,  parllf,  Sf 
any  in  England  1  and  tbe  rascal  run  aw^ 
from  me,  and  came  here  and  turn'd  gnJcaff 
And  pray  what  did  y^u  propose  to  yo«ncl( 
Tom?  I  know  you  were  always  fond  of  ks- 
tany,  as  the)r  call  it;  did  you  intend  to  bees 
the  trade  goinf,  and  advertise  fruit-trees  mi 
flowering-shrubs,  to  be  bad  at  MeadoW 
nursery  ? 

Haw,  No,  sir  William,  I  appfebend  lk 
young  gentleman  desi|^ed  to  lay  by  tbe  pfo- 
fession;   for  he  has  quitted  tbe  habit   abcadr. 

Young  M.  I  am  so  astonished  to  see  tm 
here,  sir,  that  I  don't  know  wbat  to  say:  \^ 
I  assure  you,  if  you  had  not  come,  I  shoaU 
have  returned  home  to  you  directly,  ftaj, 
sir,  how  did  you  find  me  out? 

Sir  fV,  No  matter,  Tom,  no  matter :  it  Wtf 
partly  by  acCident,  as  a  body  may  say;  kal 
what  does  that  signify  ?  — tell  me,  boy,  haw 
stands  your  stomach  towards  matrimony:  d» 
you  think  you  could  digest  a  wife  nowf 

Young  M.  Pny,  sir,  don't  mention  it:  I M 
always  behave  myself  as  a  dutiful  son  ontkt: 
I  will  never  marry  without  your  consent,  ni 
I  hope  you  won't  force  me  to  do  it 
my  own. 

Sir  Vy.  Is  not  this  miabty  provoking. 
Hawthorn  ?  Why,  sirrab,  did  you  ever  see  ike 
lady  1  designed  for  you? 
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Young  M.  Sir,  I  don*t  doubt  tbe  lady*«  me- 
rit; but,  at  present,  I  am  not  disposed — 

Hat»,  Nay  but,  young  gentleman,  £ur  and 
softly;  you  should  pay  some  respect  to  your 
father  in  this  matter. 

Sir^V,  Respect,  master  Hawthorn  1  I  tell 
you  he  shall  marry  her,  or  IMl  disinherit  him  1 
there^s  once.  Look  you,  Tom,  not  to  make 
anv  more  words  of*  the  matter,  I  have  brought 
the  lady  here  with  ine^  and  TU  see  you  con- 
tracted before  we  part ;  or  you  shall  delve  and 
plant  cucumbers  as  long  as  you  live. 

Young  M,  Have  you  brought  the  lady  here, 
sir?  I  am  sorry  for  it. 

Sir  IV.  Why  sorry?  What,  then,  you  wt>nH 
marry  her?  ^\  eMI  see  that!  Pray,  master  Haw- 
thorn, conduct  the  fair  one  in.  Ay.  sir,  you 
may  fret  and  dance  about,  trot  at  the  rate  of 
fifteen  miles  an  hour,  if  you  please;  but,  marry 
Nvhip  me,  Tm  resolved. 

Enter  Rosetta. 

Haa^,  Here  is  the  lady,  sir  W^illiam. 

Sir  iV,  Come  in,  madam;  but  turn  your 
face  from  him — ^he  would  not  marry  you  be- 
cause he  had  not  seen  you:  but  I'll  let  him 
know  my  choice  shall  he  his,  and  he  shall 
consent  to  marry  you  before  he  t^et  you,  or 
not  an  acre  of  estate  —  Pray,  sir,  walk  this 
way. 

I'oung  M.  Sir,  I  cannot  help  thinking  your 
conduct  a  little  extraordinary;  but,  since  you 
urge  me  so  closely,  I  must  tell  you  my  af- 
fections are  engaired. 

SirfV,  How,  Tom,  how? 

Young  M.  I  was  determined,  sir,  to  have 
got  the  better  of  my  inclination,  and  never 
have  done  a  thing  which  I  knew  would  be 
disagreeable  to  you. 

Sir  fV»  And  pray,  sir,  who  are  your  affec- 
lions  engaged  to?     Let  me  know  that. 

Young M*  To  a  person,  sir,  whose  rank 
and  fortune  may  be  no  recommendation  to 
ber,  but  whose  charms  and  accomplishments 
entitle  her  to  a  monarch.  1  am  sorry,  sir, 
ii*s  impossible  for  me  to  comply  with  your 
commands,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  be  of- 
fended if  I  quit  your  presence. 

SirfV,  Not  1,  not  m  the  least:  go  about 
your  business. 

Young  M,  Sir,  I  obey. 

Jiatv,  Now,  madam;  is  tbe  time. 

j[Iioseiia  advances,  foung  Meadows  turns 
round  and  sees  her. 

AIR. —  ROSETTA. 
When  we  see  a  lover  languish 
And  his  truth  and  honour  prove, 
•Ah!  how  sweet  to  heal  his  anguish, 
And  repay  him  love  for  love. 

Sir  VF,  Well,  Tom,  will  you  go  away  irom 
me  now? 

Haw,  Perhaps,  sir  William,  your  son  does 
not  like  the  lady ;  and,  if  so,  pray  donH  put 
a  force  upon  his  inclination. 

Young  M.  You  need  not  have  taken  this 
vnethod,  sir,  to  let  me  see  you  are  acquainted 
vritb  my  folly,  whatever  my  inclinations  are. 

Sir  yV,  \Vell  but,  Tom,  suppose  I  give  my 
consent  to  your  marrying  this  young  woman? 

Young  M.  Your  consent,  sir? 

Ros.  Come,  sir  William,  we  have  carried 
thr  jest  lar  enough:   I  tee  your  aon  is  in  a 


kind  of  embamMmeAt^  and  I  don*t  wonder 
at  it;  but  this  letter,  which  I  received  from 
him  a  few  days  before  I  left  my  father's  house, 
will,  I  apprehend,  expound  the  riddle.  He 
cannot  be  surprised  that  1  ran  away  from  a 
gentleman  who  expressed  so  much  dislike  to 
me;  and  what  has  happened,  since  chance 
has  brought  us  together  m  masquerade,  there 
is  no  occasion  for  me  to  inform  him  of. 

Young M,  What  is  all  this?  Pray  donH 
make  a  Jest  of  me ! 

SirPT,  May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  Tom, 
if  it  is  not  truth !  this  is  my  friend's  daughter. 

Young  M.  Sir! 

lios.  £ven  so;  'tis  very  true,  indeed.  In 
short,  you  have  not  been  a  more  whimsical 
gentleman,  than  I  have  a  gentlewoman;  but 
you  see  we  are  designed  for  one  another, 
lis  plain. 

Young M,  I  know  not^  madam,  what  I  ei- 
ther hear  or  see ;  a  thousand  things  are  crowd- 
ing on  my  imagination;  while,  like  one  just 
awakened  from  a  dream,  I  doubt  which  is 
reality,  which  fielusion. 

Sir  fV.  Well  then ,  Tom,  come  into  the 
air  a  bilj  and  recover  yourself. 

Young M.  Nay,  dear  siri  have  a  little  pa- 
tience; do  you  give  her  to  me? 

Sir  fV,  Give  her  to  you !  ay,  that  I  do,* 
and  my  blessing  into  the  bargain. 

Young  M,  Then,  sir,  I  am  the  happiest  man 
in  the  world!  I  inquire  no  further;  here  I  fix 
the  utmost  limits  of  my  hopes  and  happiness. 

DUETT* 

Young M.  All  I  wish  in  her  obtaining, 
Fortune  can  no  more  impart: 
Ros.        Let  my  eyes,  my  thoughts  explaining, 
Speak  the  feelings  of  my  heart 
Young M.  Joy  and  pleasure  never  ceasing, 

Ros,        Love  witk  length  of  years  increasing. 

Together,  Thus  my  heart  and  hand  surrender. 

Here  my  faith  and  truth  I  plight; 

Constant' still,  and  kind  and  tender. 

May  our  flames  burn  ever  bright ! 

Hntv,  Give  you  joy,  sir;  and  you,  fair  lady 
—And,  under  favour,  I'll  salute  you  too,  if 
there's  no  fear  of  jealousy. 

Young  M,  And  may  I  believe  this?  Pr'ythee 
tell  me,  dear  Rosetta! 

7{os.  Step  into  the  house,  and  Til  telljron 
every  thina;  1  must  entreat  the  good  offices 
of  sir  William  and  Mr.  Hawthorn  immedia-> 
tely;  for  I  am  in  the  utmost  uneasiness  about 
my  poor  friend,  Lucinda. 

Haw.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Ros.  1  don't  know;  but  I  have  reason  to 
fear  I  left  her  just  now  in  very  disagreeable 
circumstances:  however  I  hope  if  there's  anj 
mischief  fallen  out  between  her  father  and 
her  lover — 

Haw,  The  music-master!  I  thought  so. 

Sir  fV.  What,  is  there  a  lover  in  the  case  ? 
May  I  never  do  an  ill  turn,  but  I  am  ftlad, 
so  1  am!  for  we'll  make  a  double  wedcnng; 
and,  by  way  of  celebrating  it,  take  a  trip  to 
London,  to  show  the  brides  some  of  the  mea- 
sures of  the  tovm.  And,  master  Hawtnom, 
you  shall  be  of  the  parfy-^Come,  childreo,  go 
before  u«. 

Haw.  Thank  you ,  sir  W^illiara ;  Fll  go  in- 
to the  honse  witb  you,  and  to  church  to  see 
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the  JMUiff  fett»  ■MRiedi  iMrt  at  to  Londaa, 
I  bcgtobe  ciaiMdL 


If  CTcrTni  caldiM  is  tboM  rcgkmt  of  moln^ 

Tluii  mt  of  eonfiuiOD  tod  boim^ 
May  I  n^^  Ik>><^^  ^  fwetU  of  a  ahniWr 

Nor  i1m  al—re  the  oooiiliy  eiifoyt. 
NaT  iMre^  let  them  take  mm.  to  pinuth  buj  aioi 

VVhere,  gapn^  tka oodnice giej  lleecei 
Clap  aM  vp  wilb  tlwirnoBitar%  cry,  auftert 

walk  iiif 

And  ikow  ma  te  twopeaca  a- piece. 

Saam  IlL— Jvincs  WoodcocK's  Ai/l 

jbiier  Jvanci  Woodcock,  Maa.  DnoaAX 
WooncoGXy  LuanDAi  EoarAca,  omlUoDOf. 

JDv  H.  VVky,  brother,  do  joa  think  I 
canH  hear,  or  aee^  or  make  nee  of  mj  eeneet? 
I  tell  yon,  i  left  that  Allow  locked  np  in  her 
deeeti  and,  while  I  havehean  with  yon,  they 
have  hroke  open  the  door,  and  got  him  out 
again.  p 

Jus,  fFI  Wdly  yon  hear  what  they  eay,    ' 

Mrt.D.  I  care  not  what  they  say;  il^  yon 
enepnrage  them  in  their  impnoenee — Harfcye, 
hnaay.  will  yon  &ce  bm  down  that  I  did  not 
bckthalelfownp? 

Xue.  ReaOy,  aunt,  I  donH  know  what  yon 
mean;  when  yon  talk  inteligiblyy  fU  anawer 
yon. 

.    Mu$L  Serlonflyf  madam,  tUa  it  carrying 
the  jeet  a  little  too  ftr. 

Mr9.D.  What,  then,  I  did  not  catd  yon 
together  In  her  chamhrr,  nor  overiiear  jronr 
detian  of  going  off  to-night,  nor  fina  the 
bttoolea  packed  up— 

EuaU  Ha.  ha,  ha. 

Ijuc   Why,  auni,  you  ra?e. 

Mr9»  D,  Brother,  as  I  am  a  ChrUtian  wo^ 
man,  she  confessed  the  whole  aflair  to  me 
from  first  to  last;  and  in  this  very  place  was 
down  upon  her  marrow-bones  for  half  an 
hour  together,  to  beg  I  would  conceal  it  from  you. 

Hodge.  Ob  Lord!  Oh  Lord  I 

Jlfrt.  />.  What,  sirrah,  would  you  brazen 
me  tool    Take  that.  \Jaoa:es  hinu 

Hodge,  I  wish  you  would  keep  your  bands 
to  yourself!  you  strike  me,  because  you  have 
been  telling  nis  worship  stories. 

Jus.  fV.  Why,  sister,  you  are  tipsy! 

Mrs.D.  I  tipsy,  brother!  —  I— that  never 
touch  a  drop  oi  any  thing  strong  from  year's 
end  to  year'^s  end;  but  now  and  then  .a  little 


heartUr  yonr  at 

turn,  bnt  I  am  gM  to  meet  you 


I  may  I  ne 


Ju9,Wr.  Frar.  anr   ▼▼« 
qnainted  with  flue  peiaon? 

Sirfr.  What,  with  Jack  Ki 
Wa  my  kintman:  hie  mother  mm 
•mgennana  once  rennMad,  and 
worUnr  young  IcMow;  nmr  I  ne^ 
turn,  if  I  teUTa  word  of  a  Ke. 

Jtu.  Vr.  WeU  hnt,  air  WiOia 
yon,  yon  know  nodnng  of  ihn 


ter  to  aina'* 

^sr  IfVWhal,  Jack  Euatnne  ni 
no,  no;  I  know  him  belter. 

KumL  *Sdealh,  why  ahonldl  nl 
IT  on  thit  ahaard  mree  any  Im 
that  gentleman  tells  yon  ia  ynry 
am  no  music-master,  indeed* 

Ju9*9V,  Yon  are  not,  yon  owi 

EttsL  Nay  more^atr,  I  am,  na 
rqiresented  om^  [Poiniinm  te  Mi 
yonr  daimhter^a  loter:  whom,  w 


consent,  f  did  intend  to  have 

night;  bnt  now  that  air  WiOia 
u  nere,  to  tell  yon  who  and  i 
throw  myself  upon  'your  §anM 
which  I  etpect  greater  adfanli^>a 
reap  from  any  uiposition  on  yo 


I 


anniseed  water,  when  I  have  got  the  colic. 

Luc^  Well,  aunt,  you  hate  been  complain- 
ing of  the  stomach- aco  all  day;  and  may  have 
taken  too  powerful  a  dose  of  your  cordial. 

Jus,  Vy,  Come,  come,  I  see  well  enough 
how  it  is;  this  is  a  lie  of  her  own  invention, 
ty  make  herself  appear  wise:  but,  you  simple- 
ton, did  you  not  know  1  must  find  you  out? 

Knttr  Sir  William  Mbadows,  Hawthorn, 
R08BTTA,  and  young  Mkadows. 

Young  M,  Bless  me,  sir !  look  who  is  yonder. 

Sir  Vr.  Cocksbones,  Jack,  honest  Jack,  are 
you  there? 

EusL  Plaaue  on*t,  this  rencounter  is  un- 
incky — Sir  VVUIiam,  ^our  s«n«iiU 


Sir 


Your  aerrani)  a%un\   vn^  ^\is\yM^^\VL  you? 


Mr9.D.  Well,  brotber, 

9K§  for  yonrself  now?  Y<ii| 

dons  day*«  work  of  it!  Had  i^ 
takeni  Oh,  I  am  aahnmad  of  w 
are  a  weah  man,  and  it  can\  hel 
ever,  yon  should  let  wiaer  heads 

Imc.  Dear  papa,  pardon  me. 

Sir  fV.  Ay,  do,  sir,  forgiTO  he 
sin  Jack  wilf  make  her  a  good  j 
answer  for  it 

Ros.    Stand   out  of  the   way, 
speak  two  or  three  words   to   his 
Come,  my  dear  sir,  though  you  i 
world,  I  am  sure  you  can  deny 
love  is  a  venial  fault — You  know* 
— Be  reconciled   to  your  daughtei 
you,  by  the  memory  of  our  past 
What,  not  a  wordf 

AIR. 

Go,  naughty  man,  1  canH  abide 
Are  then  our  vows  so  soon  i^ 

Ah  I  now  1  see  if  I  had  tried  y 
What  would  have  been  my  b 

But  here  I  charge  you — Make  1 
Bless  the  fond  pair,  and  crowi 

Come,  be  a  dear,  good  natur^d 
And  ril  reward  you  with  a  ki^ 

Mrs.  D.  Come,  turn  out  of  the 
be  thankful  that   my  brother   do< 
you,   for  he  could  do   it;    he's  \ 
peace; — turn  out  of  tbe  bouse,  I  j 

Ju8,VK.  Who  gave  jrou  anthoi 

him  out  of  tbe  bouse? — be   ahall 

1      .  ■■■" 

he  u. 
Mrs.D.  He  shan*t  marry  my  ni 
Jus.  IV.  Shan't  hel  but  FU  she 
diflference  now;    I  say    he   shall 
and  what  will  you  do  about  it? 
Mrs.D*  And  you  will  give  him 
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Jm.  fr.  Yei,  I  will. 

Mrt-O,  Whr  rm  inre  he'*  ■  vagabond. 

Jui.fr.  1  like  bimlbe belter;  I  would  tiTe 
him  •  TagaboDd. 

Mr».D.  Brother,  brolbcr! 

Haiv.  Come,  come,  inadam,  alfj  very  well; 
and  I  *ee  my  neighbour  it  what  I  ajwajt 
iboughl  bim,  a  man  of  leoie  and  prudence. 

Sir  fV.  Maf  I  never  do  an  ill  Ittra,  hot  I 
»aj  10  loo, 

Ju».>F.  Here,  young  fellow,  take  my  dangh- 
ler,  and  blen  you  both  logetber;  bmt  bark 
you,    no    money  till   I  die,    Siller  DebM-ab, 


to  make  np  ibe  company  of  yonr  atalule  ball; 
yonder**   muiic   loo,  I   tec;    tball    w«  enjoy 


,  gite  I 
t.lV. 


Mrs,  It.  Ab  hrolber,  brother,  yoo' 


will  en)oy  nurtrl 
children,  I  lay- 


)V    here'*    my  band,   and   we 
iItm.    Ueafcil  blui  you  both. 


Ham.  Add*  me, 
oeighboan  come  b 


Hence  wilb  carei,  eoro  plain  tij  and  frowning 

Welcome  jollity  and  joy ; 
Ef'nr   grief  ID  plea*are  drowning, 
Mirth  thii  happy  night  employ  i 

J   Lel'i  to  friendihip  do  our  duty. 

Laugh  and  ling  *ome  good  old  drain; 
le  of  your  Drink  a  health  to  lorn   and  beauty— 
I  ittppOM'     May  they  long  in  Iriumph  rdgB, 


Titil  you,   and   I  ittppOM'     May  they  long  in  Iriumph  rdgB, 


THE  MAID  OP  THE  MILL, 


II  C«MI  Omim.    It  ku  kai 


la  u  ADarpiac*,  ibd  parfarniaj  in  Ihal  Mai*  *l  CavA 

nDocvac*  ara  hvr  Hiliv*  cliarB,.  Bailltfii  vflb  ibt  r*T«rlaa  tf  ttn^  amA  tflaia- 


II C  ilui  uuld  k>  iddaei 


DIlAM.^TIS  PEBJONAE. 


Gip»it»,  MilUra,  ttc. 


ACTL 
Scxns  \.^A  rural  Protpeet,  epith  a  Mill 
tU  Work.  Several  People  employed 
ohoutUi  onone  Side  a  House, VKrtt  rind- 
ing in  dte  fVindou' ;  on  Ihe  oOirr  a  Itarn , 
tvherc  Fakhi  tilt  mending  a  Net;  Giles 
appear*  at  a  dittance  in  the  Mill;  Faik- 
riBLB  and  Ralph  talcing  Sac/it  from  ii 
Cart. 


CROUDS. 

Frc«  from  *oiTOw,  free  fr 
O  bow  bleat  the  miller'* 
Cbavfnl  working  tbixiuok 
Slill  be  laugh*  and  iln  Jl 


n  Jlrife, 


NoBgbt  c 
Ngwhl  perplei 
VVbiUaierS'i  gri 


What  can  wealth,  can  arandeur  olTcr, 
More  than  plenty  antT  content? 

Tair,  WeU  done,  well  done;  'lii  a  lure 
•igB  work  gne*  on  merrily  when  folk)  ling 
at  it.  Slop  ibe  mill  there;  and  doil  bFar, 
■on  R^b,  boiit  yon  lack*  of  flour  U|ii>ii  ihl.i 
cart,  laJ,  and  driTe  it  up  to  lord  Aimworih'i: 
coDUBg  from  London  lait  night  with  itrangi 
company,  no  doubt  there  arc  Call*  enough  foi 
it  br  dut  lime. 

An^Jk  Ay,  fey&«i>  whether  or  not,  thrreV 


doubt  hnlyonllfiod  enowfor  ■  body  to  do. 
Fair.  What  ito*t  mutter?  bH  notailrange 
gue  ihat  thou  Canit  narer  go  about  anv 
ng  with  agoodwill;  itiurrain  takeit,  whati 
■ne  o'er  the  hoy?  So  then  thou  wilt  not 
_.  a  hand  to  what  I  hiTC  detired  Iheer 
Italfh.  Why  don't  you  apeak  to  m»ter 
P*t  do  do  lome  thing  iben?  I  thought  wbcn 
:aine  borne  to  ul,  after  my  old  lady*) 
,  ibe  wa*  to  have  been  of  lome  ui«  la 
ouie;  but  inilead  of  that,  *be  lit*  ibefe 
ly,  reading  outlandiih  book*,  dre**ed  like 
rraaduma*el;  and  the  neier  a  word  yon 

i>.  Sirrah,  don't  apeak  lo  diareipeetfnlly 
of  ihy  litter;  thou  will  nerer  have  the  tilbe 
'  her  deiert*. 

Ralph.  Why,  ni  read  and  write  with  her 
r  what  the  darei;  and  ai  (or  playing  on 
e  hap*ichoUi),  I  Ihiak*  ber  ricb  godmother 
ight  baie  learn'd  her  aometbiug  more  pro- 
!rer,  iceins  ibe  did  not   remember  lo  leaie 

Fai>.  That'*  none  of  thy  boatncu,  lirrab. 

Ralph.  A  fanner'*  wife  painting  pieUu**, 
and  nlayina  on  the  hapiicoU;  why  Fa  b« 
bxig'U  now,  for  all  a*  old  a*  ahe  b,  if  «h< 
know*  any  more  about  milking  a  cow,  than 
[  do  of  sewing  a  petlicoal. 

Fair.    Ralph,   thon  hMt  been  dHnbing  ihl* 
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JM^   Well,  if  to  be  af  I  bare,  itV  no- 
tbing  out  ofvour  pocket,  nor  mines  dfcitben 

Fair.    Woo   has  been  ^Ting  thee  iiquory 
sirrab? 

.  Ralph,  Why  it  was  wind  i)— a  gentleinan 
gQTe  me. 

Feur.  A  ccntleroan! 


Rmlpk,  Yet|  a  gentleman  tbat*i  come  piping 
hot  from  London :  he  is  below  at  the  Cat  and 
Bagpipes ;  lobd  he  rides  a  choice  bit  of  a  nag. 
I  ore  to  saj  sbe*d  Hetcb  as  good-  as  forty 
ponnd  at  erer  a  fair  in  all  England. 

Fair*  A  fig^s  end  lor  what sbe*d fetch;  mind 
thj  business,  or  hv  tber  lord  Harry-:^ 

Bafffh.  Why  I  wooH  do  another  band's 
turn  to-dinr  BOW,  90  that's  flat. 

Fa^.  Tbov  wilt  not— 

Raii^  Why  no  I  wont;  so  what  argufies 

Jour  putting  yourself  in  a  passion,  fey  tber? 
Vo  promised  to  go  back  to  the  gentleman; 
and  1  donH  know  but  what  he*s  a  lord  too; 
and  mayhap  be  may  do  more  for  me  than  you 
thinks  ct 

Fair.  Well,  son  Ralph,  run  tb^  gait;  but 
remember  I  tell  thee,  thon  will  repent  this 
untowardness. 

/ia(pft.  Why,  bow  shall  I  repent  it?  May- 
bap  Ton^  turn  roe  out  of  your  service;  a 
malcb;  with  all  bcarls — Icod  I  don^  care  three 
binM  pins. 

AIR. 

If  tbai?s  all  you  want ,  who   the  plague  will 

be  sorry? 
*Twere  better  by  half  to  dig  stones  in  a  quarry; 
F<n*  my  share,  Fm  weary  of  what  is  gotbyl: 
S*flesbl  bere*s  such   a  racket,  such  scolding 

and  coiling, 


YouVenerer  content,  but  when  folks  are  a  toiling, 
And  drudging  like  horses  from  morning  tul 

night. 


Fair.  Well,  FaUT,  nmaler  Goodnan ,  m 
lord's  steward  baa  been  mrilb  me  JM  nav, 
and  I  find  we  are  likn  to  ImTe  great,  dakm^ 
bb  lordship  baa  brought  down  air  Harrylf- 
camore  and  bit  £niinyt  and  tbere  is  wmn 
company  expected  so  jl  few  days. 

rJPoL  I  know  sir  Jtarr  Terr  well;  he  is  ly 
maffriage  a  distant  relation'  of  my  IfirdV 

Fairt-  Any  wbat  mrt  nf  a  young  body  is  ik 
daughter  there  ?  I  think  abe  used  to  i»e  wilk  jea 
at  the  caslh!,  three  or  fimr  aumniem  aca^iAa 
my  young  lord  ynmtmtupoa  biatmms^ 

Pai:  €ii\  yerr  often;  ^m  •wa^a  gn^fr- 
tonrite  of  my  lady^s:  pray,  falher,  is  ik 
come  down? 

Fair,  Why  you  know  the  report laataaH 
about  my  mrm  oomf  to  bo  martfiaA  ijy 
what  I  can  learn  abe  m;  sad  ihara  ia  Sm 
to^  be  a  nearer  relationship  between  Ae  £► 
miliesy  ere  long.  It  seems  bia  lordship  «s 
not  OTcr  willing  for  the  nvatch,  biittbe  fricnb 
on  both  sides  in  London  preaaed  it  so  kari: 
then  there's  a  swinging  fortune :  master  Geo^ 
man  tells  me,  a  matter  of  twenty  or  Ikirtf 
thousand  posnda* 

Pat  If  ft  was  a  Aiillion,  father,  it 
not  be  mora  than  my   lord  Aimworth 
ves;  I  suppose  the  weddings  wfll  beccUnlii 
here  at  the  mansion-bouse* 

Fair.  So  it  is  tboughL  an  aoon  as  iMagi 
can  be  nroperiy  preparedUr-And  now,  taf» 
if  I  could  but  see  thee  a  tittle  inui  j  €■■>, 
bless  thee,  pluck  up  thy  spirits— To  be  sbr 
thou  bast  sustained,  in  the  death  of  Ay  la^, 
a  beary  loss;  she  was  a  parent  to  thee;  my, 
and  better,  inasmuch'  as  she  took  ibea  «!■ 
'jtbou  wcri  but  a  babe,  and  gnre  then  an  srfa- 
,  cation  which  thy  natural  parents  oonld  asl 
afTord  to  do. 

Paf.   Ah !    dear  father,  don\    mention  wkit 


You  think  rm  afraid,    but  the  dilTrence  to  P^J^^^P?    N^ ^'^heiSll'^pf U?^^^ 

"*"  ^'^"  all  thy  sense  that  people  lalk  so  much  aboal? 


But  I  have  something  lo  say  to  thee  wUd 


show  you, 
First  yonder*s  your  shovel ;  your  sacks  too  I 

throw  you; 
Henceforward  take  care  of  your  mailers  who 

will : 
l'hey*re   welcome    to  slave    for    your  wages 

who  iieed*cm; 
To!  iol  de  rol  lol,  I  have  purcliasM  my  freedom, 
And  never  hereafter  shall  work  at  the  mill. 

l_E.vif. 

Fair.  Dear  heart,  dear  heart!  1  Drolestlhis 
ungracious  boy  puts  mc  quite  beside  myself. 
Patty,  my  dear, .  come  down  into  the  yard  a 
little^  and  keep  me  company — and  you,  tin'eves, 
vagabonds,  gipsies,  out  here!  'tis  you  de- 
bauch my  son.  [JDr/ves  off  Gipsies, 

Enter  Patty  from  the  House. 

AIB.  —  PATTT. 

In  love  to  pine  and  languish, 
Yet  know  your  passion  vain; 

To  harbour  heart-fell  anguish, 
Tet  fear  to  tell  your  paiu: 

What  powers  unrelenting, 
Severer  ills  inventing, 

Can  sharpen  pangs  like  these; 
Where  days  and  nights  tormenting, 

Yield  not  a  moments  case? 

i)  Tho  cooatry  waj  of  proaouaciog  wittt. 


she  has  any  thing  about  her  to  draw  peofte^ 
notice,  is  liable  to  ill  tongues,  and  a  mvf 
cross  accidents;  so  that  the  sooner  she*s  oalfi 
harm*s  way  the  better.  I  say,  then,  a  yoCDf 
woman's  best  safeguard  is  a  good  busbaal 
Now  there  is  our  neighbour,  farmer  Gilei; 
he  is  a  sober,  h<uk^t,  industi  ious,  jonng  f4- 
low,  an  done  of  fim  wealthiest  in  these  paiti; 
he  is  greatly  taken  with  tbee;  and  it  is  sot 
the  fust  time  I  have  told  thee  I  sbouM  be 
glad  to  have  him  for  a  son-in-law. 

PaL  And  I  have  told  you  as  often,  &lkcr, 
I  would  submit  myself  entirely  to  yoardinc- 
tion;  whatever  you  think  proper  for  meisir. 

Fair,  Why  that's  spoken  like  a  dntiUt 
sensible  girl;  get  thee  in,  then,  and  leave  wt 
to  manage  it — Perhaps  our  neighbour  Gilo 
is  not  a  gentleman;  but  what  are  the  greatest 
part  of  our  country  gentlemen  good  &r? 

Pa/.  Very  true,  father.  [Exit  into  the  Cottage, 

Enter  Gilks. 
Giles,    Well,    master  Fairfield,    you   wd 
miss  Pat  have  had  a  long  disconrae  together; 
|did  you  tei|  her  that  I  was  oome  ddwnf 
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I^iMir*  No,  ill  truth,  friend  Giles;  but  I  men- 
tioned our  aflair  at  a  distance;  and  1  tliink 
there  is  no  fear. 

Giles,  Tliat*s  right — and  when  shall  us  — 
You  do  know  1  have  told  you  my  mind  often 
and  oAeii. 

Fair,  Farmer,  give  us  tliy  hand;  nobody 
doubts  thy  good  will  to  nie  and  my  girl;  and 

Zou  may  take  my  word,  1  would  ratner  give 
er  to  tnee  tlian  another;  for  I  am  main  cer- 
tain thou  wilt  make  her  a  ^ood  husband. 

Giles,  I'hanks  to  your  kind  opinion,  mas- 
ter Fairfield ;  if  such  be  my  hap,  I  hope  there 
will  be  no  cause  of  complaint 

Fair.  And  I  promise  thee  my  daughter  will 
make  thee  a  dioice  wife.  But  thou  know*st, 
IHend  Giles,  that  1,  and  all  belongs  to  me, 
have  great  obligations  to  lord  Aimwortfa*s  fa- 
mily; Patty,  in  ftarticular,  would  be  one  of 
the  most  ungrateful  wretches  this  day  breath- 
ing, if  she  was  to  do  the  smallest  thing 
contrary  to  their  consent  and  approbation. 

Giles,  Nay,  nay,  *tis  well  enough  known  to 
all  the  country  she  was  the  old  lady*s  darling. 

Ftiir.  Well,  iifaster  Giles,  1*11  assure  thee 
ahe  is  not  one  whit  less  obliged  to  my  lord 
himselL  When  his  mother  was  taken  off  so 
suddenly,  and  his  affairs  called  him  up  to 
London,  if  Pafty  would  have  remained  at  the 
castle,  she  might  have  hud  the  command  of 
all;  or  if  she  would  have  gone  any  where 
else ,  be  would  have  paid  for  her  fixing ,  let 
the  cost  i>e  what  it  would. 

Giles.  Why,  for  that  matter,  folks  did  not 
spare  to  say,  that  my  lord  had  a  sort  of  a 
sneaking  kindness  for  her  himself:  and  I  re- 
roember,  at  one  time,  it  was  rife  all  about 
the  neighbourhood,  that  she  was  actually  to 
be  our  lady. 

Fair.   Plio,  pho!  a  pack  of  woman's  talcs. 

Giles.  Nay,  to  be  sure  thevMl  say  anything. 

Fair,  My  lord's  a  man  of  a  better  way  of 
thinking,  fncnd  Giles — but  this  is  neither  here 
nor  there  to  our  business — Have  you  been  at 
tbe  castle  yet? 

Giles,  Who,  I!  bless  your  heart  I  did  not 
hear  a  syllable  of  his  lordship's  being  come 
down,  till  your  lad  told  me. 

Fair.  No !  why  then  go  up  to  my  lord,  let 
him  know  you  have  a  mind  to  make  a  match 
w^ith  my  daughter,  hear  what  he  has  to  sav 
to  it,  and  afterwards  we  will  try  if  we  can  t 
settle  matters. 

Giles,  Go  up  to  my  lord?  Icod,  if  that  be 
all.  III  do  it  with  the  biggest  pleasure  in  life. 
— But  Where's  miss  Pair  Might  not  one  as 
her  how  she  do? 

Fair,   Never  spare  it;  she's  within  there. 

Giles.  I  iets  her — old  rabbit  it,  this  hatch 
is  locked  now — miss  Pat  —  miss  Patty — she 
makes  believe  not  to  hear  nie. 

Fair.  Well,  well,  nevermind,  thou'Itcome 
and  eat  a  morsel  of  ({inner  with  us. 

Giles,  Nay,  but  just  to  have  a  bit  of  a  joke 
virith  her  at  present — miss  Pat,  I  say — won't 
you  open  the  door? 

A  1  H. 

Hark !  ^lis  I,  your  own  true  lover ; 
Alter  walkipg  three  long  miles. 

One  kind  look  at  least  discover, 


Come  and  speak  a  word  to  Giles. 
Yov  atone  my  heart  i  fix  on : 


Ah ,  you  little  cunning  vixen ! 
I  can  see  your  roguish  smiles. 
Addslids!  my  mind  i%  so  possest, 
Till  we're  sped,  I  shan't  have  rest. 
Only  say  the  thing's  a  bargain, 
Here  an  you  like  it, 
Ready  to  strike  it, 
There*s  at  once  an  end  of  arguing : 
Pm  her's,  she's  mine; 
Ihus  we  seal,  and  thus  we  fifn.        \Exit. 

Re-enier  Pattt  from  ihe  Cottage, 

Fair,  Patty,  child,  why  wouldst  not  thou 
open  the  door  for  our  neighbour  Giles? 

Pat.  Really,  father,  I  did  not  know  what 
was  the  matter. 

Fair.  Well,  our  neighbour  Giles  will  be 
here  another  time;  he'll  be  here  again  pre- 
sently. Ue^s  ^one  up  to  the  castle,  Patty: 
thou  know*st  it  would  not  be  right  for  us  to 
do  any  thing  without  giving  bis  lordship  in^ 
telligencc ,  so  I  have  sent  the  farmer  to  let 
him  know  tliat  he  is  willing,  and  wc  are 
willing,  and,  with  his  lordship  s  approbation — 

Pat.  Oh,  dear  father — what  are  you  going 
to  say? 

Fair.  Nay,  child,  I  would  not  have  stirred 
a  step  for  fifty  pounds,  without  advertising 
his  lordship  beforehand. 

Pat,  But  surely,  surely,  you  have  not  done 
this  rash,  this  precipitate  thing? 

Fair.  How  rash,  how  is  it  rash,  Patty f  I 
don't  understand  thee. 

Pat,  Oh,  you  have  distress'd  me  beyond 
imagination — but  why  would  you  not  give 
me  notice,  speak  to  me  first? 

Fair.  Why  han't  I  spoken  to  thee  an  hun- 
dred times?  No,  Patty,  'tis  thou  that  wouldst 
distress  me,  and  thou'ft  break  my  heart 

PaL  Dear  father! 

Fair.  All  I  desire  is  to  see  thee  well  set- 
tled ;  and  now  that  I  am  likely  to  do  so,  thou 
art  not  contented.  I  am  sure  the  farmer  is 
as  sightly  a  clever  lad  as  any  in  the  country; 
and  IS  1^  not  as  good  as  wer 

Pitt.  'TIS  very  true,  father,  I  am  to  blame; 
pray  forgive  me. 

Fair.  Forgive  thee!  Lord  help  thee,  my 
child,  I  am  not  angry  with  thee;  but  quiet 
thyself,  Patty,  anu  thou'lt  see  all  this  will 
turn  out  for  the  best.  [Exit, 

Pat.  What  will  become  of  mt? — yiy  lord 
will  certainly  imagine  this  is  done  with  my 
consent — \Vell,  is  lie  not  himself  going  to  he 
married  to  a  lady,  suitable  to  him  in  rank, 
suitable  to  him  in  fortune,  as  this  farmer  is 
to  me ;  and  under  what  pretence  can  I  re- 
fuse the  husband  my  father  has  found  for  me  ? 
Shall  I  say  that  1  have  dared  to  raise  my  in- 
clinations above  my  condition,  and  presumed 
to  love  where  my  duty  taught  me  only  gra- 
titude and  respect?  Alas!  who  could  life  in 
the  house  with  lord  Aimworth,  see  him,  con- 
verse with  him,  and  not  love  him !  1  have 
this  consolation,  however,  my  folly  is  yet  un- 
disrover'd  to  any;  else,  how  should  I  be  ri- 
diculed and  despised!  nay,  would  not  my 
lord  himself  despise  me,  especially  if  he  knew 
that  1  have  more  than  once  construed  his  na- 
tural afTability  and  politeness  into  sentiments 
as  unworthy  of  him,  as  mine  are  bold  and 
extravagant     Uncxam^V^d  nwiVj. 
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AIR. 

All!  why  tbovld  Uit^  pnrtitiog 

A  wretcked  thing  like  iqe. 
Heap  rain  tinu  on  ruin. 

And  add  to  mitery? 
The  grie&  I  Iangnitii*d  under 

In  secret  let  me  sliare; 
But  ihjft  new  stroke  of  thunder 

If  ^fK||Ethaii  I  can  hear.  [Exii. 

Scndl  IL'mJnkamher  in  Lomn  Aimwortb's 


Enter  Sol  Ha&et  Stcamors  oiiclTHtOQosiA. 

firHn  Well  but,  Theodosia,  child,  you  are 
quite  onreaioiiable. 

Tkmiu  Pardon  me,  pape*  it  ia  not  I  am  un- 
reaaowahle,  hut  Tou ;  when  I  caTO  way  to  my 
inrlinationi  lor  Mr.  Merrin,  be  did  not  seem 
1«M  amreeahle  to  you  and  my  mamma  than 
he  waa  aeoeptable  to  me.  It  m  therefore  jron 
have  been  unreasonable,  in  first  encouraging 
Mr.  MerWn*s  addresses,  and  aftervrards  for- 
bidding him  your  house  |  in  order  to  bring 
me  down  here,  to  force  me  on  a  gentleman — 

SirU,  Force  you,  Dossy*),  what  do  you 
meanf  By  the  la,  I  would  not  force  you  on 
the  csar  ot  MnaooTy. 

Th€o»  And  yet,  papa,  what  else  can  I  call 
it?  for  though  lord  Aimworth  is  extremely  at- 
tentive and  obliging,  I  assure  you  he  is  by 
no  means  one  of  the  most  ardent  of  lovers. 

SirH*^  Ardent,  ah!  there  it  is;  you  girls 
never,  think  there  is  any  lofe,  withput  kissing 
•nd  hiiffging;  but  you  should  consider,  child, 
my  lord  Aimworth  is  a  polite  man,  and  has 
beien  abroad  in  France  and  Italy,  where  these 
thingi  are  not  the  fashion:  I  remember  when 
I  was^  on  my  travels,  among  the  madames 
and  signoras,  we  neyer  saluted  more  than  the 
tip  of  the  ear. 

■  Tkeo.  Really,  papa,  you  have  a  very  strange 
opinion  of  my  delicacy. 

SirH,  Well  come,  my  poor  Dossy,  1  see 
you  are  cbagnn*d,  but  you  know  it  is  not  my 
fault;  on  the  contrary,  I  assure  you,  I  had 
always  a  great  regard  for  young  Mervin,  and 
should  have  been  very  glad — 

XheQ,  iJow  then,  papa,  could  you  join  in 
forcing  me  to  write  bira  that  strange  letter, 
neftT  to  see  me  more?  or  how  indeed  could 
I  comply  with  your  commands?  what  must 
he  think  of  me  r 

Sirff,  Ay,  but  hold,  Dossy,  your  mamma 
convinced  me  that  he  was  not  so  proper  a 
son-in-law  for  us  as  lord  Aim^vorth. 

Tkeo.  Convinced  you !  Ah,  my  dear  papa, 
you  were  not  convinced.  ~~ 

SirH.  What,  don*t  1  know  when  I  am 
convinced? 

Thco.  Why  no,  papa;  because  your  good 
nature  and  easiness  of  temper  is  such ,  that 
you  pay  more  respect  to  the  judgment  of 
mamma,  and  less  to  your  own,  than  you 
ought  to  do. 

SirH,  V\'ell,  but  Dossy,  donH  you  see  how 
your  mamma  loves  me?  If  the  tip  ofmy  little 
finger  does  hut  ache,  sbe*s  like  a  bewitched 
woman ;  and  if  I  was  to  die,  I  don*t  believe 
she  would  outlive  the  burying  of  me;  nay,| 
she  has  told  me  as  much  herself. 


I     ITItfo.  Her  fawifafas  indeeJ  in  voj 
ordinarr. 

SirH.  Besidca^  eonld  yra  cive  np  tlMnm- 
spect  of  beiqg^  oooaletB,  ana  ■aietrcaa  orAii 
nneplaee?    - 
Tkeo.  Tei»  traly,  eooUL  L 

Aim. 
With  the  nan  that  I  love,  was  I  dm&jil  b 

dvreH, 
On  a  inountain,  a  moor ,  in  n  col,  in  a  edii 
Rdreals  the  most  barrem  nMMt  dnaer^  worfHi 
More  pleasing  than  courts  or  n  pnlaee  to  wu 

Let  tiie  vain  and  the  venal  in  vredloA 
To  what  folly  estecnsi  and  tbo  vrdbnrj 
ae ,    when   lEeir 


I  yield  them  the  bUi 

are  placed. 
Insensible  creatures!  lie  all  tkey 


r)  Uo^y  M.  ail  aV^criiilioa  ^f  Thcodom. 


inter  Ladt  Stcamok^ 

LadjrS.  Sir  Harrr,  vrhera  are  yon? 

Sir  H*  Here,  my  lamb. 

ImAjS.  I  am  just  come  from  looking  em 
his  locdship*s  family  trtnketa.'«~WcJI^  mm  Sy- 
camore,  you  are  a  happy  creature,  to  km 
dbraonds,  equipage,  title,  and  allibiilMmp 
of  life  poured  thus  upon  you  at  once. 

Theo.  Blessmgs,  madam  1  Do  yen  tkk 
then  i  am  auch  a  vrretch  aa  to  place  ay  ie- 
licity  in  the  possession  of  anj  auchfemifny-' 

£adjrS*  Upon  my   word,    min^  jaikMe 

a  very  disdainful  manner  of  eapiWMg 

self;  I  believe  there  are  very  lew  yem| 
men  of  fashion,  who  vrouUf  tbink  any 
fice  they  could  make  too  much  for  ll 
Did  ^ou  ever  bear  the  lik^  of  her,  sirHm^ 

SurH  Why,  my  dear,  I  have  pntlM 
talking  to  her  in  the  aame  atraia^  oat  ukib 
ever  she  has  got  in  her  head — 

LadjrS.  Oh,  it  is  Mr.  Mervin,  her  paift- 
hian  of  Bucklersbury. — Fie,  miss,  marry  a  c3t! 
Were  is  your  pride,  your  vanity;  have  yoa 
nothing  of  the  person  ofdistioctionahoatjss? 

Sirii,  Well  but,  my  lady,  j-ou  iaiwl 
am  a  piece  of  a  cil  myself,  as  1  may  say,  kt 
my  great-grandfather  was  a  dry-salter. 

Ihco.  And  yet,  madam,  you  condetccnM 
to  marry  my  papa. 

LadjS.  WeU,  if  I  did,  miss,  I  had  hot  fit 
thousand  pounds  to  ray  portion,  and  sirHam 
knows  1  was  past  eigbt-and-lbirty  bekMCi 
would  listen  to  him. 

SirH,  Nay,  Dossv,  that^s  true,  your  mm- 
ma  own*d  eight -ana -thirty  before  we  woe 
married:  but  by  the  ia,  my  dear,  you  vrcR 
a  lovely  angel;  and  by  candle-light  nobodf 
would  have  taken  you  for  above  five-aa^ 
twenty. 

LadjrS,  Sir  Harry,  yon  remember  the  lal 
lime  I  was  at  my  lord  dukeV 

SirH,  Yes,  my  love,  it  was  the  very  dif 
your  little  bitch  Alinzey  pupt. 

Ladjr  S,  And  pray  vvhat  did  the  whole  fr* 
mily  say  ?  my  lord  John,  and  my  lord  Tbo- 
mas,^  and  my  lady  duchess  in  particnlir? 
Cousin,  says  ber  grace  to  me — Ibr  she  always 
called  me  cousin — 

Theo,  Well  but,  madam,  to  cut  this  matter 
short  at  once,  my  father  has  a  great  fegsrd 
for   Mr.  Mervin,  and  would   consent  to  oar 

i  union  with  all  his  heart. 
jAidjS^  Do  you  say  so,  air  Harry? 


SciNS  2.] 

SirH.  Who  I,  loTe! 

Ladjr  S,  Then  all  my  care  and  prudence 
are  come  to  nothing. 

SirH.  Well,  but  ttay,  m^  lady — Douj, 
you  are  always  making  misckieU 

Theo,  Ah!  my  dear  sweet — 

LadjrS.  Do,  miss,  tliat*s  right,  coax — 

Theo,  No,  madam,  I  am  not  capable  of 
any  such  meanness. 

iMdjr  S,  Tis  Tery  ciril  of  you  to  contradict 
me  however.  ' 

SirJf.  £h!  what's  that— hand's  off,  Douy, 
don't  come  near  me. 

AIE. 

Why  how  now,  miss  pert. 

Do  you  think  to  divert 
My  anger  by  fawning  and  stroking? 

Would  you  make  me  a  fool, 

Your  plaything,  your  tool? 
Was  ever  young  minx  so  provoking? 

Get  out  of  my  sight! 

Twould  be  serving  you  right. 
To  lay  a  sound  dose  of  the  lash  on : 

Contradict  your  mamma  1 

I've  a  mind  by  the  la — 
But  I  won't  put   myself  in  a  pafsion. 

[JKx//  Theo. 

Enter  Loiu>  Aimworth  and  Gilbs. 

Lord  A.  Come,  farmer,  you  may  come  in, 
ibere  are  none  here  but  friends.  —  Sir  Harry, 
your  servant 

Sir  H.  My  lord,  I  kiss  your  lordship's  hands 
— -I  hope  be  did  not  overhear  us  squabbling. 

^Aside. 

Lord  A.  Well  now,  master  Giles,  what  is 
il  you  have  got  to  K^y  to  me?  If  1  can  do 
you  any  service,  this  company  will  give  you 
leave  to  speak. 

Giles,  1  thank  ^our  lordship;  1  has  not  got 
a  great  deal  to  say ;  I  do  /:ome  to  your  lord- 
•bip  about  a  little  business,  if  you'll  please  to 
give  me  the  hearing. 

Lord  A,  Certainly,  only  let  me  know  what 
it  is. 

Giles.  Why,  an  please  you,  my  lord,  being 
left  alone,  as  1  may  say,  feylher  dead,  and  all 
the  business  upon  my  own  hands,  1  do  think 
of  settling  ana  taking  a  wife,  and  am  come 
to    ax  your  honour's  consent. 

Lor  a  A,  My  consent,  farmer!  if  that  be  ne- 
cessary, you  have  il  with  all  my  heart — I  hope 
you  have  taken  care  to  make  a  prudent  choice. 

Giles.  Why  I  do  hope  so,  mv  lord. 

Lord  An  Well,  and  who  is  tne  happy  fair 
one?    Does  she  live  in  my  bouse? 

Giles.  Mo,  my  lord,  she  does  not  live  in 
jour  house,  but  she's  a  parson  of  your  ac- 
quaintance. 

Lord  A,  Of  my  acouaintance  ! 

Giles.  No  offence,  1  hope,  your  honour. 

Lord  A.  None  in  the  least:  but  how  is  she 
ao  acquaintance  of  mine  ? 

Giles.  Your  lordship  do  know  miller  Fair- 
field? 

Lord  A.  Well—  , 

Giles.  And  Patty  Eairfield,  his  daughter, 
ID  J  lord? 

Lord  A*  ATt  i*  it  her  you  think  of  marrying? 

Giles.  Why  if  so  be  as  your  lordship  has 
no  objection;  to  be  sure  we  will  do  nothing 
without  jour  coofcnt  and  approbation. 
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Lord  A.  Upon  ray  word,  fanner^  you  have 
made  an  excellent  choice— It  is  a  god-daughter 
of  .my  mother's,  madam,  who  was  breo  up 
under  her  care,  and  I  protest  I  do  not  know 
a  more  amiable  young  woman. — ^But  are  yon 
sure.^  farmer,  that  Patty  herself  is  inclinable 
to  this  match?  . 

Giles.  O  yes,  my  lord,  I  anik  sartain  of  that 

Lord  A.  Perhaps  then  she  desired  you  to 
come  and  ask  my  consent? 

Giles.  Why  as  far  as  this  here^  my  lord; 
to  be  sure,  the  miller  did  ^pt  care  to  publish 
the  bans,  without  making  your  lordsUp  ac- 
quainted— But  1  hope  your  honour's  not  an- 
giiy  with  L 

Lord  A.  Angry,  farmer!  why'  shopld  you 
think  so? — what  interest  have  I  in  it  to  be 
angry  ? 

Sir  H.  And  so ,  honest  farmer  p  you  are 
going  to  be  married  to  little  Patty  FairBeld? 
She's  an  old  acquaintance  of  mine :  how  long 
have  you  and  she  been  sweethearts? 

Giles.  Not  a  long  while,  an  please  your 
worship. 

SirH.  Well,  her  Cither's  a  good  warm 
fellow ;  I  suppose  you  take  care  that  she  brings 
something  to  make  the  pot  boil? 

Lady  6,  What  does  that  cfncem  you,  sir 
llarrjr  r  How  often  must  I  tell  you  of  medd- 
ling in  other  people's  affairs? 

SirH.  My  lord,  a  penny  for  your  thoughts'). 

Lord  A,  I  beff  your  pardon,  sir  Harry; 
upon  my  word,  I  did  not  think  where  I  was. 

Giles.  Well  then,  your  honour.  111  make 
bold  to  be  taking  my  leave;  I  may  say  you 
gave  consent  for  miss  Patty  and  I  to  go  on. 

Lord  A,  Undoubtedly,  ^rmer,  if  she  ap- 
proves of  it :  but  are  you  not  afraid  that  her 
education  baa^rndered  her  a  little  unsuitable 
for  a  wife  for  you? 

LadyS.  Oh,  my 'lord,  if  the  girPs  handy — 

SirH,  Oh,   ay — when  a  girfs  handy — 

Giles.  Handy!  Why,  savmg respect,  there's 
nothing  comes  amiss  to  her;  she's  cute  at 
every  varsal  kind  of  thing, 

^  I  R. 
Odd's  my  life,  search  England  over, 
An  you  match  her  in  her  statioOf 
ril  be  bound  to  fly  the  nation: 
And  be  sure  as  well  1  love  her. 

Do  but  feel  my  heart  a  beating. 
Still  her  pretty  name  repealing; 
Here's  the  work  'tis  always  at, 
Pitty,  patty,  pat,  pit,  pat. 

When  she  makes  the  music  tinkle, 
What  on  yearth  can  sweeter  be? 
Then  her  little  eyes  so  twinkle, 
'TIS  a  feast  to  bear  and  see.  [Exit. 

Sir  H,  By  dad,  this  is  a  good,  merry  fellow ; 
is -not  he,  love?  with  his  pitty  patty — And  so, 
my  lord,  you  have  given  your  consent  that 
be  shall  marry  your  mother's  old  houtekeep^ 
er.  Ah,  well,  I  can  see — 

j)  A  jonaK  lady  being  one*  aialaacholj  aad  thoachtfhd 
in  Ihr  pretence  of  •  geatlcaiaa  for  whoa  •!••  m»4  « 
•orl  or  •  ttmdrtf  wliitli  wM  rolarnrd  om  kii  pwtalaoj 
tboufh  acilhrr  party  know  iko  sealimcaU  of  the  Olh«r« 
waa  Ihoa  accoaUd  by  the  gonlloaiaai  "A  f^^^J  tov 
yoar  thoughu."  (I  wilt  give  yoa  a  pocny  for  yoar 
tbongbla.)  *'  For  tbo  olKcr  odd  (reaiainiag)  aloTWl 
peace  yon  abaJl  bare  thougbu  aad  Ibiakrr,"  oaawwod 
the  lady ;  Ibe  gtalleaMa  prodaeod  •  abilUaf ,  ani  Um 
lady  coaseated  to  aiarry  bim.— Tbia  U  ««'«  Wtvwa^  %»%4«^ 
bal  Bol  MCMMPi^  \im^\^U%  >iba» 
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Laid  A.    Nubiiclj'    douhU,   >>r   1 1  err)  ,   tbat 
you  an  tery  clev-iiahlFil. 

SirH.  Yf.,  ,-o»,  UniB  alone,  Ikouw-wli: 
whjl:    I    «ii*    ^1    young    tcWovr    nnce    nivirlf; 
jud  I  ihould    b.t«  bei-ii    ^J»d   af  ■  Iconnl 
li  DOW  auJ  till 


ud  I  ihould    b.t«  bei-ii    RJ»d   af 
iikr  >  [irrtlf  girl  ofT  my  LaDiJi  m 


I  well  a 


inolher. 


lay  dear  friend,  I 


LardA.   I   prolcut, 
undf-riUnd  vou. 

hadj  S.    Noc    naliady  elie_Sir  tlarry,  yoi 
are  eolPC  >l  itimt?  btnslliii»i  now. 

•Sir  ft  VV)i»  \,  n>y  l«ly?  Nol  I,  ai  1  hope 
to  tiic  and  brcsihe;  'tli  nothing  In  us  Vi 
know,  wbal  my  lord  doti  Iwfarebe'i  mame 
when  I  .wiH  a  b.icLelor,  1  was  a  devil  anioi 
tbe  we|iehei  niyielfi  and  yel  I  raw  ii>  tieor^ 
my  lord,  lince  I  knew  mjf  lady  Syramoi 
.-iiid  we  iboll  be  man  and  wife  eigblcrn  yeai 
neil  Cindlemai-day ,    1   net 


me  out  of  Ihe  i 
the  malter,  my  lady, 


kid  lo  d... 

Lady  S.  Sir  Ibrry,   i 
I  d»Ire. 

SirH-    VVhy,   wbnfi 
]  did  nnl  lay  any  harm '. 

LattJ  S.  (  Kt  what  you  ire  dming  at,  yi 
want  In  malia  me  faint. 

SirH.  I  want  In  niabe  you  fain),  my  lad; 

I^idj  S.  Yw,  you  do — and  tf  yoil  dun't 
cumr  tint  |bii  inilanl  I  abnll  Ml  down  in  tbc 
iJiambei'— I  beg,  my  lord,  you  wnn'l  apeak 
to  bim.     Will  you  lomc  out,  iir  Uanyf 

SirH.  Nay  but,  my  lady  I 

iAi.tjS.  No.  I  wiirbaM  you  out. 
\Extunl  Sir  Harrf  and  Lady  Sycamore. 

L'lnt.i.  Thii  worthy  baronel  nnd  bii  lady 
are  cerlaiuly  »  very  whimsical  couple  j  how. 
ever,  iheir  dauj^blur  ii  pcrfeclly  amiah' 
evpry  rcipcft;  anil  jcl  1  am  sorrv  I 
brought  her  down  here;  fur  cu  I  in  bi 
marry  her,  wl.ili-  my  aOqctionT  are  eiisaeed 
to  another?  To  what  dori  ihe  pride  ofron- 
'  dilion  and  the  censure  oi' the  world  farce  mc 
Muit  1  then  renounce  Ihe  only  perton  thai 
can  make  me  bapny,  became,  because  what! 
becau»  ihc'i  a  inlller'i  dauf^ter?  Vain  pridt 
and  uujusl  ceniure!  Hai  ibc  not  all  the  gra- 
cci  tbal  education  can  give  beriex,  imuruved 
by  a  it'nius  tuldnni  fouiiil  among  the  higbei 
Has  siic  not  mudeily,  tweetnui  of  lenip 
and  heaulv  of  person,  capable  of  adaming 
rank  the  most  cialled  ?  Bui  il  ia  loo  late 
think  of  these  thing]  now;  my  hand  ii  pi 
niiied,  my  honour  engaged  t  and  ifitwaki 
srt,  she  haa  engaged  herjicEl;  the  farmer  b 
perion  tn  her  mind,  aud  I  have  aulboriied 
their  union  hy  my  approhalion. 

The  madman  thut,  al  lime^.  we  s. 

With  .ecming  realon  blei,! : 
llii  looks,  hit  wordi,  bi>  ihaughls 

And  ([leak  a  mind  al  rest. 
But  ihorl  the  calmi  of  ease  aud  s 

And  ah!   uncertain  Ion, 
While  that  idea  live,  from  whenc 

Al  firil  his  freniy  grew. 


SCBNE  in.  — .rf  FiUage. 

Ialph,  •vilh  MKR\iniriaridi 

/oiJ.,*eri    by  l\««V. 

Ml,   piay,  ^QWr  \iouoiH, 


have  nol  lometbing  lu  apare  tar  [ 
Ihe  gipsy. 

Ratph.  I  tell  you.  Fan,  ibe  gn 
no  change  about  bim:  wby  tfae  ; 
you  be  lo  Imublesome? 

Fan.   Lord,   wbal  ii  it  lo  yoa, 

pray,   gealleman,    put     your    li»n 

Mer.  I  am  almost  Jistracled! 
Thcudosia,  to  change  so  luiidcnlj, 
me  such  a  letter!  Howeiei-,  I  : 
to  bare  my  diimiiiion  face  to  fac 
ler  may  he  forced  from  ber  by  1 
who  1  know  wai  never  cordially 
I  could  not  ^et  a  siffht  of  ber  in  I 
here  they  will  be  lesa  on  tlirir  i 
see  ber  I  will,  by  one  mean,  or  ■ 

Fan-  Then  your  lionour  will 
your  charily  f 

I  a 
AnJ 


Have  some  pily  m  jour  natUI 
To  rclieie  a  wretched  creatur 
I'bough  the  gifl  be  ne'er  la 
[Mervin  girtv  he 
May  you,  posiessins  eierr  bin 
Still  inherit,  sir,  all  youoUnt,! 
And  ncter  know  what  it  U  to  iti 


>b^  aU 

Ralph.  Now  I'll  go  and  lake  t! 
from  her;  and  I  ha\c  ,i  eood  mi 
er,  so  I  have.  ^ 

Mer,  Pho,  pr'ylhce  stay  -where  y 
Ralph.    Nay,    but    I    hal^   to  *ce 


ind  I  h 


.ught  bo, 


lur  bead,  for  1  can  tell  vou  ibc  ^ 
Mer.  Dow  so? 

Ralph.  Uow  to,  wby  she's  as  < 
Ihe  de.il. 

Oh,  she  is— I  fancy  |  undn 
Well,  in  Ihat  case,  friend  Ralob- 
me's  lialph,  I  think?  '^ 

Holph.  Yes,  sir,    at  your  service. 
f  a  heller. 
Mer.  1  lay  then,  friend   Italub,  ii 
'e  will  remit  the  favour  jou  tbiuk 

lr''''if'she'"cano"''scrv^e'""''''^'"*  *"' 
ilher  capacity— There  arc  a  gooti 
ies  hereahoul,  are  there  ool? 

Ralph.  Softly  — I  have  a  wholi 
hem  here  in  our  barn ;  I  have 
haul  the  place  ibeie    three    moDtli. 

Mtr.  Really. 

Ralph.  Yea, -but  for  yrjur  life 
I  word  of  it  lo  any  Cbrittian — I  ; 
tilh  her 

Mer.  [odeed ! 

Ralph.  Feytbcr  is  as  mud  wilb 
I  ai  old  Scratch:  and  1  gets  |be  i 
\a\\  o\  -Au^r;  hut  I  dou't  mind  ibaL 


[Act  11.  Scene  l.J 
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f^er,  'Well,  friend  Ralph ^  '^^'^"  "^  '^^ 
loye,  no  cloulit  you  have  some  influence  OTer 
your  mistreit;  don*t  you  think  you  could 
prevail  upon  her,  aha  her  companions,  to 
supply  me  with  one  of  their  hahits ,  and  let 
ine  go  up  with  them  to-day  to  my  lord 
Aim  worth's  ? 

Ralph,  Why,  do  you  want  to  go  a  mum- 
ming m)  We  nerer  do  that  here  hut  in  the 
Christmas  holidays. 

Mer.  No  matter;  manage  this  for  me,  and 
manage  it  with  secrecy,  and  I  promise  you 
shall  not  go  unrewarded. 

Ralph,  Oh,  as  for  that,  sir,  I  don't  look 
for  any  thing:  I  can  easily  get  you  a  bundle 
of  their  rags ;  but  I  don*t  know  whether  you*ll 
preTail  on  them  to  go  up  to  my  lord\  be- 
cause thry  are  nfraid  ot  a  big  dog  that's  in 
the  yard;  but  111  tell  you  what  I  can  do;  1 
can  go  up  before  you  and  have  the  dog  list- 
ened, for  I  know  his  kennel.  \EjciL 

Mer,  That  will  do  Tcry  well — By  means  of 
this  disguise  I  shall  probably  get  a  sight  of 
lier ;  and  1  leave  the  rest  to  love  and  fortune. 

AIR. 

Why  quits  the  merchant,  blest  with  ease, 

The  pleasures  of  his  native  seat, 
To  tempt  the  dangers  of  the  seas, 
And  climes  more  perilous  thaii  these, 

'Midst  freezing  cold,  or  scorching  heat? 
He  knows  the  hardships,  knows  the  pain, 

The  length  of  way,  but  thinks  it  small; 
The  sweets  of  what  he  hopes  to  gain, 

Undaunted,  make  him  combat  all.  [ExiL 

SCBNE  IV The  Mill, 

Enter  Pattt,  Ralph,  Giles,  and  Fannt. 

Giles,  So  his  lordship  was  as  willing  as 
tbe  flowers  in  May — and  as  I  was  coming 
al^g,  who  should  1  meet  but  your  father — 
and  he  bid  me  run  in  all  haste  and  tell  you 
—  for  we  were  sure  you  would  be  deadly 
glad. 

Pat,  I  know  not  what  business  you  had  to 
go  to  my  lord's  at  all,  farmer. 

Giles,  Nay,  1  only  did  as  1  was  desired — 
Master  Fairfield  bid  me  tell  you  moreover,  as 
bow  be  would  have  you  go  up  to  my  lord, 
out  of  band,  and  thank  him. 

Ralph,  So  she  ought ;  and  take  off  those 
clothes,  and  put  on  what's  more  becoming 
ber  station :  you  know  my  father  spoke  to 
you  of  that  this  morning  too. 

Pai,  BroCher,  I  shall  obey  my  father. 

QrARTBTTo.  —  Patty,    Giles,   Ralph,  and 

Fanny. 

PeU.       lie  still,  my  heart;  oh!  fatal  stroke. 
That  kills  at  once  m\'  hopes  and  me. 

GOms.  Miss  Pati 

Pai.  What! 

Giles*  Nay,  I  only  spoke. 

Halph*  Take  courage,  mon,  she  does  but  joke. 
Come,  suster,  somewhat  kinder  be. 

f}  TIm  awaaiari  are  gcnerillj  a  nnoiber  of  jiiang  mm 
who  go  akout  in  th«  cnunlry  towns,  drrMcd  up  trilb 
fine  gold  anil  silver  paper  •rwH  to  ihrir  cloalht. 
•&  CkriflaNM  time,  to  get  aonrthiag  rorrrpcaliog  an  old 
■aytlory  in  rhyme,  •onjcthiag  about  St.  Geurgc  and 
tlio  Df  af  on, — 1  rtmcmbcr  a  couple  of  linea  that : 

"  I  am  the  bold  St.  George,  the  knight. 
Go  forth  »i(h  tword  and  shield  to  fight" 


Fan,      This  is  a  thing  the  most  oddest, 

Some  folks  are  so  plaguily  modest: 
!*',,(  Were  we  in  the  case,  • 
nalph.)r^^  be  in  their  place, 
/•  an,     f  ^^^,j  ^^^^  jj  off  with  a  different  face. 
Giles.  Thus  r  take  her  by  the  fily  hand. 

So  soft  and  white:  *^ 

Rblph.  Why  now  that*s  right; 

And  kiss  her  too,  mon,  never  stand. 
/What  words  can  esplain 
VMy  pleasure — my  pain?. 
Pai,   f     It  presses,  it  rises, 
Giles,  \     My  heart  it  surprises, 

/l  can*t  keep  if  down,  though  Fd  never 
'  so  faiiy. 

Fan,     So  here  the  play  ends, 
The  lovers  are  friends. 
Ralph,  Hush. 
Fan.  Tush ! 

Giles.  Nab! 

Pai.  ^     Pfaaw! 

All,      Wliat  torments  exceeding ,  what  joys 

are  above. 
The  pains  and   the  pleasures  that  wait 
upon  love.  [JSreun/. 

ACT  IL 

SciNI  I. — A  marble  Portico,  ornamented 
with  Statues,  tvhich  opens  from  Lokd 
AiMW0RTH*s  House;  two  Chairs  near  the 
Front, 

Enter  Lord  Aimworth,  reading. 

Lord  A.  In  how  contemptible  a  light  would 
the  situation  1  am  now  in  show  me  to  most 
of  the  fine  men  of  the  present  age?  In  love 
with  a  country  girl;  rivalled  by  apoorfellow^ 
one  of  my  meanest  tenants,  and  uneasy  at  it ! 
If  I  had  a  mind  to  her ,  I  know  they  would 
tell  me  I  ought  to  have  taken  care  to  make 
myself  easy  long  ago,  when  I  had  her  in  my 

Eower.  But  I  nave  the  testimony  of  my  own 
eari  in  my  favour;  and  I  think,  was  it  to  do 
again,  I  should  act  as  1  have  done.  Let^s  see 
what  we  have  here.  Perhaps  a  book  may 
compose  my  thoughts.  \Reads,  and  throws 
the  Hook  r/atf/1  It^s  to  no  purpose;  I  canH 
read,  I  can't  think,  I  canU  do  any  thing. 

air. 

Ah!  how  vainly  mortals  treasure 
Hopes  of  happiness  and  pleasure, 

Hard  and  Joubtful  to  obtain! 
By  what  standards  false  we  measure; 

Still  pursuing 

Ways  to  ruin. 
Seeking  bliss,  and  finding  pain! 

Enter  Patty. 

Pat,  Now  comes  the  trial:  no,  my  sentence 
is  already  pronounced,  and  I  will  meet  my 
fate  with  prudence  and  resolution. 

Lord  A,  Who's  there? 

Pat,  My  lord! 

Lord. I,  Patty  Fairfield! 

Pttt,   I   humbly   be^  pardon,   my  lord,   for 

fressing  so  abruptly  into  your  presence:  hut 
was  told  I  might  walk  this  way;  and  I  am 
come  by  my  father's  commands  to  thank  your 
lordship  for  all  your  favours. 

Lord  A,  Favours,  Patty;  what  favours?  t 
have  done  you  none*.  buV  'wVvn  >^\%  xGii^^vcwckX - 


784 


TUB  MAID  OF  THE  lOLL. 


rAo& 


pboiU?  I  protest^  If  jon  had  nol  tpdkc »  I 
•hoald  not  tiave  fcaoWn  too  ;  I  n^er  Mw  yoa 
w^ur  sach  dothei  m  ueae  in  wj  nothei^ 
life-time. 

Pai,  No.  inr  ^lord,  it  wn  her  ladjiliipt 
pleaaore  t  aliolld'wMr  belter,  afcd  tberefiare  I 
obeyed;  but  it  is  now  mjdnij  to  dreM  in  a 
manner  more  anita^e  to  mjatation  and  fatnlv 
projects  in  life.. 

Lord  A*  I  am^  afiraid,  Fattji  *yon  are  too 
banible-<-eopi«b  tit  down— naTf  1  will  bave  it 
•o.  \Thejr  Mf}  'What  iait'tbaTe  been  told 
lO'daTy  Patty?  It  teems  yon  are  going  to  be 
nafnadt- 

PmL  Yes,  my  lord. 

Xortf  A.  VVell,  and  donH  jfm  tbink  yon 
conid  bave  made  a  better  dboice  tban  fermer 
Giles?  I  sbould  imagine  yonr  person ,  yonr 
acemnpUsbmentSy  might  have  entitled  yon  to 

look  bi|^. 

PmL  Your  lordsbif^  ia»  pleased  to  oTer-rale 
my  little  merit:  the  education  I  reoeiTed  in 
joqr  family  does  not  edtitle  me  to  forget  my 

-"'    and  the  fiurmer  b  my  eqnaL 


tatd  yih  In  what  respect  f  'Tlie  degrees  of 
rank  and  forlnne,  my  dear  Patty,  are  arbitrary 
distinctions,  unworthy  the  regard  of  those  who 
consider  lustiy;  the  true  standard  of  equality 
is  seated  in  t(e  mind:  those  who  think  nobly 
art  ttohie. . 

PaL  TbefamnerymylordfisaTeryboiiestman. 

JLo/tl  A»  So  be  may:  1  donH  suppose  he 
would  bireak  litto  a  house,  or  commit  a  rob- 
bciy  on  the  highway:  what  do  yon  tell  me  of 
bis  honesty  for  r 

Pat  1  did  not  mean  to ofiendyoiir lordsUpi 

Lord  A.  Offend  I  I  am  not  oltended,  Patty; 
Hot  at  all  ofiended'^Bnt  is  there  any  great 
tkierit  in  a  man's  being  honest? 

PaL  I  don*t  say  there  is,  my  lord. 

LordA*  The  farmer  is  an  ill-bred,  illiterate 
booby;  and  what  happiness  can  you  propose 
to  yourself  in  such  a  society?  Tbcn^  as  to  his 
person,  I  am  sure  —  But  nerhaps,  Patty,  you 
like  him;  and  if  so,  I  am  oloinga  wrong  thing. 

PaL  Upon  my  word,  my  lord — 

Lord  A,  Nay,  I  see  you  do:  he  has  had  the 
good  fortune  to  please  you;  and  in  that  case 
you  are  certainly  in  the  right  to  follow  your 
inclinations.  1  must  tell  you  one  thing,  Patty, 
bowcTer — I  hope  you  won*t  think  it  unfriendly 
of  me — but  I  am  determined  farmer  Giles  shall 
not  stay  a  moment  on  my  estate  after  nexi 
quarter-day* 

PaL  I  nope,  my  lord,  he  has  not  incurred 
your  displeasure — 

Lord  A*  Tbat^s  of  no  sijg^nification.  —  Could 
I  Gnd  as  many  good  qualities  in  him  as  you 
do,  perhaps— But  *tis  enough,  he*s  a  fellow  1 
don*t  like;  and  as  you  have  a  regard  for  him, 
I  would  haTe  you  advise  him  to  provide 
bimselE 

PaL  My  lord,  b  am  very  unfortunate* 

Lord  A*  She  loves  him,  'tis -plain.  \Aside\ 
Come,  Patty,  I  would  not  willingly  do  any 
thing  to  make  you  Uneasy.  —  Have  you  seen 
miss  Sycamore  yet  ? — I  suppose  you  knciw  she 
and  I  are  going  to  be  married? 

PaL  So  I  hear,  my  lord. — Heaven  make  you 
both  happy. 

Lord  A.  Thank  you,  Patty;  I  hope  we  shall 
be  bappy^ 


.Ait  Upon  mj  lAMtp  op 
it;  mav  vtforf  eafftbly.  bliaa  attCBd  yon!  mm 
'jovBt  daya  pfOfa  an  uninlnrrapind  tamntk 
deiigbtfiJ  traagnHiity;  nod  yonr  nrataul  ftsni- 
ship,  eonfidwcey  anSi  love,  «nd  \mX  wilb  jm 
15mm 

Lord  A-  Riae,  PWy,  riae;   airy  J 

I  suppose  joM  wait  opon    mfts       ^.^ 

befora  yoa  go  awsg^**! preaent  1  InwaUi 
businHs— As  1  said,  Pathr,  doa^  aflEKt  ya» 
saUi  I  bavo  bacii  aomewliat  hm/br  wilb  tmA 
to  tba&rmeri  b«l  mmcm  I  mi  hiiw'daia||£i 
ara  interested  in  bb  nffidnt  I  mnJmSif 
ailar  my  designs  with  njgard  to  Mi'<^l£ 
kpow— yon  know,  VwUy^  7' 
bfan  is  BocoBcem  of 


ooly 


A  I  a. 
My  passion  in  vain  I  nttaaipl  lo 

rb'  endeavonrto  bide  it,  bvt  walia  ili^ 

Enraptur'd  I  gase;  whenltoack  harlfeSdk 
And  apeak  to  and   liear  lier  'wUb  filBa| 

and  Icar. 

By  bow  many  cmei  idena  torseBtadl 
My  blood's  in  a  ferment;  itlreesc%  illani! 

This  moment  1  wish,  'wbntikMmativncaHi; 
While  kvc^  rage,,  and  jimloniy  n^  m  W 

tnma.  fjui 

KrUer  Gnju* 

OOoM.  Miss  Pat-.  Odd  rnUaiX  t^^Hk 
hiM  honour  was  berei  and  I  wttlaiy  die 
if  my  heart  did  not  janip  into  ^  nailh 
Come,  come  down  in  all  haMiei  AvA  tnb  a 
rig  below  as  yon  never  knew  in  yav  Isnr 
days.  There*sas  good  aa  ibrty  «f  iba  malH 
men  and  maidens ,'  baTe  mh  npoa  As  bwi 
before  the  castle^  with  pmen  and  inbiir, 
just  for  all  the  world  aa  tboT  it  mu  Mir- 
day;  and  the  quality'a  looking  at  them  salVf 
the  windows  —  'tis  aa  true  aa  any  ibmg;  n 
account  of  my  lonTs  coming  borne  wSb  )m 
new  lady. 

Pat,  Well,  and  what  then? 

Giles.  Why  I  was  thinking,  if  so  be  a 
you  would  comejdown,  as  we  might  tab  a 
dance  together:  little  Sail,  farmer  Hsnvw'i 
daughter,  of  the  green,  wonid  fain  bate  y 
me  for  a  partner;  but  I  aaid  aa  bow  fi  p 
for  one  I  liked  better,  one  that  Vd  m^  i 
partner  for  life. 

Pat,  Did  you  say  so? 

Giles.  Yes;  and  she  w^aa  atmdi  al  sf  a 
heap— she  had  not  a  word  to  tbro«r  to  a  Aif- 
for  Sail  and  I  kept  compsny  once  iar  > 
little  biL 

PaL  Farmer,  I  am  going  to  say  soncAsf 
to  you,  and  I  desire  you  will  listen  toit^ 
tentirely.  It  seems  you  tbink  of  oor  U< 
married  together. 

Giles.  Think  1  why  I  think  of  notbiagdic 
it's  all  over  the  place,  mnn,  as  bow  yoa  si> 
to  be  my  spouse;  and  you  would  not  hdeu 
what  game  folks  make  of  me. 

PaL  Shall  I  talk  to  you  like  a  friend,  b^ 
mer?  —  You  and  I  were  never  desigiied  ftr 
one  another;  and  I  am  morally  certaa  ^ 
should  not  be  happy. 

GileSk  Oh !  as  for  that  matter,  I  newT  ka 
no  words  with  nobody. 

PaL  Shall  1  speak  plainer  to  yoa  theKl 
don*t  like  you. 
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GOtM.  No! 

Pai»  On  the  contraiyi  joa  are  disagreeable 
to  me. 

GiUs,  Am  I? 

F«A  Yes 9  of  all  things:  I  deal  with  yon 
sincerely. 

GUes.  Why»  I  thought,  miss  Pat,  the  affair 
between  you  ^ti6  I  was  all  (U*d   and  settled. 

PaL  VVell,  lei  this  undeceive  you  —  Be  as- 
sured we  shall  never  be  man  and  wife.  No 
offer  shall  persuade,  no  command  force  me. — 
You  know  my  mind,  make  your  advantage 
of  it.  r£xi/. 

Giles,  Here's  a  tuml  I  donH  know  what  to 
make  of  it:  she's  gone  mad,  ihat's  for  sartin; 
wii  and  learning  have  crackM  her  brain.  But 
hold ,  she  says  i  baint  to  her  niidd  —  mayn't 
all  this  be  the  effect  of  modish  coyness,  to  do 
like  the  gentlewomen,  because  she  was  bred 
Among  them?  And  I  have  heard  say,  they  will 
be  upon  their  viien  tricks  till  they  go  into  the 
very  church  with  a  man. — There  can  no  harm 
come  of  speaking  with  master  FaiHidd,  how- 
ever.— Odd  rabbit  it,  how  plaguy  tart  she  was — 
I  am  half  vex'd  with  myself  now  that  I  let 
ber  go  off  so. 

AIR. 

When  a  maid,  in  way  of  marriage, 

First  is  courted  by  a  man. 

Let  un  do  the  best  he  can. 
She's  so  shamefac'd  in  her  carriage, 

Tie  with  pain  the  suits  began. 

Tho'f  mayhap  she  likes  him  mainly, 
Still  the  shams  it  coy  and  cold; 

Fearing  to  confess  it  plainly, 

Lest  the  folks  should  thinlE  her  bold. 

But  the  parson  comes  in  sight. 
Gives  the  word  to  bill  and  coo; 

"Tis  a  difTrent  story  quite, 

And  she  quickly  buckles  too.  \ExiL 

ScEivft  IL  — ^  Fiei/if  of  Lord  Aihworth's 
Mouse  and  Improtfements ;  a  Seat  under 
a  Tree,  and  pari  of  the  Gardenwaii, 
pfith  a  Chinese  Pavilion  over  iL  Several 
eounirjr  People  appear  datwing,  others 
looking  on;  among  ofhom  are,  Mervin, 
disguised,  Ralph,  Fanny,  and  a  Number 
of  Gipsies* 

After  (he  Dancers  go  off,  Thkodosia  and 
Pattt  enter  through  a  Gale  supposed 
io  have  a  Connexion  with  the  principal 
Muilding, 

Theo.  Well  then,  my  dear  Patty,  you  will 
run  away  from  us:  but  why  in  such  a  hurry? 
I  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  you. 

PaL  I  shall  do  myself  the  honour  to  pay 
m/  duty  to  you  some  other  time,  madam;  at 
present  I  really  find  myself  a  little  indisposed. 

TAeo.  Nay,  I  would  by  no  means  lay  you 
under  any  restraint  But  methinks  the  enter- 
tainment we  have  just  been  taking  part  of, 
sbouM  have  put  you  into  better  spirits:  I  am 
not  in  an  over  merry  mood  mysell,  yet  I  could 
not  look  on  the  diversion  of  those  honest  folks, 
'wilboul  feeling  a  certain  gaietd  de  coeur. 

Pal,  Why,  indeed,  madam,  it  had  one  dr- 
cumslance  attending  it,  which  is  often  wanting 
to  more  polite  amusements;  that  of  seeming 
to  give  undissemblcd  satisfaction  to  those  who 
were  engaged  in  it. 


Theow  Oh.  infinite!  infinite!  To  see  the 
cheerful,  beafthr-looking  creatures,  toil  with 
such  a  good  will!  To  me  there  were  more 
genuine  charms  in  their  awkward  stumping 
and  jumping  about,  their  rude  measures,  and 
homespun  finery,  than  in  all  the  dress,  splen- 
dour, and  studied  graces  of  a  birth-night  ball- 
room. 

Pat.  Tis  a  very  uncommon  declaration  to 
be  made  by  afmeladv,  madam;  but  certainly, 
however  the  artAiI  delicacies  of  high  life  may 
daule  and  surprise,  nature  has  particular  at* 
tractions,  even  in  a  cottage,  her  most  unadorned 
state,  which  seldom  fails  to  affect  us,  though 
we  can  scarce  give  a  reason  for  it. 

Theo,  But  you  know,  Patty,  I  was  always 
a  distracted  admirer  of  the  country ;  no  dam- 
sel in  romance  was  ever  fonder  of  groves 
and  purling  streams:  had  I  been  born  in  the 
days  of  Arcadia,^  with  my  present  propensity, 
instead  of  being  a  fine  lady,  as  you  call  me, 
1  should  certainly  have  kept  a  flock  of  sheep. 

PaL  Well,  madam,  you  have  the  sages, 
poets,  and  philosophers  of  all  ages,  to  coun- 
tenance your  way  of  thinking. 

Tlieo,  And  you,^  my  litUc,  philosophical 
friend,   don't  you  think  me  in  the  right  too? 

PeU.  Yes  indeed,  madam,  perfectly. 

AIR. 

Trust  me,  would  you  taste  true  pleasure. 
Without  mixture,  without  measure. 
No  where  shall  you  find  the  treasure 

Sure  as  in  the  silvan  scene: 
Blest,  who,  no  false  glare  requiring. 
Nature's  rural  sweets  admiring,* 
Can,  from  grosser  joys  retiring. 

Seek  the  simple  and  serene.  {Exit. 

Enter  BIervin  and  Famht. 

Mer,  Yonder  she  is  seated;  and,  to  my 
wish,  most  fortunately  alone.  Accost  her  as 
I  desired. 

Theo.  lleigho! 

Fan.  Heaven  bless  you,  my  sweet  lady- 
bless  your  honour's  beautiful  visage,  and  send 
you  a  good  husband,  and  a  great  many  of  them. 

Theo.  A  very  comfortable  wish,  upon  my 
word:  who  are  you,  child? 

Fan.  A  poor  gipsy,  an  please  you,  that  goes 
about  beffging  from  charitable  gentlemen  and 
ladies — If  you  have  e'er  a  coal  or  bit  of  whi- 
ting in  your  pocket,  I'll  write  you  the  first 
letter  of'^your  sweetheart's  name,  how  many 
husbands  you  will  have,  and  how  many  children, 
my  lady:  or,  if  you  II  let  me  Iook  at  your 
line  of  life,  I'll  tell  you  whether  it  wiH  be  long 
or  short,  happy  or  miserable. 

Theo.  Oh!  as  for  that,  1  know  it  ab«ady*. 
you  cannot  tell  me  any  good  fortune,  and 
therefore  111  hear  none,  oo  aoout  your  business. 

Mer.  Stay,  madam,  stay;  [Pretendinf  io 
lift  a  Paper  from  the  Ground^  you  have 
dropp'd  somethings  Fan,  call  the  youag  gen- 
tlewoman back. 

Fan*  Lady,  you  have  lost^ 

Theo.  Pho,  pho,  I  have  lost  nothing. 

Men  Yes,  that  paper,  lady;  you  dropp'd  it 
as  you  got  up  from  the  chair. -^  Fan,  give  it 
to  her  honour. 

77ieo.  A  letter  with  my  address! 

{Takes  the   Pane.r  and 
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Dfor  Thewtoiia!  —Thaufh  ih^ti^htv/ 
mr  ivag  tit  dtiagrreitbU  lo  jiiu,  /hot  you 
i-hai-gfii  it>r  itn-rr  ta  approach  you  tnorr, 
ttfif"  '"J  hand-frMng  ran  half  n«lhlr>g 
Vigh/en  fir  d/igutf  Jan.  I  am  nal  far 
til  the  perimn   ""ho  dKtittn  ji>u  lhi« 

„..E  you  fHHrlUfnee. 

Coma  liilliT,  d.ilil:   do   jou   loofi   »iiy  Oiing 
or  Ihe  efnlltinaii  ihsl  wrote  Ibii  ' 


S^^ 


n  ibis  ti 


I,  brini 


)ring 


impaliencni  left  uin>  1  «■(((  go,  fly  nny  wlirce- 
Jlfrr.  My  fite,  my  cli»mier! 
Thca.  Oil,  beaieni  I— Mr.  Menin! 

Knur  Sm  I1*«M  and  Ladt  SvcAMOns. 

taJj  S.    Sir  Ibrr)-,  doii'l  walk  id  fnilj  irt 


Ladf  S.   II«y-ilaj,  yoi 
I  *ti*ll  hati*  you  laiJupnn  my  liaiul)  (iri'iFiilly. 

Sir  It.  No,  no,  my  lady,  h'»  only  llie  old 
•ITair. 

Lady  S.   Comtt  brrc,  and  let  in«  li«  ihii 
handkerchief  >bciul  J*ur  n«k;   you  h«ie   piil 
ynurieir  inia   a  mndunreal  olrrady.    [2'' 
Handkerchief  about    hit   A'rtA]  .  Have 
laken  yout'  Bnrdjina  thi>  tnorning?   I  wa 
you  no  now,  ibougfa  yuu  baTehecDcomplMaiug 
of  iwilches  two  or  itircc  time*,  aod  you  know 
ifae    ffouty    leaion   t»   coruing   on.      Why    \    " 
you  be  lo  nrgtcclfut  oryour  lieallh,  tirHan 
I  urotul  I   am  forced   lo  -waith   you  fike 
iniaat.      [During  Ihin  Spgfrh,  Meri-in  gii 
Theodiisiit  a  Letter.' 

Sir  JL    My  lovpy  latM  care  of  me,    ant 
Am  obliged  lo  her. 

Lady  S.  Well,  Lul  jon  oughl  to  mind  i 
then,  »ince  you  are  Bdtulied  I  ne»er  speak  but 
for  your  gooi).  —  I  ihoughl,  mii»  Sycamore, 
you  were  lo  ha*e  followed  your  papa  ai>d 
•ne  inio  ihe  garden — How  far  did  you  go  wilt 
that  wendi? 

Tkea.  They  are  gipsies,  madam,  ihry  .ay 
Indeed  I  don'l  know  whal  Ihcy  are. 

,  you  would  learn  lo 

"  SirH.  Eh!  whal's  thai?  [gipsiei!  Hst*  wf 
gipiicshcref  Vagranls,  ihsl  prtlend  to  a  fcnow- 
ledgtiorfDlurceTenlsi  diviners;  forlune-lellcrs ! 

Fan.  Yd,  your  wonhip;  well  Icll  youi 
fortune,  or  Irrr  ladyihip's,  for  a  cnini  of  bread 
or  a  little  broken  vicluali^  whal  you  throw  lo 
your  dDji,  an  please  yon. 

SirfraroVta  Ttctuali,  husiv!  How  do  you 
Ihmk  we  should  have  broken  -icluali?— Ifwc 


are   only  on  a   visil  to  a  friend'i  bnuie,    and 
hiie  nolhine  lo  do  with  the  kilohen  al  all. 

Lady  S.  And  do  vou  think,  sir  Harry,  i(  is 
necessary'lD  gite  the  creature  an  account!' 

Sir II.  No,  love,  no;  bul  what  can  you  say 
lo  obsliuale people? — GelJ'ou  gone,  botd  frKe — 
I  once  knew  a  tiierrhnnl'i  ytifc  m  |he  rjly, 
my  lady,  wbo  hod  fier  fortune  lold  by  lome 
or  thoje  ^ipiiet-  Tbpy  laid  the  riiould  die  al 
fuch  a  time:  and  I  warrant,  as  sure  as  the 
day  came,  (he  poor  gcnllewomau  actuatty  died 
WJlb  lie  conceit.— Come,  Doiij,  joiw  taivrnwa 


and  I  are  going  loIaLe  a  vt'lk— Ajn 
ypu  hate  bold  of  my  arm.'  ' 
Lailji  S.   No,  wr  Uarr}',    1  diuote 

Mrr,   Now  lute   a4>Ul  'ne !  —  I  71 

e  Gipsi^A    VaV '  -■        " 

om  me— N»  bi 


t  go* 


nHtnhivriug 

gipsiei. 

SirH.  Hey!  here  is  all  |hr  gang 

Gip.  Pray,  ywur  noble  liotmiir. 

Lady  S.  Come  back  iiilu  the  f^ 
tbnll  be  coicred  with  letmin. 

Gip,  Out  of  ibc  Lowell  <►!■  ji 
niiseration. 

Lody  S.  Tluy  prvstujiouuBMit* 
yet  thai  girl 'ha*  no   mtnd   to   l««*i 


You  vile  pack  of  vagabond*,  trbat  ia 
ni  nraul  you,  raicallidn^, 
Ye  l.-.lteideniallioin— 

If  one  of  ibeni  comes  within  reach  ol 


Such  cur 
Til  pail  all  entluraoce. 
Nay,  uay,  pray  come  awa>. 
They're  fiart  and  thievi-t: 
\d*  he  Uial  hflietes 
,    Their  feoliib  predictioiu, 
Will  find  them  bul  lictioai, 
A  bubble  thai  alwayi  dECrin*.  \ 

Rt^^nUiir  Faukc  ftnd  Gi^k. 

Fan.    Oh  1  mercy,  dear— TJif  *enl 

bold,  'tli  well  if  he  doe.  u»l  &i«i 

trouble.    Who  kaofri  but  ibii  may  be 

of  pence?— Add  aee,  he's  rollowing  i 

IGip.  VVoU,  'lis  all  your  serking. 

Fan.    Wo  tbali   hare   wHT.tDit   It 

up,    I'll  he   barig'd  eUe.      We-  had    b 

way;    the  lertanls  will  Come  o*t  w 

0  Uck  ')  ui. 

Re-enter  Mervin,  tvHIt  Gipti 
Mer.  Cursed  ill  forlune — SKe's  gt 
icrliapi  I  shall  nothaie  anotlicr  opiiA 
Aud  you,  ye  blundering  blockhead, 
giie  you  a  balfnenny— Whj  did  nol 
lo  the  garden  door  when  I  'caUed  to 
fore  Ihe  vounc  lady  pot  in?  The  k«' 
the  Outside,  Wbicb  would  luv«  nren 
lime  for  an  eip  I  a  nation. 

2Gip.   AnpleaseyourhonouF,! -wu 

Mer.    ))ubui<    plague   choke  re 

ll    Kinia    lalitlartion    ihal   (  Jiaic    I 

let  bn-  lee   me,   and  l«nw   *vl>r 

[JWrnV-f  «.  /»,  C,>.,>.]-G.,  e«  , 

111  or  you,  sboul  your  busineis. 

Theo.    [Appears   in  Ihf  Pa-Uion 

Cared,  lledl— Oli,  how  unlucky  this  i 
nol  have  palieuce  lo  wail  a  mom< 
Mer.  I  know  nut  what  lo  resoU*  , 
Then.  Hem! 
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iicrMin  —  OIh  T[M;od<wa!--Sbull  I  dimb  the 
wall  aud  corhtt  up  to  you  ? 

Th^o,  No;  tfpeak  simly  «ir  Harry  anil  my 
l«i4y  tit  below,  al  the  end  of  the  walk. — How 
muck  am  I  obliged  to  you  for  taking  this 
trouble ! 

J/e/*.  When  their  happiness  is  at  stake, 
what  is  it  men  will  not  allompl?  — Say  but 
you  love  me  then. 

Theo»  -What  proof  would  you  have  nic 
{•iTC  ^ou? — I  know  but  of  one:  if  you  please, 
r  am' willing  to  go  ofT  with  you. 

Mt'r.  Are  you?*- Would  |o  beaten  I  had 
brought  a  carriage! 

Theo*  How  did  you  ccrnin? — Have  you  oot 
iiortes  ? 

Jfen  No;  tiicrc*s  anoth<*r  misfortune.  —  To 
.ivoid  suspicion »  there  being  but  one  Jitllc 
public-house  in  ihc  villagi',  I  dispatched  niy 
%ervant  with  them  abou!  an  hour  ago,  to  wail 
for  mc  at  a  town  twelve  milrs  distant,  whilhcr 
1  pretended  lo  go;  hiit  alighliyg  a  mile  off,  i 
e«|uippM  myself  and  ramc  liacK  as  you  see : 
iioillirr  can  we,  nearer- ih.m  this  town,  get  a 
post-chaise. 

27ieo.  You  say  you  have  made  a  confidant 
iif  the  miliei-^s  son:  —  return  to  your  place  of 
irndeivous—  My  father  has  been  asked  this 
moment,  by  lonl  Aimworib,  who  is  in  the 
g.-irden,  to  take  a  walk  with  him  down  to  the 
mill:  they  will  go  before  dinner;  and  H  shall 
be  hard  if  1  cannot  contrive  to  be  one  of  the 

9 

company. 

mer.  And  what  then? 

Ilieo,   Why,  in  the  mean  time,  you  may 
devise  some  method  to  carry  me  from  hence; 
and  111  take  car«  you  shall  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  communicating  it  to  me. 
Jfer.  Well,  but  dear  Tbeodosia — 

dubtt.*-Thbodo8ia  and  MsaviN. 
Hist,  hist!  I  hear  my  mother  call  — 


Pr\lbec  be  gone; 
VVcli  meet  anon: 
Catch  this  and  this— 
Blow  mc  a  kisx, 
In  pledgc-promisM  truth,  tbat*s  all. 
Karcwcll! — and  yet  a  moment  slay: 
^mething  beside  I  had  to  say: 
Well,  lis  forgot; 
No  matter  what — 
Vjaye  grant  us  grace; 
The  milPs  the  place: 
She  calls  again.     I  must  away. 
fanm  Please  your  honour,  you  were  %o  kind 
as    to   say   you   would   remember  my  fellow 
travellers  for  their  trouble:    and   they   think  1 
have  gotten  the  money. 

3Ier,  Oh,  here;  give  them  this — {dives  her 
JHoiify]  And  for  you,  my  dear  little  pilot, 
vou  have  hmoght  me  so  cleverly  through  my 
business,  that  1  must — 

Fan*  Oh,  Lord! — your  honour — [^Ven-'iVi 
kisMts  her\  Pray  dont---kiss  nic  again. 

Mer.  Again  and  again. — There^s  a  thought 
come  into  my  head. — ^Tbeodosia  will  certainly 
have  mo  objection  to  putting  on  the  dress  of 
.1  sister  of  mine.  —  So,  and  so  only,  we  may 
escape  to-nighl.^This  girl,  for  a  little  money, 
will  provide  us  with  necessaries.  [Atide, 

J* am.    Dear  gracious!    I  warrant  you,  now, 


f  am  as  red  a«  my  petticoat:  why  would  you  I     n  I'li  i,ght  w>ih  hin. 


royster  and  louile  one  so  ?  —  If  Ralph  was  to 
see  you,  heM  be  as  jealous  as  the  venffcance. 

Mer.  Hang  Ralph!  Never  mind  hinu— I'here's 
a  guinea  for  thee, 

Pan.  What,  a  golden  guinea  ?— 

Mer,  Yes;  and  if  thou  art  a  good  girl,  and 
do  as  I  desire   thee,   thou  shalt  have  twenty. 

/Vi/i.  Ay,  but  Dot  all  gold. 

Mer*  As  good  as  that  is. 

J*\tn.  Shall  1  though,  if  1  does  as  you  bids  mc  ? 

Mer,  You  shall. 

J*ati.  Precious  heart!  He^s  a  sweet  gentler- 
man — Icod,.I  have  a  great  mind — 

Mer.  What  art  thou  thinking  about? 

I'Vs/}.  Thinking,  your  honour? — lb,  ha,  ha! 

Afer,  Indeed,  so  merry. 
.  I'au.    I   don*t  know  what    I    am    thinking 
about,  not  1  — Ha,  ha,  ha?~Twenty  guineas! 

Mer.  1  tell  thee  thou  shalt  have  them. 

I*\iii.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mer.  liv  beaten,  I  am  serious. 

Fan.  Ha,  ha,  ha!— W^hy  then  1*11  do  what- 
ever  your  honour  pleases.' 

Mer.  Stay  here  a  little,  to  stc  that  all  keeps 
quiet:  you*ll  find  me  presently  al  the  niAl, 
where  wc*ll  talk  further. 

A  I  11. 

Yes,  ^is  decreed,  thou  mnid  divine, 
1  must,  I  wilt  possess  thee; 
Oh,  what  delight  within  my  arms  to  pre»s  tbee ! 
To  kiss  and  call  thee  mine! 
Let  me  this  only  bliss  enjoy; 
That  neVr  can  waste,  that  ne*er  cou  cloy: 
All  other  pleasures  I  resign. 

Why  should  we  dally; 

Stand  shilli-shally: 
Let  fortune  smile  or  frown? 

Love  will  altend  us; 

I^ve  will  befriend  us; 
And  all  our  wishes  crown.  [,£jcii' 

Enler  Ralph. 

Fan.  What  a  dear,  kind  soul  he  is!— Here 
comes  Ralph— 1  can  tell  him,  unless  he  makes 
me  his  lawful  wife,  as  he  has  often  said  he 
would,  the  devil  a  word  more  shall  he  speak 
to  me. 

Haiph.  So,  Fan,  whereas  the  gentleman? 

Fan.  How  should  I  know  where  he  is? 
\Vhat  do  YOU  ask  me  for? 

Haiph.  There*s  no  harm  in  putting  a  civil 
question,  be  there?  W^hy  you  look  as  cross 
and  ill-natured — 

Fan.  Well,  mayhap  I  do  —  and  mayhap  I 
have  wherewithal  for  it. 

Ralpti.  Why,  has  the  gentleman  oflered  any 
thing  uncivil?  Ecod,  Td  try  a  bout  ^)  as  soon 
as  look  at  him. 

Fan.  He  offer! — no — he*s  a  cenlleman  every 
inch  of  him :  but  you  are  sensible,  Ralph,  you 
have  been  promising  me,  a  great  while,  this, 
and  that,  and  Tulher;  and,  \vhen  all  comes  to 
all,  1  don*t  see  but  you  are  like  the  rest  of  them. 

Raiplt.   %Vhy,  what  is  it  I  have  promised? 

Fan.  To  marry  me  in  the  churcli,  you  ha%e 
a  hundred  limes. 

Raipft.  \\'ell,  and  mayhap  1  will,  if  you*ll 
have  patience. 

Fan.  Patience  me  no  patience;  you  may 
do  it  now,  if  you  please. 


VBMumarraBi 


Jlo^*.  Will,  iMl  MfpoM  I  dun-1  pUaxi 
I  taH  TMi.  famt  TMi'n  a  CfcK.janil  wani  K 
qWTd  irtlll  fM*  bMd  «wl>£lUfr!    1  ba^. 

■ad  ugv  anaw  finm  JjAaff  fjrudy  upon 
TUB-  taemmat,  Md  yo^  wh*  am  lo  come  by 
^MN«.  At  I  Milk  r  fWi  kam  ||Hi«ice,  nwv 
b»  tUv  l^U  om,  aBdw^hap  not. 
^taT^ilb  an  ^  kart'lWi  sl^]  n««  . 
kornr  yoar  mio^  jvv  wy^  («  kang  yourseir 

AHm*  Ay,  af. 

An.  Vcs,  Ta«  Mn— wM'oM*  for  :r*ii? 

Jlii^  W«l,  aod  who  cA.foi'  jou,  a 
jroa  (•  tothatf- 

An.  A  mtmltS  Uar  ■)— jG*  vSod  jonr  mi 
and  jwv-Aniiprji  I  tai't  lUak  you  warihy 
to  WIN  myikaet—Ultr.. 

HaV*    Har  l»i>  Fm,  keep  ■  cirll  longm 
ia  jov  k«d:  >d<b  awkl  I  vodd  (>ii>  kaon 
,  wkat  Sr  Uut  afl  «r  a  MiddM  now. 

^wi.  MaiTj  coMa  np,  tte  LA  genlleinen' 
MM  IB  Ika  IP —'it  knc  made  me  proffrn 
and  if  ON*  is  a  wmmj  ba  a  ■»■  to  s  f;cnil«- 
iDH,  1  nr,  tkal  will  gi*e  Ma-  fwr  dothM. 
aid  take  aae  to  ■•«  Ike  tkoW^ fand  pul  money 
is  «ne'e  pMlteL 

"   "     "'^t: 

1  Ibr? 

fan.  >Vbat  da  Ton  wUflk  for  U>en?  Qo 
Toa  ikiak  I  am  ■  aogF 

Omlph.  Manr  ft«k  m,  Eu,  Ifl  bave  iwi 
a  mmd  M  gira  jvb,  wilk  ikb  nrilch  in  n] 
kaad  kM  at  good  «  Itcmg.^^ 

Aw.  ToMk  ■••  V  7*«  dan:  toucb  me 
and  n  nrear  mj  wa  agafnil  yau. 

JU4mI.  a  mwnini  'witb  kW  damn'd  liiili 
fitt  at  hard  •■  tka  eonUdtwr. 

Fm.  WaU,  it!t  good  aMMk  for  yoD;  rm 
oot  neccuitated  lo  laka  np  wiullieinipiideaGc 
of  Hick  a  lovrUi'd-inoilUT  ai  you  arc  — A 
gcnUenaii'i  my  frienit,  ana  I  ean  lia<";  twenty 
guinea)  io  Riy  hind,  all  at  good  as  ibi's 

Ralph.  Befike  from  ihii  Loudonrr,  eh 

Fan.  Yei,  from  tim — lo  youlnavlaki 

Eromiie  of  mamage;  I  don't  Talue  rt  l^al— 
Spiu\  aod  if  jau  ipeak  lo  mc,  I'll  ilap  ^oui 
cfiopi  again. 

Lord,  lir,  you  leem  migbty  oneaiyg 

But  I  the  refuial  can  bear: 
I  warrant  I  iball  not  run  craiy, 

Mor  die  io  3  Gl  of  despair. 
If  10  you  suppoK,  you're  miilaken; 

For,  (ir,  for  to  let  you  to  know, 
I'm  not  iuefa  a  maiden  fonaken, 

But  I  baTc  two  ilringi  lomj  bnw.  \^xii. 
Ba^h.  Indeed!  Now  I'll  be  )udg'd  by  any 
•oul  liTing  in  the  world,  if  eier  there  wai  ( 
liter  piece  of  treachery  than  tbi)  hflre:  a  couph 
of  baie,  deceitful — after  all  my  love  and  kind- 
neu  ibown.  W(ll,  I'il  be  icTennd;  lee  an 
I  bent— Mulcr  Mariinl,  ibat'i  bit  name,  an 
be  do  not  *b«iu  il:  bo  bis  come  here  and. 
ditguiicd  utMelf;  whereof  'ttt  contrary  to  bw 


'li'ri 


faendei,  I  do  Partly  £ipM*' 
.  .  id  ru  fi^  out  the  wfcolE  «0q 
and  ^a  up  to  the  cailleapd  teU.CY«^-i 
a  iban't  cany  a  wend>  from  ma,  « 
twenty  timet  Ihj:  mon  he  U,  and  Iwm 
lo  that  agftni;  aod  inortoier  than  lo, 
lime  I  meet  uo,  .I'll  knock  im  .  dow 
'iwai  before  my  lord  himtelf;  and 
capiai  me  for  it  afierward*  an  he  'Wn 

A  I  R. 
\i  ibey  count  me  lucii  a  ninny, 

So  to  tel  them  rutc  ibc  roait; 
rn  bet  any  nne  a-cuiaea, 

Tbey  hatr  icoffl  wllhoul  their  k. 

But  ifl  dont  idiow  llicm.  ,a  lieu  oi 

A  trick  thal'i  fairly  worth  Iwo  of  !l 

Then  let  me  pa»  for  a  foot  and  an  a 

To  be  sure  von  »Iy  cajolcr 

Tliou"ht  the  woik  as  eood  a*  dot 
When  Tie  found  the  lilltc  >traUn 

Wai  so,  etsy  lo  be 'won. 
But  if  I  don't  ibow.tim,  in  lien  of 
A  trick  that's  ^irly  worlli   two  of  it, 
Then  let  me  pen  for  ^  Ibol  or  anaM; 

Sons K\^A Itomn  ia  Ar  JfEB/  Akai 
(viiA  d  Tm6U  aod  a  J'onU^Vi 

Snitr  Faojuu)  orarf  Qh^ 
Fi^.  In  aboci,  &n>a-,  I  dria>rlBit 

lo  lay  to  that    I  faavt:  apoUl  to-ka 

caa;_  but  I  thiak  ebildren    irnp  braj 

the   grey   bain  of  thrir 

with  aorrow.  „  . 

GUe*.  tity.  mailer  Fprfid^  ^/i  I 

about  it:    belike  miu   Pat   haa'aaiAi 


ud  if  s. 


■  nanM  keti  wk 


.,. — ..,    ...,,.   ..,„...   .Utgbt   GihI  tDc  wcu 

n  their  fancy,    lel  in  caie  I  don't   lu 
rbv  Ihrre't  no  baani  done. 
Fair.  Wfll  but,  neighbour,  I  hsTC 


to  marry  i 


.ilory 


■Autivur,   1 
all  ibe  duiraa  it, 


and  take  care  of  r._, 
GiJeM.  MaiUf  Fairfield — kere'i  towar 
good  health. 

Fair.  Tbaal  thee,  friend  Gilct— ani 
toward*  thine.  — C  protniie  thee,  bad 
gone  at  wi  propoted,  thou  abonldtt  bi 
one  half  of  what  1  wai  irorlh,  to  ik 
moft  farthing. 

Giles.  VVliy  to  be  anro,  matter  Fai 
am  not  the  leu  obligated  to  your  mm 
but,  at  to  that  matter,  bad  [  married,  i 
not  have  been  for  the  Incra  of  gain; 
do  like  a  girl,  do  yon  aee,  I  do  like  1 
Mti   I'll  Uke  ■ 


King  reaped. 


young  c< 


not  a  second  petticoat. 
Fair.   Well 
tie   industry, 

'  afraid  off  And,  by  the  lo^  Huil^ 
at's  pail,    I   cannot  kelp   ibinking  « 

bring;  our  matters  to  bear  yet-~joung< 
>u^now,  friend  Giles — 
GiUt.  Why,  that's  what  1  hare  been  t 

witb  myself  master  Fairfield. 

Fair.  Come,  then,  mend  thy  dm 
SUM  take  ma  if  I  let  it  drop  to— .But, 
se,  don't  you  go  to  make  joaivclf  i 
Gilet.  Uneaty,  natter  Fairfield ;  i«Ju 
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'wouM  tbat  do? — Forsartea,  seeing  bo w  thiogt 
'were,  I  should  bave  been  Tery  clad  had  they 

^one  accordingly:    but  if  ihey  coangei  *tis  no 

ault  of  mine,  you  know. 


f, 


AIR. 


Zooks!  why  should  I  sit  down  and  crieTe? 

No  case  so  bard,  there  mayn't  be  nad 
Some  medicine  to  relieve. 

Here*s  what  masters  all  disasters: 
With  a  cup  of  nut-brown  beer. 
Thus  my  drooping  thoughts  1  cheer: 

If  one  pretty  damsel  fail  me, 
From  another  I  may  find 
Return  more  kind; 

\Vhal  a  murrain  then  should  ail  me! 
All  girls  are  not  of  a  mind. 

flc*s  a  child  that  whimpers  for  a  toy; 

So  here*s  to  thee,  honest  boy.  [£xiV. 

Enter  Lord  Aimworth. 

IfMn  O  the  goodness,  his  lordship*s  honour 
— you  are  come  into  a  litterM  place,  my  noble 
air— the  arm-chair — will  it  please  your  honour 
to  repose  you  on  this,  till  a  better — 

Lord  A,  Thank  you,  miller,  therc*s  no  oc- 
casion for  either. — I  only  want  to  speak  a  few 
-words  to  you,  and  have  company  waiting  fur 
me  without. 

JFmr.  Without — wouH  their  honours  favour 
my  poor  hovel  so  far — 

Lord  A,  No,  miller,  let  them  stay  where 
they  are.^1  find  you  are  about  marrying  your 
daughter— 4  know  the  great  regard  my  mother 
bad  for  her;  and  am  satisfied  that  nothing 
but  her  sudden  death  could  have  prevented 
her  leaving  her  a  handsome  provision. 

iTair,  Dear,  my  lord,  your  noble  mother, 
you,  and  all  your  family,  have  heaped  favours 
on  favours  on  my  poor  diild. 

Lord  A.  Whatever  has  been  done  (or  her 
she  has  fully  merited — 

Fair.  \Vhy,  to  be  sure,  my  lord,  she  is  a 
Tery  good  girl. 

Lord  A,  roor  old  man — but  those  are  tears 
of  satisfaction — lien*,  master  Fairfield,  to  bring 
matters  to  a  short  conclusion,  here  is  a  bill 
of  a  thousand  pounds. — Portion  your  daughter 
-with  what  you  think  convenient  of  it. 

Fair.  A  thousand  pounds,  my  lord!  Pray 
excuse  me;  excuse  me,  worthy  sir;  too  much 
has  been  done  already,  and  wc  bave  no  pre- 
tensions— 

Lord  Am  I  insist  upon  your  taking  it. — Put 
it  up,  and  m  no  more. 

FaiTm  W^ell,  my  lord,  if  it  must  be  so:  hut 
indeed,  indeed — 

Lord  A.  In  this  I  only  fulfil  what  I  am  sa- 
tisfied would  please  my  mother.  As  to  my- 
self, I  shall  take  upon  me  all  the  expenses  of 
Patty's  wedding,  and  have  already  given  orders 
about  it 

Fair,  Alas,  sir,  you  are  too  good,  too  gc- 
nerooa;  but  I  fear  we  shall  not  be  able  to 
profit  of  your  kind  intentions,  unless  you  will 
condescend  to  speak  a  little  to  Patty, 

Lord  A,  How  speak! 

Fair.  Why,  my  lord,  I  thought  we  had 
pretty  well  ordered  all  things  concerning  this 
marriage;  but  all  on  a  sudden  the  girl  has 
takea  it  inlii  her  head  not  to  have  the  farmer, 


ancl  declares  she  will  never  marry  at  all. — 
But  I  know,  my  lord,  she*ll  pay  great  respect 
to  any  thing  you  say;  and  if  you*ll  but  lay 
your  commands  on  her  to  marry  him,  I'm 
sure  she'll  do  it 

Lord  A.  Who,  I  lay  ray  commands  on  her  ? 

Fair*  Yes,  pray,  my  lord,  do;  Fll  send  her 
in  to  you,  and  1  humbly  beg  you  will  tell  her. 
you  insist  upon  the  match  going  forward ;  tell 
her,  you  insist  upon  it,  my  lord,  and  speak  a 
little  angrily  to  her.  '  \KxiL 

Lord  A.  Master  Fairfield  1  What  canbe  the 
meaning  of  this? — Refuse  to  marry  tbofarroerl 
How,  why? — My  heart  is  thrown  in  an  agi- 
tation; while  every  step  I  lake  'serves  but  to 
lead  me  into  new  perplexities. 

Enter  Pattt. 

I  came  hither,  Patty,  in  consequence  of  our 
conversation  this  morning,  to  render  your 
change  of  state  as  agreeable  and  happy  as  I 
could:  but  your  father  tells  me  you  have  fal- 
len out  with  the  farmer;  has  any  thing  hap- 
pened since  I  saw  you  last  to  alter  your  good 
opinion  of  him  ? 

'  Pat.  No,  my  lord,  I  am  in  the  same  opinion 
with  regard  to  the   farmer  now  as  1  always 


was. 


Lord  A.  I  thought,  Patty,  yon  loved  him; 
you  told  me — 

Pat.  My  lordl 

Lord  A.  Well,  no.  matter— It  seems  I  have 
been  mistaken  in  that  particular -^  Possibly 
your  aflTeclions  are  engaged  elsewhere:  let  me 
but  know  the  man  that  can  make  you  happy, 
and  I  swear — 

Pa/.  Indeed,  my  lord,  yon  take  too  much 
trouble  upon  my  account. 

Lord  A.  Perhaps,  Patty,  you  love  somebody 
so  much  beneath  you,  you  are  ashamed  to 
own  it;  but  your  esteem  confers  a  value  where- 
soever it  is  placed :  I  was  too  harsh  with 
you  this  morning:  oiu"  inclinations  are  not  in 
our  own  povrer;  they  master  the  wisest  of  us. 

Pat.  Pray,  pray,  my  lord,  talk  not  to  me 
in  this  style:  Q>nsider  roe  as  one  destined  by 
birth  and  fortune  to  the  meanest  condition  and 
offices.  I^t  me  conquer  a  heart,  where  pride 
and  vanity  have  usurped  an  improper  rule; 
and  learn  to  know  myself. 

Lord  A.  Or  possibly,  Patty,  you  lore  some 
one  so  much  above  you,  you  are  afraid  to 
own  it — If  wo^  be  his  rank  what  it  will,  he  is 
to  be  envied:  for  the  love  of  a  woman  of  vir- 
tue, beauty,  and  sentiment,  does  honour  to  a 
monarch.— What  means  that  dovmcast  look, 
those  tears,  those  blushes?  Dare  you  not  con- 
fide in  me? — Do  you  think,  Patty,  you  have 
a  friend  in  the  world  would  sympatnise  with 
you  more  sincerely  than  I? 

PaL  What  shall  I  answer?  M«Mle]--No, 
my  lord ;  you  have  ever  treated  me  with  a 
kindness,  a  generosity  of  which  none  but  minds 
like  yours  are  capable:  you  have  been  my  in- 
structor, my  adviser,  my  protector:  but,  my 
lord,  you  have  been  too  good:  when  our  su* 
periors  forget  the  distance  between  us,  we  are 
sometimes  led  to  forget  it  too:  had  you  been 
less  condescending,  perhaps  I  had  been  happier. 

Lord  A*  And  have  I,  Patty,  haTelmade  joa 
unhappy;  I,  who  would  sacrifice  my  owa&^ 
licity  to  secure  yourt? 


nu^.B  cenqMit  «r  m;.  koMi.  'lUt  vial  a 

wUla'I  a^«  a  r*"'rr  |br  fiMi,,iMiiidad  oa 
Ibe  Mu*>  >I>e  DoUuk  t^.j  MM*  attba 
hh*  liaw  coMfew  lka>ar  af  Ikat  vorUi  it* 


JA-iC  Lat  iM  Bad 
mtA  cwAfo]  •  word 


pnidi«iaailt',  if -wa-  caa  fcM.M<  KMHla  wWa 

He-enlcr   I'Ajrj. 
ly  dear  Paltj,  you  tn  i 


-     -  "P*  laafcajUi  yi 

wonM.lkal  ba  a  retani  f«f  ifie  bTOura  I  bare 

rMairad?  I  am  ■nTcwUmaM^  mj  tord,  but  not 

Lord4.  Palty,  «*..m  both  anfart— at 
(br  a>r  mmlparliliMiV'BalvAat  lo  wy  I 
VMh  M  wbat  to  aaaaiae  la  nyaalC  ■ 

£<11w^  Kyb^r^  ma.  la  act 
iH^l  jt  wUliJ  an  hoMMMd  witb  ■ 


^Zorrf^  How  eniel^'ray  •itualioni— I  am 
kin,  Patt%  to  rfi^anri  yo*  'to  mairf-  tbi 
maD  wbo  Itat  >!*•■  jbii  mi  nuick  BMatinaH 
Pai  SI*  bf^t  1  ani  aw«iaoa4it  ii^  your 
•ndVl'aad  mf  aaAly  it  ^fuaM  ka  wJ  -I  kopa  < 
1  ba*iB>mt  M».ilf  Brotad  bv  iba  k»wnt  of 
]HWirB«Uemolkr,  bMlabdl-baaUa^to  da 
my-4«t«,  wbaraTcr  I.amxalad  toit:  lUa  lAl 
ba  m  Juu  •  .       -    -. 

eoBWeta  Iba 

CcaM,  ob,  caaie  to  OTenrbdm  me 

With  ciccM  or  bounlv  rare) 
Wbal  am  I?  What  ba*e  11*  tcl|  m. 

To  dcierT«  your  meanesl  care? 
bainil  our  late  in  Tain'i  rctiilance, 

Lei  me  ihen  do  gr'tet  diiciont 
Bat,  resign'd  al  bumble  rijitance, 

Ofler  lows  for  your  reppie.         [Exit. 

En(er  Sia  Hadrt  SicamoilE(  Thiodosia, 
aad  Gnu- 

Sirtl.  No  justice  of  peace,  uo  bailin*,  no 
bcad-borou|li ! 

Lard  A.  VVbar>  ibe  matter,  lir  Harrv^ 

SirH.  The  mallvr,  ni;'  tord— While  I  w» 
eiaraiaiof  Ibe  conilruelion  of  the  mill  witfa- 
out,  for  f  bare  lome  imali  notion  ofmecban- 
ics,    mill    Svcamore    bad    like   lo    bate  been 

)  away  wilb  by 


2'Ae0.  I).!a 


Did 


Ibe 


■t  1  tell  yi 


papa,   I 


talk    i 


^  bow  me  Ihc    canal  f 

SirH.   Hold  your   tongae,   mill.       I   don't 
low  aoj  butineu  you  had  lo  let  bii 


ibe'lllw  rricbteined  out  ofher  wib— ahe'll'lbiak 
•ome  accident  hai  bappencd  lo  mc. 

Lord  A.  I'll  wait  upon  you  when  tou  plei 

SirH.  Oi  butt  n<y  lord,  b«'>  a    pabr 

low;  it  ac«mi  bi*  mMtow  bai  coaceived  m  .._ 

ditgutt  agaunt  bin ;  pray  bai  ber  lather  ipohe 

la  Tou  to  intenoM  ysw  Mttbority  in  bit  be- 


b*\t? 


Pat.  Certainly, 


GiXm.  YoUp  u:rT3nt,.ini>ii  fallv. 
PaU  Farmer,  yuur  servant. 
SirU.   Hrrt,    J 


IS'., 


1 


I,  and   betlcrf 

y(   hr  will   I 

_       J.  I  do  bone, 

aU<v. 

Jw-Ac'Miit'Pal, 
way,  111  malw  h  vp. 


I    goodman    ddtr  , 

;    mji-  lord  li<u  ipolcv  "■'^ 

le:  > .  ibonaaud  [loiinif 
IbiDii*  til  cnme:    bit  Ii 

.^  your  frJ<-n.J, 

,  then,  mill  Pat  witj  n 


i^'UHi  art  af  Ac 

QviKTBTTa.— Su  ffiTa&T  wXmf^JUui 

SirU.    TW  qoMnh  af  IniriL  ■!«»  ^ 

Com  atp^-yTn    1^1  %  amm 

bilkcfv',    T'  \  .*•  ' 

.     So  noil  Jet  M  hava-tbdm  tAA*. 

Lord  A.  Fare««ll,  tbaal 


Pat. 

For  «er! 

■Twai  kind  of  bi<  honour. 

To  gaia  Ihui  upon  b*r; 

WeVe  lo  much  bebolden  it  ca«1 

Theo.      I  feel  lomething  here, 

"Twiit  hoping  and   fear: 
Hoile,'  baile,  fricDdly  nigbt, 
To  ibclter  our.fligbl— 
Lord  A.  I    A  ibouiand  dUbractiou  an  nail- 
Pot.  ,.    \  iug  Riy  breail. 

Pat.         Ob  mercy, 
Gitei.  Ob  dear! 

SirH.     Why,  mii*,    will  you    mind  wbci 
you're  ijtoke  to,  or  ool? 
Muit  1  stand  in  iraittag, 
While  you're  here  a  pnli^f 
^^^  I    Way  e'Vy  felidtj  fylt  to  yoorta.' 
GUet.       She  court'iieil — Look  ibovt 

What  a  ibapc,   w|Mt  aa  m\~ 
AIL  How  happy!    how  irratabd  I  bow 

tir'd  am  1! 
Yoor  lordship's  obedical;  your  ler- 
Taat;  good  by.         [Eceiwri 
ACT  III. 
SCBNB  I.— The  Portico  to  Loki>  AlMWOKTi't 


l^AjS.    K  imtcb! 


Si:rnb  I.J 
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wretch  I  romiag  of  rack  a  race  as  mine;  and 
having  an  example  like  mc  before  Kerl^ 

LordA»  1  beg,  madanif  you  will  not  disqniet 
yourself:  you  are  told  bere,  fbat  a  gentleman 
lately  arrived  from  London  bas  been  about 
the  placu  to-day;  that  be  bas  disffuised  bim- 
%flf  like  a  gipsVf  came  bithcr,  anu  bad  some 
roiivcrsation  ivilb  your  daughter;  you  are 
i;vcn  told,  tbat  there  is  a  design  formed  for 
ihrir  guing  off  toge|ber;  but  possibly  there 
■iiav  be  soma  mistake  in  all  this«     - 

^Vr  iL  Ky  but,  my  lord,  the  lad  tells  us  the 
^eiitleman*s  name:  we  have  seen  the  gipsies; 
and  we  know  she  has  had'  a  hankering*— 

LMdjS,  Sir  llarry,  my  dear,  why  will  Tou 
put  in  your  word,  when  yoi|  bear  others 
sprakintt'— 1  protest,  my  lord,  Tm  in  such  con- 
fusion, 1  know  not  what  to  say :  I  can  hardly 
!(upport  myself. — 

l^ori/.'^.'Tbis  gentleman,  it  seems,  is  at  a 
little  inn  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill. 

SirlL  I  wish  it  was  possible. to  have  a  file 
of  inuskvlccrs,  my  lord;  I  could  head*  them 
myself,  being  in  the  militia;  and  we  would  go 
:«iid  seise  him  directly. 

IjordA,  Softly^  my  dear  sir;  let  us  proceed 
Mriih  a  little' les.i  violence  in  this  matter,  I  be- 
sieech  YOU.  We  should  first  see  the  young 
lady — '\Vbere  is  miss  Sycamore,  madam  P 

MAtdjrS.  Really^  my  lord,  I  donH  know;  I 
saw  her  go  into  the  garden  about  a  cjuarter 
of  an  hour  ago,  from  our  chamber  window. 

SirH,  Into  the  garden!  perhaps  she  has  got 
an  inkling  of  our  being  iaformed  of  this  affair, 
an«l  is  gone  to  throw  herself  into  the  pond. 
.Uespair,  my  lord,  makesigirls  do  terrible  tnings. 
''IVas  bat*the\Vednesday  before  we  left  Lon- 
don, that  i  saw,  taken  out  of  Rosamond*s- 
l»oiid,  in  St.  Jameses  Park,  as  likely  a  young 
'wroman  as  ever  you  would  desire  to  .^et  your 
ryes  on,  in  a  new  cailimancoe  petticoat,  and 
a  p-iir  of  siUer  buckles  in  her  shoes. 

Lord  A.  I  hope  there  is  no  danger  of  any 
surb  fatal  accident  happening  at  present;  but 
will  you  obli|:;c  inc,  sir  Harry? 

SirH,  Surely,  my  lord — 

Lord  A.  Will  you  commit  tlie  whole  direc- 
tion itf  this  affair  to  my  prudence? 

Sir  H.  My  dear,  you  hear  what  his  lordship 
%.iy  s. 

I^idjrS,  Indtfed,  niv  lord,  I  am  so  much 
ftsbam'd,  I  don't  know  what  to  answer;  the 
friull  of  my  dauglitrr — 

Aorrfyf. '.Don't  mention  it,  madim;  the  fault 
lias  been  mine,  who  have  been  innocently  the 
occasion  of  a  young  lady's  transgressing  <i 
p4)int  of  duly  and  dpconini,  wbirh  otherwise 
«be  would  never  have  violated.  Hut  if  yon, 
and  sir  Harry,  will  walk  in  and  repose  your- 
frclves,  1  hope  to  settle  evrry  thing  to  the  ge- 
neral satisfaction. 

isody  S,  Come  in,  sir  Harry.  \Kxit. 

J^ordA.  I  am  sure,  my  good  friend,  had  1 
known  that  I  was  doing  a  violence  to  miss 
Sycamore's  inclinations ,  in  the  happiness  1 
pi*oposed  to  myself-^ 

SirH,  My  lord,  *tis  all  a  case — My  grand- 
father, by  tne  mother's  side,  was  a  very  sen- 
sible man— be  was  elected  knight  of  the  shire 
in  ^y^  siieeCMive  pariiamtnts,  and  died  high 
sheriff  of  bis  coinriy'— a  man  of  fine  parts,  fine 
taJcnts,  and  one  or  the  most  ruriousesi  docker 


of  horses  in  all  Eogbnd  (but  tbat  be  did  only 
now  and  then  for  his  amusement)—- And  be 
used  to  say,  my  lord,  that  the  female  sex  were 
good  for  nothing  but  to' bring  forth  children, 
and  breed  disturbances. 

Lord  A,  The  ladies  were  very  little  obliged 
to  your  ancestor,  sir  Harry:  but  for  my  part, 
1  have  a  more 'favourable  opinioq-— 

Ladf  S.  [fViihinj  Sir  Harry!  Sir  Harry! 

SirH,  \oii  are  m  the '  wrong,  my  lord: 
with  submission,  you  are  really  in  the  wrong. 

[JKriV. 

Enier  Fairfield. 

a 

Lord  A*  How  now,  master  Fairfield,  what 
brings  you  here? 

Fair,  1  am  come,  ifty  lord,  to  tharth  you 
for  your  bounty  to  me  and  my  daughter  this 
morning,  and  most  humbly  to  entreat  your 
lordship  to  receive  it  at  our  bands  again. 

Lord  A.  Ay^why,  what's  the  matter? 

Fair,  1  don't  know,  my  lord :  it  seems  your 
generosity  to  my  poor  girl  bas  .been  noised 
about  the  neighbourhood;  and  some  eviUmmded 
people  have  put  it  into  the  young  man!s  head 
that  was  to  marry  her,  tbat  you  never  would 
have  made  her  a  present  so  much  above  ber 
deserts  and  expectations,  if  it  had  not  been 
upon  some  naughty  account:  now,  my  lord, 
I  am  a  poor  man  \is  frae,  and  a  mean  one; 
but  I  and  my  father,  and  my  father's  father, 
have  li\ed  tenants  upon  your  lordship's  estate, 
where  we  have  always  been  known  for  honest 
men ;  and  it  shall  never  be  jaid,  that  Fairfield, 
the  miller,  became  rich  in  bis  old  days,  by  the 
wages  of  his  child's  shame. 

Lord  A,  \Vbat  then,  master  Fairfield,  do 
you  believe— 

Fair,  No,  my  lord,  no,  heaven  forbid:  but 
when  1  consider  the  sum,  it  is  loo  much  for 
us;  it  is  indeed,  my  lord,  and  enough  to  make 
bad  folks  talk:  besides,  my  noor  girl  is  greatly 
alter'd;  she  us*d  to  be  the  life  of  every  place 
shn  ramc  into;  but  since  her  being  at  home, 
1  have  seen  nothing  from  her  but  sadness  and 
wati'ry  eyes. 

Lord  A,  The  farmer  then  refuses  to  marry 
Patty,  notwitlislandin^  their  late  reconciliation'? 

Fair,  Yes,  my  lor^,  he  does  indeed;  and 
has  made  a  wicked  noise,  and  used  us  in  a 
very  base  manner:  1  did  not  think  farmer 
Giles  would  have  been  so  ready  to  believe 
such  a  thing  of  us. 

Lord  A,  Wefl,  master  Fairfield,  f  will  not 
press  on  you  a  donation,  the  rejection  of  which 
does  you  so  murb  credit;  you  may  take  my 
word,  however,  that  your  fears  upon  this  oc- 
casion are  entirely  groundless:  but  this  is  not 
enough;  as  i  have  been  the  means  of  losing 
your  daughter  one  husband,  it  is  bul  just  1 
should  get  ber  another;  and,  since  the  farmer 
is  so  scrupulous,  there  is  a  young  man  in  the 
bouse  here,  whom  I  have  some  inlluence  over, 
and  I  dare  say  he  will  be  less  squeamish. 

Fftir,  To  be  sure,  my  lord,  you  have,  in 
all  honest  ways,  a  right  to  dispose  of  me  and 
mine  as  you  think  proper. 

Lord  A,  Go  then  immediately,  and  bring 
Patty  hither;  I  shall  not  be  easy  till  I  Jiave 
given  you  entire  satisfaction.  Hut,  star  and 
take  a  letter,  which  I  am  stepping  m\<^  xk^ 
sludy  lo  write:  HI  <wAi«r  ^  rWxvft  \5>  V«    ^«\ 
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readj,  thai  you  may  go  back  and   forward 
with  greater  esipedilion.  [^Exii  Fairfield, 

A  I  &. 

Let  me  fly — hence,  tyrant  fashion! 

Teach  to  servile  minds  your  law; 
Curb  in  them  each  genVous  passion, 

£vW  motion  keep  in  awe. 
Shall  1,  in  thy  trammels  going, 

Quit  the  idol  of  my  heart; 
While  it  bealSf  all  fenrent,  glowing? 

With  my  life  TJl  sooner  part. 

SCENB  II. — A  f'illagr. 
Enter  Ralph,  Fan  Mr  folUM^ing, 

Fan,  Ralph,  Ralph! 

JRalf^,  VVhat  do  yOu  want  with  mc,  eh? 

Fan.  Lord,  I  never  knowcd  such  a  man  as 
you  are,  since  I  comM  into  the  world;  a  body 
can*t  speak  to  you,  but  you  fails  straightways 
into  a  passion:  1  followed  you  up  from  the 
house,  only  you  run  so,  there  was  no  such  a 
thing  as  overtaking  you,  and  1  have  been  wait- 
ing there  at  the  back  door  ever  so  long. 

Ralph,  Well,  and  now  you  may  go  and 
wait  at  the  fore  door,  if  you  like  it:  but  I  fore- 
warn you  and  your  gang  not  to  keep  lurk- 
ing about  our  mill  any  longer;  for  if  you  do, 
ril  send  the  constable  after  you,  and  have 
you.  every  molher*s  skin,  clapt  into  the  county 

faol :  you  are  such  a  pack  of  thieves,  one  can  t 
ang  %o  much  as  a  fag  to  dry  for  you :  it  was 
but  the  other  day  that  a  couple  of  them  came 
into  our  kitchen  to.beg  a  handful  of  dirty  flour, 
to  make  them  cakes,  and  before  the  wench 
could  turn  about,  they  h^A  whipped  off  three 
brass  candlesticks  ana  a  pot-lid. 

Fan,  Well,  sure  it  was  not  L 

Ralph,  Then  you  know,  that  old  rascal  that 
you  call  father,  the  last  time  1  catchM  him 
laying  snares  for  the  hares,  I  told  him  IM  in- 
form |he  gamekeeper,  and  Til  expose  all — 

Fan,  All,  dear  Ralph,  donH  be  angry  with 
me. 

Ralpli,  Yes,  I  will  be  angry  with  vou — what 
do  you  come  nigh  me  for!* — You  shairt  touch 
me — There^s  the  skirt  of  my  coat,  and  if^ou 
do  but  lay  a  fmger  on  it,  my  lord*s  bailitl'  is 
here  in  the  court,  and  Fll  call  him  and  give 
you  to  him. 

Fan*  If  you'll  forgive  nie,  HI  go  down  on 
my  knees. 

Ralph,.  I  tell  you  1  won't — No,  no,  follow 
your  gentleman ;  or  go  live  *upon  your  old 
fare,  crows  and  polecats,  and  sheep  that  die 
of  the  rot;  pick  the  dead  fowl  off  the  dung- 
hills, and  quench  your  thirst  at  the  next  ditch, 
*tis  the  fittest  liquor  to  wash  down  such  dain- 
ties— skulking  about  from  ham  to  barn,  and 
lying  upon  wet  straw,  on  commons,  and  in 
green  lanes — go  and  be  whipt  from  parish  to 
parish,  as  you  used  to  be. 

Fan,  How  can  you  talk  so  unkind? 

Ralph.  And  see  whether  you  will  get  what 
will  keep  you  as  I  did,  hy  telling  of  iorlunes, 
and  coming  with  pillows  under  your  apron, 
among  the  young  farmers  wives,  to  make  be- 
lieve you  are  a  breeding,  with  the  Lord  Al- 
mighty bless  you,  sweet  mistress,  you  cannot 
tell  bow  soon  it  may  be  your  own  case.  You 
know  I  am  acquainted  with  all  your  tricks-— 
and  how  you  turn  up  the  whites  of  your  eyes. 


sIndkkUhrli 


pretend ing  y^on 

and  ligfatqing. 
Fan.  Pkray  dofi*t  be  aatrr,  lifck 
Rafyfii.  Te«»  bat  I  will  1^ 

cobwebs    to    cailch  iiies;  I  as  « 

and  don*t  Talue  tbem  a  haOoM, 

A  I  K. 

When  you  meet  a  leader 
Neat  in  limb,  and  lair  ia  frstaR: 
Fbll  of  kindness  and  good  ailii 

Prove  as  bind  agani  to  ike: 
Happy  mortal  to  possess  kerl 
In  your  bosom,  wann  and  pnaki 
Mominff ,  noon,  and  ni^  am 

And  be  (bnd  as  food  caaki 

Rut  if  one  you  meet  fSulCi 
Saucy,  jilting,  and  nntow-SD^ 
Should  you  act  the  whiniog  a 

Mis  to  mend  ber  ne'er  Ike  wL- 
Nothing*s  tough  enough  to  W  h 
Then  agog 'when  once  yonfii^^ 
Let  her  go  and  never  iniad  ks; 

Heart  alive,  you*rt  fairly  ^ 

Fan,  I  wish  I  bad  a  drangkld^ 
don*t  know  >vhal*s  come  oTCraRll 
more  strength  than  a  habec  i 
fling  me  down. — He  has  a  heal 
any  parish  officer;  I  don*t  douki 
would  stand  by  and  see  nie  idipl 
and  we  shall  all  be  ^whipt,  and  all 
means — The  devil  run  away  wiiivi 
man,  and  his  twenty  guineas  loi^  ^^ 
me  astray:  if  I  had  known  Ral^^ 
taken  it  so,  I  would  l^ve  hanM  mJ 
fore  I  would  have  said  a  word— kitM 
be  bad  no  more  gall  than  a  pig**^ 

AIR. 

O!  what  a  simpleton  was  I, 
To  make  my  bed  at  such  s  n^- 

Now  lay  thee  down,  vain  fool,  v^  - 
Thy  truelovc  seeks  another  nai'^ 

No  tears,  alack, 

\>  ill  call  him  back, 
No  tendrr  words  bis  heart  ailure; 

1  could  bite 

INly  tongue  through  spile- 
Some  plague  bewitchM  me,  iWi*-' 

Scene  111.  —  .^  Room  in  Fairfiew: 
Enter  Giles,  foUoiVrd  by  Path 

TllEOOUSIA. 


Gilrs.  >Vhy,  what  the    plague*s  ll 
ilh  you?  \>  hat  do   you  sctSd  all 
1  did  not  say  an   uncivil  ^ 
of:  ril  he  judged  by  the  \ 


Wll 

am  sure 
do  know 
if  I  did. 

Pat.  Tis  very  well,  farmer;  all  I 
that  you  will  leave  the  house:  vc 
father  is  not  at  home  at  present  ;'vi 
if  you  ha\e  any  thing  to  iay,  you  ki 

to    COfllC. 

Giles.  Enough  said;  I  don't  wa 
in  the  house,  not  I;  and  I  don*t  i 
if  1  had  nrvfr  come  into    it. 

Then,  For  shame,  farmer  1  Dowi 
knees,  and  beg  miss  Fairfield's  pan 
outrage  you  have  been  guilty   oi. 

Giles,  Beg  pardon,  miss,  for  whi 


&CCVB  3.] 

that**  well  enough  ;  why  1  am  my  own  matter, 
ben*t  I? — If  I  hare  no  mind  to  marrj,  there's 
no  harm  in  that,  I  hope:  His  only  changing 
hands. — This  morning  she  would  not  have  me, 
and  now  I  won*l  have  she. 

Pat.  Have  you!  —  Heavens  and  earth  I  I 
would  prefer  a  state  of  beggary  a  thousand 
times  beyond  any  thing  I  could  enjoy  with 
you:  and  be  assured,  if  ever  I  was  seemingly 
consenting  to  such  a  sacrificr,  nothing  should 
have  compelled  me  to  it  but  the  cruelty  of  my 
situation. 

Gi'i^*'.  O,  as  for  that  I  believes  you;  but 
you  see  the  gudgeon  would  not  bite,  as  1  told 
you  a  bit  agone,  you  know :  we  farmers  never 
love  to  reap  what  we  don*t  sow. 

PaL  You  brutish  fellow,  how  dare  you  talk — 

Giles.  So,  now  she^s  in  her  tantrums  agin, 
and  all  for  no  manner  of  yearthly  thing. 

Pai.  But  be  assured  my  lord  will  punish 
you  severely  for  daring  to  make  free  with  his 
oaroe. 

Giies,  Who  made  free  with  it?  Did  I  ever 
mention  my  lord?  Tis  a  cursed  lie. 

Theo,  Biess  me,  farmer ! 

GUea*  Why  it  is,  miss— and  TU  make  her 

Erove  her  words — Then  what  does  she  mean 
y  being  punished  ?  I  am  not  afraid  of  nobo* 
dy,  nor  beholding  to  nobody,  that  1  know  of; 
while  I  pays  my  rent,  my  money,  I  believe, 
is  as  good  as  another*s:^)  *egad,  if  it  goes 
th«re,  1  think  there  be  those  deserve  to  be 
panishcd  more  than  1. 

PtU,  W^as  there  ever  so  unfortunate  a  crea* 
ture,  pursued  as  I  am  by  distresses  and  vexa- 
tions r 

Th^o.  My  dear  Patty  —  See,  farmer,  you 
have  thrown  her  into  tears. 

Giles.  Why  then  let  her  cry. 

Theo*  Pray  he  comforted. 

A I  B.— P  A  T  T  Y. 

Oh  leave  rae,  in  pityl  The  falsehood  I  scorn; 

For  slander  the  bosom  untainted  defies: 
But  rudeness  and  insult  are  not  to  be  borne, 

Though  oHer  d  by  wretches  we've  sense   to 

despise.       \^Ex'ii  Theodosia^ 
Of  woman  defenceless  how  cruel  the  fate! 

Pass  ever  so  cautious,  so  blameless  her  way, 
in  nature  and  envy  lurk  always  in  wait. 

And  innocence  ialb  to  their  fury  a  prey. 

\IilxiL 

Re-enter  Theoddsia,  with  Mervin. 

Theo.  You  are  a  pretty  gentleman,  are  not 
you,  to  suffer  a  lady  to  be  at  a  rendcivous 
before  you? 

Mer*  DiiTiculties,  my  dear,  and  dangers — 
None  of  the  company  had  two  suits  of  apparel; 
so  I  was  obligea  to  purchase  a  rag  of  one, 
and  a  tatter  firom  another,  at  the  expense  of 
ten  times  the  sum  they  would  fctcn  at  the 
pawv-miU. 

Thto.  ^'Vell,  where  are  they? 

Mer,  Here,  in  this  bundle  —  and  though  I 
say  i^  a  very  decent  habiliment,  if  you  have 
art  enough  to  stick  the  parts  together:  Tvc 
been  watching  till  the  coast  was  clear  to  bring 
ihem  to  you. 

Th^^  Let  me  aac — Fll  slip  into  this  closet 

I)  SfiirlMlle  %t  Xaglitk  liberty. 
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and  equip  myself— All   here  is  in  such  con- 
fusion, there  will  no  notice  be  taken. 

Mer,  Do  so ;  TU  take  care  nobody  shall  in- 
terrupt you  in  the  progress  of  your  metamoN 
phosis  \Slie  goes  ml  —  and  it  you  are  not 
tedious,  we  may  walk  off  without  being  seen 
by  any  one. 

Theo.  \frithii{]  Ha,  ha,  ha!- What  a  con- 
course ot  atoms  are  here!  though,  as  1  live, 
thev  are  a  great  deal  better  than  i  expected. 

Mer,  W^ll,  pray  make  baste;  and  don*t 
imagine  yourself  at  your  toilette  now,  where 
mode  prescribes  two  hours  for  what  reason 
would  scarce  allow  three  minutes. 

Theo.  Have  patience;  the  outward  gatment 
is  on  already;  and  Til  assure  you  a  very  good 
stuff,  only  a  little  the  worse  tor  the  mending. 

Mer.  Imagine  it  embroider)',  and  consider 
it  is  your  wedding-suit.— Come,  how  far  have 
you  got? 

Theo.  Stay;  you  don't  consider  there's  some 
contrivance  necessary. — Here  goes  the  apron, 
flounced  and  furbelowM  with  a  witness — ^Aias ! 
alasl  it  has  no  strings!  what  shall  I  do?  Come, 
no  matter;  a  couple  of  pins  will  serve — And 
now  the  cap — oh,  mercy  I  here's  a  hole  in  the 
crown  of  it  large  enough  to  thrust  my  head 
through. 

Mer.  That  you'll  hide  with  your  straw  hat| 
or  if  you  should  not^— What,  not  ready  yet? 

Theo.  One  minute  more — Yes,  now  the 
work's  accomplish'd. 

[^She  comes  out  of  tiie  Closet  disguised. 

Re-enter  Giles,  f»i(h  FAiaiULD* 

Mer.  Plague,  here's  somebody  coming. 

[Retires  with  Theodosia* 

Fair.  As  to  the  past,  farmer,  'tis  past;  I 
bear  no  malice  for  any  thing  thou   hast  said* 

Giles.  W^hy,  master  Fairfield,  you  do  know 
I  bad  a  great  regard  for  miss  Patty ;  but  vrhen 
I  came  to  consider  all  in  all,  I  finds  as  how 
it  is  not  advisable  to  change  my  condition 
yet  awhile. 

Fair.  Friend  Giles,  thou  art  in  the  right; 
marriage  is  a  serious  point,  and  can't  be  con- 
sideren  too  warily. — lla,  who  have  we  here? 
— Shall  I  never  keep  my  house  clear  of  these 
vermin? — Look  to  toe  goods  there,  and  give 
me  a  horsewhip— by  the  lord  Hany,  I'll  male 
an  example— Come  here,  lady  Lightfingersy  let 
me  sec  what  thou  hast  stolen. 

Mer.  Hold,  miller,  hold! 

Fair.  O  gracious  goodness  1  sure  I  know 
this  face  —  miss  —  younff  madam  Sycamore — 
Mercy  heart,  hsre*s  a  disguise! 

Theo.  Discover'd! 

Mer.  Miller,  let  me  speak  to  you* 

Theo.  What  ill  fortune  is  this! 

Giles.  Ill  fortune— miss!  I  think  there  he 
nothing  but  crosses  and  misfortunes  of  one 
kind  or  other. 

Fair.  Money  to  me,  sir !  not  for  the  world ; 
you  want  no  friends  but  what  you  have  al- 
ready— Lack-a-day,  lack-a-day,  see  how  luckily 
I  came  in;  I  believe  you  are  the  gentleman  to 
whom  I  am  charged  to  give  this,  on  the  part 
of  my  lord  Aimworth  —  Bless  you,  dear  sir| 
go  up  to  his  honour  with  my  young  lady — 
there  is  a  chaise  wailing  at  the  door  to  carry 
you — I  and  my  daughter  will  take  another 
way.  \]R*U» 
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Mer.  PrVthee  read  this  letter,  and  tell  me 
wbat  you  think  of  it    ^  - 

Theo,  Heatens,  \i%  a  letter  from  lord  Aim- 
worth!  We  are  betrayed. 

jifer.  By  what  means  I  know  not. 

Theo.  1  am  so  frighted  and  flurried,  that  I 
haye  scarce  strength  enough  to  read  it.  \Reads. 

Sir,  —  It  i*  ^iff^  ^^  greatest  concern  I 
find  thai  I  haife  been  unhappiljr  the  occa- 
sion of  giving  sofhe  uneasiness  to  you  and 
miss  sycamore :  be  assuf^d,  hdd  I  been  ap- 
prised of  your  prior  pretensions,  and  ihe 
young  iadys  disposition  in  jour  favour ,  I 
shouid  hope  been  the  last  person  to  inter- 
rupt  9<smr  feUcitj,  I  beg,  sir,  you  vpHI  do 
'me  msfopour  to  come  up  to  my  house, 
vshere  Xhuve  already  so  far  setUed  mat- 
ters, as  to  be  able  to  assure  you,  thai  every 
thmg  mil  go  entirely  to  your  satisfaction. 

Mer.  Well',  what  do  you  think  of  it  ? — 
Shall  we  ro  to  the  castle? 

Thso*  By  all  means:  and  in  this  very  trim; 
to  a||4^w  what  we  are  capable  of  doing,  if  my 
father  and  mother  had  not'  come  to  reason. 
[Exeunt  Merlin  and  Theodosia, 

Oiiaf»  So^  there  goes  a  couplet  Icod,  1  he- 
liere  md  Nick  has  got  among  the  people  in 
these  parts.  This  is  as^  queer  a  thin^  as  ever 
I  heard  ofl — Master  Fairueld  and  miss  Patty, 
it  seeni^,  are  gone  to  the  castle  too;  where, 
by  what  1  lams  from  Ralph  in  the  mill,  my 
lord  bas  promised  to  get  her  a  husband  among 
the  serrants.  Now  set  in  case  the  wind  sets 
in  that  corner,  I  have^  been  thinking  with  my- 
self who  the  pla|[ac  it  can  be :  there  are  no 
unmaffried  men  in  the  family,  that  I  do  know 
o^  cseepting  little  Bob,  the  postillion,  and 
maaler  Jonathan,  the  bntler,  and  he's  a  mat- 
ter df  fixty  or  seventy  years  old.  Til  be  shot 
if  it  beant  little  Bob.— Icod,  Til  taLc  the  way 
to  the  castle  as  well  as  the  rest;  for  Fd  fain 
see  how  the  nail  do  drive.  It  is  well  I  had 
wit  enough  to  discern  things,  and  a  friend  to 
advise  with,  or  else  she  would  have  fallen  to 
my  lot — But  I  have  got  a  surfeit  of  going  a 
courting ;  and  bum  me  if  I  won't  live  a  ba- 
chelor; for  when  all  comes  to  all,  I  see  no- 
thing but  ill  blood  and  quarrels  among  folk 
that  are  maaried. 

AIR. 

Then  hey  for  a  frolicsome  life! 
m  ramble  where  pleasures  are  rife; 

Strike  up  with  toe  free-hearted  lasses, 
And^  aever  Chink  more  of  a  wife. 

Plague  on  it,  men  are  but  asses, 
To  run  aAcr  noise  and  strife, 

Had  we  been  together  buckl'd; 
Twould  have  provM  a  fine  affair 


I^air,  My  lord,  I  am  very  well  content; 
pray  do  not  give  yonrself  the  trouble  of  say- 
ing any  more. 

jRalph.  No  9  my  lord,  you  need  not  say 
any  more. 

Fair,  Hold  yonr  tongue,  sirrah. 

Lord  A,  I  am  «orry,  Patty,  you  have  had 
this  mortification. 

Pat.  I  am  sorry,  my  lord,  you  ba%e  been 
troubled  about  it. 

Fair.  Well,  come,  children,  we  will  not 
take  op  bis  honour's  time  any  longer;  let  ns 
be  going  towards  home — Heaven  prosper  yonr 
lordship;  the  prayers  of  me  nnd  my  laMily 
shall  always  attend  you. 

Lord  A.  Miller,  come  back»Pally,  aUj— 

Fair.  Has  your  lordship  any  tldog  further 
to  command  us? 

IjordA.  Why  Tes,  master  Fairfietd,  I  hive 
a  word  or  tvro  still  to  sa3r  to  you— In  short, 
though  you  are  satisfied  in  this  afl&ir ,  I  am 
not;  and  you  seem  to  forget  the  promiae  I 
made  you,  that,  since  I  had  been  tne  means 
of  losing  your  daughter  onehuaban^  1  would 
find  her  another. 

Fair.  Your  honour  is  to  do  as  you  please. 

Lord  A.  W^hat  say  you,  PaUf ,  wiU  yon 
accept  of  a  husband  of  my  choosing? 

Pat.  My  lord,  1  have  no  detemuialion ; 
you  are  the  best  judge  bow  I  oogbt  to  act; 
whateviT  you, command,  I  shall  obey. 

Lord  A.  Then,  Patty,  there  u  but  one  per- 
son I  can  offer  you — and  I  wish,  for  your 
sake,  he  was  more  deserrioi;^— Take  me — 

Pol  Sir! 

Lord  A.  FVom  this  moment  our  inlcresls 
are  one,  as  our  hearts ;  and  no  earthly  power 
shall  ever  divide  us. 

Fair.  O  the  gracious  1  Patty — my  lord— 
Did  I  hear  right? — You,  sir,  you  marry  s 
child  of  mine ! 

Lord  A.  Yes,  my  honest  old  man,  in  me 
you  behold  the  husband  designed  for  vour 
daughter;  and  I  am  happy,  that  by  standing 
in  the  place  of  fortune,  who  has  alone  been 
wanting  to  her,  I  shall  he  able  to  set  her 
merit  in  a  light  where  its  lustre  will  be  ren- 
dered conspicuous. 


Dogs  would  have  bark'd  at  the  cuckold ; 
An'd  boys,  pointing,  cry'd — Look  there  I 

\JExiL 

SCBNE  IV.  —  A  grand  Apartment  in  Lord 
Aimwo&th's  House,  opening  to  a  View 
of  t^e  Garden. 

Enter  Lo&D  Aimworth  ,  Fairfield  ,  Patty, 

and  Ralph. 

Lord  A.  Thus,  master  Fairfield,  I  hope  1 1 
have  fully   satisfied   you    with   regard   to  the 
falsity  of  the  imputation  thrown  upon  your 
er  and  me — 


Fair.   But   good,  noble  sir,  pray  consider, 
don't  go  to  put  upon^)  a  ^\ly  old  man:  m? 
daughter  is  uuworthy — Patty,  child,  why  donH. 
you  speak? 

Pal.  What  can  I  say,  father?  what  an- 
swer to  such  iinlook'd-for ,  such  unmerited, 
such  unbounded  generosity? 

Ralph.  Down  on  your  knees,  and  faU  a 
crying. 

[Ralph  is  checked  by  Fairfield,  andtkey 
go  up  the  Stage. 

Pat.    Yes,  sir,  as  my   father  says,   consider 

— your  noble  friends,  your  relations It  mast 

not,  cannot  be— 

Lord  A,  It  must  and  shall — Friends!  rela- 
lions!  from  henceforth  I  have  none,  that  wifl 
not. acknowledge  you;  and  I  am  sure,  when 
they  become  acquainted  with  y our perfectioni, 
they  will  rather  admire  the  justice  of  my  choice^ 
than  wonder  at  its  singularity. 

DuETT.^LoRD  Aimworth  and  Pattt. 
Lord  A.  My  life,  my  joy^my  blessings 

I)  To  talce  adraBUgib  to  daeairr. 
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ia  thee  each  grace  possessing 
All  must  my  choice  approTe. 
Pat,        To  you  my  all  is  owing; 
Ol  take  a  heart  overflowing 
With  gratitude  and  love. 
Lord  ^4,       Thus  infolding, 

Thus  beholding, 
Boih.  One  to  my  soul  so  dear; 


Can  there  be  pleasure  greater? 
Can  there  be  oliss  completer? 
*Tis  too  much  to  bear. 

Knt€r  Sir  Harry,  Ladt  Sycamorb,  Thbo- 
BOSiAy  and  Mbrvin. 

SirM.  Well,  we  have  followed  your  lord- 
sliip*t  coiinfel,  and  made  the  best  of  a  bad 
market — So,  my  lord,  please  to  koow  our 
ton-in4aw  that  is  to  be. 

Lord  A,  You  do  me  a  great  deal  of  honour 
— Iwishyou  joy^  sir,  ^vith  all  my  heart. — And 
now,  sir  Harry,  give  me  leave  to  introduce 
to  you  a  new  relation  of  mine — This,  sir,  is 
shortly  to  be  my  wife. 

SirH.  My  lord  I 

LadjrS,  Your  lordship^s  wife! 

Lord  A.  Yes,  madam. 

Lady S,  And  why  so,  my  lord? 

Lord  A,  Why,  faith,  ma*am,  because  1  can^t 
live  happy  without  her — And  I  think  she  has 
too  mai^  amiable,  loo  many  estimable  qua- 
lities to  meet  with  a  worse  fate. 

SirH,  Well,  but  you  are  a  peer  of  the 
lyalm;  you  will  have  all  the  fleerers — 

Lord  A,  I  know  very  well  the  ridicule  that| 
may  be  thrown  on  a  lord's  marrying  a  mill- 
er*s  daughter;  and  I  own  with  blushes  it  has 
lyr  some  time  had  too  great  weight  with  me: 
bat  we  should  marry  to  please  ourselves,  not 
otlier  people;  and,  on  mature  consideration, 
1  can  see  no  reproach  justly  merited  by  rais- 
ing a  deserving  woman  to  a  station  she  is 
capable  of  adorning,  let  her  birth  be  what 
it  will. 

SirH.  Why  'tis  very  true,  my  lord.  I  once 
knew  a  gentleman  that  married  Lis  cook-maid: 
he  was  a  relation  of  my  own — You  remember 
fat  Margery,  my  ladv.  iJIie  was  a  very  good 
sort  of  woman ,  indeed  she  was,  and  made 
tbo  best  suet  dumplings  I  ever  taslcd. 

Lady  S.  Will  you  never  learn,  sir  Hari-y, 
to  guard  your  expressions? — Well,  but  give 
file  leave,  my  lord,  to  say  a  word  to  you. — 
Tbere  arc  other  ill  consequences  attendiug 
such  an  alliance. 

Lord  A.  One  of  them  1  suppose  is,  that  I, 
a  p^cr.  should  be  obliged  to  call  this  good 
old  miller  father-in-law.  |{ut  where's  the  shame 
in  that?  He  is  as  good  as  any  lord  in  being 
a  man;  and  if  we  dare  suppose  a  lord  that 
is  not  an  honest  man,  he  is,  in  my' opinion, 
ifac  more  respectable  character.  Come,  master 
Fairfield,  sive  me  your  hand;  from  hence- 
forth toi\  have  done  with  working:  we  will 
p«Il  <K>wn  your  mill,  and  build  you  a  bouse 
\m  the  place  of  it;  and  the  money  1  intended 
for  the  portion  of  your  daughter,  shall  now 
bo  \flSA  out  in  purchasing  a  commission  for 
your  son. 

ila{pA.  What,  my  lord,  will  you  make  me 
a  captaift? 

-  LordA*  Ay,  a  colonel,  if  you  deserve  it. 

RtOfh.  Then  FH  keep  Fap. 


Enter  Gix.ks. 

Giles,  Ods  bobs,  where  am  I  running-^  I 
beg  pardon  for  my  audacity. 

nalplu  Hip,  farmer ;  come  back,  mon,  come 
back— Sure  my  lord's  going  to  maiTy  sister 
himself,  feytber's  to  have  a  fine  house,  and 
I'm  to  he  a  captain. 

Lord  A*  Ho,  master  Giles,  pray  walk  in; 
here  is  a  lady  who,  I  dare  say,  will  be  glad 
to  sec  you,  and  give  orders  that  you  shall 
always  be  made  welcome, 

Ralph,  Yes,  farmer,  you'll  always  be  wel- 
come in  the  kitchen. 

Lord  A*  What,  have  you  nothing  to  say 
to  your  old  acquaintance — Come,  pray  let  the 
farmer  salute  you — Nay,  a  kiss — ^1  insist  up- 
on it. 

SirH,  Ha,  ha,  ha— hem! 

LadyS.  Sir  Harry,  I  am  ready  to  sink  at 
the  monstrousness  of  your  behaviour. 

Lord  A,  Fie,  master  Giles,  don't  look  so 
sheepish;  you  and  I  weire  rivals,  but  not  less 
friends  at  present.  You  have  acted  in  this 
affair  like  an  honest  Englishman,  wo  scorned 
even  the  shadow  of  dishonour,  and  thou  shalt 
sit  rent-free  for  a  twelvemonth. 

SirH.  Come,  shan't  we  all  salute— With 
your  leave,  my  lord,  I'll —   . 

LadyS,  Sir  Harry! 

FINALS. 

Lord  A,  Yield  who  will  to  forms  a  martyr, 

While  uoaw'd  by  idle  shame. 
Pride  for  happiness  I  barter. 

Heedless  of  the  millions'  blame, 
llius  with  love  my  arms  I  quarter; 

Wongen  grac'd  in  nature  s  frame, 
Ev'ry  privilege,  by  charter. 

Have  a  right  from  man  to  claim. 
Eas'd  of  doubts  and  fears  presaging, 

What  new  joys  within  me  rise; 
While  mamma,  ner  frowns  assuaging. 

Dares  no  longer  tyrannise. 
So  long  storms  and  tempests  raging, 

W^hen  the  blust'ring  fury  dies, 
Ah,  how  lovely,  how  engaging, 

Prospects  fair,  and  cloudless  skies ! 
Dad,  but  this  is  wondrous  pretty. 


Theo, 


Sir  IL 


Singing  each  a  roundelay ; 
And  I'll  mingle  in  the  ditty. 


Pat, 


Though  1  scarce  know  what  to  say. 
There's  a  daughter  brisk  and  witty ; 

Here's  a  wife  can  wisely  sway : 
Trust  me,  masters,  'twere  a  pity. 

Not  to  let  them  have  their  way. 
My  e&ample  is  a  rare  one; 

But  the  cause  may  be  divin'd: 
Women  want  not  merit — dar«  one 

Hope  discerning  men  to  find. 
O !  may  each  accomplish'd  fair  one, 

bright  in  person,  sage  in  mind. 
Viewing  my  good  fortune,  share  ooe 

Full  as  splendid,  and  as  kind. 
Ralplu  Captain  lialph  my  lord  will  dub  me, 

Soon  111  mount  a  hufe  cockade; 
Mounseer  shall  powder,  queue,  and 

club  me, 

'Gad,  I'll  be  a  roaring  blade, 
If  Fan  shall  offer  once  to  snub  me, 

When  in  scarlet  all  airay'd; 
Or  my  feather  dare  to  drub  me. 

Frown  your  worst — but  wfto's  afraid  I 
Gilea,   Laiu^h*d  li^  Ui%VkV«^^  uAk»xk««c&k^ 
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And  exposM  lor  folks  to  $ee\ 
T!«  as  tboTa  man  repented 

For  his  follies  in  a  sheet 
Bbt  mj  i^nmgB  go  nnrcsentcd, 


Sioeethe  fates  haTe  lliongfat  them 

This  good  companjr  contented. 

All  my  wishes  are  complete. 


GEORGE  COLMAN  JIJNIOR 

Is  tlM  tm  of  lk«  Mlkwr  of   7A«  CUnd—iim  MurrUgt,    Wilh  tli*  predse  t!«i«  of  l|i«  birth  w«  mn 

•w  wpfpOM  ll  l«  hare  fc«0«  alraat  lh«  jmr  1767.    Ue  rvcetved  hit  Mrly  edocaliott  at  Mr,  F«hbUui'« 

bo««,  al  Uu*  da*  ia  kigh  c«ilB«tioa.    H«  waa  next  aant  to  Wc^tataafar  SchooU  aod  afkarwarda  mlcrcd  at 

CoHefa^  Osfardi  bal,  CLir  what  reaaM  wa  kaaw  aoi,  ha  fiaiahcd  hia  adacatiM  at  Kiag'a  Callcg««  OM  Ahafiaca  1  akal 

ha  ratnraM  lo  Loadoa.  and  was  eatarad  of  the  Temple;  with  the  dcaiga*   it  ia  aaid,   to  qnaliirj  kiaa  Tar  tb*  har.   lal 

if  ao,  ha  aarlj  in  life  reaicaed  Coke  and  Liltlatoa  in  fmroar  of  the  Musea.    The  conscioaaaoaa   of  lilarary  falaalB«  and 

•ceoaa  16  the  pahlie  throaph  the  aiedum  of  hia  father**  lhealr« 

■araat  aeaaud  to  fcalar  hu  gaaiaa;   aa  ha,   ia  the  pralogaa  to 

Ifca  aid  hlock."    Whaa  Ma  father  waa  ae'ised  wilh  thai  aialadv 


aad  ha  haa  diaehar^ed  the  dadaiaf  aaaagar  with  seal  aad  alacrity  to  war  da  the  Dablic ,  and  lihwaUlf  lowarda  aalhaaa 
aafl  aaiara*  In  private  life  Mr.  Colaiaa  ia  focial,  convivial*  and  ialeUigeatt  and  in  the  plajrfal  aaataalwaa  af  wit  aal 
haaiaar,  aad  partlenlarlj  that  agreeable  eoroacatioa  eallcd  repariea,   be  may  perhaps  be  equallad,    WH,    mm  lUak,  baa 


aa  eaay  aceaaa  16  tbe  pablie  throagh  the  meditm  of  hia  father**  Iheaire ,    naturally  directed   hia  attcatiaa    lo  iha 
aad  hu  paraat  aaeaaed  to  fcalar  hu  gaaiaa ;   aa  ha,   ia  the  pralogaa  to  tho  irrt  play  of  hia  aon'a,    aanoapaad  hia  ai  ^ 
chip  a(  aa  aid  block."    Whaa  M*  father  waa  aeised  wilh  thai  malady  whieh  i^adcrcd  hia   aacapahle  of  aapaaiaicd 
tha  lhaalf«»    Hr,  Crimea  eelMad  a  aoat  commendable   £lial  aifeciiont    by  the  great  attention   that   ha  pai4   la  haa 
to  tha  iaiaroau  of  hia   thaiira.    On  the  death  of  hia  father,   Hia  Majealy    was  pleased  to  tranafcr   tha  palafcl  la  hia} 


raraly  h*aB  asralled.    In  hia  hemic  pierea,  we  ohaerve  a  poetical  vij^nnr,   a  ii*rm  of  langnage,    aad  a  caal  af 

that  larciUy  reaiad  aa  of  (ha  rery  best  of  oar  aneiant  dranutte  wriiera-     In  the  apriag   of  iha  yrcar  1797*   Ifr,  Calaa 

.».._..  J  «< .L._ conaiatiog   uf  some  amnaing    poetical   irilaa.     Im   pealaf  ae  aad 

one  than  with  thu  late  Mr.  Garriclu    Bia 


pablUiad  My  Nighigttm  amd  SUppvs,   a  thin  qaarto,  com 
cpilefaai  wa  eaaaot  better  coapara   Mr.  Colman  with   aaj 
Ihia  way  ara  jwj  abaadaal,  aaa  aveeltenl  ia  their  kind. 


INKLE  AND  YARICO, 


ilafa^ 


Opara  by  Oaarga  Colaaa  jaa.  tySy.    Tha  great  sncccsa  of  this  Opera   ia  every  theatre  ia  tha 

rapraaaatalioa  at  tha  Hayaarket,  ia  jaatiied  by  ila  real  mcrli.    The  dialogue  is  not  a  collection  of  toila 

to  oaaaeat  tha  aaaie;  hat  ia  replele  with  taste,  judgment,  and  naaly  feeling;  the  ailuaiona  lo  alarary  (mow  aa'aobly 
aboHahad)  aotTaapond  w;ilh  every  Nrtliab,  every  liberal,  mind,'  Tbe  ma^4-propoa  oArr  of  InLla  lo  aall  hia  Yarico  la 
Sir  Chviita^er,  iaas  adairab|a  iacideati  aad  iaideed  all  the  charactira  ara  a  forcibly  drawa*  that  Iha  aaat  triliag  pwf 
ia  aibalara,  — The  pathetic  atory  of  lakle  aad  Yarico  firat  attracted  ayapatby,  from  the  narratlVa  of  Mr*  Addi»o%  to 
tha  Spaalalar :  ta  that  aflectiag  alory,  Mr.  Cobnan  wa  indebted  only  for  tbe  cold»  calculating  laUa  x  aad  the  gcal'<l 
_«•-_.  Tarico;->lhe  real  of  tha  cfaaraetcra  and  the  develapcaeat'of  tha  whole  are  oKa|^iag  nf  hia  ahwdail  laiaaia. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

mXLB.  I      CAMPLEY.       I      TRUDGE.       I       YARICO.  |       WOWSU. 

Sm  CHRISTOPHKR.   CURRY.      |       MEDIUM.         |       MATE.  |       KARCI5SA.       |       PATTY. 

Scene.— >l^ir5/^  on  the  Main  of  America:  afterwards,  in  B€whadoes, 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — An' American  forest, 

Med.  XmthouiX  Hilli  ho!  ho! 

Trudge,  \}rithoui\  Hip!  hollo!  ho!— Hip  I— 

Enter  Me;dium  and  Trudge. 

Med.  Pshaw!  it*s  only  wasting  time  and 
breath.  Bawling  won\  persuade  him  lo  budge 
a  bit  faster.  Things  are  all  altered  now;  and, 
whatever  weight  it  may  hare  in  some  places, 
bawling,  it  seems,  don  t  go  for  argument,  here. 
Plague  on'tl  we  are  now  in  the  wilds  of 
Aratrica. 

Trudge,  Hip,  hillio— ho— hi  !— 

Med,  Hold  your  tongue,  you  blockhead,  or — 

Tfudge.  Lord !  sir,  if  vc%y  master  makes  no 
more  haste,  we  shall  all  be  put  to  sword  by 
the  knives  of  the  natives.  Tm  told  they  take 
off  heads  like  hals,  and  hang  *em  on  pegs  in 
their  parlours.  Mercy  on  us!  my  head  aches 
with  the  Tery  thoughts  of  it.  Holo!  Mr.  Inkle! 
master;  holo ! 

Med*  Htfad  aches!  sounds,  so  does  mine 
with  your  coitfoundcd  bawliag.     Jt^s  enongh 


lo  bring  all  the  natives  about  us;  and  we  shall 
be  stripped  and  plundered  in  a  minute. 

Trudge,  Aye;  stripping  is  the  first  thiag 
that  would  happen  to  us;  for  they  seem  lobe 
woefully  off  tor  a  wardrobe.  I  myself  saw 
three ,  at  *a  distance ,  with  less  clotlies  than  1 
have  when  I  get  out  of  bed :  all  dancing  aboal 
in  black  buff;  just  like  Adam  in  mourning. 

Med,  This  is  to  have  to  do  with  a  schemer! 
a  fbltow  who  risqiies  his  life,  for  a  chance  of 
advancing  his  interest. — Always  adrantage  ia 
view!  tr}'ing,  here,  to  make  discoTeries  tlul 
may  promote  his  profit  in  England.  Another 
Botany  Bay  scheme,  mayhap.  Nothing  eitt 
could  induce  him  to  auit  our  foraging  party, 
from  the  ship;  when  he  knows  e^ery  inha^ 
lant  here  is  not  only  as  black  as  a  pepper- 
I  corn,  but  as  hot  into  tho  bargain — and  [,  like 
a  fool,  to  follow  him  J  and  then  to  let  him 
loitd-  behind.     Why,  nephew!  why,  Inkle! 

[Calling. 

Trudge,    Why,   Inkle— Well!    only  to  it 

the  difference    of  men!    he'd    have    thought  it 

very  hard,  now,  if  I  had  let  him  call  soofte* 

after  me.     Ah!    I  wish   he  -was   calling  aB^ 


SCBHE  1.] 
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me  nowy  in  the  old  jog-trot  way,  again. 
What  a  fool  -was  1,  to  leave  London  for 
foreign  parts  1 — That  ever  I  should  leave  Thread- 
nrodte-street,  to  thread  an  American  forest, 
where  a  man*s  as  soon  lost  as  a  needle  in  a 
bottle  of  hay! 

Med,  Patience,  Trudge!  patience!  If  we 
once  recover  the  ship — 

T'rudee,  Lord,  sir,  I  shall  never  recover 
-what  I  have  lost  in  coming  abroad.  When 
my  master  and  I  were  in  London,  I  had  such 
a  mortal  snug  birth  of  it!  why,  I  was  factotum. 

Med,  Factotum  to  a  young  merchant  is  no 
such  sinecure,  neither. 

Trudge,  But  then  the  honour  of  it  Think 
of  that,  sir;  to  be  clerk  as  well  as  own  man. 
Only  consider.  You  fmd  very  few  city  clerks 
macle  out  of  a  man  ^) ,  now-a-days.  To  be 
king  of  the  counting-house,  as  well  as  lord 
of  the  bed-chamber.  Ah !  if  I  had  him  but 
DOW  in  the  little  dressing  room  behind  the 
office;  tying  his  hair,  with  a  bit  of  red  tape, 
aa  usual. 

Med,  Yes,  or  writing  an  invoice  with  lamp- 
black, and  shining  his  shoes  with  an  ink-bottle, 
as  usual,  you  blundering  blockhead! 

Trudge,  Oh!  if  I  was  but  brushing  the  ac- 
counts, or  casting  up  the  coats!  mercy  on  us! 
wbat*s  that? 

Med,  That!  what? 

Trudge.  Did^nt  you  hear  a  noise  P 

Med,  Y—es- but -hush!  Oh,  heavens  be 
praised!  here  he  is  at  last. 

Enter  Ixkle. 

Now,  nephew? 

Inkle,  So,  Mr.  Medium. 

Med,  Zounds,  one  would  think,  by  your 
confounded  composure,  that  you  were  walking 
in  St.  Jameses  Park,  instead  of  an  American 
Forest;  and  that  all  the  beasts  were  nothing 
but  good  company.  The  hollow  trees,  here, 
centr^'  boxes,  and  the  lions  in  'em  soldiers; 
the  jackalls,  courtiers}  the  crocodiles,  fine 
women;  and  the  baboons,  beaus.  What  the 
piaffue  made  you  loiter  so  long? 

Inkle,  heflection. 

Med,  So  I  should  think;  reflection  generally 
comes  lagging  behind.  What,  scheming,  I 
suppose;  never  quiet.  At  it  again,  eh:  what 
a  nappy  trader  is  your  fatlier,  to  have  so  pru- 
dent a  son  for  a  partner!  why,  you  are  the 
carefullesl  Co.  in  the  whole  city.  Never  losing 
right  of  the  main  chance;  and  that's  the  rea- 
son, perhaps,  you  lost  sight  of  us,  here,  on 
ibe  main  of  America. 

Inkle.  Right,  Mr.  Medium.  Arithmetic,  1 
[>^*rn ,  has  been  the  means  of  our  parting  at 
present 

Trudge,   Ha!    a  sum  in  division,   I  reckon. 

[Aside, 

Med,  And  pray,  if  I  may  ho  so  bold,  what 
mighty  scheme  nas  jusl  tempted  you  to  em- 
ploy your  head,  whrn  you  ought  to  make 
use  of  your  heels? 

inkle.  My  heels!  here's  pretty  doctrine!  do 
)'ou  think  1  travel   merely  for  motion?   a  fme 

j^  lloahj*  CSlendrr.  The  second  mean  i'lj^,  frnrraUy  given 
hj  tkm  Bclor  wiik  an  arch  look  at  ihe  iippcr-.iioxe»> 
llt«  plm9  of  retort  of  the  London  clerki  »i  ihu  Th«- 
•trrb  it,  that  Ihcro  arc  very  lewr  clerks  re«l]j  ven 
••w-««daja;  tli«jr  bring  rather  daodjiah  and  cSemi- 
matm  im  (Jicir  drtaa* 


expensive  plan  for  a  trader,  truly.  "Wbat^ 
would  you  have  a  man  of  basiness  come 
abroad,  scamper  extravagantly  bere  and  there 
and  every  where,  then  return  boroe,  and  have 
nothing  to  tell,  but  that  be  has  been  here  and 
there  and  every  where?  ^death,  sir,  would 
you  have  me  travel  like  a  lord?  Travelling, 
uncle,  was  always  intended  for  improvement; 
and  improvement  is  an  advantage;  and  ad- 
vantage is  profit,  and  profit  is  gain.  Which, 
in  the  travelling  translation  of  a  trader,  means, 
that  you  shoula  gain  every  advantage  of  im- 
proving your  profit.  1  have  been  comparing 
the  land,  hertf  with  that  of  our  own  country. 

Med,  And  you  find  it  like  a  good  deal  of 
the  land  of  our  own  country  —  cursedly  en- 
cumbered vrith  black  legs  i),  i  take  it 

Inkle.  And  calculating  how  much  it  might 
be  made  to  produce  by  the  acre. 

Med.  You  were? 

Inkle,  Yes;  I  wai  proeecding  algebraically 
upon  the  subject. 

Med.  Indeed! 

Inkle,  And  just  about  extracting  the  square 
root. 

Med.  Hum! 

Inkle^  I  was  thinking  too,  if  so  many  na- 
tives could  be  caught,  now  much  they  might 
fetch  at  the  West  Indian  markets. 

Med.  Now  let  me  ask  you  a  question,  or 
two,  young  cannibal  catcher,  if  you  please. 

Inkle,  VVell. 

Med,  Aren't  we  bound  for  Barbadoes ;  partly 
to  trade,  but  chiefly  to  carry  home  the  daughter 
of  the  governor,  dir  Christopher  Curry,  who 
has  till  now  been  under  your  fathers  care, 
in  Threadneedle-street,  for  polite  English  edu- 
cation ? 

Inkle,  Granted. 

Med.  And  isn*t  it  determined,  between  the 
old  folks,  that  you  are  to  marry  N'arcissa  a« 
soon  as  we  get  there? 

Inkle.  A  fixed  thing. 

Med.  Then  what  the  devil  do  you  do  here, 
hunting  old  hairy  negroes,  when  you  ought 
to  he  ogling  a  Goe  girl  in  the  ship  r  Algebra, 
too!  you'll  have  other  things  to  think  of  when 
you  are  married,  I  promise  you.  A  plodding 
fellow's  head,  in  the  hands  of  a  young  wife, 
like  a  boy's  slate  after  school,  soon  gets  all 
its  arithmetic  wiped  off:  and  then  it  appears 
in  its  true  simple  stale;  dark,  empty,  and 
bound  in  wood,  Master  Inkle. 

Inkle.  Not  in  a  match  of  this  kind.  Why, 
it's  a  table  of  interest  from  beginning  to  end, 
old  Medium. 

Med,  Well,  well,  this  is  no  time  to  talk. 
Who  knows  but,  instead  of  sailing  to  a  wed- 
ding, we  may  get  cut  up,  here,  for  a  wedding 
dinner:  tossed  up  for  a  dingy  duke  perhaps, 
or  stewed  down  for  a  black  baronet,  or  eat 
raw  by  an  inky  commoner? 

Inkle,  Why,  sure,  you  aren't  afraid  ? 

Mfd,  Who,  I  afraid!  ha!  ha!  ha  I  no,  not 
I !  what  the  deuce  should  1  be  afraid  of?  thank 
heaven,  1  have  a  clear  conscience,  and  need 
not  he  afraid  of  any  thing.  A  scoundrel  might 
not  be  ciuite  so  easy  on  such  an  occasion; 
but  it's  the  part  of  an  honest  mau  not  to  be- 
have like  a  scoundrel:  I  never  behaved  like  a 

1)  BlaciL  legs,  (aUns)  for  G«m«al«i%\    ^fli  Vm.  VWm^»«  «v 
Bft%to«a,  kKV««  fA  ««««•«  W«R!k>\«||u 
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feovodrel — lor  wbich  reisoo  I  am  an  hoaei^ 
maot  you  know.  But  corneal  liate  to  boasl 
of  my  good  ^pialitiea. 

Inide.  Slow  and  mre,  my  good,  virtnowb 
Mn  MediumI  our  companions  can  be  but  balf 
a  mUe  before  na:  andp  if  we  do  but  doable 
ibeir  stepa,  we  aball  AverCake  *em  atonemile^a 
end,  br  all  tbe  powers  of  arttbmetic 

MetL  Ob,  curse  your  ariUuneticl  bow  are 
we  lo.find  4>ur  war? 

liM^P  Tbalk  unde,  must  be  left  to  tbe  doc^ 
tcine  of  cbances.  fExeuni. 

Scilfl  JL^-Ano&ter  pari  of  ihe  ForegL  A 
ship  ai  anchor  in  the  bajr,  ai  a  smaii 
tUiance. 

EnierSiJLOMS  oikl  Mats,  as  returning /ram 

/oraginf. 

Mate.  Come,  come,  bear  a  band  ^),  my 
lads.  Tbo*f  the  bay  is  just  under  our  bow« 
sprits,  il  will  take  a  damned  deal  of  tripping 
to  come  at  it^tber^s  bardly  any  steering  dear 
of  tbe  rockf  bere.  But  do  we  muster  all 
baiidk?aUrigbt,tbinkye? 

isiSaiL  AJI  to  a  man  —  besides  yourself 
and  a  monkey — tbe  tbree  land  lubbers*)^  tbat 
edged  away  m  tbe  mornings  goes  for  notbioji;, 
yon  know — tberVe  all  dead  may-bap,  by  tbis. 

Maiem  Dead!  you  be— wby,  tbeyVe  friends 
of  tbe  captain;  and,  if  not  brougbt safe  aboard 
to-nigfat,  you  may  all  cbance  to  bate  a  salt 
eel  mr  your  supper — tbat*s  alL — Moreover, 
tbe  yoong  plodding  spark,  be  witb  tbe  grave, 
loul-weatber  iaocy  tbere,  is  to  man  tbe  tigbt 
Uule  frigate.  Miss  Nardssa,  wbatd*ye  caliber, 
mat  is  bound  witb  us  for  Barbadoes.  Rot*em 


IIUOS  AN1>  YiUUCa 

Ami  tbe  Eagfe,  1 


for  not  keeping  under  way,  I  say!  but  come, 
let*s  see  if  a  song  will  bring  *em  to.  Let^s 
bave  a  lull  cbortis  Jo  the  good  merchant  ship, 
the  AcbiUes,  tfaafs  wrote  by  our  Captain, 

The  Achilles,   though  christened,   good  ship, 

Ws  surmised, 
From  that  old  man  of  war,  great  Achilles,'  so 

pru  d, 
Was  he,  like  our  vessel,  praj,  fairiy  baplizM  ? 

Ti  tol  lot,  etc 

Poets  sung  that  Achilles-^ if,  now,  they\e  an 

itch 
To  sing  this,  future  ases  may  know  which  is 

which ; 
And  that  one   rode  in  Greece — and  the  other 

in  pitch. 

What  tho'    but   a  merchant  ship  —  sure  our 

supplies : 
Now  your  men 
And  how  blank 

get  a  pnze 

What   are   all   their   fine  names?    when   no 

rhino^s  behind, 
The  Intrepid,  and  Lion,  look  sheepish,  youll 

find ; 
Whibt,  alas!   the  poor  Aeolus  can*t  raise  the 

wind! 

Then  the  Thunderer^s  dumb;   out  of  tune  the 

Orpheus; 
The  Ceres  has  nothing  at  all  to  produce; 


LAaL 

loofca  ikea 


tyo«, 


Bnl  we  meKbanI  lads,  tlio*  tim  £oe 

maul. 
Nor  are  paid,  like  fine  Idng-abipa,  to  li^  tf 

a  call, 
Wby  we  pay  onrsdvet  wdl,  witbonl  figkli^ 

at  all. 

UiSaO.  Avastl  look  n*liend  there  Bat 
tbey  come,   cbased'  by  n  fleet  of  biadk  derik 

MidMh.  And  tbe  deril  a  fire  kavo  1  Idjok 
*em.  Wa  banK  a  grain  of  powder  Ml  \VWt 
must  we  do,  lad? 

TndSaH  Do?  sbear  oll^  to  be  an«. 

jUL  Come,  bear  a  Iwad,  Maatcr  Mmim- 
spike  1 

Midsh.  IRebidantirl   WdL  if  I  lamL  I 


must  [Goihf  io  ihe  omer  sida 

io  Inbe,  eic.l   Tobo,  lubbcn!  ovwdi  al  fi 

sail  you  can,  d^e  mind  me!  U^*^ 


JSnier  Mujum,   running »    em 

ihe  Biaeke. 

Med.  Nephew!  Trud^l  nv^^^  . 
scour — ^flyl  sounds,  wbaft  bnrm  did  I  c«crd% 
to  be  bunted  to  deatb  by  n  pack  of  Uead- 
bounds?  wby,  nepbew!  Ob,  ewdband jaar 
long  sums  in  arithmetic!  ni  take  cam  olmy- 
sell;  and  if  we  must  have  nay  arittaKlM^  dot 
and  carry  one  for  my  money.       IMame  mffi 


Enier  Imklb  and  lkirD«u^  ftoii^. 

Trudge.  Ob!  tbat  erer  I  waa born,  %» 
pen,  inl^  and  powder,  for  tbial 

Inkle*  Truclge,  bow  frr  are  tbe  aailqn  kc- 
fore  us?   ' 

Trudge.  Ill  run  and  aee»  air,  Erectly. 

Inkie.  Blockhead,  come  bere.  Tbe  savapi 
are  close  upon  us;  we  shall  scarce  be  akie  li 
recover  our  party*  Get  bebind  tbis  toft  d 
trees  with  me;  the^ll  pass  us,  and  we  ma 
then  recover  our  ship  with  safety. 

Trudge,  [Going behind^  Ob  I  llireadnesdb- 
street.  Thread! — 

Inkle'  Peace. 

Trudge,  [Hiding']  needle-streeL 

[  Thejr  fade  behind  trees,  Natives  erm- 
AJter  a  long  pause.  Inkle  Ivob 
from  ilys  trees. 

Inkle.  Trudge. 

Trudge.  Sir.  [/«  a  tMspu- 

Inkle.  Are  they  all  gone  by? 

Trudge.  Won^t  you  look  and  see? 

Inkle.    [Looking  round]   So,    alFs  safe  *I 

of  i*^r's  gain  in  a  loUcry  lies,  !***•  [Coming  forwardX    Nothing  like  Bofc 

they  all  look,  when  they  can't  *"  *"«»«  cas«*;   but  you'd  bare  ruu  on,  like  i 

get  a  priie!  booby!  A  tree,  I  fancy,  you'll  find,  in  l«l««, 

tbe  best  resource  iu  a  hot  nursuiL 

Trudge.  Oh,  charming!  It's  a  retreat  bra 
king  ^),  sir.  Mr.  Medium,  bowcrer,  basalt 
got  up  in  it;  your  uncle,  air,  has  run  on  fib 
a  booby;  and  has  got  up  with  our  party  y 
tbis  time,  I  take  it;  who  arc  now  most  afcd* 
at  the  shore.  But  what  are  we  to  do  nest,  sr- 

Inkle.  Reconnoitre  a  little,  and  then  proceed 

Trudge.  Then  pray,  sir,  proceed  to  lecsa- 
noitre;   for,  the  sooner  the  better. 

Inkle.  Then  look  out,  d*ye  hear,  and  id 
me  if  you  discover  any  danger. 

Triulge.  Y— ye— s— yes;  hut— [TremlittV 

l>  Chariv*  iJ.  hkl  luM*«iria  a  tr«r. 


a)  Mak«  kuio. 

ft}  The  clefaBl  deaumuiaiioB   ^rmm  by  ftAtlora  Io  pcrtoas 
,   act  beloagiBg   to  Uie   sea^    In   shew   Ihcir  WficffUlrrc 
Maiivpt  IW  «v«r7  llujif  •m  drjr  Uai. 


^  - 
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inkle.  Well,  is  the.  coast  clear?  *  iTfais  carernr  may   prore  a  safe  retreat  to  us 

Trudge.   Eh!   Oh  lord!— Clear?   \Rubbing\(oT  the  present    Til  enter ,  cost  what  it  will. 


his  ejes^  Oh  dear!  oh  dear!  the  coast  will 
soon  be  clear  enough  now,  I  promise  you — 
The  ship  is  under  sail,  sir! 

Inkle.  Confusfonl  my  property  carried  ofT 
in  the  vessel. 

Trudge.  All,  all,  sir,  except  me. 

Inkle.  They  may  report  me  dead,  perhaps; 
and  dispose  of  my  property  at  the  next  island. 

\y^essel  under  sail. 

Trudge.  Ah !  there  they  go.  [A  gun  fired'] 
That  will  he  the  last  report  i)  we  shall  ever 
hear  from  *em,  Tm  afraid.  —  That*s  as  much 
as  to  say,  good  by  to  ye.  And  here  we  are 
left — two  fine,  full-grown  babes  in  the  wood! 

Inkle.  What  an  ill-timed  accident!  just  too, 
'when  my  speedy  union  with  Narcissa,  at 
Barbadoes,  would  so  much  advance  my  interests. 
Something  must  be  hit  upon,  and  speedily; 
but  what  resource?  [Thinking. 

Trudge.  The  old  one — a  tree,  sir  —  'lis  all 
'vre  ha^e  for  it  now.  What  woqld  I  gWe, 
now,  to  be  perched  upon  a  high  stool,  with 
our  browo  desk  squeezed  into  the  pit  of  my 
stomach — scribbling  away  an  old  parchment! — 
But  lU  my  red  ink  will  be  spilt  by  an  old 
black  pin  df  a  negro. 

A  voyage  over  seas  had  not  enterM  my  head. 
Had  I  known  but  on  which  side  to  butter  my 

^read. 
Heigbo !  sure  I — for  hunger  must  die  ! 
Fve  saiPd,  like  a  booby;  come  here  in  a  squall, 
Where,  suas!   there's  no  bread  to  be  butter'd 

at  all! 
Oho!  I'm  a  terrible  booby! 
Oh,  what  a  sad  booby  am  I! 

In  London^  what  gay  chop-house  signs  in  the 

street ! 
But  the  only  sign  here ,    is  of  nothing  to  eat 
Heigbo!  that  I — for  hunger  should  die! 
My  mutton's  all  lost:  Tm  a  poor  starying  elf; 
And  for  all  the  world  like  a  lost  mutton  myselH 

Oho!  I  shall  die  a  lost  mutton! 

Oh!  what  a  lost  mutton  am  I! 

For  a  neat  slice  of  beef,  I  could  roar  like  a  bull; 
And   my   stomach's   so    empty ,    my  heart   is 

quite  full. 
Ueiglio!  that  I — for  hunger  should  die! 
But,   grave  without  meat,   I  must  here  meet 

my  grave. 
For  my  bacon,  I  fancy,  I  never  shall  save. 
Oho!  I  shall  ne'er  save  ray  bacon! 
1  can't  save  my  bacon,  not  I! 

Trudge.  Hum !  1  was  thinking  —  I  was 
thinking,  sir  —  if  so  many  natives  could  be 
»ught,  how  much  they  might  fetch  at  the 
West  India  markets! 

Inkle,  Scoundrel!  is  this  a  time  to  jest? 

Trudge.  No,  faith,  sir !  hunger  is  loo  sharp 
to  he  jested  with.  As  for  me,  1  shall  starve 
for  want  of  food.  Now  you  may  meet  a 
luckier  fate:  you  are  able  to  extract  the  square 
rooty  air;  and  thafs  the  very  best  provision 
rou  can  find*  here  to  live  upon.  But  I! 
\Noise  tU  a  distance]  Mercy  on  us!  here 
hey  come  again. 

tnkie.  Confusion !  deserted  on  one  side,  and 
creased  on  the  other,  which  way  shall  I  turn  ? — 

x)  K<f  ft  •£  •  gmi :  Mid  r«poit»  w  ■ccouat  of  anj  ikiag 


Trudge.  Oh  Lord!  no,  don't,  don't —  We 
shall  pay  too  dear  for  our  lodging,  depend  on't. 

Inkle.  This  is  no  time  for  debating.  You 
are  at  the  mouth  of  it:  lead  the  way.  Trudge.' 

Trudge.  What!  go  in  before  your  honour! 
I  know  my  place  better,  I  assure  you — I  might' 
walk  into   more  mouths  than   one,    perhaps. 

\Aside. 

Inkle,  Coward !  then  follow  me^  [Noise again. 

2'rudge.  I  must,  sir;  I  must!  Ah  Trudge, 
Trudge!  what  a  damned  hole  are  you  getting 
into!  [Exeunt. 

ScEMK  IIL  —  A  cave,  decorated  vpith  skins 
of  wild  beasts,  feathers,  etc.  a  rude  kind 
of  curtain,  as  door  to  an  inner  part 

Enter  Inklk  and  Taudgi,  frotn  mouth  of 

the  cavern. 

Trudge.  Why,  sir!  yon  must  be  mad  to 
go  any  farther. 

Inkle.  So  far,  at  least,  we  have  proceeded 
with  safety.  Ha !  no  bad  specimen  of  savage 
elegance.  These  ornaments  would  be  worth 
something  in  England. — We  have  little  to  fear 
here,  I  hope :  this  cave  rather  bears  the  pleasing 
face  of  a  profitable  adventure. 

Trudge.  Very  likely,  sir;  but,  for  a  pleasing 
face,  it  has  the  cursed'st  ugly  mouth  I  ever 
saw  in  my  life.  Now  do,  sir,  make  off  as 
fast  as  you  can.  If  we  once  get  clear  of  the 
natives'  houses,  we  have  little  to  fear  from 
the  lions  and  leopards ;  for,  by  the  appearance 
of  their  parlours,  they  seem  to  have  killed  all 
the  wild  beasts  in  the  country.  Now  pray, 
^f  ^J  food  master,  take  my  advice,  and  run 
away. 

Inkle.  Rascal!  Talk  again  of  going  out,  and 
I'll  flea  you  alive. 

Trudge.  That's  just  what  I  expect  for  coming 
in.  —  All  that  enter  here  appear  to  have  had 
their  skin  stript  over  their  cars ;  and  ours  will 
be  kept  for  curiosities — W^e  shall  stand  here, 
stufTed,  for  a  couple  of  while  wonders. 

Inkle.  This  curtain  seems  to  lead  to  another 
apartment:  I'll  draw  it. 

Trudge.  No,  no,  no,  don't;  don't.  We  may 
be  called  to  account  for  disturbing  the  com"* 
pany:  you  may  get  a  curtain  lecture,  perbapty 
sir. 

Inkle.  Peace,  booby,  and  stand  on  yonr 
guard. 

Trudge.  Oh!  what  will  become  of  us!  some 
grim    seven-foot  fellow  ready  to  scalp  us. 

Inkle.  By  heaven!  a  woman! 

[Yarico  and  JVovpski,  discovered  asleep, 
^  Trudge.  A  woman !  [Aside — loud]  But  let 
him  come  on;  I'm  ready — dam'me,  I  don't  fear 
facing  the  devil  himself— Faith,  it  is  a  woman- 
fast  asleep,  too. 

Inkle.  And  beautiful  as  an  angel! 

Trudge.  And,  egad!  there  seems  to  be  a 
nice,  little,  plump,  bit  in  the  comer;  only 
sbe*s  an  angel  of  rather  darker  sort 

Inkle,  Hush!  keep  back— she  wakes. 

[Ycwico  comes  forward  —  Inkle  and 
Trudge  retire  to  the  opposite  sidew 
of  the  scene, 
Yarico.  VVhen  the  chace  of  day  is  done, 
And  the  shaggy  lion's  skin^ 
Which^  r«t  «h  Qiix  ^ 
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Patty.  Not  f,  ma^am,   not    1.      But,  if  our 

Toyaec    from    England     was     so     pleasant,    it 

wasn  t  owing  to  Ivlr.   Inklc,    Fm    certain.    He 

didn\  play  tbe  fiddle  in  our  cahin,  and  dance 

like   a    glass   to    much:    it  makes    you  forget  on   the   deck,   and   come    languishing    with  a 

every  thing  you  ought  to  remember.  Igla^*  of  warm  water  in    his    nand,    when  we 

[Cry  tvitliout,  A  sail,  a  sail,  were  seasick.     Ah,  ma*am,  that  water  warniM 


istPlant.  Eh !  why  they  were  English  'loo 
— or  Dutch— or  French— I  can't  perfectly  re- 
collect. 

Ath  Plant.  Your  glass,  neighbour,  is  a  little 


[Cry 
1st  Plant,  Egad,    but  I'm  right  tho'.     Now, 
gentlemen ! 

AIL  Aye,  aye;    tbe  devil  take  the  hindmost. 

[JK.veNnt,  hastily. 

Enter  Narcissa  and  Patty. 

Nar.  Freshly  now  the  breeze  is  blowing; 
As  yon  ship  at  anchor  rides, 
Sullen  waves,  mcessant  flowing, 

Rudely  dash  against  the  sides: 
So  my  heart,  its  course  impeded. 
Beats  in  my  perturbed  breiist; 
Doubts,  like  waves  by  waves  succeeded. 
Rise,  and  still  deny  it  rest. 
Patty.  Well,  ma'am,  as  1  was  'saying — 
Alar,  Well,  say  no 'more  of  what  you  were 
saying — Sure,   Patty,    you    forget   where  you 
are:  a  little  caution  will  be  necessary  now,    1 
think. 

Patty.  Lord,  madam,  how  is  it  possible   to 
help  talking?  \Ve  are  in  Barbadoes,  here,   to 
be  sure — but  then,  ma'am,  one  may  let  out  a 
little  in  a  private  morning's  walk  by  ourselves. 
Nar,  Nay,  it's  the  same  thing  with  you  in- 
doors, [for  .1  gown. 
Patty,  I  never  blab,  ma'am,  never,  as  f  hope 
Nar.  And  your  never  blabbing,  as  you  call 
it,   depends   chiefly   on   that   hope,    I    believe. 
The  unlocking   my  chest,   locks   up   all   }our 
faculties.     An  old  silk  gown   makes  you   turn 
your  back  on  all  my  secrets;    a  large   bonnet 
blinds  your  eyes;  and  a  fashionable  high  hand- 
kercbieT  covers    your    ears,    and    slops    your 
mouth  at  once,  Patty. 

Patty.  Dear  ma'am,  how  can  you   think   a 


your  heart,  I'm  confident.     Mr.  Inkle;  no,  no! 
Captain   (^im — 

Nar.  There  is  no  end  to  X\\\%\  Remember. 
Pally,  keep  your  secrecy,  or  you  eutirely  lose 
my  favour. 

Patty.  Never  fear  me,  ma'am.  But  if  same- 
body  I  know  is  not  acquainted  with  the 
governor,  there's  such  a  thing  as  dancing  A 
bails,  and  squeezing  hands  when  you  lead  up, 
and  squerzing  them  again  when  you  cast  down, 
and  walking  on  the  quay  in  a  morning.  Ok, 
I  won't  utter  a  sellable.  \Archiy\  But  rc^ 
member,  I'm  as  close  as  a  patcli-Los.  Mun'i 
the  word,  ma'am,  I  promise  you. 

This  maxim  let  evVy  one  bear^ 

Proclaini'd  from  the  north  to  the  south; 
Whatever  comes  in  at  your  ear. 

Should  never  run  out  at  your  iiioalk. 
We  servants,  like  servants  of  state, 

Should  listen  to  all,  and  l«e  dumb; 
Let  others  harangue  and  debate. 

We  look  wise — shake  ourheads^— andaiv 
mum. 

The  judge  in  dull  dignity    drcst, 

In  &ilencc  hears  barristers  preach; 
And  then,  to  prove  silence  is  best. 

He'll  get  up,  and  give  tliem  a  speecL 
By  saying  but  little,  the  maid 

Will  keep  her  swain  under  her  thumb; 
And  the  lover  ihai's  true  to  bis  trade. 

Is  certain  to  kiss,  and   cry  mum.      lEtii. 

Aar.   How  awkward  is  ruy  present  situation: 

promist'il    to    one,    who,    perhaps,    may    ne^tr 

again  be  heard  of;    and  who,    I    .im    sure,  il 


bodv  so  mercenary!  am  I  always  teasing  you 'he  ever  appears  to  claim  nie,  will  do  it  nicrx-- 

about  gowns  and  gew-gaws,    and  fal-lals  andrly    on    the    score    of  interest — pressed  too   hv 

finery?    Or   do  you  take    me   for   a   conjuror,  I  another,  who  has   already,    I    fonr,    too   muct 

that  nothing  will  come  out  of  my  mouth    but  jinleresl  in  my  heart — what  can  1   do  ?    Whai 

ribbons?  I  have  lold  the  story  of  our  vovagejplan  can  1  follow? 

indeed,  to  old  Guzzle,  the  butler,  who  i.s  vciy 

inquisitive;  and,  between  ourselves,  is  the  ug-  hiiter  Campley. 

liest  old  nuiz  1  ever  saw  in  my  life.  Camp.  Follow  my  advice,  Narcissa,    by  a!i 

Nar,  Well,  well,  I  have  seen  him;  pitted  means.  Kniist  with' me,  under  the  best  ban- 
with  the  imall-pox,  and  a  red  face.  ners  in  the    world.     General    Hvmeii    for  mv 

Patty.  Bight,  ma'am.  It's  for  all  the  M-orld  j  money  1  little  Cupid's  his  drummer:  he  kis 
like  his  master's  cellar,  full  of  holes  and  li~;been  Seating  a  round  rub-a-dub  on  our  hearts, 
quor.  But,  when  he  asks  me  what  you  and  I  and  we  have  only  to  obey  the  word  of  com- 
1  think  of  the  matter,  why  1  look  wise,  and  niand,  fall  into  the  ranks  of  matrimony,  and 
cry,  like  other  wise  people  who  have  nothing  march  through  life  together. 


to  say — All's  for  tbe  best. 

Nar.  And,  thus,  you  lead  him  to  imagine  1 
am  but  little  inclined  to  the  match. 

Patiy.  Lord,   ma'am,   how   could   that    be? 


Nar.  Then  cons'der  our  situation. 

Camp.  That  has  been  duly  considered.  Id 
»hort,  the  case  stands  exactly  thus vour  in- 
tended spouse  is  all  for  money:    I  am  all  ior 

I  I*  *t  r* 


Why,    I   never  said   a    word    about  Captain  love:  he  is  a  rich  rogue:  I  ani  rather    a  poor 
Campley.  '  honest  follow.  He  would  pocket  your  fortune; 

Nar.  Hush!  hush,  for  heaven's  sake.  ••.!.•  ..... 

Patiy,  Ay  I  there  it  is  now. — There,  ma'am, 
I'm  as  mute  as  a  mackarel — That  name   stri- 
kes me    dumb    in   a   moment.     I    don't   know 
how  it   is,    but    Captain    Campley   some    bt 
or  other  has  the  knack  of  slopping  my  moul 
oftener  than  any  body  else,  ma'am.  ,  Christopher  Curry's  confounded  good  charac- 

Aor.His  name^  again  1  — Consider.  —  Never  ter— knocks   me   up   at   once.     Yet    I   am  not 
mention  il;  1  desire  you.  | acquainted  with  him,  neither;    not    known  to 


1    will   take    you   without   a   fortune    in   vour 

pocket. 

Ntir.  Oil !  I  am  sensible  of  the  favour,  mort 
ow  gallant  (^anlain  (^anipley ;  and   my   father,  no 
ow  doubt,  will  be  very  much  obliged  to   jou. 
nth'      Camp.    Aye,     there's    the     devil    of  it  I   5ir 
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him,  eren  by  slgbt;  being  bere  only  as  apri-t 
vate  gentleman  on  a  visit  to  my  old  relation, 
out  of  regimentals,  and  so  forth ;  and  not  in- 
troduced to  the  Governor  as  other  olTicers  of 
the  place :  but  then  the  report  of  his  hospita- 
lity— his  odd,  blunt,  whimsical,  iiricndsbip — his 
whole  behaviour— 

Aar.  All  stare  you  in  the  face,  eh,  Campley  ? 

Camp.  They  uo,  till  they  put  ine  out  of 
countenance:  but  then  again,  when  1  stare 
}ou  in  the  face,  I  can*t  think  I  have  any  rea- 
son to  be  ashamed  of  my  proceedings — I  stick 
bere,  between  my  lo\e  and  my  principle,  like 
a  song  between  a  toast  and  a  sentiment. 

Ntu:  And,  if  your  love  and  your  principle 
were  put  in  the  scales,  you  doubt  wliich  would 
weigh  most? 

Cmnp,  Oh,  no!  1  should  act  like  a  rogue, 
and  let  principle  kick  the  beam :  for  love,  Nar- 
cissa,  is  as  heavy  as  lead,  and,  like  a  bullet 
from  a  pistol,  could  never  go  through  the 
heart,  if  it  wanted  weight. 

AV/r.  Or  rather  like  the  pistol  itself,  that 
often  goes  off  without  any  harm  doae.  Your 
fire  must  end  in  smoke,  1  believe. 

Cfunp,  Never,  whilst — 

Aar.  Nay,  a  truce  to  protestations  at  pre- 
sent. What  sigiiifirs  talking  to  me,  when 
you  have  such  opposition  from  others?  \Mi) 
Lover  about  the  city,  inste:id  of  holdy  attack- 
ing the  guard?  Wheel  about,  captain!  face 
the  enemy  i  march!  charge!  rout  *em  —  Drive 
Vm  !)efore  you,  and  then — 

Cafiip,  And  then — 

AVir.  Liid  have  mere)'  on  the  poor  city! 


Mars  would  o\\^  his  conquest  over, 
To  the  Cyprian  goddess  }ield; 

Venus  gloried  in  a  lover, 
NVho,  like  him,  could  brave  the  field. 

Mars  would  oft,  etc. 

In  the  cause  of  battles  hearty, 
Still  the  (lod  would  strive  to  prove^ 

He,  who  fac*d  an  adverse  party, 
Fittest  was  to  meet  his  love. 

Hear  then,  captains,  je  who  bluster. 
Hear  the  Cvod  of  war  declare, 

(towards  never  can  pass  muster; 
Courage  only  wins  the  fair. 

Enirr  Patty,  hastilj; 

Patij.  Oh  lud,  ma*am,  Fni  frightened  out 
of  my  wits!  sure  as  Pni  alive,  nia^am, Mr.  Jnk- 
le  IS  not  dead  ;  1  saw  his  man,  ma*ain,  just 
now,  coming  ashore  in  a  boat  wtth  other  pas- 
sengers, from  the  ve.«sel  that*s  come  to  the 
island.  [Kxii, 

Nar,  [To  Camp.]  I^ook^ye,  Mr.  Campley, 
something  has  happened  which  makes  me  waive 
ceremonies. — If  you  mean  to  apply  to  my  fa- 
ther, rcmcmlier  I  hat  delays  are  dangerous. 

Camp.  Indeed  ! 

A'</r.  I  mayn't  be  always  in  the  same  mind, 
you  know.  [Smiling;. 

Camp.  Nay,  then — Gad,  Tm  almost  afraid 
too — but  living  in  this  state  of  doubt  is  tor- 
ment. rU  e*cn  put  a  good  face  on  the  mat- 
ter; oock  my  bat;  make  my  bow;  -and  try  to 
reason  the  Governor  into  compliance,  raint 
beart  never  won  ■  fair  lady. 

Why  should  I  vain  fears  dicoveri 
Prove  a  dyipg,  sighing  swaio? 


Why  tura  shilly-shally  Iotct, 
Only  to  prolong  my  pain? 

When  we  woo  the  dear  enslaver. 
Boldly  ask,  and  she  will  grant; 

How  should  we  obtain  a  favour. 
But  by  telling  what  we  want? 

Should  the  nymph  be  found  compfying, 
Nearly  then  the  battlers  won; 

Parents  think  *tis  vain  denying. 

Wheo  half  the  work  is  fainr  done. 


[Exeuiit. 


Enter  1'RrDGB  ami  WowSKi,  as  from  the 
ship;  with  a  dirtjr  Huknba  frofn  one  of 
the  imi$. 


Run.  This  way,  sir;  if  you  will  let  me  re- 
commend— 

Trudge,  Cjome  along,  Wows!  Take  care 
of  vour  furs,  and  your  feathers,  my  girl. 

^f'atvs.  Its, 

Trudge,  'l*hat*s  right.  —  Somebody  might 
steal  *em  perhaps. 

n'ows.  Steal!- What  that? 

Trudge,  Oh,  lordl  see  what  one  loses  by 
not  being  born  in  a  Christian  country. 

Run.  If  you  would,  sir,  but  mention  to 
your  roaster,  the  house  that  belongs  to  my 
master ;  the  best  accommodations  on  the  ouay.— 

Trudge.  What^s  \our  sign,  my  ladr 

Run,  The  Crown,  sir — flerc  it  is. 

Trutige.  Well,  get  us  a  room  for  half  ao 
hour,  and  we*ll  come:  and  harkVe!  let  it  be 
light  and  air)-,  d'ye  hear?  My  master  has  been 
used  to  vour  open  apartments  lately. 
^  Rufi,  Depend  on  it.'-Much  obliged  to  you, 
sir.  \lLcit, 

f^oiva.  Who  be  that  fine  man?  Ue  great 
prince  ? 

Trudge.  A  prince — Ha !  ha ! — No,  not  quite 
a  prinee— but  ke  belongs  to  the  crown.  But 
how  do  you  like  this.  Wows?  hn\  it  fine? 

ff'oivs.  Wonder! 

Trudge,  Fine  men,  eh! 

Pf'oiivs.  IssI  all  white;  like  you. 

Trudge.  Yes,  all  the  fine  men  are  like  me: 
.IS  different  from  your  people  as  powder  and 
ink,  or  paper  and  blacking. . 

IVows,  And  fine  lady^-Face  like  snow. 

Trudge,  What!  the  fine  ladies*  compleii- 
OI1S?  Oh,  yes,  exactly;  for  too  much  beat  very 
often  dissolves  *cm !  Then  their  dress,  too. 

Vf'ow4,  Your  countrymen  dress  so? 

Trudge,  Belter,  better,  a  great  deal.  Why, 
a  young  flashy  Englishman  will  sometimes 
carry  a  whole  fortune  on  his  back.     But  did 

iou  mind  the  women?  All  here  —  and  there; 
Pointing  before  and  behind"]  they  have  it 
all  from  us  in  England. — And  then  the  fine 
things  they  carr}*  on  their  heads,  Wowski. 

If  oivj.  Iss.  One  lady  carry  good  fish  —  so 
fine,  she  call  every  body  to  look  at  her. 

Trudge,  Pshaw!  an  old  woman  bawling 
flounders.  But  the  fine  girls  we  meet,  here, 
on  the  quay — so  round,  and  so  plump! 

Vf^o^s.  lou  not  love  me  now. 

Trudge,  Not  love  you  I  Zounds,  have  not  1 
given  you  prools? 

fVo%Mf9,  Iss.  Great  many:  but  now  you  get 
here,  you  forget  poor  Wowski! 
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Wows,  Ah,  1  fear!  What  make  you  love 
me  Dowp 

Trudge,  Gratitude,  to  be  sure. 

f^'tiws.  What  that? 

Trudge.  Ha !  this  it  is,  now,  to  live  without 
education.  The  poor  dull  dcTils  of  her  coun- 
tr}'  are  all  in  the  practice  of  gratitude,  without 
finding  out  what  it  means ;  while  we  can  tell 
the  meaning  of  it,  with  little  or  no  practice 
at  alL — Lord,  lord,  what  a  fine  advantage 
Christian  learning  isl  Hark*ee,  Wows! 

9^'6ws,  Iss.. 

Trudge.  Now  we*te  accomplished  our  land- 
ing, ni  accomplish  you.  You  remember  the 
instructions  I  gave  yon  on  the  voyage  f 

ffows.  Iss. 

Trudge.  Lefs  see  now — W^hat  are  you  to 
do ,  when  I  introduce  you  to  the  nobility, 
gentry,  and  others — of  my  acquaintance  ? 

ffl>ifvs.  Make  believe  sit  down ;  then  get  up. 

Trudge.  Let  me  see  you  do  it.  [She  makes 
a  locv  curtesy^  Very  well!  And  how  are  you 
to  recommend  yourself,  when  you  have  no- 
thing to  say,  amongst  all  our  great  friends? 

W6(vs,  Gnn — shew  my  teeth. 

Trudge.  Ri^ht  I  they*ll  think  you  lived  with 
people  of  fashion.  Dut  suppose  you  meet  an 
old  shabby  friend  in  misfortune,  that  you  don*t 
wish  to  be  seen  to  speak  to — what  would  you 

Wows.  Look  blino — not  see  him.  (ao? 

Trudge.  Why  would  you  do  that? 

ff^'ows,  *Cause  I  can^t  see  good  friend  in 
distress. 

Trudge.  That*s  a  good  girl!  and  I  wish 
every  body  could  boast  of  »o  kind  a  motive, 
for  such  cursed  cruel  behaviour. — Lord!  how 
some  of  your  flashy  bankcr^s  clerks  have  cut 
me  in  Threadncedle-street  — But  come,  though 
w^e  have  got  .imong  fine  folks,  here,  in  an 
English  settlement,  1  won*t  he  ashamed  of  my 
old  acquaintance:  yrt,  for  my  own  Part,  1 
should  not  be  sorry,  now,  to  see  my  old  friend 
with  a  new  face. —  Odsbobs!  I  see  Mr.  Inkle 
— Go  in.  Wows; — call  for  what  you  like  best. 

^J'oa'S.  Then,  I  call  for  you — ah!  I  fear  I 
not  see  you  often  now.  But  you  come  soon — 

Remember  when  we  walkM  alone, 

And  heard,  so  gruff,  the  lion  growl; 
And  when  the  moon  so  bright  it  »hone, 
We  saw  the  wolf  look  up  and  howl; 
I  led  you  well,  snfe  to  our  cell, 

While,  tremblingly 
You  said  to  nie, 
— And  kissed  so  sweet — dear  NVowskl  tell, 
flow  could  I  live  without  ye  ? 

But  now  you  come  across  the  sea, 

And  tell  me  here  no  monsters  roar; 
You*ll  walk  alone  and  leave  poor  me. 

When  wolves  to  fright  you  howl  no  more. 
But  ah!  think  well  on  our  old  cell, 
Where,  tremblingly. 

You  kissM  poor  me — 
Perhaps,  you'll  say — dear  VVowski  tell. 
How  can  I  live  without  ye? 

Trudge.  Khl  oh!  my  master's  talking  to 
somebody  on  the  quay.     NVho  have  we  here! 


[Act  a 

Trudge.  Not  she-— tfce  nerer  irent  to  mr- 
ket  in  all  her  life. 

Plant.  I  mean,  is  she  lor  our  sale  of  sla- 
ves ?  Our  Black  Fair  ? 

Trudge.  A  black  fair!  ha,  ha,  ba!  YoahoU 
it  on  a  brown  green,  I   supoose. 

Plant,  She's  your  slave,  I  take  it? 

Trudge.  Yes;  and  I'm  ber  bumble  serraBi, 
I  take  it. 

Plant,  Aye,  aye,  natural  enough  at  sea.— 
But  at  how  mucn  do  you  value  ber? 

Trudge,  Just  as  much  as  abe  bas  saved  nc 
— My  own  life. 

Plant,  Pshaw!  you  mean  to  sell  ber? 


Trudge.  \StarUtg\  Zounds!    what   a  d?ril 

"  \Vows!  — 
dingy  wifel 


of  a   feflowT  Sell 


ray   poor,  dor, 


Plant,  Come,  come,  I've  beard  yow  stofy 
from  the  ship.— Don\  let's  baggie;  Fll  bid  ai 
fair  as  any  trader  amongst  us:  but  no  tridb 
upon  travellers,  young  man,  to  raise  year 
price.  —  Your  wi/e,  indeed !  Wby  iki^%  ao 
Christian  ? 

Trudge.  No;  but  I  am;  so  I  shall  do  n 
I'd  be  done  by.  Master  Black>markel :  and,  t 
you  were  a  good  one  yourself,  you'd  know, 
that  fellow-feeling  for  a  poor  body,  who  wanb 

J^our  help,  is  the  noblest  mark  of  our  reiigioa— 
wouldn't  be  articled  clerk   to    such  afelow 
for  the  world. 

Plant,  iley-dey!  The  bool>y*s  in  kwe  with 
ber  !  Why,  sure,  friend,  you  virould  aol  bve 
here  witli  a  black? 

Trudge,  Plague  onH;  there  it  is.  1  ihatt 
be  laughed  out  of  my  honesty,  bere. — Botjoi 
may  be  jogging,  friend;  I  may  feel  a  Imie 
queer,  perhaps,  at  showiiijg  ber  face — but, 
dam'mc,  if  ever  I  do  any  thing  fo  make  im 
ashamed  of  showing  my   ow^n.  [xiod— 

Plant.  Why,  1  tell  you,  her    vcrv   conipie- 

Trudge.  Hot  her  complexion.  —  I'll  tell  too 
what,  i\lr.  Fair-trader;  if  vour  head  and  Iif2rt 
were  to  change  places,  I've  a  notion  vou'J 
be  ns  black  in  the  face  as  an    ink-bottli^.* 

Plant.  Pshaw !    The  fellow's  a  fool — j  niJe 
rascal — he  ought  to  be  sent  b.ick  to  the  sj«i- 
in.       He's    not   lit 


[i'.S 


agai 


to    li 


Christians.. 

T'rudge.  Oh,  here  he  is  at  last. 


ive    among  u* 


[Arii. 


Enter  Inkle,  and  a  second   Planter. 

Inkle.  Nay,  sir,  I  understand  your  cuslonu 
well:  your  Indian  markets  arc  not  unknows 
to  me. 

2  Plant.  And,  as  you  seem  to  understaoi 
business,  1  need  not  tell  you  that  despatch  a 
the  soul  of  it.     Her  name  you  say  is — 

Inkle,  Yarico:  but  urge  this  no  more,  i  W< 
you.  I  must  not  listen  to  it:  for  to  sp^ac 
i*reely,  her  anxious  care  of  me  demands,  tkit 
here, —  though  here  it  may  seem  strange— 1 
should  avow  my  love  for  her. 

Plant.  Lord  help  you,  for  a  merchant!— h'» 
the  first  time  I  f;ver  heard  a  trader  talk  o<' 
love;  except,  indeed,  the  love  of  trade,  and 
the  love  of  the  Sweet  Molly,  my  ship. 

Inkle.  Then,sir,  you  cannot  feclmv  situatiot 

Plant.  Oh  yes,  I  can!  We  have" a  handreJ 
such  cases  just  aAer  a  voyage;  but  they  dctct 

how  coDStast 


Enter  Jirst  Planter. 
Plant,  HarkVe,  young  man!    Is  that  young 
Indian  of  your's  going  to  our  market?  (will  you  dispose  of  her,' or  no? 


last  long  on  land.     It's  amazing  J 

a  ^'oung  man  is  in  a  shipj  But,  in  two  woids. 
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Inkle.  In  two  words  then,  meet  me  bere 
at  noon,  and  we*ll  speak  further  on  this  sub- 
ject; and  lest  you  think  I  trifle  with  your 
business,  hear  why  I  wish  this  pause.  Chance 
ihrew  me,  on  my  passage  to  your  island, 
among  a  savaoe  people.  Deserted, —  defence- 
less,— cut  off  from  my  companions,  —  my  Kfe 
at  stake  —  to  this  young  creature  1  owe  my 
preservation ; — she  u>und  me,  like  a  dyinff  bough, 
torn  from  its  kindred  branches;  whicKy  as  it 
drooped,  she  moistened  with  her  tcirs. 

PkmL  Nay,  nay,  talk  like  a  man  of  tbis 
urorld. 


still  the  burthen  of  bis  song  was  —  prudehce! 
Prudence,  Thomas,  and  you*!!  rise. — Earlj  he 
taucht  me  numbers;  which  he  said,  and  he 
said  rightly,  would  giTe  me  a  quick  view  of 
loss  and  profit;  and  banish  from  my  mind 
those  idle  impulses  of  passion,  whicn  mark 
young  thoughtless  spendlhrifb.  His  maiims 
rooted  in  my  heart,  and  as  I  grew — they  grew; 
till  1  was  reckoned,  among  our  friends,  a 
steady,  sober,  solid,  good  young  man ;  and  all 
the  neighbours  called  me  the  prudent  Mr. 
Thomas.  And  shall  I  now,  at  once,  kick  down 
the  character  which  I  have  raised  so  warily? 


Inkle,  Tonr  patience. — And  yet  your  inter- 1 — Part  with   her  —  The   thought   once  struck 


ruption  goes  to  my  present  feelings;  for  on 
our  sail  to  this  your  island  —  the  tooughta  of 
time  mispent — doubt — fears — for  call  it  what 
you  will — have  much  perplez*d  me;  and  as 
your  spires  arose,  reflections  still  rose  with 
them;  for  here,  sir,  lie  my  interests,  great 
connections,  and  other  weighty  matters— wbich 
now  1  need  not  mention  — 

Plant  But  which  her  presence  here  will 
mar. 

Inkle.  Even  so  —  And  yet  the  gratitude  I 
owe  her! 

Plant,  Pshaw!  So  because  she  preserved 
your  life,  your  gratitude  is  to  make  yon  give 
up  all  you  h^ve  to -live  upon. 

Inkle,  Why  in  that  light  indeed — This  never 
struck  me  yet.  Til  think  onH. 

Plant  Aye,  aye,  do  so— Why  what  return 
can  the  wench  wish  more  than  taking  her 
from  a  wild,  idle,  savage  people,  and  provi- 
ding  for  her,  here,  with  reputable  hard  work, 
in  a  genteel,  polished,  tender.  Christian  couotr}'? 
Tnkle.  Well,  sir,  at  noon— 
Plant.  I'll  meet  you — but  remember,  young 
gentleman,  you  must  get  her  off  your  hands 
— i-you  must  indeed. — 1  shall  have  oer  a  bar- 
gain, I  see  that — your  servant! — Zounds,  how 
late  it  is--but  never  be  put  out  of  your  way 
for  a  woman — I  must  run — my  wife  will  play 
the  devil  with  me  for  keeping  breakfast. 

[Exit. 
Inkle.  Trudge. 
Trudge.  Sir! 

Inkle,  Have  you  provided  a  proper  apart- 
ment? 

Trudge,  Yes,  sir,  at  the  Crown  here ;  a  neat, 
spruce   room,   tbey   tell   me.       You   have   not 
seen   such   a    convenient    lodging    this   good 
'while,  I  believe.  I 

Inkle.  Are  there  no  better  inns  in  the  town?! 
Trudge.    Vm— Why   thtrc*s   the    Lion,  1> 
bear,  and  the  Bear,  and  the  Boar— but  we  saw' 
them  at  the  door  of  all  our  late  lodgings,  and 
found  but  bad  accommodations  within,  sir. 

Inkle.  Well,  run  to  the  end  of  the  quay, 
and  conduct  Yarico  hither.  The  road  is 
straight  before  you:  you  can\  miss  it. 

Trudge.  Very  well,  sir.  What  a  fine  thing 
it  is  to  turn  one*s  back  on  a  master,  without 
running  into  a  wolFs  bellv!  One  can  follow 
one*s  nose  on  a  message  nere,  and  be  sure  it 
wron^t  be  bit  off  by  the  way, 

Inkle,  Let  me  reflect  a  little.  Part 
her ~ Justified! — Pshaw,  ray  interest,  honour, 
engagements  to  Narcissa,  all  demand  it  My 
fatners  precepts,  too— i  can  remember,  when 
I  wM  a  boy.  what  pains  he  took  to  mould 
me! — Schooled  me  Irom  morn  to  night — and 


me  in  our  cabin,  as  she  lay  sleeping  by  me; 
but,  in  her  slumbers,  she  past  her  arm  around 
me,  murmur^  a  blessing  on  my  nnme,  and 
broke  my  meditations. 

Enter  Yarico  and  Trudgb. 

Yar.  My  love! 

Trudge.  I  have  been  shovring  her  all  the 
wigs  and  bales  of  goods  we  met  on  the  quay, 
sir. 

Yar.  Oh!  I  have  feasted  my  eyes  on  wonders. 

Trudge.  And  111  go  feast  on  a  slice  of  beef, 
in  the  inn,  here.  \ExU* 

Yar.  My  mind  has  been  so  busy,  that  I 
almost  forgot  even  you.  I  wish  you  bad  staid 
with  me— You  would  have  seen  such  sights! 

Inkle.  Those  sights  are  grown  familiar  to 
me,  Yarico. 

Yar.  And  yet  I  wish  they  were  not  —  You 
might  partake  my  pleasures — but  now^  ^g^'Oy 
melhioks,  1  will  not  wish  so — for,  with  too 
much  gating,  you  might  neglect  poor  Yarico. 

Inkle.  Nay,  nay,  my  care  is  still  for  you. 

Ymr.  Vm  sure  it  is:  and  if  I  thought  it  was 
not,  rd  tell  you  tales  about  our  poor  old  grot 
— Bid  you  remember  our  palm-tree  near  the 
brook,  where  in  the  shade  you  often  stretched 
yourself,  while  I  would  take  your  head  upon 
my  lap,  and  sing  my  love  to  sleep.  I  know 
you*ll  love  me  then. 

Our  grotto  was  the  sweetest  place! 

The  bending  boughs,  with  fragrance  blow- 
ing, 
Would  check-  the  brook^s  impetuous  pace, 

Which  murmur*d  tobestopt  from  flowing, 
*Twas  there  we  met,  and  gazM  our  fill. 
Ah!  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still. 

^Twas  then  my  bosom  first  knew  fear, 
— Fear,  to  an  Indian  maid  a  stranger — 
The  war-song,  arrows,  hatchet,  spear. 

All  wam'd  me  of  my  lover's  danger. 
For  him  did  cires  my  bosom  fill; 
Ah!  think  on  this,  and  love  me  still. 

[Exeunt 

ScBUE  II.— Sir  Christopher  Curry's. 
Enter  SiR  Christopher  and  Meoium. 

St'rC.  I  tell  you,  old  Medium,   you  are  all 

wrong.     Plague   on  your  doubts!   Inkle  shall 

have  my  Narcissa.     Poor  fellow!    1   dare  say 

[AxiAJhe's  finely  chagrined  at  tbis  temporary  parting 

t   with  —Eat  up  with  the  blue  devils,  I  warrant. 

Med.  Eat  up  by  the  black  devils,  I  warrant; 
for  I  lefk  him  in  hellish  hungry  company. 

SirC.   Pshaw!   hell   arrive   with   the    next 
vessel,  depend   onH  —  besidea^  1^*^^  ^'qxW'*.^ 
thii  in  new  n«t  mcA  ^fihwj  'ww^  ^aAs*»:\  ^^ 


INKLE  AND  TARICO. 

Mi$a  Narcifta.- 


mm  •mi  will  brte  il  so,  \  tell  yon.     Is   not 
-it«*  it.ame,  a  tnarriage  made  aboK?    Tbey 

MbK  nMl|  I'm  poiiiitv. 

MM.  4all  they?  Then  liiey  muit  meet 
W^Ha  tk  fltVriagc  wa)  i»*dej  Tor,  bang /ac, 
VimUlJI  lAll  ever  ha[ipeii    bc)ow. 

Vand  iribal    i>   the   cue~~liaaf;|pli 
k  youll.cter  be  at  (lie  celebraliou  ■"" 


•sar 


Ytl,  Kt  me  tell  you,   Sir  Chmloplicr 
B]r  JiKlracter.  i*  as  uniullicd   as  a  uiEet 


C.  WdSuld,  old  iboTi-cap!  and  ilVas 

Mira'B  Uank  tu  a  sheet  of  while  paper.  You 
■^  boncl^  old  M«diuni,  by  eompar'aua.  jual 
M  2  feUow  Mnieaced  to  Iransportaliun  ii  balt^ 
fiK  ifcak.bH^ciinipaiiioa  coudemned  to  tM 
gafawi  VwT-worlhy,  becam/  you  are  ho 
ro^Ha)  tender  licarted,  became  you  neTer  go 
to  fim  awl  eiecitlioii* ;  and  an  af|cctioiiate 
fttbcr  and  Wliand,  beeauie  you  nercr  pinch 
ynsp  childrea^  or  kick  your  wife  out   of  bed. 

Med.  Anatbal,  u.tbe  world  ^cs,  is  more 
IMH^  wnrj  nan  can  say  for  himMlf.  let, 
anca  job  &r6e-inc  to  apeak  nty  positive  qua' 
■  lUtM  baL  no  matter,  — you  rcinrmbei  me  in 
loaAm:  didn\  I,  ai  member  of  the  Humane 
S«CKt;b  fating  a  man  out  of  tbe  New  Iticcf, 
'  'Wko,  U  wu  iti«rwards  Tound,  had  done  me 
am  ininirf 

.  JUrC.  And,  dani*me,  if  1  would  not  Lick 
UJ  man  inlo  tbe  New  River  that  bad  done 
■a  aa  ininrf.  There's  ibe  diflrrcrtce  of  our 
k»c«lj.  Oau!-  if  you  want  lo  be  au  booeil 
iJInw,  act  from  the  impulse  of  nature.  VVby, 
joa  ban  no  more  gall  than  a  pigeon. 
.  Jl^'*  H«,I  You're  always  so  baity^  among 
wa  hodge-podge  of  your  foibles,  pasuon  ' 
Uway*  prcdonirnaDl. 

.  ,Sir  C.  So  much  the  better. — Foibles,  quotha  ? 
fiubl^  are  foils  that  site  additional  lustre  to 
Ihs  gietns  of  lirtue.  Sou  ha'e  not  lo  many 
bib  as  I,  perhans. 

Mtd.  And,  whal'a  more,  I  don't   want  'em, 
air  Chrislopber,  [  ihaok  yqu. 

SirC.  Very  true;  for  the  deTJI  a  gem  have 
Ton  to  set  on  with  'cm. 
'^       Mtd.  Well,  » 
Ibal,  I  Halter  my 
litj.— It  don't  bit , 

Sir  C.  'Sblood  |  but  it  di 

s  erery  man,  especially  anEnglisbi 
'    ''--    ■■        ;»  of  (lir  >• — ' 


pare    ^arcusa  ■ 
ilap-daah,    as  a 
the  quay.     From    Nepb 


In  :ite  tMrnn  ihnr,  • 

Urttth  up  this  tetUr  Jm 

honour,  from  jour  humble  setvaat,  1 

nifuid,  l\»t.im\  I'M 

SirC.  Iley  dayl  ber^s  a  atilel    IIm 

bas  jumbled    the'  fellow's    brain*    out  ■ 

the   water    faaj    made    kii    ba| 

Bat   no    matter;    niine    Uims- 

DO.       I'll    BO    and    pt 

bey  sbaH  be  m  ' 

ie%oraes  frl 

Uyuien  ;  fro. 

Ha!  old  boy  I 

Mtd.  Wel(   wdlt    dMi>   %Bi7  JM 

ju're  so  botl 

^i^  C.  Betl  hlooi^  anA  I  in  ^  VC 

dies?  Arn't  I  Tiiiii orllailiiilnirl 

ivc  ber  ai  sA>n  as  ha  oMa  U»fcil« 

She  shall  rise  to  bin  fib  Vaaw  pM 

a.    liis  hair  purTed  I  Ha  M^  to  U> 

puttiig,  here,  out  of  lafalh.  W  ifcJUJP 

Mtd.    Very    Inie;   wTVen^k  ^ 

always  aup|iMeil,(o  ba  Inme,  jo«   Im| 

';hri»topber. 

Jj>-d'WelI,  now  A^  n7-«a*d«fa 

own  to  Ibe  shore,  and  aee  wlM»4lMBi 

JK^Well,  wellil-w^IwaL.  | 
SirC.  in  Ihc  nieavlMto,  ngfMify 
ctssa,  and  all  sUI  1m  conclndMirk  a  « 
My  heart's  ael  npaa  it.  — F«m  Ub*! 
all  hi.  rambles,  and  tamUcaTS'lbfa 
fits  of  despaii^l  aUI  ba  iijAJitoaai 
I  have  not  seen  ^Si  awce  iTi^  «-l 
— Bu^  sounds!  bell  a^  lard^T        a 

Enter _a  S^Qftu^ 
Sen\  A  (Iranga  gvnllCma^  air,  eaoe 
the  l|uay,  desires  to  tee  «ou. 
Sir  C.  Fmm  the  qiia>;?  OJs  my  lifc! 
■- — Til  lokk!  Show  him  up,  direcdy. 
•n'oni^  Tbe  rogue  is  cspeditMua'a^ 


leTcr  mention  erron 
no  disagreeable  qui 
e  lo  say  you  are  bo 
^     s  become    j^u; 


to  speak  the  dictates  oi  ^s  heart. 
tenter  a  ServanL 

Serv.  An  Euglisb  vessel,  sir,  just  arrived  in 
the  barboar. 

SirC.  A  Tessell  Od's  mj  life!  — Now  for 
the  new*  —  If  it  is  but  a*  I  bope — Any  dis- 
patches? 

Sere.  This  leKcr,  sir,  brought  by  a  sailor 
front  the  quav.  \^t'xil. 

Med.  Well,  redd,  Cbrislopher. 

SIrC.  TOptnins  the  LclUr}  Hu»a!  here 
it  is.  He*"*  safi;— safe  and  sound  at  Barbadoes. 
[lUnding}  Sir.  Mj  maslrr,  Mr.  Inkte,  u 
Hi*t  wrioed  in  your  harbour.  Here,  read, 
read!  old  Medium— 

Med.  {Reaaingl  t'm— Kour  harbour—a-r 
mere  taken  up  bjr  an  JCngJit/i  ivtsel  on  the 
Mtt  uU.  He  nniy  a/aits  lilt  I  haoe  puffed 
hit  hair,  to  paj  his  retpecU'  lo  jrou,  and 


Ealer  Camplet. 
My  dear  fellow!    [EmbroL-ing  Aunj  B 
--  ced  to  see  you.     Welcome;  wckaM 

ilh  all  my  soull 
^    Camp.  Tliis  receplion.    Sir    Chrislopk 
beyond   my  warmest   -wisbei^  —  lliikao< 

SirC.  Aye,  aye;  we  mball  be  beib 
quainled  by  and  by.  Well,  and  bew 
Tell  nie!— But  old  Medium  and  I  ban 
over  your  affair  a  hundred  limes  ■  du, 
since  Marussa  arriied. 

Camp.  Vou  surpi-ite  me  t  Are  jwa 
sally  acquainted  witb  the  whoic  aBair! 

SirC.  Every  tiille. 

Camp.  And,  can  you,-  sir,    pvdon  w 

*■'   C.  Pooh!  how  coafd  you  belp,ill 
Tip.  Very  true — sailing  in  ibe  saff 

C.  Aye,  aye;  but  ^e  baic  bad  s 
dred  conjeclui^i  about  you.  Your  dc^ 
distress,  and  all  that — \our's  mutt  kail 
a  damned  situation,  to  say  the  tmlb. 

Camp.  Cruel  iifdeed.  Sir  Cbristwber 
I  flatter  myjelf  will  move  yotir  compl 
I  baie  been  almost  inclined-to  deapair,! 
as  jou  say,  but  when  jon    coo^der  lb 


I  Act  IU.  Scxnb  1.]  IHKLR  AND  YARICO. 

stale  of  mj  mind — the  black  prospfcl   before 


me. — 

Sir  C.  Ha  !  ha !  Black  enough.  I  dare  «af . 

Coinp,  The  difliculty  I  ha^e  MX  in  bringing 
niysrlf  face  to  face  to  you. 

Sir  C  That  I  am  convinced  of— but  1  knew 
you  would  come  the  first  opportunity. 

Camp,  Very  true :  yet  the  distance  between 
the  CsOYcrnor  of  Barbadoet  and  myself. 

[Bowing, 

Sir  C  Yes — a  devilish  way  asunder. 

Carrifi,  Granted,  sir:  which  has  distressed 
me  with  the  crnelest  doubts  as  to  our  meet- 
ing. 

SirC  It  was  a  toss  up^). 

Catnp,  The  old  gentleman  seems  detilish 
kind. — Now  to  soften  him.  [Aside\  Perhaps, 
sir,  in  your  younger  days,  you  may  hate  been 
m  the  same  situation  yourself. 

Sir  6'.  Who  ?  1 !  *sblood !  no,*taef er  in  my 
life. 

Camp,  I  wish  you  had,  with  all  my  aoul, 
Sir  Christopher. 

SirC,  L'pon  my  soul,  sir,  I  am  Tery  much 
obliged  to  you.  [Uowing, 

Cump,  As  what  I  now  mention  might  have 
greater  weight  with  vou. 

Sir  C,  Pooh !  pr*ylfire !  I  tell  you  I  pitied 
fou  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart 

Camp,  Indeed! — If,  with  }our  leare,  I  may 
itlll  tenhire  to  mention  Miss  Narcissa — 

SirC.  An  impatienl,  sensible  young  dog! 
like  me  to  a  hair !  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  my 
boy.  She's  your*s ;  your*s  before  to-morrow 
morning. 

Camp,  Amasement!  I  can  scarce  beliete 
my  senses. 

SirC.  Zounds!  you  ought  lo  be  out  of  your 
senses:  hut  dispatch — make  short  work  of  it, 
ever  while  you  lire,  my  boy. 

Enter  Narcissa  and  Patty. 

Here,  girl:  here's  your  swain.    [ToNarrissn. 

Camp.  1  just  parted  with  my  Narcissa,  on 
the  quay. 

Sird,  Did  you!  Ah,  sly  dog—had  a  meet- 
ing before  )ou  came  to  the  old  gentleman. — 
But  here — Take  him,  and  make  much  of  him 
—and,  for  fear  of  further  separations,  you 
skall  cVn  be  lack'd  together  directly.  What 
say  you,  girl? 

Camp,  Will  my  Narcissa  consent  to  my 
bappiness  ? 

Nar.  I  always  obey  my  father's  commands, 
with  pleasure,  sir. 

SirC,  Od!  I'm  so  happy,  I  hardlv  know 
which  way  lo  turn;  but  we'll  have  the  car- 
riage directly;  dri^e  down  to  the  quay;  trundle 
old  Spiniest  into  church ;  and  hey  for  matri> 
■Hony  \ 

Camtp,  With  all  my  heart,  sir  Christopher; 
lie  sooner  the  better. 

$ikChristophiii,Cahplet,  Narcissa,  Patty. 
SirChr,   Your  Colinettes,  and  Arrieltes, 

l)  A^  cliMiM.— Tli«  (iMloia  M  for  one  person  \o  top  a 
pietc  «f  noaay  i«l«  lk«  air,  and  ilie  olht-r  to  asj 
wImI  iMchr  lliink«wil|  b«  appcranii  when  ill*  ralli-a 
oa  Uie  gtonaJ;  and  if  he  gamkn  rijlit,  ho  liaa  |aia- 
•d,  that  it  OBlirrlj  dopoada  on  chance,  althAush  the 
■  L««4<ia  ba/a  think,  im  ihcir  tvaaiaa  iptjjiftg)  wilk  the 
pya>Bicti,  thai  •  pMliciiUr  lirul  of  ih«  haad  ffm  a 
pMlkalar  aart  af  Iwlc. 
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Your  Damons  of  the  grore, 
Who  like  Fallals,  and  Pastorals 

Waste  years  in  lo?e! 
But  modern  folks  know  better  jokes, 

And,  courting  once  begun, 
To  church  they  hop  at  once — and 
pop— 
£gad,  alPs  done! 

j4iL  In  life  we  prance  a  country  dance. 

Where  every  couple  stands; 
Their  partners  .«ft~a  while  curret — 
But  soon  join  hands. 

Nar,         When  at  our  leet,  so  trim  and  neat, 
The  powder'd  lover  sues, 
He  TOWS  he  dies,  the  lady  sighs, 

But  can't  refuse. 
Ah !  bow  can  she  urunov'd  e're  see 

Her  swain  bis  death  incur? 
If  once  the  Squire  is  seen  eipire, 
He  lives  with  her. 
AIL  In  life,  etc.  etc. 

Paltj,       When  John  and  Bet  are  fairly  met, 
John  boldly  tries  his  luck; 
He  steals  a  buss,  without  more  fuss. 

The  bargain's  struck. 
Whilst  things  below  are  going  %o^ 

Is  Betty  pray  to  blame? 
Who  knows  up  stairs,  her  mistress 
lares 
Just,  just  the  same. 
AIL  In  life  we  prance,  etc  etc 

ACT  III. 
SCEKK  i,—The  Quaj, 

Enier  Patty. 

Pattjr.  Mercy  on  us!  what  a  walk  I  have 
had  ot  it !  Well,  matters  go  on  swimmingly 
at  the  governor's — The  olcl  gentleman  has  or- 
der'd  the  carriage,  and  the  young  couple  will 
be  whisk'd,  here,  to  church,  in  a  quarter  of 
an  hour.  My  business  is  to  prevent  young 
sobersides,  young  Inkle,  from  appearing,  to 
interrupt  the  ceremony. — Ha  !  here  s  the  Crown, 
where  I  hear  he  is  housed.  So  now  to  find 
Trudge,  and  trump  up  a  story,  in  the  true 
stile  of  a  chambermaid  [Goes  into  the  House, 
Pattr,  tv/thin]  I  tell  you  it  don't  signify,  ami 
I  will  come  up.  [Trudge,  within'\  But  it  does 
signify,  and  you  can't  come  up. 

Re-enter  Patty,  wiJi  Trudgb. 

Patty.  You  had  better  say  at  once,  I  shan^. 

Trudge,   Well  then,  you  shan't. 

Pattjr.  Savage!  Pretty  behaviour  you  have 
pick'd  up  among  the  llottypotsl  Your  London 
civility,  like  London  itself,  will  soon  be  lost 
in  smoke,  Mr.  Trudge ;  and  the  politeness  you 
ha%e  studied  so  long  in  Thread-needle-street, 
blotted  out  by  the  blacks  you  have  been  liv- 
ing with. 

Trudge,  No  such  thing;  I  practis'd  my  po- 
liteness all  the  while  1  was  in  the  woods.  Our 
very  lodging  taught  me  sood  manners;  lor  I 
could  never  bring  myself  to  go  into  it  with- 
out bowing. 

Pattjr.  L>on't  tell  roe !  A  mighty  civil  recep- 
tion you  give  a  body,  truly,  after  a  sis  weeu 
parting. 

Trudge,  Gad,  you're  ri^i\  I  «m  ^XxvX* 


*f 


Xndtabiqq. 


'J  I 


■  I-' 


I 


~  v#  do  ypa  do? 
Artlr.  nbaw,  fcHowl  I  wftBl  bom  of  jour 


Trmtlf0.  €Nbl  vciy  wdl  — n  Uke  it  aniii. 

[Clfftrs  i9  kiuher. 

PaUf*  Bt  quiet:  I  want  to  tte  Mr.  Inkle; 
1  beve  a  HMaeage  to  bim  froaa«Mi«  NarcisM. 
I  abdl  get  a  tigbt  of  bim,  jnowi  1  beliere. 

Trmdi9.  Mi/  be  not    M  a  little  bnij  at 

J^.  %iM3r-ba!  Plodding!  Wbat  be*t  it 
Ida  Biiiltiplicatioo  -againT 
'  Trmi^.  Vfrj  UUyi  ao  it  ^odd  be  a  pity 
to  intcmipl  biM,  yoo  kdow.  • 

PmUfT,  CerUinlyi  and  tiM  wbol*  of  my  bo- 
aineta  waa  to  pteVenl  Ida  burrying  binifetf— 
Tell  bini»  we  abaoHJM  readyi* tp  aeceive  biro, 
•t  tbe  govtroof^a,  ttt  tb^mfnowt  d*ye  liear? 


ffntff .  No.  Tbingt  are  not  prepared.     T%  Os  asbore,  my^  nnuior  tttm*d  na  n 
place  utS  in  order |  and  tbe  aepottU  baTeml|of  pper.  Jll  ian*t  ^to^ ^bodjy  iL 


kad  proper  notice  of  ^  arriTaL 

Trudge*  Ob!  let  me  alOne  to.cive  tbe*aer- 
tanta  notlee— ral-tit4at — h*a  alPue  notice  we 


courage^  Patty. 
^Patij.  Tnte{ 
Tryifge.  HoWerer,  I  bid  Um  d 
kid  i» 'Tbreadneedle^atr«el  of  ibe  arrival  oflbioi^io  alick  to  mf  elbdar:  fooki 
a  irialtor'V.  ^*|?^  ^'^^  mareb. 

Patiy.  TbRadneadle-al|«A!   Tbreadneedle      Mmuy.  Well?  « 

Trudge,  we  bndsH  gmio  fi 
danrnM  one-eyed  block  iMtor,  ibat 
a  defSl^.came  down  tbo  BU  a^ol 
matter  melted  m  ibat  as  a  pet  oT 
lW|r«  Mercy  on  na!  , 
nmdge.  Bttt^wbal  doee  1  dO| 
Dttt  my  desk  knift,  tbat  laa'd  la  i 
witb  at  borne;  met  the .  monaicr, 
bis  throat  fike  a  pen — Tbe  boar 

JPaUjr.  Cord!  Trudge,. wbat  a  g 
you  are! 

Trudge,  Yes;  I  remember    wre 
flitcb  for  a  week. 

PaUj,  Well,  wdl;  but  tbe  lad 
Trudge,  The  lady?  Oh,   true. 
we   came  to   a  cave  —  a   large    h< 
uad^r-groundy   like  a  ivarehouse  i 
phi — VVell;  there  we  ^nrere  baif  a 
fore  1  could  fet  him  to  go  in ;  th 
counting  for  fear,  you  know.     At 
went  to  a  place  hung  round  "with 
might  be  a  fumer*s   shop,    and    t 
fine  lady,  snoring  on  a  bow  and 
Patty,  What,  all  alone? 
Trudge,  Eh  I — No — no — Rum- 
young  lion  by  way  of  a  lap-dog. 
Patty ^  Gemini;  what  dici  you  c 
Trudge,   Gare  her   a   jog,    and 
her  eyes — she  struck  my  master  i 
Patty,  Mercy  on  us!  with  wbal 
Trudge,  With   her  beiuty,   yo 
be  sure:  and   they   soon   brought 
bear.     The  wolves   witnessed    the 
gave  her  away  —  The   crows    cro 
and  we  had  hoard  and  lodging  fo 
Patty,  And  this  is  she   he    has 
Trudge,  The  same.  [ 

Patty.  Well;  and  tell  me,  Tru. 
pretty,  you  say — Is  she  fair  or  bn 
Trudge,  LIm!  she*s  a  good  con 
Patty,  How!  a  tawneyf 
Trudge,  Yes,  quite  dark;  but  ▼< 
>Vik«  a  Wedgwood  tea-pot. 


Bonsenaet  Fd  bave  yon  to  Imoer  we  do  every 
tUB«*bere  wItb  mi  bir.  Matlin  ^ve  taken 
■nower  tum — Stile !  Stile,  air,  ii  required  here, 
I  promiie  yon.     . 

Tru^.  Tm— Stile!>)  And  pray  what  atile 
wil  aervt  Tonr  tone  m^  Mldam  Patty  f 

Pot^.  A  doe  dignilj  and  decoruro,  to  be 
aare.  Sir  Cbriatopber.mtanda  Mr.'  Inkle,  yon 
kno^  Uvr  bia  aon-in^aw,  |pd  roost  receive 
bim  in  public  form,  (which  can*t  be  till  to- 
morrow rooming)  for  tbe  honour  of  bis  go- 
▼emorahip:  why  tbe  whole  island  will  nng 
of  it. 

Trudge,  The  devil  it  will! 

Patty,  Yes ;  they  Ve  talkM  of  nothing  but  mj 
mistress's  beauty  and  fortune  for  these  six 
weeks.  Then  he*ll  be  introduced  to  the  bride, 
you  know. 

Trudge,  O,  my  poor  master  1 

Patty,  Then  a  public  breakfast;  then  a  pro- 
cession ;  then,  if  nothing  happens  to  prevent 
it,  bell  get  into  church  and  be  married  in  a 
crack. 

Trudge,  Then  be^ll  get  into  a  damn*d  scrape, 
in  a  crack.  Ah!  poor-  madam  Yarico!  My 
poor  pilgarlic  of  a  master,  what  will  hccome 
of  bim !  {.^"'V^  aside, 

PaUY,  Why,  what's  tbe  matter  with  the 
booby r 

Trudge.  Nothing,  nothing— he'll  be  banged 
ibr  poli-bigamy 

^      r.  ft" 


T/tidilo.'GnB  TOB^fcoep 
P^iy.  T^  —•!•** 
Trmige. 
beeps  a  giri. 
PmUx^  Ob  MOMtrwal' 
Trui$9.  Ab 

tWMk 


•  Pfitly.  JjiMel  Ban  matn  §at 
—Why.  r  can  fiaidly  believa   i 
liy.steady,  apber  Ar.  InUop  db 
^iimdge.  Foobt^  alwpya  jw 
feDowai  tbat  p  lie  ipoat  oAor  ll 

M^u^y,  WeU;  I  should  aoonA^ 

•  Trudge.  Me?  Ob  Lordl  he! 
think  any  amar^  ^ght,  littlo,  hlad 
wonla  be  stmckwSb  bit  finpe?  I 

/V^.  P^wl    aeTcr    mwd 
Tell  me  how  It  banpenVl? 
Trudge^'Ym^  ehil  1 


Patty.  ft>lly  who? 
Trudge.  It  must  out— Patty! 

l)  Th«  clerks  in  London  with    tli«rir   tniall*   long*    blick 

Surl-folio  under  ifacir  ami  romr  to  the  door  wilk  a 
ottble  rap,  prcflealing  their  bill,  Mjing*  "Bill  for 
pajmenl/'  if  ihe  parlj  who  is  to  paj  Ihe  bill  Is  noij 
present  nr  jperhaps  unprepared,  the  cUrk  i*  detircd  lo 
"leave  a  du'eclion,'*  (the  addrres  of  the  bearer  of  the 
bill)  and  the  bill  mutt  be  Ukon  up  (paid)  before  5  o' 
clock.  If  the  parl^  is  prescnl ;  tbo  question  is  **  how 
Bucb  7  "  a  check  is  given  and  the  clerk  retires ;  bal 
so  siagularlj  laconic  are  lk^«  that  seldom  one  word 
more  escapes  ikem. 

•}  Tomslile  is  Iha  nam*  o(  am   i\\e^  va  Holbofa.— Tkls 
is  a  miaarakl*  pua. 
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Pattj.  Ob!  the  moofter!  the  filthy  fellow! 
Live  with  a  black-a>moor! 

Trudge*  VVhy,  tljere's  no  great  barm  in\ 
I  hope? 

Patty.  Faugh!  I  wouMnH  let  him  kits  me 
for  the  world:  he*d  make  mj  face  all  smutty. 

Trudge.  Zounds!  you  are  mighty  nice  all 
of  a  sudden ;  but  Fd  haTe  you  to  know,  ma- 
dam Patty,  that  blackamoor  ladies,  as  you  call 
Vm,  are  some  of  the  very  few,  whose  com- 
plexions netcr  rub  oiTl  S*bud,  if  they  did, 
VVows  and  1  shou*d  have  changed  faces  by 
this  time — But  mum;  not  a  word  for  yonr  life. 

Pattjr.  Not  l!  except  to  the  GoTcmor  and 
family.  \Aside\  But  1  must  run — and,  remem- 
ber, Trudge,  iryour  master  has  made  a  mis- 
take here,  he  has  himself  to  thank  for  his 
pains.  [Exit, 

Trudge,  Pshaw  !  these  girls  are  %o  plaguy 
proud  of  their  white  and  red !  but  I  won*t  be 
shamed  out  of  Wows,  thafs  flat.  Master,  to 
be  sure,  while  we  were  in  the  forest,  taught 
Yarico  to  read,  with  !iis  pencil  and  pocket- 
book.  What  then?  W^ows  comes  on  fine 
and  fast  in  her  lessons.  A  llitle  awkward  at 
first  to  be  sure. — Ila !  ha! — She*s  so  used  to 
feed  with  her  hands,  that  I  can't  get  her  to 
eat  her  victuals,  in  a  genteel,  Christian  way, 
for  the  soul  of  me;  when  she  has  stuck  a 
morsel  on  her  fork,  she  don*l  know  how  to 
guide  it;  but  pops  up  her  knuckles  to  her 
mouth)  and  the  meat  goes  i^  to  her  ear.  But, 
DO  matter— After  all  the  fine,  flashy  London 
girls,  W^owski*s  the  wench  for  my  money* 

A  Clerk  f  was  in  London  gay. 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle. 
And  went  In  boots  to  see  the  play, 

Merry  fiddlem  tweedle. 
I  marcb*a  the  lobby,  twirPd  my  stick, 

Diddle,  daddle,  deedle; 
The  jriris  all  cr/d,  •«'ne*s  quite  the  kick.* 

Oh,  jemmy  linkum  feedle. 

Bey!  for  America  I  sail, 

Yankee  doodle  deedle; 
The  sailor  boys  cry*d,  "smoke  his  tail!* 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle. 
On  English  belles  1  tuniM  my  back. 

Diddle  daddle  deedle;  • 

*   And  got  a  foreign  Fair,  quite  Black, 

O  twaddle,  twaddle,  tweedle! 

Tour  London  girls,  with  roguish  trip 

Wheedle,  wheedle,  wheedle, 
B/Iay  boast  their  pouting  under-lip, 

Fiddle,  faddlc,  feedle. 
My  Wows  wouM  beat  a  hundred  such, 

Diddle,  daddle,  deddle, 
"WhoM  upper-lip  pouts  twice  as  much, 

O,  pretty  double  wheedle! 

Rings  rn  buy  to  deck  her  toes; 

Jemmy  linkum  feedle; 
A  feather  tine  shail  grace  her  nose: 

WaTing  siddle  seedle. 
With  jealousy  I  ne*er  shall  burst; 

\Vho*d  steal  my  bone  of  bone-a  ? 
A  white  Olhello,  I  can  trust 

A  dingy  Desdemona.  [Exit, 

a^  SciNI  !!• — A  Room  in  the  Cro^n* 

.  Enter  Inkle. 

^  Inkie,  I  know  not  what  to  think  —  I  bate 


giten  her  distant  bints  of  parting;  but  still, 
so  strong  her  confidence  in  my  uTection,  she 
prattle's  on  without  regarding  me.  Poor  Ya- 
rico !  I  must  not — cannot  quit  her.  'When  I 
would  speak,  her  look,  her  mere  simplicity 
disarms  me:  I  dare  not  wound  such  inno- 
cence. Simplicity  is  like  a  smiling  babe; 
which,  to  the  rufuani  that  would  murder  it, 
stretching  its  little,  naked,  helpless  arms,  pleads^ 
speechless,  its  own  cause.  And  yet  Narcusa*s 
family — 

Enihr  Trudge. 

Trudge,  There  he  is,  like  a  beau  bespeak- 
ing a  coat— doubting  which  colour  to  chuse 
— sir — 

Inkle.  W^hat  now  ? 

Trudge.  Nothing  unexpected,  sir:-*- 1  hope 
you  won't  be  angry. 

Inkle.  Angry! 

Trudge,  Vm  sorry  for  it:  but  I  am  come 
to  gire  you  joy,  sir! 

fnkle.  Joy! — of  what? 

Trudge.  A  wife,  sir;  a  white  one. — I  know 
it  will  Tex  you ,  but  Miss  Narcissa  means  to 
make  you  happy,  to-morrow  morning. 

Inkle.  To-m«rrdw! 

Trudge.  Yes,  sir;  and  as  I  have  been  out 
of  employ,  in  both  my  capacities,  lately,  afier 
1  have  dressed  yonr  hair,  I  may  draw  up  the 
marriage  articles. 

Inkle.  Whence  comes  your  intelligence, 
sir? 

Trudge,  Patty  told  mt  all  that  has  passed 
in  the  Gorernor^s  family,  on  the  quay,  sir. 
Women,  you  know,  can  ne^er  keep  a  secret. 
YouMI  be  introduced  in  form,  with  the  whole 
island  to  witness  it. 

Inkle.  So  public  too ?-^Un lucky! 

Trudge.  There  will  be  nothing  but  rejoi- 
cings, in  compliment  to  the  wedding,  she  tells 
me ;  ^  all  noise  and  uproar !  Married  people 
like  it,  thev  say. 

Inkle,  Strange!  That  I  should  be  $o  blind 
to  my  interest,  as  to  be  the  only  pierson  this 
distresses ! 

Trudge.  They  are  talking  of  nothing  else 
but  the  match,  it  seems. 

Inkle.  Confusion!  How  can  I,  in  honour, 
retract  ? 

Trudge,  And  the  bride*s  merit/** 

Inkle.  True!  —  A  fund  of  merits! — I  would 
not — but  from  necessity  —  a  case  so  nice  as 
this — i — would  not  wish  to  retract 

Trudge.  Then  they  call  her  so  handsome. 

Inkle.  Very  true!  so  handsome!  the  whole 
world  would  laugh  at  me:  they*d  call  it  folly 
to  retract. 

Trudge.  And  then  they  say  $o  much  of 
her  fortune. 

Inkle.  O  death!  it  would  be  madnesi  to 
retract  Surely,  my  (acuities  bare  slept,  and 
ibis  long  parting,  firom  my  Narcissa,  has  blunt- 
ed my  sense  of  bcr  accomplishments.  "Tis 
this  alone  makes  me  so  weak  and  wavering, 
ril  see  her  immediately.  [Going. 

Trudge.  Stay,  stay,  sir;  I  am  desired  to 
tell  you,  the  GoTernor  won*t  open  his  gates 
to  us  till  to-morrow  morning,  and  is  now 
making  preparations  to  receive  you  at  break-> 
fast,  with  all  the  honours  of  matrimony- 

Inkle,   Well,    b«  \V  io\  \\  ^«r^  ^^%  xba 
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lU  etcDii,  to  put  mj  arFaira  tn  train. 
f.  Tm;  il'i  a  ihort  reipilr  liefore  cir- 
inil   if  your   hnnour  ivai  lo  go    >nd 


r 


.).<ri 


.11  ..i^hl, 
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r.  Fvo  done,  , 
houltl  blubber  over  Wo- 
(III  ofparlJngwilhLer  inrhi 
Imokocc!  bfione,  sir! 
r.  Lord,  .ir,  f  only- 
Gel  down  Xaira,  i!r,  dirrcll}'' 
r.  {Gitinff  our]  Ab!  jou  may 
hand  lo  ynurlicail:  and  a  badhtMl 
c,  lo  forfi'rl  Ibal  Madam  Yarico  pre 
T  couiilrvmm  from  perliiig  off  llii 
rt  oliL  [/<*W*]  f^"' 

'Sd*aUi,     wb.nt    Dm    I    about?     Ho* 

_    Aumhered?  —  li  it   If-.  1  — who,    ii 

London,  laugbe»  ..l  the  younkcrt  of  th«  low, 

—and  wbcn  1   law  ibclr  Fbarii>l<,   with  >Aini 

fine,  trmplliig  giri,  perked  in  Ibe  comer,  coini 

thuppiog  to  ihe  cily,  would   crv— Ah!— Ihi-n 

tit*  ruin— ibrre   diet  ibe  Grcmfiom'i  money! 

tben  wondered   wjlh  myielf  bow   men   could 

irifle  time  on  women;    or.    indeed,   ibinlc   of 

any  women  wilboul  rurtiinri.   And  now,  for- 

loolti,  it  rettt'wilhm^to  turn  romantic  puppy, 

and   give   up    (ill    for   love—Givc   upUOb, 

tnoDiU-oui  folly:— tliiHv   tboiii*n'l  poundj' 

Trudge.  iPneping  in  al  lb'  i/o'i/-} 

Trudge.  May  I  come  in,  lirf 

InkU.  What  do«  tbc  booby  want? 

Trudge.  Sir,  your  uncle  want*  to  lee  jrnu. 

JnHh.  Mr.  Medium]  ihow  bim  updirertly. 

rjKriV  Trudge. 

He   must   not   know  of  ibij.     To-morrow!— J 

wiib  lhi>  mnrriage  were  more  ditlanl,   Ibal  I 

mighl  brcit   it    to  htr  by  decrees;    i' 

my  purpose  'belter,  were  it  lesi  sudi 

Enter  Mbdiiiiii. 
Med.  Ah,  here  be  i»!    Give  mr 
nephew!   welcome,    i 
with  all  my  heart  1 

Inkte.  I  am  glad  lo  meet  yon  here,  uncle  1 
Med.  That  jnu  are,  Ibat  you  are,  Fm  sure. 
Lord!  lord!  when  ve  parted  last,  how  I 
wiibed  we  were  in  a  room  togelhiT,  if  il  wai 
but  tbc  black  bole!  1  bave-not  been  able  to 
ileen  o'nigbli,  for  thinking  of  you.  Tie  laid 
awake,  and  fancied  I  law  jou  ileeping  your 
tail,  with  your  head  iu  the  lion's  mojlb,  for 
a  iiight-cap;  and  Pve  never  leen  a  bear  brought 
over,  lo  dance  about  the  ilreel,  hut  I  ihoughl 
you  might  be  bobbing  up  and  down  in  ' 
belly, 

Inkle.   I  am  tery  Tnucli  obliged  lo  you. 

Med.    Aj,  ay,    1  am  happy  enough    lo  find 

you  lafe  and  lound,  [  promiie  you.   But  you 

have  a  tine  prospect  helbrc   yon  now,   young 

man,     I  am   come    lo   take   you   wilb    me   lo 

Sir  Chridopber,  who  i<  impatient  lo  ire  you. 

Inkle.  To-nmrrow,  I  hear,  be  cipeeli  tne. 

Med.    To-morrOwl   directly — tbii — moment 

-in   half  a  second.- 1   lefl  htm   standing  on 

tip-loe,  ai  he  calli  il,   to   embrace   you ;   and 

be't  ftandins    on   tio-loe   now    in   ibe    great 

parlour,   and  there  lie'H  sVanA  ViW  -jou   mme 
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irbado. 


hikle.  !•  be  so  ba«Iy? 
Med.  Elailyl   he')  all 


wilb  bim,  belbri 
I  at  him.  Ilaily  indeed  !  \Vhy',  1 
IU  sliall  hate  bi*  daughter  this  very 
tnklr.  Whal  a  siluatitm! 
Med.  Why.  il*,  hardly  fair  jusl  »f|, 
ige.  Out  come,  bunle ,  bus'te  ,  be 
IU  neglect  bim.  lie's  rare  ai>d  lo 
in  tell  you;  and  if  be  once  takri  1 
bead  ibat  you  (bow  tbe  leait  sJigh 
-'augbler,  it  would  knock  u(t   alljour 

InUe.  Confuiioa!   if  lie  should  bea 

Mrd.  nut  at  preieul  y»u  are  all 
with  him;  he  bai  been  telling  me  bi 
lioni  thcie  >ii  weekt :  you'll  be  a  fin 
husband,  I  promise  you. 
Inkle.  Thii  cursed  coaneKioD  I 
Mrd,  It  it  not  for  me,  though,  to 
Ow  In  play  your  cards;  you  arr  a 
nuns  man ,  and  can  itiaLc    caknlaiid 

Inkle.  Fool !  iaoV.  fool ! 

Med.    Why,    what    the     devil  i.  lli< 


with  your 

liiUr.  Il  must  be  done  enVciually 
ia  Wl;  mere  parting  would  not  coutt 

Med.  Ah !  now  he's  got  lo  iiii  i 
square  root  agai«,  1  suppose,  and  o 
would  not  move  him — wijy,  nephew! 

Inkle.  Tbe  planter  that  I  spoke  w 
not  be  arrived — but  time  is  precioui — 
I  meet — common  prudenco  now  den 
I'm  (lied  J  ni  part  wilb  her.   [.Yjritfr] 

Mrd.  Damn  mc,  but  lie's  mad!  Ibi 
have  turned  tbe  poor  boy's  brains:  be^i 
'  liobo!\taklel   nephe 
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Scene 

III. 
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Qunj. 

Enler  SiK 

CoRisTOpn 

En  ClRli' 

SirChr.    Ods 

my 

life! 
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quay,    till 

od,  r.. 

so  bapp 

:   a 
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shalf'se" 

what  a 

old  felL 

an   do  i 

t  Q  wedd 

Enler  Inklb. 

Inkle.  Now  for  dispatch  I  hark'ee,  o 

lleman!  \_'Tn  Ihe  Go 

SirChr.  Well,  young  genlletnan? 

Inkle.    If  I  mistake    no^    I    know  y 

SirChr.    'Egad    I    believe    half   the 
knows  il,  by  this  lime. 

Inkle.  Then  lo  ihfc  point— I  have  » 


<    I    V 


vilh. 


SirChr.    Very  likely; 

nvr  adays,  with  many  a  man. 

Inkle.    If  you   could  satisfy  me  yoi 
use  her  mildly,    and    treat    her    wil 
' '  idoess   than   is   usual  —  for   I   can 
stamp^perhapi  • 


ScEsn  3.] 

Sir  Chr,  Oho !  a  slafe !  faitb  now  I  think 
oa*Cy  mj  daughter  may  want  an  attendant  or 
two  extraordinary;  and  as  you  say  she*s  a 
delicate  g]rl«  aboTe  the  common  run,  and 
none  of  your  thick  lipped,  fat  nosed,  souahhy, 
dumpling  dowdies.  I  JonH  much  care  if — 

Inkle.  And  for  her'  treatinent — 

Sir  Chr.  Look  ye,  young  man;  I  lore  to 
be  plain:  1  shall  treat  her  a  good  deal  better 
than  you  would,  1  fancy;  for,  though  I  wit- 
ness this  custom  erery  day,  1  canU  help  think- 
ing the  only  excuse  for  buying  our  fellow 
creatures,  is  to  rescue  *em  from  the  hands  of 
tbose  who  are  unfeeling  enough  to  bring  them 
to  market. 

Inki€.  Fair  words,  old  gentleman;  an  En- 
l^lishman  won^t  put  up  an  alfront. 

SirCfw.  An  Englishman!  more  shame  for 
you!  men,  who  so  fully  feci  the  blessings  of 
liberty,  arc  doubly  cruel  in  depriting  the 
helpless  of  their  freedom. 

Inkle,  Let  me  assure  you,  sir,  \is  not  my 
occupation;  but  for  a  private  reason — an  in- 
stant pressing  necessity — 

Sir  Ctw.  Well,  weft,  I  hate  a  pressing  ne- 
cessity too;  I  canH  stand  to  talk  now;  1  ex- 
pect company  here  presently;  but  if  you*ll 
ask  for  me  lo-morrow,  at  the  caslle — 

Inkle.  The  castle  1 

Sir  Chr.  Aye,  sir,  the  castle ;  the  Gorer- 
uor*s  castle;  known  all  over  Barbadoes. 

Inkle.  *6deatb,  this  man  must  be  on  the 
Govemor*s    establishment:    his  steward ,  pcr- 
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my  interest.  \_To  hini\ 
One  word  more,  sir:  my  business  roust  be 
done  immediately ;  and  as  you  seem  acquaint- 
ed at  the  castle,  if  you  should  see  me  there 
— and  there  1  mean  to  sleep  to-night — 

Sir  Chr.  The  devil  you  ao! 

Inkle.  Yourfmser  on  your  lips;  and  never 
breathe  a  syllable'  of  this  transaction. 

Sir  Chr.  No!  why  not? 

Inklm.  Because,  for  reasons,  which  perhaps 
you^ll  know  to-morrow,  I  might  be  injured 
with  the  Governor,  whose  most  particular 
friend  I  am. 

Sir  Chr.  So !  here^s  a  particular  friend  of 
mine,  coming  to  sleep  at  my  house,  that  I 
ncTer  saw  in  my  life.  Til  sound  this  fellow. 
[^idel  I  fancy,  young  gentleman,  as  you 
are  sucn  a  bosom  friend  of  the  Govemor*s, 
yoa  can  hardly  do  any  thing  to  alter  your 
situation  with  him. 

Inkle.  Oh!  pardon  me;  but  youll  find  that 
bere-after — besides,  you,  doubtless,  know  his 
character? 

Sir  Chr.  Oh,  as  well  as  my  own.  But  lel^s 
understand  one  another.  You  must  trust  me, 
DOir  youNe  gone  so  far.  You  are  acquainted 
vritli  nis  character,  no  doubt,  to  a  hair? 

Inkle.  I  am  —  I  see  we  shall  understand 
eadi  other.  You  know  him  too,  I  see,  as 
<weil  as  I.  —  A  very  touchy,  testy,  hot,  old 
lellow. 

Sir  Chr.  Here's  a  scoundrel!  I  hot  and 
timchy!  sounds!  I  can  hardly  contain  my 
paifion !  —  but  I  won*t  discover  myself.  Ill 
ae«  Ike  boHom  oftkis—[ To  Aim]  Well  now, 
at  we  seem  to  liaTe  come   to  a  tolerable  ex- 


planation— let's  proceed  to  business — bring  me 
the  woman. 

Inkle.  No;  there  you  mast  excuse  me.  I 
rather  would  avoid  seeing  her  more;  and 
wish  it  to  be  settled  without  my  seeming  in- 
terference. My  presence  might  distress  her*^ 
You  conceive  me  ? 

Sir  Chr.  Zounds  1  what  an  unfeeling  rascal ! 
— the  poor  girl's  in  love  with  him,  I  suppose. 
No,  no,  fair  and  open.  My  dealing's  with 
you,  and  you  only  ;  I  see  her  now,  or  I  de- 
clare off. 

Inkle.  Well  then,  you  must  be  satisfied  : 
yonder's  my  servant — ba — a  thought  has  struck 
me.     Come  here,  sir. 

Enter  Trudge. 
ril  write  my  purpose,  and  send  it  her  by  him. 
It  is  lucky  that  I  taught  her  to  decypher  cha- 
racters :  my  labour  now  is  paid,  yl^akes  out 
his  pocket-book  and  writes^ — This  is  some- 
what less  abrupt;  'twill  soften  matters.  [To 
himself]  —  Give  this  to  Yarico ;  then  bring 
her  hither  with  you. 

Trudge.  I  shall,  sir.  \Going. 

Inkle:.  Stay;  come  back.  This  soft  fool,  if 
uninslructed ,  may  add  to  her  distress:  his 
drivelling  sympathy  may  feed  her  grief,  in- 
stead of  soothing  it.  When  she  has  read  this 
paper,  seem  to  make  light  of  it;  tell  her  it  is 
a  thing  of  course,  done  purely  for  her  good. 
I  here  infi>rm  her  that  I  must  part  with  her. 
D'ye  understand  your  lesson? 

Trudge.  Pa — part  with  ma — dam  Ya*ric^ol 

Inkle.  \Why  does  the  blockhead  stammer! 
1  have  my  reasons.  No  muttering — and  let 
me  tell  you,  sir,  if  your  rare  bargain  were 
gone  loo,  'twould  be  the  better:  she  may 
babble  our  story  of  the  forest,  and  spoil  my 
fortune. 

Trudge.  I'm  sorry  for  it,  sir:  I  have  lived 
with  you  a  long  while;  I've  half  a  year's 
wages  too  due  the  25th  ultimo,  due  for  dress- 
ing your  hair  and  scribbling  your  parchments: 
but,  take  my  scribbling,  take  my  frixsing,  take 
my  wages ;  and  I  ana  NVows  will  take  our- 
selves off  together.  5he  saved  my  life,  and 
rot  me  if  any  thing 'but  death  shall  part  us. 

Inkle.  Impertinent!  Go,  and  dehver  your 
message. 

Trudge.  I'm  gone,  sir.    Lord!    lord!  I  ne- 


ver carried  a  le|ter   with  such  ill   will  in   all 
my  born  days.  [ExiL 

Sir  Chr.  Well— shall  I  see  the  giri  P 

Inkl^.  She'll  be  here  presently.  One  thing 
I  had  forgot:  when  she  is  yours,  I  need  not 
caution  you,  aAer  the  hints  I've  given,  to  keep 
her  from  the  castle.  If  Sir  Chrkitopher  should 
see  her,  *t would  lead,  you  know,  to  a  disco- 
very of  what  1  wish  concealed. 

Sir  Chr.  Depend  upon  me — Sir  Christopher 
will  know  no  more  of  our  meeting,  than  he 
does  at  this  moment. 

Inkle.  Your  secrecy  shall  not  be  unrewarded : 
I'll  recommend  you,  particularly,  to  his  good 
graces. 

Sir  Chr.  Thank  ye,  thank  ye;  but  I'm 
pretty  much  in  his  good  graces,  as  it  is:  I 
don't  know  any  body  he  has  a  greater  res- 
pect for. 

Reenter  T&udgb. 

Inkle.  Nowy  sir,  ka?e  you  performed  your 
meaaage? 
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e  ber  lli«  lei 


bid  ate  lay 


,   I   feU 


7'rudgr.  Ye» ;  I  as 

InkU.  Anil  where  .=.  .^ 
%MA  come?  Didn't  joo  i 
ilerpi)  ^     Didn't  you  ipcak  to  Ler? 

Trudge.    I    cuulirnt,  lir,   1   could'nl: 
Irndvd   Ui   iij   what  you   bid   tne— hut   I  felt 
lucb  a  piio  111  my   ibroni,   1  couldn't  speak 
word,   lov  ibe  loul   o' 
crying. 

SiiChr.  'Sliloodl  but  hc'i  a  very  lionesi 
lilorkbead.  Tell  mc,  my  6°°^  fellow,  wbal 
«aid  ibe  wMiub? 

Tiuiige.  Nulliine  at  all,  lir.     Sbe  lal  down 

wilb  b»r  two  baniliclaiptd  _ 

looked   »o   nilifully   in   my  face ,   I   could  not 
•land  it.     Ob,   hero   *lic  coRi«i.     I'll   go 
fiod   Wovri:   if   I    niutt   be   melnDcholy, 
sliall  keep  me  company.  \K.vil. 

Sir  Chr.   Odi  my  Iifi*,   a*  comely  a  wcodi 

Enlrr  Yaaico,  wAo  Itmka  for  tome  time 
IsLLE'a/nrc,  bur»VI  into  tear*,    and  faOt 
on  hit  nnk. 

tnkle.  In  tear*!  nay,  Yarieo  !  -why  this? 

Yar.  Ob  do  n«l-do  not  leave  mr! 

Inkle.  Why,  simple  girl !  I'm  labouring  for 
your  good.  My  inlerHl,  here,  t*  noluing:  1 
can  do  iiolbiDg  from  myself,  you  »re  igno- 
rant of  our  country'!  customs.  I  must  give 
way  lo  men  mort^  powerful,  who  will  not 
bate  me  with  you.  But  sec,  mr  Yarieo,  eier 
SDX'oni  for  your  welfare ,  I've  found  a  kind, 
good  pcrsDo,  wbo  will  protect  you. 

Yar.  Ah!    why  not  you  protect  roe? 

Inkle.  1  have  i>n  meani-bow  can  I? 

Yar,  Juit  as  I  iliellered  you.     Take   mc  lo 
yonder  mountain,  where  I  sec  no  imokcfrom 
tall,  bigb  houses,  filled  wilb  y 
trymen.    None   of  your  princ  ... 
come  lo  take  me  from  you.    And  should  ihey 
stray   that   way,    we'll  'Gnd   a    lurking   plat 
just  like  my  own  poor  caTC,   where   many 
day  I  sat  beside  you,   and  hieiscd  ihc  chan 
■'    ■   ■  '■  ->    il  — ihal    1   mighl   sa 


therefore    'tis   necessary    for     my 
which  1  ihint  yon  >alue — 

Yar.    tou   know   1   doi    >o   tan 
would  hieat  my  heart  to  leave  yo 
Inkle.   Hut  we  mull  part:    if  yi 
wilb  me,  I   iball  lose  alf. 

Yar,    1  gaie  up   all   for  you — n 

mv   country^   alt   that   was    dear 

still  grown   dearer  since   you    abc 

—All,  all  was  leA  for  you— snd   < 

do   a(;ain — again   I'd    cros*    tb 

How  you,  all  ibe  world  o*er. 

Inkle.    VYc   idle   time;    sir,   sb 

See   you   obey   this  geiitlctnaD;   'i 

hellrr  foe  you. 

Yar.    O,    barhardusi    \_I£ititIiit^ 

not,  do  not  abandon  ine! 

Inkle.  No  more. 

Yur.  Slay  but  a  little:  I  iban't 

be   a   butden    lo   you:    your   cru< 

me  to   Ibe   heart.   Protect  me  but 

I'll  obey  ihis  man,  and  undergo  : 

ur  good;   slay    but    lo    wit 

hall    sink    wilb    grief;    t4n 

:ar   me   hiess   your   name 

dying;   and   beg   you,  now  and  I 

—      •'    heave    a    aigh     foi 


)■" 


r  life. 


!  Zounds!    my  blood  boils 


ii^ 


Sir  Chr.  His  I 
al  ihe  scoundrel'.   ..  ^ 

Yar,  Come,  cnriie,  lel'i  en.  1  ahvays  feared 
-these  cities.  Let's  fly  anit  seek  ibe  woods; 
and  there  we'll  wander  hand  in  hand  logelhtr. 
No  cares  shall  vei  us  iben— We'll  let  the  day 
glide  by  in  idleness;  and  you  shall  sit  in  ibe 
sbade,  and  walcli  ihe  sun  heam  playing  on 
tbe  brook,  while  I  sing  Ibe  song  iLal  pleases 
you.  No  cares,  love,  but  for  food— and  we'll 
live  cbrerily,  I  warrant— In  ibc  fresh,  early 
morning,  vou  shall  bunt  down  our  game, 
and  I  will  pick  you  bcrriei  —  aod  ibcn,  al 
nlghl,  I'U  trim  our  bed  of  leaves,  aod  be  me 
down  in  peace^Oh!  we  shall  be  so  bapny  I 

Inkle.  Hear  me,  Yarieo.  My  counlrymeu 
and  yours  differ  as  much  in  minds  as  in 
complexions.  \Vc  were  not  bom  lo  live  in 
woods  andcaiei—IO  seek  subsisleiice  by  pur- 
suing beasts. — We  Cbrislians,  girl,  bunt  mo- 
ney; a  thing  nnknown  lo  you. —  Bui,  here, 
'lis  money  wbicb  brinas  us  ease,  plenty,  com- 
Tmanil,  power,  eitrj  Ibing;  aod  of  course  hap- 
pincis.    You  are  ^c  bu  to  mi  kV,^o\n%\W-, 


Yaiico. 

Inkle.  I  dar 
will  lake  good  care  of  ber. 

""   Chr.    Care   of   bed  —  that 
b  ber  like  my  own   dougble 
into  ibe  heart   of  a  poor,    ii 
■bat  has  been   wounded    l>y    the 

oundrel. 

Inkle.  Ba!  'Sdealb,  sir.  bow  A 

Air  Chr.  'Sdealb,  sir,  hoir  dare 


hone 


1  the  face? 


IiiUr.  Sir,  you  shall  feel— 

SirClir.  Feel!— It's  more  iban 

believe.     Mean,  sordid,  wreli^ 

lense   of  honour,   gratitude,   or 


heard  of  sucb  barb; 
iw,  wha  has  been  left 
i  but,  if  I  ibougbt  hii 
Jty,  dam'me  if  1  wouk 
wilh    a    peck    loaf. 


Ibe 


..      jy  girl! 

friend  lo  protect  you,  I  v 

lTa\ins  Yarivo   bj 

ilencel     Tbe  goTem< 


Inkle.  In  to  I 
of  Ibis  insul^ 

Sir  Chr.  lie  governor  I  liar!  cl 
impostor !  breaking  all  ties  you  oi. 
and  pretending  to  those  you  ha 
to.  The  gOTernor  never  had  such 
the  whole  catalogue  of  his  acqua 
-"isowns  you  — the  goicrr 


,-the 


gove 


abbori 


you: 


iilter  confusion,  here  standi  the 
tell  you  lo.  Here  stands  old  Cur 
ver  talked  lo  a  rogue  without  Icllii 
he  Iboughl  of  him. 
Inkle.  Sir  Cbrislopherl — Lost  a 
Med.  [lfilhoul\  Holo!  Young 
lion!  Zounds  1  I  Save  been  peepi. 
cranny  of  ihe  bouse.  Why,  you 
Three  1  {Enters  Jrom  the  //.«] 
you  are  a  I  last — Ab,  Sir  CbristopI 
are  you  there  !  loo  impatient  lo  w 
But  here's  one  ibal  will  makt:  ) 
^i3Six.\.  [lapping  Inkle  on  tin 


SCERB  3.] 

Sir  Chr.  How  came  you  to  know  him? 

Med,  Ha!  ha!  Well,  thal*s  curious  enough 
too.  So  you  have  been  talking  he^,  without 
finding  out  each  other. 

SirCfw,  ^Of  no;  I  have  found  him  out 
-with  a  vengeance. 

Med*  Not  you.  Why  this  is  the  dear  boy. 
It*s  my  nephew,  that  is;  your  son  in  law, 
that  is  to  be.     It*s  Inkle ! 

Sir  Chr,  ICs  a  lie:  and  youVe  a  purblind 
old  booby — and  this  dear  boy  is  a  damned 
scoundrel. 

Med,  Hey-dey,  what*s  the  meaning  of  this? 
One  was  mad  before,  and  he  has  bit  the 
other,  I  suppose. 

Sir  Chr,  But  here  comes  the  dear  boy — 
the  true  boy — the  jolly  boy,  piping  hot  from 
church,  with  my  daughter. 

Enter  Camplet,  Narcissa,  and  Pattt. 

Med.  Campley! 
,  Sir  Chr,    VVho?    Campley  ;-^jl's  no   such 

.     thing. 

I         Ctunp,  That's  my  name,  indeed,   Sir  Chri- 
stopher. 

Sir  Chr,  The  deril  it  is !    And  how  came 
.     3'ou,  sir,  to  impose  upon  me,  and  assume  the 
name  of  Inkier    A  name  which   every   man 
of  honesty  ought  to  be  ashamed  o£ 

Camp,  I  never  did,  sir.— Since  I  sailed  from 
Sfigland  with  your  dauffhter,  my  afTection  has 
^     dany  encreased:  and  when  I  came  to  explain 
myself  to  you ,   by  a  number  of  concurring 
^     circumstances,    which  I  am   now   partly  ac- 
~     ouainted  with,  you  mistook  me  for  that  gen- 
tleman.   Yet  had  I  even  then   been  aware   of 
'    jour  mistake,  I  must  confess,    the    regard  for 
*    my  own  happiness  would-  have  templed   K^ 
to  let  you  remain  undeceived. 

Sir  Chr,  And  did  you,  Narcissa,  join  in — 
Nar.  How   could    I,  my   dear  sir,    disobey 

PaUj,  Lord,  your  honour,  what  young  la- 
^^   dy  could  refuse  a  caplain? 
~_        Camp,  1  am  a  soldier,  sir  Christopher.  Love 
^"^  9nd  War  is  the  soldier's   motto;   tnough    my 
income   is  trifding  to    your   intended  son-in- 
iavy*a,  still  the  chance  of  war  has  enabled  me 
to  support  the  object   of  my  love  above  indi- 
gence.  Her  fortune,  sir  Christopher,  I  do  not 
Consider  myself  by  any  means  entitled  to. 

Sir  Chr,    *Sblood!    but   you    must  though. 

^^ive  me  your  band,   my   younff  Mars,   and 

ft^les<  you  both    together, — Thank  you,   thank 

^^ou   H>r   cheating  an   old   fellow   into   giving 

J^is   daughter  to   a  lad  of  spirit,  when  he  was 

oing  to  throw  her  away  upon  one,  in  whose 

ast  the  mean   passion   of  avarice    smothers 

e  smallest  spark  of  affection,  or  humanity. 

TnMe,  Confusion  1 

IVor.   I  have  this  moment  heard  a  story  of 

tfransaction  in    the  forest,  which,   I    own, 

have  rendered   compliance   with  your 

commands  very  disagreeable. 

^aUj,  Yes,  sir,  I  told    my  mistress  he  had 

oogbt  over  a  botty-pot  gentlewoman. 

Sir  Chr,    Yes,   but  he   would   have  left  her 

JQ1|;   fTo  Narcissa^  and  you  for  his  in- 

;    and  sold  you,  perhaps,  ns  he  has  this 

girl,  to  me,  as  a  requital  for  preserving 

Nor,  How  1 
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Enter  T&vdgb  and  Wowski. 

Trudge,  Come  along.  Wows!  take  a  Jong 
last  leave  of  your  poor  mistress :  throw  your 
pretty  ebony  arms  about  her  neck. 

f^otvs.  No,  no; — the  not  go;  you  not  leave 
poor  Wowski. 

\T/wot»ing  her  arms  about  Yarico. 

Sir  Chr,  Poor  girl!  a  companion,  I  take  it! 

Trudge,  A  thing  of  my  own,  sir.  1  couldnH 
help  following  my  master's  example  in  the 
woods — Like  master,  like  man,  sir, 

Sir  Chr,  But  you  would  not  sell  her,  and 
be  hangM  to  you,  you  dog,  would  you  ? 

Trudge,  Hang  me,  like  a  dog,  if^I  would, 
sir. 

Sir  Chr,  So  say  I.  to  every  fellow  that 
breaks-  an  obligation  aue  to  the  feelings  *of  a 
man.  But,  old  Medium,  what  have  you  to 
say  for  your  hopeful  nephew? 

Med,  I  never  speak  lU  of  my  friends,  sir 
Christopher. 

5ir 6*^.  Pshaw! 

Inkle,  Then  let  me  speak:  hear  me  defend 
a  conduct — 

Sir  Chr,  Defend!  Zounds  1  plead  guilty  at 
once  —  it*s  the  only  hope  left  of  ootainiog 
mercy. 

Imde.  Suppose,  old  gentleman,  you  had  s 
son? 

Sir  Chr,  *Sblood !  then  Fd  make  him  an 
honest  fellow )  and  teach  him  that  the  feeling, 
heart  never  knows  greater  pride  than  when 
it*s  employed  in  giving  succour  to  the  unfor- 
tunate. Id  teach  him  to  be  his  father's  ovm 
son  to  a  hair. 

Inkle,  Even  so  my  father  tutored  me:  from 
infancy,  bending  my  tender  mind,  like  a  younff 
sapling,  to  his  will — Interest  was  the  grand 
prop  round  which  he  twined  my  pliant  green 
affections:  taught  me  in  child-hood  to  repeat 
old   sayings — all    tending    to    his   own   fixed 

f»rinciples,   and   the  first  sentence  that  I  ever 
isped,  was  charity  begins  at  home. 

Sir  Chr,  1  shall  never  like  a  proverb  again, 
as  long  as  1  live. 

Inkle,  As  I  ffrew  up,  hcM  prove — and  by 
example — were  I  in  want,  1  might  even  starve, 
for  what  the  world  cared  for  their  neigh- 
bours; why  then  should  I  care  for  the  world! 
men  now  lived  for  themselves.  These  were 
liis  doctrines:  then,  sir,  what  would  you  say, 
should  1,  in  spite  of  habit,  precept,  education, 
fly  into  my  father^s  face,  and  spurn  his  coun- 
als? 

Sir  Chr,  Say !  why,  that  you  were  a  damn- 
ed honest,  undutifu'l  fellow.  O  curse  such 
f»rinciples !  principles,  which  destroy  all  con- 
idence  between  man  and  man  —  Principles, 
which  none  but  a  rogue  could  instil,  ana 
none  hut  a  rogue  could  imbibe. — rrinciples— 

Inkle,  Which  I  renounce. 

Sir  Chr,  Eh! 
■  Inkle,  Renounce  entirely.  Ill-founded  pre- 
cept too  long  has  steeled  my  breast — but  still 
His  vulnerable — this  trial  was  too  much — Na- 
ture; against  habit  combating  within  me,  has 
penetrated  to  my  heart;  a  heart,  I  own,  long 
callous  to  the  feelings  of  sensibility:  but  now 
it  bleeds  —  and  bleeds  for  my  poor  Yarico. 
Oh,  Jet  me  dasp  her  to  it,  while  *tis  glowiogy 
and  mingle  tears  of  love  and  penitence. 

^£mibraicin%  \M.r« 
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Trudjfe.   {Capering  aboui'\    Wows,  giTe 

B  a  kui !  \^9Vocpski  goes  to  Trudge, 

Yar*  And  shall  we — shall  we  be  happj? 

Inkie.  Aye;  ever,  CTer,  Yarico. 

Yar.  I  luiew  we  sboiUd-and  yet  I  feared 
— but  shall  I  still  watch  over  your  Oh!  love, 
jou  surely  gave  your  Yarico  such  pain,  only 
to  make  her  feel  this  happiness  the  greater. 

Woivs,  [Going  to  Yarico^  Oh  VVowski 
so  happy! — and  yet  I  think  I  not  glad  neiiher. 

Trudge.  Eh,  VVows!   Howl— why  not? 

ff^otvs.  *Cause  i  can*t  help  cry.-** 

Sir  Chr,  Then,  if  that*s  the  case-— curse  me, 
if  I  think  Vm  very  glad  either.  What  the 
plagued  the  matter  with  ny  eyes  ?-^ Young 
man,  your  hand — I  am  now  proud  and  happy 
to  shake  it. 

Med,  Well,  air  Christopher,  what  do  you 
aay  to  my  hopeful  nephew  now? 

Sir  Chr,  Say  I  why,  confound  the  fellow,  I 
aay,  that  it  is  ungenerous  enough  to  remember 
the  bad  action  of  a  man  who  has  virtue  left 
in  his  heart  to  KP^nt  it. — As  for  you,  my 
good  fellow,  fto  Trudgel  I  must,  with  your 
master*!  permission,  employ  you  myself. 

Trudge*  O  rare! — Bless  your  honour!-' 
Wows!  you*U  be  lady,  you  |ade,  to  a  gover- 
nor*! factotum. 

ff^owM.  1%M, — I  lady  Jactotum. 

Sir  Chr.  And  now,  my  young  folks,  we*ll 
drive  home,  and  celebrate  the  wedding.  Od*s 
mr  life!  I  long  to  be  shaking  a  foot  at  the 
liddles,  and  I  shall  dance  ten  times  the  lighter, 
lor  reforming  an  Inkle,  while  I  hate  it  m  my 
power  to  reward  the  innocence,  of  a  Yarico. 

FINALE. 

Cample/.  Come,  let  us  dance  and  sing, 

NVhile  allOarbadoes  bells  shall  ring : 
Love  scrapes    the  fiddle  string. 

And  Venus  plays  the  lute; 
Hymen  gay,  fools  away, 
Happy  at  our  wedding-day. 
Cocks  Iiis  chin,  and  figures  in. 
To  tabor,  fife,  and  llute. 
Chorus.  Come  then,  etc. 

Narcissa,  Since  thus  each  anxious  care 
Is  TanishM  into  empty  air, 


Ah!  how  can  1  fo 
To  join  the  joca 
To  and  fino,  coupli 
On  the  light  iantaj 
While  with  glee. 
The  rosy  hours 

Yarico.  When  firat  the  svi 
Hither  bore  my  lo 
What  then  my  lal 

litUe  did  I  thiol 
Doom*d  to  knovr  c 
Happy  still  is  Yari 
Since  her  love  vrill 

And  nobly  scon 

fTowslcL  Whilst  all  around 
Pipe  and  tabor  rai 
It  canH  be  Wows 

WUUt  TrudgeV 
No,  no,  day  blithe 
Shall  like  massy,  i 
Dance  and  sing,  h 

Strike  fiddle  anc 

Trudge.  *Sbohs!  novr  l*m  J 
My   fortune*s    fair 

Who  fears  domes 
Who  cares  nov 
Merry  ch^er  my  d 
Shall  find  with  her 
iNicht  and  day.  Til 
About  the  bouM 

Inkie,        Love*s  convert  hen 

fianishM  novr  my 

Blessed  in  these  ar 

My  gentle  Yari< 

Hence  all  care,  all  c 

s  Love  and  joy  each 

Happy  night,  pure 

Shall  make  our 

Pattjr,         Let  Patty  say  a  m 

A  chambermaid  ma 

Sui*e  men  are  ffro 

Thus  taking  bla< 

To  hug  and  kiss  a 

^Vill  hardly  suit  5 

Unless,  here,  som 

Who  like  Ihis  v 


JOHN    GAY. 

This  gcntlemaat  detcended  from  au  aniicot  ramily  ia  DcTOoihiret  was  born  at  Exeter,  an«I  , 
•t  tbe  frea-achoul  of  Uarnkiaple,  io  ihal  cuiinlj,  under  lli«  care  of  Mr.  William  Rajner.  He  w 
the  Strand;  but  hariog  a  •mall  foriune  indepencirnl  of  butinew,  and  mntidering  ibe  altendaoce  c>b 
dalion  uf  ihosc  lalenU  whicb  be  found  liimn-li'  pot»eMed  of,  ,he  quilled  tiial  ocvapalion,  and  appi 
viewf,  and  lu  ibe  tndiilgrnce  of  bit  inclinaliun  lor  ibe  Muica.  Mr.  (>ajr  was  burn  in  the  year  ii> 
him  secretary,  or  ralbcr  domestic  sit-wanl,  (o  ibr  Dnichcss  of  Monm«jiilJi  ;  in  which  station  he  c< 
ginning  of  ihc  vt-ar  ni*,  at  which  lime  he  art-ompanicd  the  Earl  of  Ciarrndon  lo  llanoTcr.  \%kitK 
diapalcbed  bj  Queen  Anne.  In  the  lailer  end  nf  llie  same  year,  in  con^rqucnce  of  ibe  Quern'a  d( 
£ngland,  u-livrt-  bo  lived  in  the  bigbe«l  estimation  and  inliroa«y  of  friendship  with  many  persons  c 
both  ill  rank  and  abililirs.  lie  tvas  even  pailiciilaily  taken  notice  of  by  Queen  Caroliur,  then  Pi 
whom  be  bad  the  liononr  uf  reading  in  manunrripl  bis  tragedy  of  77<e  CapltitM ;  and  in  t^td  ded 
permission*  to  the  Duke  of  Cumbciland.     From    this  lounlenancc  shown  to  him,    and  numbcrlrsa   ri 

Crcfcrment ,    it    was  reasonable  lo    snppose.    (bat  he  would  have  been  genteelly  provided  for    ia    ,i, 
i»  inclinalioB   and  abilities.     Instead  of  which,  in  1727*    he  was  offered    the    place    of    genlleman- 
TnmgesI  prinecsact ;  an  office  whicb,    as  he  looked  ad  it  aa  rather  an  indignity  to    a     man     trhoae 


•••n  ao  mach  better  employed^  be  ihought  proper  lo  refosa;    and  some  pretty  warm  remnaatranca 
occaiiun  by  kia  aiacere  Irienda  and  jealona  patrons  the  Duke  and  Uuieheaa  of  Qnecnsberry, 
two  noble  preaoaagoa  withdrawing  froM  conrf  ia  disguaL      Mr.  Gay's  dependence  on  lk«  pre 
diaappoialiMAla  ho  mot  wiUi»   ho  ho,  igaraUrolj  doacribod  ia  kia  Ublo  of   TUc  Hmre  m^Hh 
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the  yery  cvtraordiaarj  succvM  he  net  with  froM  pahlic  cnoonragMRent  «■•(]#  ■■  ■aple  a«cad>»  holh  frith  rcvpect  to 
*ali«r«cl»oo  and  omolumcnl,  for  those  privale  diiappointmenU :  (or,  in  the  teafoit  of  ijij  —  tS,  appeared  hi*  Btggar'g 
Opera,  tlie  surcctft  of  whicK  was  not  onlj  unprecedented,  hul  almost  incredible.  It  had  an  uninlcrruplrd  run  in  Lon- 
don of  •ixty-three  nighta  in  the  first  aeaaon,  and  was  renewed  in  ihr  ensuing  one  with  e^nal  apprubalion.  It  spread 
into  all  the  grrat  towns  cf  England;  was  plajcd  in  manj  places  to  Ibe  ibiriirlb  and  fortieth  lime,  and  at  Dalh  aad 
Bristol  fifty;  nada  its  progress  into  Wales,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  in  which  last  place  it  was  acted  fwr  twrnlj-four  suc- 
cessive nights,  and  last  of  all  it  was  performed  at  Minorea.  Nor  was  the  fame  of  it  confined  lo  Ibe  reading  and  ro- 
presentation  alonr,  fur  the  card-table  and  the  drawing-room  shared  with  tlie  theatre  and  Ibe  riosci  in  this  respect; 
the  ladies  carried  about  Ibe  favourile  aongs  of  it  engraven  on  their  fan-mouols,  and  screens  and  other  piecrs  of  furni- 
ture were  decorated  with  the  same.  Mias  Kenton,  who  acted  Polljr,  though  till  then  perfectly  obscure,  became  all  at 
once  the  idol  of  the  town  ;  her  pictures  were  engraven,  and  sold  in  great  numbers  ;  her  life  written  ;  books  of  Itttera 
and  verses  lo  hi-r  published;  and  pamphlets  made  of  even  her  verv  sayings  and  jests;  naj,  she  hrrsclf  was  received  to 
a  elation,  in  conseq-.irnce  nf  which  she,  before  her  death,  attained  the  highest  rank  a  ft-male  subjvtt  can  acquire,  being 
married  lu  the  Duke  of  Uullon.  In  short,  the  satire  of  this  piece  was  so  striking,  so  apparent,  and  ao  perftxllj  adapted 
to  the  lasle  of  sll  degrees  of  people,  thai  it  even  for  that  tttaon  overthrew  the  Italian  opira,  that  Dagnn  of  the  nobi-* 
lilj  and  grnlry,  which  hud  so  long  seduced  them  lo  idolatry,  and  which  Dennis,  by  the  labours  and  outcries  of  a  whula 
life,  ar.d  many  ollirr  nrilcrs,  by  the  force  of  reason  and  icflectiun    had  in  vain  endeavoured    lo    drive   from    Ihe    throne 

"^  v(  public  Ia9ir.  Yet  the  Herculean  exploit  did  ibis  liule  piece  at  once  bring  lo  its  completion,  and  fur  some  lima  re- 
called the  devotion  of  the  town  from  an  adoration  of  mere  sound  and  show,  lo  the  admit atiou  nf,  and  relish  lor,  true 
aatire  and  sound  understanding.     The  profits  of  this  piece  were  so  very  great,    both    to    Ihe    author    and    Mr.    Mich   the 

^  astnager,  that  irgave  rise  lo  a  qnibble,  which  became  frequent  in  the  mwuihs  of  many,  vis.  That  it  had  madtWivh  gay« 
mud  Ciay  rich  ;  and  we  have  heard  it  asserted,  that  ihe  author'*  own  advanlagea  fram  it  were  not  less  than  two  thou- 
•and  pounds,  in  consequence  of  this  success,  Mr.  Gay  was  induced  lo  write  a  second  part  to  il,  which  he  ealhled 
Fvily,  But.  nwing  lo  the  disgust  subsisting  between  him  and  the  court,  logr titer  with  the  misiepresenlationa  made  of 
liin,  as  having  been  the  author  of  some  diaafleelcd  libels  and  aedilioua  pamphlels*  a  charge  >Ahich,  hnwovcr,  he  warmlj 

^  disavows  in  his  preface  lo  this  opera,  a  prohibilina  of  it  was  sent  from  the  Lord  Cbanberlain,  at  the  vvrj  lime  when 
every  liiing  was    in  readineks  for  the  rehearaal  nf  il.     This  disappointment,  however,  waa  far  from  bring  a    loss    to   the 

^  author;  for,  as  il  was  afterwards  confessed,  even  bv  his  very  best  friends,  lo  be  in  every  respect  infinitely  iafertor  to 
Uiu  first  part,  it  is  n:orc  than  probable,  that  il  mijilil  have  (ailed  of  that  great  success  in  iho  lepresrnlaiiun  which  Mr. 
^  <jny  might  promise  himself  from  il ;  whereas  Ihe  profits  arising  from  the  p<iblicaiion  of  it  afterwards  in  quarto,  in  con- 
sequence of  a  very  large  subscription,  which  this  appearance  of  persecution,  added  to  the  author's  great  per»onal  inlercst 

_.  procured  fur  him,  were  at  least  adequate  to  what  could  have  accrued  lo  him  from  a  moderate  run,  had  it  been  repre- 
•anlcd.  lie  afterwards  new  wrote  Th*  fF'if*  of  Both,  which  was  Ihe  last  dramatic  piece  by  him  that  made  iU  ap- 
pearance during  hit  life;  hia  opera  of  JthilU;  the  comedy  of  the  DUlrett  fVtft,  and  his  farce  of  7*Ae  Btktartal  mi 
"•  Goaiham,  being  brought  on  the  stage  or  published  after  hia  death.  Besides  these,  Mr.  Gay  wrutc  many  very  valoable 
pieces  in  verse  ;  among  whith  his  7ViVi«s ;  or,  Th*  Jirt  of  walking  in  tht  9lr9*U  of  London  ;•  though  one  of  his  first 
poetical  allempls,  is  f.«r  from  being  the  least  considerable ;  but,  as  among  his  dramalic  works,  hia  Btggar*9  Optra  did 
tt  first,  and  perhsps  ever  will,  aland  as  an  unrivalled  masterpiece,    so,  among  his  poetical  wurke,    liia    PaJkU*    hold    the 

S     tmmc  rank  of  entimation  :    the  lat*er  having  been  almost  aa  universally    read    as    the    former    was    represented,  and     both 

^  equally  admired.  It  would  therefore  be  superfluous  here  lo  add  anjr  thing  further  lo  these  self-reared  monumenta  of 
_^  kta  fame  •»  a  poet.  As  a  man,  he  appears  In  have  been  morally  amiable.  His  disposition  waa  sweet  and  all'able,  hia 
"  teaiper  generous,  and  his  conversaliou  agreeable  aud  entertaining.  He  had  indeed  one  foible,  too  frequently  incident  to 
"  Hen  of  gieat  literary  abilities,  and  which  subjected  him  at  times  to  inconveniences,  which  otherwise  he  needed  not  lo 
_  have  experienced,  vis.  an  excess  of  indolence,  which  prevented  him  from  exerting  the  full  force  of  his  lalenls.  He  waa» 
liowever,  not  iuallenlive  to  the  means  of  procuriag  aa  independence,  in  which  he  would  probably  have  succeeded,  had 
aaot  hiii  spirits  been  kept  down  by  disappuinlmenM.  He  had,  however,  ssvfd  several  thouaaad  pounds  at  the  time  of  his 
4cath,  which  happened  at  the  house  of  the  Duke  and  Dutchess  of  Queeusberry  in  liurlinglon  (vardens,  in  December 
jfSe*  He  waa  interred  iu  Westminster  Abhev*  end  a  moni:ment  erected  to  hia  memory,  at  the  expense  of  his  afore 
«Benii«>ned  noble  benefactors,  with  aa  inscriplioa  cxpreaaive  of  their  regards  and  hia  own  deserts,  aad  aa  epitaph  in 
■^rrae  by  Mr.  Hope;  but,  as  both  of  them  are  still  in  exiatence,  aad  free  of  access  to  every  oae,  it  wonid  be  imper- 
tinent lo  repest  either  of  them  ia  this  place. 
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By  John  Gay,    Acted  at  Liacola's  Ina  fields.      The  great  success  of  this  piece   has  rendered    its   merits  aofBcieatly 
m.    It  was  wiittea  in  ridicule  of  the  musical  Italian  drama,    was  first  oH'ered  t«»  Cibber  and  his  brethren  al  Drfery 

le,  and  by  them  rejected.      Of  the  origin  and  progress  of  this  new  speciea  of  composition,  Mr.  8perfcer  has  given  • 

eolation  in  the  words  f>f  Pope:  "Dr.  Swift  had  been  observing  once  to  Mr.  Gay,  what  an  odd  preliy  sort  of  thing  a 
^owgate  pastorsi  might  aske.  Gay  was  inclined  to  try  at  such  a  thing  for  some  time;  bnl  afterwarda  thmigbl  it  wonid 
"%«  belter  to  write  a  comedy  on  the  same  plan.  This  was  what  give  rise  to  7*Ae  Befgmr*a  Opera.  He  began  oa  it: 
^ui«l  when  first  he  mentioned  il  lo  Swift,  the  doctor  did  aot  much  like  the  project.  As  he  carried  il  oa,  he  showed 
dit  to  both  of  us,  and  we  now  and  Ihea  gsve  ■  coriection,  or  ■  word  or  two  of  advice;  but  it  was  wholly  of  bis  own 
'^vriling.  When  it  was  done,  neither  of  lu  thought  it  would  succeed.  We  showed  it  lo  Coagrcve,  who,  afier  reading 
^  over,  said,  il  would  either  lake  greatly,  or  be  damned  confoundedly.  We  were  all  al  the  first  n^ght  of  il,  in  very 
^[greal  unceflainly  of  the  even',  till  we  were  very  much  encourtgid,  by  overheering  the  Duke  of.Argyle,  who  sat  in  the 
.^•xl  box  lo  us,  ssy,  *  It  will  do;  it  mutt  do;  I  see  it  in  the  eyes  of  ihem/  This  wss  a  good  while  before  the  first 
■m»K%  was  over,  and  so  gave  us  ease  soon  :  for  that  Duke  (besides  his  own  good  taste)  has  a  parlieular  knack,  aa  any  one 
living,  in  discovering  the  taste  of  the  public.  He  was  quite  right  in  this,  as  usual;  Ihe  goud-nalure  of  the  audieneo 
appeared  stronger  and  stronger  everv  eel,  and  ended  in  e  clMtuur  of  applause."  Many  per»ons,  however,  have  decriod 
^hia  piece;  wiilien,  and  even  preached  in  the  pulpit,  against  it,  from  mistaking  the  design  of  it*  which  waa,  not  to 
.««comBend  the  characters  of  highwaymen,  pickpecketSf  and  strumpets,  aa  exaoiplea  to  be  followed,  but  to  show  ikat 
Hbe  principles  and  behaviour  of  many  persons  in  what  is  called  high  life  were  no  better  idan  ihoae  of  highwaymen, 
^IkioTCS,  aharpers,  and  rlrumpcts.  Nor  can  ||iese  characters  be  aeduelive  lo  persons  in  low  life,  when  they  see  that  ihej 
'^■■st  oil  expect  to  be  hanged.  'Tit  what  sf#  as«ai  all  eumt  to,  says  one  of  them  ;  and  it  is  a  kind  of  miracle,  if  thi^ 
^•ntinue  six  months  in  their  evil  courses.  ThiM  feUow,  says  Peachum,  1/  ho  wore  to  hvo  theoo  oia  momtho,  m^oiUd  rnrnfUt 
jairr^  to  tkt  gmltowo  with  anr  grace.  The  women  af  the  town  are  far  from  being  made  desirable  nbiccts;  since  Obey 
^gm  all  shown  to  be  pickpockets  and  shoplifkers,  a«  well  as  ladies  of  pleasure  ;  and  to  Ireacheroua,  thai  even  ikoeo  who 
\  fondest  of  Machealh,  at  the  very  time  they  are  caressing  him,  ore  beckoning  behind  his  back  to  the  thief-taker 
conalahles  lo  lay  hold  nf  him.     Sir  Robert  Welpole  waa  frequently  the  subject  af  Mr.  Ge^'a  sstire.      The  minister 

fiem  attending  the  performance  of  the  poet's  Beggar*o  Opera.      Urtng  in  the 


r,  was  not  dcieired  fiem  attending  the  performance  of  the  poet's  Beggar*o  Opera.      Urtng  in  the  stage  hoxee  at 
An  ftrsi  representation,  a  most  universal  eacore  attended  tlM  following  air  of  Lockil*    and  all  eyes  were  direeted  aa  tlia 
al  Ibe  instant  of  its  being  repeated : 


When  von  censure  the  age,  I '       If  ^n  mention  rice  or  hrUa 

Bo  cautions  end  sage,  I         'Tis  so  pal  lo  all  the  tribe, 

I«eat  Ibe  eourtiets  offended  sbonld  be  :  I         That  each  cries,  T%ai  wa»  lereWd  ai  tmol 


\t  Boberl,   observing  the  pointed  manner  ia  which  the  andienao  applied  the  last  line    lo   kia»   perried  tka  tbrnst   by 
ing  il  with  bis  single  voice  ;  and  Ibns  not  only  blnntad  tka  poetiaal  shaft,  bnl  gained   a   foneral    kaasa  froai    tbo 

e. 


\7 

1 1 

816 

lURBEGGil 

A*S  OPERA. 

i 

DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

i 

CAPTAIII  MACHKATH. 

JBMMT   TWnrCHBB. 

BILCIL 

■ 

PBACHUM. 

WAT  DRBART. 

MBS.  VBACBVH. 

« 

LOCUT. 

NIMMING  HBD, 

POiXr, 

- 

MAT-0*Tn-llIRT» 

H  ABBT  PADDIRGTOir, 

LVCT. 

J 

BSM  BUDGB. 

BOBIN  or  BAG8H0T. 

MBS.  COAZBB* 

CBOOK-FIMGIEV)  #ACK. 

D&AWXB« 

DOLLT  TUtfU. 
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ACTL 

ScWB  L — Pbachitm*s  HoUMe, 

PkACBVM  siUing  at  a  Table,  ppiih  u  Uir$e 
Book  oj  AccouniM  before  him. 

AIB. — nACBtM. 

Tbrongh  til  the  employmenU  of  life. 

Each  neighbour  thutet  hb  brother: 
Whore  tiold  rogi«e,  thej  call  bosband  and  wile : 

All  profesaiont  be-rogue  one  another, 
llie  priest  calU  the  lawyer  a  cheat; 

llie  lawyer  he-knaves  the  divine; 
And  the  statesman^  because  he^  so  {[reaty 

Thinks  his  trade  w  as  honest  as  mine. 

A  lawyer  is  an  honest  employment,  so  is 
mine.  Like  me  top,  he  acts  in  n  double  ca- 
padtT.  ^both  against  rogues  /  and  for  them ; 
n>r  lis  hut  fitting,  that  we  should  protect 
Bpd  encourage  cheats,  since  we  live  hy  them. 

EnUr  Filch. 

Fikk*  Sir,  Black  Moll  has  sent  word,  her 
trial  comes  on  in  the  afternoon,  and  she  hopes 
you  will  order  matters  so  as  to  bring  her  off. 

Pmk.'A.  Why,  as  the  wench  is  very  active 
and  industrious,  you  may  satisfy  her  that  FU 
soften  the  evidence. 

FUch,  Tom  Gagg,  sir,  is  found  guilty. 

Peach.  A  laiy  dofft  When  1  took  him, 
the  time  before ,  I  toid  him  what  he  would 
come  to,  if  be  did  not  mend  his  hand.  This 
is  death,  without  reprieve.  I  may  venture  to 
book  him;  [f^iVcj]  for  Tom  Gagg,  forty 
>ounds  ^).     Let  Betty  Sly  know,  that  rll  save 


holden  to  woilieii,  than  bH  ibept^AB 


*Tb  woman  that  acdneeo  all  mnnlidl 

By  her  we  first  were  tnuKhl  tbe  lifccnj 
Hef  very  eyes  can  cheat;  when  ommI  i! 

She  tncki  us  of  our  mancy,  whk  •■ 
For  her,  like  wolves  b^*  nifi|t,  We  rOMB 

And  practise  every  tnua  to  btibe  ler 
For,  suits  of  love,  Eke  law,  -are  wea 

Add  beauty  must  be  fccM  ialo  o^  i 

Peach.  Bot  itiake  haste  to  Newfi 
and  let  my  friends  know  wiwt  f  ■£ 
I  love  to  make  them  eaar^  onewij  er 

FOch.  'When  a  genUeaaa  is  mg 
suspense,  ^nttence  may  bteafc  febiS 
after.  Besides,  certaiDty  gives  a  mm 
air  upon  his  trial,  and  nud^  Mm  riUb 
without  fear  or  scruple.  Bui  IH  mA 
*tis  a  pleasure  to  be  a  innnrn|iM  oCn 
to  friends  in  affliction* 

Peach.  But  it  is  im>w  U^  Ikw  I 
about  me,  lor  a  decent  execniioa 


sessions.  I  hate  a  laay  rogac^  W  ^ 
can  get  nothing  tiO  be  is  EaMadT  At 
of  the  gang.  iReadingl  Crook/t^eg'k 
—a  rear  and  a  half  in  ihe^serpk 
me  see,  how  much  the  stock  owes  ta  1 
dustrv;  — One,  two,  three,  lour,  Bm 
watches,    and  seven    silver  ones.    A  i 


clean-handed  fellow  1  sixteen  snuff4»Qta 

of  them  of  true  gold,  six  dozen   of  loi 

chiefs,  four  silver-hilted    swords.  haM^i- 

pounasv.     i-ei  neiiy  oiy  «now,  tnai  ru  save  of  shirts,  three  tie-perriwigs ,  a^  a  pa 

ler  from  traiis,»ortalion,   for  I   can  gel  more  Upoaddolh.     Considering   lliese   ai«  sS 

Filch,   fie  ty  halh   brought  more  goods  to      eltier  fellow;  for  no  man  alive  hatk  a 
our  lock  this' year,  than  any  five  of  the  gang;  ^^ 

and,  in  truth,  His  pity  to  lose  so  good  a  cus- 
tomer. 

Peach,  If  none  of  the 
she  may,  in  the   common 


engaging  presence  of  mind  upon  the  n 
PfMt  Drear  J,  alias  Brown  fViU-^vn,  im 

.1      u        cc9\    ^'^g  I  who  halh  an  underhand  wav  of  diipai 
gang  takes  her  pfT^),  ^j,     ^^j,i)     ,,„  ^       only^forVsa 

course  of  busmess,!^^  ^^  longer     upon  his   ffood    be^vh 
live  a  twelvemonth  longer     I  love  to  let  wo- j^  PaddinJon^^    p^r    petty-la 

men    scape      A  good   sportsman   always  lets Lascaf;  without  tL    least  genius !^that  i 
the  bcn-partridgcs  fly,   because   the   breed  of  thougli  he  were  to  live  these  sii  mootk 


the  game  depends  upon  them.  Besides,  here 
the  law  allows  us  no  reward :  there  is  nothing 
to  be  got  by  the  death  of  women— except  our 
wives. 

Filch,  Without  dispute,  she  is  a  fine  wo- 
man I  'Twas  to  her  1  was  obliged  for  my 
education.  To  say  a  hold  word ,  she  has 
trained  up  more  young  fellows  to  the  busi- 
ness, than  the  gaminff-table. 

Peach*  Truly,  Filch,  thy  observation  is 
right    We  and  the  surgeons')  are  more  be- 

t)  Blood  monejr,  u  it  is  called,  or  the  sam  paid  to  auy 
one  for  tlio  conviction  of  a  person  who  has  cnmmllted 
A  robbcrT.  Peacham's  character  has»  unfdrtanaldj, 
bat  too  man  J  trails  of  what  is  done  rverj  daj  in  London. 

fl)  Marrlea  her. 

5)  The  bodies  oC  thoM  V«n%t^  tot  unx^t  «c«%vr»DLV(«t 
to  the  sorisont  (oc  JiMwe^on. 


never  come  to  the  gallows  with  any  Of 
Slippery  Sam^hc  goes  oCT  the  next  sea 
for  the  villain  hath  the  impudence  te 
views  of  following  his  trade  as  a  tailor,  i 
he  calls  an  honest  employment, — Mal-i 
Mint^Visied  not  above  a  month  ago;  a 
mising,  sturdy  fellow,  and  diligent  mhif 
somewhat  too  hold  and  hasty,  and  insy 
good  contributions  on  the  public,  if  kt 
not  cut  himself  short  by  murder*),— 
Tipple—ai  guixling,  soaking  sot,  who 
ways  too  drunk  to  stand  himself,  or  to 
others  stand*)  a  cart^)  is  absolutely nad 

])  Sells  his  stolen  goods  to  other  people. 
•  )  Get  hanged  for  marderiag  some  pereoa. 
5)  The  highway-robbers   paUiag   a  pistol  01  ynr 
«»^ ^««Kda%  yoa  lo  4hmd,  como  opoa  jocmh 
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For  him. — Robin  of  Bagshot,  alias  Gorgon, 
aiias  Bluff  Bab ,  alias  Carbuncle ,  alias 
Bob  Bootj-^ 

Enter  Mas.  Pbaciiuh. 

Mrs.  IK  What  of  Bob  Booty,  husband?  1 
hope  nothing  bad  hath  bctidfcd  him. — You 
know,  my  dear,  hc^s  a  favourite  customer  of 
mine  —  "'twas  he  made  me  a  present  of  this 
ring. 

Peavli,  I  hare  set  his  name  down  in  the 
Llack  list,  that*s  all,  my  dear;  he  spends  his 
life  among  women,  and,  as  suon  as  his  mo- 
ney is  gone,  one  or  other  of  the  ladies  will 
Lang  him  for  the  reward,  and  there^s  forty 
pounds  Inst  to  us  for  ever ! 

Mrs.  P.  You  know,  my  dear,  I  never  meddle 
in  matters  of  death;  I  always  leave  those  af- 
fairs to  you.  Women,  indeed,  are  bitter  bad 
judges  in  these  cases;  for  they  are  so  partial 
to  the  brave,  that  they  think  every  man  hand- 
some, who  is  going  to  the  ramp  or  the  gallows. 

Ain. — MRS.  PEACIIUM. 

If  any  wench  Venus*  girdle  wear. 

Though  she  be  never  so   ugly, 
Lilies  and  roses  will  quickly  appear, 

And  her  face  look  wondrous  snugK. 
Beneath  the  leA  ear,  so  (it  for  a  corJ, 

A  rope  so  charming  a  xone  is, 
The  youth   in  the  cart  hath  the  air 

And  we  cry,  There  dies  an  Adonis! 

But  really,  husband,  you  should  not  be  too 
faard-hcarted,  for  you*  never  had  a  Uuqt^  bra- 
Ter  set  of  men  than  at  present.  We  have 
DOt  had  a  murder  among  them  all  these  seven 
months;  and  truly,  my  dear,  that  is  a  great 
blessing. 

Prai'h.  What  a  dickens  Is  the  woman 
always   whimpering   about   murder  for?    Mo 

fentleman  is  ever  looked  upon  the  worse  for 
illing  a  man  in  his  own  defence;  and  if  bu- 
siness cannot  be  carried  on  without  it,  what 
"^vould  you  have  a  gentleman  do?  so,  my  dear, 
have   done   upon   this  subject     VVas   captain 


Macheath  here,  this  morning,  for  the  bank- 
notes he  left  with  you  last  week? 

Mrs.  P.  Yes,  my  drar;  and  though  the 
hank  hath  stopped  payment,  he  was  so  cheer- 
ful, and  so  agreeable !  Sure,  there  is  not  a 
liner  gentleman  upon  the  road  *)  than  the 
captain;  if  he  comes  from  Ba^shot,  at  any 
reasonable  hour,  he  hath  promised  to  make 
one  this  evening,  with  Polly,  me,  and  Hob 
Booty,  at  a  party  at  quadrille.  Pray,  my  dear, 
is  the  captain  rich? 

Peach,  The  captain  keeps  too  good  com- 
pany ever  to  grow  rich.  Mar^bone  and  the 
chocolate-houses  are  his  undoing.  The  man 
that  proposes  to  get  money  by  play,  should 
hsTc  the  education  of  a  fme  gentleman ,  and 
be  trained   up  to  it  from  his  youth. 

Mrs.  P.  Heally,  1  am  sorry,  upon  Polly's 
account,  the  captain  hath  not  more  discretion. 

that  ia  vrry  diftic-iiU  l»  ohcy  ihrir  •nmranns;  aaJ  !•- 
dui,  ai  well  ■•  the  ircakcr  part  uf  the  malr  ar\ .  arr 
nuc-hmorc  inclined  lu  faH,  c»pci.iall«  when  they  order 
ynii  to  ^ire  jour  "moory"  or  your'"lifi." 
4)  Fnrmirly.  \hv»K  («■!  for  lirsth ,  were  convvyeil  in  ■ 
rart,  all  ihrouxh  the  ttreKla  nf  Lonihin.  from  Newgale 


Vyhat  business  hath  he  to  keep  company 
with  lords  and  gentlemen?  he  should  leave 
them  to  prey  upon  one  another. 

Peach.  Upon  Polly^s  account!  what  a 
plague  doth  the  woman  mean  ?^ — Upon  Polly*s 
account ! 

Mrs.  P.  Captain  Macheath  is  very  fond  of 
the  girl. 

Peach.  And  what  then? 

Mrs.  P.  If  1  lia%c  any  skill  in  the  ways  of 
women,  1  am  sure  Polly  thinks  him  a  very 
pretty  man. 

Peach.  And  what  then?  you  would  not  be 
so  mad  as  to  have  the  wench  marry  him ! 
Gamesters  and  highwaymen  arc,  generally, 
very  good  to  their  mistresses,  but  they  arc 
very  devils  to  their  wives. 

Mrs.  P.  But  if  Polly  should  be  in  lore,  how 
should  we  helji  her,  or  how  can  she  help  her- 
self?— Poor  gul,  I'm  in  the  utmost  roncern 
about  her! 

AIR.— MR.?.   PHACnrM. 
If  love  the  virgin's  heart  invade, 
How  like  a  moth,  the  simple  maid 

Still  plays  about  the  llaine; 
If  soon  she  be  not  made  a  wife. 
Her  honour^s  sing*d,  and  then  for  life 

She's  what  1  dare  not  name. 

of  a  lord  '•  ^''"^^''  '-oo^^yc*  wife,  a  handsome  wench, 
•  I  'in  nur  way  of  business,  is  as  prolitable  as  at 

the  bar  of  a  Temple  coflce-house,  who  looks 
upon  it  as  her  livelihood,  to  grant  every  li- 
berty but  one.  My  daughter  to  mc  should 
be  like  a  court  lady  to  a  minister  of  state,  a 
key  to  the  whole  gang.  Married!  if  the  af- 
fair is  not  already  done,  Til  terrify  her  from 
it,  by  the  example  of  our  neighbours. 

Mrs.  P.  Mayhap,  my  dear,  jou  may  injure 
the  poor  girl:  she  loves  to  imitate  the  fine 
ladies,  and  she  may  only  allow  the  captain 
liberties,  in  the  view  of  interest. 

Peach.  But  'tis  your  duty,  my  dear,  to 
warn  the  girl  .igainst  her  ruin,  and  to  instruct 
her  how  to  make  the  most  of  her  beauty.  I'll 
go  to  her  this  moment,  and  sift  her.  In  the 
mean  time,  wife,  rip  out  the  coronets  and 
marks  of  these  do/ru  of  cambric  handker- 
chiefs, for  1  can  dispose  of  them  this  after- 
noon to  a  chap  in  the  city.  [E.vii. 

Mrs.  P.  Never  was  a  man  more  out  of  the 
way  in  an  argument  than  my  husband.  Why 
must  our  Polly,  forsooth,  dilTer  from  her  spx, 
and  love  only  her  husband  ?  and  why  must 
Polly's  marriage,  contrary  to  all  observation, 
make  her  the  less  followed  by  other  men? 
All  men  are  thieves  in  lo\e,  and  like  a  wo- 
man the  beltrr  fur  being  another's  properly. 

AIR. — MRS.   PEACnUM. 

A  maid  is  like  the  golden  ore 
Which  hath  guineas  intrinsical  in't. 
Whose  worth  is  never  known  brfore 
It  is  tried  and  imprest  in  the  mint. 
A  wife's  like  a  guinea  in  gold. 
Stamped  with  the  name  of  her  spouse ; 
Now  here,  now  there,  is  bought  or  i%  sold. 
And  is  current  in  e%er>   house 

Enter   Fii.cii. 


pri.on  l«  Tyburn;  where  they  were  haogea  ;  tnl  mti  |       J^f^S.  P.   ComC   hither,    Filch.- 1    am   aS  fond 
Ihey  are  "l.iunr|if«l  mfn  rtrrn'tir"  hrforr  the  tl-hlur«*-  '      -     ,  .         .  .■  j  .1  t  •     J        • 

iioor,  Nrwgcir.  '  of  ihis  child,  .IS  tliough  my  mind  misgave  mc 

A    ri:«i.«.^-..  .  i»n  wrrr  mv  own.     Ill*   hath    P\   (in^   a    Iinii'* 


)  A     Ilif*«w  «»-r.'  " 


wrrp  mv  own.     ll« 
10! 


fteiiGAU'S  OPRnA. 


•t  nlchtna    a  |KK^I 

BimLle-fmarrea    ai  a  j«gg1<r.     If  an  oohicky 

(Bitinii  ilitu   not   rut  the   rope   uf  vtj   lifr,  I 

troDOtUfcr,  l>nj,  ihon  wlh  bf  •  grcal  in*D  iu 
iiiiiry.  Wlfif  w»i  year  port  lait  iitifhi, 
my  bov  ? 

/Vicfte  I  plif^i)  »l  Ihr  opcr«, 
coniiilrrinfj;  iwas  ne!tlitr  dirk  nor  rAinVi  m 
iLal  tber«  w.i.  no  ([n-at  tiirry  in  RWliiifi 
eh.iiri  Bod  coachct,  iii«J«  a  tuUrjble  hand 
on't— Tb»c  trtrn  luDArrditfi,  mudani' 

hr*.P.  CnlourKil  oiici,  I  »fc,  Tbey.sre  of 
lurc  lale   frAni    our    wanliousi?    al    ncilrlH] 

f*>Vi'A.  And  (hi)  vmiiT-Jiox. 

Jttri.P-  Srt  in  gold!  A  pr«tl;  rncoiira^- 
rticnl  iLii  to  o  yuuiig  Ixfbrfltr! 

Ffl?h.  I  bad  a  fair  lug  at  a  r^rmin^  snlil 
naldi.  [■l^tiue  takr  llie  tnilflrt,  Tor  niaUof 
ibe  lobi  ID  ilncp  nod  narrmirl— it  Miirk  \iy 
die  way.  and  I  was  (ori-Cil  In  mal*  my  <••- 
llcallv,  madam,  T  Tf^x 
l|i«  flowKr  uf  Riy  vouih 
ao  Uiat.  e^tiy  now  and  tbcd ,  tincc  I  tra 
liumiicdt  1  hiTs   iboiigbli   uf  taking   up   and 

jiiff-t.  Pf  YvU  ibould  go  In  nuckUy-ln-lliC' 
boir  ^,  and  _lo  Mar)l)i>iie,  diild,  U>  learn  *a- 
Itfurj  tkrtf  ire  tbc  *ctinnU  ihal  bam  brsd  ii 
trnny  hp\e  mrti.  I  thougbl,  bojr,  lir  ibii 
little,  ibou  badjil  loU  fear  an  well  d«  Aanift 
Poor  k4!  how  lliilc  JuM  liN  know  ytft  of  tin 
Old  lUIIcyl  Forlh«  fiol  Tati,  VK  iniurc  Ihi^t 
'  itiuf  haug(d)  and  guinj;  to   aea.   Kildi, 


niporli 


iiF~  lime   FDOueh,  "upon   n  leolcnce  of 
latigo-    Itut,   haHc  }uii,  my  bd,  di 


]i«;  Alt  you   know  I  bale   a  liar: 
''  ibiiig  that  h; "' 

ilh  aod  oar 

(T  I  would  not  Ifll. 


r  i.ro< 


ttm. 


I    lad   life  wilh   tn 

Poll^,  If  era-  ahe  come*  lo  know  I   lolil  y< 

Beiidei,  I  would  iioi  willingly  forleil  my  own 
honour,  by  betraying  any  body. 

Mrs.  P-   Votider    came*    my   buihand    i 
{'oily.   Cowe,  Midi,  you  iball  go  wilh  me 
lo  my  ^ivB  room,  and  lidl  me  ibi-  whole  itt 
Ml  gite  -ibfc  a  f-lait)   of  a  moil  dBliciom  cat~ 
lIJbI  Ibarikcepformyovriidriukiug.  \Exvunt. 
Entrr  Pkachom  and  I'oi.i.y. 
Pnar.   I   know  at  well  ai  any  of  tbi-   fin. 
laiiiri  iiOW  to  make  llie    inotl  of  luyielf,    ani 
of  my  man  mo.   A  woman  knows  how  lo  Ik 
oitncAary,  tboiigb  «lie  batli   ijeTer   been   in  : 

ir  al«i.  B.«mblv.    S\h-  have  it  iti  oui 

■   fn|U-^1f  I   allow  eapiaiti  MacheMtl 
riflinp  Jiberliei^  I  biTc  ibia  walcii   au( 

liitne  tbiuH,  aad 

-.  -----  , — -.   will   mile   bul 

a   poor    liaiid    uT   bcr  beauty ,   and   loon  \ir 
ibrown  Upon  llie  ton^mun. 

Virgin*  are  like  tlic  fair  llow'r  io  ili  luilre, 
Whlcli  ill  the  sitdcn  enamel*  tbi!  Kraundt 
Hw  it  the  iiec»  in  puy  duller  and  duiti-r, 
Anil.gatidy  butter[l(«>  EroUc  ^fouud: 

(J  A  r.ia«»i-rl>»  •••  '>>'n9l  ••1  l><i;i«. 


some  triflinir 

olbet- .i.ilrfe 

it.   A  girl  4ha  cannol  firant 
refujs  vbat  '"  .    -   -     ■  i 


B»t  when  once  plorVd  "(i*  no  lander  alk 
To  Coteni  Gardim  *lif  aeiil  (•«  ^e*  vr 
IbriE  luAei,  aud   ahriiJu,  and  pmwk  f 

endudnft. 
Ilot*,  itinki,  anil  lUet,  Mid  ii  Iroii  uttiL 

Peadi.  lou  know .  Pi>ll3r,  I  un  ool 
your  luying  and  Irilting  w-!lb  a  cutlwm 
ibc  way  of  buiineu ,  or  (»  %k\  onl  a 
or  MM,  bill  if  1  Gad  out  that  yrM  kava 
ibo  fool,  and  ar«  muried,  yau  j^r  yo 
cut  your  ihroit,  hiuijf-     Nov,  juu  kiui 


Enter  Mrs.  I' 


^jgre^iP 


'£' 


Our  PoUy  ii  4  ai  ilul!  nut  Itenl*  «| 
tint*  f»ught  litr, 

I  wonder  any  mna  alive  will  eiet  ccftr  a  <!*■ 

For  »bc  niuil  bafo  liiith  liuvJa  aii4  f 
and  hoops  la  awtdl  her 

Willi  tL-aiTi  »nil  ilaT*,  and  glavr*  and  lao 

Anil  wbrn  ihe'i  dmiM  with  <:arr  ^nd  m 

templiufi,  Ititi^,  aiul  c 
At  mui   aliouhl   isrvr  ■  oi«i«tnii«r,  ah 

hertelf  awaj. 
You  bagfiigr!  von  hiitiyt  yon  innmut 
iadul  had  you  bcrn  haugwl  il  troold nM 
vciad  Tiaet  for  lliM  migU  b««  li«rii 
miiforlune:  bul  lo  do  MCk  a  mad  thin 
cImiicfI — The  vrvtitb  i*  nwrned,  hanband 
Prarb.  Married !  the  capuiB  t»  a  huM 
and  will  risk  any  thing  formoaey-  lo  ht 
he  beti<?>ea  b*r  >  fortuDc.  Do  fua  ikink 
inolhfr  and  I  ibnulil  ba>c  lived  cutBlo 
10  long  together  tf  eier  wc  had  l>c«n  na 


tn..   ,  In. 


■    (he    wa>   aJwjii   a  j 

WMicb  balb  played  lb 

d  married,  becau>e,  foraoolh,  aLc  woa 

p    Ibe   gentc)!     Can   you    support   th< 

□se   of  a   huiband,   hui>y ,   ia    gvaiia^ 

inkiug'  Imte  you   money   cnou^   to 

Ibe  daily  quarrel*   of  man  aad  w^b  < 

who  shall    aijitaiider    litixt?      If   you    mu 

— —■-■'  ,   could    you    iiiimduef   uobodi 

lly  bul  a  bighwayman?     WhV, 

foolish  jade,  ibou   wilt   be   ai  ill  ured  ai 

much  ueglecied  a*   if  >bau   badst   toaoi 

lord! 

Peach.  Lei  not  your  anger,  mj  dear,  I 

through  Ihe  rules  of  deceney ;    (at  iha  ct 

iks  upon  himself,  in  tb«    military   rap 

B   senlleman   by    his   profrsaion.     Si 

lal  be  halh  already,  1  kiLOW  be  is  n  : 

way  of  selling   or   of  dying;   aitd   both 

4Hya,  lei   me  IMl    you,    arc    most   cxti 

cbtineoa  for  a  wife.     Tell  me,  liaMy,   an 

ruintid  or  noi" 

Mrs.  P.    With   Polly's    fortnoe    sb*  i 
*ery  well  ba*e    goue   off  ti 

-'ioclion  ;  v"   ■•— ■• '-^ 

Prach.  1  ._ _.   . 

'  I'll    make  you  plead   by   t<{ueetiug  o 

ijwer  from  you.  Are  you  rcaUj    bo«uij 

him,   or   uI*  you   oiily*iii>im   Itkiiig? 

IPokAm 

p«Hr-  Ob  I  t  jt«* 

Mr».P.    new  the   mother   U   to    be 
who  hdlb  haiidsoitie  ilHwhler* !     Locka, 
md  l«lur        •     ^  ■■ 


ime  ilHwhlert! 
9  of  nmriility, 


.NcP^I   ;'.J 


illK  BEGGAU'S  OPEUA. 


SIV 


tliriii;  iher  lii'<*.ik  liirougli  tlieni  all;  Xhvj  hare 
.IS  much  |ile.isure  in  cJieulinff  j  father  and 
irintiitT,  an  in  cL«atiiiff  at  carcia. 

Peavh.  Why,  Polly,  I  »ball  soon  know  if 
]i nil  arc  mariied,  by  Macheath*s  keeping  from 
Mill*  hoiiif'. 

AIR.  —  POLLY. 
Cnn  lovr  ho  rontroird  hy  advire? 

Will  r lipid  our  mothfri  oliry  ? 
Thoufrh  my  heart  were  as  frnzrn  a.i  ice, 

At  lil«  n.iiiie  *twould  have  nif*ltec|  away. 
^^'heTl  li«*  ki<s*d  nie,   to  sweetly  he  prfss'd, 

n'w.is  ^o  Nwcct  that  1  must  have   complied, 
So  I  thoiff;ht  if  both  safest  anil  best 

Tft  m,irr\   for  f«*ar  you  should  chide. 

Mrs.  P.  Then  all  the  hopes  of  our  family 
an*  ^oiio  lur  ever  and  ever! 

Pcin'fi.  And  Machealh  may  hang  bis  father 
and  mulli(M--iri>law,  in  hopes  to  get  into  their 
daiightpr\  fortune. 


AIH.  —  POLLT. 

I  like  a  hiiiii  in  storms  was  toss*d, 

Yet  afraid  to  put  into  iand. 
For  seiied  in  the  port  the  TesseKs  lost 
Whosu  treasure  is  contraband, 
Tht:  waves  are  laid, 
My  dut)*.-*  paid; 
O  Joy  heyiiiid  espressioii ! 
Tlius  .safe  ashore 
1  ask  no  more; 
My  airs  in  my  possession.' 
Pciirh.    I    heir  cu5loniers  in  t'other  room ; 
go  talk  with  them,  Polly;   but  conic  again  as 
<>oon  as    they  are  gone. — But   bark  ye,  child, 
)f  *tis  the  gentleman   who  was  here  yesterdav 
about  the   it*peatinff  watch,  say  you  can^t  get 
intelligence  of  it  till  to-morrow,   for    I  lent  it 
to  Sukey  Straddle,  to  make  a  figure  with  to- 
night at   a   tavern  in  Drury-lane.     If  t*othci 
gentleman    calls  for   the    silver-hilled   sword, 
you  know   Beetle>browed  Jemmr   hath  it  on, 
Polijf.   I    did    not   marry    him   (as   *tis   the  and   he   doth   not   come   from  lunbridge    till 
' "     '  "  '     '  "*  *      *       '  Tuesday  night,  so  that  it   cannot   be    had    till 

then.  \ExU  P»Uj\  Dear  wife,   be  a  little  pa- 
cilied ;  donU  let  your   passion  run  away  willi 


fashion),    coolly    and    deliberately,  lor  honour 
or  money — but  I  love  him. 

Mrs.P,   Love   him!     worse    and    worse!    1  ,  ^  

thought    the   girl    had    been    better  bred.     Oh! your  senses:  Poily,  I  grant  you,  hath  done  a 
husband!  husband!  her  lolly  makes  me  mad! 'rash  thing. 

my  brad  swims!     Tin  distracted!  1  cairt  sup-       Mm.  P»  Ifshc  had  had  only  an  intricuc  with 
port  myself — Ob!  |  AV/i/i/.v.  the  fellow,   why   the    very  best  famines   have 

Peavh.  See,  wench,  to  what  a  condition :  esciised  ami  huddled  up  a  frailty  of  tlial  sort, 
you  haviT  reduced  your  poor  mother !  .\  gla.ss  *1*is  marriage,  husband,  that  makes  it  a  blemish, 
of  rordial  this  instant!  llow  the  poor  woman  I  Pvavh.  But  money,  wife,  is  the  true  fullers*- 
takes  it  In  heart!  \PnUj  goes  out,  and  rr-  earth  for  reputations;  there  is  not  a  Miot  oi 
turns  t*'ith  I'i]  Ah,  hussy!  now  ibis  is  the 'stain  but*^vbat  it  can  lake  out.  I  tell  you, 
iiiily  romfort  your  mother  has  leH.  .^il***  I  can  make  this  match   turn  lo   our' ad- 

Po/fj.    Cjive    her   another    glass,    sir;    my. vantage, 
mamma  drinks  double  the  f|iiantity   whenever)      Mrs,  P.    I  am  very  sensible,  husband,   thai 
«iie  is  in  this  wav.  This,  you  see,  fetches  her.  captain  Machealh  is  worth    money,    but  I  am 

Mrs.  P.  The  girl  shows  such  readiness,  and .  in  doubt    whether   he   hath   not   two  or  three 
9o  much  concern,  that  I  almost  could  lind  in! wives  already,    and  then,   if  be  should  die  in 


tnj  heart  to  forgive  her. 

AIR. 
()  Polly,  you  might  have  loyVI  and  kis«M : 
By  keeping  men  off,  you  keep  them  on. 
Poiij.  But  he  so  leased  me, 

And  he  so  pleased  me. 
What  1  did  you  must  have  done. 

Mrs,  P.  Not  with  a  highwayman — you  *orry 
Out. 

Peach.    A   word   with   yon,    wife.     'Ti«  no 


1  session  or  two,  ^Polly's   dower  would  come 
into  dispute. 

Pearh,  That  indeed  is  a  point  which  ought 
lo  be  considereil.  The  lawyers  are  bitter  ene- 
mies to  tbo^e  in  our  way;  they  doii*t  care 
that  any  body  should  get  a  clantlcstiue  liveli- 
hood but  themselves. 

EtUvr  Polly. 
Polly,  H'wasonU  NimmingNed:  he  brought 
in    a   dam.isk   window-curtain,   a    hoop-pctli- 
1  coat,  a  pair  of  si!ver   candlesticks,  a  uerriwig, 


new  thing  fur  a  wench  to   take    a  man  wilb-;:ind  one  silk  stocking,  from  the  lire  that  hap- 
out   consent    of  parents.      You   know   His   the,peiied  last  iilgbl. 
fr .liltv  of  woman,  my. dear!  I      Prat  It.  There  is  not  a  fellow  that  is  cleverer 


Koods  out  of 
ly,   to  tour 


MrA.  P,    Yes,  indeed,  the  sex    is    frail:    bul^in  his  wav,   and    saves i)    iiior*;    gooii 
the  first  time  a  woman  it  frail,  she  should  be  the  fire,  tfian  Ned.     But  now,  Pcrfly, 
somewhat   nice  melhinks,   for    then    or   never -alTiiir;    for    matters    must  not   be  as   they  are. 
is  her    time    to    ni.'ike  her   fortune:    afler   thai  You  aie  man  led  then,  it  seems? 
she  halh  nothing   lo   do  but   to   guard   herself      Pollj.  \rs,  sir. 

Prat'h.   Ami  how    do  vou  prupose   to  live, 
child? 

Pollj,    Like   other  Women,   sir;    upon    tlie 
industry  of  niv  busbaml. 
.Mrs.P,    What!    is  lb.- 


from  lieing  found  out,   and  she  may  do  what 
she  pleaseii. 

Pvavh.  Make  yourself  a  little  easy;  I  have 
a  thought  shall  soon  set  all  matters  again  to 
riffhts.      Why    so   melancholy ,    Polly .     since 


wench  tiiraM  fool 


what  is  d<inc  cannot  b«>  undone,  we  must  en-;  a  highway  man's  wife,   like  a  soldier**,  hath  as 
deavour  to  make  the  best  of  it.  ,  little  of  his  pay  as  of  his  eompaiiy. 

Mrs.P,  Well,  Polly,  as  far  as  one  woman!      Pearh.  .-Vnd  bad  iiol  }  on  ihv  rominon  view* 
can    forgive    another,   I    forgive   thee.  ~  Your;  of  a  gentlewoman  in  \otir  maiiiage,  Polly.' 
father  is  too  fond  of  you,  hussy.  Pollj .  I  dont  know  w bat  y ou  mean,  sir. 

Poll},  Then  all  my  sorrows  are  at  an  end.       Pearh,    Of   a    ioiiituie,    and    of   being   s 

Mrs,  P.    \    mighty    likely   speech    in    troth  widow, 
for  a  weniTi  who  is  just  married!  |     i)£>uai«. 


TUE  BSGGAlt'Ji  OPSIIA. 


I  ba>-E  lliMKhti  of  lining  willi  him  t 

Pr-ofh.  Parting  wUk  lom!  nhf  that  ii  lk< 
wbnlc  >cl>nn«  >nJ  iiil«nl!iin,  of  all  ni»rri*gi 
artid".     TIiR  comftirlabla    male   oX  vidow- 


Ik   9   wife ,  it  «bi 

soy  lirw*  of  lliis   lurl,  Vwlly,   I 
iba  raaleli  tiol  «r>  reiy  tuiTMioii- 


■   b-id  il  in 


IrvHu  h. 

thill   lUc 

>bi*^ 

BaJljr.    How  I  dread   U  bear   your  aJi 
yet  I  iirutt  lki>|;  yoii  lo  ntpltin  yourtvlf, 

Penih.  Sicar*  «faal  he  hath  ^ni,  hate  Um 

peicbVl  iJiP  «■■»!   (FJiimit,  uid   |b«a   -'   

you  arc  made  a  rifb  widow. 

J>Al(n  ^Vhall  munter  lh«  itinn  I  Invol  lh» 
Llood  rnna  cold  aX  my  heart  with  Ihc  »er 
tboi^  ;Af  It! 

yemA.  FV,  Polly!  what  hath  (nnrdcrlodi 
in  ■[if  AfTakf  Sine*  ttti;  thing  tuonn-  or  bin 
muil  hamieD,  I  daro  (Ay  that  ihc  cnpjain  liim- 
(»ir  w«uld  like  Itnl  We  >tiould  jfvt  the  rewar 
At  bit  dealii  aooner  tlmn  a  itninfter.  \Vh' 
Piilly,  llw  captain  Ictiowj  thai  at  ^tii  hii  eni 
filoyminl  to  rob,  lo  'tit  oiirt  to  t»ke  ruhbrri 

"/  nun  in   hi*   (iiiiiiieis :   >o   that  there  i 


n.>R.^e 


>  (he  c 


mr».P.  To  ha. 
thing  cnttld  era-  it 

Oh  fonJrr  well!  be  not  ktdkjC 

So  tM*  a  wrrlclivi'  wife ; 
Tor  0s  iba  mpe  ih^l  hanff*  ni*  dear, 
.DtfcMla  piwr  Polly'a  {St. 


Mrt.  P.    But  your   duly  to  your  narenli 
huiay,  ohIi««  you  M  bans  him.  Wh»l  «oul£ 
many  I  .wlTr  ^rc  for  tuch  an  opportAnilT'! 
.  Pfl/ir.  -What  U  a  joinliirF,  vbat  hwiJow- 
hond,  t»  ise?    I   know   my   heart;    1   n 
surTite  him.  'I'bui,  lir,  it  will  hnmien  lo 
,,oor  Pnllj. 

Mrt,P._  VVtflll    i.    Ilie    fo<J    li 
eaniMl  then?    I  bale  ibee  for   bein, 
lar.    WBy !   wench,   ibou  .-nl  a  ihume  lo  thy 
VSJ  V  •*<  1 

/'oil/.   Bui  he: 
lovea- 

Atm.'P.  Thoie  curied  piny  liookt  «be  reads 
hoYC  been  her  ruin!  One  word  more,  huity, 
«n<j   r  ih.ill   knock  your   braiua    oul,   if  you 


,   m.ll„,-ir  ,., 


have  a^' 


■Sj 


cV  Seep   a 
proposed  lo 


.   of  the  '< 


I'olly, 
of  wV 

Mr/I.  P.  Away,  Ijiiuy.  Hang  your  hoaliand, 
and  JjB  Hmiful.  [Pnit,  lisU»i\  The  tfalne, 
huibkAd,  nuab-nd  aball  be  dnne.  If  ahe  will 
iiui  know  her  dulv,  we  know  our*. 
'  PeoiA.  Hal  really,  my  dear,  it  nievra  oov'a 
)ri-arl  Intake  oCT  a  grenl  man.  VVhtn  1  con- 
aiJep  M  Di;r*T>aal  brairry,  bis  fiiw  itratagprm, 
hnw  nuMi  wc  bme  alriiady  got  by  bim,  and 
how.  much  more  we.  may  gel,  melhlnki  I 
'-■\h\  fiftH  in- My  heart  to  bavr  A  huid  in  l.u 
dealb:   t    wi«h  you    could   buc.  made   I'oUy 


ilfra.  J*,  ni  undmiake  lo  (nanagc  Vn 
Praehi.    And   I'U    iirMnTo    mattcn 
Old  Oaiky. 

[Ktrunt  Prai-A,rtn  ttnd  Mrs.  Pe. 
Poil).  Now  r'm  a  wmleh  indeed  <_  M 
I  ler  him  alrvkdy  in  llic  caiH ,  Jweel 
more  Ivrly  than  ikc  au»egay  iit  hi*  b 
I  faor  Ihc  crowd  raloflin^  bia  n>aolDli 
ittttvplilily  !  —  I  see  him  at  tlx  me  I 
wbob  circh  ut  in  Irani — V%'ii^  tin 
lincumv  of  I'ally?— Aa  vd  I  otar  infoi 
of  Iheir  duign,  Mi-J  aiJ  him  in  bu  t» 
l(  oball  be  so— Uul  Ibcn  IwHioa,  olMn 
leir,  nod  I  bar  mysrlf  from  b>*  Jea 
cnaierialioa  I  thai  loo  will  rfitlrsd  mc. 
keep*  out  nf  Ihit  way,  my  futf  a  ami  ■ 
may  in  time  relent,  ftnil  kr»  ma*  he  fc 
ir  be  ila*i,  \,v  it  hanstd,  anil  Ifccn  Lr 
for  fierf— He  intended  la  Hn  caoTF^M 
mom  tilt  lb<;  duik  nf  ibc  e^mt&a%.  If  U 
abroad,  I'll  lhi>  bulanl  Irl  him  p«l,  la 
acciiUnt  tbuuld  pretenl  bjin. 

Malrr  !\UiutsAT«i. 


^Viien  I  wn»  "a 
l>ld  yuur  fancy  s 


Dolinf;  eyei, 
Aty  cnnjlsnl  bet 

Fondly  tel  ntc 
O  prttly,  prrlly  Poll! 


a  u  fond  of  fM  a 


Poliy.  And  a 

my  dear? 

Mat.    Su^ecl   tny    boaoiar,    my  cm 
iipect  any   thing    liul   my   lotn.  — Ma] 

pialult  misifire,  and  my  niare  ilip  bcTtiha 

-bile  I  am  pui-sued,  if  etcr  (  foi-sak*  l( 
Pollj.  Nay.  mv  dearl   I  bare  no  reasi 

doiilil  you  ,  for   I  tind,   in   the   roinaKr 
me,  none  of  Ihe  great  hcrtle*  were 

Ain. aiACHBATH. 

My  bean  ^n,%  >o  free, 

1 1  ro<ed  like  (tie  bce. 
Till  Polly  my  pasaian  rfsiuiW; 

I  lipt  each  (lowvr, 

I  ehanged  ev'py  bnur, 
But  here  e<Vy  Bow'r  ii 


iniud. 

PoUj.    Were  jini  aenlenceil  in  tran^ 

in,  sure,  my  dear,  you  eonid  nol  lra*< 
behind  you— enuld  ymi? 

Mac,  Is  there  any  power,   any   forte, 

could  tear  me  from  ihnnf    Von  might  «c 

ar  a  peiiiion  out  of  ibe  handii  of  acvo 

fee  from  a  (awyir,  a  prMly  womaa  fii 
looking-gU»,  or  any  woman  frow  ««■ 
-~&M  to  tear  me  from  ibe*  la  impMuUM 

.Vac-.  Were  I  Ixid  on  Gr«ealB«d'i   cM*l| 
And  in  mv  arma  rmbraceil  my  lai 
V\  arm  ali'idjt  eternal  frost. 
Too  soon  the  halfvrar'a  ni|cbl  would 

PoUj^^JWtrt  I  «U  on  IndiM  ttai, 

the  burdiag  day  was  dol 


Act  II.  SciNR  l.J 


THE  BEGGAR'S  OPERA. 


K2i 


J  could  mock  the  snltry  toil 
When  on  my  charmer's  breast  reposed. 
\far.    And  1  would  love  you  all  the  day, 
^^olljr.  KTrr\'  night  would  kiss  and  play. 
Mar.     If  wflh  me  you*d  fondly  stray, 
^ttU\,  Over  the  hills,  and  far  away. 

Pollj.  Yes,  I  would  go  with  thee.  But  oh ! 
-how  shall  I  speak  it?  I  must  he  torn  from 
liet; !     We  must  part  1 

Mat:,  How  !  part ! 

Pnlij,  We  must,  we  must! — My  papa  and 
lammn  are  set  against  th\'  life :  they  now, 
vrn  now,  an*  in  search  after  thee;  tnev  are 
rc|)3ring  evidence  against  thee;  thy  lile  de- 
i*nds  upon  a  moment! 

AIA. — POLLY. 

O,  what  a  pain  it  is  to  part! 

Can  I  leave  thee,  can  1  leave  thee? 
O,  what  a  pain  it  is  to  part! 

Can  thy  Polly  ever  leave  thee? 
But  lest  death  my  love  should  thwart, 

And  bring  thee  to  the  fatal  cart, 
Thus  I  tear  thee  from  my  bleeding  heart ! 

Fly  hence,  and  let  me  leave  thee. 

)nr  kiss,  and  then! — one  kiss! — Be  gone! — 
'an*  well! 

Mnr,  IVIy  hand,  my  heart,  my  dear,  is  so 
iv<'tted  to  thine,  that  1  cannot  unloose  my 
old  ! 

Polly,  But  my  papa  may  intercept  thee, 
nd  then  1  should  lose  the  very  glimmering 
f  hope.  A  few  weeks,  perhaps,  may  recon- 
il(!  us  all.     Shall  thy  Polly  hear  from  tlice  ? 

Mav.  Must  1  then  go? 

Polly,  And  will  not  absence  change  your 
ivc  i* 

Mac,  If  you  doubt  it,  let  me  stay— and  be 
anged. 

Polly.  Oh,  how  I  fear!  how  I  tremble! — 
io — but,  when  safety  will  give  you  leave, 
ou  will  he  sure  to  see  me  again;  for,  till 
icn,  Polly  is  wretched. 

D  r  B  T  T  .  ^ 

Mac,    The  miser  thus  a  shilling  %ttt^ 
Which  he*s  obliged  to  pay; 
With  sighs  resigns  it  by  degrees, 
And  fears  *tis  gone  for  aye. 

Polly,  I'bc  boy  thus,  when  his  sparrow^s  flown. 
The  bird  in  silence  eyes; 
But  soon  as  out  of  sight  His   gone, 
^^'bines,  whimpers,  sobs,  and  cries. 

ACT  n. 

Scene  I. — A  Tacrrn  near  Newgate, 

EMMY     TwiTCIIER,      Cll0OK-riKGER*O      JaCK, 

Wat  Dreary,  Robin  or  Bagsiiot,  Nim- 

MlMt.\E[|,llARRYPADDINtiTOK,iMAT>0*THI- 

Mint,  Ben  Btdce,  and  thr  rest  of  the 
Gang,  at  the  Table,  tvith  Pf'me,  Brandy, 
and  Tobaci^o, 

Ben,  But  pry  thee.  Mat,  what  is  become  of 
ly  brother  Tom?  1  have  not  seen  him  since 
\y  retom  from  traosportation. 

^iot,  Poor  brolber  Tom  bad  an  accident  ^), 
lis  time  twelvemonth,  and  so  clever  made  a 
filow  as  he  was,  1  could  not  save  him  from 
lese  stealing  rascalS|  the  surgeons;  and  now, 

I)   Only  k^MfTfii. 


Soor  man,  he  is  among  the  otamies  ^),  at 
urgeons*-baII. 

Ben.  So,  it  seems,  his  time  was  come. 

Jemmy,  But  the  present  time  is  ours,  and 
nobody  alive  hath  more.  Why  are  the  laws 
levelled  at  us?  are  we  more  dishonest  than 
the  rest  of  mankind  ?  What  we  win,  gentle- 
men, is  our  own,  by  the  law  of  arms,  and 
the  right  of  conquest 

Jack.  Where  shall  we  fmd  such  another 
set  of  practical  philosophers,  who,  to  a  man, 
are  above  the  fear  of  oeaih  ? 

f^'at.  Sound  men  and  true! 

Hobin,  Of  tried  courage,  and  indefatigable 
industry ! 

Ned.  Who  is  there  here  that  would  not  die 
for  his  friend? 

Harry.  Who  is  there  here  that  would  be- 
tray him  for  his  interest? 

itat.  Show  me  a  gang  of  courtiers  that  can 
say  as  much. 

Ben.  We  are  for  a  just  partition  of  the 
world ;  for  every  man  has  a  right  to  enjoy  life. 

Mat,  We  retrench  the  superfluities  of  man- 
kind. The  world  is  avaricious,  and  I  hate 
avarice.  A  covetous  fellow,  like  a  jackdaw, 
steals  what  he  was  never  madf  to  enjoy,  for 
the  sake  of  hiding  it.  These  are  the  robbers 
of  mankind;  for  money  was  made  for  the 
free-hearted  and  generous:  and  where  is  the 
injury  of  taking  from  another  what  he  hath 
not  the  heart  to  make  use  of? 

Jemrm.  Our  several  stations  for  the  day 
are  fixed.  Good  luck  attend  us  all!  Fill  the 
glasses ! 


AIR. — XAT. 


Kill 


ev 

Ai 


Vy  ^lass,  for  wine  inspires  us, 
no  lires  us. 
With  couraffe,  love,  and  jojr. 
Women  ana  wine  should  life  employ ; 
Is  there  aught  else  on  earth  desirous? 

Chorus.  Fill  ev*ry  glass,  etc 

Enter  Macbbath. 

Mac,  Gentlemen,  well  met;  my  heart  hath 
been  with  you  this  hour,  but  an  unexpected 
affair  hath'  detained  me.  No  ceremony,  i 
beg  you! 

Mat,  We  were  just  breaking  up,  to  go  upon 
duty.  Am  1  to  have  the  honour  of  taking  the 
air  with  you,  sir,  this  evening,  upon  the  Heath  ? 
I  drink  a  dram,  now  and  then,  with  the  sta^e- 
coarhmen ,  in  the  way  of  friendship  and  in- 
telligence; and  I  know  that,  about  this  time, 
there  will  be  passengers  upon  the  western 
road,  who  are  worth  speaking  with. 

Mac.  I  was  to  have  been  of  tliat  party — but — 

Mat,  But  what,  sir? 

Mac,  Is  there  any  one  that  suspects  my 
courage? 

Mat,  We  have  all  been  witnesses  of  it. 

Mac,  My  honour  and  truth  to  the  gang? 

Mat,  rifbe  answerable  for  it 

Mac,  In  the  division  of  our  buoly,  have  I 
ever  shown  the  least  marks  of  avarice  or  in- 
justice? 

Mat,  By  these  questions,  something  seems 
to  have  ruflled  you.    Are  any  of  us  suspected  ? 

Mac,  I  have  a  fiied  confidence,  gentlemen, 
in  you  all,  as  men  of  honour,   and  as  such  I 

11    .#fl.l«>JNI«<i  >ktlrlMiB. 
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value   antl  respect  you.     Peacbutu   is   a   man 
that  IS  u&tfful  to  UN. 

}tu/.  Is  he  about  to  plaj  us  any  foul  play? 
I'll  slioot  him  through  the  head. 

Mfu\  1  bej;  )ou,  gentlemen,  act  with  con- 
iluct  and  discretion.  A  pistol  is  your  last 
rcnorl. 

Maf.  lie  knows  nothing  of  this  nioeting.^ 

Mm:  Bujdiiess  cannot  go  on  without  him: 
he  is  a  man  who  knows  the  world,  and  i.s  a 
nfrcM.sary  ag<rnt  to  us.  V\'e  have  had  a  slight 
difVcrrnco,  and,  till  it  is  accommodated,  I  shall 
be  obliged  to  keep  out  of  his  wav.  Any  pri- 
vate dispute  of  mine  shall  be  of  no  ilf  con^ 
se(]uence  to  my  fiiends.  Vou  must  continue 
to  act  under  his  direction ;  for,  the  moment 
we  break  loose  from  him,  our  gang  is  ruined. 

3fiit.  He  is,  to  us,  of  great  convenience. 

Mtir.  Make  him  believe  1  have  quitted  the 
gang,  which  I  can  never  do  but  with  life. 
At  our  private  cjuarters  1  will  continue  to 
meet  you.  A  week,  or  so,  will  probably  re- 
concile us. 

Mat.  Your  instructions  shall  be  observed. 
M'is  DOW  high  time  for  us  to  repair  to  our 
several  duties;  so,  till  the  evening,  at  our 
cjuaiiers  in  IVIoorfields,   we  bid   you  f;<rcwell. 

Mar,  I  shall  wish  myself  willi  you.  Suc- 
cess attend  you. 

[S/ts  i/invn  melancholjr  at  tlu*.  Table. 


Enter  JiRAwBii. 
Is  the  porter  gone  for  all  the  ladies,  ac 
to  my  directions? 

Drawer,  1  expect  him  back  ercry  ; 
but  you  know ,  sir,  you  sent  him '  a; 
Ilockley-in-lhe-hole  for  three  of  the 
lor  one  in  Vinegar-yard,  and  for  the 
them,  somewhere  about  Le\vkn(:i*s-lan« 
some  of  them  are  below,  for  I  bear 
bell.  As  they  come,  I  will  show  tii 
Coming!  coming. 

Knlvr  Mks.  CoAXERy  Dolly  Tri'll 
VixKx,  Bkttt  Doxy,  Jenny  Dnxi 
Slammrki.v,  Sukey  Tawdry,  and 

BUAZKN. 

Mac,  Dear  Mrs.  C^oaxcr,  you  are  wi 
you  look  charmingly  to-day:  I  hope  v( 
want  the  repairs  of  quality,  and  lay  t)n  | 
Dolly  Trull!  kiss  nie,  you  slut!*  are 
amorous  as  ever,  hussy?  vou  arc  alv 
taken  up  with  stealing  hearts,  that  yo 
allow  Aourself  time  to  steal  any  thing 
Ah,  Dolly!  thou  wilt  e^er  he  a  com 
Mrs.  Vixen ,  Tm  yours  I  I  alway«  \ 
woman  of  wit  and  spirit ;  they  mal[e  ch 
mistresses,  but  plaguy  wives'.  —  Jieltv 
come  hither,  hussy:  do  you  drink  a^  A 
ever?  you  had  better  stick  to  ^ood  w/joJ 
beer;  for,  in  tr(jth,  Betty,  strong  %%*atrr 
in  time,  ruin  your  conslilulion:  }ou  9 
leave  those  to  your  betters.  —  What,  at 
pretty  Jenny  Diver  too!  as  prim  and  d 
as  ever!  there  is  not  any-  prude,  thoug 
&M  high  bred,  bath  a  more  sanctified  lool 
a  more  mischievous  heart :  ab,  thou  art 
artful  hypocrite! — .Mrs.  Siammekin!  ai 
less  ancf  genteel  as  ever!  all  you  line 
who  know  your  own  beauty',  alTect  : 
dress. —  But  see!    here's  Sukev  Ta\vdr> 


AIR  AND  CHORUS. — MAT-oVllE-MINT  AND  GAN(>. 

Let  US  take  the  road; 

Hark!  I  bear  the  sound  of  coaches, 
The  hour  of  attack  approaches, 
'J'o  vour  arms,  brave  boys,  and  load. 

See  the  ball  I  bold!     ' 
Let  the  chemists  toil  like  asses, 
Our  fire  their  (Ire  surpasses, 
And  turns  all  our  lead  to  gold. 
\Tftr  (itint;^,  mnfivtl  in  thv  ./•Vo/// fi/  ////»' t«»  contradict  what  I  \va.'..s;iying. — Molly  ft 
Mta^t',  ItHid  tht'ir  i^i^itttls,  ami  stick  tht'tn  \Slir  hisses  hiin\  That's  well  Jonof  i 
umliT  tlit'ir  fiiniirs;  ihrngonJJ,  siti/*-  iiec-hearled  wenrli:    thou    hast  a  most 
ii/f;  thr  Jirst  Part  i//  C/nt/iis.  iable  assurance,   girl,    antl    art  as  willin; 

Mac,  W  lial  a  fo«>I  is  a  fond  wi'iich!  i^ollvltnrlle. 
U  inost  ronloiindedly  bit.  I  Io\o  the  sex;  and 
.1  man  who  1om*s  nioni>y  might  as  well  be 
I  ontonted  with  one  guinea ,  ns  1  V/ilh  one 
NVdMian.  The  ti»wn,  perhaps,  hath  been  as 
niurli  uldigcd  to  me  lor  rffiiiiling  it  with 
free-hcarlcd  ladies,  as  to  auv  recruiting  of- 
lirtT  ill  ihc  army.  If  it  were  not  lor  us  and 
the  other  gentlemen  of  the  sword,  Drury- 
laiie  ^)  would  be  uninhabited. 


AIR   AND    CHORUS. — M\CHF.\TII    AMI   LA 

Youtli'>  the  season  made  for  joy>, 

Love  is  then  our  duty; 
^he  alone  who  that  eniplo>>. 
Well  deserxes  her  beaut\ . 
Let's  bi;  gay. 
While  we    may, 
Beauty's  a  (lower  de>jiisefl   in  deu*. 
I  Chorus.   Youth's  the  si>asc>n,   elr. 


Let  us  drink  and  sport  to-J.tv, 
Ours  is  not  to-moirow; 

Love  with  youth  Hies  swilt  awav. 
Age  is  nought  but  sorrow. 
Dance  and  sing. 


Time's  »m  the  wing. 


Life  never  knows  the  return  of  >ptifi 
Chorus.  Let  us  drink,  etc. 


AIK. — MACHKATII. 

If  the  heart  of  a  man  is  deprosM  with   cares, 
'Ihe  mist  is  dispelPil  when  a  woniaii  appears; 
Likif  the  noles  ofa  fiddle,  she  sweetly,  sweetly,! 
Iiai^ies  tlie  spirits,  and  charms  our  ears. 
Hoses  and  lilies  her  cheeks  disclose, 
But  her  ripe  lips  are  more  sweet   than  those; 

Press  her, 

Caress  her, 

W  illi  blisses,  I     Mac.    Now,  pray,    ladies,    lake  \our  | 

Jler  kisses  Here,  drawer,  bring  us  more  wine.    If  ; 

Dissolve  us  in  pleasure  and  .s(»it  repose.  |  the  ladies  choose  gin,    I  hope  they  will 

1  must  hav,.  women-there  is  nothing  unbends i^''^^  "**  *"  v*^**"  f""^^^•     .. 

II  you  meant  me. 

Indeed,  sir,  I 

drink  strong  waters  but  when  I  have  tfu* 

II  A  .'-;n..iii  i-Uce  fur  \»i\\f»  i»t  ♦try  ^v..*  xVvAt,  \     Muc.   Just   the    excuse    of    the    fine 


1  must  hav,.  women-there  is  nothing  unbends ^'''1  ''"       v        ^^       t 
the  mind  like  them:    money    is    not  so  strong',    •^f'""'  ^''"  ^"Tf  "*' *^^ 
a  cordial  for  the  time-  Drawer!  ^  •;*  strong  enough  for  me. 
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vfhj ,  a  ladr  of  qualitr  is  never  without  the 
clittlic.  I  hope,  Mrs.  Coaser,  you  have  had 
f;ood  xurcrss  of  late  in  your  visits  among  the 
mercers  ^). 

iVr.v.  C  W'e.  have  so  many  interlopers;  vet, 
with  industry,  (uie  may  still  have  a  lutlc 
pirLirig.  —  Itany  woman  hath  more  art  than 
another,  to  he  sure  *tls  Jenny  Diver. 

j}taf\  Have  done  with  your  compliments, 
l.idios,  and  drink  ahout.  You  arc  not  so  I'ond 
of  me,  J(*nny,  as  yon  used  to  he. 

Jenny.  Mis  not  convenient,  sir,  to  show 
my  fondness  among  so  many  rivals.  M'is  your 
own  rhuirr,  and  not  the  warmth  of  my  in- 
clination, that  will  determine  you. — But,  to  be 
sure,  sir,  with  so  much  f^ootf  fortune  as  you 
have  hid  upon  the  road,  you  must  he  grown 
imiiicnsfiv  rich. 

Mar,  '\'\w  road,  ind(*<*d,  hath  done  me  jus- 
lice,  liiit  the  gaming  t.if>l(?  hath  heen  my  ruin. 

Jfnnj.  A  man  of  courage  should  never  put 
any  thing  to  the  risk  hut  liis  life.  These  are 
the  tools  of  a  man  of  honour:  cards  and  dice 
an*  only  fit  for  cowardly  cheats,  who  prey 
Upon  their  friends. 

[  %Shr  fakes  up  hi.s  Pistol ;  Sukrjr  Taiv- 
€lry  lakes  up  ihr  other. 

Sukej , 
Besides 


treat,  I  believe,  Mrs.  Sukey  will  join  me — as 
for  any  thing  else,  ladies,  you  cannot,  in  con- 
science, espect  it. 

Mr*.S,  Hear  madam! 

\Offerin(;  ttte  Pass  to  Mrs,  Wixen. 

Mrs,  f .  1  wouldnH  for  the  world. 

Mrs,  S.  Nay — thus  I  mu.sl  stay  all  night. 

Mrs.f,  Since  you  command  me — 

Mrs,  S.  \.4/ler  havinff  ffii'en  %MtY  to  Mrs, 
J'ixen,  pushes  her  from  the  Door\  \jt\  your 
belters  go  before  you.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  II. — Nevtfgote, 

Enter  Lockit,   Turnkeys ,   Machiatb,  and 

Constables, 

Lockit,  Noble  captain,  you  are  welcome! 
you  have  not  been  a  lodger  of  mine  this  year 
and  a  half.  You  know  the  custom,  sir;  gar- 
nish '),  captain,  garnish. — Hand  me  down  those 
fetters  there. 

Mav,  Those,  Mr.  I^ckil,  seem  to  be  the 
heaviest  of  the  whole  set.  VVith  \our  lea\c, 
1  should  like  the  further  nair  better. 

Lockit,  Look  ve,  captain,  we  know  what  is 

Hllest  for  our  prisoners.     When  a  gentleman 

uses  me  with  civility,   1  always  do  the  best  I 

can  tu  please  him.  —  Hand  them  down,  1  say. 

I  .L  _         f    II  from  one  guinea 

eman  should 

ladies.     How   fond   could   i    be   of  you!    but, 'please  himself. 

before  company,  *tis  ill  bred.  #    I     Mae,  1  understand  you,  sir.  \Gi%^es  Money  \ 

Mae,  ^Vanton  hussies!  •      jTlie  fees  here  are  so  many,  and  so  exorbitant, 

Jeniij ,  i  must,  and  will,  have  a  kiss,  to  give  I  that   few    fortunes    can    bear    the   expense    of 

my  wine  a  zest.  ! getting  olT  handsomely,    or   of  dying  like   a 

\They  take  him   about  the  Neck,    a/t<i.  gentleman  2). 

Fnake    Sifins  to  Peachurn  and   Con-^     Lnekit,   'Fhose,  I  see,    will   fit   the   captain 

stables,  %rho  rush  in  upon  him,  (better. — Take  down  the  further  pair. — Do  but 

Peach,  I  sei*e  you,  sir,  as  my  prisoner.       j examine  them,  sir — Never   w.is   hctter  work — 

Mar,  \Va*  this  well  done,  Jenny  r — Women '  How  genteelly  they  are  made ! — They  will  sit 

are  decoy  ducks;  who  can  trust  them?  beasts, ■  as   easy   as   a   glove,   and  ibe   nicest  man  in 

jadrs,  jilts,  harpies,  furies,  whores !  '  Knglaiid  might  not  he  ashamed  to  wear  them. 

Pearh.    Your  case,    Mr.  Macheath,    is  VtoX^ [Ue  puts  on  the  Chains\    If  I  had    the   best 

particular.      The    greatest    heroes    have    been  gentleman  in  the  land  in  my  custody,  1  could 

ruined  by  women.  —  But,   to  do  them  justice,  not  equip  him  more  handsomely.   Anil  so,  sir — 

I  must   own   they    are   a   prettv  sort  of  crea-  I  now  leave  you  to  vour   private  meditations. 

turcs,  if  we  could  trust  them.  \'ou  mu!ktnow,i     [Exeunt  Lockit,  7 urnkrys,  and  Constables, 

sir,  take  your  leave  of  the  ladies;  and,  if  thev 


.    This,   sir,    is  fitter  for  your  hand. ■  We  have  them  of  all  prices,  fron 
your  loss  of  money,  His  a  loss  to  the 'to  ten;  and  *tis  litling  every  geiitl 


AIR. — MACHEATH. 

At  the  tree  1  shall  suffer  with  pleasure. 

At  the  tree  I  shall  suffer  with  pleasure: 

Let  me  go  where  I  will, 

III  all  kinds  of  ill, 

I  shall  find  no  such  furies  as  these  are. 

[Exit  Macheath,  (guarded  with 
Peacham  and  Constables, 
Mrs,  f.  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Jenny,  though  Mr. 
Peachum  may  have  made  a  private  bargain 
with  you  ana  Sukey  Tawdry,  for  betraying 
the  captain,  a«  we  were  all  assisting  we  ought 
all  to  share  alike. 

Jenny,    As   far  as   bowl  of  punch,    or  a 

i)  This  i«  cfttlrd  slmji-Iininr.  ifth«*rr  ■  woip.ab  f.wn  lo  ■ 
airicrr'*,  or  ollii-r  kli(>|i.  iib<Irr  ]trrifiicr  of  hiirin|i  tORr- 
liiii-p,:  and  llirr  -cnt-ialiv  laLr  «ilh  ihrm  iioublv  IIm- 
fjuaiiliit  llirv  iiavT  paid  lor;  lail  tln-y  rime  imdrr  tn 
mary  iliri'rrnil  rh«|tri.  and  ar«  f^  vMrrtiirlT  cirvrr  jI 
iliwir  ljuiaiti*>    llial  it   ii  alnoal    impof>il|0    Ic    dcfr-e! 


The  fly,  that  sips  treacle,  is  lost  in  the  sweets, 
So  fie  that  tastes  woman,   woman,    woman. 
He,  that  tastes  woniau,  ruin  meets. 

To  what  a  woful  plight  have  I  brought  my- 
self! Here  must  i  (all  day  long  till  I  am 
hanged)  be  confident  to  hear  the  reproaches 
of  a  wench,  who  lays  her  ruin  at  my  door — 
I  am  in  the  custody  of  her  father;  and,  to  be 
sure,  if  he  knows  of  the  matter,  1  shall  have 
a  fine  lime  oo*t  betwixt  this  and  my  cxe- 
cutiuUdi^Uut  I  promised  tlie  wench  marriage. — 
What  signifies  a  promise  to  a  woman!*  does 
not  man,  in  marriage  itself,  promise  a  hundred 
things  that  he  never  means  to  perform?  Do 
all  we  can,  women  will  believe  us;  for  thev 
look  upon  a  promi.se  as  an  excuse  for  folio w~ 

I)  Montr. 

i)  In  a  »i>ii  c>r  lilack,  willi  blacL  ti'L  «(«>i  Liiiga,  and  win  « 
tri%-sl. — II  i>  ■ftniiUliini:  V\tc  V4niir  displayed  on  Ihi* 
uicatijp.  wlicn  lIlcT  »ti«n4  l«  tha  v*ry  luf  ^al|^••;t„ 
that  \\i"x  m«y  dir  fpnt»ftl\ 
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ing  their  own  inclinations.  —  Rut  here  comes 
Lurv,  and  1  cannot  get  from  her  — Vould  I 
were  (leaf! 

Kntvr  Lucy. 
Ltu'j:  Vou  hase  man,  you! — how  can  you 
look  me  in  the  fare,  after  what  hath  past  be- 
tween usi* — Oh,  Machcath!  thou  hast  rohhed 
mc  of  Hiy  quiet  —  to  see  thee  tortured  would 
give  me  pleasure. 

AIR. — LUCY. 

Thus,  when  a  good  housewife  nccs  a  rat 

In  her  trap  in  the  morning  taken, 
With  pleasure  her  heart  goes  pit-a-pat. 
In  revenge  for  her  loss  of  bacon. 
Then  she  throws  him 
To  the  dog  or  cat, 
To  he  worried,  crushed,  and  shaken. 

Mar,  Have  >ou  no  tenderness,  my  dear 
Lucy!  to  see  a  fiushand  in  these  circumstances? 

Lucj\  A  husband! 

Mai\  In  every  respect  hut  the  form,  and 
that,  my  dear,  may  be  said  over  us  at  any 
time. —>  Friends  should  not  insist  upon  cere- 
monies. From  a  man  of  honour  is  word  is 
as  eood  as  his  bond. 

£ucj\  It  is  the  pleasure  of  all  you  fine  men 
to  insult  the  women  you  have  ruined. 

Meu\  The  very  first  opportunity,  my  dear 
(but  have  patience),  you  shall  be  my  wife  in 
whatever  manner  you  please. 

Lucj:  Insinuating  monster!  And  so  you 
think  1  know  nothing  of  the  affair  of  miss 
Polly  Peachum  ?  —  I  could  tear  thy  eyes  out. 

Alar.  Sure,  Lucy,  you  canH  he  such  a  fool 
as  to  be  jealous  of  Polly. 

Lurj\  Are  you  not  married  to  her,  you 
brute,  you? 

Mac\  Married!  very  good.  The  wench  gives 
it  out   only   to   vex   thee,    and  to  ruin    me  in 


A   I  A. 


llic  first  time  at  the  looking-glass 

The  mother  sets  her  daughter, 
The  image  strikes  the  smiling  lass 

Wilh  self-love  ever  after. 
Each  time  she  looks,  she,  fonder  g 

Thinks  every  charm  crows  atroin 
But,  alas,  vain  maid!  all  eyec  but  i 

Can  see  you  are  not  younger. 

When  women  consider  tbeir  own 
they  are  all  alike  unreasonable  in 
niauds;  for  they  expect  tbeir  lover 
like  them  as  long  as  they  like  tfaemsi 
Lw'jr,  Yonder  is  my  father  —  Per 
way  we  may  light  upon  the  ordina 
shall  trv  if  \  ou  will  be  as  good  as  you 
for  I   long  to  he  made    aa  honest  m 

I 

Enirr  Peachi'ai,   and  Lockit   wiih 

voutit-bnok. 

Lockit.  In  this  last  aflair,  brotber  F 
wc  are  agreed.  You  bave  consented 
halves  in  Nlacheath. 

Peach,   We  shall  never  fall   out  a 


execution.     But  as  to   tbat  article,   pi 
stands  your  last  year*s  account.^ 

Lockii,    If  you   will   run  your  rye 
you*ll  find  *tis  fair  and  cleaily  %tUed. 

^each.  This  long  airear  of  the  gove 
is  «ery  hard  upon  us.  Can  it  be  c 
that  we  should  hang  our  acquaintai 
nothing,  when  our  betters  will  hard 
theirs  without  being  paid  for  it?  in 
people  in  employment  pay  better,  I 
them  for  the  future  1  shall  let  other 
li\e  beside  their  own. 

Lor  kit.  Perhaps,  brother,  they  an 
those  matters  may  be  carried  too  /ai 
thv  good  opinion.  *  Tis  true  1  go  (o  the  house,  are  treated  too  liy  them  with  con!emf 
I  rhat  with  (he  girl,  1  kiss  her,  1  say  a  thou-  our  profession  were  not  reputable, 
sand  lliinf>.s  to  her  (as  all  gentlemen  do)  that  Pvuvli,  In  one  respect  indeed  our  c 
mean  nothin^^,  to  divert  mvseif;  and  now  thenicnl  may  lie  reckoned  dishocie&t,  becau 
sillv  jade  iiath  set  it  about  that  1  am  married  |  great  statcMnen,  wc  encourage  those  v 


to  her,  to  let  me  know  what  she  would  be 
at.  Indeed,  my  dear  Lucy!  (hose  violent  pas- 
sions may  be  of  ill  consequence  to  a  woiuaii 
in  your  condition. 

;  Luvj,  (Juine,  come,  captain,  for  all  }our 
assurance,  you  know  that  miss  Polly  hath  put 
it  out  of  your  power  to  do  me  the  justice 
you  promised  nic. 

3Iar.  A  jealous  woman  bclieve.s  every  thing 
her  passion  suggests.  To  con\ince  y<»u  of  my 
sincerity,  if  v.  e  can  find  the  ordinary,  I  shall 
have  no  .scruples  of  making  you  my  wife;  and 
1  know  the  consequence  of  havmg  two  at 
a  time. 

Lurj',  That  you  are  only  to  be  hanged,  and 
so  get  rid  of  them  both. 

Mac,  1  am  ready,  my  dear  Lucy  I  to  give 
you  satisfaction — if  you  think  there  is  any  in 
marriage. —  \>'hat  can  a  man   of  honour  say 


tray  their  friends. 

Lockit,  Such  language,  brother,  an\ 
else  might  turn  to  yoiii  prejudice.  L 
be  more  guarded,  I  beg  you. 


AIR. —  LOCKIJ. 

>ou  censure  the  age, 


more  i 

Lucy,  So  then  it  seems  you  are  not  mar- 
ried to  miss  Polly? 

Mar,  You  know,  Lucy,  the  girl  is  prodi- 
giously coiiceit«>d:  no  man  can  say  a  civil 
thing  to  her,  but  (like  other  fine  ladies)  her 
vanilv  7nake«  her  \\unV  Ws  \^er  own  for  ever 
\jm\   ever 


When 

Be  cautious  and  sage. 
Lest  the  courtiers  offended  should  b> 

If  you  mention  vice  or  bribe, 

Tis  so  pat  to  all  the  trilio, 
Kach  cries — That  was  levellM  at  me. 

Peach,  Here's  poor  Ned  Clincher*!! 
I  see:  »iire,  brother  Lockit,  there  was 
unfair  proceeding  in  Ned*s  case;  for  \ 
me  in  (he  condemned  hold,  that,  fu 
received,  you  had  promised  him  a  s<s\ 
two  longer  without  molestation. 

Lockit.  y\T.  Peachum— this  is  the  iir 
my  honour  was  e\er  called   in  qucstioi 

Peach.   Business  is  at  an  end — if  oi 
act  dishonourably. 

Lockit.  Who  accuses  me? 

Peavh,  You  are  warm,  brother. 

Lockit,    He  that  attacks  m\    honour, 
my  livelihood — and  thi<    usage — sir — i< 
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Pear/i.  Since  you  provoke  me  to  speak — 
1  must  tell  voii  loo,  that  Mrs.  Couxer  cliarccs 
yuu  with  uerrauding  her  of  her  information 
money  for  the  apprehending  of  CurUpated 
llii^h.  Iiidred,  indeed,  brother,^we  must  puncl- 
ul^lly  |>ay  our  spies,  or  wc  shall  have  uo  in- 
furmaticm. 

Lorkii,  Is  this  language  to  me,  sirrah — whs 
iia%e  saved  you  from  the  gallows,  sirrah! 

[^Co/itir/riff  ravh  other, 

Peavk.  If  I  am  hanged,  it  shall  he  for  rid> 
ding  the  world  of  an  arrant  rascal. 

Lochii.  'i'his  hand  shall  do  the  ofllce  of  the 
halter  you  deserve,  and  throttle  you — you  dog! 

Petii'h.  Hrotlicr,  brother  —  we  are  holh  in 
the  wrong  —  we  shall  he  both  losers  in  the 
dispute  —  for  you   know   we    have    it  in   our 

Cower  to   hang   each   other.     You  should  not 
e  to  passionate. 
Lot  hit.  .Nor  >ou  so  provoking. 
Peavh.  'Ti.s  our  mutual  inlere.%1,  ^is  for  the 
interest  of  the  world ,    wc  should  agree.     If  1 
said  any  thing,    brother,   to   the  prejudice  oi 
your  chararter,  I  a«k  pardon. 


Enter  Mac  heath. 

Lficjr,  Though  the  ordinary  was  out  of  the 
way  to-<lay,  I  liope,  my  dear,  you  will,  upon 
he  (ir»t  opportunity,  quiet  my  scruples.  —  Oh, 
sir !  my  father's  hard  heart  is  not  to  be  sof^enedi 
and  I  am  in 'the  utmost  despair. 

Mac,  But  if  I  could  raise  a  small  sum — 
would  not  twenty  guineas,  think  you,  move 
him?  —  Of  all  the  arguments  in  the  way  of 
business,  the  perquisite  is  the  most  prevailing. — 
Money,  well-timed,  and  properly  applied,  will 
do  any  thing. 

AIR. — :\1ACIISATB. 
If  you  at  an  oflicc  expect  your  due. 

And  wouldn't  h  ive  matters  nejg;lectcd, 
You  must  quicken  the  clerk  with  the  perqui- 
site too. 

To  do  what  his  duty  clirected: 
Or  would  YOU   the  frowns  of  a  lady  prevent. 

She  too  has  that  palpable  failing; 
The  perquisite  soAeAs  ner  into  consent, 

That  reason  with  all  is  prevailing. 

Jau'jt,   What  love  or  money  can   do  shall 
Lnvkit.  lirother  Peachum~I  can  forgive  as, be   done;   for  all  my   comfort  de|iends  upon 
well  as  resent — (live  me  your  hand;  suspicion 'your  safety, 
does  not  become  a  friend. 

Pfoch.   1  only  meant  to  give  you  occasion;  Jinter  I  Of.LY. 

to  justify  yourself.  But  1  must  now  step  home,.  PoUjr  Where  is  my  dear  iiasband ? — Was 
for  1  expect  the  gentleman  about  this  snuff-  a  rope  ever  intended  for  bis  neck  1-— Ob  let 
box  that  Filrh  nimmed  ^)  two  nights  ago  in  me  throw  my  arms  about  it,  and  throttle  thee 
the  Park.   1  appointed  him  at  this  hour.  [Kxit, 

Enter  Ll'CY. 

LoL'kil,  Whence  come  you,  bussy? 

Lucy,  My  tears  might  answer  that  question. 

Lovkit,  Vou  have  been  whimpering  and 
fondling  like  a  spaniel,  over  the  fellow  that 
bath  abused  you. 

Luvjr,  One  canH  helff  love;  one  canH  cure 
it.  I'is  not  in  my  power  to  obey  yuu  and 
bate  him. 

Lockit,  Learn  to  bear  your  husband's  death 
like  a  reasonable  woman;  'tis  not  the  fashion 
now-a-days  so  much  as  to  aflect  sorrow  upon 
these  occntions.  Mo  woniaii  would  ever  marry 
if  she  had  not  the  chance  of  mortality  for  a 
release.  Act  like  a  woman  of  spirit,  hussy, 
and  thank  your   father   for   what  be  is  doing. 

Ain. — H'CY. 
Is  then  his  fate  decreed,  sir. 

Such  a  man  can  I  think  of  quitting? 
When  first  we  met,  so  moves  me  yet, 

O  see  how  my  heart  is  splitting! 

LiK'kit.  Look  ye,  Lucy,  there  is  no  saving 
him — so  I  think  \ou  must  even  do  like  other 
widows — buy  yourself  weeds,  and  be  cheerful. 


AIll.— LOCKIT. 

Y'ouMi  think,  ere  many  days  ensue, 

This  sentence    not  severe; 
I  hang  your  husband,  child,  *tis  true, 

But  with  him  hang  )our  care. 
Twang  dang  dillo  dee. 

a  good  wife,  go  moan  over  your  dying 
husband;  that,  child,  is  your  duly— Consideri 
girl,  you  can't  have  the  man  and  the  money 
too  —  so  make  yourself  as  easy  as  you  can, 
by  getting  all  you  can  from  him.  \E,rii. 

■)  Slaof.  tmr  Hole. 


with  love! — S\'hy  dost  ibou   turn  away  from 
me?-.*tis  thy  Polly-^'tis  thy  wife. 

Mar,  Was  ever  such  an  uofortunate  rascal 
as  1  am! 

Lucjr.  Was  there  ever  such  another  villain ! 

Poilr,  Oh,  ^Iacbcath!  was  it  for  this  we 
parted?  Taken!  imprisoned*  tried!  hanged!-^ 
Cruel  reflection !  I'll  slay  with  thee  till  death— 
uo  force  shall  tear  thy  dear  wife  from  thee 
now. — What  means  my  love? — not  one  kind 
word!  not  one  kind  look!  —  Think  what  thy 
Polly  suffers  to  see  thee  in  this  condition! 

j/«r.  I  must  disown  her.  [Aside]  The  wencb 
is  distracted! 

Ltiry.  Am  I  then  bilked  of  my  virtue?  Can 
I  have  no  reparation?  Sure  men  were  bom 
to  lie,  and  women  to  believe  them!  Oh  vil- 
lain! \illain! 

Polly.  Am  I  not  thy  wife? — Thy  neglect  of 
me,  thy  aversion  to  me,  too  severely  proves 
it. — Look  on  me — Tell  me,  am  1  not  tliy  wife  ? 

Lucy,  Perfidious  wretch ' 

Polly.  BarbaruUN  husband! 

Luvy.  llad»t  thou  been  hanged  five  months 
ago,  1  had  been  happy. 

Polly.  If  you  badf  been  kind  to  me  till 
death,  it  would  not  have  vexed  me — and  ihat^s 
no  very  unreasonable  request  (though  from  a 
wife)  to  a  man  who  hath  not  above  seven  or 
eight  days  to  live. 

Lui'j.  Art  thou,  tbeu,  married  to  another? 
Hast  thou  two  wives,  monster? 

MaCk  If  woman*s  tongues  can  cease  for  an 
answer— hear  me. 

Lucy.  1  won't. —Flesh  and  blood  can't  bear 
my  usage! 

Polly,  Shall  not  I  claim  my  own?  Justice 
bids  me  speak. 

AIR.  —  .MACHBATH. 

flow  happy  could  I  br  with  either, 
Were  t  other  de«t  c^'^vf^vx  viiv)\ 
VIA 
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But  wbili!  ye  thus  tease  mr  togetlicr, 
To  Drithcr  a  word  will  I  say; 
Hut  toll  de  roll,  etc. 

Polly.  Sure,  my  dear,  there  ouf^ht  to  h<» 
sonic  preference  shown  to  a  wife — at  least  she 
rany  claim  the  appearance  of  it.  lie  must  he 
distracted  with  misfortunes,  or  he  could  not 
use  mc  thus. 

Lut'j.  Oh  \illainl  villain!  thou  hast  de- 
reived  me!— 1  could  even  inform  against  thee 
with  pleasure.  —  Not  a  prude  wishes  more 
heartily  to  have  facts  against  her  intimate  ac- 
quaintance, than  I  now  wish  to  have  facts 
against  thee.  I  would  have  her  satisfaction, 
and  they  should  all  out. 


DFET.  —  POLLY    A^D    LL'CT. 

Po/lj\  Vm  bubhied. 
£.urjr. 


Vm  bubhied. 


Oh,  bow 


]V1y  distresses 


Po/i/. 

Fm  troubled! 
Lucy.  Kamhoozled  and  hit! 
Po//j. 

are  doubled. 
Lury.  AVbcn  you  ronic  to  the  tree,  should 

the  hangman  refuse, 
These   fnigers,    with   pleasui'e    could 
fasten  the  noose. 
Pnllj,  Vm  bubbled,  etc 
Jfo/.-.  Be  pacified,  my  dear  Lucy — this  is  all 
n  fetch  of  Polly\  to  make  me  desperate  with 
you,  in  case  1  get  off.      If  J  am    hanged,  she 
would  fain  have  the    credit   of  being   thought 
Tny  widow. — Keally,  Polly,  this  is  no  time  for 
a  dispute  of  this  sort;   for  whenever  you   are 
talking  of  marriage,  I  am  thinking  of  hanging. 
PoYljr.  And  hast  thou  the  heart  to  persist  in 
disowning  me? 

Mai\  And  hast  thou  the  Iiearl  to  persi.^t  in 
persuading  me  that  I  am  married  .'*  \>  liv, 
Polly,  tlost  thou  seek  to  agf;ra>ale  mv  nil.s- 
•  orl  lines  \ 

Lury.  Henlly,  miss  Peachnm,  you  «!<»  hii! 
expose  vourself;  besides,  'lis  liarharoiis  in  \oii 
\c\  "worrv  a  gentleman  in  lii^  «-irruni.st.'iiiri'5. 

AIH.  —  T'Ol.  1.  Y. 

Cease  your  fiiiiningf 

Forn*  or  Jiinniiig 
N«'vrr  shall  mv  heart  trepan  : 

All  these  sullies 

Are  but  malice, 
To  se<liH*e  my  coiistnni    mnn 


least,  madam ;  and  my  duty,   tnadana 
me  to  slay  with  my  husband^  inadar 

A  I  R. 

Lttvj    W  by,  bow  now,  madam  F 
If  you  thus  must   <:hatter, 
And  arc  for  flinging  dirt, 
Let^s  try  who  best  can  sp 
Madam  Flirt! 
Pnlly.  Why,  how  now,  S3Ucy  jad^ 
kSure,  the  wench  is  tipsey 
How  can  you  sec  mc   made 
The  scoir  of  such  a  gipsv 
Saucy  )ade !  { 

Enter  Peach  u 31. 

Prarh.  \Vhere's  my  -wench  ?  Al 
hussy! — Come  home,  you  slut!  and  w 
fellow  is  hanged,  hang  yourself,  to  m 
family  some  amends. 

Polly,  Dear,  dear  father!    do    not 
from  him. — 1  must  speak — I  ba\e  niu 
to  him. — Oh,  twist  thy  fetters  about  i 
he  may  not  haul  me  from  thee! 

Pencil.  Sure,  all  women  are  alike! 
they  commit  one  folly,  they  are  sure 
init  another,  by  exposing^    theniseKes.- 
— not  a  word   more. — You   rrc   my   p 
now,  hussy. 

AIR.  —  POLLY. 

No  pcwV  on  earth  can  e'er  divide 

The  knot  that  sacred  love  bath  ticii; 

V\  hen  parents  draw  against  our  mii 

The  truelove*s  knot  they  faster  bind. 

Oh,  oh,  ray,  oh  Atnborab— Oh,  ol 

[floldhii;  Mncheath ,  Pern-hum pulU 

\KA-funt  Pearfutnt  ami 

Mac.  1  am  miturally  compa.ssion:ite,  ^ 
that  I  could  rol  use  llic  wcnch  a»  NJie 
vcd,  ^vllicIl  Tiiade  you,  at  first,  >u>p(-cl 
w;is  .>ometl)iiig  in   ^Lat  she  *aid. 

Lite).  Iiiileejl,  my  dtrar,  I  \v.;>  sir 
pu/7.led ! 

Mac.  If  that  Iind  been  the  rasr.  her 
would  ni'MT  havt*  iu'oui^hl  mc  inio  iK 
cuni.slanrr — No,  Lury,  \  had  rath.r  du 
he  false  lo  thee  I 

Luc.  How  }iaj)()\    am   I,  if  you  >av  tlii 


'Tis  most  certain, 

By  their  flirting, 
Women  oft  lia\e  enw  shown; 

IMeased  to  niiii 

Olhers'  v.'ooing. 
Never  happv  in  their  own  I 

l)ecenc\,  niadam,  mr'lliinfcs,  might  teach  you 
to  heha\e  vouiself  with  some  irscrvc  U\  tin* 
hushand,  wlsilr  his  wife  is   pre«reTit. 

Mnc.  IJiil,  .seiioiislv,  Polly,  tliis    is  cnrrvirj^; 
pIic  joke  a   liltle  to  f.ir. 

Luc.  If  you  aie  determined,  madam,  lo  raisr 
a  disturliance  in  the  prison,  I  shall  he  ohilgcd 
to  send  for  the  lui-nkcy,  lo  show  you  the  floor. 
I  am  sorrv,  madam,  \  ou  force  mc  \o  l-o  so 
\\\  bred.  till  then,  my  hii,.*  i>    \.\    i.nsonrr. 

Pollj.  Give  me.  \f.a\c  Vo   VeW   \ou,  madam,  I     Luc).  Come  tli.n     mi'-   'dear  huNh:ii.il, 
ihcio  forward  airs    c\oi\\  V>ecoiT^t  \m\  \tv  \\\\i\\\\>;  \\\v  \^  n-j ,  inju,  though   \  ou  \o\r  m 


\oin'  iiearl!  for  J  lo\e    thee    so,    ih.it    I 
sooner  herir  lo  si^c  llii't»    handed,    than 
arms  ot  another. 

Mac.  T]utc<nildst  thou  bear  to  see  me  Lj 
Luc.  Oh,  .Macheath;   I  could    nexcr   I 
see  thai  dav  ! 

Mac.  You  see,  Lucy,  in  the  account  c 
vou  arc  in  my  deht. — Make  me,  if  pc 
love  thee  more,  and  let  me  ow«>  iii\ 
thee  — If  you  refusr  lo  assist  me,  Pi.Mchui 
your  father  will  imnitrdiately  put  me  L 
all   means   (;f  esrapi». 

Luc).  iVJy  fjllier,  1   know,   hath  been 
in;>  hard  with  the  piisoners,  and    i    f.)n< 
is  now  taking'  his  nap  in  his   own  iui.>ni 
fan   pioiiire  the  ke>.>,  .shall   I  :ro  ^ff  willi 
my  dear. 

Mac.  if  we  an*  IOi;ilhei-,  *t^%il'  I-.  im 
hie  to  lie  concealed.  As  soon  ,is  «i.f  ; 
begins  to  he  a  iitlti  cool.  I  will  >.  nd  i^. 
till   then,  mv  jji ; 
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be  grateful.    Bui  that  Polly  runs  in  my  bead 
strangely.  , 

Mac*  A  moment  of  time  may  make  us  uu- 
bappy  fur  ever. 

AIR.  —  L  i;  c  Y. 

1  like  tbe  fox  sliall  grieve, 

Wbose  male  hain  left  her  siJc ; 
Wbom  bounds,  from  morn  to  eve, 

Chase  oVt  tbc  country  wide. 
Where  can  my  lover  hide? 

Where  cheat  the  weary  pack.** 
if  love  be  nbt  his  guide, 

He  never  will  come  back.        \ExeuiiL 

Acr  III. 

Scene  I. — Newoate. 

LoCKiT,  Lucy. 

Lockit.  To  be  sure,  wench,  you  must  have 
been  aiding  and  abetting  to  help  him  to  this 
escape? 

Lucy,  Sir,  here  hath  been  Pcachum,  and 
his  daughter  Polly,  and,  to  be  sure,  they  know 
tbe  ways  of  Newgate  as  well  as  if  they  had 
been  born  and  bred  in  tbc  place  all  their  lives. 
Why  must  all  your  suspicion  light  upon  me? 

Lockit.  Lucy,  Lucy,  I  will  have  none  of 
these  shuffling  answers ! 

Lucy,  Well  then,  if  I  know  any  thing  of 
him,  I  wish  I  may  be  burned* 

LockiL  Keep  your  temper,  Lucy,  or  1  shall 
pronounce  you  guilty. 

Iaicj,  Keep  yours,  sir — I  do  wish  I  may  be 
burned,  I  do;  and  what  can  I  say  more  to 
convince  you? 

Lockit,  Did  he  tip  handsomely  ? — How  much 
diti  he  come  down  with?  Come,  hussy,  don*t 
cheat  your  father,  and  I  shall  not  be  angry 
with  you — Perhaps,  you  have  made  a  better 
bargain  with  him  than  I  could  have  done — 
How  much,  my  good  girl  ? 

Lucjr,  You  know,  sir,  I  am  fond  of  him, 
and  would  have  given  money  to  have  kept 
bini  with  me. 
.  Lockit,  Ah,  Lucy !  thy  education  might  have 
put  thee  more  upon  thy  guard :  for  a  girl,  in 
the  bar  of  an  alehouse,  is  always  besieged. 

Lucjr,  If  you  can  forgive  me,  sir,  I  will 
niakr  a  fair  confes:(ion;  for,  to  be  sure,  he 
bath  been  a  most  barbarous  villain  to  me  ! 

Lockit,  And  so  you  have  let  bini  escape, 
biissy— >havc  you? 

Lucy.  When  a  woman  loves,  a  kind  look, 
a  tender  word,  can  persuade  her  to  any  ihirigi 
and    I    could   ask   no   other  bribe.      Notwith- 


Alone  I  lie. 
Toss,  tumble,  and  cry, 
What  a  happy  creature  is  Polly ! 
Was  eVr  sucn  a  wretch  as  I? 
With  rage  I  redden  like  scarlet. 
That  my  dear  inconstant  varlet. 
Stark  blind  to  my  cfaarms. 
Is  lost  in  the  arms 
Of  that  jilt,  that  inveigling  harlot ! 
Stark  blind  to  my  charms. 
Is  lost  in  tbe  arms 
Of  that  jilt,  that  inveigling  harlot! 
This,  this  mj  resentment  alarms. 
Lockit.    And   so,   after   all  this   mischief,   I 
must  stay  here    to  be   entertained   with  your 
caterwauling,  mistress  Puss! — Out  of  my  sight, 
wanton  strumpet! — Yon  shall  fast,  and  mortify 
yourself  into  reason,  with,   now   and  then,  a 
little  handsome  discipline,  to  bring  you  to  your 
senses. — Go\-^[ExU  Lucy  J   Peachum,  then, 
intends  to  outwit  me  in  this  al&ir,  but  VM  be 
even  irilh  him! — The  dog  is  leaky   in  his  ii- 
auor,  so  Til  ply  him  that  way,  get  the   secret 
from  him,  and  turn  this  aflfair  to  my  own  ad- 
vantage.    Lucy ! 

Enter  Lucy. 

Are  there  any  of  Peachum*s  people  now  in 
the  house? 

Lucy.  Filch,  sir,  is  drinking  a  quartern  of 
strong  waters,  in  the  next  room,  with  Black 
Moll. 

Lockit,  Bid  bim  come  to  me.  [^Exii. 


standing  all  he  swore,  1  am  now  fully  con- 
vinced, that  Polly  Peachum  is  actually  his 
vrife— Did  I  let  him  escape,  fool  that  1  was! 
to  go  to  her  ?  Polly  will  wheedle  herself  into 
bis  money;  and  then  Peachum  will  hang  bim, 
and  cheat  us  both. 

Loi'kit  So  I  am  to  be  ruined  because,  for- 
sooth, you  must  be  in  love! — A  very  pretty 
excuse ! 

Lucy.  I  could  murder  that  impudent,  happy 
strumpet! — I  gave  him  his  life,  and  that  crea- 
ture enioys  tbe  sweets  of  it — Ungrateful  Mac- 
fcealb! 

AIR.  —  LUCY. 

My  love  is  all  madness  and  folly; 


I 


Enter  Filch. 

Why,  boy,  thou  lookest  as  if  thou  wert  half 
starved.  —  like  a  shotlen  herring. — But,  boy, 
canst  thou  tell  me  where  thy  master  is  to  be 
found  ? 

Filch,  At  his  lock,  sir^  at  the  Crooked  Billet. 

Lockit,  Very  well  —  I  have  nothing  more 
with  you.  [Ecit  F'iicfi\  Til  go  to  him  there, 
for  1  have  many  important  affairs  to  settle 
with  him,  and  in  the  way  of  those  transactions, 
ril  artfully  get  into  his  secret — so  that  Mac- 
heath  shall  not  remain  a  day  longer  out  of  mj 
clutches.  [ExU, 

Enter  Lucy. 

Lucy,  Jealousy,  rage,  love,  and  fear,  are  at 
once  tearing  me  to  pieces.  How  am  i  wea- 
ther-beaten and  shattered  with  distresses. 

A I R. — L  u  c  y. 

Tm  like  a  skiff  on  the  oce::ii  tost. 

Now   high,  now  low,   with   each  billow 
borne, 
With  her  rudder  broke  and  her  anchor  lost, 

I)cs»!rti'd  and  all  forlorn. 
\Vhilo  thus  I  lie  rolling  and  tossing  all  nicht. 
That  Polly  lies  sporting  on  seas  of  delight! 

Hcvenge,  revenge,  revenge, 
Shall  appease  my  restless  sprite. 
I  have  the  ratsbane  ready ~But  say  I  were  to 
be  hanged — I  never  could  be  hanged  for  any 
thing  that  would  give  me  greater  comfort  than 
tbc  poisoning  that  slut. 

Enter  Filch. 

Filch.  Madam,   berets    miss   Polly   come  tw 
wait  upon  you. 
Lucy.  Show  bcr  io. 
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Enter  Polly, 
Drar  madam !  your  servant. — I  hope  you  will 
pardon  my  passion  when  1  was  so  happy  to 
see  you  last — I  was  so  overrun  with  the  spleen, 
that  I  was  perfectly  out  of  myself;  and  really 
when  one  hath  the  spleen,  every  thing  is  to 
he  excused  by  a  friend. 

A  T  R.—L  r  c  V. 

When  a  wife^s  in  the  pout 
(As  she's  sometimes,  no  douhl), 

The  good  husband,  as  meek  as  a  lamb, 
Her  vapours  to  still, 
First  grant  her  her  will, 
And  the  quieting  draught  is  a  dram; 
Poor  man !   and   tne  quieting   draught  is 
a  dram. 


— I  wish  all  our  quarrels  might  have  so  com* 
fortable  a  recnncili.ition. 

Polly,  I  have  no  excuse  for  my  own  be- 
haviour, madam,  but  my  misfortunes — and  t*e- 
ally,  madam,  I  sufTer  too  upon  your  account. 

Lucjr.  But,  miss  Polly  —  in  the  way  of 
friendship,  will  you  give  me  leave  to  propose 
a  glass  of  cordial  to  you  ? 

Pollr,  Strong  waters  are  apt  to  give  tne  the 
hendaclie.— I  hope,  niadam,^  you  will  excuse 
me? 

Ltivj',  Not  the  greatest  lady  in  the  land 
could  have  belter  in  her  closet  for  her  own 
private  drinking.  —  You  seem  mighty  low  in 
spirits,  my  dear! 

Polly,  I  am  sorry,  madam,  my  health  will 
not  allow  me  to  accept  of  your  oiTer — J  should 
not  have  leA  you  in  the  rude  mannei-  I  did 
when  we  met  last,  madam,  hod  not  my  papa 
hauled  me  away  so  unexpectedly. — I  was  in> 
deed  somewhat  provoked,  and  perhaps  miglil 
use  some  exprcsxions  thai  won*  di.sr(*spor.tfiri 
— hut  really,  madam,  'the  captain  Iroali'd  mt* 
with  so  much  coiilciiipl  and  cruelly,  that  1  dis- 
served your  pily  rather  than  yoijrVcs<.'ntrnent. 

Liny,  Hut  since  l»is  escape,  no  clouht,  all 
matters  arc  made  up  aijain — Ah  Polly !  Polly! 
'lis  I  am  the  unhai)|)y  wife,  and  he  loves  you 
as  if  you  wore  only  his  mislrc.N.s. 

Polly.  Sure,  njadarn,  you  r.annol  ll.inic  me 
so  happy  as  lo  he  ihc  nl)je<  I  of  your  jcalou.sy 
— A  man  is  always  afraid  of  a  'woman  who 
loves  him  too  well— So  ihal  J  niusl  expert  lo 
be  neglected  and  avoided. 

Liirj'.  Then  our  rases,    my  clear  Polly,    are  two  ladies, 
exactly  alike:  hoth  of  us  indeed  have  heen  too 
fond.     Indeed,  my  dear  Polly,  we  are  hoth  of 
us  a  cup  loo  low;    let  me    prevail    upon 
to  accept  of  my  offer. 


she  hates  me  !-^  The  dissembling  of  a 
is  always  the  forerunner  of  mischief — B 
ing  strong  waters  down  my  i)iroat  ah 
to  pump  some  secrets  out  of  me — Fll 
my  guard,  and  won't  taste  a  drop  .  of 
quor,  Pm  resolved, 

lic-enter  Lucy,  wiih  sirong   ¥Vai 

Luc  J,  Come,  miss  Polly. 

Polly,  Indeed,  child,  you  bave  give 
self  trouble  to  no  purpose — You  m 
dear,  excuse  me. 

Lucy,  Keally,  miss  Polly,  ^ou  are  a 
mishly  aHected  about  taking  a  cup  ol 
waters  as  a  lady  before  companv. 

Polly,  What  do  I  see  ?  ^lacKcatb  : 
custody!— now  ever)-  glimmering  of b; 
is  lost!  \Drops  the  Glass  of  Jjtfuoi 
Ground. 


Enter  LocKiT,  Macheath,  and  Pea 

LockU.  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  a 
You  have  neither  the  chance  of  love  or 
for  another  escape,  for  you  are  orderc 
called  down  upon  your  trial  immedial 

Pe.av.h,  Away,  hussies! — This  is  not 
for  a  man  to  he  hampered  with  his  ' 
you  see  the  gentleman  is  in  chains  air 

jMcy.  O  hushand,  husband  !  my  heart 
lo  see  thee,  but  to  see  thee  thus  ditfrsc 

Polly,  VVill  not  my  dear  busband  lool 
bis  Polly?  ^^^hy  hadst  thou  not  flown 
for  protection  ?  with  mc  thou  badsl  bc< 

ni'ET,  —  POLLY    AND    trCY. 

Polly.  Hither,  dear  husband,  turn  yoa 
I^ury.  Bestow  one  glance  to  cheei 
Polly.  Think,  with  that  look,  thy  Pnl 
I^uvy,  O  shun  me  not,  but  hear  n 
Polly,  'Tis  Polly  sues. 
Lucy.  Tis  \aic\  sj>e 

Polly.  Is  thus  true  love  requited? 
Ltivj .  My  heart  is  bursting. 
Po//y.  •  Mine,  too, 

J^ticy,  Must  I — 

Polly,  Must  I  he  sIii>litcHi* 

Mtiv.   What    would    you    have    me  ^ 

<lles?   You  see  the  affair  \vill    soon    he 

end,  without  my  (lisolilij^inj;   either  of  ^ 

Pt'iich'  Hut  the  settling  of  this    poini 

tain,  inif^lit    [M-event    a    lawsuit    hct>\*rc:i 


4' 


you 


AIR.  —  L  C  C  Y. 

Come,  sweet  lass, 
Let's  banish  sorrow 
Till  to-morrow  ; 
(>ome,  sweet  lass, 
Let's  take  a  chirping  glass. 
Wine  ran   clear 
The  vapours  of  despair, 
And  make  ns  light  .is  air; 
Then  drink  anrl  banish  rare. 


AIR.  — MACHEATH. 

N'S'liIch  way  shall    I  turn    me?    how 

(Icrjjle  ? 
Wi^es,  the  day  of  your  death,  are  3 

as  a  bride. 
One  wife  is   too    inuch    for   most   hu 

to  hear, 
Hut  two  at  a  time,  there's  no  mortal  ca 
This  way  and  that  way, and  which  wa^ 
\^■llal  would  comfort  ihe   one,    l\>th« 

>%ould  fake  ill. 
l^olly.    But,   if    his    own    rnisfoiiunej 
made  liim  insensible  to  mine,    a    father 
[will   he  more  compassionate! — Dear,  df 

'•I.I  .'I*'!  ... 


I  cant  bear,  child,  to  see  you  in  such  low  i  sink  the  material  evidence,  and  hrin''  i 
spnits—and  1  must  persuadc'you  lo  what  1  at  his  trial— Polly,  upon  her  knees,  \t' 
know  will  do  you  cood.  [A'.iiV.  you.  * 

Polly,  All  this  wheedling  of  Lucy  can't    be  A  i  R.  —  po  l  l  y. 

/or  nothing — at  this  lime  loo^  yiWiv  WtvowI         When  my  hero  in  court  appears, 
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And  ittaDdj  amignM  for  his  life. 
Then  think  of  poor  Polly^s  tears. 
For  ah!  poor  Polly*s  his  wife. 
Like  the  sailor,  he  holds  up  his  'hand, 

DistressM  on  the  dashing  wave; 
To  die  a  dry  death  at  land 
Is  as  bad  as  a  wat*ry  grave. 
And  alas,  poor  Polly ! 

Alack,  and  well-a-day ! 
Before  I  was  in  Ioyc, 
Oh!  ev'ry  month  was  May. 
Peach,  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  Polly — your 
husband   is  to   die   to-day;   therefore,   if  you 
are    not   already   provided,    *tis   high   lime  to 
look  about  for  another. — There^   comfort  for 
you,  you  slut! 

Lot-kit,  We  are  ready,  sir,  to  conduct  you 
to  the  Old  Bailey. 

Ain.  —  MACHSATH. 

The  charge  is  prepared,  the  lawyers  are  met. 
The  judges  all  ranged;  (a  terrible  show!) 
1  go  uiidismayM,  for  death  is  a  deht«- 

A  debt  on  demand,   so  take  what  1  owe. 
Then  farewell,    my    love — dear    charmers, 

adieu ! 
Contented  I  die — \\i  the  better  for  you. 
Here  ends  all  dispute,  for  the  rest  of  our  lives. 
For  this  way,  at  once,  I  please  all  my  wives. 
Now,  gentlemen,  I  am  ready  to  attend  you. 
\Kjceunt Peachum,Lockii,  Macheath,  etc. 

Scene  II. — Another  Part  of  Uie  Prison, 
Dance  of  Prisoners  in  Fetters. 

ScEKB  III.—  The  condemned  Hold, 
IMachbath  in  a  melanchoijr  Posture. 

MBDIET. 

Oh,  cruel,  cruel,  cruel  case! 
Must  1  suHer  this  disgrace? 

Of  all  the  friends  in  time  of  grief, 

When  threat*ntng  death  looks  grimmer, 

Not  one  so  sure  can  bring  relief, 

As  this  best  friend,  a  brimmer.  [Drinks. 

Since  I  must  swing — I  scorn,  I  scorn  to  wince 

or  whine.  IRises, 

But  now  again,  my  spirits  sink, 
1^1  raise  them  high  with  wine. 

[Drinks. 

But  valour  the  stronger  grows, 

The  stronger  liquor  weVe  drinking; 
And  how  can  we  feel  our  woes, 

>Vhen  weSe  lost  the  trouble  of  thinking? 

[Drinks, 
If  thus  a  man  can  die. 
Much  bolder  with  brandy. 
[Pours  out  a  Ifumper  ofBrandj, 

So  I  drink  off  this  bumper  —  and    now  I  can 

stand  tlie  test, 
^nd  my  comrades  shall  see  that  I  die  as  brave 

as  the  best.  [Drinks. 

But  can  I  leave  my  pretty  hussies 
Without  one  tear,  or  tender  sigh? 
Their  eyes,  their  lius,  their  busses, 
Becall  my  love — An!  must  1  die? 

Since  laws  were  made  for  every  degree, 
To  curb  vice  in  others,  at  well  zt  in  me, 
I  woadcr  we  ha*iB^  better  company 


iTpon  Tyburn  tree. 
But  gold  from  law  can  take  out  the  sting; 
And  if  rich  men,  like  us.  were  to  swing, 
Twonld  thin  the  land,  such  numbers  to  string 

Upon  Tybom  tree. 

Enter  Gaoler. 

Gaoler,  Some  friends  of  yours,  captain,  de- 
sire to  be  admitted — ^I  leave  you  together. 

• 

Enter  Ben  Bcdgb  and  Mat-oVhe-Mint. 

Mac,  For  my  having  broke  prison,  you  see, 
gentlemen,  I  am  ordered  immediate  esecution 
— The  sherifTs  officers,  I  believe,  are  now  at 
the  door.  That  Jemmy  Twitcher  should  *peach 
me,  I  own  surprised  me — ^*Tis  a  plain  proof 
that  the  world  is  all  alike,  and  that  even  [pur 
gang  can  no  more  trust  one  another  tnan 
other  people ;  therefore,  1  beff  you,  gentlemen, 
to  look  "^ell  to  yourselves,  lor,  in  all  proba- 
bility, you  may  live  some  months  longer. 

mat  We  are  all  heartily  sorry,  captain, 
for  your  misfortune;  but  \\%  what  we  must 
all  come  to. 

Mac,  Peachum  and  Lockit,  yon  know,  are 
infamous  scoundrels — their  lives  are  as  much 
in  your  power,  as  yours  are  in  theirs — Be- 
member  your  dying  friend — Tis   my  last  re- 

?|uest — Bring  those  villains  to  the  gallows  he- 
ore  you,  and  1  am  satisfied. 
Mat,  Well  do  it. 

Reenter  Gaoler. 

Gaoler,  Miss  Polly  and  miss  Lucy  entreat 
a  word  with  you.  [Exit, 

Mac,  Gentlemen,  adieu! 

[Exeunt  Ben  Budge  andMai^the^Minl, 

Enter  LucT  and  Polly. 

Mac.  My  dear  Lucy!  my  dear  Polly!  what- 
soever hath  passed  between  us  is  now  at  an 
end. 

TRIO.— LUCT,  POLLT,   MACHBATH. 

Lucjr.   *W^ould  I  might  be  hang*d! 
Polly,  And  I  would  so  too! 

Lucy.  To  be  hang*d  with  you. 
Polly,  My  dear,  with  you. 

Mac.  Oh,  leave  me  to  thought!  I  fear,  I 
^  doubt  1 

1  tremble — I  droop  I-^See,  my  cou- 
rage is  out! 
[Turns  up  the  empty  Pol, 
Polly,  No  token  of  love? 
Mac.  See,  my  courage  is  out ! 

[Turns  up  the  empty  Bottle,- 
en  of  love  ? 
Pofly,  Adieu  1 

Lucy,  Farewell ! 

Mac.    But  hark!  I  bear  the  toll  of  the  bell. 

He-enter  Gaoler. 

Gaoler,  Four  women  more,  captain,  with  a 
child  a-piccr. 
MiU',  Tell  the  sherifTs  oflicers  I  am  ready. 

[Exeunt, 
Mob,  [9T'ilhin'\  \  reprieve!  a  reprieve!' 

Re-enter  Macheath,  Polly,  LrcY,  etc 

Mae.  So,  it  seems,  I  am  not  left  to  my 
choice,  but  must  have  a  wife  at  last — Look 
ye,  my  dears,  we   will  kw^  ^ft»  «ji«Sflt«^«v^ 
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now— Let  us  giy«  this  day  to  mirth;  and,  la- 
dies, I  hope  you  will  give  mc  leave  lo  present 
a  partner  lo  each  of  you ;  and  for  this  lime, 
I  take  Polly  for  mine--and  for  life,  you  slut, 
for  we  are  really  married. 

FINALE. 

Thus,  I  sUnd  like   a  Turk,  and   his  doxies 

around, 
'     From    all    sides,  their   glances  his  passion 
*  confound; 

For  black,  hrown,  and  fair,  his  inconstancy 

bums. 
And  the  dilTerent  beauties  subdue  him  by 

turns: 


Each  calls  forth  ber  charms,  to  profd 

desireSy 
Though  willing    to    aJl,    hot  with  ot 

retires : 
Then  think  of  this  maxim,  and  pat  o 

sorrow^. 
The   wretch  of  to-day   may    be  happ; 

morrow. 

C  H  o  &  n  5. 

Then  think  of  this    maxim,  and  cast; 

sorro'w. 
The  wretch  of  to~daj    may  he  k^ 

morro'w. 


THE  DUENNA, 

Com.  Opera  by  Richard  Brinalej  Sheridan.  Acled  at  Covcnt  Garden.  1775.  Thia  piece  (ihe  plot  of  whiA 
borrowed  from  //  Filo§ofo  di  Campa/^na,  fmm  Molierc's  Sieilien,  and  from  The  f Fonder  of  Mr*.  CcBllim)  •• 
ceired  with  applauae  bj  crowded  aadiences  through  a  nm  of  sixty-five  nighu.  during  the  fir»t  aeaaoa  of  iu  «f« 
In  the  following  year,  it  wai  repeated  at  IcjaI  thirty  times,  and  atill  contiuuef  a  favourite  with  the  pnblic  iirt 
ao  happy  a  mixture  of  tnia  humour  and  musical  excellence,  thai  it  deservedly  atands  seeonJ  on  the  tiat  ofiuli 
performances.  The  Jitggar'M  Optra  perhaps  will  always  remain  Xh^  Jirtl,  say*  the  Biographin  I^rmmtattf*;  l« 
JEhrron  maintains  that  Sheiidan  wiote  tbe  best  comedy  (achuol  for  Scandal),  Oie  best  Opera  (/Htrfind).  iba  M 
(Critic),  and  the  best  apcech  (tlie  famous  Uegam  speech)  in  the  English  language;  aud  calla  the  £effgmr*9  0^* 
St.  Gilca's  production. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


DON  FERDINAND. 
ISAAC  MENDOZA. 
DON   JEROME. 


DON   ANTONIO, 
FATHER   PAUL. 
LOPEZ. 


DON    CARLOS. 

FRANCIS. 

LAY   BROTHER. 


DONNA   LOriSA. 
DONKA   CLARA. 
TH£    BUBKKA. 


ACT   I. 

Scene  L—A  StteeL 

Knter  Lopez,  with  «  dark  lantern. 

Lap.   Past   three   o'clock!    soh!    a    notable 
hour  for  one  of  my  regular  liisposilion,  to  be 
strollin^^  like    a    bravo    through    the   streets    of 
Seville!  Well,  of  all  services,  to  serve  a  young! 
lover  is  tlie  hardest — not  tli.it  I  am  an  enemy  I 
to  love;  but  my  love,  and  my  master's,  dil'ierl 
strangely — Don  Ferdinand  is  much  too  gallant i 
to  eat,  drink,    or    sleep — noAv,    tnv    love    gives' 
me  an  nppetite — then  1  am  fond  of  dreaming: 
of  my  mistress,  and  I  love  dearly  to  loasl  ber- 
— This    cannot    be    done    %vitbout    good    sleep 
and  good  liquor;  bence  my  partiality  to  a  fea- 
ther-bed   and    a    bottle.       \Vhat    a    pity  now, 
that  1  have    not    further    time    for   reflections ! 
but  my  master  expects  tbec,  hottest  Lope/.,    to 
secure  bis  retreat  from  Donna  Clara's  window, 
as  I  guess  \^  Music ivithout^  bey!   Mne,  I  beard 
music!  So,  so!  who  have  we  here?  Ob,  Don 
Antonio,  my  master's  friend,    come   from    tbe 
masquerade,  to  serenade  my    young    mistress. 
Donna  Louisa,  I  suppose:  sob!  we  sball  baNe 
tbe  old  gentleman  up  presently — lest  be  should 
miss  iiis  son,  I  bad  best  lose  no  time  in  gett-| 
ing  to  my  post.  [A'.i://. " 

Enter  Anto:sio,  *wV//  Masks  and  Music, 

soNti.  —  Antonio. 
'('ell  me,  my  lute,  can  thy  soft  strain 
So  gently  speak  thy  master's  pain? 
So  softly  sing,  so  humbly  sign, 


shall  b 


That,  though  my  sleeping  love 
^Yho  sings -who  sighs  below, 
Her  rosy  slumbers  shall  not  (1j? 
Thus,  may  some  vision   whisper  moft 
Than  ever  I  dare  speak  before. 
L  Musk.  Antonio,  your  mistress   trill  it 

wake,  while  you  sing  so    dolefully:  k>v«, 

a  cradled  infant,  is  lulled  by  a  sad  mt\oi 
Ant.  1  do  not  wish  to  disturb  her  red. 
1  Mask.  'J'be  reason  is,   because   voa  b 

she    Aoiis    not    regard    you    enough  to  app 

if  you  awaked  ber. 

Ant.  Nay,  then,  I'll  convince  vou,    [Si 
Tbe  breath  of  mora  bids  hence  the  nki 
I'nveil  those  beauteous   eyes,  niv  fair; 
For  till  tbe  dawn  of  love*  isjthere, 
1  leel  no  day,  1  own   no  light. 

Louisa  —  replies  from  a    f'J  indo^- 

Waking,  I  beard  Uiy   numbers  chide, 
Waking,  the  dawn  did   bifss  my  "sigi'v 
Tis  Phoebus  sure,  that  ^voos,   I   cri»;<Jt 
^A'bo  speaks  in  song,  w\\o  moves  in  ^ 

Don  Jerome— y/-o//i  </   IVindo^- 

What  vagabonds  are  those,  I  hear, 
Fiddling,  fluting,  rhAming,  ranting, 
Piping,  scraping,  whining,  cauling. 
Fly,  scurvy  minstrels,  fly  1 

TRIO.   —    LOriSA,    ANTONIO,   JEROSl 

Louisa,  Nay,  pr'ythee,  father,  Avhy  %o  i^ 

Anl.  \n  humble  lover  L 

Jerome.  Mow  durst  you,  daughlcr.  JenJ*** 
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Ant,  Yes,  yes;  he  Las  a  singular  affection 
for  music,  so  I  leA  him  roaring  at  his  barred 
window,  like  the  print  of  Bajaset  in  the  cage. 
And  what  brings  you  out  so  early? 

Ferd.  I  believe  I  told  you,  that  lo-morrow 
was  the  day  fixed  by  Don  Pedro  and  Clara*s 
unnatural  stepmother,  for  her  to  enter  a  con- 
vent, in  order  that  her  brat  might  possess  her 
fortune:  made  desperate  by  this,  1  procured 
a  key  to  the  door,  and  Lribed  Clara's  maid 
to  leave  it  unbolted;  at  two  this  morning,  I 
entered,  unperceived,  and  stole  to  her  cham- 
ber ~I  found  her  waking  and  weeping. 

Ani,  Happy  Ordinand  1 

Ferd.  *&ueath!  hear  the  conclusion — I  was 


SCSNB  2.J    , 

To  such  deceitful  stufl? 

Quick,  from  the  window,  fly ! 

Louisa,  Adieu,  Antonio ! 

AnL  Must  you  go? 

,      .        i    We   soon,  perhaps,  may  meet 

f  again; 

J    .  I    For  though  hard  fortune  is  our 

'  "  '  \  foe, 

The  ^od  of  love  will  fight  for  us. 
Jt'rorittr,  Ht'ach  me  the  blunderbuss. 
Ant.ctL.  The  god  of  love,  who  knows  our 

pain, 
Jerome.  Hence,  or  these  slugs  are  through 

your  brain. 

\K.reunl  severalljr. 

<...v»  II       J  D.v.--^  ^^^^^  "  ^^^  most  confident  ruffian,  for  darinir 

OI.F.NE  II.— .-f  ^ifl...o.  j^  approach  her  room  at  that  hour  of  night. 

Enttr  Fkrdinand  and  Lopez.  jim.  Ay,  ay,  this  was  at  first? 

Lopez.  Truly*  sir,  I  think  that  a  little  sleep,       Ferd,  No  such  thing;  she  would    not  hear 
once  in  a  wfclc  or  so —  a  word  from  me,  but  threatened  to  raise   her 

Frrd.  IVacp,  fool,  don^t  mention  sleep  to  me.  mother,  if  I  did  not  instantly  leave  her. 

Lopez.  N<»,   no,    sir,    I   don*t  mention  your       Ant.  Well,  but  at  last?  — 
low-bred,  vulgar,  sound  sleep;  but  I  can^t  help       Ferd.  At  last!  why,  I  was  forced   to  leave 
thinking   that   a    gentle    slumber,    or   half  an  t^e  house,  as  I  came  in. 
bourns  doiing,  if  it  were  only  for  the  novelty      AnL   And  did   you   do    nothing  to   offend 
of  the  thing —  her? 

Ferd.  Peace,    booby,    I    say! — Oh    Clara,       Ferd.  Nothing,  as   I  hope   to   be   saved  —  I 
dear,  cruel  disturber  of  my  rest!  believe,   I  might  snatch  a  dosea  or  two   of 

I^opez.  And  of  mine  too.  kisaes. 

Ferd.  ^Sdeath!  to  trifle  with  me  at  such   a      AnU  Was  that  all?  well,   I  think,  I  never 
jancture  as  this — now  to  stand    on    punctilios  heard  of  such  assurance  ! 
— love  me!  I  don*t  believe  she  ever  did.  Ferd.  Zounds!  I  tell  you,   I  behaved   with 

Lopez.  Nor  I  either.  the  utmost  respect 

t\rd.  Or  is   it,  that   her  sex   never   know       Ant.  O  Lord!  1  don*t  mean  you,  but  in  her 
their  desires  for  an  hour  together?  — but,  hark  yc,  Ferdinand,  did  you  leave  your 

Lopez.  Ah,  they   know  them   of^ener   than  key  with  them  ? 
tbey*ll  own  them.  Ferd.   Yes;    the   maid,   who   saw    me   out, 

Ferd.  Is  there,  in  the  world,  so  inconstant  took  it  from  the  door, 
a  creature  as  Clara?  Ant.  Then,    my    life    for    it,  her    mistress 

Lopez.  I  could  name  one.  elopes  aAer  you. 

Ferd.  Yes;  the  tame  fool,  who  submits   to       Ferd.  Ay,  to  bless  my  rival,  perhaps — lam 
Jier  caprice.  jin  a  humour  to  suspect  every  br.dy — you  loved 

Lopez.  1  thought  he  couldn^t  miss  it.  jher  once,  and  thought  her  an  angel,   as  1    do 

Ferd.  Is  she  not  capricious,  teasing,  tyran-  now. 
nical,  obstinate,  perverse,  absurd?  ay,   a   wil-|     Ant,  Yes,  I  loved  her,  till  I  found  she  would  n*t 
dcrness   of  faults   and    follies;    her  looks    are; love  me,  and  then  I  discovered  that  she  hadn*l 
scorn,  and  her  very  smiles — ^Sdeath!  I  wish  I -a  good  feature  in  her  face. 
badnU    mentioned    her   smiles;    for   she    does 
smile  such  beaming  loveliness,  such  fascinating 
brightness — Oh,   death   and   madness  1   1   shall 
die  if  1  lose  her. 

Lopez,  Oh,  those  damned  smiles  have  un- 
done all ! 


AIR.   —  FERDINAND. 

Could  I  her  faults  remember, 
Forgetting  every  charm, 
8oon  would  impartial  Reason 
The  tyrant  Love  disarm ; 
•^ut  when  enraged  I  number 
Each  failing  of  her  mind. 
Love  still  suggests  each  beauty. 
And  %tt% — Mrhile  Reason*s  blind. 
Lopez.  Here  comes  Don  Antonio,  sir. 
Ferd,  Well,  go  you  home — I  shall  be  there 
presently. 

Lopez.  Ah,  those  cursed  smiles!  \Exit. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ffird.  Antonio,  Lopes  tclb  me  he  lefi  you 
chanting  before  our  door— was  my  father 
•raked? 


AIR. 

I  ne*er  could  any  lustre  see 

In  eyes  that  would  not  look  on  me; 

I  ne*er  'aw  nrclar  on  a   lip. 

But  where  my  own  did  hope  to  sip. 

Has  the  maid  who  seeks  my  heart 

Cheeks  of  rose,  untouched  by  art  ? 

I  will  own  the  colour  true, 

When  yielding  blushes  aid  their  hue. 

Is  her  hand  so  soft  and  pure? 
1  must  press  it,  to  be  sure; 
Nor  can  I  be  certain  then. 
Till  it,  grateful,  press  again. 
Must  I,  with  attentive  eye. 
Watch  her  heaving  bosom  sigh? 
I  will  do  so,  when  I  see 
That  heaving  bosom  sigh  for  me. 

Besides,  Ferdinand,  you  have  full  security  in 
my  love  for  your  sister;  help  me  there,  and 
I  can  never  disturb  yon  with  Clara. 

Ferd.  As  far  as  I  can,  consistently  with  the 
honour  of  our  family,  ^oa  know  I  will ;  but 
there  must  be  no  doping. 


h;« 
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yint.  And   yd,  now,  you    would  carry    off 

Clara? 

/•V/J.  Av,  ihal'i  a  diflVrenl  case— we  never 
mean  that  others  should  art  to  our  sisters  and 
Mri\e»,  as  we  do  to  others'— But,  to-morrow, 
Cilara  is  to  he  forced  into  a  convent. 

^ini.  Well,  and  am  not  I  so  unfortunately 
circumstanced  ?  To-morrow,  your  father  forces 
Louisa  to  marry  Isaac,  the  Portuguese  — hut 
come  with  m**,  and  we'll  devise  something,  1 
warrant. 

FertL  I  must  go  home. 

Anf.  Well,  adieu  '. 

Ferd,  But,  Antonio,  if  you  did  not  love 
my  sister,  you  have  too  much  honour  and 
friendship  to  supplant  me  with  Clara. 

AIR.  —   ANTOKIO. 

Friendship  is  the  bond  of  reason; 

But  if  beauty  disapprove. 

Heaven  dissolves  all  other  treason 

In  the  heart  that's  true  to  love. 

The  faith  which  to  my  friend  I  swore. 

As  a  civil  oath  I  view; 

Bui  to  the  charms  which  I  adore, 

^Tis  religion  to  he  true. 

Then  if  to  one  I  false  must  he. 

Can  I  doubt  which  to  prefer— r 

A  breach  of  social  faith  with  thee, 

Or  sacrilege  to  love  and  her?  [£riV. 

Ferd,  There  is  always  a  levity  in  Antonio's 
manner  of  replying  to  me  on  this  subject  that 
is  very  alamung —  Sdeath !  if  Clara  should  love 
him  after  all! 

SONG. 

'Iliough  cause  for  suspicion  appears, 
Yet  proofs  of  her  love,  too,  are  strong ; 
I'm  a  wretch  if  I'm  right'  in  my  fears, 
And  unworthy  of  l)li«s  if  Tni  wrong. 
\>'hat  licart-brcaking  torments  from  jealousy 

How, 
Ah!  none  but  the  jealous — the    joalous   can 

Lnow  ! 
When  blest  with  \hv.  sniilcs  of  my  fair, 
1  know  not  how  much  I  ndoixr: 
Those  .sniiies  let  anollier  i>ut  share, 
And  I  wonder  1  priced  them  no  more! 
Tlicn  w^hencc  can  I  hope    a  relief  from  my 

woo, 
When  the  falser  she  seems,  still  the  fonder 

I  grow  !  [A'.riV. 

Scene  111. — A  Room  in  Don  .iKfioMF/s 

House. 

Ji'nier  Louisa  and  Dvf.nna. 

Louisa.  But,  my  dear  Margarcl,  my  charm- 
ing Duenna,    do  you  think  we  shall  succeed? 

Duenna.  It  tell  you  again,  I  have  no  doubt 
on't;   but  it  must  be  instantly  put  to  the    trial 


faerence  to  what  he  iuis  once  said,  yoa  luo 
formed  this  plan  for  my  escape  —  out  br 
you  secured  my  maid  in  our  interest? 

Duennti.  She  is  a  party  in  the  whole;  ba 
remember,  if  we  succeed,  you  resign  all  ri§i 
and  title  in  little  Isaac,  the  Jew,    over  lo  tu 

Louisa.  That  I  do  with  all  my  soal;  g< 
him,  if  you  can,  and  1  shall  wish  ycu  jo^ 
most  heartily.  He  is  twenty  times  as'  rici  i 
my  poor  Antonio. 

A  r  R. 

Thou  canst  not  boast  of  fortune's  store. 
My  love,  while  me  they  wealthy  call: 
But  I  was  glad  to  find  thee  poor— 
For  with  my  heart  I'd  give  thee  all. 
And  then  the  grateful  youth  shall  own 
I  loved  him  for  himself  alone. 
But  when  his  worth  my  band  shall  gain, 
No  word  or  look  of  mine  shall  show 
That  I  the  smallest  thought  retain 
Of  what  my  bounty  did  bestow : 
Yet  still  his  grateful  heart  shall  ow^n 
I  loved  him  for  himself  alone. 
Duenna,   f   hear    Don     Jerome   coming- 
Quick,  give  me  the  last  letter  1    brought  roi 
from    Antonio  —you    know    that  is  lo  \it  ik 
ground  of  my  dismission — 1   roust  iiif  out  tt 
seal  it  up,  as  undelivered.  [ExiL 

Enter  Don  Jehome  and  Ehdixasd. 

Jerome.  What,  I  suppose,  von  ba^e  been 
serenading  too !  £h,  disturbing'soBi«  peaccab!c 

our  ustcf, 


9t;i  dialling  tw«^  1  M\,u^  ««i»iurDinK  wmv  [I 
neighbourhood  with  viilanous  catgut, 
civious  piping  1  Out  on'l!  you  set  yo 
here,  a  vile  example  ;  but  1  come  to  tell  yoo, 
madam,  that  I'll  sufTer  no  more  of  these  nii^ 
night  incantations — these  amorous  orgies,  tkjl 
steal  the  senses  in  the  hearing ;  as,  they  u\, 
Epyntianembalmers  serve  munimies,  eitwU." 
the  brain  thruugh  ihv.  ears;  ho\\o\er,  liic:' > 
i\i\  end  of  your  frolics — Isaac  .Mcuc'oia  ^-il 
be  here  jtreseiiily,  and  to-iiiorio>v  \ou  >i.3" 
marry  hi  in. 

Lfiuisa.  SexcTy  while  I   have  lilV. 

Ftrd.  Indeed,  sir,  I  wonder  how  vou  o-' 
think  of  such  a  man  for  a  son-iiilaw. 

Jerorrir.  Sir,  you  are  very  kind,  lo  f3^=5 
inc  witii  your  sentiments — and  prav,  what  i' 
your  ohjerlion  to  him? 

Ferd.  He  is  a  Porliicuese,  in  the  first  pH^'- 

Jerome.  No  surh  thing,  boy ;  be  ha*  l^'* 
sworn  his  country. 

Louisa.  He  is  a  Jew. 

Jerome.  Another  mi5t.ike:  he  has  Ues  ^ 
Christian  these  six  weeks. 

Ferd.  Ay,  he  left  his  old  religion  fcr  ^ 
estate,  and  has  not  had  time  to  get  a  ut^  f'-^ 

Louisa.  But  stands  like  u  dead  \%3li  brtvcd: 
church  and  synagogue,  or  like  the  bbok  \tV^ 


Kvery  thing  is  prepared  in  your  room,  and, between  the  Old  and  New  Tcstumcut. 


for  the  rest,  wc  must  trust  to  fortune. 

Louisa.  My  father's  oath  was,  never  to  sec 
me  till  I  had  consented  to — 

Duenna.  'Twas  thus  I  overheard  him  say 
to  his  friend,  Don  Gusman,  —  *1  will  demand 
of  her  to-moiTow,  once  for  nil,  whether  she 
will  consent  to  many  Isaac  IVlendoxa;  if  she 
hesitates,  1  will  make  a  solemn  oath  never  to 
see  or  speak  to  her,  till  she  returns  to  her 
duty' — "Ihcse  were  his  woixls. 
Louisa.  And  on  Viis  knowiv  ^%>ATi'^V^  ^d> 


Jerome.  Any  thing  more? 

Ferd.  But  the  most  remarkable  part  ofks 
character  is  his  passion  for  deceit  «inii  Ir^'^' 
o(  cunning. 

Louisti.  Though  at  the  s.mie  time,  the  I* 
predominates  so  much  ovt*r  the  knave,  ihi!> 
am  told  he  is  generality  the  dupe  of  his  o«« 
art. 

»/-</.  True,  like  an  unskilful  gunner,  ^ 
usually  misses  his  aim,  and  is  hurt  by  the  '^ 
^coil  of  his  own  piece. 


SCCVR   t.] 
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Jerome,  Any  thing  more? 

Louisa,  To  sum  up  all,  he  has  the  worst 
fault  a  husband  can  hate — he*s  not  mv  choice. 

Jernnie.  But  you  are  his;  and  cfioicc  on 
one  side  is  sufTicicnt — tvro  lovers  should  never 
nioel  in  marriage — he  you  sour  as  you  nlease, 
he  is  sweet-temnered,  and  for  your  good  fruit, 
there's  nolliing  like  ingrafting  on  a  crah. 

Louisa,  1  detest  him  as  a  lover,  and  shall 
ten  times  more  as  a  husband. 

Jerome,  I  don't  knov^  that — marriage  gene- 
raltv  makes  a  great  change — but ,  to  cut  the 
matter  short*  will  you  have  him  or  not? 

Loui,Kfi,  There  is  nothing  else  1  could  dis- 
obey you  in. 

J  from  f.  Do  you  value  your  falher*s  peace? 

Louisa.  So  much,  that  I  will  not  fasten  on 
him  the  regret  of  |making  an  only  daughter 
wretcliird. 

Jerome,  Very  well,  ma*am,  then  mark  me 
— never  more  will  I  sec  or  converse  with  you 
till  you  return  to  your  duty — no  reply — this 
and  your  chamber  shall  be  your   apartments : 


ness,  and  my  father's  anger  will  probably  onlr 
increase  her  ufTection. — In  our  intercourse  with 
the  world,  it  is  natural  lor  us  to  dislike  those 
who  are  innocently  the  cause  of  our  distress: 
but  in  the  heart's  attachment  a  woman  never 
likes  a  man  with  ardour  till  she  has  suffered 
for  his  sake.  [NoiseX  Sob !  what  bustle  is 
here!  between  my  fatner  and  the  Dueona  too 
— I'll  e'en  gel  out  of  the  way.  [Exit, 

Enter  Don  Jerome  tvith  a    Letter,  pulling 

in  the  DiennAi 

Jerome,  I'm  astonisb'd!  I'm  thunderstruck! 
here's  treachery  and  conspiracy  with  a  ven- 
geance! you,  Antonio's  creature,  and  chief 
manager  of  this  plot  for  my  daughter*s  elop- 
ing! you,  that  I  placed  here  as  a  scare-crow? 

Duenna,  What? 

Jfrome.  A  scare-crow — to  prove  a  decoy- 
duck — what  have  you  to  say  for  yourself? 

Durnna,  ^Vell,  sir,  since  you  have  forced 
that  letter  from  me,  and  discovered  my  real 
sentiments,  1  srorn  to  renounce  them.  —  I  am 


I  never  will  -^stir  |out ,  without  leaving  you!  Anti>iiio's  friend,  and  it  was  my  intention  that 
under  lock  and  key,  and  when  I'm  at  home  your  daughter  should  have  served  you  as  all 
no  creature  can  approach  you  but  through 'such  old  tyrannical  sots  should  be  served — I 
my  library — we'll  try  who  can  be  most  obsti-- delight  in  the  tender  passions,  and  would  be- 
natc — out  of  my  sight — there  remain  till  you  friend  all  under  their  influence, 
know  your  duly.  XPusftes  hrr  out.       Jrronie,  The    tender    passions!    yes,    they 

Frrd,    Surely,    sir,   my    sister's   inclinations  would  become  those  impenetrable    features!^ 
should  be  consulted  in  a  matter  of  this   kind, 
and  some  regard  paid  to  Don  Antonio,  being 
my  particular  friend. 

Jfrome.  That,  doubtless ,  is  a  very  great 
recommendation  —  I  certainly  have  not  paid 
sufficient  respect  to  it. 

Frrd,  There  is  not  a  man  living  I  would 
sooner  choose  for  a  brotberin-law. 

Jerome,  Very  possible;  and  if  you  happen 
to  have  e'er  a  sister,  who  is  not  at  the  same 
time  a  daughter  of  mine,  I'm  sure  1  shall  b^ive 
no  objertion  to  the  relationship  —  but  at  pre* 
sent,  if  you  please,  we'll  drop  the  subject. 

frrd.  Nay,  sir,  'tis  only  my  regard  for  my 
sister  makes  me  speak. 

Jerome.  Then  pray,  sir,  tn  future,  let  your 
regard  for  your  father  make  you  bold  your 
tongue. 

h'rrd,  I  have  done,  sir — I  shall  only  add  a 
wish  that  you  would  reflect  what  at  our  age 
you  would  have  felt,  bad  you  b«'en  crosxcd 
in  your  affection  for  the  mother  of  her  you 
arc  so  severe  to. 

Jerome,  NVby,  I  must  confess  I  had  a  grnt 


why,  thou  deceitful  hag!  1  placed  thee  as  a 
guard  to  the  rich  blossoms  of  my  daughter's 
beauty — I  thought  that  dragon's  h'ont  of  thine 
would  cry  aloof  to  the  sons  of  gallantry — steel 
trans  and  spring  guns^)  seemeu  writ  in  every 
wnnkle  of  it— but  you  shall  quit  my  house 
this  instant — the  tender  passions,  indeed!  go, 
thou  wanton  sybil,  thou  amorous  woman  of 
Kndor,  go! 

Duenna,  You  base,   scurrilous,   old  —  but  I 

won't   demean   myself  by    naming   what   you 

are — yes,    savage.   Til   leave    vour  den;   but  I 

suppose  you  don't  mean  to  detain  my  apparel 

may  have  my  things,  I  presume? 

•rome.    I    took   you,    mistress,    with  your 


-\ 
Jet 

wardrobe  on — what  have  you  pilfered,  heh? 

Duenna.  Sir,  I  must  lake  leave  of  my  mi- 
stress;  slie  hns  valuables  of  mine:  besides,  niv 
cardinal  and  veil  are  in  her  room. 

Jerome,  Your  veil  forsooth  !  what,  Ao  you 
dread  being  gaxed  at?  or  arc  you  afraid  of 
your  complexion?  well,  go  lake  your  leave, 
and  get  your  veil  and  cardinal!  soh!  you  quit 
the  house  within  these  five  minutes     In — in — 

afleclion   for   your   mother's    ducats,    but    llial,(|iii('k.  yK.vit  Duenna]  Here   was    a   precious 

^iras  all,  hoy — I  married  her   for   her   fortune, 'plot  of  mischief!  these  are  tbe  comforts  daugh  • 

and  she  took  me  in  ob'*dience    In   her  father, iters  bring  us! 

and  a  very  happy  couple  we  were — we  nevri  i 

expected  any  love  from  one   another,   and   so' 

!•  *.l*tf*  III' 


AIR. 


were  never  disappointed — if  we  grumbled 
a  little  now  and  then,  it  wat  soon  over,  for 
inre  were  never  fond  enodMi  to  quarrel;  and 
^rben  the  good  woman  dien,  why,  why — I  had 
as  lieve  she  had  lived,  and  I  wish  every  wi- 
dower in  Seville  could  say  the  same  —  1  shall 
novr  go  and  get  the  key  of  this  dressing-room 
'^^o^  good  son,  if  you  have  any  lecture  in 
aapport  of  disobedience  to  give  }oiir  sister,  it 
must  be  brief;  so  make  the  best  of  your  time, 
d'ye  hear?  fA'.ci/. 

Feed.  I  fear,  indeed,  my  friend  Antonio  has 
liltl^  to  hope  for— however,  Louisa  has  firm- 


If  a  daughter  you  have ,   she*s '  the   plague   of 

your  life. 

No  peace  shaU  you  know,  ihongh  you've  bu- 
ried your  wife ! 

At  twenty  she  mocks  at  the  duty   you   taught 

her— 

Oh,  what  a  plague  is  an   obstinate   daughter! 

l)  ''SlerUlraii*  anil  •priiig-Runy,"  it  {[cnrrallv  wrilirn 
im  ll*e  Hu-jrt  \*\  ^ArA*.n*  iitJr  I.oniloii,  iti  order  \o 
drlci  Ihirvrt  fioin  cnlrring  lite  (ardcn  iDil  rtralinf 
llic  Iruil :— ^htic  ikinp  hare  dope  ■  great  deal  vl  karm. 
•Dd  Ukrn  awaj  ihr  life  ol  foamy  an  ianocml  peraon* 
accidrniallj  walkinK  in  ifip  ^«vA»i\. 
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Si|rh!ng  onil  whining, 

Dying  and  pining, 
Ob,  what  a  plague  ii  an   obilinale  dauglilerl 
When  Karce  in  tbeir  teem,  Ihey  h»^e  wit  U 

With  Irilen  anil  loTer*  for  cTer  ibey  tei  ui; 
Wliiic  each  (till  rcjecli  the  fair  luitor  you'vt 

brought  faer; 
Ob,  what  B  phffiK  is  an   obtfinalu   daugLler! 

Wrangling  and  jangling. 

Flouting  and  pouting, 
Ob,  what  a  plague  it  »n  obitinatc   daughter! 


Ihii 


Jtrome.  'ITiii  way,  ntiilrcst, 
what,  I  warrant,  a  tender  partings 
of  turpentine  down  those  deal  cheeLi — Ar> 
jou  may  well  hide  your  head — yes,  whine  till 
your  heart  hreaki;  but  I'll  not  bear  one  word 
of  excuse— so  you  are  right  to  be  dumb,  this 
way,  thii  way.  [A'.tfw/j' 

Enter  Dcenra. 
Duenna.  So  ipcedvou  well,  sagacious  Do 
Jerome  1  Oh,  rarr  enecli  of  passion    and    oli- 
stinacy— now  shall  I  try  wbtlhcr  I  can't  [ilay 
the  fine  lady  as  well  as  my  miilrcss,  and  if  I 
(UCCeed,    1  may  be  a  fine  Iddy  for  tlie  rest  of 
■ly  life — I'll  lose  no  time  to  equip  mysrlf. 
[Aj 
SCKHB  l\.--The 


Enter  Don  Jekome  and  Loi 
Jerome.  Come,  mistress,  iberc  it  _ 
— The  world  lie*  before  ^■ou,  so  Inioj 
antiiiuatcd  Ktp,  Itiou  nricinal 
dcr  is  some  fc-llow  skulking 
'    ■     ■  ■      '  ■    .  J'ye  bea 


Clara.  Nn,  her  noltons  oF  Glial  ■ 
Tcre,  she  would  certaiolj  betray 

Loiiita.  Clara  ia  of  a  cold  lei 
would  think  this  alep  of  mine  high 

Clara.  Louisa'*  respect  for  her  I 
-eal,  she  would  not  credit  tkr  un 

,  and  aer-M  Clara 


Liiuita.  Ha!    who 
:bra— inthe,'l'llti 
Clara.  Louisa!  : 


ID,   Iht 


should  lake'vo 
Sufi  I  I  am  rid 
I  shall  he  nhic 


Maid.  Kut  « 
to  go? 

Cl;ra.  Any 
icnce  of  my  mi 
indolent  imnorti 

Maid.  IndcK 
filed  by  Doii  F 


nds, 


Clara.  Surprised  indeed!  and  I  i 

lainty  cbide  you    must   horridly,  o 

have  just  run  away  rmm  mine. 

Louiso.  Aly  dear  Clara!  | 

Clara.  Dear  si'sler  truant!  and  1 

Louisa.  To  (ind  the  man  I  lore, 
— And,  I  presume,  ynu  would  hai 
sion  to  meet  mv  bmllivrf 

Clara.  Indeed  1  should—he  has  I 
ill  to  roe,   1  don't  belicTC  I  shall  ei 

\Vbcn  aable  night,    each   drooping 

Wept  o'er  the  flower*  Lcr  brvatfa  <i 
A!  lomr  sad  widow   o'er  her  babe 
AVales  ils  bcaulv  with  a  tear; 
Wben  all  did  .l»p,    whose  weary 

One  hour  from  love  and  care  lo  re 
Lol  as  1  preii'd  my  couch  in  silent 
My  lover  caughl  me  to  his  hreasi; 
He  vowM  be  came  to  lave  me 


:i  liii 


I  s 


il  U  l>u 


him»i-ll;go.    \l-:<il  Lo< 


-  The  Pi.,::a. 
.    a,i,l  hrr  Matd. 


n  lo  ^void  \hc  srin.di 


<.■  Iin' 


pro- 


Clara.  No 


ik    »G    had    he'si  iind    lilm,    if  i 
tliaiik  him. 

-he  hasollcndcd  me  eicri-diiiglv 
yiielin 

Knier  Lor  is  a. 

i.oi.  5u  I  Ii.-ivc  Micrepili'clin  bpingluin 
of  doort— hut  lif.w   shall  I  find  Atiro- 


,    hilt   tlial    I    iloubl    tier    prudery    ■ 


vii,.M  slfalinc, 

KnJI 

,»  failh   h.^   Mvor.- ; 

Itiil 

oon   1  chid   Liin  then.f, 

For 

ind  his  fond  pi'cloiice 

ObNl 

M-d   one  favour   iIk.„, 

\Md 

>e  had  |.r«>'d  ai;i,i,i. 

1  ftia 

■d   riy    treacherous     heart    mi 

him   „i„re. 

Ln 

»™.    Well,    loi-    all     this,    i  « 

lim   to   pliad   biipai-do.i,   Liitlhj 
rt  a   wilil.  have  Um   know  of  r 

not  > 

\nd 

wlim-  ilo  .oil  hope  to  find  pr. 

CI 

ra.   Thu  Ladv   Al.bcis   of  iho  r 

St.  ( 

illierine  is   a   ri-lalioii    and   kiud 

-1    shall   be  secure    with    her. 

lad  1 

e^l  go  ihilbcr  with  nio. 

/.« 

usa.    .No;  1  am  deletmined  to 

is<,.    He  is  Ihe  Gitcsl    ma 
■    purpose — for,    ihoit^li 


m  Srvillr,  who,    I 
Lis  lifr. 
Clara.  And  bov 
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Louisa*   H«  arriTed  but  yesterday,    and  he|     Louisa,  Is  this  your  gallantry ? 
was  shown   to  me   from  the   window,   as  he  I     lsaii<\    Yet    hold  —  Antonio    d^Ercilla,    d?d 
visited  my  father. 

Ciara,  Well,  Til  begone. 

Lout' a.   Hold,   my   dear  Clara — a  thought 

has   struck    me  ^  will  you   gire   me    leave   to 

borrow  3'our  name,  as  I  see  occasion? 
^'f ■>  :ii  I....  j: L„. 


you  say  ?  egad,  I  may  make  something  of  thi 
— Antonio  u^Krcilla? 

Louisa,  Yes ;  and,  if  ever  you  hope  to  pros- 
per in  love,  you  will  bring  me  to  him. 
Isaac,  Hy  St,  lago  and  I  will  too — Carlos, 
Clara'.  It  will  but  disgrace  you— but  use  it  this  Antonio  is  one  who  rivals  me  (as  I  have 
as  you  please — I  dare  not  slay — [Goiiiff^ — j  heard)  with  Louisa — now,  if  I  could  hamper 
but,  Louisa,  if  you  should  see  your  brother,, him  with  this  girl,  I  should  have  the  field  to 
be  sure  you  don\  inform  him,  that  I  have  myself;  hey,  Carlos t  A  lucky  thought.  isn*iit? 
taken  refuge  with  the  Dame  Prior  of  the  Carlos,  les,  very  good — yery  good — 
convent  of  St.  Catherine,  on  the  lefthand  side  Isaac.  Ah!  this  little  brain  is  never  at  a 
of  the  i)inz£a,  which  leads  to  the  church  of  loss — cunning  Isaac!  cunning  rogue!  Donna 
St.  Anthony.  '-i  -n  .  -•         .  •■     . 

Louisa,  Ha!  ha!  ha!  HI  be  very  particular 
in  my  directions  where  he  may  not  find  you. 
\^K.ie'uiit  Clara  find  Maitf\  So!  my  swain, 
yonder,  has  done  admiring  himself,  and  draws 


nearrr. 


Clara,  will  you  trust  yourself  a  while   to  my 
friend*s  direction  ? 

I^AHiisa,  May  I  rely  on  you,  good    signior? 

Carlos,  La^,  it  is  incpossible  I  should  deT 


[lie  tires. 

Enter  IsAAC    and  Carlos;    Isaac    tvith  a 

Pocket  Glass. 

Isaac,  [Looking  in  the  Glass"]  I  tell  you, 
friend  Carlos,  I  will  please  myself  in  the  ha- 
Lit  of  my  chin. 

Carlos.  But,  my  dear  friend,  how  can  you 
tbink  to  please  a  lady  with  such  a  face? 

Isaac,  Why,  what*s  the  matter  with  the 
face?  I  think  \i  is  a  very  (engaging  face;  and, 
I  am  sure,  a  lady  must  have  very  little  taste, 
'^fvho  could  dislike  ni\'  beard.  [Sees  Louisa] 
^ee  now! — ril  die  if  here  is  not  a  little  dam- 
sel struck  with  it  already. 

Louisa.  Signior,  are  )ou  disposed  to  oblige 
a  lady,  who  greatly  wants  your  assistance? 

[  ( 'nccai. 

Isa€ic.  Egad,  a  very  pretty  black -eyed  girl! 
■ho  has  certainly  taken  a  fancy  to  me,  Carlos — 
tfirst,  ma^am,  I  mustbegtbefavour  of  your  name. 

Louisa.  Sol  it*s  well  I  am  provided  [Aside] 
IMy  name,  sir,  is  Donna  Clara  d*Almania. 

Isaac,  What !  — Don  (viisnian^s  daughter? 
ITaith,  I  just  now  heard  she  was  missing. 

Louisa.  But  sure,  sir,  you  have  too  much 
gallantry  and  honour  to  betray  me ,  whose 
jault  is  love  ? 

Isaac.  So !  a  passion  for  me !  poor  girl ! 
\^Vhy,  nia^am,  as  for  betraying  you,  I  aoa\ 
see  how  I  could  get  any  thing  by  it ;  so  you 
may  rely  on  my  honour;  but  as  for  your 
love,  1  am  sorry  your  case  is  so  desperate. 

Louisti.  Why  so,  siguior? 

Isaac.  Because  I  am  positively  engaged  to 
another— dn*t  I,  Carlos? 

Louisa.  Nay,  but  hear  me. 

Isaac.  No,  no;  what  should  I  hear  for?  It 
ittiniposstble  for  me  to  court  you  in  an  ho> 
rfourable  way;  and,  for  any  tiling  else,  if  I 
were  to  comply  now,  I  suppose  you  have 
some  ungrateful  lirolhcr,  or  cousin,  who  would 
want  to  cut  my  throat  for  my  civility — so, 
truly,  you  had  best  go  home  again. 

Louisa.  Odious  wretch !  [Aside]  Rut,  good 
signior,  it  is  Antonio  d^Ercilla,  on  whose  ac« 
count  I  have  eloped. 

Isaac,  How!  what!  it  is  not  with  me,  then, 
Lbal  you  are  in  love? 

Louisa,  No ,  indeed,  it  is  uol. 
Isaac,  Then  you    are   a  forward,  imperti- 
lent  simpleton!  and  I  shall  certainly  acquaint!  Aii  thou  sad,  and  shall  1  grieve  thee? 
^our  Either.  |  Gentle  maid,  ah!  why  suspect  me  :^ 


ceive  you. 

AIR. 
Had  I  a  heart  for  falsehood  framed, 
I  ne*er  could  injure  you; 
For  though  your  tongue  no  promise  claiin*d, 
Your  charms  would  make  me  true. 
I'o  you  no  soul  shall  bear  deceit, 
No  stranger  oflcr  wrong; 
But  friends  in  all  the  aged  youMl  meet. 
And  lovers  in  the  young. 

But  when  they  learn  that  you  have  blest 

Another  with  your  heart, 

'rhey*ll  bid  aspiring  passion  rest. 

And  act  a  brother^s  part: 

Then,  lady,  dread  not  here  deceit^ 

Nor  fear  to  suffer  wrong; 

For  friends  in  all  the  aged  youll  meet. 

And  brothers  in  the  young. 

Isaac,  ril  conduct  the  lady  to  my  lodgings, 
Carlos;  I  must  haste  to  Don  Jerome. — Per- 
haps you  know  Louisa,  ma*am.  She  is  di- 
vinely handsome — isn*t  she? 

Louisa.  You  must  excuse  me  in  not  joining 
with  you. 

Isaac,  Why,  I  have  heard  it  on  all  hands, 

Louisa.  Her  father  is  uncommonlv  partial 
to  her;  but  I  believe  you  will  findf  she* has 
rather  a  matronly  air. 

Isaac.  Carlos,  this  is  all  envy — you  pretty 
girls  never  speak  well  of  one  another — hark 
ye,  find  out  Antonio,  and  1*11  saddle  him  with 
this  scrape,  I  warrant!  Oh,  *twas  the  luckiest 
thought! — Donna  Clara,  your  very  obedient 
— Carlos,  to  your  post. 

D  u  BT. 
Isaac,  My  mistress  expects   me,  and   I  must 

go  to  he^, 
Or  how  can  I  hope  for  a  smile? 
Louisa,    Soon    may  you   return  a  prosper- 
ous wooer. 
But  think  what  1  sulTcr  the  while  1 
Alone,  and  away  from  the  man  whom  I  love 
In  strangers  Tm  forced  to  confide. 

Isaac.  Dear  lady,  my  friend  you  maytruiit. 

and  he'll  prove 
Your  servant,  proctector,  and  guide. 

AIR  —  CARLOS. 

Gentle  maid,  ahl  why  suspect  me? 
Let  me  ser\-e  thee — then  reject  me. 
C;mst  thou  trust,  and  I  deceive  thee? 
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I^et  m6  ser?e  ihce-i-lben  reject  me. 

TRIO. 

Louisa*  Never  may^st  tbou  bappy  be, 
If  ia  aughl  tbouVt  false  to  me. 

Isaac,  Never  may  be  bappy  be, 
If  in  aiigbt  be*s  false  to  thee. 

Carlos.  Never  may  f  bappy  be, 
If  in  augbt  Tm  false  to  thee. 

Louisa,  Never  may*5t  thou,  etc. 

Isaac,  Never. may  he,  etc. 

Carlos,  Never  may  I,  efc 


THE  DUENNA. 

For    in  eyes. 


^xeunt 


though    so    Tarioas  the  h 

and  hu9y 

[  swear  Tve  no  choice — onlj  let  herbare' 
*l'is  trueFd  dispense  vrith  a  throne  oo  her  k 
And  white  teeth ,    I  own ,  are   gcntcelcr 

black: 
A  little  round  chin  loo^s  a  beauty,  V%t\tt 
But  1  only  desire  she  mayn^t  have  a  bca 

Jerome.  You    will    change  your  nolf, 
friend,  when  you^ve  seen  Louisa. 

Isnac,   Oh,   Don   Jerome,    the  booMi 
your  alliance — 

Jerome,  Ay,  but  her  beauty  will  afleet 
— she  is,  though  I  say  it,  who  am  her  bk 
a  very  prodisy — there  you  will  see  fca 
with  an  eye  like  mine — yes  Pfaith,  tbnr 
kind  of  wicked  sparkling — something  of  a 
guish  brightness,  that  shows  her  to  be 
own. 

Isanc,  Prctly  rogue  I 

Jerome,  Thon,  when  she  smiles,  yoil 

■■..I  I*  I'  ■  ■  a  ■ 


Isaac.  Prelly  rogue ! 

Jerome,  Then  the  roses  on  those  ck 
are  shaded  with  a  sort  of  velvet  dowa,  i 
gives  a  delicacy  to   the  glow  of  healik 

Isaac.  Pretty  rogue ! 

Jerome.  Her  skin  pure  dimity,  Ttl  b 
fair,  being  spangled  here  and  tbcR  vit 
golden  freckle. 


ACT  II. 
Scene  I. — A  Librarj-  i/i  Dozi  Jerome^s  House. 

Enter  Dom  Jerome  and  Isaac. 

Jerome.  Ha!  ha!  hal  run  away  from  her 
father!  has  she  given  him  the  slipr  Ha!  ha! 
ba!  poor  Don  Gusman ! 

Isaac.  Ay;    and  I   am    to  conduct  ber  to 
Antonio;    by   which    means    you   sec   I   shall; 
hamper  him   so  ' 

turbance  with  your 
it?  a  nice  stroke 

Jerome.    Excellent 
carry  her  to  him,   hamper  him  by  all   means, 
hallia!  ba!  poor  Don  Gusman!  an  old  fool! 
imposed  on  by  a  girll 

Isaeu:.  Nay,  they  have  the  cunning  of  ser- 
pents, that^s  the  truth  on*t. 

Jerome.  Psha  !  they  are  cunning  only  when 
they  have  fools  to  deal  with — why  don*t  my 
girl  play  me  such  a  trick — let  her  cunning 
overreach  my  caution,  I  say — bey,  little  Isaac  !|~  Jsaac.  Charming  pretty  rogue!  pnrW 

Isaac,  True,  true;    or  let   me   see   any  of  the  tone  of  her  voice? 
the  sex  make   a   fool   of  mee — No,   no,   egad,      ^rome.  Remarkably    pleasing — but  if 
little  Solomon  (as    my  aunt  used  to  call  me)  could  prevail  on   her    to    sing,    you  voiU 
understands  tricking  a  little  too  well.  enchanted — she  is  a    nightingale — a  MrD 

Jerome,    Ay,   but   such    a  driveller  as  Don  nightingale — hut  come,  come;    her  nijiai 
Gusman.  conduct  you  to  her  aniicbainber. 

Isaac.  And  such  a  dupe  as  Antonio.  Isaac'  WcWy  egad,  Til  pluck  up  rr50?Hl 

Jerome.    True;  sure  never  were  seen  such  and  meet  her  frowns  intrepidlv. 

a  couple  of  credulous    sinipielons ;    but  come,;      Jrrttmc.    Ay!    \vo<»     her    brisklv wrn 

'lis    lime   you    should    sec    my   daughter — you; and    give    me    a    proof   of    voiir 'ndJr**», 

musU  carry  on    the  siege  by   yourself,    friend ,  little  Solomon. 

Isaac.  ^  I      Jsnar.  But  hold-^I  expect  mv  fn'eoJ  C 

J,\aac.  Sir,  youMI  introduce —  ;lo  call  on    me    here — If   lie    comes,  w;J 

.Irromc.   Mo — I  have  sworn  a  solemn  oalh  send  hlin  tome? 
not  to  see  or  s[>eak  to  her  till    she  renounces  j      ./rrornc.  I  will — LnurtMI.-^,  come— she'ii 
her  di5oi)edieitce:    win    her  lo    that,    and    shc'you  to  the  room — what!   <lo  yon  dionp?i; 
gainsa  faiiier  jnd  a  husband  nl  once.  a  mourniul  face  lo  make  love  with!  [Ext 

Jsaac.  Gad,  I  sliall  never  be  ahle  to  deal 
with  her  alone;  nothing  keeps  me  In  such 
awe  as  perfect  beauty — now  there  is  some- 
thing consoling  and    encouraging  in  ugliness. 


Scene  H.— Louisa's    JJrrssi/tc-Rooft 


K titer  ]Maid  ttnfl  Isaac. 


S*o   N  ('..  Maifi.    6ir,    my    mistress    will  wnil  on 

Give   Isaac   the   nymph    who    no   beauly    can  presently.  {(jttcs  tn  tht  L 

boast.  ^   I      Isaac,  When  she's  at     leisure — don't  i 

Rul  health  and  good  humour  lo  make  her  his  her.  [Kxit  Maid~\  1  wish   I    had  cvcrpraf 

loasl ;                                             ja  love  scene— I  douht  I  shall  make  a  pt" 
If  straight,  I  don't  mind  whetlier  slender  or  fat,' gure — I    couldn't  be    more  afraid,    if  1 
And  six  feel  or  four  —  we'll    ne'er  quarrel  for  going    before    the    Inquisition sol    the 

that.  'opens — yes,   she's    coming  -  the    very   rai 

\M)ate'er  her  complexion— I  vow  I  don't  care;  of  her  silk  has  a  tiisdainful  sound. 
If  !>rowii  it  is  iasling— iriore  pleasing    it    iair.j 

And  lliouf^ii  in  her  lace  1  no  dimples  shouKl  see,  Enltr  Dienna,    dressed  as  Lonsi. 

Let  iier  smile — and  each  dell  is  a  dimple  to  me. ,  Now  dai'ii'l  1    li>ok  roun<|  for  the  soul  oi 
Let  her   locks    he  the    rctldesl   that    ever  were  — her  beauty    will    reilainlv    strike   me  J 

seen,  if  I  do.     1  wish  she'd  speak  first. 


And    i/er    e\es    may    be  e'en    an 

gjeen; 


II  1  uo.     I  wisu  sne  u  sneak  Ijrst. 
y   colour   butj     Duenna.  Sir,  I  attend   vour  pleasure. 
I      Isaac.  So  !    the  ice    is  Lrokc,    and  a  | 


Scene  «\] 
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civil  beginning  too.   Hem!  madam — ^miss — Vm 
aJl  attention. 

iJuenna.  Nay,  sir,  *tis  I  who  should  listen, 
and  you  propose. 

Jsatw.  Egad,  this  isn*t  so  disdainful  neither 
—  I  believe  I  may  venture  to  look-— no— I 
dar^rt — one  glance  of  those  roguish  sparklers 
would  fix  me  again. 

Uuenna.  You  seem  thoughtful,  sir — let  me 
persuade  you  to  sit  down. 

Isaac,  So,  so;  she  mollifies  apace — ^she*s 
struck  with  my  figure  1  this  attiluoe  has  had 
its   effect. 

Uurnna,  Come,  sir,  here*s  a  chair. 

Isaac.  Madam,  the  greatness  of  your  good- 
ness overpowers  me — that  a  lady  so  lovely 
should  deign  to  turn  her  beauteous  eyes  ou 
nic  so.     [She  takes  his  hand,  lie  turns  and 

'  sees  her. 

Duenna.  You  seem  surprised  at  my  con- 
descrnMon. 

Isaac,  Why,  yes,  madam,  I  am  a  little  sur- 
prised at  it. — Zounds!  this  can  never  be  lx>uisa 
^-she*s  as  old  as  my  mother!  [Aside. 

Duenna.  But  former  prepossessions  give 
way  to  my  fathcr*s  commands. 

Isaac.  [Asidel  Her  father!  Yes,  His  she 
then  —  Lord,  lora;  bow  blind  some  parents 
»re! 

Duenna.  Signior  Isaac 

Isaai:.  Truly,  the  little  damsel  was  right— 
she  has  rather  a  matronly  air  indeed!  ah! 
*lis  well  my  aiTcctions  arc  fixed  on  her  for- 
tune, and  not  her  person. 

Duenna.  Signior,  won*t  vou  sit  ?  [She  sits. 

Isaac.  Pardon  me,  madam,  I  have  scai:ce 
recovered  my  astonishment  at — your  condes- 
cension ,  madam  —  she  has  the  deviPs  own 
dimples  to  be  sure!  [Aside, 

Duenna.  I  do  not  wonder,  sir,  that  you 
are  surprised  at  my  aifability — 1  own,  signior, 
that  1  was  vastly  prepossessed  against  you, 
and  being  teased  by  my  father,  1  did  give 
some  encouragement  to  Antonio;  but  then, 
sir,  you  were  described  to  mc  as  a  quite  dif- 
ferent person. 

Isaac.  Ay,  and  so  you  were  to  me,  upon 
my  soul,  madam. 

Duenna.  But  when  I  saw  you,  1  was  never 
more  struck  in  my  life. 

Isaac.  That  was  just  my  case  too,  madam: 
I  was  struck  all  on  a  heap,  for  my  part 
^  Duenna.  Well,  sir,  1  see  our  misapprehen- 
sion has  been  mutual — you  expected  to  find 
me  haughty  and  averse,  and  I  was  taught  to 
believe  you  a  little,  black,  snub-noscd  fell»w, 
without  person,  manners,  or  address. 

Isaac,  Egad,  I  wish  she  had  answer^  her 
picture  as  well 

Duenna.  Bui,  sir,  your  air  is  noble — some- 
thing so  liberal  in  y^ur  carriage,  with  so 
penetrating  an  eye,  and  so  bewitching  a  smile! 

Isaac,  Egad,  now  1  look  at  her  again,  1 
don*t  think  she  is  so  ugly. 

Duenna.  So  little  like  a  Jew,  and  so  much 
like  a  gentleman! 

Isaac.  Well,  certainly  there  is  something 
pleasing  in  the  lone  of  her  voice. 

Duenna.  You  will  pardon  this  breach  of 
decorum  in  praising  you  thus,  but  my  joy  at 
being  so  agreeabl)r  'deceived  has  given  me 
such  a  flow  of  spirits! 


Isaac,  O,  dear  lady,  may  I  thank  those 
dear  iips  for  this  goodness.  [iLisses  her\  Why, 
she  has  a  pretty  sort  of  velvet  down ,  that's 
the  truth  ont!  [Aside, 

Duenna,  O,  sir,  you  have  the  most  insi- 
nuating manner,  but  indeed  you  should  get 
rid  of  that  odious  heard — one  might  as  well 
kiss  an  hedgehog. 

Isaac,  Yes,  ma*am,  .the  razor  wouldn't  be 
amiss — for  either  of  us.  [Aside^  Could  you 
favour  me  with  a  song? 

Duenna,  Willingly,  sir,  though  I  am  ra- 
ther hoarse — aheml  [Begins  to  sing, 

Isaac,  Very  like  a  Virginia  nightingale! — 
ma'am,  I  perceive  youVe  noarse — I  beg  you 
will  not  distress — 

Duenna,  Oh,  not  in  the  least  distressed; — 
now,  sir. 

f  o  K  G. 

When  a  tender  maid 

Is  furst  essay'd 

By  some  admiring  swain. 

How  her  blushes  rise 

If  she  meet  his  eyes. 

While  he  unfolds  his  painl 
If  he  takes  her  hand — she  trembles  quite ! 
Touch  her  lips — and  she  swoons  out-right! 

While  a  pit-a-pat,  etc 

Iler  heart  avows  her  fright. 

But  in  time  appear 

Fewer  signs  ol  fear; 

The  youth  she  boldly  views ; 

If  her  hand  he  grasp, 

Or  her  bosofn  dasp. 

No  mantling  blush  ensues  I 
Then  to  church  well  pleased  the  lovers  move. 
While  her  smiles  her  contentment  prove; 


And  a  pit-a-pat,  etc. 

Her  heart  avows  her  love. 

Isaac  Charming,  ma'am !  enchanting  1  and, 
truly,  your  notes  put  me  in  mind  of  one 
thats  very  dear  to  me;  a  lady,  indeed,  whom 
you  greatly  resemble! 

Duenna,  How!  is  there,  then,  another  so 
dear  to  you? 

Isaac,  O,  no,  ma'am,  you  mistake;  it  was 
my  mother  I  meant. 

Duenna,  Come,  sir,  I  see  you  are  amazed 
and  confounded  at  my  condescension,  and 
know  not  what  to  say. 

Isaac.  It  is  very  true,  indeed,  ma'am;  but 
it  is  a  judgment,  I  look  on  it  as  a  judgment 
on  me,  for  delaying  to  urge  the  time  when 
youMl  permit  me  to  complete  vny  happiness, 
by  acquainting  Don  Jerome  with  your  cou- 
de|cension. 

Due%na.  Sir,  I  must  frankly  own  to  you, 
that  I  can  never  be  yours  wfth  my  father's 
consent. 

Isaac.  Good  lack  1  how  so  ? 

Duenna,  When  my  father,  in  his  passion, 
swore  he  would  never  see  me  again  till  I 
acquiesced  in  his  will,  1  abo  made  a  vow, 
that  I  would  never  lake  a  husband  from  his 
hand;  nothing  shall  make  me  break  that  oath: 
but,  if  you  have  spirit  and  contrivance  enoueh 
to  carry  me  off  without  his  knowledge ,  lin 
yours. 

Isaac,  Hum ! 

Duenna.  Nay,  sir,  if  you  hestitate — 

Isaac,  riaith,  no  bad  ^hntk  ^do*— *^  \ 
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her  at  her  word,  I  shall  secure  her  fortune, 
and  avoid  making  any  settlement  in  return; 
thus  I  shall  ncit  only  cheat  the  lorer,  but  the 
father  too — Oh,  cunnine  rogue,  Isaac!  Ay, 
ay,  let  this  little  brain  alone— Egad,  Til  take 
her  in  the  mind. 

Duenna,  Well,  sip,  what*s  your  deter- 
mination ? 

Isaac,  Madam,  I  was  dumb  only  from  rap- 
ture— I  applaud  your  spirit,  and  joyfully  dose 
with  your  prbposal;  for  which,  thus  let  mc, 
on  this  lily  hand,  express  my  gratitude. 

Duenna,  Well,  sir,  ]fou  must  get  my  fa- 
therms  consent  to  walk  with  me  in  Uie  garden. 
But  by  no  means  inform  him  of  my  kindness 
to  you. 

Isaac,  No,  to  be  sure,  that  would  spoil 
all:  but,  trust  me,  when  tricking  is  the  word 
— let  me  alone  for  a  piece  of  cunning;  this 
Tery  day  you  shall  be  out  of  his  power. 

Duenna,  Well,  1  leave  the  management 
of  it  all  to  you ;  I  perceive  plainly,  sir,  that 
you  are  not  one  that  can  be  easily  outwitted. 

Isaac,  Egad,  youVe  right,  madam— youVe 
right,  iTaitb. 

Enter  Maid. 

Maid,  Ilere^s  a  gentleman  at  the  door, 
who  begs  permission  to  speak  with  Signior 
Isaac 

Isaac.  A  friend  of  mine,  ma*am,  and  a 
trusty  friend — fcl  him  come  in.  [Exit  Maid\ 
lie  is  one  to  be  depended  on,  ma^am. 

Enter  Carlos. 

So,  .coz.  \_Aside, 

Carlos,  I  have  led  Donna  Clara  at  your 
lodcings — but  can  nowhere  find  Antonio. 

Isaac,  NVell,  I  will  search  him  out  my- 
self.— Carles,   you  rogue,  I  thrive,  1  prosper. 

Carlos,  XVfiere  is  your  mistress  ? 

Isaac.  There,  you  hoohy,    thrre  she  stands. 

Carlos.  Why  she's  damned  ugly ! 

Isaac.  Hush  !  [  Stops  his  mouth. 


Wlien  kindred  beauties  eacb  discoven! 

Fo    surely  she 

Was  made  for  thee. 
And  thou  to  bless  this  lorely  creatarei 
So  mild  your  looks,  your  children  theaoe 
Will  early  learn  the  task  of  duty — 
The  boys  with  all  their  father's  sense, 
The  girls  with  all  their  niotfaer*!s  bcant*! 
Oh,  how  happy  to  inherit 
At  once  such  graces  and  such  spirit! 

Thus  while  you  live 

May  fortune  give 
Each  blessing  equal  to  your  merit! 

[Exeunt  Isaac,  Cartas,  Dftm 

Scene  IIL  —  A.  Librarj. 

JsRoasE  and  Ferdinand  discovered, 

Jerome.  Object  to  Antonio?  I  ban  c 
it:  his  poverty,  can  you   acquit  him  of  ibi 

Eerd,  Sir ,  1  own  he  is  not  over  ric^:  I 
he  is  of  as  ancient  and  honourable  a  &■ 
as  any  in  the  kingdom. 

Jerome,  Yes,  1  know  the  begf^ars  ac 
very  ancient  family  in  most  kingdoms:  I 
never  in  great  repute,   boy. 

Ferd.  Antonio,  sir,  has  many  amiable  ^ 
lities. 

Jerome,  But  he  is  poor;  can  yoa  de 
him  of  that,  I  say?  Is  he  not  a  gay,  dini^ 
cd  rake,  who  has  squandered  his  patnMii 

Frrd.  Sir,  he  inherited  but  little;  aadtb 
bis  generosity,  more  than  his  profusesti 
has  stripped  him  of;  but  be  bas  never  A 
his  honour,  which,  with  bis  title,  has  oulfri 
his  means. 

Jerome.  Pshaw!  you  talk  like  a  blockbo 
nohilily,  without  an  estate,  is  as  ridiculo«: 
gold  lace  on  a  friie  coat. 

Ecrd.    This  language,  sir,  would  \>ti\tT\ 
come    a    Dutch     or    Knglisb     trader   tius 
Spaniard. 

Jerome.  Yes;  and  those   Dutch  and  Eniii 


traders,  as  you  call  them,  are  the  i\i»crprori 

Duenna.  What  is  your  friend  saying,  j^^hy,  hoohy,  in  Kngland,  they  were  furm- 
signior?  -as  nice,    as   to   birth    and    family,    as  wr  ^ 

Isntir.  Oh,  ma^am,  ha  is  expressing  his  rap-  but  they  have  long  discovered  what  a  v*'* 
tures  at  such  charms  as  he  never  saw  before ;  .dcrful  purifier  gold  is;  and  now,  noone^ 
eh,  Carlos P  regards  pedigree   in    any    thing  hut  a  bJn^ 

Carlos.  Ay,  such  as  I  never  saw  before,  Oh,  here  comes  Isaac!  1  lio^ie  hchaspro>p« 
indeed  !  cd  in  his  suit. 

Duenna.    You  are  a  very   obliging   gentle- 


man— well,  Signior  Isaac,  I  believe  we  had 
better  part  for  the  present.  Remember  our 
plan. 

Isaac.  Ob ,  ma*am ,  it  is  written  in  my 
heart,  fixed  as  the  image  of  those  divine  beau- 
ties— adieu,  idol  of  my  soul! — yet  one?  more 
permit  me —  [^A7jfj»<?.v  her. 

Duenna.  Sweet,  courteous  sir,  adieu  ! 

Isaac.  Your  slave  eternally — Come,  Carlos, 
say  somethin;^  civil  at  taking  leave. 

Carlos.  THiith,  Isaac,  she  is  the  hardest 
w^oman  to  compliment  I  ever  saw;  however, 
rJI    try    something    1    had    studied  lor  the  oc- 


Iry 
casion. 
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SON  G. 
Ah !  sure  a  pair  was  never  seen 
So  justly  form'd  to    meet  by  nature ! 
The  youth  excelling  so  in  mien. 
The  maid   in  evVy  grace  of  feature. 
Oh,  how  happy  arc  such  lovers. 


Frrtl.    Doubtless,    that    agrceahie   figure 
bis  must  have  helped  his  suit  surprisio^i^' 
Jerome,  How  now? 

[Ferdinand^  %valks  fli"* 

Enter  Isaac. 
Well,  my  friend,  have  you   softened  h«r' 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes;  I   have  softened  her. 

Jerome.  \>  hat,    does  she  come  to? 

Isaac.  Why,  truly,  she  M'as    kinder  ibi 
expected  to  find  her. 

Jerome,   And   the  dear  Itttle  angel  wif  o 
vil,  he\-  ? 

Isaac,  Y'es,  the  pretty  little  angel  wsi  ««^ 
civil. 

Jerome.   Tm  transported    to    hear  it— »<* 
and  vou  were  astonished  at  her  brjulv,  b* 

Isaac.  I  was  astonished,  indeed !  prjy,  hif 
old  is  miss? 

Jerome*,    How  old  ?   let  mc   see— eigkt  **| 
twelve— she  is  twenty. 
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Isaac,  Twenty? 

Jerome,  Ay,  to  a  montb. 

Isaac,  Then,  upon  my  sool»  sbe  U  tke 
oldest  looking  girl  of  her  age  ill  Christendom  ! 

Jerome.  Do  you  think  so  ?  but  1  believe, 
you  will  not  see  a  prettier  girl. 

i,\aac.  Here  and  there  one. 

Jt*rome,  Louiiia  has  the  family  f^^cc. 

Isaac.  Yfs,  egad,  I  should  have  taken  it 
ibr  a  family  face,  and  one  that  has  been  in 
the  family  some  time  too.  \^Aside, 

Jerome.  She  has  her  father^s  eyes. 

Isaac.  Truly  i  should  have  guessed  them 
lo  have  been  so  —  If  she  had  ner  mother^s 
S|>cctncIeSy  1  believe  she  would  not  see  the 
■worse.  [Aside. 

Jerome.  Her  aunt  Ursula's  nose,  and  her 
grandmolher*s  forehead,  to  a  hair. 

Isaac.  Ay,  Taith,  and  her  grandfather's  chin 
to  a  hair.  [Aside . 

Jerome.  Well,  if  she  was  but  as  dutiful 
a.<«  she*s  handsome— ^nd  hark  ye,  friend  Isaac, 
she  is  none  of  your  made-up  beauties— bei* 
charms  are  of  the  lasting  kind. 

Isaac,  rfaith,  so  they  should — for  if  she 
]>e  hut  twenty  now,  she  may  double  her  age, 
before  lior  years  will  overtake  her  face. 

Jeronre.  V\'by,  zounds,  Master  Isaac  I  you 
are  utit  sneering,  arc  you? 

Isaac.  Why  now,  seriously,  Don  Jerome, 
do  you  think  you  daughter  handsome? 

Jerome.  Hy  this  light,  she*s  as  handsome  a 
girl  as  anv  in  Seville. 

Isaac.  Then,  hy  these  eyes,  I  think  bcr  as 
plain  a  woman  as  ever  I  beheld. 

Jerome.  By  St.  lago,  you  must  be  blind. 

Isaac.  No,  no;  'tis  you  are  partial. 

Jerome.  How!  have  I  neither  sense  nor 
taste?  If  a  fair  skin,  fine  eyes,  teeth  of  ivory, 
with  a  lovely  bloom,  and  a  delicate  shape — 
if  these,  with  a  heavenly  voice,  an  J  a  world 
of  grace,  are  not  charms,  1  know  not  what 
you  call  beautiful. 

Isaac,  (lood  lack,  with  what  eyes  a  father 
sees! — As  I  have  life,  she  is  the  very  reverse 
of  all  this:  as  for  the  dimity  skin  you  told 
me  of,  I  swear,  ^is  a  thorough  nankeen  as 
ever  I  saw !  for  her  eyes,  their  utmost  merit 
is  not  squinting — for  ber  teeth,  where  there 
is  one  of  ivory,  its  neighbour  is  pure  ebony, 
black  and  white  alternately,  just  like  the  keys 
of  an  harpsichord.  Then,  as  to  her  singing, 
and  heavenly  voice — by  this  hand,  she  has  a 
shrill,  cracked  pipe,  that  sounds,  for  all  the 
world,  like  a  child's  trumpet. 

Jerome.  VVhy,  you  little  Hebrew  scoundrel, 
do  you  mean  to  insult  me?  out  of  my  bouse, 
1  say! 

terd.  Dear  sir,  what's  the  matter? 

Jerome.  NVhy,  this  Israelite  here  has  the 
impudence  to   say  your  sister's  ugly. 

r'erd.   He  must  be  either  blind  or  insolent. 

iMaac,  So,  I  find  they  are  all  in  a  story. 
Egad,  I  believe  I  have  gone  loo  far! 

JFerd.  Sure,  sir,  there  must  be  some  mis- 
take ;  it  can't  he  my  sister  whom  be  has  seen. 
Jerome.  'Sdeathl  you  are  as  great  a  fool 
as  he!  what  mistake  can  there  her  did  not  I 
lock  up  I^ouisa,  and  havVt  1  the  key  in  my 
own  pocket?  and  didn't  her  maid  show  him 
into  the  dressing-room?  and  yet  you  talk  of 
a  mistake :   no,  the   Portuguese  meant  to  in- 


sult me — and,  but  that  this  roof  protects  bim, 
old  as  1  am,  this  sword  should  no  me  justice. 
Isaac.  I  must   get  oiT  as   well  as  I  can — 
her  fortune  is  not  the  less  handsome. 

DUET. 

Isaac,  fielieve  me,  good  sir,  1  oe^  meant 

to  oflend ; 
My  mistress  1  love,  and  1  value  my  friend; 
To  win   her  and   wed  her  is  still  my  request, 
For  better,  for  worse — and  I  swear  I  don't  jest. 
Jerome.    Zounds!   you'd    best   not  provoke 

me,  my  rage  is  so  high! 
Isaac.   Hold  him  fast,   I   beseech  you,    bis 

rage  \%  so  high! 
iGood   sir,   you're  too   hot,   and  this  place  I 

must  fly. 
Jerome,  You're  a  knave  and  a  sot,  and  this 

place  you'd  best  fly. 

Isaac,  'Don  Jerome,  come  now,  let  us  lay 
aside  all  joking,  and  be  serious. 

Jerome.  How? 

Isaac.  Ha;  ha!  ha!  I'll  be  banged  if  you 
hav'n'l  taken  my  abuse  of  your  daughter  se- 
riously. 

Jerome.  You  meant  it  so,  did  not  you  ? 

Isaac.  O  mercy,  no!  a  joke^just  to  try 
how  angry  it  would  make  you. 

Jerome.  Was  that  all,  i'iaith?  [didn't  know 
you  had  been  such  a  wag,  ha!  ha!  ha!  By 
St.  lago !  you  made  me  wry  angry  though — 
well,  and  you  do  think  Louisa  handsomer 

Isaac.  Handsome  I  Venus  de  Medicis  was 
a  sybil  to  her. 

Jerome.  Give  me  your  hand,  you  little  jo- 
cose rogue — F!gad,  I  thought  we  had  been 
all  off. 

I'erd.  So!  I  was  in  hopes  this  would  have 
heen  a  quarrel ,  but  I  find  the  Jew  is  too 
cunning. 

Jerome,  Ay,  this  gust  of  passion  has  made 
me  dry — 1  am  seldom  ruflleu-order  some  wine 
in  the  next  room — let  us  drink  the  poor  girl's 
health — poor  Louisa!  ugly,  hey!  Ha!  ha!  ha! 
'Twas  a  very  good  joke,  indeed ! 

Isaac.  And  a  very  true  one,  for  all  that. 

Jerome.  And,  Ferdinand,  I  insist  upon  your 
drinking  success  to  my  friend. 

Ferd.  Sir,  I  will  drink  success  to  my  friend, 
with  all  my  heart. 

Jerome.  Come,  little  Solomon,  if  any  sparks 
of  anger  had  remained,  this  would  be  the 
only  way  to  quench  them. 

TRIO. 

A  bumper  of  good  liquor 
Will  end  a  contest  quicker 
Than  justice,  judge,  or  virar: 

So  fdl  a  cheerful  glass. 

And  let  good  humour  pass. 

But  if  more  deep  the  quarrel. 
Why  sooner  drain  the  barrel 
Than  be  the  hateful  fellow 
That's  crabhed  when  he's  mellow. 

A  bumper,  etc  [Exeuni, 

ScKNB  IV.— Isaac's  Ltfdginf^s. 

Enier  Lor  ISA. 

Louisa,  Was  ever  truant  daughter  so  whim- 
sically circumstanced  as  1  am!  1  have  sent 
my  intended  husband  to  look  after  my  lover 
— the   man  of  my  (atber^s  choice  is  %oil«  ic^ 
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-  but  you.     lien 

a  prclly  girl  lli 

.4nt.   Uul  I  i 

Isauc.  AncT 

take  my  word 

chance  ,tbere  —  . 

good  thai  ofier 

Am.   And    c 

liaar.    Piih 
Jo  with  gallaQi 

make   a   rogue 


Kairr  Carlos. 
So,  friend,  ii  Aninnio  Tound  ? 

Ciirlos.  I  could  not  meet  wilb  him,  lady; 
Lilt  1  <loubl  not  my  friend  liaac  will  l>c  hen 
wilb  him  preseutly. 

Liiuisa.  Oil,  >bamc!  you  have  uird  no  di- 
ligence— I  ihia  your  courlciy  to  a  lady,  -trho 
has  Iniiled  hcrtelf  to  your  priileclioii  r 

Ciirlai.   Indued,   madam,  I  have  not  been 

Louua,  Well,  well  J  but  if  eilber  of  you 
had  known  how  each  nioment  of  delay  weighs 
upon  the  heart  ot  her  who  loves,  and  waili 
the  object  of  her  love,  oh,  ye  would  not  then 
have  trifled  tbujj 

Cirlot.  Alai,  I  know  it  well! 

I.nuUa.  Were  you  ever  in  love  then? 

Carlo*.  I  was,  lady;  but  while  1  have  life, 


will  II 


again 


1  \o\ 

Cnrhi*.  If  ihe  had  alwayt  beeuio,  lihoi 
have  been  happier. 

0  had  my  love  ne'er  smiled  on  mf, 

1  ne'er  had  known  such  anguish; 
Hul  t!iiiik  how  false,  liow  rru.-l  she. 
To  hill  me  cease  to  languish; 

To  hid  me  hope  her  han.1  to  gain, 
]lr.-alhe  on  a  llame  hall  peri.hM; 
Anil  thru  with  cnlil  and  lli'd  disdain 
'!'<>  kill  Ihc  Impe  she  cherish'il. 
Not  worse  his  falc,  who  on  a  wreck, 
That  drove  3s  winds   did  hlow  il, 
.Silriit  had  \eH  the  shaller'd  deck, 
To  lliid  a  grave  below  it: 


Thei 


bnd  V 


>  find 


Ih:  glow'd  «iih  joy  lo  hea 
Nol  worse  his  fair,  his  wo 
The  wreck  must  iink  ere  i 
Louisa.  As  I  live,  here  i 
ing  with  Antonio — I'll  relii 

EnitT  Isaac  mid  A\toni 
Anl.  Indted,  my  pood  friend,   jou  must  be 


LAU,J. 


mistake  n. 

and 

It   i: 


inlov 


Ctar 


mv  Rood 
<  D'Alman 
I   lo   bring   I 


rith  n 


,   whci 


t  yc 


shall   i 


really    hen 


111  llie  Dt/fr]  In  ihe  ncxi 
Ant.    Nay,    if  that  lady 

certainly   wants   me  to    co 

Iriend  of  rainp,  who  has  long  heen  her  lover. 
Isaac.  Pshaw'.  I  Veil  you  'tis  no  such  thing 
you  arc  the   man  &^ie  •ovilii,  aui  noVii'j 


liaac.  [Opi- 
is  — yonder  b) 
[/'usA^j  /lim  I 
— now,  Carlos, 
warrant— Slav, 
egad,  he  looks 

Carliis.  Lool 

laughing  al  iha 
poor  devil,  the; 

Lfdac.  Yes," 
caught,  he's  enl 
have  brought  ii 
head !   I'm  a  iVl 

Carlos.  I  he; 
-I'll  see  who  i 

Anl.  Well,  . 
so  entirely  con 
your  success  j 
resign  my  preli 

/.<«-/,.    You 


thai  V 


ula  hav 

.1  tu  a  I 


Jul.  iSo, 

Iher  beside  voiii 

Well. 

lo  the  other  lad 

All/.  That  I  d 

Jsiiar    1  (loub 

lere  still. 

An/.  None  iu 

Jsaai:  I  mean 

Ah/.    No,    be 

welcome  In  ever 

"        ■•  \Vell, 

ilbe,  bargain,   as 
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now  ri]  tell  you  a  secret — 1  am  to   carry  ofT 
Louisa  this  very  evening. 

Louisa,  Indeed  ! 

Isaar.  Yes,  she  hns  sworn  not  to  take  a 
husband  from  her  father^s  hand — so,  IVe  per- 
suaded him  to  trust  her  to    walk   with  me  in 


K^CE.NE  I. — A  Library . 

Enter  .Ierome  and  Servant. 
Jt-rnme,    Why,   I  never  was  so  amazed  in 


the  garden,  and  then  we  shall  give  him  the. my  lifr!  Louisa  gone  off  with  Isaac  Mendoza, 
slip.  .  I  what !  ideal  away  with  the  very  man  whom  I 

Louisa.  And  is  Don  Jerome  to  know  no-,wante<l  her  to  marry  —  elope  with  her  own 
thing  of  this?  husband,  as  it  were — it  is  impossible! 

Isnac,  O  lud,  no!   there  lies  the  jesi — I)on*r     Sen*.   Her    maid   says,   sir,  they  had   your 

fou  sec  that,  by  this  step,   I    overreach   him?  leave  to  M'alk  in  the  garden,   while    you   was 
shall  be  entitled  to  the  girPs   fortune,    with- '  abroad  —  The     door    i>y    the    shrubbery   was 


girPs   fortune,    with-  abroad  —  The     door    by    the    shrubbery 
out  settling  a  ducat  on  her,   hal  ba!  ha!    Tm  found  open,  and  they  have  not  been  heard  of 
a  cunning  dog,  an*t  I?  A  sly  little,  villain,  eh?  sinre.  [Exii, 

Ant.  Hn  !  ha !  ha !  you  are  indeed  !  '     Jfrorne.  Well,  it  is  the  most  unaccountable 

alTairl  ^sdcath!  there  is  ceilainly  some  infernal 
mystery  in  it,  I  canU  comprehend! 


Entfr  Carlos. 


Isaac.  Roguish,  youMl  say,  but  keen,  eli? — 
devilish  keen? 

Ant.  So  >ou  arc  inderd  —  keen — very  k«en. 

haa*:.  And  what  a  laugh  we  shall   have  at|       ^^^f''''  Second  SERVA^T  jPiV/i  a  Lettrr. 
Don    Jerome*s,   whm    the   truth   comes   out!,     Srrrc,    Here   is   a   letter,   sir,   from  Signior 
hey  ?  I  Isaac.  \Kxit, 

Louisa.   Yes,  Til   answer   for    it,   we   shall:     Jeromr.  So,  so,  this  will  explain — ay,  Isaac 

have  a  good  laugh  when  the  truth  comes  out,!Mpndo£a — let  me  see —  \lieads. 

ha !  ha!  ha!  tt  t^  s  v 

"  Dvarrst  Sir^ 

"I'tiu   tnu.st,  ttnubtteMS,  be  much  surpriseil 

at  ntj    Jliaht  with  jr<*ur  daughter*  —  Yes, 

Carlos,  Here  are  the  dancers  come  to  Vailh,  and  well  1  may  —  **  T  tuui  the  happi- 
practise  the  fandangi),  you  intended  to  have;/i«*.fj  to  qain  her  heart  at  our  first  inter- 
Donoured  Donna  Louisa  with.  ViVu-** — The  devil  you  had! — ^*  Hut  she  having 

Jsauc.  () ,  I  shaVt  want  lliem  ;  but  as  X^unfnrtunateljr  made  a  vo%v  not  to  receive 
must  pay  them,  I'll  see  a  caper  for  my  money  /i  husltand  jroni  jrour  hands,  J  was  obliged 
— will  yon  excuse  me?  to  comply  wittt  her  ivlu'm^ — So,  so! — "  f/'i? 

Louisa.  ^VilIingl}.  \sh<ill  stiortly  throw    ourselves  at  your  feet, 

I  Sitae.    ilcre\«    my   friend,    whom  you  mny  and  I  hope  jou  iviil  luwe  a  blessing  readj 

command  for  any  service.    Madam,  your  most , /"or  one,  %vho  will  then  be 

obodicnt — Antonfo,  1  wish  you    all    fiaiipiuirss.  **\  tiur  son-in-httv, 

—Oh,  the  easy  blockhead!  what  a  tool  1  h.tve/  '* Isaac   Mendoza." 

made  of  him  ! — This   was   a    master-piect  !      1  .       ,.       i.    >     wi...    •!  ^   j     'p    •     .l       •  • 

•   f  - .    .     A  whim,  lirvr     >Vhy,  the   devils  in  the  girl, 

.       .         /«    I  ••■  I  ^    "     i  I  think !   This  morniniF,  she  would  die  sooner 

Louisa.    Carlos,    will    you  be    my    cuaid  ,.        •  •  .__^    ^_i    I'lV,^  • 

1  «    *.i  .    ^r  c.  than  have  him,  and    before  eveninir,    she  runs 

acain,  and  convry  mc  to    llie  fonveiit   of  M.  '.i    i  •     i     \^    ii        ^n  -m 

JP  .   • .    ^-,,  •  away  with  him! — \>  oil,    well,  my   wills   ac- 

t^  larine  :  i        i       n  coiniilishrd  — let  the  motive  be  wbal   il  will — 

Ant.    V>hy,   Louisa  —  v/hy   should   you   co        •  *  ,      „     .  -ii  j 

•        J,     '      -  »  •'  •'        ^    :  ami  the  I'ortuguese,  sure,  will  never  deny  to 

""V*"  ■  •        1  I  -  1  .  f"i<i»  »»»«  rest  of  the  article. 

L^nnsa,    I  have   my  reasons,  and  you  must 

not  be    seen   to    go    with    me ;   I    shall   write  z;,,/^^  Servant,  with  another  Letter. 

from  tlienrc  to  my  father;    perhaps,  when  hi*        o        c*      i       ^.  ^ i  -i  l  -    l 

-    ,         I    .    I       I  •       I  •         '^        .*  I  Str.  ^l^,  heres  a  man  below,  who  says  he 

finds    what   lie    has    urn  en    me    lo,  he    mav  •  i «   •!  •      r    «.    _«        ^.   ^    i  j        iv 

I  *  •    brought   this    from    my   young    lady,    Doniia 

Ant,  I  have  no  hope  from  him — O  I.ouisa!    '      '^"  n       i  *.  •  i       li    ^i^^  a 

.     .,  I      1.'^,  .  Jeromr.  How!  yes,  it  is  my  dauffbters  hand 

in  these  arms  should  be  your  sanctuary.  •  j      1 1  i      ^    iL  ^        '^     r     .l 

,  u         .'     .  I    .^  r  I*.. I     '  t  •■         indeed:  hord,  there  was  no  occasion  for  them 

I^tuisa.   be  patient  but  lor   a  liltle  while —  i    .i    .  •.  n    i  .«  l  >     l 

t  .,  «  .  f  r  .1  n   •  hoth  to  write;  well,   lets  see  what  she  says — 

my  father  cannot  force  ine  from  thence.     But.  '  '  p-|  ^. 

let  me   see   you   there    before    evening,   and  I  „^^  dearest  Father,  ^ 


will  explain  myself. 
Ant.  I  shall  obey. 


^^How  shall  I  entreat  jmir  pardon  for 
he  rash  step    I  htMve  taken  —  how    confess 


TRIO.  a  heart  as  easily    affected  by  kindness"^— 

Soft  pity  never  leaves  the  gentle  breast  So,    so,   here   the   whole    matter  comes  out; 

Where    love   has    been   received    a    welcome  her  i-esentment   for    Antonio*s    ill    usage   has 

guest;  :made    her  sensible   of  Isaac^s   kindness  —  yes, 

As   wandVing   saints    poor    huts    have   sacred  yes,  it  is  all   plain  enough — well — "7  am  not 

made,  married   yet,    though    wiih    a   man,   I  ant 

He  hallows  evVy  heart  he  once  has  sway'd;  convinced,  atlore^  me^ — Yes,  yes,  I  dare 
And  when  his  presence  we  no  longer  share,  say  Isaac  is  very  fond  of  her — ^^Jiut  I  shall 
Slill   leaves   compassion   as    a    relic  there.       \an.viously  expert  your  answer,    in   which, 

\Exeunt\should  I  be  so  fortunate  as  /o  reccwe  joui 
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h'Gni.  Go,  fool,  get  Lome,  and  never 
%cti  you  af;aiii,  till  you  bring  me  news 
[A'.r//  Lftpvz\  Oh,  how  my  fondness  1 
ungralclul  girl  has  hurl  my   disposition 

Enter  Isaac. 

Isaar.    So,   I  have  her  safe,    and  h.v 
to  liiifi  a  priest   |o    marry    us.     Anion! 
may  murry  Clara,  or  not,  if  he  pleases 
h^erd.    VVhal?    what  was    that   you 
Clara  ? 

Istitic.   Oh,  Ferdinand!    my  brntirer- 
thal  shall  he,  who  thought  of  meeting 
Fert/,  But  what  of  Clara  ? 
E/iirr    Srrranis.  Isaac,  ITjitli,  you  shall  hear.— This  m 

Sec  that  there  he  a  uohlu  supper  provided  in  as  1  was  coiiiin';  down,  I  met  a  prell; 
the  saloon  to-night — serve  up  my  best  wines,  slI,  who  told  nie  her  name  was  Clar 
and  let  uie  have  music,  d*yc  hear?  mania,  and  begged  my  protection. 

Sere.  Yes,  sir.  [Kxvimt.       Ft^rd,  llc»w  ? 

Jvroinr,  And  order  all  my  doors  to  he  Isaar.  She  said  she  bad  eloped  £rc 
thrown  open — admit  all  guests,  with  masks  father,  Don  Guxman,  Itut  that  love  for  a 
or  without  masks — lY.iilh,  weMl  have  a  ni{;ht:  gentleman  in  Se\ille  was  the  cause, 
of  it — And  ril  let  them  see  how  merry  an  Ferd.  Oh,  Heavens!  did  sbe  conA 
old  man  can  be. 


conseni,  you  will  make  completely  tuippy, 
"  Your  ecrr  affectionate  daitf;htvr'*' 

f^onSA." 
My  consent?   to  be   sure  she  shall  have  it  I  -- 
cgaJ,  I  was  never  heller   n|:»ased — 1  have  ful- 
filled   my   resolution— I    knew    I  should — Oh, 
thcre*s  nothing  like  obstinacy — Lewis! 

Kuter  Servant, 

Let  the  man,  who  brought  the  last  leller,  wait: 
and  get  me  a  pen  nnd  ink  below.     I   am  im- 

fKilient   to    set   poor    Louisa^s    heart    at  rest — 
lolloa!  Lewis!  oancho! 


SON'  <;. 
Oh,  the  days  when  1  was  young. 
When  I  laugird  in  forlune^s  spile; 
Talked  of  love  the  whole  day  long. 
And  with  nectar  crovvnM  the  nighl  I 
Then  it  was,  old  father  Care, 
Linle  rcckM  I  of  thy  frown  ; 
Half  thy  malice  youth  could  hear, 
And  the  rest  a  bumper  drowu. 

Truth,  they  say,  lies  in  a  well. 

Why,  1  vow  I  ne'er  could  see; 

Let  the  water-drinkers  tell. 

There  it  always  lay  for  me: 

For  when  sparkling  wine  went  round. 

Never  saw  1  falsehood's  mask ; 

Rut  still  honest  truth  I  found 

Al  the  bottom  of  each  flask. 

True,  at  length  my  >'gour\s  flown, 

I  have  years  to  bring  decay  ; 

Few  the  locks  that  now  I  own, 

And  the  few  I  have  are  grey. 

Yet,  old  Jerome,  thou  may\st  boast, 

^Vhile  thy  spirits  do  not  tire; 

Still  beneath  lliy  age*s  frost 

Glows  a  spark  of  youthful  fire.  [A".r/V. 

Scene  W.^Thr  AVuv  Piazza, 
Kiitrr  FF.RDiNANn  and  Lopkz. 


confess 

Isaac.  Oh,  yes,  sbe  confessed  at  oac 
then,  says  she,  u\y  lover  is  not  inforr 
my  flight,  nor  suspects  my  intention. 

Fcrd.  Dear  creature!  no  more  I  did ii 
Oh,  1  am  thehappiejil  fellow  \—\^Aside] 
Isaac! 

Isaac,  ^^'hy,  then  she  entreated  nie  U 
him  out  for  her,  and  bring  him  to  her. 

Ferd.  Good  Heavens,  bow  lucky! — ^ 
come  aloni;;  let\  lose  no  time.  \PuUin$ 

Isaac.  Zooks!  where  are  we  to  go? 

Ferd.  NVhy,  did  any  thing  more  pasj 

Isaac.  Any  thing  more!  ya;  the  ew 
was,  that  I  was  moved  with  her  spe< 
and  complied  with  her  desires. 

Ferd,  Well,  and  where  is  she? 

I^tiac.     Wh<;rc    is    she?    whv,   don't 
\ou,  1  coni{)Iie:!  with  her  retjuest,  and  1' 
safe  in  the  anus  of  her  l<»vr»r. 

Fcrd.  'Sileiilli,  you  trifle  ^^ith  mcl— 1 
never  seen  her. 

Isaac.  You!  O  liid,  no!  —  Hnvv  tb^ 
should  you?  Twa^  Antonio  she  waotcJ 
with  Antonio   1  Kfl  lior. 

Ferd.  Ibdl  anil  madness!  [./iiV/r]  \ 
Antonio  d*Krcilla? 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  the  very  man ;  .ind  lb' 
part  of  it  was,  he  was  shy  ol  taking  i 
jirsi  —  lie  talked  a  good  deal  ahoul  Ik 
and     eonsriencc,     and    d< 


eonsrience,     and    cie^'ei\ing    sonic 
Ferd.    NVlial,   could  you  gather  no  tidings  fiiiMid;  hut,  lord,  we  soon  o\erruicd  tho 

of  her?     nor  "^ness  where    she  was  gone?    Oj      Fcrd.   You  did? 

Clara!  Clara  I  j     Isaac.    Oh,    ye^,    presently  —  Such 

Lopez.  In  truth,  .sir,  I  rould  not. — That  she  \sav.s  he  —  Pish!  "sa)s  the   ladv,    tricking 


was  run  away  from  her  fallicr,    was  in  every! fair  in  love  —  Hut  then,  mv  Irii-nd,  .sj^* 
body's  mouth, — and  thai  Don  (luzman  was  in!  Pshaw  I  damn  your  frirnd,"  says  I.  —  St>, 
pursuit   of  her   was   also  a  very  common    re- 
port— where  she  was  gone,    or  what  was  be- 
come   of  her,    no  one  could  t.ike    upon  them 
to  say. 

Fcrd,  \Sdeath  and  fury,  you  hlocklieadl  she 
can't  he  out  of  Se\ille. 

Zr>/;rc.  So  I  said  to  myself,  sir— VSdealh  and 
fury,  you  hlockhead,    sa\s  I,    she  can't  he  out   I  thought  to  have  <li verted   you. 
of  Seville  —  Then  some  said,    she  had  hanged        Fcrd.  He  rack'd!   tortured!   damnd— 
herself  for  love:  and  others  have  it,  Don  An-       Isaac    Why,    sure    you    arc    not  ih 
tonio  had  carried  her  off.  devil  ol  a  lov  r,    are  vou?     IT.iith,    a<  ; 

Ferd.    Tis  false,  scouudrcll  uo  one  said  thai,  ran    he,    he  i*   —This    is    a    belter   joL 

Lopez.  Then  I  m'lSUuAcrsVooiX  VWiw,  %\v.       \'CcA!wit^  i\a!  bit    ha! 


wretch,  he  has  no  chance — no,  no:  K- 
hang  himself  as  soon  as   he   plea.sc«. 

Ferd.    1  must  go,    or  I  shall  betra)  n 

Isaac.  Kul  stay,  Ferdinand,  yuu  h;i'n*t 
the  hesl  of  the  joke. 

F^cnl.  (^urse  on  your  joke! 

Isaac.    Good  lack!  what's  the  nnlier 


^ 
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ferd,  >Vfaat,  do  you  laugh?  you  vile,  this-' 
cJiierous  Tarlet !  [^Coliars  him^  But  that  youVc , 
beneath  my  anger,  IM  tear  your  heart  out.      I 

[  Throivs  hirn  from  him. , 

Isaac,  O  merry!  here *s  usage  for  a  brother- 1 
in-law! 

Kerd,  Rut,  hark  yc,  rascal!  tell  me  directly! 
where  the.sc  faixe  friends  arc  gone,  or,  by  my 
soul —  [Uraivs. 

Isnak.  For  IlraTcn^s  iakc,  now,  inv  dear 
brothfTr-in-la\v ,  doii*t  be  in  a  rage  —  ill  re- 
collect as  well  as  1  can. 

I'Vrd,  We  nuick  then  I 

Isfntc,  1  Avill,  I  will — but  people^s  memories 
differ  —  some  have  a  treacherous  memory — 
now  mine  is  a  cowar^'Uy  memory — it  takes  to 
its  heels,  at  si»ht  of  a  drawn  sword,  it  does, 
Plaith;   and  I  could  as  soon  fight  as  recollerl. 

Ffrd,  Zounds!  tell  me  the  truth,  and  1 
won*l  hurt  you. 

isaar.  No,  no,  I  know  you  won\  my  dear 
brother-in-law  —  but  that  ilNooking  thing 
there — 

J'Vrd,  What,  then,  you  wonH  tell  me? 

Isntn:,  Ye.s,  yes,  I  will;  V\\  tell  you  all, 
upon  mv  soul — but  why  need  you  listen  sword 
in  bandr 

Frrd,  Why,  there.  TPuts  up]  Now. 

Isaar.  W  hy  then,  1  believe  lliey  are  gone 
to — that  is,  my  friend  ('arlos  told  me,  he  had 
left  Donna  Clara — dear  Ferdinand,  keep  your 
hands  off — at  the  convent  of  St.  Cathnriue. 

/*>/■//.  Si,  (3alh.iririe! 

Isaac,  Yes;  and  that  Antonio  was  to  come 
to  her  there. 

I>rd,  U  this  the  truth? 

Isaac,  It  is  indeed  —  and  all  I  know,  as  1 
bope  for  life. 

rerd.  Well,  coward,  take  your  life  —  *Tis 
that  false,  dishohourable  Antouio,  who  shall 
feel  my  vengeance. 

Isaac.  Ay,  ay,  kill  him — cut  bis  throat,  and 
welcome. 

Fcrd.  Hut,  for  (<lara— infamy  on  her!  she 
\%  not  worth  my  resentment. 

Isaac.  iNo  more  she  is,  my  dear  brother- 
in-law.  lYailh,  I  would  not  l»e  angry  about 
her — she  is  not  worth  it,  indeed. 

Fcrd,  *'ris  false!  she  is  worth  the  enmity 
of  princes. 

tsant\  True,  true,  so  she  is;  and  I  pity  you 
exceedingly  for  having  lost  her. 

/•Vrc/. ' 'Sdeath,  you  rascal!  how  durst  you 
talk  of  pitying  me? 

Isaac,  ()h,  dear  brother-in-law,  I  beg  par- 
flon,  I  don*t  pity  }ou  in  the  least,  upon  m\ 
soul. 

Fcrd.  Get  hence,  fool,  aiiflkrovoke  me  no 
further;  nothing  but  ydbr  inl^ilicance  saves 
you.  IT 

Isaac,  rfaith,  then  my  insignificance  is  the 
best  friend  I  have.  —  Fni  going,  dear  Ferdi- 
nand—  What  a  curst  hot*heaned   bully  it  is! 

[  h'.tcitnt. 

*  

SCEME  III. —  The  Garden  af  thf  Concent, 

Kntcr  Lot' ISA  and  Claha. 
Ltouisa„   And   you  really   wish    my    brother 
may  not  fmd  you  out? 

Clara..  Why  else  have  1  concealed  myself 
iiader  this  disguise? 

LotMisa,   Why,  perhaps,  because  the  dress 


becomes  you;  for  you  certainly  don*t  intend 
to  be  a  nup  for  life. 

Clara,  If,  indeed,  Ferdinand  had  not  of- 
fended me  so  last  night — 

Louisa.  Come,  come,  it  was  bis  fear  of 
losing  you  made  him  so  rash. 

Clara.  Well,  you  may  think  me  cruel — 
but  1  swear,  if  he  were  here  this  instant,  I 
believe  1  should  forgive  him. 

5  o  ft  G. 

By  him  we  love  offended, 
How  soon  our  anger  flies! 
One  day  sipart,  *lis  ended; 
Behold  him,  and  it  dies. 

Last  ni^ht,  your  roving  brother, 
Enrag'd  1  bade  depait; 
And  sure  his  rude  presumption 
Deserved  to   lose  my  heart. 

Vet,  were  he  now  before  me, 
In  spile  of  injured  piidc 
1  fear  niy  eyes  would  pardon 
Before  my  tongue  could  chide. 

Louisa,  I  'protest ,  Clara ,  1  shall  begin  to 
think  you  are  seriously  resolved  to  enter  on 
your  ]irobation. 

Clara.  And,  seriously,  1  very  much  doubt 
whether  the  character  of  a  nun  would  not 
become  me  best. 

Louisa.  Why,  to  be  sure,  the  character  of 
a  nun  is  a  very  becoming  one  at  a  masque- 
rade ;  but  no  pretty  woman ,  in  her  senses, 
ever  thought  of  taking  the  veil  for  above  a 
night. 

Clara.,  Yonder  I  see  your  Antonio  is  re- 
turned— I  shall  only  interrupt  you ;  ah,  lx)uisa, 
with  what  happy  eagerness  you  turn  to  look 
for  him!  [A'ciV. 

Knter  Antonio. 

AnL  Well,  my  I^uisa,  any  news  since  I 
loft  you? 

Louisa.  None  —  The  messenger  is  not  re- 
turned from  my  father. 

Ant.  Well,  I  confess,  I  do  not  perceive 
what  we  are  to  expert  from  him. 

Louisa,  I  shall  be  easier,  however,  in  having 
made  the  trial :  I  do  not  doubt  your  sincerity, 
Antonio;  but  there  is  a  chilling  air  around 
poverty,  that  often  kills  affection,  that  was  not 
nufseu  in  it  —  If  we  ^vould  make  love  our 
household  god,  we  had  best  secure  him  a 
comfortable  roof. 

SON<; — ANTONIO. 

How  ofk,  Louisa,  hasi  thou  told, 
(Nor  wilt  thnu  the  fond  boast  disown), 
Thou  wouldst  not  lose  Antonio*s  love 
To  reign  the  partner  of  a  throne. 
And  by  those  lips,  th.tt  spoke  so  kind, 
And  by  that  band,  Tve  Pie%sM  to  mine. 
To  be  the  lord  of  wealth  and  power, 
B)*  IIeav*ns,  I  v^-ouli*  not  part  with  thiae ! 

Then  how,  mv  soul,  can  we  be  poor, 
Who  own  what  kingdoms   could  not  buy? 
Of  thi>  true  heart  thou  shalt  be  queen, 
And,  serving  thee,  a  monarch  I. 
Thus  uncontroird,  in  mutual  bliss. 
And  rich  in  love*s  cxbaustlcss  mine, 
Do  thou  snatch  treasures  from  my  lips. 
And  ril  take  kingdonu  back  fronw  \ki!»A.V 
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Enter  Maid,  with  a  Letter, 

Louisit.  My  father*s  answer,  1  suppose. 

^/lA  My  uearesi  Louisa,  you  may  be  as- 
sured, that  it  contains  nothing  but  threats  and 
reproaches. 

Louisa.  I-et  us  see,  however — \^Reads^ 
"iJearest  daug/iti'r,  inakrjotir  lover  happy  ; 
J  oil  have  my  full  consent  to  marry  as  your 
ivhhn  has  chosen,  but  be  sure  conif  home 
and  sup  with  your  affectionate  fatlivr,^ 

AnL  You  jest,  Louisa! 

Louisa.  \Gives  hitn  tlie  Letter"]  Head — 
read. 

Ant.  Tis  so,  by  Heavens! — snre  there  must 
be  some  mistake;  but  that*s  none  of  our  bu- 
siness—  Now,  Louua,  you  have  no  excuse 
for  delay. 

Louisa.  Shall  we  not  then  return  and  thank 
my  fallier? 

Ant.  Rut  first  let  the  priest  put  it  out  of 
his  power  to  recall  his  word — 1*11  fly  to  pro- 
cure one. 

Louisa,  Nay,  if  you  part  with  me  a{^ain, 
perhaps  you  may  lose  mc. 

AnL  («ome  then — there  is  a  friar  of  a  neigh- 
bouring convent  is  my  friend;  you  have  al- 
ready been  diverted  oy  the  manners  of  a 
nunnery;  let  us  see  whether  there  is  less  hy- 
pocrisy among  the  holy  fathers. 

Louisa,  l*m  afraid  not,  Antonio — for  in  re- 
ligion, as  in  friendship,  they  who  profess  most 
arc  ever  the  leasts  sincere.  [JC.veunt, 


Enter  Clara. 

Clara,  So,  yonder  they  go,  as  happy  as  a 
mutual  and  confessed  affection  can  make  them, 
while  I  am  left  in  solitude.  Heigho !  JoTe  may 
perhaps  excuse  the  rashness  of  an  elopement 
from  one*s  friend,  but  1  am  sure,  nothing  hut 
the  presence,  of  the  man  wc  love  can  .support 

it — 11a!    what  do  1  see!    Ferdinand,  as  1  live!. must  tack  mc  first;  my.  love  is  wailing, 
how  could  he  gain  admission — by  potent  gold,  |      Af./.    So  is  mine.  —  1  Iffl  her  in  tke  purcit 
I  suppose,   as  Antonio  did  —  How    eager   and       Jsaae.    Ay,    but  1  am  in  haste   lo  grt  U-'i 


[ActUL 

Clara.  It  if  indeed,  si^ior. 

Ferd,  So,  so;  now  but  one  question  rooR- 
can  you  inform  me  for  -what  purpose  ther 
have  gone  away? 

Clara.  They  are  gone  to  be  raarrieii,  I 
believe. 

Frrd,  Very  well — enough — now  if  I  doa't 
mar  their  wedding!  \hxiL 

Clara.  \L'nvcHs\  I  thought  jea]ou»y  b^ 
made  lovers  quick-sighted ,  but  it  has  Bade 
mine  blind  —  Louisa^s  story  accounts  to  m 
for  this  error,  and  I  am  glad  to  fmd  1  kivf 
power  enough  over  him  to  make  him  so  bb- 
iiappy.  But  why  should  not  I  be  present  at 
his  surprise  when  undeceived?  \A-'heo  W*s 
through  the  jporch.  Til  follow  bim;  and  peiiips, 
Louisa  shall  not  singly  be  a  bride. 

SONG. 

Adieu,  thou  dreary  pile,  where  never  dies 
The  sullen  echo  of  repentant  sighs! 
Ye  sister  mourners  of  each  lonely  cell, 
Inured  to  hymns  and   sorrow,  fare  re  we9! 
For  happier  scenes  I  fly  this  darksome  f^t^ 
To  saints  a  prison,  but  a  tomb  to  lore!  [Lxit. 

Scene  IV. — A  Court  before  the  Prior), 

Enter  Isaac,  crossing  the  Stage, 
Enter  Axtonio. 

AnL  What,  my  friend  Isaac! 

Isaac,  What,  Autonio!  wish nc joy*.  Ihave 
Louisa  safe. 

Ant.   Have  you  ?  —  I  wish  you  joy  with  ill 
my  soul. 

Isaac,   Yes,   1  am  come  here  to  procure  a 
priest  to  marry  us. 

AnL    So,   then    wc    arc    both   on  the  sxtM 
errand;    I  am  come    to  look   for  Father  Faiu> 

Isatie.  Hah!  1  am   glad  on*l— but,  iVailht  M 


disturbed  he  seems — he  shall  not  know  mc  as 
yet.  [Lets  dowvn  her  icil. 

Enter  Ferdinami. 

Ferd.    Y^es,    those  were  certainly  they — my 
information  was  right.  J^Going. 

Clara.    [Stops  him]  Pray,   signior,  what  is 
your  business  here? 

Ferd.    No  matter  — no   mailer  — Oh,   they.^CE^E  V.— ./  lioom  in  the  Priory.^FKi^ 
s[op-~\Looks  out]    Yes,  that  is  ihe  perfidious;  ^^  '''^  Table,  drinking. 

(^lara  mdeed!  |  fii.FE  A>n  cii(»nrs. 

Clara.  So,  a  jealous  error — I'm  glad  to  see 
him  so  moved.  [Aside, 


to  Don  Jerome. 

Ant.  And  so  am  I  too. 

Isaac.  Well,  perhaps  hell  save  lirae,  aflil 
marry  us  both  together — or  Til  be  vour  fatWi 
and  you  shall  be  mine.  Come  along— !"»' 
youVe  obliged  to  me  for  all  this. 

.Int.  Yes,  yes.  [Kxfuni 


Ferd.    Her  disguise   can't  conceal  her — No, 
no,  I  know  her  too  well. 
Clara,  Wonderful  discernment!  but,signior — 

Ferd.  Be  quiet,  good  nun;  don't  tease  me — ; 
By  Heavens,  she  leans  upon  his  arm,  hangs' 
fondly  on  it!  O  woman!  woman! 

Clara.  But  signior,  who  is  it  you  want? 

Ferd,  Not  you,  not  you,  so  pr'ythee  don't 
lease  me.  Yet  pray  stay — gentle  nun,  was  il 
not  Donna  Clara  clAlmanza   just  parted  from 


Tins  bottle's  llie  sun  of  our  table, 
His  beams  are  rosy  wine; 
>Ve,  planets,  that  are  not  able 


you 


(Jlara.  Clara  d'Almanza,  signior,  is  not  yet 
out  of  the  garden. 

Ferd.  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  I  was  right  —  And 
pray  is  not  thai  gen\\cm;ii\,  now  at  the  porch 
with  her,  Automo  d^ErcWL^^ 


Without  ^fk-  help  to  shine. 
Let  mirth  afnd  giic  abound! 
You'll  soon  grow  bright 
With  horrow'd  light, 
And  shine  as  he  goes  round. 
Paul.  Brother  Francis,  toss  the  bottle  ak^uU 
land  give  me  your  toast. 

Francis,    Have  wc  drank  the  abbess  of  Sl 
L^rsnline? 
PauL  Yes,  yes;  she  was  the  last, 
Francis,    'flien   Til  give    you  the  hlue-ey«(! 
nun  of  St.  Catharine*s. 

Paul.  With  all  my  heart.  [^Drinks]  Praj. 
brother  Augustine,  were  there  any  benetactiosi 
VV^  vcv  fay  absence? 
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Aug.  Don  Juan  Corduba  bas  left  a  hundred 
dacaU,  to  remember  bim  in  our  masses. 

Paul,  Has  be  ?  let  tbcm  be  paid  to  our  wine 
mercbant,  and  we*il  remember  bim  in  our 
cups,  wbich  will  do  just  as  well.  Any  tbing 
more? 

Aug,  Yes;  Baptista,  tbe  ricb  miser,  wbo 
died  last  week,  has  bequeathed  us  a  thousand 


Bloated  I  am,  indeed!  for  fasting  is  a  windy 
recreation,  and  it  bath  swoln  me  ]|ike  a  bladder. 

AnL  But  thou  hast  a  good  fresh  colour  in 
thy  face,  father;  rosy,  Tfaitb. 

Paul,  Yes,  I  bare  blushed  for  mankind,  till 
the  hue  of  my  shame  is  as  fixed  as  their  rices. 

Isaac,  Good  man! 

PauL  And  1  have  laboured  too,  but  to  what 


pistoles,   and   the   silver   lamp   he  used  in  his  purpose?     they    continue    to    sin    under    my 


own  chamber,    to   burn   before  the  image   of 
St  Anthoin'. 

PauL  ^1  was  well  meant,  hut  we^ll  employ 
bis  money  better — Baptista*s  bounty  shall  light 
tbe  living,  not  the  dead. — St  Anthony  is  not 
afraid  to  be  left  in  the  dark,  though  be  was — 
See  who*s  there. 

[A  knocking,  Frttncis  goes  ttt  the  door, 
and  opens  ii. 

Enter  PoRTBR. 

Porter.  IIcrc*s  one  without  in  pressing  haste 
to  spvak  with  Father  Paul. 
trant'is.  Brother  Paul! 


very  nose. 

Isaac,  ifecks,  father,  I  should  have  guessed 
as  much,  for  your  nose  seems  to  be  put  to 
the  blush  more  than  any  other  part  of  your 
face. 

PauL  Go,  you^re  a  wag. 

AnL  But,  to  the  purpose,  father— will  you 
o/ficiale  for  us? 

PauL  To  join  young  people  thus  clandes- 
tinely is  not  safe:  and,  indeed,  1  have  in  my 
heart  many  weighty  reasons  aealnst  it. 

Ant,  And  I  have  in  my  hand  many  weighty 
reasons  for  it.  Isaac,  hav*nH  you  an  argument 
or  two  in  our  favour  about  you? 


tuid  in   his 


\Paul  cnnu'S  from  behind  a  curtain,  \     Isaac,  Yes,  yes;  here  is  a  most  unanswerable 

purse. 

PauL  For  shame!  you  make  me  angry: 
you  forget  who  I  am,  and  when  importunate 
people  have  forced  their  trash  —  ay,  into  this 
pocket,   here — or  into  this — why,  tnen  the  sin 


ivi/h   a   glass    of  ivine. 
Hand  a  piece  of  cake, 

Paul,    Here!    how  durst  you,   fellow,   thus 
abruptly  break  in  upon  our  devotions? 

Porter,  I  thought  they  were  finished. 

Paul,  No,  they  were  not — were  they,  Brother  t  was  theirs.  \^The}  put  money  into  his  pockets] 
Francis?  I  Fie,   now  bow  you  distress  me!    I  would  re- 

J*rnncis,  Not  by  a  bottle  each.  {turn   it,   hut   that   1   must  touch  it   that  way, 

Paul.    But   neither    you   nor   your    fellows  and  so  wrong  my  oath, 
mark  bow  the  hours  go — no,  you  mind  nothing       Ant,  Now  then,  rome  with  us. 
bill   the  gratifying   of  your   appetites:   ye    cat       Isaac,    Ay,   now  give  us   your  title   to  joy 
and   swill,    and  steep,    and    gormandize,   and  and  rapture, 
thrive,   while  we  are  wasting  in  mortification.!     PauL  Well,  when  your  hour  of  repentance 

Porter,  We  ask  no  more  than  nature  craves,  comes,  doii*t  bJatnc  me. 

Paul,    *Tis   false,   ye    have    more    appetites |      Ant,    No  had   caution    to   niy   friend   Isaac, 
than  hairs!  and  your  flushed,  sleek,  and  pam- ^  [.'l^iV/r J    Well,  well,  father,   do  you  do  your 
pered  appearance  is  the  disgrace  of  our  order — pail,  and  Til  abide  tbe  consoijuence. 
out  onU  —  If  you   are   hungry,    can\  you  be'     Isaac,  Ay,  and  so  will  I.  \^Thejr  are  going, 
content  with  the  wholesome  roots  of  the  earth;! 

and   if  you    are    dry,    isn't  there  the   crjslalj  ^"'^^  LoriSA,  running. 

spring?    l^Drinkjs']    Put  this  away,    [Gices  a]     Louisa,    O,   Antonio,  Ferdinand   is   at  the 

fiass]    and    show    nie    where    Vm    wanted. .  porch,  and  inquiring  for  us. 
Porter  draivs    the   glass.  —  Paul,    %oing,^     Isaac,  Who?  Don  Ferdinand!  he*s  not  in- 
turns\   So,  you  would  have  drank  it,  if  there  quiring  for  mc,  I  hope. 

had  been  any  left.     Ah,  glutton!  glutton!         |     Ant,  Fear  not,  my  love;  TU soon  pacif)*  bim. 

\^E,veont,  I      Isaac,  Kcad,  you  wonU — Antonio,  lake  my 

c^....  \f      'T'M.     t-       A  K  r        jx.     m  •  ; advice,   and  run  away:    this  Ferdinand  is  the 

oCBNB  M. — I  he  Court  before  the  Priory,    i         .     .   «       'r  \    a     '\        j  i    .   .l^  -i--. 

J  J     'most   unmerciful   dog!    and  has   the  cursedcst 

Enter  Isaac  and  Antonio.  jlong  sword!  —  and,   upon  my  soul,  be  comes 

Isaac,   A  plaguy   while  coming,   this  same: on  purpose  to  rut  your  throat. 
Father  Paul — lie's  detained  at  vespers,  I  sup-|     Ant,  Never  fear,  never  fear. 


pose,  poor  fellow. 

Ant,  No,  here  he  comes. 

Ent^'r  Paul. 

Good  Father  Paul,  1  crave  your  blessing. 

Isaac,  Yes,  good  Father  Paul,  we  are  come 
lo  beg  a  favour. 

PauL  What  is  it,  pray? 

Isaac,    To  marry   us,   good   Father  Paul; 


Isaac,  Well,  you  may  slay  if  you  will; 
but  ril  get  some  one  lo  marry  me;  for,  by 
St.  lago,  he  shall  never  marry  me  again,  while 
I  am  master  of  a  pair  of  heels.      [/Iu/i«  out. 

Enter  Ferdinanu. 

Ferd,  So,  sir,  I  have  met  with  you  at  last. 

Ant.  Well,  sir, 

Eerd.  Base,  treacherous  man!   whence  can 


and  in  truth  thou  dost  look  the  very  priest  of  a  false,  deceitful  soul,  like  yours,  borrow  con« 
HymeD.  Ifidencc  to  look  so  steadily  on  the  man  you\e 


PauL  In  short,  I  may  be  called  so:  for  1 
deal  in  repentance  and  mortification. 

Isaac,  No,  no,  thou  seemest  an  ofliccr  of 
Hjmcn,  because  thy  presence  speaks  content 
and  good  humour. 

Paui,  Alas  I   my  appearance  u  deccitlhl. — 


injured? 

Ant.  Ferdinand ,  you  are  too  warm :  —  *tis 
true  you  find  me  on  the  point  of  wedding 
one  1  love  beyond  my  life;  but  no  argument 
of  mine  prevailed  on'  her  to  elope— I  scorn 
deceit,  as  muck  as  you  —  85  llnnva  V ' 
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Ent^r  MaSQL'krat)BRS. 
And,  Taitli,  wc*il  make  a  ni{;ht  on*t,  with  wine, 
and  dance,    and  catches — then  old  and  young 
shall  join   us. 

r  I  \  A  T.  E. 
Jerome.  Come  now  (or  jest  and  smiling, 
Hoth  old  and  younr^  beguiling, 
Let  us  laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gay, 
Till  we  banish  care  away* 


Let  us  laugh  and  play,  bo  blithe  and  gay, 
Till  we  banish  care  a'way. 

Ant,^  Then  healths  to  eyery  friend, 
The  night*s  repast  shall  end, 
With  a  heart  at  ease,  merry,  merry  glees 
Can  never  fail  to  please. 


Clara.  Nor,  while  inre  are  so  joyous^ 
Shall  anxious  fear  annoy  us; 
Lotiuia,  Thus  crownM  with  dance  and  song,  ]^\  "»  '■'"'g';  and  play,  so  blithe  and  gay, 


The  hours  shall  glide  along 

With  a  heart  at  case,  merry,  merry  glees 

(]an  never  fail  to  please. 

Perd,  Flach  bride  with  blushes  glowing, 
Our  wine  as  rosy  flowing. 


Till  we  banish  care  away. 

Jerome.  For  generous  gnesls  like  these 
Accept  the  wish  fo  please; 
So  weMI  laugh  and  play,  so  blithe  and  ^r, 
Your  smiles  drive  care  away.  \Exemt, 


FARCES. 
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iifliiii'ui,  Miiti  I'vuiii)^  ••III.'  imi^  iti  iiir  .<iiiri|iiM  >u  •iii.ii  n  {ii.ui,  •III  anil  viiicpar  in  siirn  an  r.nri,  thrri*  iji^sili  !o  c  :■"' 
Lord  lor  wrllint;  Iin  lillo,  .niid  «■»  forlli  "  A  ino«t  impuitoril  Tt-fiTm  %va-  illVclcd.  bv  this  w-t-il-timrii  rvp--*iir«'.  o  L^" 
mannrrft  and  liabil*  of  ImiUi  niranln  mid  makUifl;  iht-  ^l■a^ll^ullll.■.<k<.  and  inniUlily  of  llic  foriu.:r  wtre  nr%rT  niri  i -* 
■picuoua  than  aliuiit  irSy.  wliin  tliiii  picci-  wa»  iiisl  ailed  Aniidil  all  th.;  niirtuaiinns  tif  dranialic  IasIc  it  \x\  f?r  k" 
than  lialf  n  i-cnlurj  received  conatant  .ipplaiist*,  and  is  un  llir  ali>ck-li»t  of  oil  the  theattea  in   Ihe  kLacJ-^n;. 


DRAMATIS  PEKSONAE. 


LOVEF.,  a  Gentleman  of  fortune, 

FREEMAN,  liis  friend. 

PHILIP, 

TOM, 

COACHMAN, 

KINGSTON,  a  Blacky         \  Servants  to LovcL 

KITTY, 
COOK, 

CLOE,  a  Black, 


DiKc's  Servant,  . 

5IR   HARRY^S   Ser^'tMni,  | 

LADY  bar's  Maid,  i 

LADY  charlotte's  Maid,         ) 
ROBERT,  Servant  to  h>eerNan. 

A.   FJDDLPR. 


ScEN  E.  —  London, 


f'isitnr* 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — An  Apartment  in  Freeman's /foM^<?. 

Enter  Freeman    and  Lovel. 

free,  A  country  boj'!  ha,  ha,  ba.  How  long 
has  this  scheme  been  in  your  Jiead  ? 

JjOi\  Some  lime — 1  am  now  convinced  of 
what  you  have  so  often  been  hinting  to  me,l 
that  I  am  confoundedly  tV\caled  by  my  servants,  j 

Free.    Oh!   arc.   "you  &;k\.\s.^v^<)L  ^X.  Wv^Wi,' 


Lovel?  I  always  told  you,  lh.it  therf  is  wl 
a  worse  set  of  servants'  in  the  parish  ofH 
James  than  in  your  kitchen. 

Lov.  Tis    with   some  difTjcultv   I  Hchft*  i" 
now,   Mr.   Freeman;    though,     I    must  a«* 

my  expenses   often    make   mc  stare: Phisip. ' 

am  sure,  is  an  honest  fellow;  and  I  will  5**<J' 
for  my  blacks; — if  there  is  a  rogue  anion^  k' 
folks ,  it  is  that  surly  dog,  Tom. 
\^     Free,  You  ai-e  mistaken  in  everyone,  f^ 
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lip  if  an  hypocritical  rascal:  Tom  has  a  good 
deal  of  surly  honesty  about  him:  and  for  your 
blacks,  they  are  as  bad  as  your  whites. 

Aoi'.  Pray  tell  me,  is  not  your  Robert  ac- 
quainted with  my  people?  perhaps  he  may 
give  a  little  light  into  the  thing. 

Free,  To  tell  you  the  truth,  Mr.  LoTel, 
your  servants  are  so  abandoned ,  that  I  have 
forbid  him  your  house — however,  if  you  have 
a  mind  to  ask  him  any  question ,  he  shall  .be 
forthcoming. 

Lov,  Let  us  have  him. 

Free,  You  shall;  but  it  is  an  hundred  to 
one  if  you  get  any  thing  out  of  him;  for 
though  lie  is  a  very  honest  fellow,  yet  he  is 
so  much  of  a  servant,  that  he*il  never  tell  any 
thing  to  the  disadvantage  of  another. — Who 
'waits? 

Knier  Servant 
Send    Robert   to   me  —  \IC.Kii  Servanf\    And 
inrhat  was   it  determined  you   upon  this  pro- 
ject at  last? 

Lov,  This  letter.  It  is  an  anonymous  one, 
and  so  ought  not  to  be  regarded ;  but  it  has 
something  oonest  in  it,  and  put  me  upon  sa- 
tisfying  my   curiosity.  •— Read  it. 

[Gives  the  Letter, 

Free.  1  should  know  something  of  this 
hand —  \Iiead4. 

To  Peregrine  Lovel,  Esq* 

Please  jour  honour,^- 1  take  the  liber tj 
to  acquaint  jour  honour,  that  jou  are  sad'- 
1j  cheated  by  jour  servants, — Xour  honour 
iivill  find  it  as  I  saj, — /  atn  not  ivilling  to 
be  knotvn,  whereof  if  1  am ,  it  niaj  bring 
one  into  trouble. — So  no  more,  from  jour 
honour^s  servant  to  command,  I 

—Odd  and  honest!  Well — and  now  what  arc  1 
the  steps  you   intend   to  take? 

5 Returns  the  Letter.. 
_  y  >pply  *<>  ""y  frirnd , 
the  manager  for  a  disguise — under  the  form' 
of  a  gawky  country  boy ,  I  will  be  an  eye- 
fsritness  of^my  servants  behaviour. — You  must: 
assist  me,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Free,  As  how,  Mr.  LovelP 

Lov,   My   plan  is  this— I   cave   out  that  I, 
was  going  to  my  borough  in  Devonshire,  and 
yesterday  set  out  with  a  servant  in  great  form, 
and  lay 'at  Basingstoke.-— 

Free,  Well  ?— 

Lov,  I  ordered  the  fellow  to  make  the  best 
of  his  way  down  into  the  country,  and  told 
him  that  1  would  follow  him;  instead  of  that, 
1  turned  back ,  and  am  just  come  to  town : 
Ecce  signum!  [Points  to  his  Boots. 

Free,  It  is  now  one  o*clock. 

Xoc.  This  very  afternoon  I  shall  pay  my 
people  a  visit. 

Free.  How  will  you  get  in? 

Lo%\  When  1  am  properly  habited ,  you 
shall  get  me  introduced  to  Philip  as  one  of 
your  tenahfs  sons,  who  wants  to  be  made  a 
good  servant  of. 

Free,  They  will  certainly  discover  you. 

JLoc  Never  fear,  1*11  be  so  couotryued  that 
joa  shall  not  know  me. — As  they  are  thor- 
ooghly  persuaded  I  am  many  miles  off,  thevMl 
be  more  easily  imposed  on.  Ten  to  one  but 
tbey  begin  to  iwlebrate  my  departure  with  a 
driuking  bout ,  if  they  are  what  you  describe 
thfnii — 


Free,  Shall  you  be  able  to  play  your  part? 

Lov,  Never  fear  me. 

Enter  Robert. 

Rob,  Your  honour  ordered  me  to  wait  on 
you. 

Free*  I  did,  Robert— Robert.  "    ^ 

Rob,  Sir — 

Free.  Come  here  —you  know,  Robert ,  I 
have  a  good  opinion  of  your  integrity. — 

iiob.  1  have  always  endeavoured  toat  your 
honour  should.* 

Free,  Pray  have  not  you  some  acquaintance 
among  Mr.  LovePs  people  ? 

Hob.  A  little,,  your  honour. 

Free.  How  do  they  behave? — we  have  no- 
body but  friends — you  may  speak  out. 

Lov,  Ay,  Robert,  speak  out, 

Rob.  I  hope  your  honours  will  not  insist 
on  my  saying  any  thing  in  an  affair  of  this 
kind. 

Lov.  Oh,  but  w.*  do  insist — if  you  know 
any  thing. — 

Hob.  Sir,  I  am  but  a  servant  myself,  and 
it  would  not  become  me  to  speak  .ill  of  a 
brother  servant. 

F'.-ee.  Psha!  this  is  false  honesty — speak  out. 

Rob,  I)on*t  oblige  me,  gfbd  sir. — Consider, 
sir,  a  servant^s  bread  de^nds  upon  his  cha- 
racter. 

Lov,  But  if  a  servant  uses  me  ill — 

Rob,  Alas,  sir,  what  is  one  man*s  poison 
is  another  man's,  meat 

F'ree.  You  see  how  they  trim  for  one  another. 

Rob.  Service  is  no  inheritance.— A  servant 
that  is  not  approved  in  one  place,  may  give 
satisfaction  in  another.  Every  body  must  five, 
your  honour. 

Xo(*.  Robert,  I  like  ^'our  heartiness,  as  well 
as  your  caution;  but  in  my  case,  it  is  neces- 
sary that  I  should  know  the  truth. 

hob.  The  truth,  sir,  is  not  to  bt  spoken  at 
all  times,  it  may  bring  one  into  trouble,  where- 
of if- 

Free,  [MusingX  Whereof  if— Pray,  Mr. 
Lov  el,  let  me  see  toat  letter  again  \Lovel  gi^ 
ves  the  Letter^ — Ay — it  must  be  so — Robert* 

Hob.  Sir. 

Free.  1)  you  know  any  thing  of  this  letter? 

Rob.  Letter,  your  honour? 

Free.  I  ask  you  ifyou  were  concerned  in 
writing  this  letter. — YoQ  ne^er  told  me  a  lie 
yet,  and  I  espect  the  truth  from  you  now. 

Rob.  Pray,  your  honour,  don\  ask  me. 

Free.  Did  you  write  it?  answer  me — 

Rob,  I  cannot  deny  iL  [Bonping^ 

Lotf.  What  induced  yon  to  it. 

Rob.  I  will  tell  the  truth! —  I  have  seen 
such  waste  and  extravagance,  and  riot  and 
drunkenness,  in  your  kitchen,  sir,  that,  as  my 
master's  friend,  1  could  not  help  discovering 
it  to  you. 

Lov,  Go  on. 

Rob.  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  to  you^bonour; 
hut  your  honour  is  not  only  imposed  on,  but 
laughed  at  by  all  your  servants;  especially  by 
Philip,  v«ho  IS  a — very  bad  man. 

Lov,  Philip?  an  ungrateful  dog!     Well! 

Rob,  I  could  not  presume  to  speak  to  your 
honour,  and  therefore  I  resolved,  tboiigli  but 
a  poor  scribe,  to  write  your  honour  a  letter. 

Lov,  Robert,  I  am  greatly  indebted  to  yon. 

{Offers  MkKM^^ 
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Bob.  On  any  other  acconnt  ihan  this  1 
should  be  proud  to  receive  your  honour*s 
bounty,  but  now  I  beg  to  be  excused — 

[Rrfuses  the  Money. 

Lov,  Thou  hast  a  noWe  heart,  Robert,  and 
ril  not  forget  you.— Freeman,  he  must  be  in 
the  secret. — Wait  your  masler*s  orders — 

Rob,  r  will ,  your  honour.  [ExiL 

^ree.  Well,  sir,  are  you  convinced  now? 

Loi\  Convinced?  yes;  and  I'll  be  among 
the  scoundrels  before  night — Tfou  or  Robert 
must  contrive  some  way  or  other  to  get  me 
introduced  to  Philip,  as  one  of  your  cottager's 
boys  out  of  Essex.  • 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  youll  make  a  fme  figure. 

Lov.  They  shall  make  a  fine  figure. — It  must 
be  done  this  afternoon;  walk  with  me  across 
the  park,  and  Til  tell  you  the  whole. — My 
name  shall  be  Jemmy. — And  I  am  come  to 
be  a  gentleman's  servant  —  and  will  do  my 
best,   and   hope   to   get  a  good  character. 

[^Mimirkinf*. 

Free,  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Rravo— Jemmy — Bravo, 

[  Exeunt 

ScENR  Ih-^The  Park. 

Ekter  DnKB. 

Duke.  What  wretches  are  ordinary  ser- 
vants that  go  on  in  the  same  vulgar  track 
ev'ry  day!  eating,  working,  and  sleeping! — 
But  we,  who  have  the  honour  to  serve  the 
nobility,  are  of  another  sp«cies.  Wc  are 
above  the  common  forms,  have  servants  to 
wait  upon  us,  and  are  as  lazy  and  luxurious 
as  our  masters, — Ha! — jny   dear  sir  Harr}'! — 

Enter  Sir  Harry. 

— How  have  you  done  these   thousand  years  ^ 
Sir  H.  My  lord  duke  I — your   grace's    mosi 
obedient  servant. 


vePs  peopie^[/i«iBd!f  1  PhiUp  and  Mrs.  Kuh 
present  their  compitments  in  sir  Harrj, 
and  desire  the  honour  of  his  company  thu 
evening,  to  be  of  a  smart  party,  and  a 
eat  a  bit  of  supper, 

Duke.  I  have  the  same  inTitation — tkrir 
master ,  it  seems  ,  is  gone  to  his  bor- 
ough. 

SirH,  Youll  be  with  us,  my  lord?— Pkl- 
lip's  a  blood — 

Duke.  A  buck  of  the  first  bead,  FH  Ir': 
you  a  secret,  he's  goiog  to  be  married. 

Sir  H.  To  whom  ? 

Duke.  To  Kitty. 

SirH.  No! 

Duke.  Yes  be  is,  and  i  intend  to  ric^ 
him. 

SirH.  Then  we  maib  depend  upon  w 
grace  for  certain.     Ha,  ha,  ba ! 

Duke.  If  our  house  breaks  up  in  |a  lolfr- 
ablc  time,  I'll  be  w^ilb  3*ou. — Hate  you  im 
thing  for  us? 

SirH.  Yes,  a  little  hit  of  poetrr—I  nosi 
be    at  the  Cocoa-tree  myself  tiA  eigJil. 

Duke,  Heigho! — i  am  auite  out  of  fpiriU 
— I  had  a  damn'd  debauch  last  night,  barosri. 
— Lord  Francis,  Bob  the  bishop,  and  1^  ti'pt 
off  four  bottles  of  Burgundy  apiece^ha!  I ^ 
are  two  fine  girls  coming,  faith— ladr  fijb— 
ay,  and  lady  Charlotte. —  \^YakesoiahisGkus. 

SirH.  VVe'lI  not  join  ihem. 

Duke.  Oh,  yes — Bab  is  a  fine  wendi,  not- 
withstanding her  complexion;  though  I shouU 
be  glad  she  would  keep  her  teelh  cleaner- 
Your  English  women  are  daran'd  negligcil 
about  their  teeth. — How  is  your  Charlotte  is 
that  p;irticular? 

SirH  My  Charlotte? 

Dukr.    Ay,    the    world    says,  you    are  ta 
have  her. 
Duke.  Well,  bnronet,  and  where  have  you!      SirH.  I  own  I  did  ke^  her  company;  l>ct 


ha,  ha  ! 


been  ? 

SirH  At  Newmarket,  my  lord — wc  have 
had  dev'lish  fine  sport. 

Duke.  And  a  good  appearance  I  hear. — 
Pox  take  it,  I  should  have  been  there,  but  our 
old  duchess  died,  and  we  were  oMIged  to 
keep  house,  for  the  <lecency  of  the  thing. 

SirH.  I  pickM  up  fiflcen  pieces. 

Dukr.  Psha!  a  trifle! 


we  are  off,  my  lord. 

Duhe,  How  so? 

Sir H.  Between  you  and  me,  she  fc«  = 
plaguy  thick  pair  of  \^^^, 

Dukr..  Oh,  damn  it — that's  insufrcr:iU<>. 

Sir  H.  Besides ,  she  is  a  fool, .  and  mitt'^i 
her  opf)orliinity  with  the  old  countess. 

Duke.  I  am  afraid,  baronet,  you  love  moiKy- 
— Hot  it,  I  never  save  a   shilling — indeed  I  ^^ 


Sir H.  The  viscount's  people  have  been  d — .sure    of  a  place  in  the  excise — ladv  Char'olt' 


ly  taken  in  this  meeting. 

Duke.  Credit  me,  baronet,  they  know  no- 
thing of  the  turf. 

SirH.  I  assure  you,  my  lord,  they  lost 
every  match,  for  Crab  was  beat  hollow,  Care- 
less threw  his  rider,  and  miss  Slammerkin 
had  the  distemper. 

Duke.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I'm  glad  on'l. — Taste 
this  snuff,  sir  Harry.  {Offers  his  Bo.r. 

SirH.   'Tis  good  rappee, 


is  to  be  of  the  party  to-night ;  how  do  y^ 
manage  that? 

Sir  H.  Why,  we  do  meet  al  a  third  placf, 
are  vei-y  civil,  and  look  queer,  and  hiuK 
and  abuse  one  another,  and  .ill  that, 

Duke.  A  la  mode,  ba  ? — here  ibev  arc. 

Sir  H  Let  us  retire.  {i'hrj  reii'f- 


:e-  Right  Slrasburgh,  I  assure  you,  an< 
own  imporlinfr. 


Enter  Lady  Bab  nnfi  Lady  Ch.\rloiti. 

LadyB.    Oh  I  fie!     lady  Charlotte,   to«  are 
quite  indelicate!    I'm   sorry  for  your  lasl*. 
LadyC.  Well,    I  say  it  again,  Tlove  Vinx 


Hall. 


Lndy  B.  O  my  stars !  why  there  is  no  boJ^ 


Duke, 
of  my  o^n  importing, 
SirH.  Ay? 

Duke.  The  city  people  adulterate  it  so  con- 
foundedly, that  I  always  import  my  own  snu IT. 'there  hut  filthy  citizens. 

low  for  my  money, 
you  talk  of^Runelow,  wh« 
,     ,        r  ...        ,  r,     ,,         ^  colonel,  ladv  Bab? 

whether   it  be  love   or  reading,  she  looked  as       L'ltiy  B.  The  colonel  ?    I  bate  the  fellow.- 
pale  as  a  penllenl.  He  had  the  assurance  to  talk  of  a  creature  a 

SirH    I  have  )usl  W^  \\As  cw^i  Itoia Vci-\Q»\ck\kt^'t*.itrihire  before  my  face. 


—  I  wish  my  lord  would  do  the  same;  but  hcj  Lady  B.  Huneh 
is  ^o  indolent. — When  did  you  see  the  girls?!  LadyC,  Now  y< 
f  saw  lady  Hab  this  morning,  but,   'fore  'gad, 'did  you  see  the  co 
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LadjC.  lie  IS  a  pretty  man  for  all  thai — 
soldiers,  you  know,  Lave  Uicir  niistresses  every 
wbere.  { • 

Ladj  U,  I  despise  him— How  goes  on  your 
affair  with  the  baronet? 

Ladj  C.  I'hc  Laronet  is  a  stupid  wretch, 
and  I  shall  have  nothinf^  to  say  to  him — You 


sent,  and  would  have  carriednhe  girl  off,  but 
was  unluckily  prevented  by  the  washerwoman, 
who  happened  to  be  hb  unX  cousin. 

Enter  Phiup. 

— Mr.  Philip,  your  servant. 
PhiL    You    are    welcome  to   £ngland,   sir 
are  to  be  at  Lovefs  to-night,   lady  Bab?  Harry;   I   hope  you   received    the    card,    and 

LadyU,    Unless    1    alter  my  iSnd^I  donU  wiU   do   n%  the  honour   of  your  company — 

admire  visiting   these  commoners,  lady  Char-  *^*" ' —    "    — —    :-•-   ri l: —      — »ii 

lotte. 

LadjC.  Oh,  but  Mrs.  Kilty  has  taste. 

L  .dj  li.  She  affects  iL 

Ladjr  C.  The  duke  is  fund  of  her,  and  he 
has  judgment. 

Lady  li»  The  duke  might  show  his  judg- 
ment much  better.      [Holding  up  her  Head, 

Luilj  C.  There  he  is,  and  the  baronet  too 
— Take  no  notice  of  them — weMl  rally  them 
by-aiid-bv. 

Ladj  h.  Dull  souls!  let  us  set  up  a  loud 
laugh  and  leave  *ein. 

Ladj  C,  Ay ;  let  us  be  gone ;  for  the  com- 
mon people  do  so  slare  at  us — we  shall  cer- 
tainly be  mobbM. 

Both,  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Ha,  ha,  ha!      [Exeunt. 


Di'KE  and  Sm  Haurt  come  forward, 

Duke,  They  certainly  saw  us,  and  are  gone 
off  laughing  at  us — 1  must  follow — 

Sir  ri.  No,  no. 

Jbuke,  I  pust  —  I  must  have  a  party  of 
raillery  with  them  ,  a  bon  mot  or  so. — Sir 
Harry,  you*ll  excuse  me — Adieu,  Til  be  with 
you  in  the  evening,  if  possible;  though,  hark  ye, 
there  is  a  bill  depending  in  our  house,  which 
the  ministry  make  a  point  of  our  attending; 
and  so  you  know,  mum!  we  must  mind  the 
stops  of  the  great  fiddle. — Adieu.  [JLviL 

SirH,  What  a  coxcomb  this  is!  and  the 
fellow  canU  read.  It  was  but  the  other  day 
that  he  was  cow-boy  in  the  country,  then 
was  bound  ^urcntice  to  a  perriwig-maker,  got 
ioto  my  lorci  duke*s  family,  and  now  sets  up 
lor  a  hue  gentleman.     O  tempora!  O  moses! 

Re-enter  DrtE. 

Duke,  Sir  llarr}-,  pr*ythee  what  are  we  to 
do  at  Lovefs,  when  we  come  there  ? 

SirH,  >Ve  shall  have  the  fiddles,  I  suppose. 

Duke.  The  fiddles!   I  have  done  with  dan- 
cing ever  since  the   last  fit  of  the  gout     Til 
tell  you  what,  my  dear  boy,  I  positively  can- 
not ne  with  them,   unless  we  have  a  little — 
[Makes  a  Motion,  as  if  with  the  Dice-box, 

SirH,  Fie,  my  lord  duke. 

Duke,  -Look  ye ,  baronet ,  I  insist  on  iL — 
Who  tlie  devil,  of  an)r  fashion,  can  possibly 
apend   an    evening    without   it? — But   I  shall 


lose  the  girls. — How  grave  you  look,  ha,  ha, 
ba  i—Well,  let  there  l>e  fiddles. 

SirH  But,  my  dear  lord,  I  shall  be  quite 
miserable  without  you. — 

Duke,  Well,  I  won't  be  particular.  Til  do 
as  the  rest  do.— Tol,  lol,  loll 

SKxit,  singing  and  dancing. 
He  had  the  assurance,  last 
winter,  to  court  a  tradesman's  daughter  in  the 
city,  with  two  thousand  pounds  to  her  for- 
tune— and  got  me  to  write  his  love-letters. 
Ha  pretended  to  be  an  ensign  in  a  marching 
regimenl;  so  wheedled  the  old  folks  into  con- 


My  master  is  gone  into  Devonshire-* we'll 
have  a  roaring  night 

SirH,  r'U  certainly  wait  on  you. 

Phit*  The  airls  will  be  with  us. 

Sir  H.  Is  this  a  wedding  supper,  Philip. 

Phit,  What  do  you  mean,  sir  Harry r 

SirH.  The  duke  tells  me  so. 

Phii.  The  duke  is  a  fool. 

SirH.  Take  care  what  you  say;  his  grace 
is  a  bruiser. 

Phit.  I  am  a  pupil  of  the  same  academy, 
and  not  afraid  of  him,  I  assure  you:  sir  Harry, 
we'll  have  a  noble  batch  — I  have  such  wine 
for  you  I 

SirH.  I  am  your  man,  Phil. 

Phit.  'Egad  the  cellar  shall  bleed:  I  have 
some  Burgundy  that  is  fit  for  an  emperor. — 
My  master  would  have  given  his  ears  for  some 
of  it  t'other  day,  to  treat  my  lord  What-d'ye- 
call-him  with;  but  I  told  him  it  was  all  gone; 
ha?  charily  begins  at  home,  ha? — Odso,  here 
is  Mr.  Freeman,  my  master's  intimate  friend; 
he  is  a  dry  one.  Don't  let  us  be  seen  together 
— he'll  suspect  something. 

SirH,  1  am  gone. 

Pttii,  Away,  away.—Remember,  Burgundy 
is  the  word. 

StrH.  Right-^Iong  corks!  ha,  Phil?  [Jlfi- 
inifs  the  drawing  of  a  CorA:]— Yours.  [Exit, 

JPhit,  Now  for  a  cast  of  my  office — a  starch 
phis,  a  canting  phrase,  and  as  many  lies  as 
necessary — Hem! 

Enter  Frkbman. 

Free,  Oh !  Philip— How  do  you  do,  Phyip? 
You  have  lost  your  fnaster,  I  und. 

Phii,  It  is  a  loss,  indeed,  sir.  So^  good  a 
gentleman!  He  must  be  nearly  got  into  De- 
vonshire  by  this  time — Sir,   your  servant 

[Going. 

Free,  Why  in  such  a  hurry,  Philip? 

P/tit.  1  shall  leave  the  house  as  little  as  pos- 
sible, now  his  honour  is  away. 

Ftee,  You  are  in  the  right,  Philip. 

i^ttit.  Servants  at  such  times  are  too  apt  to 
be  negligent  and  extravagant,  sir.  i 

Free,  True;  the  master's  absence  is  the 
time  to  tr)'  a  good  servant  in. 

PhiL  It  is  so,  sir:  Sir, your  servant  [Going, 

Free.  Oh !  Mr.  Philip— pray  sUy— you  must 
do  me  a  piece  of  service. 

Phil,  You  command  me,  sir.  [Bows. 

Free,  I  look  upon  you,  Philip,  as  one  of 
the  best  behaved,  most  sensible,  completest 
[Philip  dowsl  rascals  in  the  world.    [Aside, 

Pfiil.  Your  honour  is  pleased  to  compliment 

Free,  There  is  a  tenant  of  mine  in  Essex, 
a  very  honest  man  —  poor  fellow,  he  as  a 
great  number  of  children ,  and  has  sent  me 
one  of  'em,  a  tall  ffawky  boy,  to  make  a  ser- 
vant of;  but  my  folks  say  they  can  do  nothing 
with  him. 

PtuL  liet  me  have  him,  sir. 
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Vree*  In  truiii,  lie  is  an  unlickM  cub. 

PhiU  I  will  lick  him  into  something,  I  war^ 
rant  you^  sir. — Now  my  master  is  absent,  I 
shall  naTe  a  good  deal  of  time  upon  my  hands ; 
and  1  hate  to  be  idle,  sir:  in  two  months  Til 
engage  to  finish  him. 

Free,  I  don^t  doubt  it  [Aside. 

Phil.  Sir,  I  have  twenty  pupils  in  the  pa- 
rish of  St  James* ;  and  for  a  tabic  or  a  side- 
board, or  behind  an  equipage,  or  in  the  de* 
livery  of  a  message,  or  any  thing — 

Free.  What  have  you  for  entrance? 

Phil.  I  always  leave  it  to  gentlemen^s  ge- 
nerosity. 

Free,  Here  is  a  guinea — I  beg  he  may  be 
taken  care  of. 

Phih  That  he  shall,  I  promise  you,  \Aside~\ 
Your  honour  knows  mc. 

Free.  Thoroughly.  [Aside, 

PhiL  When  can  I  see  him,  sir? 

Free.  Now  directly — call  at  ray  house,  and 
take  him  in  your  hand. 

Phil.  Sir,  ril  be  with  you  in  a  minute — I 
will  but  step  into  the  market,  to  let  the  tra- 
desmen know  they  must  not  trust  any  of  our 
servants,  now  they  are  at  board  wages  — 
bumh! 

FYee,  How  happy  is  Mr.  Lovel  in  so  ex- 
cellent a  servant.  [E,xiL 

Phil.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  This  is  one  of  my  mas- 
ter's prudent  friends,  who  dines  with  him 
three  times  a  week,  and  thinks  he  is  mighty 
generous  in  giving  me  dst  guineas  at  Christ- 
mas.— Damn  all  such  sneaking  scoundrels,  I 
•ay.  ^  [Exit. 

Scene  III. —  The  Servctnts^-hall  in   Lovel's 

House. 

KlKGSTOfi  and  Coachman,  drunk  and  sleepj, 

[Knocking  at  the  Door. 

King.  Somebody  knocks — coacfay,  go — go 
to  the  door,  coachy. — 

Coachm.  V\\  not  go — do  you  go — you  black 
dog. 

King,  Devil  shall  fetch  me,  if  1  go. 

Coachm.  Why  then  let  them  slay — Fll  not 

f^o — damme — ay,   knock  the  door  down,    and 
et  yourself  in  [Knocking. 

King,  Ay,  ay,  knock  again — knock   aeain — 
Coachm.  Master  is  gone  into  DeTonsbire — 
So  he  canH  be  there — so  IMI  go  to  sleep — 
King,  So  will  I — V\\  Ro  to  sleep  too. 


Coachm.    You  lie,  devil — you    shall   not  go 
to  sleep  till  I   am    asleep  —  I  am   king   of  the 


kitchen. 

King.  No,  you  are  not  king;  but  when  you'  may 
are  drunk ,  you  are  as  sulky    as  hell.  —  Here 
is  cooky  coming — she  is  king  and  queen  too. 

Enter  Co  OK. 

Cook.  Somebody  has  knocked  at  the  door 
twenty  times,  and  nobody  hears — why,  coach- 
man— Kingston — ye  drunken  bears,  why  don^t 
one  .of  you  go  to  the  door. 

Coahm,  You  go,  cook;  you  go — 

Cook,  Hang  me  if  I  go — 

King.  Yes,  yes,  cooky  go;  Mollsy  PoIIsy,  go. 

Cook,  Out,  you  black  toad — it  is  none  of 
my  business,  and  go  I  will  not.     [Sits  down. 


[Ac 

had  not  had  the  key  oF  Ibe  ik 

— what  is  come  to  you  all? 
Coolu  There  is  John  Coacki 

ston,  as  drunk  aa  two  bears. 
Phil.   Ah,  hah!    my  lads,  w 

ready?  these   are   the  Tcry  be 

poor  fellows,  1  suppose  they  1 

mg  their  nr^ter*s  good  iournc 
Lov.  NoWloubt  on^L. 
Phil.  Yo  ho,    get  to    bed, 

sleep  yourselves  sober,    that  y 

to  get  drunk   again  by-and-bj 

fast  as  a  church — Jemmy. 
Lov.'  Anon ! 

PhiL  Do  you  love  drinking 
Lov.  Yes — I   loves  ale. 
PhiL  You  dog,  you  shall  sw 
Lov.  Burgrumdy?  Mrfaat^s  tb 
PhiL  Cook,  wake    theae  wc 

and  send  them  to  bed. 

Cook.  It  is  impossible  to  w 
Loo.  I  think  I  could  -wake 

— heh— 
Phil.  Jemmy,  wake  *em,  Jei 
Lov.  Hip — IVIn  Coachman. 

[Gives  him  u  grerai  sla 
Coaclun.  Oh !  oh !  zounds !  i 
Lov.    What  blackey,    black 

[Pulls  hu 
King.   Oh !    oh  ! —  what   no 

Oh! — Cot  tam  you. 
PhiL  Ha,  ha,    ha— well    d 

Cook,  see  these  gentry  to  bed 
Cook,    Marry,  come  up,   I  j 

I  indeed — 

Coachm.   She   shaVt    see  u 

see  ourselves  to  bed. 

King.  >Ve  got  drunk  togeth 

to  bed  together.  [E 

PhiL  You  see  how  Ave  li\e, 
JLoi>.  Yes,  I  stcs  how  you  li 
PhiL  ^Lei  the  supper  be  ele 
Cook,  Who  pays  for  it? 
PhiL  My  master,    to    be    su 

ha,  ha,  ha!     He    is   rich  enouj 

ha,  ha! 

Lot'.  Humh . 

Phil,    Each   of  us    must    tal 

sink  it  in    our  next   weekly  bi 

way. 
Lov.  Soh! 

Cook.  Pr'vthce,  Philip,  whal 
Phil.  A  boy  of  Freemaii*s  r 
Lov.  Yes,  Vin  squire  Frocma 
Cook.  Freeman  is  a  stinjgy  h 
ay  tell  him    I  say  so.     lie   di 

times  a  week,  and  I    never  sav 

his  money  yet 
Lov,  Ha,   ha,  ha,  that   is    g4 

shall  have  it. 

Cook.  I  must  step  to  my  tal 

to    dispose    of  some    of   my   pc 

then  ril  set  about  supper. — 
PhiL   >VeII   said,  cook,    that 

perquisite  is  the  thing,  cook. 
Cook,  Cloe,  Cloe,    where  are 


Enter  Philip,   with  Lovel  disguised. 
PhiL    I   mi^ht   have  staid   at   the   door  all 
night,  as  the  little  man  in  the  play  says,   if  I 


Enter  Cloe. 
Cloe,   Yes,  mistress. — 
Cook.  Take  that  box,  and  folL 
Cloe.  Yes,  mistress;  [Takes t 


[Act  IL  Sctmi  1.] 
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is  this?  {Seeing^  Lovet\  liee,  bee,  hee!  Uib  is 
pretty  boy— hee,  hee,  oee — Ob — 4bis  is  pretty 
red  nair,  bee,  hee,  bee — You  shall  be  in  love 
-wilb  me  by-and-by.— Hee,  bee. 

[Exit,  chucking  Louel  under  the  Chin, 

Lov.  A  very  pretty  amoar.  [Atide^  Oh  la! 
^prbat  a  fine  room  is  this? — bthis  the  dining- 
room,  pray  sir? 

Phil.  No,  our  drinking  room. 

Lop.  La!  la!  what  a  fine  lady  here  is. — 
This  is  madam,  I  suppose. 

EnUr  Kitty, 

Phil.  Where  have  you  been,  Kitty? 
^Kiitjr.  I  have  been  disposing  of  some  of 
liis  honour's  shirts  and  other  linen,  which  it 
IB  a  shame  his  honour  should  wear  any  long- 
er.—  Mother  Barter  b  above,  and  waits  to 
know  if  you  hate  any  commands  for  her. 

Phii.  I  shall  dispose  of  ray  wardrobe  to- 
morrow. 

KiL  Who    bare  we  here !       [Lovel  bows. 

Phil,  A  boy  of  Freeman's,  a  poor  silly  fool. 

Lov,  ThaoK  you. — 

Phil,  1  intend  the  entertainment  of  this  CTen- 
ingas  a  compliment  to  you,  Kittr. 

A7/.  1  am  your  humble,  Mr.  Fhilip. 

PhiL  But  I  beg  that  I  may  see  none  of 
TOur  airs,  or  hear  any  of  your  French  gib- 
berish with  the  duke. 

KiL  Don^t  be  jeafous,  Phil.       [Facpningly. 

Phil,  I  intend,  before  our  marriage,  to  settle 
aomelbing  handsome  upon  you ;  and  with 
the  five  hundred  pounds  which  1  hare  already 
jaTed  in  this  esti-aTagant  fellow's  f^^ily. — 

Loif,  A  dog!  [Aside^ — O  la,  la,  what,  have 
yon  got  five  hundred  pounds? 

Phil,  Peace,  blockhead— 

A7/.  ril  tell  you  what  you  shall  do,  Phil. 

PhiL  Ay,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

KiL  You  shall  set  up  a  chocolate-house, 
my  dear. — 

PhiL  Yes,  and  be  cuckolded —  [Aside. 

KiL  You  know  my  education  was  a  rery 
genteel  one — I  was  half-boarder  at  Chelsea, 
and  I  speak  French  like  a  native — Comment 
Tous  portex  vous,  mounsieur,      VAwkwardlj. 

PhiL  Psba!  psha! 

KiL  One  is  nothing  without  French— I  shall 
abioe  at  the  bar. — Do  you  speak  French,  boy? 

Lov.  Anon — 

KiL  Anon~0  the  fool!  ha,  ha,  ha! — Come 
licre,  do,  and  let  me  new  mould  you  a  little 
<— you  mutt  be  a  f^ood  boy,  and  wait  upon 
the  gentlefolks  to-night 

\She  ties  and  powders  his  Hair, 

Loo.  Yes,  an't  please   you,   HI  do  my  best. 

KiL  His  best!  O  the  natural!  this  is  a 
jlrange  head  of  hair  of  thine ,  boy — it  is  so 
coarse  and  so  carrotty. 

Lov.  All  my  brothers  and  sisters  be  red  in 
Ike  pole. 

PhiL  KiL  Ha,  ha,  ha!  ILotid  laugh. 

KiL  There,  now  ytm  are  something  like — 
come,  Philip,  give  the  boy  a  lesson,  and  then 
111  leisure  him  out  of  the  SerranU'  Guide. 

Phii,  Come,  sir,  first,  hold  up  your  head— 
▼ery  well^tum  out  your  toes,  sir— very  weD 
*>iiow  call  coach— 

Lov,  What  is  call  coach? 

PhiL  Thna,  sir,  eoack,  coacb|  coach.  TLoud, 

L0Ok  Coach,  coach,  coack  [ImOatiHg. 


e  stable. 
[  his  mind,  5 
inclined,       I 
ak  bis  wind. ) 


Phii,  Admirable !  the^  knaTe  has  a  good  ear 
— Now,  sir,  tell  me  a  lie. 
Lov,  Oh  la,  I  never  told  a  lie  in  all  my  life. 
PiiiL  Then  it  is  high  time  you  should  be- 
gin now;  what's  a  senrant  good  for  that  can't 
tell  a  lie? 

KiL  And  stand  in  it — Now  I'll  lecture  him. 
[Takes  out  a  Hook"]  This  is  The  Servants' 
Guide  to  Wealth ,  by  Timothy  Sbouldc'mot, 
formerly  servant  to  several  noblemen,  and  now 
an  officer  in  the  customs.  Necessary  for  all 
servants. 

Plul.  Mind,  sir,  what  excellent  rules  the 
books  contains,  and  remember  them  well^ 
Come,  Kitty,  begin — 

KiL  [Hea€isJ  Advice  tp  the  footman: 
Let  it  for  ever  be  your  plan 
To  be  the  master,  not  the  man. 
And  do— as  little  as  you  can. 
Lov,  He,  he,  be! — Yes,  I'll  do   nothing   at 
all— not  L 

KiL  To  the  groom: 

Never  allow  your  matter  able 
'J'o  judge  of  matters  in  the  stable. 
If  he  should  roughly  speak 
Or  to  dismiss  you  seems 
Lame  the  best  horse,  or  break 
Lov.  Oddines!  that's  good— he,  he,  he! 
KiL  To  the  coachman: 

If  your  good  master  on  you  doals. 
Ne'er  leave  his  house  to  serve  a  stranger; 
But  pocket  hay,  and  straw,  and  oats, 
Ann  let  the  horses  eat  the  manger. 
*  Lov,  Eat  the  manger!  he,  he,  bel 

KiL  I  won't  ^ve  you  too  much  at  a  time 

— Here  boy,  take  the  book,  and  read  it  every 

night  and  morning  before  you  say  your  prayers. 

PhiL  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — very  good — But  now  for 

business. 

KiL  Bight — 111  go  and  get  out  one  of  the 
damask  tablecloths,  and  some  napkins;  and 
be  sure,  Phil,  your  sideboard   is  very  smart. 

[ExiL 
Phil  That  it  shall — come.  Jemmy —  [ExiL 
Lov.  Sob  1 — Sob ! — It  works  well.       [Exit, 

ACT  IL 

ScBMl  h^The  Servants'-hall,  with  OieSup- 
per  and  Side-board  set  ouL 

Enter  Philip  ^  Kitty  ,  iutd  Lovel. 

KU.  Well,  Phil,  what  think  you?  don't  we 
look  very  smart? — Now  let  'em  come  as  soon 
as  tbey  will,  we  shall  be  ready  for  ^m. 

PhtL  Tis  all  very  well ;  but— 

KiL  But  what? 

PhiL  Why,  I  wish  we  could  get  that  snarl- 
ing cur,'  Tom,  to  make  one. 

KiL  What  is  the  matter  with  him? 

PluL  I  don't  know — He's  a  queer  son  of  a— 

Kit.  Oh.  I  know  him;  he  is  one  of  your 
sneaking  balfbred  fellows,  that  prefers  his 
master's  interest  to  bis  own. 

PhiL  —Here  be  is. 

Enter  TOM. 

—And  why  won*l  yon  make  one  to-night. 
Tom? — bere^  cook  and  coachman ^  and  all 
of  us. 

Tom,  I  tell  you  again,  I  will  not  make  one. 

PhiL  We  ahali  hava  something  that's  good. 

Tom.  And  make  your  mairtax  ^i  ^ot  '^^ 
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PhiL  I  warrant,  you  think  yourself  mighty 
honest— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Tom.  A  little  honester  than  you,  I  hope, 
and  not  hrag  neither. 

Kit.  Harkye ,  you  Mr.  Honesty ,  don*t  he 
saucy — 

Lov.  This  is  worth  listening  to.        [Aside, 

Tom.  What,  madam,  you  are  afraid  for 
your  cully,  are  you  ? 

Kit.  Cully,  sirrah,  cully?  afraid,  sirrah, 
afraid  of  what?  [Goes  up  to  Torn. 

Phil,  Ay,  sir,  afraid  of  what  ? 

[Goes  up  the  other  Side, 

Lo0.  Ay,  sir,  afraid  of  what  ?  [Goes  up  too, 

Tom.  I  value  none  of  you— I  know  your 
tricks. 

Phil.  ^Vhat  do  you  know,  sirrah? 

KiL  Ay,  what  do  you  know? 

Lov,  Ay,  sir,  what  do  you  know? 

Tom,  I  know  that  you  two  are  in  fee 
with  every  tradesman  heionging  to  the  house. 
— And  that  you,  Mr.  Clodpole ,  are  in  a  fair 
way  to  he  hang*d.  [Strikes  Loxrel. 

Phil.  What  do  you  strike  the  hoy  for? 

Lov.  It  is  an  honest  hlow.  [Aside. 

Tom,  ril  strike  him  again.  ^Tis  such  as 
you  that  hring  a  scandal  upon  us  all. 

Kit.  Come,  none  of  your  impudence ,  Tom. 

Tom.  *£gad,  madam,  the  gentry  may  well 
complain,  when  they  get  such  servants  as  you 
in  tneir  houses. — There's  your  good  friend, 
mother  Barter,  the  old-clothes  woman,  the 
greatest  thief  in  town ,  just  now  gone  out 
with  her  apron  full  of  his  honour*s  hnen.       * 

Kit.  ^Vell,  sir,  and  did  you  never — ha! 

Tom.  No,  never:  1  have  liv*d  with  his   ho- 


Enier  Sir  Harr 

SirJf.^Oh  ho,   are    you    tl 
lord    duke?    That  may  do  ver 
nour  four  years,  and  never  took  the  value  of  hy — however  you*ll  never  find  i 
that  [Snapping  his  Fingers~\ — His  honour  is  [OJJe. 

a  prince;  gives  nolilc  wages,  and  keeps  nohle      Duke.   Stand   off,   you  arc 
company,  and  yet  you  two  are  not  contented,  nothing  under  nohility  approac 
but   cheat   him    wherever   you    can    lay   your      Sir  H.   You   are    so   devilish 
fingers.     Sliamo  on  voul —  nobility.  —  An    fool    niav    be    i 

jLoi\  The  fellow    1  ihouglit  a   rognc   is    the  .but  only   a    wise    man    can   ma 
only  honest  servant  in  my  house.  [Aside,  nourable. 

Kit.  Out,  you  mealy-mouthM  rur ! 

Phil.    \>'ell,    go    tell    bis    honour,    do — ha, 
ha,  ha ! 


LoiK  Yes.  [Sjufunt  Pi 

Kit,  Indeed  I  taougfat  you 
in  coming. 

Duke,  L^pon  honour,  our  i 
moment  np. — Y^ou  have  a  dai 
tion  of  pictures  I  observe,  afat 
—Your  squire  has  no  taste. 

Kit.  No  taste?  that's  impo& 
laid  out  a  vast  deal  of  4none] 

Duke.  There  is  not  an  or 
the  whole  collection. — When 
*em  up? 

Kit.  He  employs  three  or  i 
for  him ,  and  he  al^ravs   payj 

Duke.  Doones-moi    voti^ 
My  heid   aches   confoundedly 
SmeUing^botlle'\  Kitty,    ntj  < 
are  going  to  be  married.* 

Kit,  Pardonnez-moi,  for  th; 

Duke,  If  you  set  a  boy,  J 
faith. 

KiL  How  you  rattle,  duke  \ 
my  lord,  when  I  had  the  hoi 
last. 

Duke,  At  the  play,  madenu 

KiL  Your  grace  loves  a  pla 

Duke.  No. — It  is  a  dull,  ol 
tertainment — I  hate  il. — 

Kit,  Well,  give  me  a  good 

Duke.  It  must  not  he  a  ni< 
— You  are  devilish  handsome,  K 

{.O/fc 


Kit.    Well    said,    sir   Harry, 
morillity. 

Duke.    I   hope    you    make   sc 


Tom.  1  scorn  that — damn  an  informer!  but:betw«:en    hereditary    honours    a 


yet,  1  biipe  bis  honour  will  fmd  you  two  out, 
one  day  or  olbrr — That's  all. —  [K.Kit, 

Kit.  This  fellow  must   be  taken  care  of. 

Phil.  V\\  do  bis  business  for  him,  when  his 
honour  comes  to  town. 

Lov.  You  lie,  you    scoundrel,  you  will  not. 
[Aside] — ()  la,  here  is  a  fmc  gentlennn. 

Entrr   Dtke. 

Duke.    Ah!    ma  cbere    madeniscille !     com- 
ment vous  portez  vous?  [Salute. 

Kit.  Fort  hien,  je  vous  rcmercier,  mounsieur. 

Phil.    Now    we   shall    have    nonsense   by 
wholesale. 

Duke.  How  do  you  do,  Philip? 

Phil.  Your  grace's  humble  servant.  *.  t  « 

Duke.  But  my  dear  Kitty—     [Talk apart.  ^"^^''  ^^dy  Bab,  iVi  a 

Phil.  Jemmy.  Dear  lady  Bah — 

Lov.  Anon?  Ladjli,  Mrs.  Kitty,   your   » 

Phil.  Come  along  with  me,  and  I  will  make  afraid  of  taking   cold,    and  ord< 
you  free  of  the  cellar.  'down  stairs.     Well,    and  how 

Ltio.   Yes — 1    will — But    won't  you   ask  he,IMy   lord   duke,  your  servant— 
to  drink?  too — yours. 

Phil.  No,  no;   he   will   have  hb   share  by-      Duke,  Your  ladyship^s  devoti 
and-hy. — Come  along.  i     Ladjr  B,  I  am  afraid    I  bavi 


of  a  mob. 

Kit.  "\  cry  smart,  my  lord — No 

Sir  H.  If  you  make  use  of  \ 
honours  to  screen  you  from  de 

Duke,  Zounds !  sir,  what  do 
that? 

Kit.  Hold,  hold,  I  shall  have  j 
noble  blood  spilt  bee. — Ha'  don< 

Sir  H.  Not  I. — Why  he  is  : 
himself  upon  his  upper  house. 

Duke.  NVe  have  dignity. 

Sir  H.  But  what  becomes  of 
if  we  refuse  the  supplies  ? 

A7/.  Peace,  peace — here's  ladi 


^ 
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wait  on  their  lordibips  and  their  ladyships 
too.  [Aside  and  exit, 

PhiL  Well,  ladies,  what  say  you  to  a  dance, 
and  then  lo  supper?   have  you  had  your  tea? 

AIL  A  dance,  a  dance->No  tea,  no  tea. 

PhiL  Come  here — where  are  all  our  people? 


riint  of  time— rXooitr^  on  her  fVatcK\  But 
got  into  my  latVite  author. 
Duke,    Yes,    I   found   her  ladrship  at  her 
studies  this  morning. — Some  wicked  poem. 

LadjB.  Oh,  you  wretch!  1  ncTer  read  but 
one  hook» 

Kit  What  is  your  ladyship  so  food  of? 
LadjB,  Shikspur.     Did    you    never   read 
Shikspur? 

A'fV.  Shibpur?  Shikspur?— Who  wrote  it?|ril  counle  you,— iV]y  lord  duke  will  take  Kit- 
No,  1  never  read  Shikspur.  jty, — laJy  Hah  will  do  me  the  honour   of  her 
Ladfli.  Then  you  have  an  immense  plea- j hand;  sir  Harry  lady  Charlotte,  coachman  and 
sure  to  come.  icook,  and  the  two  devils  will  dance   together, 
Kii.  Well  then,  III  read  it  over  one  after-  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Duke,  With  submission,   the   country  dan- 
ces hy-and-by. 


Enter  Coavfirnan ,   Cook,   Kingston, 
and  Cloe. 


noon  or  other.— -Ilere^s  lady  Charlotte. 

Enter  Lady  Charlottb,  in  a  Chair, 
— Dear  lady  Charlotte. 


tAidr  (L  Oh,  Mrs.  Kitty,  I  thought  I  never] and  Mrs.  Kitty  may  give  us  a  i 
should  have  reached  your  house.  — Such  a  lit      Duke.   Dear   lady    Charlotte, 


Ladf  C,  Ay,  ay ;  French  dances  before  sup- 
[per,  snd  country  dances  after. — Ikeg  the  duLe 

minuet, 
consider   my 


of  the  cholic  seiied  me — Oh,    lady  Bab,  how  poor  gout.     Sir  Harry  will  oblige  us. 

?— ■'      "         *  --      - 


long  has  your  ladyship  been  here  f — My  chair- 
men were  such  drones.  —  My  lord  duhe,  the 
pink  of  all  good  breeding. 

Duke,  Oh,  ma*am —  [Bowing. 

Ladj  C.  And,  sir  Harry — your  servant,  sir 
Harr>'.  [FonnaUf. 

Sir //,  Madam,  your  servant — 1  am  sorry 
lo  hear  your  ladyship  has  been  ill. 

LadjrC.  You  must  give  me  leave  to  doubt 
the  sincerity  of  that  sorrow,  sir.-— Remember 
the  Park. 

Sir  If,  The  Park?  Ill  explain  that  aflair, 
madam. 

Ladj  C  I  want  none  of  your  explanations. 


[Sir  Harrj  boivjt. 
Ail.  Minuet,  sir  Harry.     Minuet,  sir  Harry. 
Duke,  What  minuet  would  you    please  to 
have? 

Kii,   What    minuet?  —  Let    me    see — play 
marshal  Thingumbob's  minuet 

[A  Minuet  by  Sir  Harrjr  and  Kitty; 

awkward  and  conceited.     They  sit 

down, 

Phil.  ^Ve  will  set  the  wine  on  the  table — 

here   is    Claret,    Burgundy,   and   Champagne, 

and  a  bottle   of  Tokay   for  the   ladies — there 

are  tickets  on  every  bottle — if  any  gentleman 

chooses  port — 


[ScornfuUf,\     Duke.  Port? — Tis  only  fit  for  a  dram. 
SirH.  Dear  lady  Charlotte  1—  I     Kit.    Udy   Bab,   what  shall   I  send  you?— 

Lady  C.  No, sir;  I  have  observed  your  cool-. Lady  Charlotte,  pray  he  free;  the  more  free, 
ncss  of  late,  and  despise  you  — a  trumpery  the  more  welcome,  as  they  say  in  my  coun- 
baronetl  j  try  .—The  gentlemen  will  be  so  good   as   take 

[A  pause. 


SirH.  I  see  how  it  is;   nothing  will  satisfy 'care  of  themielves. 


you  but  nobility— that  sly  dog,  the  marquis — I     Duke,  Lady  Charlotte,  hob  or  nob! 

LtidyC.  None  of  your  reflections,  sir -~  the  j      LadyC.  Dune,   my    lord — in  Burgundy,   if 
marquis  is  a  person  of  honour,  and  above  in- ;  yon  please. 

'^  ■    ■  *    '    "  '         Duke.    Here's    vour   sweetheart  and   mine, 

and  the  friends  ot  the  company. 

[They  drink.    A  pause. 
PhiL  Come,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  a  bum- 
per all  round — I  have  a  health  for  }ou— Here 
IS  to  the  amendment  of  our  masters  and  mi- 
stresses. 
All,  Ha,  h.i,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Loud  laugh.     A  pause. 
Phil,  My  lord  duke,  your  toast 
Duke.  Lady  Betty  — 
PhiL  Oh  no. 

All.    A  song,   a  song,  ay,  ay,    sir  llAry's 

i^ill  ennoble  your  blood.— Both  your  ladyship's 'song — sir  Harry's  song.  • 

most  humble  servant.  I     Duke.  A  song  to  be  sure, — but    first, — pre- 

JLow,   [Affecting  to  be  drunk']   Both  yourlludio — [Kisses  Kitty]  Pray  gentlemen,  put  it 

Udvship^  most  humble  servant  about        [Kissing  round;   Kingston  kisses 

Ait,  VVby,  Philip,   you  have  made  the  boy  Cloe  heartily. 

drunk.  SirH.  See  how  the  devils  kiss! 


oniring  after  a  lady's  fortune,   as  you  meanly 

SirH.  I,  I,  madam? — I  scorn  such  a  thing. 
—1  assure  you,  madam,  I  never  —  that  is  to 
aav — 'eead  I  am  confounded. — My  lord  duke, 
wont  shall  1  say  to  hrr. — Pray  help  me  out. — 

[Asitie.  I 

Duke.  Ask  her  to  afaow  her  legs — ^oa,  ha, 
bn!  [Mule, 

Enter  PniLiP  and  LoYZLj  loaded  with  Bottles. 
Here,  my  little  peer — here  is  wine  that 


drunk 

PhiL  I  have  made   him  free  of  the  cellar, 
ba,  bal 
-   Lo9.  Yes,  I  am  free — 1  am  very  free. 

PhiL  He  has  had  a  smack  of  every  sort  of 
wine,  from  humble  port  to  imperial  Tokay. 

Mmo.  Yes,  I  have  been  drinking  kokay. 

MGl  Go,  get  you  some  sleep,  child,  that  you 
mar  wait  on  his  lordship  hy-and-by. 

'Lotu  Thank  yon^  madam.  —  I  wiU  certainly 


Kit.  I  am  really  hoarse;  but — hem — I  must 
clear  up  my  pipes — hem — this  is  sir  Harry's 
song;  being' a  new  song,  entitled  and  called 
— "nie  Fellow  Servant,  or  All  in  a  Livery. 

SONG.  —  KITTT. 

Come  here,  fellow  servant,  and  listen  to  me, 
rif  show  yoia  bow  those  of  superior  degree. 
Are  onlj  dependantt^  no  batter  than  w« 
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ChoruM,  Both  higb   and  low  in  ikis  do 
agree, 
*Tif  here  fellow  serrant, 
And  there  fellow  senrant. 
And  all  in  a  liTer^. 
See  yonder  fine  spark  in  embroidery   drest, 
Who  hows  to  the  great,  and  if  they  smile, 

is  hlest; 
What  is  he?  iTaith,  hut  a  servant  at  hest. 

Chorus.  Both  high,  etc 
The  fat  shinine  glutton  looks  up  to  the  shelf, 
The  wrinkled  lean  miser  bows  down  Xxh  his 

pelf, 
And  the  cuHpated  beau  is  a  slave  to  himself. 

Chorus,  Both  high,  etc. 
PhiL  How  do  YOU  like  it,  my  lord  duke? 
Duke.  It  is  a  oamnM  vile  composition— 
PhiL  HoV  so? 

Duke,  O  very  low!  very  low  indeed. 
SirH.  Can  you  make  a  better? 
Duke.  I  hopt  to. 
SirH.  That  is  very  conceited. 
Duke.  What  is  conceited,   you  scoundrel? 
SirH.  Scoundrel!  you   are   a    rascal  — 1*11 
pull  you  by  the  nose —  ^    [-<4//  rise, 

Duke.  Lookye,  friend;  don*t  give  yourself 
airs,  and  make  a  disturbance  among  the  ladies 
— If  you  are  a  gentleman,  name  your  weapons. 
SirH.  Weapons!  what  you  will— pistols — 
Duke.  Done — behind  Montague-house — 
SirH.  Done — with  seconds — 
Duke.  Done. — 

Phil.  Oh  shame,  gentlemen — My  lord  duke  1 
Sir  Harry,  the  ladies !  fie ! 

[Duke  and  Sir  Harry  affect  to  sing. 
A  violent  Knocking. 
Phil.  What  the  devil  can  that  be.  Kilty? 
Kit,  Who  can  it  possibly  be? 
Phil.  Kingston,   run    up   stairs    and    peep. 
\Exit  Kingston]  Ft  sounds   like   my   masters 
rap — Pray  heaven  it  is  not  he  ! — 

lie-enter  Kingston. 

Well  Kingston,  what  is  it?  r 

King:.  It  is  my  master  and  Mr.  Freeman — 
I  peep  d  through  the  keyhole,  and  saw  ihcm 
by  the  lamp  light. 

Lov,  [J^ilhout]  Philip— where*8  Philip? 

Phil.  Oh  the  devil !  he*s  certainly  coming 
down  stairs — Sir  Harry,  run  down  into  the 
cellar — My  lord  duke,  get  into  the  pantry — 
away,  away. 

Kit.  No,  no;  do  you  put  their  ladyships 
into  the  pantry,  ana  TU  take  his  grace  into 
the  coal-hole. 

f^'isitors.  Any  where,  any  where  —  up  the 
chintney  if  you  will. 

^/m7.  There— in  with  you. 

\Thejr  till  go  into  the  Pantry. 

Lov.  im'tfiout}  Philip -Philip— 

Phil.  Tlomin^f  sir, —  \_Aloud]  —  Kitty,  have 
you  never  a  good  hook  to  be  reading  of? 

Kit.  Yet;  here  is  one. 

Phil.  ^Egad,  this  is  black  Monday  with  us 
-—sit  down — seem  to  read  your  book  —  Here 
he  is,  as  drunk  as  a  piper —  [^Thejr  sit  down. 

Enter  Lovel    with  Pistols,    affecting  to  be 
drunk,  Feeeman  following. 

Lov.  Philip,  the  son  of  Alexander  the  ^reat, 


Phil.  He  is  yenr  dmnk  indeed— [^ 
Mrs.  KiUy  and  I  bad  got  into  a  go< 
your  honour. 

Free,  Kj^9lJ^  they  bave  been  well  o 
I  dare — say,  ha,  ha,  bal 

Loi\  Come,  sit  down,  Freeman,- 
there.  [Lars  his  PistoU  down'\  I  coo 
unexpectedly,  perhaps,  Pbilip — 

Phil.  A  good  servant  is  never  afra 
ing  cauffht,  sir. 

lA)v.  1  have  some  accounts  that  I  mi 

PhiL  Accounts,  sir!  to-night? 

LoQ.  Yes;  to-night — I  find  myself 
clear — you  shall  see  rll  settle  tlaem  in  a  t^ 

PhiL  Your  honour  vrill  go  into  the 

Loo.  No,  ril  settle  *em  sdl  here. 

Kit.  Your  honour  mnst  not  sit  her 

Lov.  Why  not? 

KiL  You  will  certainly   take  cold, 
room  has  not  been  washed  above  an 

Lov.  What  a  cursed  lie  that  is! 
t  Duke.  PhUip.— Pbilip ^Pbilip. 

Phil.  Vox  take  you !  —  bold  your  to 

Free.  You  have  just  nlck*d  tben  in  I 
minute.  [Aside  tc 

Lov.  I  find  I  have — mum — [Aside  A 
manJ^Gei  some  wine,  Pbilip  —  [.£i»r 
—Though  1  must  eat  somelhmg  kc£»e . 
—Kitty,  what  have  you  got  b  the  paol 

Kit.  In  the  pantry?  Lord,  your  h> 
We  arc  at  board  wages. 

Free.  I  could  eat  a  morsel  of  cold  i 

Lov,  You  shall  have  it — Here.  [Rises 
the  pantry  door — Til  be  about  yooi 
wages!  1  have  treated  you  often,  ac 
shall  treat  your  master. 

Kit.  If  I  may  be  believed,  sir,  there 
a  scrap  of  any  thing  in  the  world  int 
try.  [Opposu 

SirH.  [Peeping^  Mrs.  Kitty,  Mrs.  1 

A7/.  Peace,   on  your  life. 

Lov.  Kitty,  what  voice  is  that? 

[Sir  Harrj  s 

Philip  brings  ff'ine. 
PhiL  Oh !  that  is  the  duke's  damu^d 

Lov.  Didn't  you  hear  a  noise,   Char. 

Free.  Somebody  sncez*d,  1  thou<;bt. 

Lov.  Damn  it !  there  are  thieves 
house — rU  be  anion^  'em —  [Takes  a 

Kit.  Lack-a-day,  sir,  it  was  only  th 
they  sometimes  sneeie  for  all  the  vroi 
a  Christian^-here  Jack,  Jack  —  he  has 
cold,  sir — puss — puss. 

Lov.  A  cold?  then  I'll  cure  him~ka 
Jack — puss,  puss — 

A7/.  Your  honour  won't  be  so  rasfc- 
your  honour,  don't. —  [Qp^ 

Lov,  Stand  off — here,    Freeman I 

barrel  for  business,  with  a  brace  of  slu 
well  prim'd  as  you  sec  —  Freeman  —1 
you  live  to   four  — nay,    Til    hold    yon 
one,  I  hit  the  cat  through  the  keyhole 
pantry  door. 

Free.  Try,  try;  but  I  think  it  impos 

Lov.     I    am     a     damn'd     good    mai 


where    are   all  my  myrmidons?  —  What   ihe\ [Cocks  the  Pistol,  and  points  it  at  th 
devil  makes  you  up  so  ew\y  vVa%  Tn»tTi\u^^.    [iry^oorl  —  N 


Now  for  it !    ^A  violent . 
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und  aJl  it  discovered] — Wbo  the   deril  are 
all  these?  One — two — three — foar. 

Phi/.  They  are  particular  friends  of  mine, 
air.  Senrants  to  some  noblemen  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. 

Lqv,  1  told  you  there  were  tbieres  in  the 
bouse. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Phii.  I  assure  your  honour  they  ba^e  been 
entertained  at  our  own  expense,  upon  my  word. 

Kit,  Yes,  indeed,  your  honour,  if  it  was  the 
last  word  I  had  to  speak. 

L€>v.  Take  up  that  hoUle-^lPhiiip  iakes  up 
a  Bottle  with  a  Ticket  to  it,  and  is  going 
o/f\ — bring  it  back — Do  you  usually  entertain 
jour  company  with  Tokay,  monsieur? 

Phil.  I,  sir,  treat  with  wine! 

Lav.  O  yes,  *'from  humble  port  to  imperial 
Tokay,**  too.  ^Mimicking  himself. 

PhiL  llowl  Jemmfy  my  master! 

Kit.  Jemmy!  the  devil! 

PhiL  Your  honour  is  at  present  in  liquor 
—but  in  the  morning,  when  your  honour  is 
recovered,  1  will  set  all  to  rights  again. 

Xop.  [Changing  fus  Countenance,  and 
iurning  his  fflg]  We*ll  set  all  to  rigbU  now 
.—There,  I  am  sober,  at  your  service  —  what 
bave  you  to  say,  Philip?  [^Philip  starts']  You 
jmrnr  well  start — Go,  get  out  of  my  sight 

t^uke.  Sir — 1  have  not  the  honour  to  be 
known  to  you,  but  I  have  the  honour  to  serve 
bia  grace  the  duke  of— 

Lav,  And  the  impudent  familiarity  to  assume 
bia  title— your  grace  will  give  me  leave  to  tell 
jou,  *'that  is  the  door**— and  if  ever  you  en- 
ter there  again,  1  assure  jou,  my  lonl  duke, 
I  will  break  every  bone  m  your  grace*s  skin 
—be  cone — I  beg  iheir  ladyships*  pardon,  per- 
bnps  toey  cannot  go  without  chairs — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1       [Sir  Harry  steals  off. 

Duke.  Low  bred  fellows  1  \KxiL 

Ladr  C.  I  thoufrht  how  this  visit  would  turn 

It.  lExiL 

LadjrB.  They  are  dovmright  Hottenpots. 

[Exit. 

PhiL  Kit,  I  hope  your  honour  will  not  take 

ray  our  bread. 

Xop.  **  Five  hundred  pounds  will  set  you  up 
m  a  chocolate-house — you*ll  shine  in  the  bar, 
■aacbm*— I  have  been  an  eye-witness  of  your 
roguery,  extravagance,  and  ingratitude. 


PhiL  Kit.  Oh,  sir — good  sir! 

Lov.  You,  madam,  may  stay  here  till  to- 
morrow morning — and  there,  madam,  is  the 
book  you  lent  mc,  which  I  beg  you*ll  read 
''night  and  morning,  before  you  say  your 
prayers.** 

KiL  I  am  ruin*d  and  undone.  [Exit, 

Loif.  But  you,  sir,  for  your  villany,  and 
(what  I  hate  worse)  your  hypocrisy,  shall  not 
stay  a  minute  longer  in  this  house;  and  here 
comes  an  honest  man  to  show  you  the  way 
out — Your  keys,  sir.      [Philip gives  Ae  Ke/s. 

Enter  Tom. 

— ^Tom,  I  respect  and  value  you — you  are  an 
honest  servant,  and  shall  never  want  encourage- 
ment —  be  Bo  good,  Tom,  as  to  see  toat 
gentleman  out  of  mv  house  [Points  to  Philip] 
— and  tbAi  take  cnarge  of  the  cellar  and  plate. 

Tom.  I  thank  your  honour;  but  I  would 
not  rise  on  the  ruin  of  a  fellow  servant 

Lov.  No  remonstrances,  Tom;  it  shall  be 
as  I  say. — 

PhiL  What  a  cursed  fool  have  I  been? 

[Exeunt  Servants, 

Lov.  Well,  Charles,  I  must  thank  you  for 
my  frolic — it  has  been  a  wholesome  one  to 
me — have  I  done  right? 

Free.  Entirely — no  jud^  could  have  deter- 
mined better — as  you  punished  the  bad,  it  was 
but  justice  to  reward  the  good. 

Lov.  A  faithful  servant  is  a  worthy  character. 

Free.  And  can  never  receive  too  much  en- 
couragement 

Lov.  Right 

Free,  xou  have  made  Tom  very  happy. 

Lov.  And  1  intend  to  make  your  Rooert  so 
too — every  honest  servant  should  be  made 
happy. 

rree.  But  what  an  insufferable  piece  of  as- 
surance is  it  in  some  of  these  fellows  to  afied 
and  imitate  their  master's  manners. 

Lov.  What  manners  must  those  be  which 
thmr  can  imitate? 

Free,  True. 

Lov.  If  persons  of  rank  would  act  up  to 
their  standard,  it  would  be  impossible  that 
their  servants  could  ape  them — but  when  they 
affect  every  thinjg  that  is  ridiculous,  it  will  be 
in  the  power  oi  any  low  creature  to  follow 
their  example. 


BON  TON:  OR,  fflGH  LIFE  ABOVE  STAIRS. 
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DMii  af  Laadoa,  ara  wall  conlraalad  with  Iha  plaia  dowarigbt  maBnera  of  as  honest  coiiatrj  gcatlaaa^  wbo,,  by  •■ 
atcMMital  vuit  lo  Iha  nclropolu,  ducovars  a  aoat  abockiag  MoUiaarpboMs  ia  Iba  SKirala  af  bolb  aoxas.  aad  HMVa  aapa- 


•ially 


iplifiad  aaMag  bia 


rol^oat. 
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LORD    MIMMN. 
SIR  J.  TROTLET. 


JESSAMY. 
COLONEL  TIVT. 


DAVT. 

LADY   MIMIKIN. 


MISS  TITTUP. 
GYMP. 


_ 


Miss  T,  He  if  a  very  handsome  man. 

Ladj  M,  He  has  a  very  bad  constitution. 

Miss  T,  He  bas  wiu 

LtuI/  M.  He  is  a  lord,  and  a  lillle  goes  i 
great  ^^V* 

Aliss  T,  He  bas  great  good  nature. 

Lady  M.  No  wonder — he's  a  fool. 

Miss  T.  And  tben  his  fortune,  you*IliIbir— 

Lady  M,  Was  a  great  one — but  lie  paes, 
and  if  fairly,  be*s  undone;  if  not,  be  ieKrrei 
to  be  banged — and  so,  exit  my  Lord  .Mioikii^ 
and  now,  let  your  wise  uncle,  and  my  naJ 
cousin,  Sir  John  Trolley,  baronet,  enter:  mt 
is  be,  pray? 

Miss  T.  In  his  own  room,  I  suppose,  read- 
ing pampkilels,  and  newspapers,  agaitutAe 
enormities  of  the  times;  if  he  stays  bcrei 
week  longer,  notwithstanding  my  eipedatidn 
from  him,  I  shall  certainly  affront  him. 

Lad/  M.  I  am  a  great  favourite,  but  it  ii 
impossible  much  longer  to  act  up  to  bis  «eff 
righteous  ideas  of  thincs; — isn't  it  pleasuili 
hear  him  abuse  every  body,  and  e^err  lUa^ 
and  yet  always  llnishing  with  a — you*/leicaie 
me,  cousin?  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Miss  T.  What  do  you  think  the  Gotb  niJ 
to  me  yesterday  ?  one  of  the  knots  of  hit  lj< 
hanging  down  his  left  shoulder,  andbisfriagN 
cravat  nicely  twisted  down  his  breast,  aA 
thrust  through  his  gold  button-hole,  viia 
looked  exactly  like  my  little  Barbet*t  boi 
in  his  gold  collar  —  "Niece  Tittup,**  criei  k, 
drawing  himself  up ,  <*I  protest  against  tb 
manner  of  coniluctmg  yourself,  both  at  bow 
anJ  abroad.*  What  are  your  obiections,  Sir 
John?  answered  1,  a  little  pertlv.  **\ari«i 
and  manifold,*^  replied  be;  *'I  have  no  tins 
lo  cnumernlc  particulars  now,  but  I  wi'hec- 
lure  lo  prophesy,  if  you  keep  wbirlinfr  PJuns 
in  the  vorlox  of  Pantheons,  Operas,  FeslIaMi 
Coteries,  Masquerad(>s,  and  all  the  Devtii3i:s 
in  this  town,    voiir  bead  will  be  giddy,  <iovi 

Jrou  will  fall,   lose  the   name  of  Lucrelia,  3si 
>e  called  nothing  hut  Tittup  ever  after— }OuTI 
excuse  me,  cousin!" — and  so  he  left  me. 
Lady  M,  O,  the  barbarian  ! 

Enter  Gym  p. 

Gjrrnp.  A  card ,  your  ladyship ,  from  Ma. 
Pcwitt. 

Ladj  M,  Poor  Pewilt !  if  she  can  be  Iwi 
seen  at  public  places,  with  a  woman  ofquaiiiji 
sbe^s  the  happiest  of  plebeians. 

[lieads  dif  ccr^ 

**Mrs.  Pciviit^s  respects   io    ladj  yLnikin, 

Miss  T.  But  is  it  not  strange,  Lady  Minikin,  and  Miss  TitUip ;    hopes  in  ha*e  fh^  pj^*^' 

that    merely    his    heiiig  \oiir  husband,    should  sure  oj  attending  them  to  Lurij   Filii^'rees 

create  such  indifference;  for  certainly,  in  every  dull  this  e^-ening.    LuJj-  Dais ej  sees J'nn^'* 

other  eye,    his  lordship    has  great  accomplish-  WeM  certainly  attend  her— Gymp.  put  wne 

ments?  message   cards    upon    my   toilet,    I'JI   stnd  as 

Lady  M.  Accomplishments!  thy  he.id  is  rcr-  answer  immediately;  and  tell   one  of  my  f«>oi- 

tainly  turned;    if  you  know  any  of  \in,  pray  men,  that  he  must'  make    .some    vbils  tor  « 

let's   have  'em;    they   are  a  novelty,    and  will  to-day  again,    and  send  me  a  list  of  tbosf  be 

amuse  me.  ^    ^  I  made   yesterday:    he    must   be  sure   to  call  >* 

Miss  2\    Imprimis,    be  is  a  man  of  quality. 'Lady  Pettitoes,  and  if  she  should  unluckily  ^ 

LadyM.  Which,  to  be  sure  inrludcs  all  thelat  home,  he  must  say  that  became  to  inqairt 

cardinal  virtues— poor  ^\r\\  ^o  oi\l  (after  her  sprained  anclr. 


ACT!. 

SCE^IB  I. 

Enter  Ladt  Minikin  and  Miss  Titti'P. 

LadjM.  It  is  not,  my  dear,  that  I  have  the 
least  regard  for  my  lord;  I  had  no  love  for 
him  before  1  married  him,  and,  you  know, 
matrimony  is  no  breeder  of  alTection;  but  it 
hurts  my  pride,  that  he  should  neglect  me, 
and  run  after  other  women. 

Miss  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  how  can  you  be  so  hy- 
pocritical, Lady  Minikin,  as  to  pretend  to  un- 
easiness at  such  trifles!  but  pray  have  you 
made  any  new  discoveries  of  my  lord's  gal- 
lantry ? 

Lady  M,  New  discoveries!  why,  I  saw  him 
myself  yesterday  morning  in  a  hackney-coach, 
with  a  minx  in  a  pink  cardinal;  you  shall  ab- 
solutely burn  yours.  Tittup,  for  1  shall  never 
bear  to  see  one  of  that  colour  again. 

Miss  2\  Sjire  she  does  not  suspect  me! 
[Aside^  And  where  was  your  ladyship,  pray, 
when  you  saw  him? 

Lady  M.  Taking  the  air  with  Colonel  Tivy 
in  bis  vis-a-vis. 

Miss  T,  But,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,  how 
can  you  be  so  angry  that  my  lord  was  hurting 
your  pride,  as  you  call  it,  in  the  hackney- 
coach,  when  you  had  him  so  much  in  your 
power,  in  the  vis-a-vis? 

Ladj  M.  What,  with  my  lord's  friend,  and 
my  friend's  lover!  [Takes  her  by  the  Hand] 
O  fie,  Tittup ! 

Miss  T,  Pooh,  pooh,  love  and  friendship 
are  very  fine  names  to  he  sure,  but  they  are 
mere  visiting  acquaintance;  we  know  their 
names  indeed,  talk  of  Vni  sometimes,  and  let 
'cm  knock  at  our  doois,  hut  we  never  let  *em 
in,  you  know.       [Loohin^^  roguishlj  at  her* 

Jlndj  M,  I  vow,  Tittup,  you  are  extremely 
polite. 

Miss  T.  I  am  extremely  indiffi^rent  in  these 
affairs,  thanks  to  my  education.  We  must 
marry,  you  know,  h'^causc  other  people  of 
fashion  marry;  hut  I  should  think  very  meaidy 
of  myself,  ii)  aAer  1  was  married,  1  should 
feel  the  least  concern  at  all  about  my  hus- 
band. 

Lady  M.  I  hate  to  praise  myself,  and  yet  I 
may  with  truth  aver,  that  no  woman  of  qua- 
lity ever  had,  can  have,  or  will  ha\e,  so  con- 
summate a  contempt  for  her  loid,  as  I  have 
for  my  jmost  honourable  and  puissant  Earl  of 
Minikm,  Viscount  Periwinkle,  and  Baron  Tit- 
mouse— ha,  ha,  ha  ! 
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Mist  T»  Ajf  ay,  give  onr  compliments  to 
licr  sprained  ancle. 

ItOdjrM.  Tbat  woman's  so  fat,  she'll  never 
get  well  of  it,  and  I  am  resolved  not  to  call 
at  ber  door  myself,  till  I  am  sure  of  not  fmdinf^ 
bcr  at  home.  I  am  horribly  low  spirited  to- 
day; do,  send  your  colonel  to  play  at  chess 
"With  me, — since  he  belonged  to  you,  Titty,  I 
hmrt  taken  a  kind  of  liking  to  him;  I  like 
erenr  thing  that  loves  my  Titty.  \_Kisses  her. 

MisM  T,  I  know  you  do,  my  dear  lady. 

[Kisses  her, 

Ladjr  M.   That   sneer  I   don't   like;    if  she 

'Miapects,  1  shall  hale  her:  [Asieiel  Well,  dear 

Titty,   111  go  and  write  niy  cards,   and  dress 

fiir  the  masquerade,  and  ifthat  won't  raise  my 

-spirits,  you  must  assist  me  to  plague  my  lord 

•  a  little.  [AVriV. 

Miss  T,   Yes,   and  I'll  plague    my    lady    a 
little,   or  1  am  much  mistaken:    my  lord  shall 
tknow   every  tittle    that    has    nassed:    what   a 
.poor,  blind,   half-witled,  self-conceited  crea- 
ture this  dear  friend  and  relation   of  mine  is! 
rand    what  a   fine  spirited   gallant  soldier   my 
colonel   is!    my   I^dy   IVIinikin   likes  him,   he 
fikes  my  fortune;    and  my  lord  likes  me,  and 
I  like  my^ord;   however,   not  s5  much  as  he 
.imagines,   or  to  play  the  fool  so  raslily  as  he 
-nay   expect.    She  must  be  very  silly  indeed, 
^Rrlio   can't   flutter   about   the  flame,     without 
taming   her  wings — what   a   great  revolution 
;iil  this  family,  in.  the  snace  of  fincen  months! 
•—we  went  out  of  England,  a  very  awkward, 
regular,  good  English  family?  but  half  a  year 
in  France,  and  a  winter  passed  in  the  warmer 
climate   of  Italy,   have  ripened   our  minds  to 
•very  refinement  of  ease,  dissipation,  and  plea- 
sure. 

Enter  Colonel  Tivt. 

CoL  T,  May  I  hope.  Madam,  that  your 
fcunble  servant  had  some  share  in  your  last 
rererie? 

Miss  T.  How  is  it  possible  to  have  the  least 
fcnowledge  of  Colonel  Tivy,  and  not  make  him 
tbe  principal  object  of  one*s  reflections! 

CoL  2\  That  man  must  have  very  little  feel- 
ing and  taste,  who  is  not  proud  of^a  place  in 
Ibe  thoughts  of  the  finest  woman  in  Europe. 
.   Miss  T.  O  fie,  colonel ! 

[Courtesies  and  blushes. 

Col.  T.  By  my  honour.  Madam,  1  mean  what 

I  MMV. 

'  Miss  T.  By  your  honour,  colonel !  why  will 
Tou  pass  off  your  counters  to  me?  don't  1 
know  that  you  fine  gentlemen  regard  no  hon- 
our bat  that  which  is  given  at  the  gaming 
table;  and  which  indeed  ought  to  be  the  only 
honour  jou  should  make  free  with. 

CoL  T.  How  can  you,  Miss,  treat  me  so 
cnieMy?  have  I  not  absolutely  forsworn  dice, 
Biiatress,  every  thing,  since  1  dared  to  offer 
mjtclf  to  your 

Miss  T,  Yes,  colonel,  and  when  I  dare  to 
receive  you,  you  may  return  to  every  thing 
again,  and  not  violate'  the  laws  of  the  present 
liappy  matrimonial  establishment 

CoL  T.  Give  me  but  your  consent,  Madam, 
and  your  life  to  come — 

Miss  T,  Do  you  get  my  consent,  colonel, 
and  ni  take  care  of  my  life  to  come. 

CoL  T.  How  shall  I  get  your  conseat? 


Miss  T,  By  getting  me  in  the  humour. 

Col.  T.  But  how  to  get  you  in  the  humour? 

Miss  T,  O,  there  are  several  ways;  I  am 
very  good  natured. 

Col  T.  Are  you  in  the  humour  now? 

Miss  T.  Try  me. 

Col.  flow  shall  1? 

Miss  T.  How  shall  I? — you  a  soldier,  and 
not  know  the  art  military? — how  shall  1? — 
ril  tell  you  how;  —  when  you  have  a  subtle, 
treacherous,  polite  enemy  to  deal  with,  never 
stand  sbilly  soally,  and  lose  your  time  in  trea* 
ties  and  parleys,  but  cock  your  hat,  draw  your 
sword; — march,  beat  drum — dub,  dub,  a  dub 
— present,  fire,  pifT-puff — 'tis  done!  they  fly, 
they  yield — victoria!  victoria!    [Running  off. 

Col.  T,    Stay,  stay,  my  dear,  dear  angel  1 — 

Xlinnging  her  back. 

Miss  T,  No,  no,  no,  1  have  no  time  to  be 
killed  now;  besides.  Lady  Minikin  is  in  the 
vapours,  and  wants  you  at  chess,  and  my  lord 
is  low  spirited,  and  wants  me  at  picquet;  my 
uncle  is  in  an  ill  humour,  and  wants  me  to 
discard  you,  and  eo  with  him  into  the  country. 

Col.  T,  And  will  you.  Miss? 

Miss  T.  Will  1  ? — no ,  1  never  do  as  I  am 
bid?  but  you  ought — so  go  to  my  lady. 

Col,  T.  Nay,  but  Miss— 

Miss  T.  Nay,  but  colonel,  if  you  won't  obey 
your  commanding  oflicer,  you  shall  be  broke, 
and  then  my  maid  won't  accept  of  you;  so 
march,  colonel!  lookye.  Sir,  1  will  command 
before  marriage,  and  do  what  1  please  after- 
wards, or  1  have  l>een  well  educated  to  very 
little  purpose.  [Exit. 

Col.  ri  What  a  mad  devil  it  is!  — now,  if 
I  had  the  least  afTeclion  for  the  girl,  I  should 
be  damnably  veied  at  this! — but  she  has  a  fine 
fortune,  and  I  must  have  her  if  I  can. — Tol, 
lol,  lol,  etc.  [Ejcit  singing. 

Enter  Sir  John  Trotlbt  and  Dayt. 

Sir  J.  Hold  your  tongue ,  Davy ;  you  talk 
like  a  fool. 

Dai'jr.  It  is  a  fine  place,  your  honour,  and 
1  could  live  here  for  ever! 

Sir  J,  More  shame  for  you: — live  here  for 
ever! — what,  among  thieves  and  pickpockets! 
— what  a  revolution  since  my  lime!  tne  more 
I  see,  the  more  I've  cause  for  lamentation; 
what  a  dreadful  change  has  time  brought 
about  in  twenty  years!  I  should  not  have 
known  the  place  again,  nor  the  people;  all 
the  signs  that  made  so  noble  an  appearance, 
arc  all  taken  down; — not  a  hob  or  tye-wig  to 
be  seen  I  all  the  degrees,  from  the  parade  in 
St.  James'  Park,  to  the  stool  and  brush  at  the 
corner  of  every  street,  have  their  hair  tied  up 
— the  mason  laying  bricks,  the  baker  with  his 
basket,  the  post-boy  crying  newspapers,  and 
the  doctors  prescrif>tng  phytic,  have  all  their 
hair  tied  up;  and  thals  the  reason  so  many 
heads  are  tied  up  ever)*  month. 

Uai*/.  I  shall  have  my  head  tied  upto-mor^ 
row;  —  Mr.  Whisp  will  do  it  for  me  —  your 
honour  and  1  look  like  Philistines  among  'em. 

Sir  J*  And  1  shall  break  your  head  u  it  is 
tied  up;  I  hate  innovation; — all  confusion  and 
no  distinction!-iiiie  streets  now  arc  as  smooth 


as  a  turnpike  road!    no  rattling  and  eiercise 

in   the  backney-coacbes;    those   who   ride  in 

I 'em  are  all  Out  asleep;   and  they  have  strings 
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in  their  hands,  that  the  coachman  must  pull 
to  waken  ^eni,  when  they  arc  to  be  set  down 
— what  luxury  and  abomination! 

Davy,  Is  iiso,  yourhouour?  Teckins,  I  liked 


it  hugely. 


But  you  must  hate  and  detest  Lon- 
don. 

Dtwj.  How  can  I  manage  that,  your  honour, 
when  there  is  every  thing  to  dchght  my  e}(*, 
and  cherish  my  heart? 

Sir  J.  *'ris  all  deceit  and  delusion. 

Dai'j:  Such  crowding,  coachinff,  carting, 
and  squeeiinc;  such  a  power  of  fine  sights, 
fine  shops  fufl  of  fine  things ,  and  then  such 
fine  illuminations  all  of  a  row!  and  such  fine 
dainty  ladies  in  the  streets,  so  civil  and  so 
graceless  —  they  talk  of  country  girls,  these 
here  look  more  healthy  and  rosy  by  half. 

Sir  J.  Sirrah,  they  are  prostitutes,  and  are 
ciTiI  to  delude  and  destroy  you:  they  are 
painted  Jezabels,  and  they  who  hearken  to 
em,  like  Jexabcl  of  old,  will  go  to  the  dogs ! 
If  vou  dare  to  look  at  Vm,  you  will  be  tainted, 
ana  if  you  speak  to  *em  you  are  undone. 

Davjr.  Bless  us,  bless  usl — how  does  your 
honour  know  all  this? — were  ihey  as  bad  in 
your  timr? 

Sir  J,  Not  by  half,  Davy — in  my  time,  there 
was  a  sort  of  decency  in  the  worst  of  women ; 
— but  the  harlots  now  watch  like  tigers  for 
their  prey ;  and  drag  you  to  their  dens  of  in- 
famy—  see,  Davy,  how  they  have  torn  my 
neckcloth.  [Shovfs  lug  neckclotii, 

Davj,  If  you  had  gone  civilly,  your  honour, 
they  would  not  have  hurt  you. 

Sir  J*  Well,  we^ll  get  away  as  fast  as  we 
can. 

Davjr,  Not  this  month,  I  hope,  for  I  have 
not  had  half  my  bellyful  yet. 

Sir  J.  I'll  knock  you  down,  Davy,  if  you 
grow  profligate;  you  sha'ii't  go  out  again  to- 
night, and  to-morrow  keep  in  my  room,  and 
stay  till  I  can  look  o\er  my  things,  and  see 
they  donU  cheat  you. 


women  of  these  times,  hut  sallow  looks,  vik 
schemes,  saucy  words,  and  loose  monhl- 
they  lie  a-hed  all  day,  sit  up  all  night;  iflker 
are  silent,  they  are  gaming;  and  il  they  ta^ 
His  either  scandal  or  inGdelity ;  and  that  Hbr 
may  look  what  they  are ,  their  heads  are  i. 
feather,  and  round  their  necks  are  twiilH' 
rattlesnake  tippets — O  iempora,  O  morrs! 

Scene  II.~Lokd  Minikin  discovered  iakii 
powdering  gown,  i»ith  Je s s  A M  Y  and  MiGso*. 

LordAL  Pr*ythee,  Mignon,  don*t  plane  ae 
any  more;  dost  think  that  a  noblenuiii  kead 
has  nothing  to  do  but  be  tortured  ail  6j 
under  thy  infernal  lingers?  give  memvditlKi. 

Mig*  Yen  you  loss  your  monee,  my  lor,  yoi 
no  goot  humour;  the  devil  may  drets  vw 
cheveu  for  me  1  \txk 

Lord  M*  That  lello>^*s  an  impudent  racx. 
but  he*s  a  genius,  so  I  must  bear  witk  Ub. 
Our  beef  and  pudding  enrich  their  blood » 
much,  that  the  slaves  m  a  month  forget  tkoi 
misery  and  soup-maigre  —  O,  my  bead!— i 
chair,  Jessamy!  —  I  must  absolutely  ckaa|( 
my  wine-merchant:  I  caoH  taste  bis  das- 
pagne,  without  disordering  myself  lor  a  wed! 
— heigho.  [Sif^ 

Enter  Miss  Tittup. 

Miss  T,  What  makes  you  sigh,  m  M? 

Lord  M.  Because  you  'vrere  lo  near  mc, 
child. 

Miss  T.  Indeed!  I  should  rather  hate 
thought  my  lady  had  been  with  yon— by  700 
looks,  my  lord,  I  am  afraid  Fortune  jiilcd  joi 
last  night. 

LordM,  No,  faith;  our  champagne  vras art 
good  yesterday,  I  am  vapoured  like  oir 
Knglisb  November;  but  one  glance  of  ay 
Titlup  can  dispel  vapours  like — like — 

Miss  T.    Like   something    very  fine,  lo  w 

sure;    but  pray  keep  your  simile  for  lb<  doJ 

lime; — and  harkye — a  little  prudence  vri3  DOt 

he  amiss;    Mr.  Jessamy    will  think   vou  ni>*^ 

iJavjr,    Your  honour   then  wonH  keep  your  and  me  worse.  l^'^U  ^^*^' 

Jfs.  O,  pray  don't  mind  me,  Madam. 


word  with  mc  ?  \Suikilj. 

SirT,  \^'liy,  what  did  1  promise  you? 

DaK'j .  That  I  should  take  sixpen  'oth  of  one 
of  the  theatres  to-night,  and  a  shilling  place 
at  the  other  to-morrow. 

Sir  J.  Well,  well,  so  I  did:  is  it  a  moral 
piece,  Davy? 

Davjr.  O  yes,  and  written  hy  a  clergyman; 
it  is  called  the  Hival  Canaanities,  or  the  Tra- 
gedy of  Braggadocia. 

iSirJ.  Be  a  good  lad,  and  I  won't  he  Avorse 
than  my  word;  there's  money  for  you — \Gicrs 
hitn  som*!\  but  come  strait  home,  for  1  shall 
want  to  go  to  bed. 


LordM,  Gadso,  Jessamy,  look  out  mj  d^*^ 
mino,  and  Til  ring  the  hell  when  I  wanir^x 

Jes.  I  shall,  my  lord;  —  IVliss  ihiob  tbt 
every   body  is  blintl   in  the  bouse  hut  faeneii 

[Aside t   and  r.iii 

Miss  T,  Upon  my  word,  niv  lord,  vou  in«*t 
he  a  little  more  prudent,  or  we  shall  beci>ra« 
the  town  talk. 

LordM.  And  soI%vill,  niy  dear;  and  iberc- 
fore  to  prevent  surprise,  I'll   lock  the  door. 

[Zo4-A»  ii 

Miss  T.  "What  do  you  mean,  mv  lorJ' 

LordM.  Prudence,  child,  prudence.  1  t«p 


Davy.   To  be  sure,   your  honour — as  I  am  all  my  jewels  under  lock  ancl  key. 
lo  go  so  soon,  I'll  make  a  night  of  it.  Miss  T.  You  are  not  in  possession  yet,  my 

\ Aside,  and  exit,  lord;    I  can't  slay  two  minutes;    I  onlv  ciin^ 

Sir  J.  This  fellow  would  turn  rake  and  to  tell  you,  that  lady  Minikin  saw  us  v«»*'- 
maccaroni  if  he  was  to  stay  here  a  werk  day  in  the  hackney-coach;  she  did  not  kao* 
longer — bless  mc,  what  dangers  are  in  this  nie,  1  believe;  she  pretends  to  he  greallv  une^^^ 
town  at  every  step!  O,  that  I  were  once  set-  at  your  neglect  of  her;  she  certainly  £a$*onii 
tied  safe  agam  at  Trotley-place!— nothing  hut: mischief  in  her  head. 

to   save   my    country   should   bring   me   back      Xor</ if.  No  intentions,  I  hope,  of  bebgfoa^ 
again:   my  niece,  Lucretia,  ^«o  be>fashioned  of  me? 

and  he-devilled,  that  ncthing,T  fear,  <:an  save       Miss  T.    No,   no,   make  yourself  easy;  i^ 
her;   however,  to  ease  my  conscience,  I  must  hates  you  most  unalterably. 
iry\  but  what  can  be  ei^ecX^^icomm^^f^MLik^V     LordM.   You  have  given   roe  spirits  a^ 
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Miss  T,  Her  pride  u  alarmed,  that  you 
should  prefer  any  of  the  sex  to  her. 

Lord  M,  Her  pride  then  has  been  alarmed 
ever  since  I  had  the  honour  of  knowing  her. 

Miss  T,  But,  dear  my  lord,  let  us  he  merry 
and  wise;  should  she  eter  he  convinced  that 
'wt  have  a  tendre  for  each  other,  she  certainly 
would  proclaim  it,  and  then— 

Lord  M,  We  should  be  envied,  and  she 
"would  be  laughed  at,  my  sweet  cousin. 

Miss  T.  Nay,  1  would  have  her  mortified 
loo— for  though  I  love  her  ladyship  sincerely: 
1  cannot  say,  hut  1  love  a  little  mischief  as 
aincerely:  but  then  if  my  uncle,  Trotiey, 
should  know  of  our  affairs,  he  is  so  old-fash- 
ioned, prudish,  and  out  of  the  way,  he  would 
cither  strike  me  out  of  his  will,  or  insist  upon 
my  quitting  the  house. 

LordM,  My  good  cousin  is  a  queer  mortal, 
that*s  certain ;  1  wish  we  could  aet  him  hand- 
somely into  the  country  again — ne  has  a  fine 
Ibrtune  to  leave  behind  him. 

Miss  T,  But  then  he  lives  so  regularly,  and 
never  makes  use  of  a  physician,  tiiat  he  may 
live  these  twenty  years. 

I^rd  M.  What  can  we  do  with  the  hai^ 
barian  ? 

Miss  T.  I  donH  know  what*s  the  matter  with 
me,  but  1  am  really  in  fear  of  him :  I  suppose, 
reading  his  formal  hooks  when  1  was  m  the 
country  with  him,  and  going  so  constantly  to 
church',  with  my  elbows  stuck  to  my  hips,  and 
my  toes  turned  in,  has  given  me  these  (bolish 
prejudices. 

Lord  M.  Then  you  must  affront  him ,  or 
youMl  never  get  the  better  of  him. 

Sir  John  Taotlet,   knocking  ai  Ihe  door. 

Sir  J.  IVIy  lord,  my  lord,  are  you  busy? 

[£ord  M.  goes  to  the  door,  softly, 
MissT.   Heavens!  His  that  detestable  brute, 
my  uncle  I 

LordM.  l*hat  horrid  dog,  my  cousin! 
Miss  T.  What  shaU  we  do,  my  lord? 

\Sofaj, 

Sir  J.  [At  the  door'\  Nay,  my  lord,  my 
loffd,  I  heard  yon;  pray  let  me  speak  with 
you. 

lA^rd  M.  llo ,  Sir  John ,  is  it  you  ?  I  beg 
your  pardon,  l*ll  put  up  my  papers,  and  open 
the  door. 

Miss  T.  Stay,  stay,  my  lord,  I  would  not 
meet  him  now  for  the  world ;  if  he  sets  me 
here  alone  with  you,  he*ll  rave  like  a  mad- 
man; put  me  up  the  chimney;  any  where. 

[Alarmed, 

LordM*  Via  coming,  Sir  John!  here,  here, 
gel  behind  my  great  chair ;  he  shaVt  see  you, 
and  you  may  see  all;  Til  be  short  and  plea- 
aant  with  him. 

[Puts  her  behind  the  chair,  and 
opens  the  door. 

Enter  Sm  John. 

DitHrhf  this  icene  Lord  M.  turns  the  chair, 
as  oiR  John  moves,  to  conceal  Tittup. 

Sir  •/.  Youll  excuse  me,  my  lord,  that  1 
have  broken  in  upon  you;  I  heard  you  talk- 
ing pretty  loud ;  what,  have  you  nobody  with 
yonr  what  were  you  about,  cousin? 

[Looking  aiouL 

LordM.    A  particular  afiair,  Sir  John;  I 


always  lock  myself  up  to  study  my  speeches, 
and  speak  'em  aloud  for  the  sake  of  the  tone 
and  action. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  ^is  the  best  way;  I  am  sorry 
I  disturbed  you ;  —  you^lI  eicuse  me,   cousin ! 

Lord  M,  I  am  obliged  to  you ,  Sir  John ; 
intense  application  to  these  things  ruins  my 
health;  but  one  must  do  it  for  the  sake  of 
the  nation. 

Sir  J,  May  be  so,  and  1  hope  the  nation  will 
be  the  better  for't — you*ll  excuse  me! 

LordM.  Excuse  you.  Sir  John,  I  love  your 
frankness;  but  why  won't  you  be  franker  still ? 
we  have  always  something  for  dinner,  and  yon 
will  never  dine  at  home. 

Sir  J,  You  must  know,  my  lord,  that  I  love 
to  know  what  1  eat; — I  hale  to  travel,  where 
I  don't  know  my  way;  and  since  you  have 
brought  in  foreign  fashions  and  figanes,  every 
thing  and  every  body  are  in  masquerade:  your 
men  and  manners  too  are  as  much  frittered 
and  fricaseed,  as  your  beef  and  mutton;  I  love 
a  plain  dish,  my  lord. 

Miss  T.  I  wish  J  was  out  of  the  room,  or 
he  at  the  bottom  of  the  Thames.      [Peeping. 

Sir  J.  But  to  the  point; — I  came,  my  lord, 
to  open  my  mind  to  you  about  my  niece 
Tittup;  shall  I  do  it  freely? 

MtssT,  Now  for  it! 

LordM,  The  freer  the  better;  Tittup's  a  fine 
girl,  cousin,  and  deserves  all  the  kindness  you 
can  show  her. 

[Lord  Minikin  and  Tittup   make  signs 
at  each  other. 

Sir  J,  She  must  deserve  it  though ,  before 
she  shall  have  it;  and  I  would  have  her  begin 
with  lengthening  her  petticoats,  covering  her 
shoulders,  and  wearing  a  cap  upon  her  head. 

Miss  T,  O,  frightful  1  [Aside. 

Lord  M,  Don't  you  think  a  taper  leg,  falling 
shoulders,  and  fine  hair,  delightful  objects, 
Sir  John? 

Sir  J,  And  therefore  ought  to  he  concealed; 
'tis  their  interest  to  conceal  'em:  when  you 
take  from  the  men  the  pleasure  of  imagination, 
there  will  be  a  scarcity  of  husbands ;  and  the 
taper  legs,  falling  shoulders,  and  fine  hair, 
may  be  had  for  nothing. 

Lord  M,  Well  said,  Sir  John;  ha,  ha! — 
your  niece  shall  wear  a  horseman's  coat  and 
jack-boots  to  please  you — ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Sir  J,  You  may  sneer,  my  lord,  but  for  all 
that,  1  think  my  niece  in  a  bad  way ;  she  must 
leave  me  and  the  country,  forsooth,  to  travel 
and  see  good  company  and  fashions;  I  have 
seen  Vm  too,  andf  wish  from  my  heart  that 
she  is  not  much  the  worse  for  her  journey — 
you'll  excuse  me! 

LordM.   But  why  in  a  passion.  Sir  John? 
[Lord  Minikin  nods  and  laughs  at  Miss 
Tittup,  who  peeps  from  behind. 
Don't  you  think  that   my   lady  and  I  shall  be 
able  and  willing  to  put  her  into  the  road? 

Sir  J,  Zounds!  my  lord,  you  are  out  of  it 
yourself;  this  comes  of  your  travelling;  all 
the  town  know  how  you  and  my  lady  livt 
together;  and  I  must  tell  you  —  youll  excuse 
me!— that  my  niece  suffers  by  the  bargain; 
prudence,  my  lord,  is  a  very  fine  thing. 

LordM,  So  b  a  long  neckcloth  nicely  twisted 
into  a  button  hole,  hut  I  don'l  choose  to  wear 
one— yonll  eicose  met 
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Sir  J,  I  wisb  tbat  he  'wbo  first  changed  Ions 
iie::kcloths  for  such  things  as  you  wear,  had 
the  wearing  of  a  twisted  neckcloth  that  I 
would  give  him. 

Lord  Al.  Pr'y thee,  baronet,  don't  be  so  hor- 
ridly out  of  the  way;  prudence  is  a  Tery  vul- 
gar virtue,  and  so  incompatible  with  our 
present  ease  and  refinement,  that  a  prudent 
man  of  fashion   is  now  as  great  a  miracle  as 
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you  for  your  tpirity  my  sweet,   bearenly  L 

/•■Mill*  I 

Re~enter  Sik  Johr. 

[Sm 


cretia ! 


Sir  J.  One  thing  I  had  for^oL 

MissT,  Ha!  he*s  here  again! 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  the  devil!  —  beigbo,! 
niece  Lucrctia,  and  my  virtuous  lord,  stodrji 
speeches  for  the  good  of  the  nation.   lrs,*T< 


a  pale  woman  of  quality:    we  got  rid  of  our. you  have  been  making  Hnc    speeches,  iadeo 


lightly,  and  talk  so  vainly,  who  are  so  polite 
a  husband;  your  lady,  my  cousin,  is  a  fine 
woman,  and  brought  you  a  fine  fortune,  and 
deserves  better  usage. 

Lord  M,  Will  you  have  her,  Sir  John?  she 
is  very  much  at  your  service. 

Sir  J,  Profligate !  What  did  you  marry  her 
for,  my  lord? 

JLordM,  Convenience — Marriage  is  not  now- 
a-days,  an  aflair  of  inclination,  but  conveni- 
ence; and  they  who  marry  for  love  and  such 
old-fashioned  slulT,  are  to  me  as  ridiculous  as 
those  that  advertise  for  an  agreeable  compan- 
ion in  a  post-chaise. 

Sir  J.  I  have  done,  my  lord;  Miss  Tittup 
shall  either  return  with  me  into  the  country, 
or  not  a  penny  shall  she  have  from  Sir  John 
Trolley,  barouet.  [yFUistles  and  walks  about. 

MissT,  1  am  frightened  out  of  mv  wits! 
[Lord  Minikin  sinffjt  and  sits  doivn. 

Sir  J,  Tray,  my  lord,  what  husband  is  this 
you  have  provided  for  her? 

LordM,  A  friend  of  mine;  a  man  of  wit, 
and  a  fine  genticiiKin.  jhave  so  many  things  to  do~,    t~hat->lhat— upcfl 

Sir  J.  May  be  m),  and  yet  make  a  damned  my  word,  if  1  dont  make  haste,  1  shiVt  fd 
husband  for  all  that.  You'll  excuse  me! —  my  dress  ready  for  ihc  ball,  so  I  mu»t  run- 
\>'hal  estate  has  he,  pray?  jYoii*ll  rxruse  nie,  uncle!  [A.riV,  running 

Lortt  M.    llf\s  a  rolonri;  his  rider  broliicr,!      Sir  J.  A  line,  hopoful,  young  lad\  thai,  n' 
Sir  Tan  Tivy,    Mill  corlainly    break    his  neck,. lord? 
and  then  my  friend  will  he  a  happy  man.  Lord  M.   She's  well  bred,  and  has  wit. 

Sir  J.  Here's  morut.s  !  a  hapjiy  man,  when  Sir  J.  Slic  h;is  wit  an<l  hrecdin^  coou^  l3 
his    brother    has    broke    his    nock  I  —  a    hai 


Lord  M.  [Smiling ,  and  mocking  )m 
YouMl  excuse  me,  Sir  John ! 

Sir  J,  O  yes,  my  lord,  but  Vm  afraid  h 
devil  won*t  excuse  you  at  the  proper  time- 
Miss  Lucrelia,  how  do  you  childr  ¥m  » 
to  be  married  soon — 1  wish  the  gentleman  jov 
Miss  Lucretia;  he  is  a  happy  man  to  be  sin 
and  will  want  nothing  but  the  breakiogofki 
brother's  neck  to  be  completely  so. 

AfiMT*.  Upon  my  word,  uncle,  yon  irtjl 
ways  putting  bad  constructions  upon  tkitff 
m^  lord  has  heen  soliciting  me  to  marrv  n 
friend  —  and  having  that  moment  — extom  J 
consent  from  mc — he  was  thanking— and— lo^ 
— wishing  me  joy, — in  bis  foolish  maaaer. 

[Hesitmiing* 

Sir  J,  Is  that  all ! — but  how  caiae  jm  hcR| 
child?  did  YOU  fly  down  the  ckimaey,  or  ia 
at  the  window?  tor  I  don^  remember  KCin| 
you  when  I  was  here  before. 

Miss  T,  How  can  you  talk  so,  Sir  JoW 
You  really  confound  mc  with  your suspkioiii; 
and  then  you  ask   so    many  questions,  aad  I 


I  —     -         _-._^         .«,.w  ...-.         .■■■«■  mm  m     *     «.««B«J-^        ^  •«*r^«^— 

ippy. laugh  at  hor  relations,  and   bestow  fa^ouriM 

jvour  lordship;  but  1   must  tell  \  ou  plaiiiS.  ni^ 

id  a  lord  —  you'll  excuse  me — thalyour  nijrry:o; 


man — mercy  on  me 

Lord  M.    ^^'hy,    he'll  have   six  ihousant 
year,  Sir  John —  lyour  lady,  my  cousin,  to  use  hi-r  ill,  anJ  ito-- 

Sir  J.    I  don't  care  what  he'll  have,    nor  1  inp   for    my    niece,    your  cousin,    to  dtbau:: 
don't    rare    what'  he    is,    nor   who    my   niece  her, — 

marries;  she  is  a  fine  lad\,  an<l  let  her  have  a'  LordM.  You're  warm,  Sir  John,  and 'W 
fine  gentleman;  1  sha  nU  liinder  her;  1*11  away  know  the  world,  and  i  never  contend  ^<-- 
into  the  country  to-inoirow,  and  leave  you  to  ij^norance  and  passion;  livo  WvCia  me  ^'^^ 
your  fine  doinj^.s;  1  have  no  relish  for  'em,  time,  and  you'll  he  satisfied  of  mv  honour  jd> 
not  1;  I  can't  live  among  you,  nor  eat  with  good  intentions  to  you  and  voiir  tjnii!\:  ii 
you,  nor  game  with  you:  1  hate  cards  and  the  mean  time,  command  mv  housr;  f  msi 
dice;  1  will  neither  rob  nor  be  robbed;  I  nin  away  immediately  to  l.ndv  Killigrer*»  —  jrii  I 
contented  with  what  I  have,  and  am  very  am  sorry  you  won'l  make  one  will.  us-Iit' 
hapi>y,  my  lord,  though  my  brother  has  not  Jessamy,  give  iiie  my  fIoniiiif>,  and  cjlla'-i^* 
broke  his  neck — you'll  excuse  me!  [A'.nV.'and  don't    let   my  uncle    want  for  am  ».*»ior 

LordM.   ila,  ha,  ha!    (>ome,  fox,  come  out  you'll  excuse  me,  Sir  John;  lol,   lid,  d/iol,  ^i^ 
of  your  hole!  ha,  ha,  ha!  |  \K.\it,  j^int.ini 

Mis.s 'I\  Indeed,  n<y  lord,  you  have  undone;      Sir  J.   The  Avorld's  al  an    ond  I  — li'Tr'>  f«i' 
me;  not  a  foot  shall  1   have  of  Trolley  Manor,  work!  here  aie   precious   <!oin"s!   ibislot^i' 


that's  positive!  but  no  matter,  there's  no  dan-  pillar    of  the    state    too:    no    wonder  th:il '-^ 

riake  building  is  in  danger  with  siirli  rotten  sufpirt 
myself  happy    with  what  1  have,    and    behave  ers;  — heigh  ho! — and  then  my  poorLadvSh- 


gcr  of  his  breaking  his  neck,  so  I'll  even  maki 


to    him    for  the   future,    as  if  he  was   a  poor  ikin,  what  a  friend  and   husband  she  it  hlr;-"^' 

relation.  with!— let  me  consider! — should  1  tell  the pr:* 

LordM,  (IJCneeZing,  snatchini;  her  Hand,  woman   of  these   pranks?     1  mar   only  n»i< 

and   kissing   ii\    \   nvu&V  Vxi^f^   vcv^   ^^ot^Msw^t^  mischief,   and  may  hap   go'  near'  to  ^ 


> 
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her,  for  she*s  as  lender  as  she*s  Tirtooas ;  poor 
ladyl  111  e*en  go  and  comfort  her  direcUv^ 
and  endeavour  to  draw  her  from  the  wickeo- 
nt»$  of  this  town  into  the  country,  where  she 
shall  have  reading,  fowling,  and  fisning,  to  keep 
up  her  spirits ,  and  when  I  die,  I  will  leate 
ber  that  part  of  my  fortune,  with  which  I  in- 
tended to  reward  the  virtues  of  Miss  Lucretia 
Tittup,  with  a  plague  to  her!  [£xii. 

Scire  HI.— Ladt  Minikim*8  ApturtmenL 

LaotMimkin  and  Colonel  Tivt  discovered, 

Lad/  M.  DonH  urge  it,  Colonel;  I  can*t 
think  of  coming  home  from  the  masauerade 
this  evening;  though  I  should  pass  for  my 
niece,  it  would  make  an  uproar  amonff  my 
servants;  and  perhaos  from  the  mistake  breah 
off  your  match  with  Tittup. 

doL  T,  My  dear  Lady  Minikin,  you  know 
my  marriage  with  your  niece  is  only  a  second- 
9^y  consideration;  my  first  and  pnncipal  ob- 
ject is  you — you,  Madam  1— therefore,  my  dear 
uidy,  give  me  your  promise  to  leave  the  ball 
with  me;  you  must,  Lady  Minikin;  a  hold 
joung  fellow  and  a  soldier  as  I  am,  ought 
■ot  to  be  kept  from  plunder  when  the  town 
has  capitulated. 

Ladj  M,  Rut  it  has  not  capitulated,  and  per- 
haps never  will;  however,  colonel,  since  you 
are  so  furious,  I  must  come  to  terms,  I  think. 
Keep  your  eyes  upon  me  at  the  ball,  I  think 
1  may  expect  that,  and  when  1  drop  my  hand- 
kerchief, tis  your  signal  for  pursuing ;  1  shall 
get  home  as  fast  as  1  caiy  you  may  follow  me 
as  fast  as  ^ou  can ;  mr  lord  and  Tittup  will 
be  otherwise  employed.  Gymp  will  let  us  in 
the  hack  way.    No,  no,  my  heart  misgives  me. 

CoL  T,  Then  1  am  miserable! 

Ladr  M.  Nay,  rather  than  you  should  he 
miserable,  colonel,  I  will  indulge  your  martial 
spirit ;  meet  me  in  the  field ;  there^s  my  gaunt- 
let. [Throws  down  her  glove, 

CoL  T,  [Seizing  i/J  Thus  I  accept  your 
sweet  challenge;  and,  if  I  fail  you,  may  I 
hcreaAer,  boto  in  love  and  war,  be  branded 
with  the  name  of  coward. 

[Kneeis  and  kisses  her  Hand, 

Snter  Sir  John,  opening  the  door. 

Sir  J,  May  I  presume,  cousin — 

iMdj  M.  Ha !  [S^uaUs. 

Sir  J,  Mercy  upon  us,  what  are  we  at  now?! 

[Looks  astonished, 

LadfM,  How  can  youhesorude^  Sir  John,' 
to  come  into  a  lady*sroom  without  first  knock-' 
IM  at  the  door?  you  have  frightened  me  out 
ofSny  wits. 

Sir  J.  I  am  sure  you  have  frightened  me 
out  of  mine ! 

CoL  T.  Such  rudeness  deserves  death  I 

Sir  J,  Death  indeed  1  for  I  never  shall  re- 
COTcr  mjjrself  again.  All  pigs  of  the  same  stye ! 
aH  studying  lor  the  gooci  of  the  nation ! 

L^idjr  M,  We  must  soothe  him ,  and  not 
proYoke  him.  [ffol/  aside  to  the  CoL 

CoL  Ti  1  would  cut  his  throat,  if  you*d  per- 
mit me.  [Aside  4o  Ladj  Minikin. 

Sir  J,  llie  devil  has  got  his  hoof  in  the 
house,  and  has  corrupted  the  whole  family; 
ni  cet  out  of  it  as  fast  as  I  can,  lest  he  should 
1^  liokl  of  me  too.  [Going. 


LadjM.  Sir  John,  I  must  insist  upon  your 
not  going  away  in  a  mistake. 

Sir  J,  No  mistake,  my  lady,  I  am  thoroughly 
convinced — mercy  on  me! 

J.Mdjr  M,  I  must  beg  you.  Sir  John,  not  to 
make  any  wrong  constructions  upon  this  acci- 
dent; you  must  know,  that  the  moment  you 
was  at  the  door — I  had  promised  the  colonel 
no  longer  to  be  his  enemy  in  his  designs  upon 
Miss  Tittup,— this  threw  him  into  such  a  rap- 
ture,—  that  upon  my  promising  my  interest 
with  you — ana  wishing  him  joy — he  fell  upon 
his  knees,  and — and — [LaugfiingX  ha,  ha,  ha! 

ColT,  Ha,  ha,  hal  yes,  yes,  I  Tell  upon  mj 
knees,  and — and — 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  fell  upon  your  knees,  and— 
and— ha,  ha!  a  very  good  joke,  faith;  and  the 
best  of  it  is,  that  toey  are  wishing  joy  all  over 
the  house  upon  the  same  occasion:  and  mj 
lord  is  wishing  joy;  and  I  wish  him  joy,  and 
you,  with  all  my  heart 

Lady  M,  Upon  my  word.  Sir  John,  your 
cruel  suspicions  affect  me  strongly ;  and  though 
my  resentment  is  curbed  by  my  regard,  my 
tears  cannot  be  restrained;  *tis  the  only  re- 
source my  innocence  has  lef\.   [Exit,  erring. 

CoL  T,  I  reverence  you,  Sir,  as  a  relatioA  to 
that  lady,  hut  as  her  slanderer  1  detest  you: 
her  tears  must  be  dried,  and  my  honour  satis- 
fied ;  you  know  what  1  mean ;  take  your  choice  ; 
—  time,  place,  sword,  or  pistol;  consider  it 
calmly,  and  determine  as  you  please.  1  am  a 
soldier.  Sir  John.  [JExiL 

Sir  J.  Very  fine,  truly !  and  so,  between  the 
crocodile  ana  the  bully,  my  throat  is  to  be  cut; 
they  are  guilty  of  all  sorts  of  iniquity,  and 
when  they  are  discovered,  no  humility,  no  re- 
pentance!—  the  ladies  have  recourse  to  their 
tongues  or  their  tears,  and  the  gallants  to  their 
swords.  That  I  may  not  be  drawn  in  by  the 
one,  or  drawn  upon  by  the  other,  TU  burry 
into  the  country  while  1  retain  my  senses,  and 
can  sleep  in  a  whole  skin.  [Exii. 

ACT    U. 

SCBNS  L 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Jessamt. 

Sir  J,  There  b  no  bearing  this!  what  a  land 
are  we  in !  upon  my  word,  Mr.  Jessamy,  you 
should  look  well  to  the  house,  there  are  cer- 
tainly rogues  about  it;  for  I  did  hut  cross  the 
way  just  now  to  the  pamphlet- shop,  lo  hny  a 
Touch  of  the  Times,  and  they  have  taken  mj 
hanger  from  my  side;  ay,  and  hat  a  pluck  at 
my  watch  too;  but  1  heard  of  their  tricks,  and 
had  it  sewed  to  my  pocket. 

Jes.  Don*t  be  alarmed.  Sir  John;  *tis  a  very 
common  thing,  and  if  you  walk  the  streets 
without  convoy,  you  will  he  picked  up  by  pri- 
vateers of  all  kinas;  ha,  ha! 

Sir  J,  Not  be  alarmed  when  I  am  robbed! 
— why,  they  might  have  cut  my  throat  with  mj 
own  hanger!  1  sha*n^  sleep  a  wink  all  night; 
so  pray  lend  me  some  weapon  of  defence,  for 
I  am  sure,  if  they  attack  me  in  the  open  street, 
they^l  he  with  me  at  night  again. 

Jes,  ill  lend  you  my  own  sword.  Sir  John; 
be  assured  there*s  no  danger;  therc*s  robbing 
and  murder  cried  every  night  under  my  win- 
dow; hut  it  no  more  disturbs  me,  than  the 
ticking  of  my  watch  at  mj  bed's  bead. 


W4 

Sir  J.  WtW,  well,  be  that  ai  itw[ll.  Imiul 
be  upon  my  gujrd.  Wbal  a  ilreadrul  plarn  ii 
thill  but  'lii  all  owing  to  the  corruplion  of  the 
limci;  llie  grtal  Tollis  gamr,  and  tbe  poor  foiki 
roll ;  no  wonder  ihal  murder  cniuet;  iid,  lad, 
•ad! — well,  let  nie  bul  gel  over  to-nigbl,  am' 
ni  leaTG  ihif  den  oT  ibievea  tO'inorrow — tow 
long  will  your  lord  and  ladv  slay  al  lliis  maik- 
ing  and  mummci'y  before  liiey  come  home? 

Jet.  'Tit  impouible  to  lay  Ibe  lime.  Sir; 
that  merely  denends  upon  tlie  tpiriti  of  iht 
company  and  the  nature  orihceDlcrlainmcnti 
for  my  own  part,  I  generally  make  it  mjKir 
till  Tour  or  Gic  in  the  marning. 

Sir  J.  Why,  whal  the  de.ifi  do  j 
one  at  theie  muijiieradings? 

Je$.  I  teldorn  m\n,  •>ir;  I  may  venture  to 
a>y  ibal  nnhody  knows  ibe  trim  and  small  talk 
oi  the  placie  heller  ihan  I  do ;  I  wa«  alway! 
reckoned  an  incomparable  maik. 

Sir  J.  I'hou  art  an  incomparable  coxcomb, 
I  am  lure.  [Aiidr. 

Jet.  Aa  odd,  ridiciiloiit  accident  happened 
to  me  at  a  masquerade  three  years  ago;  1  was 
in  tip-lop  spirits,  and  had  drunk  a  litlle  too 
freely  of  the  Champagne,  I  believe. 

S%rJ.  You'll  he  hanged,  1  beiicTe.     {Aiide. 

Jet.  Wit  flew  about  —  in  short,  1  vas  in 
•pirill — at  last,  from  drinking  and  rallling,  to 
Tar;  the  pleasure,  we  went  to  dancing:  and 
who  do  you  think  I  danced  a  minuet  with? 
he,  be!  pray  guest,  Sir  John! 

Sir  J.  Danced  a  minuet  wilbl  [Hat/atide. 

Jet.  My  own  lady,  that's  all;  ibe  eves  of  the 
whole  asiembly  were  upon  us;  my  lady  dances 
veil;  and  I  believe  I  am  prelly  lolerable:  aAer 
the  dance,  1  was  running  into  a  little  coquetrr 
»nd   small  talk  with   her. 

SirJ.  VVilhyourlady?  Cbaosiicomeagain. 
{^Asidr. 

Jet.  VX'iih  my  lady — bul  upon  my  turning 
my  band  thus  [Conreilrdlt\ — efjad,  she  ci"°^< 
me;  whlsucri-U  me  whu  1  was;  I  would 
have  bughed  her  out  of  il,  bul  it  would 
do; — no,  no,  Jtisamy,  sayi  she,  1  am  ni 
be  deceived:  pray  wear  slovei  for  ibe  future; 
f'lr  you  may  as  well  gu  bare-faced,  ai  ibow 
that  band  and  dinniond  Hng. 

Sir  J.  Wbat  a  sink  of  iniqiiili  !— Proilitu 
tlnn  on  all  sides!  from  the  lord  to  the  pick 
pocket.  [Atidi^y  Pray ,  IVlr.  Jessamy,  among 
''        "'  '  ei,  1  suppose  you  game  a  little, 


eb,  Mr.  Jesiamy? 

Jet.  A  litlle  whiit  or  lo;  but  I  am  lied  up 
from  the  dice;  I  must  never  touch  a  boi  a^ain. 

SirJ.  I  wish  you  was  lied  up  somFwhi;re 
else.  \jisiiic\  1  sweal  from  lop  to  toe!  I'ray, 
lend  mc  your  sword,  Mr.  Jessamy;  I  shall  go 
lo  my  room ;  and  lei  my  lord  and  lady,  and 
my  niece  Tillup,  know,  ihal  1  beg  they  will 
excuse  i-erenionics;  that  I  musi  Tie  up  and 
gone  bcforn  they  go  lo  bed;  that  I  have  a 
most  profound  respect  and  love  for  ibem,  and 
—  and  — that  I  hojif  we  shall  never  see  oni: 
another  again  as  long  .ii.wc  live. 

Jet,  I  sliall  certainly  dlwy  your  commands 
— wbal  poor,  ignorant  wretches  these  country 
genllemen  arc  1  |.V.i/i7e,  and  r.til. 
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shed,  for  my  lord  is  eertainJy  in  the  hoiue^ 
ril  take  my  afTadaty  that  I  heard— 

Col.  T,  It  canH  he,  I  tell  you;  we  leA  him 
this  moment  at  the  masquerade  —  I  sjioke  to 
him  before  I  came  out. 

Ltidr  Jf.    He*s  too  busy,  and  too  well  em- 
ploy eel,  to  think  of  home  —  but  don*t  tremble 
— be  sure  you  are  not  out  of  the  way.  so,  Gymp.    There  is  no  harm ,    I  assure  you 

Jes»  1  hate  lived  too  long  with  your  lord-' — the  colonel  is  to  marry  my  niere,  and  it  is 
ship  to  need  the  caution — who  the  devil  have  propen  to  settle  some  matters  relating  to  it:— 
«re  got   now?   but  that's   my  lord*s   business,! they  are  led  to  us. 


Scene  II.  —  A  Chamber  in  Lord  Minikin's 

House, 

Enter  Lord  Minikin  and  Miss  Tittup  in 
Masquerade  Dresses,  lighted  by  JESSi  MX. 

Lord  M*    Set  down   the  candles,   Jcssamy; 
and  should  your  lady  come  home,  let  me  koow 


■nd  not  mine.  [^Exit, 

Miss  T.  [Pulling  off  her  mosA]  Upon  my 
^rord,  my  lord,  this  coming  home  to  soon 
from  the  masquerade  is  very  imprudent,  and 
i¥ill  certainly  be  observed — I  am  most  incon- 
ceivably frightened,  I  can  assure  yoo  —  my 
uncle  Trotley  has  a  light  in  his  room;  the 
accident  this  morning  will  certainly  keep  him 
opon  the  watch  —  pray,  my  lord,  let  us  defer 
our  meetings  till  he  goes   into  the  country — I 


Gjrmp.  Yes,  yes,  Madam,  to  be  sure  it  is 
proper  that  you  talk  together  —  I  know  you 
mean  nothing  but  iunoceuce — but  indeed  there 
will  be  blooashcd. 

Col,  T.  The  girl^s  a  fool.  I  have  no  sword 
by  my  side. 

Gjmp,  But  my  lord  has,  and  you  may  kill 
one  another  with  that — 1  know  you  mean  no- 
thing but  innocence,  but  I  certainly  heard  him 
go  up  the  back-stairs  into  his  room,   talking 


find  that  my  £nglish  heart,  though  it  has  veil-  with  Jessaroy. 

lured  so  far,   grows  fearful,    and  awkward  to       LMdj  M,   'Tis  impossible   but  the  girl  must 


Eractise  the  freedoms  of  warmer  climei  — 
Lord  M,  takes  her  bjr  the  Hand]  If  you 
^vill  not  desist,  my  lord — we  are  separated  for 
ever — the  sight  ot  the  precipice  turns  my  head; 


have  fancied  this  —  Can't  you  ask  \Vhisp,  or 
Mignon,  if  their  master  is  come  in? 

Gj-mp.    Lo|-d,   my   lady,    they   are   alvrays 
drunk  before  this,   and   asleep  in  the  kitchen. 


age  in  my 
tuition — let  the  weak,   bashful,  coylsh  whiner 
be  intimidated  with  these  faint  alarms,  but  let 
the  bold  experienced  lover  kindle  at  Ine  dan- 

£Tf  and  like  the  eagle  in  the  midst  of  storms 
us  pounce  upon  his  prey.  [Takes  hold  of  her, 

MtsM  T,  Dear  Mr.  Eagle,  be  merciful ;  pray 
let  the  poor  jiigeon  fly  lor  this  once. 

JLordM,  It  I  do,  my  dove,  may  I  be  cursed 
to  have  my  wife  as  fond  of  me,  as  I  am  now '  treat—  the  door  is  locked ! 
of  ibee.  [Offers  to  kiss  Iter.       '    ^    ■*   »  » ^    »  ••       » • 

•/es.  [fVithout,  knocking  at  the  door^  My 
lord,  my  lord  I— 

Miss'T,  Ha! 

ijordM.  Who's  there? 

Jes. 


Gjirip,  There  will  certainly    be   bloodshed. 

Col  T,  I'll  slip  down  with  Gymp  this  hack 
way  then.  [Going. 

Gjrmp,  O  dear,  my  lady,  there  is  some- 
body coming  up  them  too. 

Col.  T,  Zounds!  I've  got  between  two  fires! 

LadfM,  Bun  into  the  closet 

Col.  T.  [Runs  to  the  closet]  There's  no  re- 


Lad/  M.  Behind  the  chimney-board,  Gymp. 
Col.  T.   I  shall  certainly  be  taken  prisoner, 
[Gets  behind  tlie  board}  you'll  let  me  know 
[Screams,. whtn  the  enemy's  decamped. 

I     Ladjr  M.  Leave  that  to  me — do  you,  Gymp, 
'.    [Peeping]    Tis    I,   my   lord;    may  Tgo  down  the  back  stairs,  and  leave  me  to  face 
come  in  ?  my  lord,  I.  think  I  can  match  him  at  hypocrisy. 

Lord  M.    Damn    the   fellow  I     What's   the  .  [Sits  down. 

matter? 

Jes.  Nay.  not  much,  my  lord— only  my  la-!  iLnter  Lord  Minikin. 

dy*s  come  home.  Lord  M.    What,  is  your  ladyship  so  soon 

Miss2\   Then  I'm  undone— what  shall  I  do?  returned rfrom  Lady  Filligree's? 
m  nm  into  my  own  room.  {     LadjrM,  I  am  sure,  my  lord,  I  ought  to  be 

LordM.  Then  she  may  meet  you—  jroore  surprised   at  your  being  here  so  soon, 

Jes.  There's  a  dark  deep  closet,  my  lord  -   when  I  saw  you  so  well  entertained  in  a  tete- 
Miss  may  hide  herself  there.  d-tete   with   a  lady  in  crimson  —  such  sights. 

Miss  T.  For  Heaven^  sake,  put  me  into  it,  my  lord,  will  always  drive  mc  from  my  most 
and   when   her  ladyship's  safe,   let  me  know,  favourite  amusemenb. 


my  lord. — What  an  escape  have  I  had! 

LordM.  The  moment  tier  evil  spirit  is  laid, 
HI   let    my   angel   out  —  [Puts  her  into  the 


Lord  M.  You  find  at  least,  that  the  lady, 
whoever  she  was,  could  not  engage  me  to 
stay,   when   I  found   your  ladyship    had   left 


clofetfj  —  lock  the  door  on  the  inside  —  come  the  ball. 
.MiAlj  to  mj  room,  Jessamy.  LadfM,  Your  lordship's  sneering  upon  my 

Jet.  If  a  board  creaks,   your  lordship  shall  unhappy  temper  may  be  a  proof  oT  your  wit, 
^  ~~  give  ne  a  laccd  waistcoat  again.  but  it  is  none  of  your  humanity;  and  thisbe- 

[E.xeunt  on  tiptoes,  haviour  is  as  great  an  insult  upon  me,  as  even 
_-  w  ..  'your  falsehooa  itself.  [Pretends  to  weep. 

'®"fc**'*^  ''■  *^^  Minikin  and      LordM.    Nay,   my  dear  I-ady  Minikin,   if 
an&  TWT,  M  Masquerade  Dresses.    |  you  are  resolve'd  to  play  tragedy,  I  shall  roar 
<  Ti'V  (■'jt  ^  no  farther  with ,  away  too,  and  pull  out  my  cambric  handker- 

tf  Voov  yon  mean  nothinff  but. chief. 

i  ^  Mrs  there  will  be  Uood-I     Ladt  M.   I   think,   my  lord,  we  had  better 
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retire  to  our  apartments;  my  weakness  and  I  Sir  J,  \^Spemi§s  ^i/houi]  Lights  tbis  way, 
your  brutality  will  only  expose  us  to  our  say;  I  am  sure  tbcre  arc  thieves;  gel  a  bi'si 
servants — VVIiorc  is  Tillup,  pray?  dcrbuss. 

LordM.  1  left  ber  witb  the  roloncl— a  mas-       Jcs,  Indeed  you  dream  it,  ibere  is  doIm 
queradc  to  young  folks,  upon  the  point  of  ma-  but  the  family.  [AH  siand  and  slat 


touched  nie. 


Lord  M.  She  gives  me  the  /risson  —  I  must 


I //5/V/«*.  I  they  have  been  skipping  about  that  gallcrj  i 


the  dark  this  half  bour;  tb«rre  must  be  oxi 
chief— I  have  watched  them  into  tbis  rooa- 
ho,  ho,  are  you  there  ?  —  If  you  stir,  yci  ir 


Croposc    to   slay,   or  I  shall    never  get  rid  of 
or  [-^*iV/«?l— lam  aguish  towiight,— he — he —  .  -. 

do  my  drar,  let  us  make  a  little  fire  here,  and -dead  men — [Thej-  rfiirr^ — and    \_SreiH:  A 
have  a  family  ieie-a-ic'ir,  by  way  of  novelly.  iadit's]    women  tool — egad — lia !  wbjl*t  lb 

[iiiVi^'A'  ti  ^W/.  the  same   party   again!    and    two  couple  tir 

JCntt*r  Jessamy.  jare  of  as  choice  mortals  as  ever  were  bjkl« 

Let  *em  take   away   that  chimney-board ,  and  in  this  righteous  town — you*ll  excuse  me,  on 

light  a  fire  here  immediately.  sinsl  \^Thej'  €iU  luok  con/oundti 

Lady  M.    What  shall  1  Ao"^— '[Aside  and      LordM.  In  the  name  of  ^vender,  how  cow 


^rratlj  alarmvd] — llirrc,  Jessamy,  there  is  no 
occasion  —  I  am  going  to  my  own  chamber, 
and  my  lord  won^t  stay  here  by  himself. 

[fcriV  Jessamy. 

LordM,  How  cruel  it  is,  Lady  Minikin,  to 
deprive  me  of  the  pleasure  of  a  domestic  duct- 
to — A  good  escape,  faith!  [Asidr. 

Ladj  M.  1  have  too  much  regard  for  Lonl 
Minikin  to  agree  to  any  thing  that  wou'd  af- 
ford him  so  little  pleasure  —  1  shall  retire  to 
my  own  apartment. 

Lord  M.  Well,  if  your  ladyship  will  be  cruel, 
1  must  still,  like  the  miser,  starve  and  sigh, 
though    possessed   of  the   greatest   treasure  — 

fJJotvs'}  i  wish  your  ladyship  a  gopd  night — 
He  inkrs  one  candle,  and  Ladjr  Minikin 
thr  other]  May  I  nresunic —      \ Salutes  her. 

Lady  M.  Your  lordship  is  too  obliging  — 
nasty  man!  [Aside. 

LnrdM.   I)i.s,ign'oal»lc  woman;  [Aaidc. 

[  fJipr  thvir  lips  and  eAt'utit  different  tiv;;  s. 

Miss  T.  [I^erftiii^  out  of  tin-  closet]  All\s 
silrnt  now,  and  (juite  dark;  what  has  hccii 
doing  hero  1  raiiiiot  guess  —  I  long  to  he  re- 
lieved; I  wish  my  lord  was  come — hut  I  hear 
a  noise!  \Slir  shots  the  door. 

Col.  T.  I  Peepiofi  qver  the  rhirnney-board] 
i  wonder  my  I;i<ly  (It)e.s  not  come  —  I  would 
not  have  Mi>s  Titlup  know  of  this  —  Mwonhl 
he  ten  thousand  pounds  out  of  my  way,  and  I 
cannot  aflbrd  to  give  so  much' for  a  little 
gallantry. 

Miss  T.  \Contesforivard~\W\\:ii  would  my 
Colonel  sa V  ,  to  find  his  hride ,  that  is  to  he, 
in  this  critical  situation? 

Enter  Lord  ^Minikin  ///  one  door,  in  the  dark. 
LordM.  Now  to  release  mv  prisoner. 

[ Conies  foritard. 

Enter  Lady  Mimkin,  at  the  other  door. 

Lady  M.  My  poor  colonel  will  he  as  miser- 
able,   as  if  we    were   besieged   in  garrison;    1 
must  release  him. 
LordM.  Hist!  hist! 

[Gniitff  foa*ards  the  chimney. 
Miss  T.  LordM.  and  Col.  T.  Here!  here! 
Lord  M.  This  way. 

Ladj  jlL  Softly,  i  Thej-  all  grope,  till  Lord 
Minikin  has  got  Lady  Minikin, 
and  the  Colonel  Miss  Tittup. 


all  this  about. 

Sir  J,  Well,  but  harkye,  my  dear  coiuia 
have  you  not  got  wrong  paitners?— here  k 
been  some  mistake  in  the  dark;  I  am  mi^ai 
glad  that  1  have  brought  you  a  candle  to  u 
all  to  rights  again — you'll  excuse  me,  genlit 
men  and  ladies! 

Enter  Gyup,  with  a  candle. 

Gymp,  What  in  the  name  of  mercv  it  tb 
matter? 

Sir  J.  Why  the  old  matter,  »nd  the  ok 
game,  Mrs.  Gymfi;  and  Til  matck  ray  cou 
sins  here  at  it  against  all  the  world,  aodlu; 
done  first. 

Lord  M.  What  is  the  meaning,  Sir  Jok 
of  all  this  tumult  and  consternation?  mvsw 
Lndy  Minikin  and  I,  and  the  colonel  antltoi 
niece,  he  &ecn  in  my  house  together  ^itbw 
your  raising  the  family,  and  making  iKis  Lp 
roar  and  confu5ion? 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  good  folks,  f  *r:i?  }■" 
are  all  confounded,  TH  settle  this  malUr  ie 
moment  —  as  for  \  on  ,  colonel  —  ihoutL  ^: 
lia\e  not  de.ser\e([  plain  dcMlini*  from  mf, 
will  now  he  serious — you  imagine  lhi>  voo? 
lady  has  an  indej/iiiiloiit  fortune,  besidfcJ  n 
pectations  fioni  me — 'lis  a  mistake,  >liebi»3 
expectations  from  me,  if  sUv  marry  v^u;  at 
if  1  don't  consent  to  her  marriage,'  sbe  v'-. 
have  no  fortune  at  nil. 

Col.  T.  Plain  dealing  is  a  jewel;  anJ  ■ 
show  you.  Sir  John,  that  I  can  pjv  lou  : 
kind,  1  am  most  sincerely  obliged  \o  >'ou  f' 
your  intelligence;  and  1  am,  ladies  vour  id-' 
obedient,  hunihle  servant — I  shall  see  \ou,  re 
lord,  at  the  club  to-morrow?  '   [A'.r. 

Lord  M.  Sons  doute,  mon  cher  Cohi.ei- 
ril  meet  you  there,  \vithoiit   fail. 

Sir  J.  My  lord,  you'll  have  something  e.'> 
(o  <lo. 

LordM.  Indeed  !  what  is  that,  good  5ir  Jvhn 

Sir  J.  You  must  meet  your  lawyer*  3" 
creditors  to-morrow,  and  be  told  what  y  i 
have  always  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  —  ll-Jt  tl- 
dissipation  of  your  fortune  and  morab  rra.- 
he  followed  by  years  of  parsimonv  anil  n 
pentance  —  as  you  arc  fond  of  ijoiii'^  afcfJ^ 
you  may  indulge  that  inclination  wilho-illiiT.t^ 
It  in  your  power  to  indulge  any  other. 

Lord  M.    The   bumkin   is    no   fool,  *oi'' 


^damned  satirical. 


[.4st: 
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Sir  J,  This  kind  of  quarantine  for  pestilen- 
tial minds  will  bring  vou  to  your  senses,  and 
make  you  renounce  foreign  vices  and  follies, 
and  return  with  joy  to  yoOr  country  and  pro- 
perty again  —  read  that,  my  lord,  and  know 
your  fate.  [GiW^  a  paper. 

Lord  M.  What  an  abomination  is  this !  that 
a  man  of  fashion,  and  a  nobleman,  shall  be 
obliged  to  submit  to  the  laws  of  his  country. 

sir  J.  Thank  HeaTcn«  my  lord,  we  are  m 
that  country!  —  You  are  silent,  ladies — ^if  re- 

Entance  has  subdued  your  tongues,  I  shall 
▼e  hopes  of  you — a  little  country  air  might 
perhaps  do  well — as  you  are  distressed,  I  am 
at  your  service — what  say  you,  my  lady? 

Ltsdjr  M,  However  appearances  have  con- 
demned me,  give  me  leave  to  disavow  the 
substance  of  those  appearances.  My  mind 
lias  been  tainted,  but  not  profligate — your  kind- 
ness and  example  may  restore  me  to  my  former 
natural  English  constitulion. 


Sir  J,  WiU  you  resign  your  lady  to  me, 
my  lord,  ibr  a  time? 

Lord  M,  For  ever,  dear  Sir  John^  without 
a  murmur. 

Sir  J,  Well,  Miss,  and  what  say  you? 

Miss  T.  Guilty,  uncle.  ^  [Courtesjring. 

Sir  J,    Guilty!  the  devil  you  are?  of  what? 

Miss  T,  Of  consenting  to  marry  one  whom 
my  heart  does  not  approve;  and  coouetting 
With  another,  which  mendsbip,  duty,  nonour, 
morals,  and  every  thing,  but  fashion,  ought  to 
have  forbidden. 

Sir  J,  Thus  then,  with  the  wife  of  one  under 
this  arm ,  and  the  mistress  of  another  under 
this,  I  sally  forth  a  knight-errant,  to  rescue 
distressed  damsels  from  those  monsters,  foreign 
vices,  and  Bon  Ton,  as  they  call  it;  and  I 
trust  that  every  English  bana  and  heart  here 
will  assist  me  in  so  desperate  an  undertaking 
— You^ii  excuse  me.  Sirs/ 


r 
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Fare*  bj  5a«iwl  F*«l«.   Iak«  mmiI  of  Mr.  Foot«'«  fM-cet,  it   u   buill  oa  pcnoaal  i«i 
;:    •ffigtaal  churMUr,  Ibat  ih*  parts  of  th«  l^iyw  muA  Jtrrj  Smmi  will  CT«r  b«  mt  tiUc  to  m 


ilalioa,  vM  rctalat  to  mack  of 
actors  of  taioat. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 


f  . 


MAJOa  STURCilOV. 
Sm  JACOB  JOLLUP. 


JERRY   SMSAK. 
BRUIN. 


ROGER. 
MOB. 


SIMJrrLS. 
CRISPIN  MBSLTAP. 


MRS.  BRUIN. 
MRS.   SNEAK. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I — Sir  Jacob  Jollup*s  House  at 

Garratt. 

Enter  Sir  Jacob  Jollup. 
SirJn  Roger! 

Enter  Roger. 

Roger.  Anan,  sirl 

Sir  J,  Sir,  sirrah!    and  why  not  sir  Jacob, 

2 on  rascal?  Is  that  all  your  manners?  Has 
is  majesty  dubbM  me  a  knight  for  you  to 
make  me  a  mister?  Are  the  candidates  near 
apon  coming? 

Roger.  Nic  Goose,  the  tailor,  from  Putney, 
IImt  ^Jt  ^11  be  here  in  a  crack,  sir  Jacob. 

iirJl  lias  Margery  fctchM  in  the  linen? 

Rmger,  Yes,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  Are  the  pigs  and  the  poultry  lockM 
up  in  the  bam? 

Roger.  Safe,  mt  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  And  the  plate  and  spoons  in  the 
pantiy  ? 

Roger.  Tes,  sir  Jacob? 

Sir  J.  Then  give  me  the  key;  the  mob  will 
•000  be  upon  us;  and  all  is  fish  that  comes 
to  their  net.  Has  Ralph  laid  th«  cloth  in  the 
haU? 

Roger.  Yes,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Then  let  him  bring  out  the  turkey 
and  chine,  and  be  sure  there  is  plenty  of  mu- 
flard;  and,  d^e  hear,  Rogtr»  do  you  stand 


Tooraelf  at  the  gat^^  and  be  carefiil  who  you 
let  in. 

Roger.  I  will,  sir  Jacob.  J[Exit. 

Sir  J.  So,  now  I  believe  things  are  pretty 
secure.  —  But  I  can*t  think  what  makes  my 
daughters  so  late  ere  they — [^A  Knocking  at 
Oie  Gaie\  Who  is  that,  Roger? 

Roger.  \fViihoui\  Justice  Sturgeon,  the 
fishmonger,  from  Brentford. 

Sir  J.  Gad*s  my  life!  and  major  to  the 
Middlesex  militia.    Usher  him  in,  Roger. 

Enter  Major  Sturgeon* 

1  could  have  wishM  you  bad  come  a  little 
sooner,  major  Sturgeon. 

Maj.S.  VVhy,  what  has  been  the  matter, 
sir  Jacob? 

Sir  J,  There  has,  major,  been  here  an  im- 
pudent pillmonger,  who  has  dar*d  to  scandal- 
lie  the  whole  body  of  the  bench. 

Maj.S.  Insolent  companion!  bad  I  been 
here,  I  would  bare  mittiraus*d  the  rascal  at 
once. 

Sir  J.  No,  no,  be  wanted  the  major  more 
than  the  magistrate:  a  few  smart  strokes  from 
your  cane  would  have  fully  answered  the 
purpose. — Well,  major,  our  wars  are  done; 
the  rattling  drum  and  squeaking  fife  now 
wound  our  ears  no  more. 

Ma/,  S.  True,  sir  Jacob,  our  corps  is  dis- 
embodied ;  so  the  French  may  sleep  in  se- 
curity. 
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SirJ»  But,  major,  was  it  not  rather  late  in 
life  for  you  to  enter  npon  the  profestion  of 
arms? 

JIfaj.S.   A  little  awkward   in  the  beginning, 
sir  Jacob:  the  great  difficulty   they  had   was,  honour;  and  I  must  do  t}ie  regiin 
to  get  me  to  turn  out  my  toes;  but  use,    use  lice   to   say,  .there    never    was    a 
reconciles  all  them  kind  of  things:  why,  aAer 


Maj.S.  O  yes.     I  ^r^s  the  only 
corps  that  could   ride;    otherwise 
succeeded  of  course:    no  jumping 
no  underhand    vrork    among    us; 


my  iirst  campaign,  I  no  more  minded  the 
noise  of  the  guns  than  a  flea-bite. 

Sir  J.  No! 

Maj.  S,  No.  There  is  more  made  of  these 
matters  than  they  merit.  For  the  general 
good  indeed  I  am  glad  of  the  peace;  but  as 
to  my  single  self— and  yet  we  nate  had  some 
desperate  duty,  sir  Jacob. 

oil'.  J,  Mo  doubt. 

Maj.  S.  Oh !  such  marchings  and  counter- 
marchings,  from  Brentford  to  Ealing,  from 
Ealing  to  Acton,  from  Acton  to  Uxbridge; 
the  dust  flying,  sun  scorching,  men  sweating! 
— Why,  there  was  our  last  expedition  to 
"'tic 


amiable  ofticers. 

Sir  J,  Quiet  and  peaceable. 

3fa/.S.  As  lambs,  sir  Jacob.     Ei 
boxing  bout  at   the  Tbree    Compaj 
ton,  between  captain  Sheers  and 
concerning   a    game    at   all-fours, 
member  a  single  dispute. 

Sir  J,  Why,    that    was    mere   i 
captain  ought  to  have  been  broke. 

Maj'.S.lle  was;  for   the   colon* 
took  away  his  cockade,  but    bis   c 
I  don*t  think  poor  captain  Sheers 
stitch  for  him  since. 

Sir  J,  But   you    soon    supplied 

Maj\  S.  In  part  only :  no,  sir  Ja 
creat  experience ;  he  Mras  train*d   i 


Hounslow;    that  day's  work  carried  of  major 

Molossas.      Bunhill-fields  never  saw  a   braver  from  his  youth;    at    sixteen,  .be   tr 

commandi 

Sir 

Maj 
own 


before  he  went  upon  action;  but  he  was  re- 
solute, and  woula  not  be  ruPd. 

Sir  J.  Spirit — zeal  for  the  service. 

Maj\S,  Doubtless.  But  to  proceed:  in  or- 
der to  get  our  men  in  good  spirits,  we  were 
qu.irtered  at  Thistlewortn  the  evening  before. 
At  day-break  our  regiment  formed  at  Houns- 
low town*s  end,  as  it  might  be  about  here. 
The  major  made  a  fine  disposition:  on  we 
marchM,  the  men  all  in  hish  spirits,  to  attack 
the  gibbet  where  Gardel  is  hanging;  but  turn- 
ing down  a  narrow  lane  to  the  left,  at  it 
might  be  about  there,  in  order  to  possess  a 
pig-sty,    that   we   might   take    the    gallows   in 


and  colonel  of  the  yellovr. 

Sir  J.  A  rapid  rise! 

Ma/\S.  Yes,  he  had  a  fenius  fc 
what  I  wanted  in  practice,  I  n 
doubling  my  diligence.  Our  port 
had  been  a  Serjeant  of  marines;  J 
was  shut  up  at  night,  be  usM  to  I 
exercise ;  and  he  had  not  to  deal  vr 
sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Your  progress  was  greaL 

Ma/.S,  Amaxing.  In  a  week  I  < 
der,  and  rest,  and  poize,  and  turn 
and   wheel    to   the    leO;     and    in 

month  I  could  fire  wilhoul  ^winking 
lank,  and  at  all  events  secure  a  rerrcat,    who      Sir  J,  A  perfect  Hannibal! 
should  come  by  but  a  drove   of  fat    oxen   for      3Ia/.S.  Ah,  :ind  then   I   learnt  to 
Sniilhfield.     The  drums  beat  in  the   front,  the  and  hollows,  and  squares,  and  c^ol 
dogs   barkM   in   the    rear,   the   oxen   set    up  a  revolutions.     Let   me    tell    vou,    stf 


was  lucky  that  monsieur  kept  his 
at  home,  or  we  should  have  peppe 
bottoniM  hoots. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  marry,  be  had   a    mar 
Mti/'.S.  \Ve   would    a    taught    h 


ealiop;    on    they    came    thun<lering    upon   us, 
roke   through    our   ranks   In    an    instant,  and 
threw  the  whole  corps  in  confusion. 

Sir  J.  Terrible! 

Maj\  S,  The  major's  horse  took  to  his  heels ; 
away  he  scourM  oVr  the  heath.     That  gallant  Rriton  can  do,  who  is  fighting  pro 
commander  stuck  both  his  spurs  into  the  flank, 'focus. 

and  for  some  time  held  by  nis  mane;  biil  in!  Sir  J.  Pray  now,  major,  which  « 
crossing  a  ditch,  the  horse  threw  up  his  head, 'upon  as  the  best  ilisci|>lin\l  troops 
gave  the  major  a  dowse  in  the  chops,  and  don  regiments,  or  the  Middlesex  m 
plump*d  him  into  a  gravel-pit,  just  by  the|  Ma/,S,  ^^  by,  sir  Jacob,  it  does  ] 
powder-mills.  ime  to  say;  but,    lack-a-day,   thev    I 

Sir  J.  Dreadful!  seen  any   service — Holiday    soldi'en 

3f(ij\  S.  Whether  from  the  fall  or  the  fright,  don*t  believe,  unless  indeed  upon  a 
the    major   mov*d    off  in   a  month.     Indeed  it  or*s    day,   and    that    mere    matter    o 


was  an  unfortunate  day  for  us  all. 

Sir  J.  As  how? 

Ma/\  S.  ^Vhy,  as  captain  Cucumber,  lieu- 
tenant Pattypan,  ensign  Tripe,  and  myself, 
'were  returning  to  town  in  tlicTurnham-^reen 
stage,  we  were  slopp*d  near  the  llammeismitli 
turnpike,  and  robbu  and  stripped  by  a  single 
footpad. 

Sir  J.  An  unfortunate  day  indeed! 

Ma/,  S.  But,  in  some  measure  to  make  me 
amends,  I  got  the  major's  commission. 

Sir  J.  You  did  ? 


that  they  were  ever  wet    to  ikc    ski 

Sir  J.  Indeed  I 

Maj'.S,  No!  soldiers  for  sunshine 
they  have  not  the  appearance,  the  ai 
dom,  the  jenny  sequoi   that — Oh, 
but  see  me  salute !    You    have    neve 
toon  in  the  house? 

Sir  J.  No  ;  but  we  could  gel  you  a  a 

Maj'.S,  No  matter.  Well,  sir  J 
how  are  your  fair  daughters,  sweet  ? 
and  the  lovely  Mrs.  Bruin;  is  shi 
and  as  brilliant  as  ever? 
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Sir  J,  Ob,  oh,  now  the  murder  it  oat;  thb 
(  Tbit  was  inteudcd  for  them :  come,  own  now, 
:  major,  did  not  you  expect  to  meet  with  them 
;  here  ?  You  officers  are  men  of  luch  gallantry ! 
s  Ma/\S,  Why,  we  do  tickle  up  the  ladies, 
air  Jacob;  there  is  no  resisting  a  red  coat. 

Sir  J,  True,  true,   major. 

Ma/.S,  But  that  is  now  all  over  with  me. 
1**  Farewell  to  the  plumed  steeds  and  neighing 
r troops,**  as  the  black  man  says  in  the  play; 
ilike  the  Roman  censurer,  I  shall  retire  to  my 
cSaTine  field,  and  there  cultivate  cabbages. 

Sir  J".  Llnder  the  shade  of  your  laurels. 
f      Ma/\S,  True;  I  bare  done  with  the  major, 
I, and   now  return   to    the    magistrate;   cedunt 
•arma  togge. 
]     Mob,  l^riihoui]  Huisa  I 

*  Re-enter  ROGIR. 

Sir  J,  What's  the  matter  now,  Roger? 

Roger.  The  electors  desire  to  know  if  your 
.  worship  has  any  body  to  recommend  ? 

Sir  J,  By  no  means;  let  them  be  free  in 
their  choice:  I  shan't  interfere. 

Roger,  And  if  your  worship  has  any  ob- 
^jection  to  Crispin  Heeltap,  the  cobler,  being 
returning  officer P 

Sir  J,  None,  provided  the  rascal  can  keep 
kimself  sober.    Is  he  there? 

Roger,  Yes,   sir  Jacob.     Make  way  there; 

*  aland  further  off  from  the  gate :  here   it  ma- 
^  dam  Sneak  in  a  chair  along  with  her  husband. 

Maj.  S,  'Gad»o,  you  will  permit  me  to  con- 

I^Toy  her  in.  C'^''^' 

Sir  J,  Now  here  is  one  of  the  atils  of  war. 

'^his  Sturgeon  was  as  pains-taking  a  Billings- 

Site-broker  as  any   in   the   bills   of  mortality, 
ut  the   fish   is   got   out  of  his   element ;  the 
'aoldier  has  quite  demnlish*d  the  citiien. 

Re-enter  Major  Sturgeon,  ieading  in 
i  Mrs.  Skiak. 

Mrs,S,  De.ir  major,  1  demand  a  million  of 
'pardons.  1  hate  given  you  a  profusion  of 
l^uble;  but  my  husband  is  such  a  goose-cap, 
that  I  can't  get  no  good  out  of  him  at  home 
or  abroad.—Jerry,  Jerry  Sneak!— Your  blesa- 
ing,  sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  Dauffbter,  you  are  welcome  to  Garratt 
Jfrs.S,  VVby,  Jerry  Sneak!  1  say. 

KitiSer  Jerry  Sneak,  tvith  a  Band-box  and 
4B.  Hoop^etiicoat  under  his  Arm,  mdCar- 
giinal^  etc. 

Sneak,  Here  lory. 

Mrs.  S.  Here,  looby :  there,  lay  these  things  in 
be  hall ;  and  then  go  and  look  aAer  the  horse. 
\re  yon  sure  yon  have  got  all  the  things  out  of  the 

Sneak.  Yes,  chuck.  [chaise? 

Mr  M.S.  Then  give  me  my  fan. 

\Jerrj  drops  Qie  Things  in  searching 
his  Pocket /or  the  Fan. 

Mrs.  S.  Did  ever  mortal  see  such  a  ^  I  de- 
Jare,  I  am  quite  asham'd  to  be  seen  with  him 
ibroad :  go,  get  you  gone  out  of  my  sight 

Sneak,  I  go,  lovy.  Good  day  to  my  nther- 


SirJ.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  son  Sneak: 
mt  where  is  your  brother  Bruin  and  his  wile? 

Sneak.  He  will  be  here  aoon,  father  sir  Ja- 
9ob;  ha  did. but  just  step  into  the  AUcj  to 
istbcr  how  tickets  were  soU. 


Sir  J.  Very  well,  son  Sneak.  [Exit  Sneak, 

Mrs.S.  Son!  yes,  and  a  pretty  son  you 
have  provided. 

Sir  J,  I  hope  all  for  the  best:  whr^  what 
terrible  work  there  would  have  been,  had  you 
married  such  a  one  as  your  suter ;  one  house 
could  never  have  contained  you.  Now,  I 
thought  this  meek  male — 

Mrs.S,  Meek!  a  mushroom!  a  milksop! 

Sir,  J,  Lookye,  Molly,  I  have  married  you 
to  a  man;  take  care  you  don't  make  him  a 
monster.  {Exit  Sir  Jacob, 

Mrs,S,  Monster!  Why,  major,  the  ieUow 
has  no  more  heart  than  a  mouse.  Had  my 
kind  stars  indeed  allotted  me  a  military  man, 
I  should,  doubtless,  have  deported  myself  in 
a  beseemingly  manner. 

Maj,S,  Unquestionably,  madam.  # 

Mrs.S,  Nor  would  the  major  have  found, 
had  it  been  my  fortune  to  intermarry  with 
bim,  that  Molly  JoUup  would  have  dishonoured 
his  doth. 

Ma/,S.  I  should  have  been  too  happy. 

Mrs,S.  Indeed,  sir,  1  reverence  the  army; 
they  are  all  so  brave,  so  polite,  so  every  thing 
a  woman  can  wish. 

Maj,S,  Ob,  madam — 

Mrs,S,  So  elerant,  so  genteel,  so  obliging: 
and  then  the  rank;  why,  who  would  dare  to 
aflront  the  wife  of  a  major  ? 

Maj.S,  No  man  with  impunity  ;* that  I  take 
the  fi-ecdora  to  say,  madam. 

Mrs,S,  I  know  it,  good  sir.    Oh!  I  am  no 
stranger  to  what  I  have  miss'd. 
^    Ma/.S,  Oh,  madam  1 — Let  me  die,  but  she 
Tias  infinite  merit.  [Aside. 

Mrs.S,  Then  to  he  joinM  to  a  sneakinc 
slovenly  cit ;  a  paltry,  prying,  pitiful  pin-maker ! 

Maj,  S,  Melancholy  I 

Mrs,  S,  To  be  jostled  and  cramm'd  with 
the  crowd;  no  respect,  no  place,  no  prece* 
dcnce;  to  be  chokd  with  the  smoke  of  the 
city;  no  country  jaunts  but  to  Islington;  no 
balls  but  at  Pewterers'-hall. 

Ma/,S.  Intolerable! 

Mrs.S,  I  see,  sir,  you  have  a  proper  sense 
of  my  suflerings. 

Maj.S.  And  would  shed  my  best  blood  to 
relieve  them. 

Mrs.S,  Gallant  gentleman! 

Maj,S,  The  brave  must  favoiir  the  (air. 

Mrs.S.  Intrepid  major! 

Mag'.S.  Divine  Mrs.  Sneak! 

Mrs.S.  Obliging  commander! 

Maj.S,  Might  1  be  peruiittcd  the  honour^ 

Mrs.  S,  Sir ! 

Maj.  S.  Just  to  ravish  a  kiss  firom  your  hand  ? 

Mrs,  S,  You  have  a  right  to  all  we  can  grant. 

Maj.S.  Courteous,  condescending,  comply- 
ing— Hum — Ha  ! 

Re-^nter  Jbrrt  Sniak. 

Sneak.  Chuck,  my  brother  and  sister  Bruin 
are  just  turning  the  comer ;  the  Clapham  stage 
was  quite  full,  and  so  they  came  by  water. 

Mrs.S,  I  wish  they  had  all  been  sous'd  in 
the  Thames — A  prying,  impertinent  poppy ! 

Maj.S,  Next  time  I  will  clap  a  senUnel  to 
secure  the  door. 

Mrs,  S.  Major  Sturgeon,  permit  ma  to  with- 
draw for  a  momcnl;  my  dress  damaods  a  little 
repair. 


■am  MAioH  orouwifr. 


Mmf.S.  Jn^UiyMftvaMUM*^  d«ToUd. 

Mn.S.  LadnUpl  ia  ii  tba   ^ty  BriiffM 
udBalkuIa  vT  iba  atmjl 

Aimft.  Sliil  I  wMt  WM  ya      '      ' 

jrr«.A  No,  dolt  I  -miMt,  wi 
iki  maior  tloMF  b  ikat  jmnr 
moBRrdf 

Mti/.S,  Ok,  m•au^  I  «■«  a 
jonr  MTMt  Uara  will  b*  ajr 

'^frT.'j.  HMfc  Ihal:  I  •■  aoRj,  lir,  I 
■    oUiMtad  la  la«*a  700. 

J|>»J.  ITifiwiltr  wU  Mck   ■   wnlch^ 

"TSSJUSTofc,  ■Md.-i- 
Jbv.J.  B«l  >■  woB  ai  nr  drM 

I  di^  At  to  wJimn  yomr  dialrcM. 
Mrf.S.  Far  lim  Motat  I  AaU 

mn.S.  CowttOM  c^Mwiilw  1 
jr^/^  A  Pamnm  of  woa 


Moi   BHTOv  to   TMh     LroQicr 

h«M  had  a  warn  wak  acroii  li 

JD«.A  Good  lard,  I  im  d  i 

Bmlm,  kmA  who   aaajjr   jnu 

kMtr7  U'ywK  had  (ot  vp   linu 

kiT  lb  >bad~  ^ 

Mrt-B.  Tbm'k  Mr.  Suak  fc> 


[MxitMr 
laa  aaid,  I  wm.  apaeU  foinyany  wLm  ifaa  ii 

Mmf.S.  I  dotAl  ML  Milar  foaaL 

Sneak,  ir  JO*  w^  tet  eoMa  ooa 

^•7  nUt  to   obr  cU,  b|  ika  Na|V^eaJ  in 

Iba  9mSatjjj9m  weoM  r- ' — 

nra  bon,  luilbi  ikow'a  . 
poi^l  blUToa  Sl»k^  Iba 
ma««r  Maada,  lU  ■iJwih 

Jfi|^.£  A  goMllr  «Mp 

Aa«Mfc  A7,  and  ihtn  1 
Aa  ctoiea  apiiib  froM  Ccnau'i  cowL  and  1 
cnA  iokea,  and  aie  to  joUjr  and  Aouijr. 
fcara  ImtbI  mjadf  to  aiog  "An  old  worn 
clothed  in  grey;*  bnl  I  duni  not  ling  0 
loud,  became  mv  wire  would  oTerhcir  m 
and  ihe  lajs  ai  now  I  bawl  woncr  than  1 


Maj.  S.  And  jou  miut  not  tliink  of  difobli- 
ginc  your  lady. 

Sneak.  1  never  doet:  I  never  contradicU 
ber,  not  I. 

MaJ.S.  Tfaal'i  ri^l:  ska  ii  a  woman  of  in- 
Enile  merit. 

Sneak.  O,  a  power!  And  don't  you  ihinli 
ihe  ii  very  pretty  witbsl? 

MaJ.S.  A  Venui! 

Sneak.  Yu,  werry  like  Venni — Mayhap  you 
kave  known  ter  lome  timef 

MaJ.S.  Lons. 

Sneak.  Belike  before  ibc  wii  mirried? 

Mof.  S.  I  did,  muter  Sneak. 

S»eak.  Kj,  wben  ibe  wai  a  wirgin.  I  ibon^hl 

{ou  wai  an  old  acquaintance,  by  your  killing 
er  hand;  for  we  ben't  quite  io  familiar  » 
that — But  then  indeed  we  bant  been   married 

Mo/.S.  The  mere  honeymoon. 

Sneak,  Ay,  ay,  I  suppoie  we  ihall  coma  to 
it  by  degreei. 

Bruin,  l^ffllhoul]  Comealong,  Jane;  why 
you  are  at  puny  and  laiy,  jon  jade — 

Enter  Bacia  and  Mrs,  Brdir;  Bauix  cpiA 
a  Cotton  C<m  on;  his  Wife  mlh  hi* 
frig,  great  ijoat,  and  Fithing-rod. 

Come,  Jane,  gi«  me  105  ■w\%'.  iwi  A^Wn 


Avar.  Hn.  Saa*k  ba^  to  ap 

i£i.S.  I  wat  wMt«a  tbelady 
Smamk.  Dovl  tany  kn    imbi 


a»  k*  M^;fc^| 

wbat  to  do  with  BT  mvammw, 
Mr^a.  For  tba  imitn-  it  Aal 

brd  H  wdi  wmam^  m  it  !».- 
Bmim,  Aad  him  do  you  Ln 

loU  yon  M  a 

.!._      __L.  I  ,^^j^   ^   ^^^1  ^ 


a  you  Ldok 


Mrw.B.  And  Ban  lako  >•  tarn 

■  t  r  ■iiait 

Br^f>m-*^l  Whr,  the- 
w>tdM(«aaa^  eane,  lei'i  bate  a 
palaTW^hwa  Tafca  tnelve.penoe 
wattrwan  Bnt  frat  see  if  be  h] 
of  Iba  pip«a--ADd,  d^  bear,  J 
to  by  tba  fiaUoHod  aafe.  fJixi 

Smttdt.  Oddaiw.  haw  f.aely  .1 
what  wonid  1  giva  la  luve  my  1 

Bruin.   It  la   all    jwnr   own    I 

Sneak.  D'ye  tbink  so?  She  ia  i 


urielTei,  domineera  like  the    dei 
lead  the    life   of  a    dog.      Wby 
me  but  two  •hillings  ■  week  for 
Bruin.  No  1 
Sneak.  No,  mao;  >tii  .be  tbal 

Eay*  all :  and  then  I  am  forc'd 
er  to  churcb,  with  ber  cardinal. 
Prayer-book,  for  all  the  world  ai 

Jruin.  Zoundal  I  would  aau« 
the  keoncL 

Sneak.  I  dnrat  not.  And  tboi 
ner  get*  what  I  loici. 

Brian.  The  devil) 

Sneak.  No;  *hc  alwayi  help*  1 
ihe  tough  dnimiticks  of  the  turki 
damn'd  hx.  flap*  of  akouldera  ol 
don't  think  I  have  eat  a  bit  ol 
lince  we  have  been  mairied.  Te 
ther  Bruin,  1  am  aloiojt  a*  lUn  1 

Bruin.  An  abtolute  akeleton) 

Sneak.  Now,  if  yon  thJaklcoa 

-■-'    I  vroold   ao    awiage  * 


Bruin,  By 


God,  I  would  ao  curt 
By  the  lord  Hartr,  al 


Hartr,  ab 


[Act  II.  ScEKK  1.] 


THE  MAYOR  OF  GARRATT, 


871 


i     Sneak.  Will  you,  brotber,  lend  me   a  lift? 

Bruin,  Command  me  at  all  limes. 

Sneak,  Why  Iben,  I  will  ▼erily    pluck  up 
A  spirit;  and  the  first  time  sbe  oflers  to — 

Mr8,S.  VfVithoui]  Jerry,  Jerry  Sneak! 

Sneak.  *Gad*s  my  life,  sure  as  a  gun  tbat*s 
her  Toice:  lookye,  brother,   I  don*t  choose   to 
i breed  a  disturbance  in  another  body*s   bouse; 
cbdt  as  soon  as  eTer  I  get  home-" 

Bruin,  Now  is  your  time. 
:;     Sneak,  No,  no;  it  would  not  be  decent, 
i      Mrs.S,  [^iihout]  Jerry!  Jerry! 

Sneak,  I  come,    lovy.     But    you   will  be 
..rntrt  to  stand  by  me? 
3     Bruin,  Trot,  nincompoop. 
,      Sneak.  Well,  if  I  doo*t— I  wish— 

Mrs.S,  If^yiihoui]  Where  is  this  lasy  pup- 
jpy  a^loitering? 

Sneak.    I   come,  chuck,   as   fast  as   I   can. 


3Afob.  Room  for  master  Snuffle. 

Heel.  Here,  stand  by  me :  and  let  us,  neigh- 
bours, proceed  to  open  the  premunire  of  the 
thing:  but  first,  your  reverence  to  the  lord 
of  the  manor:  a  long  life  and  a  merry  one 
to  our  landlord,  sir  Jacob  1   Ilusxa ! 

Mob,  Huzxal 

Sneak,  IIow  fares  it,  honest  Crispin? 

Jieel,  Servant,  master  Sneak. — Let  us  now 
open  the  premunire  of  the  thing,  which  I 
shall  do  briefly,  with  all  the  loquacity  possible; 
that  is,  in  a  medium  way;  which,  that  we 
may  the  better  do  it,  let  the  secretary  read 
the  names  of  the  candidates,  and  what  they 
say  for  themselves ;  and  then  we  shall  know 
what  to  say  of  them.     Master  Snuffle,  begin. 

Snuffle,  \Reads\  To  the  worth/  inhabi- 
tants of  tt^  ancient  corporation  ofGarratt: 
gentlemen,   your    votes    and   interest   are 


purse 

lie-enter  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  Come,  son  Bruin,  we  are  all  seated 

'  al  table,  man;   we  have  but  just  lime  for  a 

"^MMck;   the  candidates  are  near  upon  coming. 

Bruin,  A  poor,*paltry,  mean-spirited — Damn 

'  it,  before  I  would  submit  to  such  a — 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  man;  don*t  be  so  crusty. 

Bruin,  I  follow,  sir  Jacob.    Damme,  when 

CHBce  a  man  gives  up  bis  prerogative,  ha  might 

^  aa  well  give  up — But,  however,  it  is  no  bread 

'and  buller   of  mine--Jerry!  Jerry !— Zounds, 

"^'I  would  Jerry  and  jerk  her  loo.  [EjtiL 

i  A  C  T    I  I. 

;  SCBNB    L 

:;SiR  Jacob  JoLLup,  Major  Storgbon,  Bruin, 
Mrs.  Brcin,  Jbrrt  Snbak,  and  Mrs.  Snbak, 

r  discovered  on  Sir  Jacob's  Garden  fValL 
Enter  Mob,  tvith  IIbbltap  at  their  Head; 

j  same  crjring  a  Goose,  others  a  Mug, 
Others  a  Primmer. 

MMeeU  Silence,  there;  silence! 

1  Mob.  Hear  neighbour  Heeltap, 

2  Mob.  Ay,  ay,  bear  Crispin. 

3  Mob,  Ay,  ay,  hear  him,  hear  Crispin :   be 
will  put  us  into  the  model  of  the  thing  at  once. 

Meet.  Why  then,  silence !  I  say. 

^IL  Silence. 

JHeeL   Silence,  and   let  us  proceed,   neiab- 


GoodLord,  what  a  sad  life  do  I  lead!  [ExiL\humbljr    reque%ted   in  fatH}ur    of  Timothy 

Bruin.  Ex  quovis  linguo:  who  can  make  a  Goose,  to  succeed  jr our  late  vporihjr  major, 

ailk  purse  of  a  sow's  ear?  Mr.  Richard  Dripping,  in  the  said  office,  he 

being — 

Heel.  This  Goose  is  but  a  kind  of  gosling, 
a  sort  of  sneaking  scoundrel.     Who  is  he? 

Snuffle.  A  journeyman  tailor  from  Putney. 

Heel,  A  journeyman  tailor!  A  rascal,  Jbas 
he  the  impudence  to  transpire  to  be  mayor? 
D>e  consider,  neighbours,  the  weight  of  this 
office  ?  Why ,  it  is  a  burden  for  the  back  of 
a  porter;  and  can  you  think  that  this  cross- 
legg'd  cabba^|e-eating  son  of  a  cucumber,  this 
wbey-fac*d  ninny,  who  is  but  the  ninth  part 
of  a  man,  has  strength  to  support  it? 

1  Mob.  No  goose  1  no  goose ! 

7 Mob,  A  goose! 

Heel.  Hold  your  hissing,  and  proceed  to 
the  next. 

Snuffle,  [Beads^  Your  votes  are  desired 
for  Matthew  Mug. 

1  Mob.  A  mug  I  a  mug  I 
HeeL    Oh,   oh,   what  you  are  all  ready  to 

have  a  touch  of  the  tankard :  but ,  fair  and 
soft,  rood  neighbours,  let  us  taste  this  master 
Mug  before  we  swallow  him;  and,  unless  I 
am  mistaken ,  you  will  find  him  a  damn*d 
bitter  draught. 

XMob.  A  mug!  a  mng! 

2  Mob,  Hear  him;  hear  matter  Heeltap. 
1  Mob,  A  mug !  a  mug  I 
HeeL  Ilarkye,  you  fellow  with  your  mouth 

I  full  of  mug,  (et  me  ask  you  a  question :  bring 

,    with    all   the  decency   and   confusion 'bim  forward.     Pray  is  not  this  Matthew  Mug 

Visual  upon  these  occasions.  a  victualler? 

1  Moi,   Ay,  ay,  there   is  no  doinff  without 


jiU,  No,  no,  no.  \}^^^ 

Heel.  Silence  then ,  and  keep  the  peace : 
>rliat,  is  there  no  respect  paid  to  authority? 
am  not  I  the  returning  ofucer? 

jilU  Ay,  ay,  ay. 

Mieek  Chosen  by  yourselves,  and  approved 
of  by  sir  Jacob? 

jdlL  True,  true. 

MiemU  Well  then,  be  silent  and  civil;  stand 
l^ack  there,  that  gentleman  witboat  a  shirt, 
9nd  make  room  lor  your  betters.  Wbere*s 
^ivion  Snuffle  the  sezlon? 

SnufiU,  Here. 

Heel,  Let  bim  come  forward;    we  appoint 

our  secretary:  Ibr  Simon   is   a  scollard, 

can  read  written  hand ;   and  so  let 

raapedcd  accordingl  j. 


3  Mob.  I  believe  he  may. 

Heel.  And  lives  at  the  sign  of  the  Adam 
and  Eve? 

3  Mod,  I  believe  be  may. 

Heel,  Now  answer  upon  your  honour,  and 
as  you  are  a  gentleman ,  what  is  the  present 
price  of  a  quart  of  bome-brew*d  at  the  Adam 
and  Eve? 

3  Mob.  I  don*t  know. 

Heel.  You  lie,  sirrah:  an*t  it  a  groat? 

'6  Mob.  1  believe  it  may. 

HeeL  Oh,  may  be  so.  Now,  neiabbonrs, 
here*s  a  pi  elty  rascal ;  this  same  Mug,  oecause, 
d*ye  see,  state  affairs  would  not  jog  glibly 
without  laying  a  farthing  a  quart  upon  ale; 
this  scoundrel,  not  contentedf  to  take  tbings 
in  a  medium  way,  bas  had  the  impudence  to 
raise  it  a  penny. 
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THB  1I4T(»  OP  QMUJOX. 


Mob.  No  mm!  Mimw! 

XM.  So,  1  thoiyhl  1  aboaM  mflk  Mr. 
Mttf»  CmBeiprocecd  to  tlie  Bemt»  SinoB. 

At^jU.  The  Bdl  vpoa  the  liaC  it  Paler 
FrinuBery  the  tcbiMifaBatter. 

JIML  Ay,  aeigbboan,  and  a  aiificienlBian: 
let  me  teU  jou,  maater  Primmer  ia  the  man 
for  wsf  mom*/;  »  man  of  learning ,  thai  can 
lay  down  the  law:  whjt  edsodka.  ka  is  wise 
enongK  to  pnaale  the  paraoa:  and  tben,,  how 


TO*  Eanre  heard  him  oratton  al  the  Adam  and      SmomL  Why,  mv  know  I 

Efn  of  a  Satnrlar  nighl,  ahout  Ruaaa  and  garden  to  look  Ar  mj.  miSo  i 

nnMaia.    *£eod.  George  Gage  the  eicaarman  and  than  I  hnnind  omd  hunlod 


not 


i»  ■othing  al  aU  to  nn 
4JfbirA  primmer! 
MM.  Af,  U  the  lolka  dbofe  did  hot 

him.    W^,  lada,  he  wiH  maha  oa  aU 

2Mo6.  Indeed! 

MmL  Whjy  ha  aweaea  aa  how  aB  ihoi 
fiffffiagfi  are  owing^to  the  graal  yeople*a 
iaarning  to  read. 

dJM.  Indeed! 

Mool  «Koiv"  aaya  Peter,  anya  he,  "Jf  they 
wonld  hnl  ottee  anhnril  to  ha  laawaad  h j 
there  ia  no  knowing  to  what  a  pilch  life 
lion  might  riae. 

iMNl  At,  I  wliik  Ikey  wonU.  > 

Smoak.  Crispin, >^wkal  ia  Palte  Primmer^a 
camHnater 

Motwm  He  iB|L  master  oneaib 

Smomk.  Lord,  I  know  kim,  wmh,  aa  wtU 
aa  my  mother:  why,  I  need  to  go  to  hia  leo> 
tnrea  to  Pewteren*-liall  long  with  deputy 
Finin« 

JSTtfdl  like  enough. 

lllnoaJ^  Odda  me,  hrotber  Brwn,  can  yon 
leH  me  what  is  become  of  mj  wife  ? 

Bmin*  She  is  gone  off  wilh  the  major. 

Sneak.  Maybap  to  take  a  walk  in  the  gar- 
den. I  will  go  and  take  a  peep  al  what  the^ 
arc  doing.  [JExiL 

Mod.  \\Viihoui]  Hu»a! 

MeeL  oad-so!  toe  candidates  are  coming. 

[^Ejceuni  Mob,  etc. 

Re-enier  Sir  Jacob  Jollup,  Bruik,  and  Mas. 
Bruin,  through  the  Garden  Gate. 

Sir  J.  W^tWf  son  Bi*uin,  how  d*ye  relish 
the  corporation  of  Garratt? 

Brum.  Why,  lookye,  sir  Jacob,  my  way 
is  always  to  speak  what  I  think:  1  don*t  ap- 
prove on*t  at  all. 

Mrs.B.  No? 

Sir  J.  And  what*s  yoor  objection? 

Bruin.  Why ,  I  was  nerer  OTcr  fond  of 
your  May  games:  besides,  corporations  are 
too  serious  things;  they  are  edge-toob,  sir 
Jacob. 

Sir  J.  That  they  are  frequently  tools,  I  can 
readily  grant;  but  I  nerer  heard  much  of 
their  edge. 

Mrs.B.  Well  now,  I  protest  I  am  pleased 
with  it  mightily. 

Bruin.  And  who  the  devil  doubts  it? — Tou 
women  folks  are  easily  pleas*d. 

Mrs.  B.  Well,  I  like  it  so  weU,  that  I  hope 
io  see  one  every  yeir. 

Bruin.  Do  you?  Why  then  you  will  be 
damnably  bit;  you  may  take  your  leare,  I 
can  tell  you;  for  tmt  is  the  last  you  shall  see. 

Sir  J.  Fie,  Mr.  Bnuni  Vow  caaik  ^o^  Va 


anok  a  kear?    Ii 
your  wifii? 

Brmin.  Wkm 
me  suck  a  ani 
Sneak,  to  tracklo 

RB-^nUr  JiEBT  5bbak»  fli  a  i 

SmoaL  WknM%  krolkcr  Bn 
brother,  I  kavoaHck  m  diaMalat 
Brmm.  WkntTa  tko  nanUerf 


■tkadkeenfiir 
Ike  denea-a  majar 

lor  tlmnt  >f  ia  Um 

Bmin.  And  tkam  yon  Ibawl 
Sm$ak»  ni  tell  toss  Ike  4oe 

and  iken  I  looVd  ikroMk  ikn 

tkemr  I-*^  kn»  mr-— ^^ 

M  sure  aa  a  gun.' 
Brum*  Inuaedl 

ktads  open  tko  dooc? 
SmeJLl^dkk  aoi.     Wkm 

katio  me  ml  my  wit  |o  n  ankfia 

Ika  mmor  wouU  kmn  AmocUd  I 

MfmkL,  Ymj  wnlll  ftm^  dai 
ifr  Jnoak^  Ikmo  ai«  Ifco  linilB-a 
Xoii«ipp..:e«ll  mo  m  bMr»  hm  pi 


1 

wfca 


.j,Kr^^Jfcy.diy!  Wkai^  ia  *a 

•UBaMy'i 

Bm^tiUer  CaMvnr  BmwLti 

MotL  Where  ia  ninator  Sneal 

Sneak,  Here^  Criapio* 

MeoL  Tbe^  andenl  corporalic 
ia  consideration  of  yonr  gf«at  i 
lilies,  and  out  of  respect  to  I 
sir  Jacob,  have  unanimously  cliosi 

Sneak,  Me!  huEsal  Good  Lor 
have  thought  it?  But  how  came 
mer  to  lose  it? 

Heel  Why,  PhU  Fleam  kad  I 
tors,  that  master  Primmer   was 
and  so   they  would  none   of  the 
vote  for  a  foreigner. 

Sneak.  So  then  I  have  it  lor  o 
Now,  brother  Bruin,    TOu   shall 
manage  my  madam.  *Gadp  lU  mt 
I  am  a  man  of  authority ;  she  si 
bullock  and  domineer  over  me. 

Mrs.S.  rff^iihotitj  Jerry!  Jer 

Bruin.  Now  for  it.  Sneak;  iIm 
hand. 

Sneak.  You  promise  to  atend  i 
ther  Bruin? 

Bruin.»Tooih  and  nalL 

Sneak.  Then  now  for  it;  I  an 
her  come  when  she  vrilL 

Re-enter  Miu.  SnsAi 
Mrs.S.  Where  ia  the  puppy? 
Sneak.  Yes,  yes,  she  is  azmg  I 
MrM.S.  So,  Sot,   what,   is  tail 

hear? 
Sneak.  May  be  His,  may  be  *ti 

dioose  to  trust  my  affairs  with  a 


that  right,  brother  Bruin? 

,    Brtmi.  FineldonHhatokeranin 


Scxns  1.] 


THE  MAYOR  OF  GAKRATT. 


*       Sneak,  Stand  by  me.  [Apart. 

Mrs,S.  Hey-day!  1  am  amai^d ;  Why,  what 
-^  it  the  meaning  ot  this? 

Sneak.  The  meauinff  is  plain;  that  I  am 
'••'■  grown  a  man,  and  vil  ufo  what  1  please,  with- 
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oul  belnff  accountable  to  nobody. 

Mrs,  •>.  VVhy,  the  fellow  is  surely  bewitched. 
Snrak.  No,  I  am  unwitchM,  and  that  you 
-*'  shall  know  to  your  cost;  and  since  you  pro- 
-  Toke  me ,  I  will  tell  you  a  bit  of  my  mind : 
V'  what,  I  am  the  husband,  I  hope? 
'-  Jiruin.  Thal*s  right;  at  her  again.  [AfHirt, 
;»  Sneak,  Yes,  and  you  shan*t  tnink  to  hector 
■  ■  and  domineer  over  mc  as  you  have  done;  for 
i'  1*11  go  to  the  club  when  1  please,  and  stay 
::  out  as  late  as  I  list,  and  row  in  a  boat  to 
T  Putney  on  Sundays,  and  wisit  my  friends  at 
..  Vitfontide,  and  keep  the  key  of  the  till,  and 
2.  Iielp  myself  at  table  to  vhat  wittles  I  like; 
..  ana  Til  have  a  bit  of  the  brown. 
-.       Bruin,    Bravo,   brother    Sneak,   the    day*s 

your  own.  [Apart, 

^.       Sneak,    An't   it?   Vhy,   I   did  not    think   it 

Tas  in  mc.    Shall  1  tell  her  all  1  know?  [Apart 
Bruin,  Every  thing.    You  see  she  is  struck 

dumb.  [Apart, 

Sneak,  As  an  oyster.  [Apart']  Besiues,  ma- 

^  dam ,   1  have   something   furdcr   to   tell   you : 

Vcod,  if  some  folks  go  into  gardens  with  ma- 
'  jors,  mayhap  other  people  may  go  into  gar- 
"  rets  with  maids. — There,  I  gave  it  her  home: 

brother  Bruin.  [Apart^ 

*^      Mrs.S,   Why,  doodle!  jackanapes !  harkye, 
^'  "who  am  1? 

Sneak,  Come,  donH  go  to  call  names.   Am 

*  ^^  ^l>y>  ^y  ^^^^t  ''"^^  '  *''**  your  master. 

3frs.S^    yiy   master!   you   paltry,  puddling 
^  .puppy!   }ou   sneaking,   shabby,   scrubby,  sni- 
velling whelp! 

Sneak,    Brother  Bruin,  doi/t  let  her  come 

•'  near  me.  [Apart, 

Alr^;  S,  Have  I,  sirrah,   demeaned  myself  to 

wed  such   a    thing,   surb   a   reptile   as   thee? 

UaTe  I  not  made  myself  a  by- word  to  all  my 

acquainlance?     I)on*t  the    world    cry,   Lord, 

Wrho    would     have    thought    it?      Miss    Molly 

JFollup    to   be   married   to   Sneak;   to   take  up 

aft  last  with  such  a  noodle  as  hel 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  glad  enough  you  could 
Caleb  me:  you  know  you  was  pretty  near 
^our  last  legs. 

J§frM.  S^  \Vas  tlifre  ever  such  a  confident 
cur?  My  last  legs!  Why,  all  the  country 
knows  1  could  have  picked  and  choos*d  where 
}  inrould.  Did  not  I  refuse  squire  Ap-Grinith 
Crom  Wales?  Did  not  counsellor  Crab  come 
aa  courting  a  twelvemonth?  Did  not  Mr,  \Vorl, 
ihe  gjreat  brewer  of  Brentford,  make  an  offer 
ihat  I  sliould  keep  my  post-chay? 

Sneak.   Nay,   brother   Bruin,   she   has   had 
'W'crry  good  proffers,  that  is  certain.     [Apart. 
Afrs.S,    My  last  legs!— but   I  can  rein  my 
passion  no  longer;   let  me  get  at  the  villain. 
Jlruin.  O  fie,  sister  Sneak. 
Sneak,  Hold  her  fast.  [Apart. 

MrM,S,  Mr.  Bruin,  unhand  me:  what,  is  it 
you*  that  have  stirred  up  these  coals  then? 
Ble  IS  set  on  by  you  to  ahuse  me* 

JBruin,  Not  I;  I  would  only  have  a  man 
l^ehave  like  a  man. 

Mrs,S,  What«  and  are  you  to  teach  him, 
I  ivarranir— But  acre  comes  the  major. 


Re-enter  Major  Stu&gior. 
Oh,  major!  such  a  riot  and  rumpus!  Like  a 
man  indeed!  i  wish  people  would  mind  their 
own  affairs,  and  not  meddle  with  matters  that 
does  not  concern  them: — but  all  in  good  time; 
I  shall  one  day  catch  him  alone^  wlien  he  has 
not  his  bullies  to  back  him. 

Sneak.   Adod,    thal*s    true,    brother   Bruin 
what  shall   I  do   when  she   has  roe  at  home, 
and  nobody  by  but  ourselves?  [Aptwt* 

Bruin,  If  you  get  her  once  under,  you  may 
do  with  her  whatever  you  will. 

Maj,S,  Lookye,  master  Bruin,  I  don*t  know 
how  this  behaviour  may  suit  with  a  citixen; 
but  were  you  an  officer,  and  major  Sturgeon 
upon  your  court-martial — 

Bruin,  What  then? 

Maj,  S.  Then!  why  then  you  would  be 
broke. 

Bruin^  Broke!  and  for  what? 

Ma/,S,  What!  read  the  articles  of  war. 
But  these  things  are  out  of  your  spear:  points 
of  honour  are  for  the  sons  of  the  sworn. 

Sneak,  Honour  I  if  you  come  to  that,  where 
was  your  honour  when  you  got  my  vife  in 
the  garden? 

Jna/.  S,  Now,  sir  Jacob,  this  is  the  curse 
of  our  cloth :  all  suspected  for  the  faults  of  a 
few. 

Sneak,  Ay,  and  .not  without  reason.  I 
heard  of  your  trirJcs  at  the  King  of  Bohemy, 
when  you  was  campaigning  about,  I  did.  Fa- 
ther sir  Jacob,  he  is  as  wiaous  as  an  old  ram. 

Ala/,S,  Slop  whilst  you  are  safe,  master 
Snrak ;  for  the  sake  of  your  amiable  lady,  I 
pardon  what  is  past — but  for  you — 

[To  Bruin. 

Bruin.  WeU. 

Afaj,S.  Dread  the  whole  force  of  my  fury. 

Bruin,  Why,  lookye,  major  Sturgeon,  I 
doii*t  much  care  for  your  poppers  and  sharps, 
because  why,  they  are  out  of^my  way;  but 
if  you  will  doff  with  your  hoots,  and  box  a 
couple  of  bouts-— 

Ma/.S.  Box ! box f^Blades!  bullets!  bagshot! 

Jllrs.S.  Not  for  the  world,  my  dear  major! 
oh,  risk  not  so  precious  a  life.  Ungrateful 
wretches!  and  is  this  the  reward  for  all  the 
l^reat  feats  be  has  done?  After  all  his  march- 
ings, his  sousings,  his  sweatings,  his  swim- 
mings, must  his  dear  blood  be  spilt  by  a  bro- 
ker r 

AfaJ.  S.  Be  satisfied ,  sweet  Mrs.  Si^ak ; 
these  little  fracases  we  soldiers  are  subject  to ^ 
trifles,  bagatailes,  Mrs.  Sneak.  But  that  mat- 
ters may  oe  conducted  in  a  military  manner, 
I  will  get  our  chaplain  to 'pen  me  a  challenge. 
Expect  to  hear  from  my  adjutant.  [To  Brum 

Mrs,  S,  Major  1  sir  Jacob!  what,  are  you 
all  leagued  against  his  dear? — A  man!  yes,  a 
very  manly  action  indeed,  to  set  marriea  peo- 
ple a  quarrelling,  and  ferment  a  difference 
between  husband  and  wife:  if  you  were  a 
man,  you  would  not  stand  by  and  see  a  poor 
woman  beat  and  abus*d  by  a  brutei  you  would 
not. 

Sneak,  Oh  Lord,  I  can  hold  out  no  Idnger! 
why,  brother  Bruin,  you  have  set  her  a  veep« 
ing.  My  life,  my  lovy,  don*t  veep:  did  I  ever 
think  I  should  have  made  my  Molly  to  veep  f 

Mrs,  S,  Last  legs,  you  lubiberly — 

lSitik4M  him. 
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5»r  J.  Ob,  fi«,  M  oil/ 1  I    Sir  J.  Ajf  mft  hu  }mmm  umm 

dr  JmoB?  I    A'^.Give  me   Tear  IhomL  ■ 

J^X  Pk-NA^e  doA  eifwe  yodmlf  MbfeloMl  to  oblige  Ton  I  «S  te  dw  ' 
rlM^  evitb.   Bvlwbilbai' 


Aewb^JMtb.    B«l  whil  kfti  kc«  tba 
cadon  of  ttia?  .  ,  ^        ^ 

JTrAiSl  Wbr,  bM  sol  be  gooe  end  mde 
Irimwlf  tbe  Ibol  of  tbe  fiiirf  Bfmr  ef  Gut- 
rati  indeed!  Vood»  I  eeoM  tiMiple  bne  under 

^^0ak.  Nty,  wby  tboidd  yoo  gmdge  me 
IBT  iiiifwtiiieBlr  «  4  #-k 

MD'M^S.  Did  jeb  ever  bev  tecb  «■  oaf? 
Wby  tbee  will  m  pofaited  at  wbereter  tbce 
MOft  Loolqr*^  Jenry,  mind  wb^  1  tay;  go 
get  *em  to  cboofe^  somebody  elte,  or  never 

ime  near  me  ecMn. 

StwmL  Wbat  sbail  I  do,  fiktber  nr  Jaeobf 

Sir  J.  Ney»  danebter,  yon  tabe  tbb  tbing  in 

lo  aerioot  n  KcEt;  my  bonert  nct||bbo«iv 
tlH?yg^  to  compDment  me:  bnl  eome,  we*li 
aellle  tbe  bnaoMse  el  once  Ncigbbonrt,  my 
aon  Sneab  being  seldom  amonMi  na,  tbe  du^ 
wiB  never  be  donei  eo  we  wn  ^  ovr  bo* 
neil  friend,  fleeltop^  to  eiecate  Ib^-  office:  be 
it.  I  tUdL  evenr  vny  qualified. 

^oiTAfledttpl 

JSTmIL  Wba^  do  jon  mean  ai  mailer  Je- 
dfpvl^ 


t  bal 


5ir  J:  Se^  Ibat  k 
tbe  other  breecb;  oonw, 
of  your  dolb  aeldooa  ' 
tcrpoae  lietvreen  jum  x 

MmfsS.  Your  eon-  hi  mw,  a^ 
deserve -a  easligntioni  but  on  m 
dt  would  but  saUy  iny  aMMw    I 

Sit  J.  TbaTs  rvgbL     Ae  n  tel 
and  to  eelebtete  omt  iMsL  let  u 
fiddles.    Now  if  ilM  Majer  bnd 
be  miebt-jem  m  n  oouiiftry  dan 

Jfai^^  Sir  Jnedk  »•  akoes; 
be  never  out  of  Ida  boola ;  aim 
action.    BSm*   Snenlc  will  find 
enongb. 

Sneak.  Wbalp  nre  nfl  ike  vm 
wbr  tben  my  bscum  tenena  and 
ether.    Forget  and  londre.  maj 

Mt^.S.  FmIj.  •■  ^  -^ 

Nor  be  it  aaid»  Ibat  after  d 

.   I  slain*d  my  regimentals  by 

To  youl  dedicate  booCs^ awe 

Sir  J,  As  harmleaa  in   tbe  d 
I  fiakL 


THE  APPRENTICE. 


Fare«  by  ArAwr  Mnrplij.  Tlus  it  m  iugmltnt  Mlire  tm  a  prrnieiont  Tolljr  prcralcjii  aaMBg  a« 
wKo,  wilhovt  the  tt^ifUc  Itltnl,  !•••  tlbeir  liae  and  rcpoladon  in  aticmptf  on  ili«  worka  of  aaihon 
■aiMa*   hi   •«<!>  kandf*  to  rrcogaiio  tkdr  own  uflbpring. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

WWGATS.       I      GAIIALB.      I      SCOTCHMAN.      I       CATCRPOLK. 


DICK.  I      SIMON.         I      IRISHMAN. 

A  C  T    I. 

SCBNK  f. 

.    Enter  Wingatb  and  Simon. 

177/1.  Nat,  nay,  but  I  tell  you  I  am  con- 
vinced— I  linow  it  is  so;  and  so,  friend,  don*t 
you  think  to  trifle  with  me;  I  know  youVe 
m  the  plot,  you  scoundrel ;  and  if  you  don*t 
discover  all,  I'll — 

Simon.  Dear  heart,  sir,  you  wonU  give  a 
body  time. 

frin.  Zookers!  a  whole  month  missing, 
and  no  account  of  him  far  or  near! — Sirran, 
I  say  he  could  not  be  *prentice  to  your  ma- 
ster so  lone,  and  you  live  so  long  in  one 
house  with  nira,  without  knowing  his  haunts 
and  all  his  ways— and  then,  varlet,  what  brings 
you  here  to  my  house  so  often? 

Simon.  My  master  Gargle  and  I,  sir,  are 
so  uneasy  aliout  un,^  that  1  have  been  running 
all  over  the  town  since  morning  to  inquire 
for  un;  and  to  in  my  way  I  thought  I  might 
at  well  call  here. 


I 


charlotte,     j 


Spouiing 
ff'atchmt 


Win,  A  villain,  to  give  his  i 
trouble.  And  so  you  have  m 
thing  of  him,  frien<i  ? 

Simon,  Not  a  word,  sir,  as  1 1 
cy ;  though,  as  sure  as  you  are  th< 
can  guess  what's  come  on  un, 
any  thing,  master,  tbe  gipsies  ha^ 
on  un;  and  we  snail  have  un  ci 
thin  as  a  rake,  like  the  youog  g 
with  liting  upon  nothing  but  cri 
for  six-and-twent]jr  days, 

Win.  The  gipsies  bare  got  ho 
blockhead  \  Get  out  of  the  roon 
Simon ! 

Simon,  Sir. 

Win,  Where  are  you  going  i 
ry?  Let  me  see;  what  must  be 
diculous  numskull,  with  hia  dan 
ders  and  Cloppatras.  and  trumpe 
romances,  and  his  Odyssey  Pope 
eel  of  rascals  not  worth  a  groj 
ril  not  put  myself  in  a  passion. 
,^Qu  tle^  back  to  yonr  maater,  we\ 
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le,  and  tell  bim  1  want  to  speak  with  liim — 
ough  1  don*!  know  what  1  should  send  for 
lifB  for — a  sly,  slow,  hesitating  blockhead! 
ie*II  only  plague  me  with  his  physical  c^t 
lod  his  nonsense. — ^Vhy  don't  you  go,  you 
K>ohy,  when  I  bid  your 
Simon,  Yes,  sir.  [Exit, 

fVin,  This  fellow  will  be  the  death  of  me 
tft  last!  I  liare  been  turmoiling  for  him  all 
be  days  of  my  life,  and  now  the  scoundrePs 
tin  away.  Suppose  1  advertise  the  dog?  — 
Vf^  but  if  the  villain  should  deceive  me,  and 
lappen  to  be  dead,  why  then  he  tricks  me 
kul  of  six  shillings  —  my  money*s  flung  into 
he  Gre. — Zookers,  Til  not  put  myself  in  a 
»assion;  let  him  follow  his  nose — *tij  nothing 
it  all  to  me — what  care  1  f 

Re-enter  SiuON. 

irVhat  do  you  come  hack  for,  friend? 

Simon,  As  I  was  going  out,  sir,  the  post 
:anie  to  the  door,  and  brought  this  letter. 

^'in.  Let  mc  see  it.  The  gipsies  hate  got 
lold  of  him,  ha,  ha!  What  a  pretty  fellow 
rou  arc  I  li;i,  ha ! — Why  don't  you  step  where 
\  bid  you,  sirrah? 

Simon,  Yrs,  sir.  [Exit. 

/f'V/i.  Well,  well,  Tm  resoUed,  and  it  shall 
»e  so — ril  a<lTertise  him  to-morrow  morning, 
ind  promise,  if  he  comes  home,  all  shall  be 
brgiven;  and  when  the  blockhead  comes,  I 
nay  do  as  I  please,  ha,  ha!  I  may  do  as  I 
ilease.  I^t  me  see—he  had  on — ilidikins, 
nrbat  signifies  what  he  had  on?  1*11  read  my 
otter,  and  think  no  more  aboiit  him. — Jley! 
^-hat  a  plague  have  we  here?  [Mutters  to 
Umself]  Bristol — a — what's  all  this  ?  [Heads. 

Esteemed  friend, — LfMsi  was  tivetitidh  ul- 
timo, since  none  of  thine,  O'/u'ch  tviil  ocva- 
lion  brevity.  The  reason  of  my  writing 
to  thee  at  present,  is  to  inform  thee  that 
\hy  son  came  to  our  place  with  a  company 
>/  strollers,  who  were  taken  up  by  the  ma- 
gistrate, and  committed  as  pogabonds  to 
'ail,  —  Zookers!  I'm  fflad  of  it — a  rillain  of 
I  fellow!  I^t  him  lie  there — /  am  sorry  thy 
itd  should  follow  such  profane  courses; 
\ui  out  of  the  esteem  I  bear  unto  thee,  J 
^i-e  taken  thy  boy  out  of  confincfnent,  and 
fent  him  off  for  your  city  in  the  waggon, 
vhich  left  tlus  four  days  ago,  lie  is  con- 
^igned  to  tliv  address,  being  tlus  needful 
^rofn  thy  frtend  and  servant, 

EBINEEXBa   nBOADBBIM. 

^Vounds!  what  did  he  take  the  fellow  out 
br?  A  scoundrel,  rascal !  tum'd  stage-player — 
^1  nerer  see  the  villain's  face.  VVho  comes 
here? 

Re-enter  SiMOic. 

Simon,  I  met  my  roaster  over  the  way, 
»r.  Our  cares  are  over.  Here  it  IVIr.  Gar- 
j;le,  sir. 

9f^in,  Let  him  come  in—ftnd  do  you  go 
Jown  stairs,  you  blockhead.        [Exit  Simon* 

Enter  Garglb. 

So,  friend  Gargle,  bere^  a  fine  piece  of  work 
—Dick's  tomM  vagabond! 

Gar.  He  must  be  put  under  a  proper  re- 
giroeii  directlji  sir. — He  arrived  at  my  house 
■ratkia  these  tea  miniitesy  but  io  such  a  trim. 


He's  now  below  stairs;  1  judged  it  proper  to 
leave  him  there  till  I  had  preparea  you  for 
his  reception. 

9Jln,  Death  and  fire!  what  could  put  it 
into  the  villain's  head  to  turn  bufibon? 

Gar,  Nothing  so  easily  accounted  for:  why, 
when  he  ought  to  be  readiojg  the  Dispensa- 
tory, there  was  he  constaally  reading  over 
plays,  and  farces,  and  Shakspeare. 

rVin.  Ay,  that  damned  Shakspeare!  I  hear 
the  fellow  was  nothing  but  a  deer-stealer  in 
Warwickshire.  I  never  read  Shakspeare. 
Wounds!  I  caught  the  rascal  myself  reading 
that  nonsensical  play  of  Hamblet,  where  the 
prince  is  keeping  company  with  strollers  and 
vagabonds.    A  fine  example,  Mr.  Gargle. 

Gar,  His  disorder  b  of  the  malignant  kind, 
and  my  daughter  has  taken  the  infection  from 
him.  bless  my  heart  1 — she  was  as  innocent 
as  water-cruel,  till  he  spoiled  her.  I  found 
her  the  other  night  in  the  very  fact. 

If  in,  Zookers!  you  don't  say  so?  caught 
her  in  the  fact? 

GiMT.  Ay,  in  the  Tery  fact  of  reading  a  play- 
book  in  bed. 

PVin.  Ob,  is  that  the  fact  you  mean  ?  Is 
that  all?  though  that's  bad  enough. 

Gar,  But  I  have  done  for  my  young  ma- 
dam; I  have  confined  her  to  her  room,  and 
locked  up  all  her  books. 

f^in.  Jjook  ye,  friend  Gargle,  HI  never  sea 
the  Ti Main's  face.  Let  him  follow  his  nose, 
and  bite  the  bridle. 

Gar.  Sir,  I  have  (bund  out  that  he  went 
three  times  a  week  to  a  spouting  club. 

9Vin,  A  spouting  club,  friend  Gargle  t 
What's  a  spouting  dub? 

Gar,  A  meeting  of  'prentices,  and  clerks, 
and  giddy  young  men,  intoxicated  with  plays; 
and  so  they  meet  in  public-houses  to  act  speech-- 
es;  there  they  all  neglect  business,  aespise 
the  advice  of  their  friends,  and  think  of  no* 
thinff  but  to  become  actors.  i 

tJ^in,  You  don't  say  so!  a  spouting  club' 
Wounds,  I  believe  they  are  all  mad. 

Gar,  Ay,  mad  indeed,  sir:  madness  is  oc- 
casioned in  a  Tery  extraordinary  manner;  the 
spirits  flowing  in  particular  channels — 

Ffin.  'Sdeath,  you're  as  mad  yourself  as 
any  of  them. 

Giur.  And  continuing  to  run  in  the  same 
duct* — 

fFj'if.  Ducks!  damn  your  ducks!  Who's 
below  there?  Tell  that  fellow  to  come  up. 

Gar,  Dear  sir,  be  a  little  cool — inflammato« 
ries  may  be  daiigerous.^Do  pray,  sir,  mode- 
rate your  passions. 

friif.  Pr'vthee  be  quiet,  man ;  III  try  what 
I  can  do.    ilere  he  comes. 

Enter  DiCK« 

Dit:h  Now,  my  good  father,  what's  the 
matter? 

PVin,  So,  friend,  vou  have  been  upon  your 
travels,  have  you?  lou  have  had  your  frolic? 
Lookye,  young  man,  111  not  put  myself  in  a 
passion.  But,  death  and  fire,  you  scoundrel, 
what  right  have  you  to  plague  me  in  this 
manner?  Do  you  think  1  roust  fall  in  love 
with  )our  face,  because  1  am  your  father? 

Dick.  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than 
kind.  {Aside 
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J^pat.  Ha.  JmI  wiMt  a  prettj  ligore  Toa  cnl 
imw!  Ha»  hal  wfcy  AmH  ^im  mak,  yoo 
bbckkeadr  Hafc  jo«  nothiDg  to  a^  lor  your- 


kKsttalia 


aalfT 
Didu^Mmm  to  nf  £ait  yovadt    Wfcal 

an  old  priffilS.  [^Ia«t. 

^flh.  Ifind  wm,  ifimi,  I  imvc  fanmdjou 
out;  I  aeo  yoaV  taarar  ^ohm  to  cood.  Tyni 
stage-player  I  woandal  yoa*!!  not  have  an  c]re 
in  Toor  oand  in  a  montk,  ba,  l|i!  Toa*ll  Inive 
*em  kaodbed  oat  of  the  aocfceU  wiUi  witkercd 
M  leracwber  I  teX  yon  ab. 
M.  A  critic  too!  [iTJUMfy]  Well  do- 
ntf  old  Sqnaratoea.  .      '  ^ 

ffPAi.  LookyOy  joonf  Man,  take  aoUee  of 
wkat  I  aay:  1  niade  m^  own  fortune,  and  I 
conid  do  tke  sanM  again.  Wonnda!  if  I  were 
placed  at  tke  bonom  of  €kancery-laney  witb 
a  braak  and  black-ball,  Vd  make  niT  own  lor- 
tune  again.  Yon  read  Skakapeanf  Get  Co- 
ckei^aMitlunelici  ^you  may  buy  it  fer  a  abil«- 
ling  OB  any  ataU^bcit  book  tbnt  ever  wet 
wrote. 

Mek,  PMty  well,  tbat;  ingeniona,  faitb! 
*£gad,  tbe  oU  fidlow  baa  a  pratty  notion  of 
lettera.  [Aside, 

fTbu  Can  yon  tell  bow  mndb  h  five-eightba 
of  three  aiateenlin  of  a  ponnd?  live-eigfaUia  of 
three  iiatotnthe  of  a  iponnd.  Ay,  ay,  I  ae^ 
youVe  a  blockhead.  Look^fe,  3[onng  man,  if 
yon  bare  a  mind  to  thrive  in  thb  world,  aindy 
fignraii  and  make  yonrtdf  usefnl— make  your- 
tdf  nseliil. 

IMdr.  How  weaiy.  atak^  flat,  and  nnpro- 
fitable  aeem  to  me  all  the  itea  of  tUa  world! 

\JMe. 

FTin.  Mind  the  acoondrel  now. 

Gar,  Do,  Mr.  Wingatei  let  me  speak  to 

him— aolUy,  eoftiy — ril  touch  him  aeDtlj.— 

Come,  come,  young  man,  lay  aside  this  sulky 

humour,  and  speak  as  becomes  a  son. 

Dick.  O  Jephtha,  judge  of  Israel,  Mrhai  a 
treasure  hadst  thou! 

^in.  What  does  the  fellow  say? 
Gar,  lie  relents,  sir.    Come,   come,  young 
man,  he'll  forgive. 

Dick,  They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent. 
*Ga(J,  ril  hum  *em,  to  gel  rid  of  *em  —  a  tru- 
ant disposition,  eood  my  lord.  No,  no,  stay, 
tbat*s  not  right— I  have  a  oetter  speech.  [Aside] 
It  is  as  you  say — when  we  are  sober,  and  re- 
flect but  ever  so  little  on  our  follies,  we  are 
ashamed  and  sorry:  and  yet,  the  very  next 
minute,  we  rush  again  into  the  very  same  ab- 
surdities. 

ffln.  Well  said,  lad,  well  said — Mind  me. 
friend;  commanding  our  own  passions,  and 
artfully  taking  advantage  of  other  people's ,  is 
the  sure  road  to  wcanh. — Death  and  fire! — 
but  I  won't  put  myself  in  a  passion.  Tis  my 
regard  for  you  makes  me  speak;  and  if  i  tell 


tl    JMek.  Elae, 
stian  lan^i 

Frta*  Aoonani  ynw  hocbbcmi,  yov 
•tick  to  yomr  bnaittoa%  tbaa  Inm  b«fib 
gat  tmncbeoaa  broke  «pott  yovr  ma, 
Uunbling  noon  earpela. 

Mek.  lakall  in  all  nay  boei  obey  yoa 

Hln.  Very  w«0,  frtcwd  nny  wel 
TMi  may  do  yry  w«U  if  you  plenae; 
rii  aay  no  more  to  yon,  bat  nam 
juaefnij  and  an  now  go  and  disan  i 
and  niake  rniy  lo  go  hoasa  to  yoarl 
— aad  mind  me,  young  umo,  lei  me 
mora  play-booka^  and  let  me  aceer  I 
yon  wear  ■  laead  waiatooal— yoa 
wbal  riaht  bava  you  to  warn 
coatf--4  never  worn  a  lacted 
ver  wore  one  till  I  waa  Ibrty.— Bat 
put  myself  in  a  paaaion  go  and  ckui| 
dresa,  friead.    ' 

Dick.  I  aball  air— 
I  moat  he  crael»  only  to  ba  kiad: 
Tkasbadbegiaa,  but  wane  lamaiai 
Cockei^a  AritkiSetie,  mr? 

ma.  Ar,  Cocker*a  Aritbunlfa    rtdjy 
and  tbeyil  carry  you  tbrouah  tbe  wa 

Dick.  Yes,  sir.  iSiifiinf  MffLmM  C 
Arithmetic!  ""    ^^^     ^^^ 


^fSft.  Lei  bim  mind  me,  frimdCuJ 
rU  make  a  man-  of  liini. 

Gmr.  Kff  rir,  you  know  du  vmddi- 
yohna  man  will  do  very  widl-4widh  hi 
ont.oPkietime;  boeballlben  bamuyda 


9nn,  Yea,  bnl  Fll  touch  tba 
finger  it  danng  my  lilSc-^I  mnM  km 
hand  over  bim— [6roaa  to  A*  JE^aaH- 
hear,  firiend?'— Mmd  wbal  I  say,  aadV 
to  your  business  immedialely.-<-Friend 
m  make  a  man  of  ' ' 


you  you're  a  scoundrel,  'tis  for  your  good. 

Dick,   Without   doubt,  sir. 

[Stifling   a  Laugit, 

Win,  If  you  want  any  thing  you  shall  be 
provided.  Have  you  any  money  in  your  pock- 
et ?  Ha,  ha !  what  a  ridiculous  numskull  you 
are  now!  ha,  ha!  Come,  here's  some  money 
for  you.  [Puiis  out  his  Monejr  and  looks  at 
it]  I'll  g^ive  it  to  you  another  time;  an  so 
you*ll  mind  what  I  say  to  you,  and  make 
yourself  useful  for  \]he  lulute. 


Re-enier  Dick. 

Dick,  Who  cali'd  oo  Achmet?~E 
Barbarossa  require  me  here? 

9Vtn,  What's  the  matter  now?— B 
— W^ounds!— V\^hars  Barossa  ?— Does 
low  call  me  names? — Wbat  makes  llu 
bead  stand  in  such  confusion? 

Dick,  That  Barbarossa  should  smp 
truth! 

f^/i.  The  fellow**  stark  staring  ma 
out  of  the  room,  you  villain,   get   oat 
room.  [Divk  stands  in  a  sullen 

Gar,  Come,  come,  young  man,  ever 
is  easy;  don't  spoil  all  again — go  ae^' 
your  dress,  and  come  home  to  youriii 
Nay,  nay,  he  ruled  by  me.    [ThmsHh 

PFin,  I'm  very  peremptory,  friend  i 
if  he  vexes  me  once  more,  |*||  have  i 
to  say  to  him.  Well,  but  now  I  tUa 
I  have  Cocker's  Arithmetic  below  slain 
tountiuff-house— III  step  and  get  it  k 
and  so  Ae  shall  take  it  home  with  kin.' 
Gargle,  your  servant. 

Gar,  Mr.  Wingale,  a  good  evening  1 
You'll  send  him  home  to  his  busaoett? 

Win,  He  shall  follow  you  home  d 
Five-eigblhs  of  three- sixteenths  of  a  poi 
multiply  the  numerator  by  the  dlenoau 
live  tiroes  sixteen  is  ten  tunes  mght,  Im 
eight  IS  eighty,  and--a~a — carry  one. 
He-enter  Dick  and  Smoa. 

Simon,  Lord  love  ye,  raaater^i-I'^  m 
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you^re  come  back — come,  we  had  as  good 
eVn  ganf(  home  to  my  master  .GargleV 

Icicle.  No,  no,  Simon,  stay  a  moment — this 
Is  but  a  scurry  coat  I  have  on^and  1  know 
-my  father  has  always  some  jemmy  thing  locked 

up  in  his  closet— I' know  his  ways^li^  takes 

'em  in  pawn ;   for  he*ll  never  part  with  a  shil- 

Ung  without  security. 

Simon.  Hush!  hell  hear  us — stay,  I  believe 
«.hc*s  coming  up  stairs. 

r.  Dick.  l^Goes  to  the  Door ,  and  listensX 
>>  Noy  no — no — he*s  going  down,  growling  and 
Li  iprumbling — av,  say  ye  so? — ** Scoundrel,  ras- 
vcal-^let  him  Lite  the  bridle. — Six  times  twelve 
-.4  seventy-two.** — All's  safe,  man;  never  fear 
r:hini.  V^o  you  stand  here— i  shall  dispatch 
i-lfais  business  in  a  crack. 

:■.    Simon.  Blessings  on  him !  what  is  he  about 
^now? — \Vhy  the  door  is  locked,  master. 
Dick.  Ay,  but  I  can  easily  force  the  lock — 

you  shall  see  me  do  it  as  well  as  any  sir  John 
.  Brute  of  Vm  all — this  right  leg — 
,. .   Simon.   Lord   love  you,   master,  that*s   not 

jour  right  leg. 
^     Dick.  Pho  f  you  fool,   don*t  you  know   Tm 

drunk? — this  right  leg  here  is  the  best  lock- 
/smith  in  England — so,  so. 

[Forces  the  Door  and  goet  in. 
Simon.  He's  at  his  plays    again  —  Odds  my 

heart,  he*s  a  rare  hana — neMI  go  through  with 

it,  ril  warrant  him  — Old  Cojer  must  not  smoke 

that  I  have  any  concern — I  must  be  main  cau- 
^lious — Lord  bless  his  heart,  he*s  to  teach  me 
'^lo  act  Scrub. —  He  begun  with  me  long  ago, 
^.Inct  I  got  as  far  as  tue  Jesuit  before  a  went 
"^out    of  town:  — Scrub  — Coming,  sir — I^ord, 

iiia'ani,  Tve  a  whole  packet  full  of  news — 
Some  say  one  thing,  and  some  say  another; 
^uty  for  my  part,  ma*am — I  believe  he*s  a  Je- 
suit—  thats  main  pleasant — 1  believe  he*s  a 
ivsuit 

lie-enter  Dick. 

Uick.  I  have  done  the  deed. — Didst  thou 
feiol  hear  a  noise? 

Simon.  No,  master;  we*re  all  snug. 

JJick.  This  coat  will  do  charmingly. — I  have 
bilked  the  old  fellow  nicely.  —  In  a  dark  cor- 
ner of  his  cabinet,  I  found  this  paper;  what 
it  IS  the  light  will  show. — \Reads\  J  promise 
fn  paj'^\^\ — I  promise  to  pnj  to  Mr.  Mo- 
m^J^U'ap,  or  order,  on  demand — *Tis  his  hand 
.— ji  note  of  his — yti  mote-— The  sum  of  seven 
mounds,  fourteen  shillings,  and  seven-pence, 
pgsiue  received,  by  rne-^ London,  this  X^th 
Jssne,  1755. — ^*Tis  wanting  what  should  follow 
— .fais  name  should  follow — but  *lis  torn  off— 
because  the  note  is  paid. 

Simon.  O  lud!  dear  sir,  youMI  spoil  all.  I 
^sb  we  were  well  out  of  the  house.  —  Our 
best  way,  master,  is  to  make  off  directly. 

Dick.  I  will,  1  will;  but  first  help  me  on 
ivith  this  coat. — Simon,  you  shall  be  my  dress- 
er—youll     be   fine    and    happy    behind    the 


with  horrid  speech,  you  must  take  out   your 
white  pocket  handkerchief  and  cry  bitterly. 

\Teaches  him. 

Simon.  But  I  haven^  got  a  white  pocket 
handkerchief. 

Dick.  Then  Fll  lend  you  mine. 

[Pulls  out  a  ragged  one. 

Simon.  Thank  ye,  sir. 

Dick.  And  when  I  am  playing  comedy,  you 
must    be    ready    to     laugh    your    guts    out, 

t Teaches  himj  for  I  shall  be  very  pleasant — 
olde-roll.  [Dances. 

Simon.  Never  doubt  me,  sir. 

Dick.  Very  well ;  now  run  down  and  open 
the  street  door;  1*11  follow  you  in  a  crack. 

Simon,  Vm  gone  to  serve  you,  master. 

Dick,  To  serve  thyself— for,  lookye,  Simon, 
when  I  am  manager,  claim  thou  of  me  the 
care  oUhe  wardrobe,  with  all  those  moveables, 
whereof  the  property  man  now  stands  possess*d. 

Simon.  O  lud  !  this  is  charming  —  hush !  1 
am  gone.  [Going. 

Dick.  Well,  but  harkye,  Simon,  come  hither 
— what  money  have  you  about  you,  master 
Matthew  ? 

Simon.  But  a  tester,  sir. 

Dick.  A  tester!  —  that*s  something  of  the 
least,  master  Matthew — let*s  sea  it. 

Simon.  You  have  had  fifteen  sixpences  now. 

Dick.  Never  mind  that^Ml  pay  you  all  at 
my  benefit 

Simon.  I  don*t  doubt  that,  master — but  mum. 

[JCxit. 

Dick.  Thus  far  we  run  before  the  wind. — 
An  apothecary! — make  an  apothecary  of  me! 
— what,  cramp  my  genius  over  a  pestle  and 
mortar,  or  mew  me  up  in  a  shop  with  ao 
alligator  stuft,  and  a  beggarly  account  of  empty 
boxes'^ — to  be  culling  simples,  and  constantly 
adding  to  the  bills  of  mortality! — No,  no!  it 
will  be  much  better  to  be  pasted  up  in  capi- 
tals— The  part  of  Romeo  by  a  young  gentle- 
man who  never  appeared  on  any  stage  before ! 
— My  ambition  fires  atltbe  thought. — But  hold 
• — mayn*t  1  run  some  coance  of  failing  in  my 
attempt — hissed — pelted — laughed  at — not  ad- 
mitted into  the  Green-room. — That  will  never 
do — Down,  busy  devil,  down,  down.  —  Try  it 
again.— Loved  by  the  women,  envied  by  the 
men,  applauded  by  the  pit,  clapped  by  the 
galler)-,  admired  by  the  boxes. — '^Dear  colonel, 
IS  not  he  a  charming  creature?** — "My  lord, 


Simon.  O  lud!  it  will  be  main  pleasant — I 
bave  been  behind  the  screens  in  the  country. 

Dick.  Have  you,  where? 

Simon*  Whv,  when  I  livM  with  the  man 
tbat  show*d  wild  beastices. 

Dick,  Harkye,  Simon — when  I  am  playing 
le  ^ep  tragedy,  and  cleave  the  general  car 


doni  you  like  him  of  all  things?"  — ••  Makes 
love  like  in  angel  !**-*' What  an  eye  he  has!" 
— "  Fine  legs!"— "1*11  certainly  go  to  his  bene- 
fit.**— Celestial  sounds  i— And  then  Til  get  iu 
with  all  the  painters,  and  have  myself  put  up 
in  every  printshop — ia  the  character  ot  Mac- 
beth! This  is  a  sorry  sight.  [Stands  in  an 
Attitude']  In  the  character  of  Richard  —  Give 
me  another  horse ;  bind  up  my  wounds. — ^This 
will  do  rarely — And  then  I  have  a  chance   of 

Setting  well  married — O  glorious  thought !-~ 
iy  heaven  I  will  enjoy  it,  though  but  in  fancy. 
— But  what*s  o'clock? — It  must  be  almost 
nine.  Til  away  at  once:  this  is  club-night — 
*£gad,  ril  go  to  them  for  awhile — The  spont- 
ers  are  all  met— little  they  think  l*m  in  town 
—they'll  be  surprised  to  see  roe.  ^~  Off  1  go, 
and  then  for  my  assignation  with  my  master 
Gargle's  daughter— Poor  Charlotte h— she's 
looked  op,  butlskall  fimTmeaot  toielAlA 
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ten  lor  iMr  ticape— SW«  a  pnllr  tiMlrical(M  wdl  tnibti^d  wytilf  m  aay  cf  iWi 
guuiu.— K  alM  w«a  to  ny  araa  liLt  a  kMrkliball  naks  a  fifon  in  canteel  aaAlgc  c 
to  iU  perd^  it  will  be  to  rare  an  adveatareyl  SeoidLngmmjmLmmmdmem^imm 
aad  aJ^  dramatic  aa  incid— J—  /r/A  MaCeliaatathaa,«i<irab^< 


Limbs  do  jour  oflieei  aad  aupporl  me  wall; 
Bear  me  but  to  bar.  tbaa  6if  ma  if  too  caa. 

ACT  a 
SciHa  L— JMiroMrt  Atf  SpotOinf  Cluk  * 

ntf '  Pretident  amd  Membera  aemied*     , 

JRtm.  Come,  well  fill  a^  amasore  tba  table 

'  digestioa  wait  oa  appe- 
bolL    GoBM,  gifo^ae  a 


roaad.    Now  aaod  digestioa  wait  oa  appe- 
beallC  on  '     '      ^ 


tile,  aad 
apeccb. 

Se^idu  GoBM  aowy  IU  gee  yo^a  toaeb  of 
Mocbectb. 

1  JOm.  Tbatwillba  rare.  Gmw,  let's  bare  it. 

Seoieh.  Wbat  doa  liar  atp  moa?-*I  bave 
bad  mockle  appUase  at  Ediabargfay  wbea  I 
eaacted  ia  tbe  neegiceede— aod  oow  I  iaiead 
to  do  Mocbeelb—l  seed  tba  Wiener  yestaraact; 
aad  I  tbooflit  I  sboald  ba'  billed  every  oae 
tbat  caaie  la  my  way. 

IrM.  Slaod  oat  of  tba  way,  lad%  aad 
yottV  see  aw  aive  a  toaeb  of  OlboUo,  my 
dear.  rTaJws  #£r  Cork,  krnnaii,  amd  Uadts 
hi$  f^"]  Tbe  devil  bana  tba  ooffb-4twoald 
Bot  do  it  fiist  eaoagb. 

iMem*  Here^  bere,  IU  lead  yoa  a  belpiag 
IBImekghim.  MnotAiitf  ai  AmMkMW. 
0pe9  locbsy  wboever  koocks.  * 

JKilcr  Dicx. 

DiA  How  aoW|  ye  secrdy  bUek|  aad  mid- 
nigbt  bags? — Wbat  is^  ye  do? — How  fare 
tbe  hoaett  partners  of  my  beart  ?— Wbat  bloody 
scene  bas  Roscius  now  to  act? — Arrali,  my 
dear  cousin  Mackshane,  won*t  you  put  a  re- 
membrance upon  me? 

Irish,  Ow !  but  is  il  mockinff  you  are  ? 
Look  ye,  my  dear,  if  youM  be  taking  me  off 
— don  t  you  call  it  taking  ofT? — by  my  shoul, 
rd  be  making  you  take  yourself  olT.  Wbat, 
if  youVe  for  being  obstroporous,  I  would  not 
matter  you  tbree  skips  of  a  ilra. 

Dick,  Nay,  pr*ytbee,  no  onence— I  bope 
we  shall  be  brotbei^-players. 

Irish,  Ow !  then  wc*d  be  Tery  good  friends ; 
for  you  know  two  of  a  trade  can  aever  agree, 
my  dear. 

Dick,   What  do  yon  intend   to  aopear  in? 

Irish,  Othollo,  my  dear;  let  me  alone; 
youll  see  bow  IMl  bodder  *em ;  tbouab  by  my 
shoul,  myself  does  not  know  but  1*11  be  fright- 
ened when  CTery  thing  is  in  a  hub-bub,  and 
nothing  to  be  beard,  but  <*  Throw  bim  OTer.^ 
— «  Over  with  him.**—**  Oil;  olT,  off  tbe  stage." 
— •^Music^  Ow!  but  may  be  the  dear  era- 
turs  in  the  boxes  will  be  lucking  at  my  legs, 
ow!  to  be  sure — ^the  devil  barn  the  luck  they^U 
give  *em, 

Dick,  I  shall  certainly  laugh  in  the  fellow^s 
face.  [Aside, 

Scotch,  Stay  till  you  bear  me  give  a  spee- 
cimen  of  elocution. 


iSiroteft.  Is  tUa  a  ikft^tw  tkii  I 

Jnah.  [CeOmHkt  hhm\  WiOaia^  I 
you  prove  my  love  a  whova^  dfik 
{Anoihsr  MUmher  cdm^a  £mwm 
his  Face  nawdnrmd^  mud  m  1 
hisMqnd. 
Mem.  I  am  tby  lalhai'a  asiri^  HHdi 
JrdA  ToB  mj  fiithwV  apirilf  % 
aa  a  belter  i«an  tbao  evar  yas  wa^ 
JMck,  Ifkol  pi^rtlsM!  jMiaMMifil 
tor  a  fbost. 

Mem,  I  iatend  to  vnaba  mir  finl  apa 
ia  it  for  aU  tbati  oair  »«  |«aalad  afc 
Ibing^  I  waat  to  baow,  wkcn  J  eoam  < 
wbctber  I  should  malm  a  boer  to  tbe  aa 
¥raidL  \BMmd  Otm  Seemm}  Pi 
o'clock,  doooy  awrmiM. 

Dick.  Heyf  past  fiva  oVAici  *admlK 
misa  my  appoiotmool  with  CbariaMei 
staid  too  loBg^  aad  akall  loea  mj  pp 
Conmi  lei  us^  adjoava.  Wall  aeaw 
vratcb— =400ofosaon  to  aaoraHty— ^«>>k  i 
stable  were  married.— JBhiaaal  baam! 
.^A  Baaaaybaaaal  [M 

sciHB  a. — ji  stftti 

SnierDux,  wiA  mJLaniermmdlm 

DidL  AlTa  aaiet  Imra;  iba  ern^Ps « 
now  for  my  aavanlara  with  Gbahfli 
Mder  wiU  do  rafalr  ^ir  ifci  iaa'n  / 
U  vrouM  be  better  if  U  waia  a  ladder 
pes— but  bold  I  bava  I  nolacca  mmrtfci 
Ibis  OB  the  stage  ?  yea  I  bave,  in  seme 
entertainments.  Ay,  I  remember  aa  i 
cary,  and  bere-about  be  dwells — this 
master  Gargle*s ;  being  dark,  the  beggar 
is  shut;  what,  ho!  apothecary!  but  soft 
light  breaks  through  yonder  window?  ll 
east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun  ;  arise,  fair  si 


Charlottb  appears  sU  a  fflnds 

Ct$ar,  Who*s  there?  My  Romeo? 

Dick,  The  same,  my  love,  if  it  ac 
displease. 

Char,  Hush!  not  so  loud;  you*U  wal 
father. 

Dick-  Alasl  there  is  more  peril  ii 
eye  — 

Char,  Nay,  but  pr^tbee  now;  1 1 
you*ll  spoil  alL  Wbat  made  yon  staj  t* 

Dick,  Chide  not,  my  fair;  but  let  li 
of  love  laugh  in  tby  eyes,  and  revd 
beart 

Char.   As  I 
every 
to  you.  "  [ 

Dick,  No,  noy  not  so  fast;  Cbsrioi 
us  act  the  garden  scene  first — 

Chiw,  A  fiddlestick  for  tbe  garden  s 

Dick,  Nay,  then  FU  act  Ranger— o] 
neck  or  notbinc'. 

Ch€w,  Dear  aeart,  you*re  enoogb  to  1 
a  body  out  of  one*a  vrila.  Don^  coaa 
tell  you  there's  no  occaaioo  for  tbe  laJ 


IT.   As  I   am   a  living-   aoni,  job 
thing;  be  but  quiet,  and  1*11  com 


Dick,  Wbat,  with  that  impediment,  sir? 

Scotch,  Impeediment!   wbat  impeediment? 
I  do  not  leesp— do  I  f  I  do  not  squeent ;  I  am  have'  settled  every  tbin^^witb  Simoa,  a 
well  leemM,  am  1  nq\?  to  let  am  tbrouA  tbe  abofs  wbea  be  s| 

IrUh.  By  my  i!bov&,  \l  ^ou  ^<i\o^\^V  vn\    Bic(L  Well,  bat  I  tell  joa I  woald  a 
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Scins  2.] 

a  farthing  for  it  without  the  ladder,  and  so 
up  1  go;  if  il  was  as  high  as  the  garret,  up 
1  go. 

Enter  SiMON,  at  the  Door. 

Simon,  Sir,  sir;  madam,  madam — 

Dick,  Pr*ythee  be  quiet,   Simon,    I  am  a- 

•cending  the  high  top-galiant  of  my  joy. 
Simon,  AnH  please  you,  master,  my  young 

ftii^ress  may  come   through    the   shop;    1  am 

SoiBg  to  sweep  it  out,  and   she   may   escape 
lat  way  fast  enow. 

Char,  That  will  do  purely;  and  so  do  you 

•lay  where  you  are,  and  prepare  to   receive 

me.  \Exit  from  above, 

Simon.  Master,  leave  that  there,  to  save  me 

from  heing  respected. 

Dick.  VVith  all  my  heart,  Simon. 


879 


fVatch,  Nay,  then  'tis  time  for  me  to  go. 

[Exit. 

Enter  Gakglk. 

Gar.  Dear  heart!    dear   heart!   she*s   gone, 

she's  fione!  —  my   daughter!    my  daughter! 

Whars  the  fellow  in  such  a  fright  for? 


f 
1 1 


Enter  Charlotte. 

Char,  O  lud!  Vm  frightened  out  of  my 
wits — feel  with  what  a  pit-a-pat  action  my 
heart  heats. 

Dirk,  Tis  an  alarm  to  love  —  quick  let  me 
snatch  thee  to  thy  Homeo's  arms,  etc. 

fVatch,  I  Behind  the  Scenes'}  Past  sii 
o*clock,  and  a  clondy  morning. 

Dick,  Is  that  the  raven's  Toice  I  hear? 
Simon,  No  master,  it's  the  watchnuin*s. 
Char,  Dear  heart,  don't  let  us  stand  fooling 
liere — as  I  Jite  and  breathe  we  shall   both   be 
taken — do,  for  heaven's  sake,  let  us  make  our 
escape. 

Dick,  Yes,  my  dear  Charlotte,  we  will  go 

together. 
Together  to  the  theatre  we'll  go, 
There  to  their  rarisb'd  eyes  our  skill  we*ll 

show. 
And  point  new  beauties — to  the  pit  below. 

[Exit  with  Charlotte. 
Simon,  And  I  to  sweep  my  master's    shop 

will  go. 
\JExit  into  the  House,  and  shuts  the  Door, 


frighl 
Simon,  Down   on  your  knees — down 
your  marrow-bones — down  on  your  marrow- 
bones. 

Gar,  Get  up,  you  fool,  get  up. — Dear  heart, 
I'm  all  in  a  fermentation. 

Enter  Win  gate. 

fVin.  So,  friend  Gargle,  youVe  up  early,  1 
see — nothing  like  rising  early — nothing  to  be 
got  by  lying  in  bed,  like  a  lubberly  fellow— 
vVhat's  the  matter  with  you?  ha,  ha!  you 
look  frightened. 

Gar,  O,  no  wonder— my  daughter,  my 
daughter ! 

W"/!.  Your  daughter!  \Vhal  signifies  a 
foolish  girl? 

Gar,  Oh,  dear  heart!  dear  heart! — out  of 
the  window— 

fTin,  Fallen  out  of  the  window?  Well, 
she  was  a  woman,  and  'tis  no  matter— if  she's 
dead,  she's  provided  for.  Here,  1  found  the 
book— could  not  meet  with  it  last  night — here 
it  is,  friend  Gareic;  take  it,   and   give   it   that 


•arg 
scoundrel  of  a  fellow. 


Enter  a  P^^atchman, 

9Taich,  Past  six  o'clock,  and  a  cloudy 
morning — Hcy-d.iyl  what's  here?  A  ladder 
at  master  Gargle's  window ! — I  must  alarm  the 
Cannily — Ho!  master  Gargle! 

{Knocks  at  the  Door, 
Gar,  [AboiA  Whats   the   matter?  — How 
cotnes  this  window  to  be  open? — Ha!   a  lad- 
der!— Who's  below  there? 

i'Fatch,   I  hope   you    an't    robbed,    master  directly. 
Gargle  ? — As  1  was  going  my  ronnds,  I  found      f^i'/i.  You  saw  him  then  ? 
your  window  open. 

Car.  I  fear  this  is  some  of  that  younj^  dop*s 
-tcks— Take  away  the  ladder;  I  must  inquire 

[Exit, 


Gar,  Lord,  sir,   he's  returned  to  his  tricks. 

Pf'in,  Returned  to  his  tricks  ?— What,  broke 
loose  again? 

Giir,  Ay,  and  carried  off  my  daughter  with 
him. 

fVin,  Carried  off  your  daughter?  How  did 
the  rascal  contrive  that? 

Gar.  Oh,  dear  sir,  the  watch  alarmed  us 
awhile  ago,  and  I  found  a  ladder  at  the  win- 
dow; to  I  suppose  my  young  madam  made 
her  escape  that  way. 

fTin,  I'll  never  see  the  fellow's  face. 

Simon,  Secrets!  secrets! 

P'J'ln,  What,  are  you  in  the  secret,  friend? 

Simon,  To  be  sure,  there  be  secrets  in  all 
families;  but  for  mj  part,  1*11  not  speak  a 
word,  pro  or  con,  till  there's  a  peace. 

fViiu  You  won't  speak,  sirrah?  I'll  make 
you  speak.  Do  you  know  nothing  of  this 
numskull? 

Simon,  Who  I,  sir? — He  came  home  last 
night  from  your  house,   and    went  out  again 


iaio  all  this. 

■Re-enter  Simon,  like  Scrub, 

«$'i/no/?. Thieves!  murder!  thieves!  popery !~ 

if^atch,  W^hat's  the  matter  with  the  fellow? 
Simon,  Spare  all  I  have,  and  take  my  life! 

f^atch.  Any  mischief  in  the  house  ? 

Simon.  They  broke  in  with  fire  and  sword 
— 4heTll  be  here  this  minute. 

fraich.  What,  are  there  thieves  in  the 
hovse? 

Simon.  With  sword  and  pistol,  sir — 

PKaieh*  How  many  are  there  of  them  f 

Simon,  Fiye-and^lorty. 


Simon.  Yes,  sir— saw  him,  to  be  sure,  sir 
— he  made  me  open,  the  shop-door  for  him — 
he  stopped  on  the  thresholu  and  pointed  at 
one  of  toe  clouds,  and  asked  me  if  it  was  not 
like  an  outel? 

ffV/7.  Like  an  ousel! — Wounds!  whafs  an 
ousel? 

Gar.  And  the  young  dog  came  back  in  the 
dead  of  night  to  steal  away  my  daughter. 

Enter  a  Porter, 

ffln.  Who  are  you,  pray?  What  do  yon 
want? 
Por.  Is  one  Mr.  Gargle  here? 
Gar.  Yes.    W^ho  wants  him? 
Por,  Here's  a  letter  for  you. 
Gar,  Let  me  tt*\\*  0^^«w^*m\\  \B^o«\ 
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To  Mr,  Garclc,  at  the  Pestle  and  Mortar. — 
Sliciikins,  llits  is  a  letter  from  that  unfortu- 
nate young  fellow. 

fj  in.  Let  lue  see  it.  Gargle.  [Reads. 

To  Mr,  Gargle,  etc. 

Most  potent,  fira%fe,  and  reverend  doctor, 
my  vcrj  noble   and  approved  ^ood  master 
—  That  I  have  taen  away  your  daugfUer, 
it  is  most  true ;  true  I  will  marry  her^'*tis 
true,  ^tis  pity,  and  pity  Uis,  Vw  /ri/f.— What 
in  the  name  of  common  sense   is   all    this?  — 
/  have  done  your  shop  some  service,    and 
you  know  it:  no  more  o/  t/tat:  yet  I  could 
wish,  that  at  t/u's  time  I  had  not  been  this 
thing — What   can   the  fellow    mean? — For 
time  may  have  yet  one  fated  hour  to  come, 
which    wing*d    with  liberty,   may  overtake 
occasion  past, — Overtake  occasion  past!  —  no, 
nOy  time  and  tide  waits  for  no   man.  —  /  e.v- 
pect  redress  from  thy  noble  sorrows.  Thine 
and  my  poor  country^ s  ever,  R.  VVingatk. 
Mad  as  a  iVIarch  hare!  I  have  done  with  him; 
let   him  stay   till    the   shoe   pinches,   a  crack- 
brained  numskull ! 

Por,  AuH  please  ye,  sir,  I  fancies   the  ren- 
1  is  a  little  heside  himself;  he  took  hold 


tleman 

un  me  here  hy  the  collar,  and  called   mc   vil- 
lain,  and    bid  me   prove    his   wife   a    whore,  lancy  me  c 

Lord  help  him,  1  never  seeM  the   gentleman's  Now  mind.  [2Vte*y  stun 

spouse  in  my  bom  days  before.  ff^in.  Only  mind  ibe    vi 

Gar,  Is  she  with  him  now? 


Dick,  Now,  tliaok  Jitfaveo,  ! 
a  Croat. 

Bail.  Then  there*s  no  credit 
you  that ;  you  must  get  bail,  o 
gate.     \Vfao    do   you   think   is 
rent  for    you  ?   Such    pOTPrtysl 
you  shauH  stay  in    my    bouse, 
to  quod,  I  can  tell  you  ifaat.  T 
the  Door"]  Coniin|;,  coming,  1 
shall  lodge  you  in  Ne%vgate,    I 
before  night.     Not    ^vortb   a   gi 
line    fellow   to    stay    in    a    roan 
shall  go  to  quod. 

Dick.  Come,  clear  up,Charlo 
this. — Come  now,  let  us  act  th< 
in  the  Mourning  Dride. 

Cfiar,  How  can  you   think  of 
when  weVe  in  such  distress? 

Dick,  Nay  but,  my  dear  an;; 

Enter  Wincjate  and  C 

Come,  now  weMl  practice  an  ; 
many  of  'em  have  you  ? 

Char,  Let  mc  see:  one — tvf 
then  in  the  fourth  act,  and  tbei 
[  have  ten  at  least. 

Dick.  That  will  do  S'«>'imn 
round  dozen  myself.  Come,  nc 
fancy  me  dead,  and    1  think  the 


Por.  I   believe   so;   there's   a   likely   young 
woman  with  him.  all  in  tears. 

Gar.  My  daughter,  to  be  sure. 

Por,  1  Kincy,  master,  the  gentleman's  under 
troubles.     I  brought  it  from  a  spunging-house. 

ff^in.  From  a  spunging-house? 

Por,  Yes,  sir,  in  Gray's-inn-lane. 

f'J'in,  Let  him  lie  there,  let  him  lie  there  1 
I  am  glud  of  it. 

Gfir.  Do,  my  dear  sir,  let  us  slep  to  him. 

ff  in.  No,  not  1;  let  hlni  sliy  there.  This 
it  is  to  have  a  genius,  ha,  ha!  —  a  genius,  ha, 
ha! — a  £>cnius  is  a  line  thing  indeed,  hn,  ha! 

Gar,  Poor  man !  he  has  certainly  a  fever 
on  his  spirits.  Do  you  step  in  witli  mc ,  ho- 
nest man,  till  I  slip  on  my  coat,  and  then 
ril  go  nftrr  this  unfortunate  hoy. 

Po/:  Vcs,  sir;  *lis  in   Gray's-inn-Iane, 


Scene  III. — A  Spunging-housr, 

Dick  tmd  Bailiff  discovered  at  a  Tabic, 
and  Charlotte  sitting  in  a  disconsolate 
Manner  by  him. 

Bail,  Here's  my  service  to  you,  young  gen- 
tleman. —  Don't  be  uneasy ;  the  cJebt  is  not 
much.     ^Vhy  do  you  loot  so  sad? 

Dick,  because  captivity  has  robb'd  me  of 
a  just  and  dear  diversion. 

Bail.  Never  look  sulky  at  me;  I  never  use 
any  body  ill.  Come,  it  has  been  many  a 
good  man^s  lot— here^s  my  service  to  you  — 
but  we've  no  liquor — come,  we'll  have  t'other 
bowl. 

Dick.  I've  now  not  fifty  ducats  in  the  world, 
yet  still  I  am  in  love,  and  nleas^'d  with   ruin. 

Bail.  What  do  you  say*  You've  lifty  shil- 
Qgs,  I  hope  ? 


Wi//.  Only  mind  the    villam. 

Dick.  OthousoH  fleet  in  gib  rm 
Char.  Illusive  shade  of  my  b< 
Dick,  She  lives,    she    speaks, 
still  be  happy. 

f^"//!.  Vou   lie,    you    villain,   ^ 

'»appy-  rA>if>rJ! 

Dick.  [On    the    Grounti]    P 
your  arm,  the  chance  is  thine  I 
Gar.  So,  my  young  madam, 
you  n^ain. 

Dick.  Capulet,  forbear ;  Paris, 
bold.     She  is  my  wife;  our  bcai 
together. 

f^J'in.  Sirrah!  villain!   I'll  brca 

in  your  body.  r 

Dick,  Parents  have    f]ii)tv  beai 

can  move  'cm:  children  niuxt  he 

IJlii.  Cret  off  the  ground,    voi 

off  the  ground. 

Dick.  ' lis  a  pity  there  arc   no 
ers  to  lift  me. 

1'J'in.  'Tis  mighty  well,  voung 
kers,  I  made  my  own  fortune;  a: 
hoy  out  of  the  ]Jlu«'-coat  llospit 
him  all  I  have.  Lookye  here,  fn 
you  know  I'm  not  a  hard-heartec 
scoundrel,  you  know,  bas  robbed 
see,  I  won't  hang  him;  I'll  only  I 
fellow:  and  so,  iVIr.  Catchpole,'  v< 
him  to  Newgale. 

Gar,  Well  but,  dear  sir,    vou 
ways    intended    to    marry    m'v    d. 
your    family;    and    if  you    let' the 
be  ruined,  my  money  must  all    da 
ther  channel. 

IJ'in,    How's   that?   Into    anotb< 
Must    not    lose   the    handling    of 
{Aside^  NVhy,  I  told  you,  friend 
not* a   iiard-iiearted    man.      If  tb 
would    but  get    as    many    crabbe 


i: 


[Act  I.  SciNB  1.] 

words  from  H3rppocrites  and  Allen,  as  he  has 
from  his  noasensical  tnimpery,  ha,  ha  I  1  donH 
know,  between  you  and  1,  but  he  mighl  pass 
tor  a  veiy  good  physician. 

Dick,  And  must  I  leaTe  thee,  Juliet? 

Char,  Nay,  but  prVthee  now  have  done 
with  your  speeches.  You  see  we  are  brought 
to  tbe  last  distress,  and  so  you  had  better 
jBohe  it  up.  \j4pari to  Dick, 

Dick,  Why,  for  your  sake,  my  dear,  I  don*t 
if  I  do.  \j4pari\  Sir,  you  shall  find,  for 
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the  future,  that  we*n  both  eifteaToar  to  gWe 
you  all  the  satisfaction  in  our  power. 
ff^T/i.  Very  well,  that*s  right. 
Dick,  And  since  we  don*t  go  on  tbe  stage. 
*tis  some  comfort  that  the  world's  a  stage,  anci 
all  the  men  and  women  merely  players. 
Some  play  the  upper,  some  tbe  under  parts, 
And   most   assume   what^s  foreign  to  their 

hearts; 
Thus  life  is  but  a  tragic-comic  jest. 
And  all  is  farce  and  mummery  at  best. 

[Exeimi, 
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Fakck  by  David  Garriik.  Got  of  \\%m  csrlitr  nrndBCtionf  of  tliis  czcclUnl  wrIUr,  bat  abemidiBi  with  tpirit,  in- 
eidsat  ud  Yarictj.  Th«langajf«  iawtll  adapted  to  ikc  cbaractcn»  and  lk«  ptcto  has  ever  net  with  considerable  fuoeetB 
«a    til*  tugc. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONAE. 

fllARP.         I      JUSTICE  GUTTLE.      I      DICK.  I      KITTY  PRY. 

.    I      BEAU   TRIPPET.  MELISSA.       I       MRS.   GADABOUT. 


MRS.   TRIPPET. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  I. — Gatless*s  Lodgings, 

Enter  Gayless  and  Sharp. 

Sha^p,  How,  sir,  shall  you  be  married  to- 
miorrow?  Eh,  I'm  afraid  you  joke  wilh  your 
noor  humble  servant. 

Gaf,  I  tell  ihce.  Sharp,  last  night  Melissa 
consented,  and  fixed  to-morrow  for  the  happy 

day. 

Sharp,  Tis  well  she   did,  sir,    or  it  might 

»  ]have  been  a  dreadful  one  for  us,  in  our  pre- 
sent condition:  all  your  money  spent,  jour 
viOTeables  sold,  your  honour  almost  ruined, 
and  your  humble  servant  almost  starved;  we 
coula  not  possibly  have  stood  it  two  days 
longer.  But  if  this  young  ladj  will  marry 
yon,  and  relieve  us,  o*m^  conscience.  Til  turn 
ftiend  to  the  sex,  and  think  of  a  wife  myself. 
Gay,  And  yet.  Sharp,   when  I  think  how  I 

'  ba^e  imposed  upon  her,  1  am  almost  resolved 
to  throw  myseli  at  her  feet,  tell   her  tbe  real 

^  •iliMtion  of  mv  affairs,  ask  her  pardon,  and 
implore  her  pity. 

T         Sharp.  After  marriage,  with  all   my  heart, 


Gar.  What,  because  I  am  poor,  shall  I 
abanoon  my  honour? 

Sharp.  Yes,  you  must,  sir,  or  abandon  roe: 
j0  pray  discbarge  one  of  us ;  for  eat  I  must, 
andtpcedily  too:  and  you  know  very  well  that 
ibal  Bonour  of  yours  will  neither  introduce 
TOtt  to  a  creat  man's  table,  nor  get  me  credit 
Sm*  a  single  beef-steak. 

G^X'  vVbat  can  I  do? 

Sharp.  Nothing,  while  honour  sticks  in 
yoar  throat:  do  gulp,  master,  and  down  with  iL 

Gaj'  Pr'ythee  leave  me  to  my  thoughts. 

Sharp.  Leave  you!  No,  not  in  such  bad 
conpany,  1*11  assure  you.     Why  you  must 


certainly  be  a  very  great  philosopher,  sir,  to 
moralize  and  declaim  so  charmingly  as  you 
do,  about  honour  and  conscience,  when  your 
doors  are  beset  with  bailiffs,  and  not  one 
single  guinea  in  your  pocket  to  bribe  the 
villains.  ^  [sirrah  I 

Gajr.  Don*!  be  witty,  and  give  your  advice. 

Sharp.  Do  you  be  wise,  and  take  it,  sir. 
But  to  be  serious;  you  certainly  have  spent 
your  fortune,  and  out-lived  your  credit,  as 
your  pockets  and  my  belly  can  testify :  your 
father  has  disowned  you ;  all  your  friends  for- 
sook you,  except  myself,  who  am  starving 
with  you.  Now,  sir,  if  you  marry  this  young 
lady,  who  as  yet,  thank  heaven,  knows  no- 
thing of  your  misfortunes,  and  by  that  means 
procure  a  better  fortune  than  that  you  squan- 
dered away,  make  a  good  husband,  and  turn 
economist,  you  still  may  be  happy,  may  still 
be  sir  Wilfiam^s  heir,  and  the  lady  too  no 
loser  by  the  bargain. — There*s  reason  and  ar- 
gumei;t,  sir. 

Gajr,  Twas  with  that  prospect  I  first  made 
love  to  her. 

Sharp.  Pray  then  make  no  more  objections 
to  the  marriage.  You  see  I  am  reduced  to 
my  waistcoat  already ;  and  when  necessity  has 
undressed  me  from  top  to  toe,  she  must  begin 
with  you ;  and  then  we  shall  be  forced  to 
keep  house,  and  die  by  inches.  Look  you, 
sir,  if  you  won*t  resolve  to  take  my  advice, 
while  you  have  one  coat  to  your  back,  I  must 
e*en  take  to  mjr  heels  while  1  have  strength  to 
run,  and  something  to  cover  me :  so,  sir,  wishing 
you  much  comfort  and  consolation  with  your 
bare  conscience,  1  am  your  most  obedient 
and  half-slarvM  friend  and  servant      \^Going. 

Gajr,  Hold,  Sharp,  you  won*!  leare  me? 

Sharp,  I  roust  eat,  sir;  by  my  honour  and 
appetite,  I  must! 

Ill 


f 
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G^.  VVaU  lUlk  I  MifTMolftt4  to  IatomI* 


mercoiuie  of  lifH  lumpy  luqr  b«i-«ke  CPOte- 


«»ai«  a«j  jartjrdlir 


mwcei;  m%  leai!,  ol' 

^/boop.  Thai  yon  c«i*l  bf  wofM  tkft»  y«ii 
ar0  at  mneMiit  M  Kn^Mng^  tPmPHU 

G€^.  Who^  tkcre?  . 

Shiur^  Some  of  your  Ibmav  good  fn«iida» 
who  fiiToured  you  wilk  money  at  fifty  per 
centf  andr  be1pc4  you  to  tpcad  it  \  anil  are 
now  baoome  daily  mementos  to  ]|[oa.<lf  tbe 
foUf  of  tnuliog  rogu«!s,  and  langhing  at  my 
adTice. 

(Tof .  Cease  your  impertinence  1— to  the  door ! 
— If  they  are  duni»  tell  !em  my  marrii^  is 
now  perteinly  fixed,  and  persuade  *em  still  to 
forbear  a  few  days  longer.— ^And  do  you  hear, 
Shaip»  if  it  should  he  any  body  irom  Melissa, 
say  I  am  not  at  homtu  lest  the  bad  appearance, 
we  mahe  here  shoula  make  *em  suspect  some- 
thivg  to  our  disadTantage. 

Sharp.  Ill  obey  you,  sirf  but  Fm  afiraM 
they  will  easily  discovar  the'  coAiumptive  sU 
tvalion  of  oar  albirs  by  my  chop4allen  coun- 
tenance. C"^*^ 

Gar.  These  very  rascab  who  are  now  con- 
timiaUy  dunning  and  persecuting  mep  were 
the  Tery  persons  who  led  me  to  my  min, 
partook  ef  mr  prosperity,  and  profoised  the 
greatest  firiendsbip^ 

Shtupm  \_9f^iAoui\  Upon  my  word,  Mrs. 
Kitty,- my  master^s  not  at  home. 

Kitiy.  {fflAomiy  Lop^o,  Sharp,  I  must 
and  will  see  him. 

Gerr.  Ha«  what  do  I  beju*?  Melissa's  miid  I 

8heV  coming  up  stairs.  What  most  I  do? 
«*rU  get  into  this  clostt  and  listen.       [Exit, 

Reenter  Sharp,  ifpiih  Kitty. 

Kitty,  I  mint  know  where  be  is,  and  will 
know  too,  INIr.  Impcriiacnce ! 

Sharp,  Not  of  me  you  won't.  [Asidc\  lie's 
not  within,  I  tell  you,  Mrs.  Kitty.  I  don't 
know  myself.     Do  you  think  I  can  conjure? 

Kitty,  But  I  know  you  willlic  abominably; 
therefore  don't  trifle  with  rae.  I  come  from 
my  mistress,  Melissa:  you  know,  I  suppose, 
what's  to  be  done  to-morrow  morning? 

Sharpz  Ay,  and  to-morrow  night  too,  girl! 

KiUy,  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  \Aside\  Hut 
come,  where  is  your  master?  for  see  Eim  1 
must. 

Sharp,  Pray,  Mrs.  Kilty,  what's  your  opi- 
nion of  this  match  between  my  master  and 
your  mistress? 

KiUy,  Why,  I  haTe  no  opinion  of  it  at  all; 
and  yet  most  of  our  wants  will  be  relieved 
by  it  too :  for  instance  now,  your  master  will 
get  a  fortune,  that's  what  I'm  afraid  be  wants ; 
my  mistress  will  get  a  husband,  tfaat%  what 
she  has  wanted  for  some  time ;  you  will  have 
the  pleasure  of  my  conversation,  aud  [  an  op- 
portunity of  breaking  your  bead  for  your  im- 
pertinence. 

Sharp,  Madam,  Fm  your  most  humble  ser- 
vant! But  III  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Kitly,  I  am 
positively  against  the  match ;  for,  was  I  a  roan 
of  my  master's  fortune — 

Kitty,  You'd  marry,  if  you  could,  and  mend 
it ;  ha,  ba,  ha  ! — Pray,  Sharp,  where  does  your 
raaster^s  estate  lie? 


Sharp.  Lie,  \ie\  wky ,  i\  Wet— ^mS^dl^  \  cai.i{l\!loxi*t  see  yon  soonT  ^  [X 


U»  sUwwd  bardhF  ko^wa  Uwadt 

iOUy.  Scattd^d,  ocaHei'^  I  mi      „ 
1»^J«lS|i»«p^  wholV  hmmmm  ofVW  I 
tiir^?  ■Yo«  aeon  la  bo  a  little  bm  b 
.peaseuL 

Ao/^p*  Wbjb  you  wial  fcnaw,  aa  in 
the  w^ddiog  was  fixed,  my  nmaUm  mi 
ma  to  reaoTe  fcia  gooda  iato  a  Imad^k 
to  make  Toom  £6r  a  ball  wkicb  be  dofp 
give  here  the  «MMIafUr  the  marriago, 

Kittf.  The  iudtieat  thing  in  tbewwiil 
my  nustress  designs  to  have  a  ball  aaAa 
tainment  here  to-nigfat  before  tba  wamn 
and  that*s  my  busincaa  with  your  bmIk 

Sharp.  The  devil  il  bl  \A 

Kittjjr-  Shell  not  hairo  it  pvblic;  shele 
to  invite  only  eight  or  ten  coapla  of  fii 

Sharp.  No  more? 

Kii^M  No  more:  and  abe  ordered  ■ 
desire  your  master  not  to  make  a  pftt 
tertaiament. 

Sharp.  Ob,  never  lear. 

KStiy.  Ten  or  a  dosen  little  mos  tfc 
with  some  fruit,  I  believe,  will  be  cne^ 
all  conscience. 

Shturp.  Ob,  corse  your  cbasdenn!  [A 

MOtty.Aad  what  do  you'lbiaklbne  ^ 
of  my  own  bead? 

Sharp,  What? 

Ki^y.  I  have  invited  all  n^  kad  SM 
servants  to  come  and  Moe  yoB|  ml  hat 
dance  in  the  U^pben:  woa\  year  aarta 
surmised? 

Sharp*  Macb  so,  indeed ! 

Kitty.  Well,  he  qnick  and  find  odi  ] 
master,  and  make  what  baste  yoa  csa  ' 
your  preparations:  you  have  no  tioM  fol 
— PAthee,  Sharp,  %vhat*s  the  matter  witb  1 
1  h;iNe  not  seen  you  for  some  time,  ana 
seem  to  look  a  little  thin. 

Sharp.  Ob,  my  unfortunate  face!  [J» 
Tin  in  pure  good  health,  thank  you,  I 
Kitty ;  aud  Til  assure  you  I  haTe  a  rery  S 
stomacb,  never  better  in  all  my  life;'si 
am  as  full  of  Tigour,  bussy! 

lO/jTers  to  kits  i 

Kitty.  What,  with   that   fcce?  — Wdl, 
Uy.  IGoine]  Oh,  Sb:«rp,  what  ill-looking 
lows   are   those,    were    standing    about  j 
door  when  I  came  in?  They  want  your  i 
ster  too,  1  suppose  ? 

Sharp.  Hum  !  Yes^  they  are  waitbffforl 
Tbey  arc  some  of  fats  tenants  out  oftbeco 
try,  that  want  to  pay  him  some   mooey. 

Kitty,  Tttnants !  VVhat,  do  yon  let  kit 
oants  stand  in  the  street  ? 

Sharp,  They  choose  it;  as  they  oM 
come  to  town,  tbey  are  willing  to  see  at « 
of  it  as  tbey  can  when  tbey  do:  theyirrn 
ignorant,  honest  people. 

Kitty.  Well,  1  must  run  home— 6mrdl 
But  do  you  hear  ?  Get  something  sabiiM 
for  us  m  the  kitchen :  a  bam,  a  turkey, 
what  you  will.  We'll  be  very  mcny.  3 
be  sure  to  remove  the  tables  and  chairs  a^ 
there  too,  that  we  may  have  room  te  dn 
I  can^t  hear  to  be  confined  in  my  Frcach  i 
ces— tal,  lal,  laL  fDancesj  VVefl,  s* 
Withont  any  compliment,    1  shaU  dfep  i 


SCBNB  i.] 

Sharp,   And,    without    any    compliment ,   I 
pray  beaven  \  ou  may ! 

iie-entvr   (rAYLBSS.      Thej    look  for   some 
time  sorrowful  ai  each  oliier, 

Gny,  Ob,  Sbarp  ! 

Sluirp.  Oby  master! 

Gaj\  We  arc  certainly  undone!         * 

Sharp.  That's  no  news  to  me. 

Oajr,  Kigitt  or  ten  couple  of  dancers — ten 
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in  lore  with  an  hundred,  and  tried  *em  ill  ( 
and  know  *em  to  be  a  parcel  of  barbaroiu, 
perjured,  deluding,  bewitching  devils. 

Mel,  The  low  wretches  you  hate  had  to  do 
with  may  answer  the  character  you  give  *em; 
but  Mr.  (Tayless— 

Kittj,  Is  a  man,  madam. 

Mel,  1  hope  so,  Kitty ,  or  I  would  have 
nothing  to  do  with  him. 

Kiiif,   With   all    my   Jieart.—I  hate   given 


or  a  dozon  Jillle  nice  dishes,  with   some   fruit  you   my   sentiments    upon    the   occasion,   and 
-my  lord  Sl.ilcly*A  senrantH — ham  and  turke}  ! -xhail  leave  you  to  your  own  inclinations. 

sharp.  S.\y  no  more;  the  very  sound  crea-|     Mel.  Oh,   madam,    I   am   much    obliged    lt> 
U*s  an  appetite:  and  I  ani  sure,  of  late,  I  have. you  for  your  great  condescrrision;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
had  no  occision  for  whelters  and  provocatives. !  However,  I  have  so  great  a   regard   for  your 
Gnf.  C^urse*^  misfortune!  what  can  we  do ?i opinion,  that  had  I  certain  proofs    of  his   vil- 


Sharp,  llanf;  ourselves;  1  see  no  other  re- 
medy ;  except  you  have  a  receipt  to  give  a 
bull  and  a  supper,  without  meat  or  music. 

(»ay»  Melissa  has  certainly  heard  of  my  badMrary. 
circumstances,  anfl   has  invrnled   this   scheme}     mel, 
to  distress  me,  and  break  ofl'  the  matrb. 

Sharp,  I  donH  believe  it,  sir;  begging  your 
pardon. 

Gaj;  No!  why  did  her  maid  then  make  so 
strict  an  inquiry  into  my  lortune  and  afi'ttirs!' 

Sharp,  tor  two  very  substantial  reasons; 
the  first,  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  natural  to  her 
99  a  woman:  the  second,  to  have  the  pleasure 


lanv — 

kitty.  Of  his  poverty  you  may  have  a  hun- 
dred; I  am  sure  I  have  had  none  to  the  con- 

Oh,  there  the  shoe  pinches.      {Aside. 

Kitty,  Nay,  to  far  frqm  giving  me  the  usual 

prrquisites  of  my  place,  he  has  not  so   much 

as   kept   me    in  temper  with   little  endearing 

civilities';   and   one    might    reasonably   expect, 

when  a  man  is  deficient  in  one  way,  that  he 

should  make  it  up  in  another.    \_A  Knocking* 

Mr  I,  Ste  who^s   at   the  door.  [i^-riV  Kill/} 

I  must  be  cautiout  how  I  hearken    too   much 

of  m)'  conversation,  very  natural  to  her  as    a! to  this  girl:   her  bad  opinion  of  Mr.  Gayless 

woni;iM  of  taste  and  understanding.  "  *'      «•  j     <•  •    - 

Gaj.  Pr^ythee  be  more  serious:    n 


IS  not  our 
all  at  slake  ? 

Sharp.  Yes,  sir;  and  yet  that  all  of  ourt  is 
of  so  little  consequence,  that  a  man,  with  a 
veiy  small  share  of  philosophy,  may  part  from 
it  without  much  pam  or  uneasiness.  Howe- 
▼er,  sir,  HI  convince  you,  in  half  an  hour, 
tbat  Mrs.  Melissa  knows  nothing  of  your  cir- 
cumstances.— And  1*11  tell  yon  what  too,  sir, 
she  shan't  be  here  to«night,  and  yet  you  shall 
marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 

Gajr,  IIow,  how,  dear  Sharp? 

Sharp.  'Ti$  here,  here,  sir !  warm,  w^rm ; 
and  delays  will  cool  it;  therefore  Til  away  to 
ber^  and  do  you  be  as  merry  as  love  and  po- 
wcrtT  vvill  permit  you. 

VVould  you  succeed,  a  faithful  friend  depute. 

Whose  bead  can  plan,  and  front  can  exe- 
cute. {Kxeunt, 

Scene  II. — Meussa^s  Lodgings, 
Enter  Melissa  and  Kittt. 

Mel,  You  surprise  me,  Kitty!  the  master 
not  at  home,  the  man  in  confusion,  no  furni- 
ture in  the  house,  and  ill-looking  fellows  about 
tbe  doors !  *'ris  all  a  riddle. 

Kiitjr.  But  ver}   easT  to  be  explained. 

Met  Fr*ytbee  explam  it  then,  nor  keep  me 
looger  in  suspense. 

Kittj,  The  affair  is  this,  madam:  !Mr.  Gay* 
Irss  is  over  head  and  ears  in  debt;  you  are 
over  head  and  ears  in  love ;  youll  miirry  him 
to-morrow;  the  next  day  your  whole  fortune 
mcs  to  his  creditors,  and  you  and  your  chil- 
dreB  are  to  live  comfortably  upon  the  re- 
niainder. 

Mel,  I  cannot  think  him  base. 

KiUj,  But  I  know  they  are  all  base. — You 
are  very  young,  and  very  ignorant  oTTK  sex; 


seems  to  arise  from  his  disregard  of  her. 

lie  •enter  Kittt,  whIH  SHARr. 

So,  Sharp,  have  you  found  your  master? 
Will  things  be  ready  for  the  ball  and  enter- 
tainment f 

Sharp,  To  yonr  wishes,  madam.  1  bare 
just  now  bespoke  the  music  and  supper,  and 
wait  now  for  your  ladyship^s  further  commands. 

Mel,  My  compliments  to  your  master,  and 
let  him  know  I  and  my  company  will  be  with 
him  by  six;  we  design  to  drink  tea,  and  play 
at  cards,  before  vre  dance. 

Kitty,  So  shall  1  and  my  companT»  Mr. 
Sharp.  (Aside. 

Sfiarp,  Mighty  well,  madam  I  [Aside, 

Mr  I,  IVythee,  Sharp,  what  makes  you  come 
without  your  coat?  Tis  too  cool  to  go  so 
air>*,  sure. 

kitty.  Mr.  Sharp,  madam,  is  of  a  very  hot 
constitution;  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Stufp.  If  it  had  been  ever  so  cool,  I  have 
bad  enough  to  warm  me  since  1  came  from 
home,  Tm  sure ;  but  no  matter  for  that.  \Sighs. 

Mel.  What  d'ye  mean? 

Sharp,  Pray  don't  ask  me,  madam  ;^  1  be- 
seech you  don't:  let  us  change  the  subject 

Kittr-  Insist  upon  knowing  it,  madam.— My 
curiosity  must  be  satisfied,  or  I  shall  bnrst. 

[Aside. 

Mel  I  do  insist  upon  knowing;  on  pain  of 
my  displeasure,  tell  me ! 

Sharp,  If  my  matter  should  know — I  must 
not  tell  yon,  madam,  indeed. 

Mel,  I  promise  you,  upon  my  bononr,  be 
never  shall. 

Sharp.  Hot  can  your  ladyship  iDsafe  se- 
crecy from  that  quarter? 

kitty.  Yes,  Mr.  Jackanapes,  for  any  thing 
you  can  say. 


1  am  joniig  too,  but  have  more  experience:      Mel,  I  engage  for  licr.  [not  tell  yov 

yM  Mrer  was  in  Xowe  belore;  I  have  been!     Sharp,  Vvhy  then,  in  abort, «iMUffi--l «mc^ 
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tleL  DoD't  triOc  with  me. 
Sharp.  Then  «iuce  jou  will  bwe    it*   f 
dam,   I  loil  my   coal  id   deTeDCe  of  yuur 

Mel.  In  defence  of  my  reputalion  ? 

Sharp.  1  will  assure  yuu,  madam,  I've  i 
fcrcd  Tery  much  in   defence    of  it;    which   i< 
more  than  I  would  have  done  for  my  own. 

Mel,  Pr'vtbee  explain. 

Sharp,  in  ihort,  madam,  you  wa*  leeii, 
about  a  month  ago,   to   make   a  vi«il 

ifel.  Alone !  my  acrvant  wu  wilfa 
Sharp.  What,    Mn.   Killy?   So  much   the 
worie;  for  the  wai  looked  upon  ai  my   pio~ 
pcrlyj  and  I  was  brought  in   guilty,   m  well 

kitlf.  ^Vhat,  your  property,  iackanapei 

Mel.  What  )>  all  Oils? 

Sliarp.  ^^  hy,  niadain,  ai  I  came  out  bu^ 
now  to  make  jireparalion  for  you  aa-i  you 
company  tOMiij^hl,  Mrs.  Piyaboui,  llie  attoi 
nev'j  wife  A  uvxt  door,  calls  lame:  "Harky'  , 
fellow !"  says  she,  "do  you  and  your  niodi'tl 
master  know   tbal  my    busband    shall    indict 


.t  paruh  meeting,  lor 


him,  his  In 
would  certi 
e>  in  toi 
Mel.  Vcr 
,  td»,our 
Sharp.    I 

praised  I 

KiUy.  \y 
guilty,  face 

Sharp.  ( 
To  be  sure 
ibey  can  In 
dows  a  lilll 


Ulf  a  bun 
It  delicate,  lai 


and  ;.wav 

MeL  Pel 

I,  go;  that's  \ 

Killj:   \ 

I-  supper,  suj 
jou:  "lis  g! 
nlr.  Sharp 


Mel.  A  n 

Sharp.  1  said  so  —  "A  nuisance!  I  believe  supposing  i 
none  in  the  ncishhourhood  \l\e  with  mnru  dc-|l'~  " 

ccDcy  and  regularity  than  1  and  my  matt 
as  is  really  the  case. — *'Decsncy  and  rcj^i 
ity!"  cries  she,  wilL  a  snevr  —  "why,  sir 
does  uul  my  window  look  into  your  niai 
lied-chambcrf  And  did  not  he  being  in  a 
lain  lady,  such  a  day?"  describing  you, 
dau. — "And  did  not  I  see — " 

Mel.  See!  O  scandalo.u!   \Vhat? 

Sharp.  Modesty  rciiuires  mv  silence. 

Mel.  Did  not  you  contradict  her? 

Sharp.  Contradict  herl   \Miy,  1  lold  her  I  v 
was  sure  she  lied;  "lor,  lounilsl"  said  I,  fur 
I  coutd   not   hcl[i    swi^ariiia,   "1   am    so  well  y»ur 
tonvinced  of  the  lady'i  and  mv   matlei's  ni-u-.coniiii 
dcnce,  that  I  am    sure,    had    xiicy    a    mind   to]      Sharp.   < 
amuse  themselves,  they    would   certainly   have  ti'll  hint  tli 
drawn  thv  window- curtains."  ilhu  ia|>uur 

Mel.  What,  did   vou  »ay  iiolbiiiG  else?  niJ,iiiadaiii. 
not  you  convince  her  of  her  error  and  itopL-r-      M,l.  I'll 

Sharp.  She  swciri:  to  sudi  things,  tbal  I  helji  >iiui' 
could  do  nothing  but  swear  and  c.ill  nami^s:;  Shr-rp.  ■ 
upon  whicli,  out  bulls  her  huil.aticl  uj.ou  me,!!  bj<l  aov 
with  a  line  lapi-r  rr.-ih  in  bis  band,  niiJ  fdrM:ar<:vK  k't 
Upon  me  with  such  <i»li:ucc,  thai,  being  lialfcouiiti y.  • 
ddiriout,  1  made  a  full  ruiilcssion.  ilo  secure  I 

jtfW.ArullcoDfL-»ioi><  mMldidyauconfessMie  her  cha 

SItaip.  That  my  master  loved  fornication  ;  honesty ! — 
that  you  had  no  aveision  to  it ;  that  Mrs.  kitty  ile\  Abdai 
was  a  bawd,  and  your  humble  servant  a  nimn.  Sharp  yuu 

Kitlj.  A  bawdJ  a  bawd!  Do  I  look  like  ajUL,  the  d 
bawd,  madam?  uiiuerilam! 

Sharp.  And  so,  madam,  in  the  scuffle,   my!     Killj.  IJ 

nutation.  |faniDus!'swords,  hi: 

Mel.  And  so  vol.  joined  to  make  me  in-  nonsei.^^l- 
Sharp.  For  h'^avcu's  s.ike,  maclai.i,  «b:.l,u..w  M)<. 
coutd  1  do?  His  proofs  fell  so  rbi<  L  upon  in.,!  M.I.  Uf 
as  ivilness  my  bead,  MViOit'j'  his  IleuJ,  pin-  mk  re&oKc 
iurrJ\  Ibat'l  would  hav.^  (^n.n  up  all  (btl  KiUy.  IM 
rcpulations  in  tht:  kingdom,  ralher  tliaa  have]  Mel  1  i. 
niy  braiot  beat  to  a  ielly-  lyou  are  ei 


^ 


%CT  IL  SCBNB   1.] 

I  my  opinioOy  because  be  has  not  paid  you 

(T  serTices  be  bad  no  occosioo  for. 

Mdttf.  Pay  me,  madam!   I   am   sure  I  bare 

fry  little  occnsion  to  be  angry  witb  Mr.  Gay- 

ss  for  Dot  paying  me,  wben,  I  beliere^    *tis 

a   general  practice. 

JifeL  Tis  false!   Ile*s   a  genlleniao,  and  a 

an  of  honour,  and  you  are — 

JKiiijr,  Not  in  loTe,  1  ibank  beaten! 

[Courtesies. 
Jfei.  You  are  a  fool. 

MLittj,  1  bave  been  in   love,  hut  Tm  much 
iser  now. 

MteL  Uold  your  tongue,  impertineoce! 
JCitijr*  Tbals  the  severest  thing  she  has  said 
*t.  {Aside, 

Met,  I^ate  me. 
Mdilj.  Oh,  this  love,  this  love  is  the  detil! 

\ExiL 
BteL  We  discover  our  weaknesses  to  our 
rvants,  make  them  our  confidants,  put  *em 
K>n  an  equality  with  us,  and  so  they  become 
ir  advisers.  Sharp*s  bebatiour,  though  I 
emed  to  disregard  it,  makes  me  tremble  witb 
iprebensions :  and  thoush  1  bate  pretended 
be  angry  witb  Kitty  tor  ber  adtice,  I  think 
of  too  much  consequence  to  be  neglected. 

Reenter  Kitty. 
Xiiljr,  May  I  speak,  madam? 


LYING  VALET. 
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Gay,  Hell  and  confusion!  bate  you  betrayed 
me,  tillain?  Did  you  not  tell  me,  tbis  mo- 
ment, she  did  not  in  the  least  suspect  my  cir- 
cumstances ? 

Sharp,  No  more  she  did,  sir,  till  I  told  ber. 

Gar.  Very  well! — ^And  was  tbis  your  skill 
and  deiterity  ? 

Sharp,  1  was  going  to  tell  you,  but  you 
wouH  bear  reason.  My  melancholy  face  and 
piteous  narration  bad  such  an  effect  upon  ber 

generous  bowels,  that   she  freely  forgives  all 
iat*s  past. 

Gaf.  Does  she,  Sharp? 

Sharp.  Yes,  and  desires  never  to  see  your 
face  again;  and,  as  a  further  consideration 
for  so  doing,  she  bas  sent  you.  balf*a-guinea. 

[«>AoMV  the  Mortej, 

Gay,  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Sharp.  To  spend  it,  spend  it,  sir,  and  regale. 

Gay.  Villain,  you  have  undone  me! 

Sharp.  What,  by  bringing  you  money, 
when  you  are  not  worth  a  farthing  in  the 
whole  world?  Well,  well,  then  to  make  you 
happy  again,  TU  keep  it  myself;  and  wish 
somebody  would  take  it  in  their  bead  to  load 
me  witb  such  misfortunes. 

\Puts  up  the  Money. 

Gay.  Do  you  laugh  at  me,  rascal?  * 

Sharp.  Vvho  deserves  more  to  be  laughed 
at?  ba,  ha,  ha !  ~Never  for  the  future,  sir,  dis- 


JVier/.  DonU  be  a  fool.  What  do  you  want?!  pute  the  success  of  my  negociations ,  when 
JKitiy.  There  is  a  servant,  just  come  out  of;  even  you,  who  know  me  so  well,  can't  help 
c  country,  says  he  belongs  to  sir  William 'swallowing  my  book.  Why,  sir,  1  could  have 
ay  less,    and   has    got  a  letter   for  you  from 'played  witb  you  backwards  and    forwards   at 


a   master,  upon  very  urgent  business. 
MeL  Sir  WUliam  Ga>less !  What  can  tbis 
ean?  Where  is  the  man? 
JCitty,  In  the  little  paHour,  madam. 
Met.  rilgotobim. — My  heart  flutters  strange- 

[JfcUi/. 
Kitty,  O  woman,  woman,  foolish  woman! 
ie*ll  certainly  bave  this  Gayless:  nay,  were 
as  well  convinced  of  bis  poverty  as  I  am, 


the  end  of  my  line  till  I  bad  put  your  senses 
into  such  a  fermentation,  that  you  should  not 
bave  known,  in  an  hour's  time,  whether  you 
was  a  fish  or  a  man. 

Gay.  Why,  what  is  all  this  you  bave  been 
telling  me? 

Sharp.  A  downright  lie  from  beginning  to 
end. 

Gay.  And  bave  you  really  eicused  me  to 


t^d  bate  him.    Uere  is  she  going  to  throw. ber? 

ray  fifteen  thousand  pounds — upon  what?!  Sharp.  No,  sir;  but  I  bave  got  tbis  faalf- 
•*s  a  man,  and  that*s  all;  and,  heaven  knows, ' guinea  to  make  ber  excuses  to  you;  and  in- 
ere   man   is  but  small    consolation   now-a-j  stead  of  a  confederacy  between  you   and   me 

to  deceive  ber,  she  thinks  she  bas  brought  me 
over  to  put  the  deceit  upon  you. 
Gay.  rhou  excellent  fellow! 
Sharp.  Don*t  lose  time,  but  slip  out  of  the 
bouse  immediately — the  back  way,  I  believe, 
will  be  the  safest  for  you — and  to  ber  as  fast 
as  you  can ;  pretend  vast  surprise  and  con- 
cern that  her  indisposition  bas  debarred  you 
the  pleasure  of  her  company  here  to-night. 
You  need  know  no  more — away ! 

Gay.  But  what  shall  we  do.  Sharp?  Here's 
ber  maid  again.  * 

Sharp.   The   devil   she   is!    I  wish  I  could 
poison  ber:  for  Fm  sure  while  she  lives  I  can 


y  s :  [Exit. 

ACT    II. 

Scene  I. 

Enter  Gayless  and  Shaep. 

Guy.  Pr'ythce  be  serious.  Sharp :  bast  thou 
ally  succeeded? 

Sharp.  To  our  wishes,  sir.  In  short,  I  bave 
anaged  the  business  with  such  skill  and  dex- 
-ityy  that  neither  your  circumstances  nor  my 
racity  are  suspected. 

Gnj.  But  bow  hast  thou  excused  me  iW>m 
n  ball  and  entertainment? 

ShiMrp.  Beyond  expectation,  sir.  But  in  never  prosper 
at  particular,  I  was  obliged  to  bave  recourse 
truth,  and  declare  the  real  situation  of  your 
falrs^  I  told  ber  we  had  so  long  disused 
iraelves  to  dressing  either  dinners  or  suppers. 
al  I  was  afraid  we  should  be  but  awkwara 
t  our  preparations.  In  short,  sir,  at  that  in- 
aat  a  cursed  gnawing  seised  my  stomach, 
m%  I  could  not  help  telling  ber,  that  both  you 
ad  myaelf  seldom  made  a  cood  meal,  now- 
-4aji^  onca  in  a  quarter  of  a  year. 


Enter  Kitty. 

Kitty,  Your  door  was  open,  so  I  did  not 
stand  upon  ceremony. 

Gay,  I  am  sorry  to  hear  your  mistress  is 
taken  so  suddenly— 

Kitty.  Vapours,  vapours  only,  sir;  a  few 
matrimonial  omens,  tbat*s  all:  but  I  suppose 
Mr.  Sharp  bas  made  ber  excuses. 

Gqy.  And  tells  me  I  c«n*iluw«AlBA\^RWB 


TBB  LTIHG  VAIXR, 


•r  W  CDm^«7  to  ■igl*  I  k»d  nadt  a  f^ill 
pr^Bi^oat  but  V*  *o  nutttri  SUrp  aball 
M  lo  du  rMl  or  Ik*  eunftuf,  mi  M  tkm 
Enow  ^  pat  off. 

Kilty,  not  for  tka  wodd,  wrr  mf  mutreu 
mt  •wuibiB  foK  intut  hB>e  pro\id«il  for  Wr, 
and  iht  rait  of  the  coRipsnj;  M)  alie  u  re- 
lolndi  Ibauqh  tfaa  aHi\  tlw  atber  ladtc*  md 
gulIeDwn  tMl  pmtUku  of  foor  ■oter'" 
WBli     She'*  vcrjr  gsad-naUrcd. 


-a?; 


jr,  and  WU  ^H>  Mr  nlMli 
Jr.MWBg;  mi  Atj  hxtt- 
,kw«:*aa  arajr  don't b«a*il« 


bMsinlkrm) 


■  prajr  don1b«a*d«r«nf  apprabe*- 
t  fonr  pm^aratioD*  irill  be  tluvwn 

^tr.  Bnt  u  I  mm\  Wvel 
Kk^,  'twill  b«  a  gmlv  pi 


.7,    Bfr. -Ga^ent    and   here'*  I 
Gnltk.    "^      '       '  '  ' 

Shwp>  Oh,  dntmctioa!  Miraf  lli 

Jiu«  a    tUml    Thoa^  I  W  ■ 
oar  of  an^  f>er<on»l  knovie**       ' 
I  llic  inrti^tion    of  Mn.  G- 
rilboM    an-   preTioui  acigaai 
brown  atide  all  txTrmonj, 
bat  I  ior  to  hear    the  sofna 
jnnliak  i*  to  oear  at  baoiL 

Gajr.  Sir.  tbongh  1  cannot  a 
IIm  Mbw  aloculioa,  bowever,  • 


niiui    batidec. 


canH  cnjajr 


to  na,  and 
>  daftr  our 
17   Ibiog  at 


tMnl,  and  iIm  not  pariafce  af  It  ■ 
■Bar.  Ob,  no,  to  b«  nre;  bnt  what  can  I 
tr%  nulnM  will  Lava  it  Mil  and  Mra. 
adaboal,  and  tha  rert  of  iba  eumnany,  will 


Jfra  G.   Mr.   and    Mn.    Ti 
ropcrcit  lady  in  ibe 
Or    tbell    dance    for 

ly^   My  dear  Cbarlei, 
with  joa,    ^ailh:    10  mar 
let  me  know,  'ln-as  barbaroia^ 
I  nppoia,    1  should    rally   Tt 
dear  Mr&    THppiri   ber«   hat 
oatcd  »fl  —  ■■ 


Gqr.  I  abaU  go  dirtncladt  Wbat  iball  I 
do?  .  .       lApmrt 

•SAona.  Wby,  air,  ai  onr  rooou  ve  a  Kill* 
oat  of  falvilnre  at  proaant,-  t^  'en  into  Iba 
eaplaiaX  ibal  lodgw  han^  and  aat  'en  down 
to  cafdii  if  ba  ibould  come  in  tbe  mean  lime, 
ril  exnue  yon  to  bim.  f\,( 

tBUfr.  I  faave  diiconcerted  their  a&i 
find.  I'll  ban  aomc  iport  witb  Ibem.  [Atidtf} 
Pray,  iVIr.  Gayless,  don't  order  loo  mdojr 
ibingi:  ibejr  only  make  jom  a  friendly  viait; 
tbe  morr  ceremonj,  you  knox,  the  lei*  wel- 
come. Pray,  >ir,  Jet  nie  cnlreat  yon  not  to 
be  profuK.  If  I  can  be  of  lerrice,  pray  com* 
mand  me ;  nrr  miilreai  hai  tent  rne  on  purpoie. 
VVbile  Mr.  ^arp  ii  doing  the  bMiocM  with- 
out doori,  I  may  be  employed  within,  if 
vou'll  lend  me  tbe  keyi  of  your  aide-board, 
I'll  diipoie  of  yonr  plate  to  the  but  advan- 
tage. \To  S/iat^. 

Sharp,  Tbank  you,  Mn.  Kiliv;  but  it  ii 
dispoicd  of  already.  [jt  Knncking. 

Kilty.  Blest  me,  the  company's  coma!  Ill 
go  to  the  door  and  conduct  ibem  into  your 
prelence.       '  XExiL 

Sharp.  If  rou'd  conduct  ibem  into'  a  faoi 
pond,  and  wail  of  Ibeni  there  yonraelf, 
abonld  be  more  obliged  to  you. 

Gay.  1  can  neTcr  support  Ihti! 

Sharp.  Rouse  Tour  snirils,  and  put  on  an 
air  of  Kaiely,  and^I  dont  deipair  oT  bringing 
you  off  yet 

Gajr.    Your  words  bsTc  done   it  effectually. 

Re-enter  Ktttt,   tPilh  Mrs.  Gaduodt,   her 

Oatighter,  and  Niecei  JtriTica  Gotxlk, 

Tkippkt,  and  Mas.  Trippbt. 

Mrs  G.    Ab,   my    dear  Mr.    Gayleail 

[Kitaes  him, 
G€gr.  Mj  4nr  wMow*.  X'^'**^  '^^■ 


what  <loeA'j.,f 


'■■^".t': 


mamtt  Gnl? 
Vof.  Sppper 


JuiL  G.  Oh,  tl.. 
f  haie  eat  noiliin) 

Sharp.   JVor  I, 
forlnigbL 

Gay.  Pray,  ladi    . 
—Sharp,  get  thing*  readji  /jp. 
tbe  music 

Sharp.  Well  said,  m^'^Per 

Mrs.  G.  Wilboul  certf"-  //„^ 
[Kreunl  GayUts,  f 


KJtfr.^ 

Ir.  Sbarp 


Pray,  ladii 


n'l   lay  hii  cJol 


Mrs.G.  One  ibinf*  1 


be«*di 
take  one.  4  I-i''"-- 

Gay.  Yon  do  me  bonaiir,^i,rj     "''i 
Do  the  ladies    '"'     '       ^   " 


"'^'r, 


i-Z':'"] 


Ipl 


Kilty.  I'll  to  my  mi»Utlcr.?    '"'"  "••: 
■ery  thing  is  ready  for' If  ^.^^ 


irery 

jTuafi  G.  Pray  Mr.—  _„,^        .     .. 

bo  long  with  supper: —•"cr  ^f  ,1*''*  ii 
■  do  in  the  mean  limej>;    a„j  '^e  „,^, 

pipe  and  some  Boofl*er  n,i,,j      ^"ij 
myself  that  way  tfil  siP  ^•'''^J  or 

Sharp.  Or  tuppose,'iait^ 
nap  till  then;    tbere'i  '  l-^LfiJ^'nen 
tba^doaet.  ^  '17l      ^"^  m"// 

JusL  G.   Tbe  best  *Woh-  _  f  /, 

bke   your  ad.icei  bt.,,**;/-        '    '" 

hen  supper  ii  reidj  '  ""/  s/^. 

Sharp.    Pray   b«il*^-    di,„^  '' 

till  then!  — What  »  '/'.         '*^'-'v/,    ,^ 
is  in  at  present!  I  b**  con/-„^- 
sistancej  but  his  afBn  ma,^", '-  (;,;,  - 
way,    Ibal  I  am  alii         "^'f-i  ;„  \^- 
recoTer  tbcm.     W*nrfj/  ;  ^  * 

say*  an  old  proTerlr  dawa.  t^  '•'f''i'\ii 
is;  for  my  matter  xom-  ^  Wi^-u. 
uaibrlunatc  mortals  '^"mtiit 


Icmum  1.] 


THB  LYING  VALBT. 


He-enier  Gatlssa. 

Gajr.  Welly  Sbarp,  1  bare  set  tbem  down 
»  cards ;  and  now  what  bate  you  to  propose  ? 

Sharp,  1  bave  one  scbeme  left,  wbicb  in 
ill  probability  may  succeed.  Tbe  good  citiien, 
iTcrloaded  witb  bis  last  meal,  is  taking  a  nap 
a  thai  closet,  in  order  to  get  bim  an  appetite 
isr  yours.  Til  pick  bis  pocket ,  and  provide 
IS  a  super  witb  the  booty. 

Oajr.  Monstrous!  for  without  considering 
he  Tillany  of  it,  the  danger  of  waking  bim 
nakfls  it  impracticable. 

Sharp,  \i  he  wakes,  Til  smother  him,  and 
ay  bis  death  to  indigestion:  a  very  common 
leath  among  tbe  justices. 

Gaj,  Pr*ythec  be  serious;  we  have  no  time 
n  lose.  Can  you  invent  notbio^  to  drive  them 
»ut  of  tbe  bouse  ? 

Sharp,  I  can  fire  it. 

Gaj.  Sbame  and  confusion  so  perplex  mc, 
.  cannot  give  myself  :•  moment's  tbougbl. 

Sharp*  1  bave  it;  <lid  not  Mrs.  Gadabout 
lay  ber  nepbew  would  be  here? 

Gajr,  She  did. 

Sharp,  Say  no  more,  but  in  to  YOur  com- 
>any.  If  I  donH  send  tbem  out  of  tbe  bouse 
k»r  the  nigbty  Tli  at  least  frighten  their  sto- 
aacba  away;  and  if  this  stratagem  faib,  ill 
relsoqutsb  politics,  and  think  my  understanding 
•o  better  tun  mv  neighbours. 

Gajr,  How  sball  I  reward  thee,  Sharp? 

Sharp*  By  your  silence  and  obedience. 
i^nvay  to  your  company,  sir.  [Exit  GajrU**] 
Mow,  dear  madam  Fortune,  for  once  open 
four  eyes,  and  behold  a  poor  unfortunate 
nan  ot  parts  addressing  you.  Now  is  your 
in»e  to  2X>nvince  your  foes  you  are  not  that 
iland,  whimsical  whore  they  take  you  for; 
»ul  let  tbem  see,  by  your  assisting  me,  that 
nan  of  sense,  as  well  as  fools,  are  sometimes 
entitled  to  your  favour  and  protection.  —  So 
nttch  for  prayer;  now  for  a  great  noise  and 
I  lie.  [Goes  aside,  and  cries  oui\  Help,  help, 
naalcr!  help,  gentlemen,  ladies!  murder,  fire, 
primslt^ne !  help,  help,  helpl 

H/e^^nier  Gayless,  Taippit,  and  the  Ladies, 
ofiih  Cards  in  iheir  Hands,  and  Sharp 
enters,  running,  and  meets  thern, 

O^f*  What's  tbe  matter? 

Sharp,  Matter,  sir!  If  you  donH  run  this 
ninate  with  that  gentleman,  this  lady's  nephew 
iriM  b€  murdered.  I  am  sure  'twas  be;  be 
irna  Mt  apon  at  tbe  comer  of  tbe  street  by 
jilW  \  be  has  killed  two;  and  if  you  don  t 
Mnfcc  baste,  bell  be  either  murdered  or  took 
o  prison. 

Mrs,  6*.  For  heaven's  sake,  gentlemen,  run 
,9  Jhs  assislaacc. — How  1  tremble  for  Melissa ! 
M*  froKc  of  ber's  may  be  fatal.  [Aside, 

Gajr*  Draw,  sir,  and  follow  me. 

[A'xrii/i/  ail  but  Sharp, 

ilr-^«ler  Justick  Guttle,  disordered,  as 

from  Sleep, 

•  Ju9LG,  What  noise  and  confusion  istliis? 
»    Shmrp*  Sir,  there's  a  man  murdered  in  the 


r. 


_f  (?•    Is  that  all?   Zounds!   I  was  afraid 

bad  thrown  the  supper  dovrn.    A  plague 

ygvat  noise!    I  shan't  reeov^  my  stomach 

bair' 


iie-tfivlrrGATLBM,  TaiPPBT,  oitcf  Mrs.  Gada- 
bout, V9iih  Meussa,  in  Bojrs^  Clothes, 
dressed  in  the  French  manner* 

Mrs,  G,  Well  but,  my  dear  Jemmy,  yon 
are  not  hurt,  sure? 

MeL  A  little  witb  riding  post  only. 

Mrs,  G,  Mr.  Sharp  alarmed  us  all  with  an 
account  of  your  being  set  upon  by  four  men; 
that  you  bad  killed  two,  and  was  attacking 
the  other  when  he  came  away;  and  when 
we  met  you  at  tbe  door,  we  were  running  to 
your  rescue. 

MeL  1  had  a  small  rencounter  witb  half  a 
dosen  villains;  but  finding  me  resolute,  they 
were  wise  enough  to  take  to  their  heeb.  I 
believe  I  scratched  some  of  tbem. 

[Lays  her  Hand  to  her  Sivord* 

Sharp.  His  vanity  has  saved  my  credit.  I 
have  a  thought  come  into  my  head  may  prove 
to  our  advantage,  provided  monsieur's'  igno- 
rance bears  any  proportion  to  his  impudence, 

[Aside, 

Mrs,  G,  Now  my  fright's  over,  let  me  intro- 
duce you,  my  dear,  to  Mr.  Gayless. — Sir,  this 
is  my  nepbew. 

Gay,  dir,  I  shall  be  proud  of  your  friend- 
ship. \  Salutes  her, 

MeL  I  don*t  doubt  but  we  snail  be  better 
acquainted  in  a  little  time. 

JusLG,  Pray,  sir,  what  news  in  France? 

MeL  Faith,  sir,  very  little  that  I  know  of 
in  tbe  political  way ;  I  had  no  time  to  spend 
among  the  politicians.     I  was — 

Gajr,  Among  tbe  ladies,  I  suppose? 

Mel,  Too  much  indeed.  Faitn,  I  have  not 
philosophy  enough  to  resist  their  solidtations. 
You  take  me?  [Apart  to  Gayless* 

Gay*  Yes,  to  be  a  most  incorrigible  fop. 
[Aside'X  'Sdealb!  this  puppy's  impertinence  is 
an  addition  to  my  misery.  [Apart  to  Sharp* 

Mel,  Poor  Gayless!  to  what  shifts  is  be  re- 
duced !  I  cannot  bear  to  see  bim  much  longer 
in  this  condition;  I  shall  discover  myself. 

[Apart  to  Mrs,  GttdabouL 

Mrs,  G,  Not  before  tbe  end  of  the  play; 
besides,  the  more  his  pain  now,  the  greater 
bis  pleasure  when  relieved  from  iL      [AparL 

Trip,  Shall  we  return  to  our  cards  r  1  have 
a  sans  prendre  here,  and  must  insist  you  play 
it  out. 

Ladies,  Witb  all  my  heart 

Mel,  Allons  done. 

[As  the  Company  go  oai.  Sharp  puOs 
.Melissa  by  the  Sleeve, 

Sharp,  Sir,  sir,  sball  I  beg  leave  to  speak 
witb  you?  Pray  did  you  find  a  bank-note  in 
your  way  hither? 

Mel,  VVbat,  between  here  and  Dover  p  do 
you  mean? 

Sharp,  No,  sir,  within  twenty  or  thirty 
yards  of  this  house. 

Mel,  You  are  drunk,  fellow. 

Sharp,  1  am  undone,  sir,  but  not  drunk, 
ril  assure  you. 

MeL  What  is  all  this? 

Sharp,  I'll  tell  you,  sir:  a  little  while  ago 
my  master  sent  roe  out  to  change  a  note  of 
twenty  pounds;  but  I  unfortunately  faearinff 
a  noise  in  tbe  street  of  «*l)amme,  sir!"  and 
dashina  of  swords,  and  ^Uascal!"  and  <«Mur- 
der!"  1  runs  up  to  the  pbce,  and  saw  four 
men  upon  oae;  and  bafui%  baisd^  "^^^  ^^^  ^ 


TBI  LTIHO  VAiBr. 


I  mat  to  look  far  t 
matt,  to  ekkitga  it,  1  fmrad  it  goo*,  «ilh< 
»lo[e  or  loil:  oad  if  I  doa^  nt  tfco  mooi 
immcditlelf,  -I  thiH  ccri^i^  m  iomod  o 
of  tn  placa,  lad  Iom  wr  dungtor. 

irif£  I  ill*!]  langb  in  U*  Imo.  [^«U*]  Ok, 
ni  Moak  to  jonr  maitar  abont  it,  and  lit  will 
fitmn.jon  ift  mjr  iBtercnaioo. 

JO^rp.  Ah,  air!  joo  don't  knew  nfmai._._. 

JVM.  Fm  Terr  lilll«  acquinicd  wKk  kin; 
but  1  koVakMrd  bt^anrjgood-BOlnrtdmuL 

Sharw.   1  koTC  kurd  m  too,  bit  I  kovo 
fcb  k  olkwwiic:   k*  kM 
Ltk£fflei»r 


■kenU  ikiok  njMlf  thj 


tOF^  tkit 
kcM    a    dar, 
wdioK 

MeL  Ara  jroa  Mriaoa,  fiiand? 

Aofp.  Lookjo,  A;  I  Ilka  ^on  br  a 

of  kononri  tkwa  ia  MaMtUng'  in  yonr  laea 
that  i*  gHMroaa,  open,  and  nuwcalbai  too 
do^  !•&  Uo  a  ter^  aAnriaaU  idl^i 
to  ril  vanlHra  to  tnM  jtbh.— Sao  i»«r«,  i«r, 
tkcN  ara  Ike  eflect*  of  aj  laaeta^  good  ■•»- 
tan.  TSlMM  JlSf  «M*. 

MM.  HateUew  impodeacel  [Jtide-\  Wkr 
do  yea  Utc  wilk  Uh  tknt  after  mck  oMger 

Marp.  He'*  wertk  a  |r»al  deal  of  Mon^, 
'and  wwca  ke'a  drank,  wbickifconmoolf  once 
a  dij,  ka!i  vcty  free,  and  will  giva  me  an' 
ikiaai  bat  1 4eMgn  to  leaie  Um  wben  ka 
mirl^br^llCit 

Met,  la  ke  going  to  be  mamed  lken7 

^tmrp.  To-wwrrow,  air)  and  between  yon 
.  and  if  Wl  meal  wiik  kia  maiek,  bolk  for  W 
iROnr  and  lonatking  elie  too. 

Mel.  What,  aba  drink*  loo  7 

Sharp.  Danioahlr,air;  butmum. — Touniiift 
know  thii  rntertainmenl  wai  deiigned  for 
•nadani  to-nif;hl;  bul  ite  got  lo  very  gay  aher 
dinner,    thai  ibe  could  not  walk  *"  ' 

own  bnuac;  «o  her  maid,  who  w: .   _ 
too,  came  her*  with  an  cicuie,  ihal  Mn.  Ale- 
lissa   had   sol  the   Tapoun;    and  so  the  bad 
indeed  lialeDlly,  here,  here,  sir. 
k,  [Points  to  his  Head. 

Mel.  Thil  i*  icarcely  to  be  borne.  [Aside\ 
Meliiaal  I  have  hearit  ofiier:  they  say  ihe'' 
■cry  whlmiical. 

Sharp.  A  *ery  woman,  and  please  your 
honour;  aod,  between  you  and  I,  none  of  lh( 
mildeit  and  wiseil  of  her  ici.^But  to  returO; 
air,  lo  ihe  Iwentj  pounds. 

MeL  I  am  surprised,  you,  who  bare  got  le 
much  money  in  his  serrice,  should  he  at  a 
loss  for  twenty  pounds,  to  sate  your  bonu 
al  this  juncture. 

Sharp.   I  have  put  all  my  money 
interest;    I  nexer  keep   ahote  fi*e   pounds  by 
me;    and  if  your  honour  would   lend  me  the 
other  iifleen,  and  take  my  nole  for  it — 

\A  Kaocking. 

MeL  Somebody's  at  the  door. 

Sharp.  1  can  glie  very  good  security. 

[A  Knocking, 

MeL  Don't  let  the  people  wail,  Mr.— 

Sharp.  Tea  pounds  will  do.  XAKnockint. 

Jf«j:AUe.  TOusen.  ^ 

Sharp.  FiTc,  sir.  \A  Knocking. 

Mel.  Je  ne  puis  yaa. 


Sharp,  Je  ne  fuia  pt*. 


-X^ai-* 


and  if  1^ 

tkaM  ■ram 


greater*^ 

kare  ka  coi 

and  okai 


*£eJk.  [i 
blkUHr. 


ComLKi 


ConM,  eon 
mj  bona 

w  oldftie 
Cook.  U 


Gay.  W 
offensiTe,  I 

Sharp.  S 
bare  hespob 
drank   away 

lJ  brought 
like  it,  171  ' 
im  about  1 

Gay.  l\aV 


Sharp.  A 

Cook.  V\l 

iccording  to 

eel  a  iuppe 

admit  of. 


Gay.  I  i 
LbUil>ei,  Mr 
for  your  cii 

Cook.  Sir, 
would  but  li 


iriU  0 


Shatp.  O 
Gay.    [U 


iax&xyi^  twj  ma 


Sent  1.] 
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Cook,  ril  spare  hira  tkit  trouble,  tnd  take 
it  wilb  me,  tir.  I  uerer  work  but  for  ready 
mcMiey. 

Gaj.  Ha! 

Sharp,  Then  you  won*t  bave  our  custom. 
£j^jtide^  My  master  is  busy  no%v,  friend.  Do 
you  tbink  he  won^l  pay  you? 

Cook.  No  maltrr  what  I  ibink;  cither  my 
meal  or  my  money. 

Sharp.  *'rwill  be  Tery  ill-convenient  for  him 
to  pay  you  to-night. 

Cook.  'I'hen  I'm  afraid  it  will  be  ill-cou- 
▼enient  to  pay  me  to-morrow,  so,  d^yehear — 

He-enter  Melissa. 

Gar-  Pr*ythee  be  adriAed.^'Sdeatb,  I  shall 
be  discovered!  [^7'akes  the  Cook  aside. 

MeU  What's  the  matter?  \To  Sitarp. 

Sharp.  The  cook  has  not  quite  answered 
sny  master's  eipectations  about  the  supper,  sir, 
and  be*s  a  little  angry  at  him;  that's  all. 

MeL  Come,  come,  Mr.  (layless,  don't  be 
uneasy;  a  l>achelor  cannot  be  supposed  to  have 
things  in  the  utmost  regularity:  we  don't  ex- 
pect iL 

Cook.   But  I  do  expect  it,  and  will  have  it. 

Mei,  What  does  that  drunken  fotd  say? 

Cook*  That  (  will  have  my  money,  aud  J 
iNTon't  stay  till  to-morrow,  and — and — 

Sharp.  Hold,  hold!  what  are  you  doing? 
Are  you  mad?  [_HunM  and  stops  /lis  Mouth. 

Mel.  What  do  you  slop  the  innn's  breath  fur? 

Sharp.  Sir,  he  was  going  to  call  you  names. — 
Don't  be  aiNisive,  cook;  the  gentleman  is  a 
snan  of  honour,  and  said  nothing  to  you. 
Pray  be  pacified.     You  are  in  liquor. 

Cook.  I  will  have  my — 

Sharp,  {Stitl  tiolding]  Why ,  I  tell  you. 
lool,  you  mistake  the  gentleman  ;  he  is  a  friend 
of  my  master's,  and  has  not  said  a  word  lo 
you.— Pray,  good  sir,  go  into  the  next  room. 
Xbe  fellow's  drunV^  and  takes  you  for  another. 
£7o  Metissa^  You'll  repent  this  when  you 
are  sober,  friend. — Pray,  sir,  don't  stay  lo  bear 


anger. 
Mel 


impcrtmcnce. 

Gajr,  Pray,  sir,  walk  in.  lie's  below  your 
r.  [To  Melihsn. 

eL  Damn  the  rascal!  what  does  he  mean 
by  aflronting  me  ? — Let  the  scoundrel  go ;  Til 
polish  his  brulalily,  1  warrant  you.  Here's 
ibe  best  reformer  of  manners  in  the  universe. 
[/)rtfrtV  his  Sn^ord]  Ia:1  him  go,  f  say. 

Sharp.  So,  so,  you  have  done  finely  now. — 
Get  away  as  fast  as  you  can.  lie's  the  most 
courageous,  mettlesome  man  in  all  Enf^land. 
^^bj,  if  his  passion  was  up,  he  could  eat 
jfoo. — Make  your  escape,  you  fool! 

Cook.  I  won't  -  Eat  me !  Ile'li  fiud  me  damn'd 
bard  of  digestion  though. 

Sharp.  Prythee  come  here;  let  me  speak 
iralb  you.  ^Takes  Cook  aside. 

Re-enter  Kittt. 

KiUj.  Gad's  me!  is  supper  on  the  table  al- 
ready f — Sir,  pray  defer  it  for  a  few  moments ; 
Wkj  niislrpss  is  much  belter,  and  will  be  here 
iflunediately. 

Gay.  Vv  ill  she  indeed  ?  Bless  me,  I  did  not 
•ncct — but  however— Sharp! 

sUiiy.  What  success,  madam? 

\ Apart  to  Melissa. 

MeL   A$  we  could  wish,  girl:  but  be  is  in 


sucb  pain  and  perplexity  1  can't  hold  it  out 
much  longer. 

Kittjr.  Ay ,  that  holding  ovt  is  the  ruin  of 
half  our  sex. 

Sfiarp.  I  haye  pacified  the  cook;  and  if 
you  can  but  borrow  twenty  pieces  of  that 
young  prig ,  aW  may  (»o  well  yet.  You  may 
succeedf,  tbouffh  I  could  not.  Keraember  what 
I  told  you. — About  it  straight,  sir. 

Impart  to  Garless, 

Cay.  Sir,  sir,  I  beg  to  speak  a  word  with 
you.  [Jo  Melissa"]  My  servant,  sir,  tells  me 
be  has  bad  the  misfortune,  sir.  to  Jose  a  note 
of  mine  of  twenty  pounds,  wbicii  I  sent  him 
to  receive;  and  toe  bankers'  shops  being  shut 
up,  and  having  very  lillle  cash  by  me,  I  should 
Im!  much  obliged  to  you  if  you  would  favour 
me  with  twenty*  pieces  till  to-morrow. 

Mel.  Oh,  sir,  with  all  my  heart;  [Takes 
out  her  Purse]  and  as  I  bave  a  small  favour 
lo  beg  of  you,  sir,  the  obligation  will  be 
mul4ial. 

Gajr.  How  may  1  oblige  you,  sir? 

Mel.  You  are  to  be  married,  I  bear,  to 
Melissa? 

Gajr.  To-morrow,  sir. 

Mel.  Then  you'll  oblige  me,  sir,  by  never 
seeing  her  again. 

Guy.   Do  you  call  this  a  small  favour,  sir? 

Mel.  A  mere  trifle,  sir.  Breaking  of  con- 
tracts, suing  for  divorces,  committing  adultery, 
and  such  like,  are  all  reckoned  triUes  now-a- 
days;  and  smart  young  fellows,  like  you  and 
myself,  Gayless,  siiould  be  never  out  of  fashion. 

Gaj'.  But  pray,  sir,  bow  are  you  concerned 
in  this  aflairr 

MeL  Oh,  sir,  you  must  know  I  have  a  wtrf 
great  regard  for  Melissa,  and  indeed  she  for 
me;  anci,  by  the  by,  I  have  a  most  despicable 
ouinion  of  you;  for,  entre  nous,  I  take  you, 
Cbirles,  to  be  a  very  great  scoundrel. 

Gajr,  Sir! 

Mel.  Nay,  don't  look  fierce,  sir,  and  give 
yourself  airs— damme,  sir,  1  shall  be  through 
your  body  else  in  the  snapping  of  a  finger. 

Gtij:  ill  be  as  quick  as  you,  villain! 

S  Draws,  and  makes  at  Melissa. 
d,  hold,  murder!    you'll  kill  my 
mistress— the  young  gentleman,  1  mean. 
Gay.  Ah!  her  mistress!  [^Drops his Stipord. 
Sharp.  How!  Melissa!  Nay, then  drive  away, 
cart;  all's  over  now. 

Enter  all  the  Company,  laughing. 

Mrs.G.  What,  Mr.  Gayless,  engaging  with 
Melissa  before  your  time?  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Kittjr,  Your  bumble  servant,  good  Mr.  Po- 
litician. [To  Sharp]  This  is,  gentlemen  and 
ladies,  the  most  celebrated  and  inaenious  Ti- 
mothy Sharp,  schemer-general  and  redoubted 
squire  to  the  most  renowned  and  fortunate 
adventurer,  Charles  Gayless,  knight  of  the 
woful  countenance — ha,  ha,  ha ! — Oh,  that  dis- 
mal face,  and  more  dismal  bead  of  yours! 

[Str^es  Sliarp  upon  the  Head. 

Sharp.  *Tis  cruel  in  you  to  disturb,  a  man 
in  his  iast  agonies. 

MrL  Now,  Mr.  Gayless!  —  \VIiat,  not  • 
word?  You  are  sensible  1  can  be  no  stranger 
to  your  misfortunes,  and  1  might  reasonably 
expect  an  excuse  for  your  ill-treatment  of  me. 

Gaj.   No,  madam,  ailenca  is  my  onl^  v«.- 
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fuse:  for  itt  codcaTOur  to  tinHicalpmriMinici,) 
would  show  a  grtiltr  wanl  of  »iituc  llian 
wcQ  the  coniniii>iop  oJ  tbcm. 

MeL  Ob,  Gajles.!  'tw;.!  poor  IQ  inipoM 
upon  a  woman,   and  one  that  lored  you  loo. 

Ga/.   Ob,  moU  unpardonable  (  but  my  ne- 

Sharp.  And  mine,  madam,  were  not  lo  be 
inalcbed,  I'm  sure,  o'tbis  side  ilarring. 

Mel.  Ilia  tears  ba*c  soriened  me  at  onee. 
TJiidr]  Tour  neceiiiliei,  Mr.  Gayleu,  witb 
sncb  real  conlriLion,  are  too  powerful  molisu 
not  lo  affect  Uie  breast  already  prejudiud  in 
your  fatoor.  —  Koil  hate  luflercd  too  much 
already  for  your  rilraTaoance;  and  ai  I  tale 
part  in  your  lulIeiiiiHi,  lis  eaiiric  niyttrlf 
__i; —  Lnnw    ibcrcfore,  all  llii"'' " 


il,  1 


!   I  a 


I  Io«l 


Ob,  Mdiwa,  ifait  U  loo  much  I    71 

■bow  my   ibanks  and  gnlitude;   fo 

only  dup.  [KneeU;  she  r 

Sharp.  A  reprieve  1  a  reprieve!  i 

Kiltj.  I  have  Leen,  sir,  a  most  bi 

<  you;  but  lioce  you  are  likely  la 

ore   conver&aut    wilk    caih    t^in 

been,   I  am  now,   wilb  tlie  grcitlu 

)'our  most  obedient  frieotl  aad  bum 

Gay.  Oh,  Mrs.  Pry,  I  have  beeo 

Indutued  wilb  rorgivcaes*    myielT, 

gl»c  leiier  ofTences  lu  other  prapli 

Sharp.  Wtllllien,  mad^in),  unci 

has  TOuchsared  parilun  lo  your  band 

I    hope   you'll    not     deny    it   to   li 

Hmothy. 

JUcl.  Pardon!  for  what? 


olier  appearand.'.' 
.   what  hate 


._    ronderl 

Met.  Prepare  yourself  for  more  wood 
Tou  hare  anolher  fnend  in  masquerade  hr 
Mr.  Coot,  pray  throw  aside  your  dnmki 
Hell,  and  make  your  sotier  appearand.'. — Don' 
you  know  ibal  &cr. 

Cook.   Av,   majlc 
your  frienJ  Dick,  as  you  used  lo  call  me.' 

Goj.  More  wonder  indeed !  Don't  you  lif» 
wilb  my  father? 

Met.  Just  aflfr  your  hopcrul  senant  thers 
bad  left  me,  comes  this  man  from  sir  Wil- 
liam, with  a  leller  lo  mej  upon  which  (being 
by  that  wholly  convinced  of  your  necesaitoui 
eooditioa)  I  invented,  by  the  help  of  Kitly  and 
Mrs.  Gadabout,  this  lllire  plot,  in  which  yout 
friend  Dick  there  has  acted  miracles,  resolv- 
ing lo  leaie  you  a  lilUe,  that  you  might  haic 
a  greater  relish  for  a  liappy  lum  in  your  af- 
fairs.   Now,  sir,  read  thai  letter,  and  complete 


your  joy. 

Gay.    [Reads'^   Madam,   I  am  falhei 
ihe  unfortunate  young  man ,   ivhn ,   I  hear 
by   a  friend   nf  mine   (thai  by   my   desire 
has    been    a   continual  spy   upon   him) 
making   hit  addretsm  to  you.     If  fie  m 
happy  ax  to  make  himself  agreeable  to  yi 
whose  character  I  am  c/iarmed  tvilli,  I  shall 
own  him  filh  joy  for  my  son,  and  forgeC 
his  former  follies.  —  /  am  ,  madam  ,  joi 
moat  humble  sereant,     WiLllAm  GATLsas. 

P,  S.    I  •"ill  be  soon   in  toivn   myself  , 
eongratuiate  hi*  reformation  and  marriage. 


iuiinoating  that  your  ladyship  won 
Mrl.    1   tinderslaad   you;    and  i 

any  thing.   Sharp,    that  was  deiiei 

— rrice  of  your  master;  and  if  ft 
dl  follow  our  eiample,  I'll  ei.e  I 
rlune,  39  a  reward  for  holb  yon 
Sharp.  I  fancy,  madam,  'iwoul 
halve   the    small     fortune  befwci 

keep  us  bolh  single;    for    as  we  d 

the   same   bouie,    in    all    probabilili 
the  comforls    of  malriraoBj,  i 

troubled  with   its   iitconvemienca^ 

you,  KillT? 

Kilif.  Do  you  hear,  Sliarp;  brfa 
if  ibe  comforls  of  matrimony,  tub 

forls  of  3  good  dinner,  and  recora 


)ver,    and   a   most    pleasing   calm 
laopiness  succeeds. 
Itius  Aetna's  flames  ihc  Terdanl 

But   milder    heat     makes    droop 

So  virtuous    love    affords    us   spi 
Whilst  vicious  passions,  aslheybu 
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6BRTA1IT. 


TILLAGBB. 
MIM  NAIfCT. 


OOLLT 
MAEeHBT. 


ACT  I. 

ScBifB  h^A  Hall  in  the  Casile, 

Enter  Mb.  Fbank. 

Franks  To  what  faumilialion  hat  my  bad 
^Mlune  reduced  nie,  when  it  brings  me  here 
an  humble  suppliant  to  mj  base  oppressor! 

JEnter  Snacks,  speaking. 

Snacks,  A  letter  for  me  by  express  1  Whit 
can  it  be  about?  Something  of  great  con- 
sequence from  my  lord,  I  suppose.  —  Frank 
here!  What  the  devil  does  he  want? — Come 
*  k^ginS  doughy  I  dare  say. 

Frank,  Good  morning  to  you,  Mr.  Snacks. 
Snacks,  Good  morning.  \CoUUr, 

Frank,  Fm  come,  sir,  to  —  I  say,  sir,  IVn 
come  to — 

Snacks,  Well,  sir,  I  see  you  are  come; 
and  what  then?  What  are  you  come  for,  sir? 
Frank.  The  termination  of  the  lawsuit  which 
^on  have  so  long  carried  on  against  me,  owing 
to  my  entire  inability  to  prosecute  it  any 
'further,  has  thrown  me  into  difHculties  which 
^  cannot  surmount  without  your  kind  as- 
aistance. 

Snacks,  Very  pretty,  indeed!  You  are  a 
Tcry  modest  man,  Mr.  Frank;  you\e  spent 
your  last  shilling  in  quarrelling  with  me.  and 
BOW  you  want  me  to  help  you.  B 

Frank,  The  farm  called  Hundred  Ams  is 
al  present  nntenanted^I  wish  to  rent  it. 

Snacks,  You  wish  to  rent  it,  do  you?  And 
pray,  sir,  whereas  your  money?  And  what  do 
you  know  about  farminjg;? 

Frank,    I  have   studied   agriculture;     and, 
'^th  care,   have   no   doubt  of  rang  able  to 
pay  my  rent  regularly. 

Smacks,  But  1  have  a  great  doubt  about 
it.— No,  no,  sir;  do  you  tbiulc  Fm  so  immind- 
fill  of  his  lordsbip^s  interest  as  to  let  his  land 
to  a  poor  novice  like  you?  It  won*t  do,  Mr. 
Frank;  1  canH  think  of  it — Good  day,  friend; 
food  day.  [S/iotving  him  the  Door. 

Frank.  My  necessities,  sir — 
Snacks.    1  have   nothing  to    do  with   Yovr 
necessities,  sir;   I  have  ouier  business — Good 
day — There's  the  door. 
Frank,  Unfeeling  wretch! 
Snacks.  What! 

Frank.  But  what  could  I  expect?  Thiuk 
not ,  thou  sordid  man ,  *tis  for  myself  I  sue — 
Wy  wife,  my  children — *tis  for  them  I  ask 
your  aid,  or  elst  my  pride  had  never  stoopM 
ao  low:  my  honest  poverty  is  no  disgrace: 
your  ilUgotten  gold  gives  you  no  advantage 
over  m€;  for  I  bad  rather  (eel  my  heart  heal 
lireely,  as  it  does  now,  than  know  that  I  pos* 
aesslo  your  wealth,  and  load  it  with  the  crimes 
entaiPa  upon  it.  f£ci/. 

Snacks.  A  mighty  finespeerJi,  truly!  I  think 
m  try  if  I  can*t  lower  your  tone  a  little,  my 
fae,  blustering  fellow:  1*11  have  you  laid  by 
the  heels  before  night  for  this.  Proud  as  you 
are,  you'll  have  time  to  reflect  in  a  jail,  and 
bring  down  vour  spirit  a  little.  But,  come. 
let  me  see  what  my  letter  says.    What  a  deal 


of  time  Tve  lost  with  that  beggar!  [Reads, 
SiTf-^^This  is  to  inform  you  that  my  lord 
LacktJQit  died  —  an  heir  to  his  estate  —  his 
lordship  never  acknotvledged  her  as  his 
wife — son  called  Robin  Roughead — Robin 
is  the  legal  heir  to  the  estate — to  put  him 
in  immediate  possession,  according  to  his 
lordshiffs  last  will  and  testament.  Yours 
to  command.  Kit  Codicil,  Attj  at  Law, 
Here's  a  catastrophe !  Robin  Roughead  a  lord  f 
My  stewardship  has  done  pretty  well  for  me 
already,  but  I  think  I  shall  make  it  do  better 
now.  I  know  this  Robin  very  well;  he's  de- 
vilish cunning,  I'm  afraid;  but  I'll  tickle  him. 
He  shall  marry  my  daughter — then  I  can  do 
as  I  please.  To  be  sure,  I  have  gJTen  mr 
promise  to  Rattle;  but  what  of  that?  lie  hasnt 
got  it  under  my  hand.  I  think  I  had  better 
tell  Robin  this  news  at  once;  it  will  make 
him  mad — and  then  I  shall  do  at  I  please  with 
him.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  go.  How  unfortunate  that 
I  did  not  make  friends  with  him  before!  He 
has  no  great  reason  to  like  me;  f  never  gave 
him  any  thing  but  hat  words. — [Rattle  sings 
without]  Confound  it!  here's  that  fellow  RatUe 
coming. 

Enter  Rattlb. 

Rat.  Ah,  my  old  daddy!  how  are  you? — 
What!  have  you  got  the  mumps  — can't  you 
speak  ? 

Snacks,  I  wish  yon  had  the  mumps ,  and 
could  not  speak.  What  do  you  old  daddy 
me  for? 

Rat.  'Why,  father-in-law!  curse  me  but  you 
are  most  conceitedly  crusty  to-day;  What's 
the  matter  with  you?  why,  you  are  as  me- 
lancholy as  a  lame  duck. 

SniU'ks.  The  matter  is— that  I  am  sick. 

Rat.  What's  your  disorder? 

Snacks.  A  surfeit:  Fve  had  tooj||uchofyou. 

Rat,  Oh!  you'll  soon  get  the  better  of  that; 
for  when  I've  married  your  daughter,  curse 
me  if  1  shall  trouble  you  mucn  with  my 
company! 

Snacks.  But  you  bav'n^  married  her  yet 

Rat.  Oh,  but  1  shall  soon ;  1  have  got  your 
promise,  you  know. 

Snacks.  Can't  remember  any  such  thing. 

Rat,    No!    Your  memory's  very  short  thea^ 

Snacks,  A  short  memoiy's  very  convenient 
sometimes. 

Rat.  And  so  is  a  short  stick;  and  Tte  a 
great  mind  to  try  the  utility  of  it  now.  I  tell 
you  what.  Snacks — 1  always  thought  you  waa 
a  damn'd  old  rascal,  but  now  I'm  sure  of  it: 
it's  no  matter,  though:  I'll  marry  your  daughter 
notwithstanding. 

Snacks,  You  will — will  you? 

Rat,  Yes,  snacks,  I  will;  for  I  love  her.  I 
wonder  how  the  devii  such  a  pret^  girl  ever 
caRM  to  have  such  a  qoMr,  little,  shrivelled, 
old  mopstick  as  yon  for  a  father.  Snacfcs, 
your  vnfe  most  certainly  made  a  cuckold  of 
you;  it  could  not  be  else. 

Snaeks,  Impudent  rascal! 

RmL  But  il  aignifies  not  who  kar  ftiher  is  • 
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mil*  Nancy  ii  loiely,  and  Vii  mairjr  h*r.  Lei 
me  see — Cie  ihoiiiand  pouudi  joii  promiicd; 
jtt,  jou  »till  give  her  lliat  on  ibe  wrdding- 
diy.  You  have  beeu  a  ilvward  a  long  lime; 
lh*l  luin  matt  be  >  mere  llpikile  lo  JoU. 

Snaeks.  1  ralher  think  I  »h«1l  never  eiTr 
i«r  ■  bribing,  if  >be  marrici  suck  a  pallrj 
fellow  aa  vou. 

Rat.  Why  loolij-e;  I'm  >  lively  jpark,  wilh 

lillfe  mailer  itul  will  putnieout^  where  olhers 
•ink  I  rile:  and  llii*  oppoiilion  of  youra  will 
only  lerti  lo  blow  me  inio  a  lilaae  ihil  will 
burn   yon   up   lo   a   cinder.    I'm   up   to  your 

Siiacli*.  No,  nor  my  daugbter'l  nol  lo  l>r 
bad,  Mr.  Banker'i  Clirk)  to  I  ibaii'l  waitc 
aby  more  lime  wilb  you:  go,  and  lake  in  ihc 
fUls   it   L«nibard-*lrecl)   il  won't  do  beie. 

«lcd,   haA»'?'l 


olber.    1  V 


1   troulileiome 
lellled   an  account  wilh , 
ailonitb   you,    lome   buv 
:    what   bai    cbauged  him 


work;  il  tbould  be  one  long  bolidi 
the  year  round.  Your  great  folki  hai 
wbimi  in  their  beadi,  U»l'(  for  sar 
LQUW  what  lo  make  of 'uu,  not  I.  \ 
dl  yon  great  park  ibere,  kepi  for  bii  i 
ihip  lo  took  at^  and  hit  lordiblp  bat  nal 
t  tbeic  twelve  ye4rs — Ab!  if  il  wai  mini 
el  all  the  lillacert  turn  ibeir  cuwi  ia  r 
ind  II  iliMuld  not  rast  'em  a  farlbiag; 
»  the  parton  uid  lait  Sunday,  1  sUnl 
at  rich  »  any  in  ibe  land,  for'l  ibnuld 
ibe  iiluiiuei  oflbc  poor, 
^nack..     ^Tow   I      ■     ■■ 

Enter  Shacks,    boiivlng    i-erjr   obae^uim 
noBIN    tahea    hin  Hat  a//,    and  U 

staring  at  tiirti. 

Hob.  t  be  main  lir'd,  mailer  Snacli; 
ilopi  to  rest  myself  a  lillle;  I  hope  tdii'I 
caie  il.  —  t  wonder  wfaat  ibe  diucni 
grinning  at.  [( 

Snacks.  Eicuie  it!  I  hope  yout  Ic^i 
inflnlLc  goadueis    and   c         '  mi 


Enter 


rtio.  I, 


'    1   alisli    gel  a  fine  jobiiia 


lordibip' 


■sy    hunibk 
ibip,  for  tbe  purpose   i 


Ua\    T?n 


Rnl 


i  afonning  y«w  I 
f,  hel   EfoJ!  in 


lacti,  you  gi-ow    funny    in  joot  oli  »|*- 
Siiofhl.    No,    my    lord,    1    knov  ni   i 

belter;    1  should    never    tbink  of  bou  fu 

-ill^  lord. 
JtSb.   \Vbat  lord  ?    Ob,  yno  mem  ibe 

Harry,    Is 


mny  wilh  bun. 


e-ll  be 


-  Miss  Nidcr. 

Ab,  my  iwett,    lillle,  rural  angel  1     How  fan 
it  with  you?    You  smile  like  a  May  morning.  : 

Nan,   The  pleasure   of  seeing   you  always 
maket  me — 

llal.    Indeed  I   give  me  a  ki»  iben.     I  lux 
you    well    enough    to   marry    you    wilhoul    ; 
farthing:   bul  I  think  I  may  as  well  h:ive  the 
five  thousand  pounds,  if  it's  only  lo  lease  old  v 
Lon^  purse. 

i'i'i/i.   Oh,  you  know  \ou  have  his  promise  F 
for  thai.  fi 

Hat.    Yci,    hul    he    laj's    be    has    fargot    all  v 
•haul  that,  ibougb  il  was  no  longer  ago  ihaii 
yeilerday;  and  he  says  I  sbau'l  have  yuu. 

JVon.  Does  be  indeed? 

Hat.  Yes;  hul  never  mind  thai. 

IVan.  I  tbsughl  you  s.iid  you  loicd  me? 

Hat.    And  so  1  do,  heller  than  all  tiic  gold  v 
in  Lombard-street.  I  how    _ 

IVan.  Then  why   are  you  nol  sorry  ibat  my  before.— How  came  ihey   to   let  you  out  >l> 
father  won't  give  bii  couicnt?  I      Snaths.     Your  Inrdsliip    ii    moti  giaci< 

Hat.  His  coosenll  I  hare  gol  yaurs  and  my'pleascd  lo  be  facelious. 
.own,  and  I'll  soon  manage  him.  Uon'l  yuuj  Hob.  Why,  wbal  gammon  are  yon  > 
remember  bow  1  frigbten'd  bim  one  night.  Don't  come  near  me,  /or  jou  bate  bea 
when  1  came  lo  visit  you  by  steallh,  dreslTlke  by  a  mad  dog;  I'm  sure  yuu  bate, 
a  |{ho>l,  which  he  ibinks  haunts  tbe  castle.  Snaths.  If  your  lordibip  will  be  so  I 
Oh!  I'll  turn  ibat  lo  account.  I  know  he'l'as  lu  read  ibis  letter,  il  wotdd  eoaiiwe  \ 
Tery  sup;rslilious,  and  easily  frighlened  into  lordship — Will  your  lordsfatp  condescesd 
any  ibiug.  Come,  lel'i  lake  a  walk,  and  plot  Hnb.  Why,  I  would  condeseend,  bal  ( 
bow  .1,  your  kniebl-errant,  shall  deliver  you  few  reasons,  and  one  of  'era  is,  ibM  1  i 
from  ibis  haunled  eadlc.  [£'.irun/.  read. 

Snaila.    I  tbink  your    lordskjp   is  pert 
Scene  11.— .<  Com-Jifld.  '^-^'     '"  "'■ '  "      ' 

BIN  R()U(;bSAd    tliscoi-ired   binding    up  a 


iki.  1  say  I  should  never  ihink  olje 
I    person    of    your    lordship's   dig" 

.  riid-dig— What!  Why,  now! 
I,  I  see  how  it  is,-  j  on  are  nn 
r  wbal   quarter   tbe   moon's  in.    h 


right  i 
ofyoi 


for  theiE   pursuits    g 


>  low  Ik 


S/.e,,/. 

Hob.    Ah!    work,  work,  vi 

and   no  such  thing   as  itoppi 

resit    for  there's    old  Snaeks 

wajs  upon  ibe  look-oulj   ar 

■lap  he   has   it   down    in  hi!   ,    

there's  siipeocegoae  plump.  [^Conies /ora-ardj, 
I  do  hale  tbal  old  chap,  aud  dial's  Ibe  truth |  St. 
on'l.  Now,  if  1  was  lord  of  ibis  place,  I'd  kind 
muke  oiie  rule— \kett  s\k0ul^  ^t  ua  M^ikin^l 


'tob.  Lordship,  and  lordship  againF  fU 
yuu  what,  master  Snacks — let's  bare  M  n 
ork  all  day  long,  uf  your  fun,  for  I  woh't  stand  it  anv  las 
ng  a  moment  to  for  all  ynu  be  steward  bere ;  mynamc'iRi 
ttie  sleward,  at-l  Itougbrad,  and  if  you  doo'l  cbunse  la  tall 
id  if  he  sees  one,  I  by  ihat  name,  I  shan't  answer  you,  li 
id  lben,nal.  — M.iu/r]    1  don'l  like    him  vnll  eat 


ad  bis  iuLes 

iclci.    VVby  ihen,   master  nobio.  b" 

ai   to    attend    whilst  I  read  ibis  tent 

[Am 


cxiii2. 3.J 
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Sir,  —  This  is  to  inform  fou,  thai  mjr 
■tr€i  Lav/(**'it  died  this  morning,  after  a 
rry  short  itlneMS;  during  which  he  declared 
^0/  tie  fuid  been  married  <^  and  tiad  an 
ej>*  to  his  estate:  the  tvtfntan  he  married 
'oa  commonljr  catted,  or  icnotpn ,  b/  ttie 
tswne  of  Koughead:  she  was  poor  and  il- 
i^rate,  and,  througti  motives  of  sttante, 
is  lordahip  never  aclinowtedged  tier  as  tiis 
fifts:  stie  has  been  dead  some  time  since, 
nei  left  befiind  tier  a  son  catted  Robin 
koughead:  now  ttiis  said  Hobin  is  the  legal 
eiV  to  ttie  estate.  I  liave  therefore  sent 
atd  tfie  necessary  writings  to  put  him  into 
•wtFWiediate  possession,  according  to  tiis  tord- 
Hifis  last  will  and  testamenL  Yours  to 
awnmand.         Kit  Cooicil,  Atty  at  Law, 

Jiob.  What!— What  all  miue?  tbe  houset, 
le  trees,  the  fields,  the  hedges,  the  ditches, 
le  gates,  the  horses,  the  dogs,  the  cats,  the 
ockt  and  the  hens,  and  the  cows  and  the 
uJIj,  and  the  pigs  and  the — What!  are  they 
II  mine?  and  I,  Robin  Roughead,  am  the 
igbtful  lord  of  all  this  estate  1 — DonH  keep  me 

minute  now,  bat  tell  me  it  is  so  —  make 
lastc,  tell  me — quick,  quick! 

Snacks,  1  repeat  it,  toe  whole  estate  is  yours. 

Hob,  fluua!  huzia!  [Cati:hes  off  Snack£ 
^esi  and  ^ig^  Set  the  bells  a  ringing;  set 
be  ale  a  ronuing;  make  cTery  body  drunk — 
f  tliere^t  a  sober  man  to  be  found  any  where 
o-daj,  he  shall  be  put  in  the  slocks.  Go,  fet 
mv  hat  full  of  guineas  to  make  a  scramble 
ritb;  call  all  the  tenants  together.  Til  lower 
be  rents— rU— 

Snacks,  1  hope  your  lordship  will  do  me 
be  favour  to— 

Jfiob,  Why,  that  may  be  as  it  happens;  I 
•n*t  tell.  \Cartlesslj. 

Snacks,  Will  your  lordship  dine  at  the 
aslle  to-day? 

Miob,  Yes. 

Snacks.  W^hat  would  your  lordship  choose 
br  dinner? 

Hob,  Reef-steaks  and  ofiions,  and  plenty 
if  'em. 

Snacks.  Reef-steaks  and  onions!  What  a 
lisb  for  a  lord!  —  He*ll  be  a  savoury  bit  for 
ny  daughter,  though.  [Aside. 

/ln^.VN'bat  are  you  at  there.  Snacks?  Go, 
pet  me  the  guineas — make  haste;  Til  have  the 
cr:imble,  and  then  111  go  to  Dolly,  and  tell 
ler  the  news. 

Snacks,  Dolly !  Pray,  my  lord,  who*s  Dolly  ? 

Miob,  \Vhy,  Dolly  it  to  be  my  lady,  and 
>our  mistress,  if  I  find  you  honest  enough  to 
Lcep  you  in  my  employ. 

Snacks.  He  rather  smokes  me. — 1  have  a 
beauteous  daughter,  who  is  allowed  to  be  the 
refl7  pink  of  perfection. 

Aob.  Damn  your  dauffhter!  I  have  got 
lomelhinff  else  to  think  of:  donH  talk  to  me 
>f  your  daughter;  stir  your  stumps,  and  get 
be  money. 

Snacks.  1  am  your  lordship*s  most  ohse- 
■uious— -Zounds!   what  a  peer  of  the  realm. 

[Aside.    Kxit. 

Bob.  Ha!  ha!  ha!  What  work  I  will  make 
in  ibe  village! — Work!  no,  there  shall  he  no 
Mick  thing  as  work;  it  shall  be  all  play. — 
Where  shall  I  go?  Til  go  to  — No,  I  won*t 
fo  tbcre;  Til  go  to  Farmer  Hedgestake*Sy  and 


tell  him^Noy  1*11  not  go  therei  FN  go  to— - 
Damn  it,  Fll  go  no  where;   yes,  I  will;   Fll 

So   every   where;    Fll  be  neither  here,    nor 
lere,  nor  ally  where  else.   How  pleasM  Dolly 
will  be  when  she  hears— 

JEnter  Villagers,  shouting, 

Dick,  Tom,  Jack,  how  are  you,  my  lads?— 
Here*s  news  for  you!  Come,  stand  round, 
make  a  ring,  and  1*11  make  a  bit  of  a  speech 
to  you.  [dfiefr  all  get  round  tiim'\  First  of 
all,  1  sunpose  Snacks  has  told  you  that  Fm 
your  lanulord. 

ya.  We  are  all  glad  of  it. 

Rob.  So  am  I;  and  Fll  make  you  all  happy; 
ril  lower  all  your  rents. 

All.  Huua!  long  live  lord  Robin! 

Rob.  You  sbanH  pay  no  rent  at  all. 

All.  Husza!  huua!  long  live  lord  Robin! 

Rob.  Fll  have  no  poor  people  in  the  parish, 
for  Fll  make  *eni  all  rich ;  Fll  have  no  widows, 
for  Fll  marry  *em  all.  [fVomen  shout'\  Fll 
have  no  orphan  children,  for  Fll  father  Vm 
all  myself;  and  if  that^s  not  doing  as  a  lord 
should  do,  then  1  say  I  know  notning  aboot 
the  matter — that*s  all. 

AU.  Huzza!  Huzza! 

Enter  Snacks. 

Snacks,  1  have  brought  your  lordship  the 
money. — He  means  to  make  Vm  fly,  so  Fve 
taken  care  the  guineas  shall  be  all  lignt  [Aside, 

Rob.  Now  then,  young  and  old,  great  and 
small,  little  and  tall,  merry  men  all,  berets 
among  yon  —  [Ttirows  the  Money ;  thrjr 
scramble!  Now  you*ve  cot  jour  pockets  fiird, 
come  to  the  ca*tle,  and  Fll  fill  all  your  bellies 
for  you. 

[Villagers   carry  him   off  shouting; 
Snacks  follows, 

ScenbUI. — Inside  of  a  neat  Cottage;  Table 
spread  for  Dinner. 

Margery  and  Dolly  discovered, 

Dolly.  There,  now,  dinner*s  all  ready,  and 
I  wish  Robin  would  come.  Do  you  think  I 
may  take  up  the  dumplings,  mother? 

Mar.  Ay,  ay,  take  em  up;  1  warrant  him 
hcMl  soon  be  here  —  he*s  always  in  pudding- 
time. 

Dot.  And  well  he  may,  for  Fm  sure  you 
keep  him  sharp  set  enough. 

Mar.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  baggage!  He 
pays  me  but  five  shillings  a  week  lor  board, 
lodging^  and  washing  —  1  suppose  he*s  not  to 
be  kept  like  a  lord  lor  that,  is  he?  1  wonder 
how  youMI  keep  him  when  you  get  married, 
as  you  talk  of! 

Dot.  Oh,  we  shall  contrive  to  make  both 
ends  meet!  and  we  shall  do  very  well  1  dare 
say ;  for  Rohan  loves  me ,  and  1  loves  Robin 
dearly. 

Mar.  Yes;  but  all  your  love  won't  keep 
the  pot  boiling,    and  Robin's  as  poor  as  Job. 

Dot.  La,  now,  mother,  don't  be  so  cross! — 
Oh  dear,  the  dinner*  will  get  cold,  and  the 
dumplings  will  be  quite  spoiPd;  1  wish  Robin 
would  come.  [Robin  sings  without^  Oh,  here 
he  comes,  in  one  of  his  merry  humours. 

Enter  Robin  ;  he  cools  liimself  with  his  Hat, 
then  sings  and  dances* 

Why,  Robin,  wfaat*s  tbe  aiBttcr  wilk  yon? 


JbA.   WkM!  ma  **«*bH  Imh^  IfccB?   Ok( 

rm ^d of a«ir for'  ■  -•       ■    -    ^ 


dii 


I     kBTB 


1  tkaS  h**«  lb*  fan  M  < 


•C3 


itoA.  EhmijilEDgil  Damn  dnmpling*. 

JM,  Dimn  Janiplingi*  Ti».  mollier,  he  daami 
<hna|i(iflgi.-r01>,  wkrtatkuMi  Dofanbuw 
wfcal  TON  are  nringrR^iBf 

AoA.  Never  Mk  to  me  of  damplingi^ 

JKw.  But  m  talk  of  doiMpHBgi  iboofrfi  in- 
deed. I  Wouldn't  kave  tlungkt  of  audi  b^ 
kneur:  dnnplhiaa  are  Terj  wfaoleioine  Esod, 
qnte  good  enou^  Ibr  jan,  Pm  rare. 


I  mad;  tbcre'i  i 


Ae  Taile,   ai»i  Oanea  ai 
oirf  ting^  Tol  da  rel  loL 

JTor.    (A  dev!   the  boy , 

mj  crockery  mne  I    [Picking  up  Ihe  Piece*. 

DaL  {Crjmg^  I  did  not  ihink  too  could 
Wtb  ne'd  na  ao;   Fm  quite  aaliam'd  of  rou, 

BoA.  Now  doan'tfe  erj  now,  DoUj;  doanV 
ye  cry. 

Dot.    I  wilt  or,  for  you  bekavc     .  , 

JloA.  No,  doaaiye,  Dolly,  doanhje,  now.  — 
\Sho<ivt  a  Puree. 

MioL   How  did  yon  come  by  tbat,    Rolnn? 

Mar.  Wbat,  a  pnr«e  of  ^df  letmciae. — 
[Snalchet  it,  artd  eiU  doisn  lo 
eouni  the  Matter. 

DoL   ^Vbal  baTB  you  bean  about,  HoUn? 

AoA,  No,  I  bare  not  been  ^bout  robbing] 
I  bare  been  about  beinc  made  a  lord  ^ 
Ibal'i  aU.  .  * 

Oal.  "Wbat  are  you  talking  abontf.  Tour 
bead*!  turn'd,  I'm  inre. 

nob.  WfII,  I  know  it'i  tura'd;  it'i  turn'd 
from  a  down'j  bead  to  a  lord's.  1  lay,  Dolly, 
bow  should  you  like  to  live  in  Ibal  nice  place 
at  ibe  top  o'(be  bill,  yonder? 

DoU  ub,  I  sbould  like  it  very  much,  nnbin; 
it's  a  nice  cottage. 

Rob.  Doaot  talk  lo  me  of  cottages,  1 
tbe  caitle! 

Dot,    VVby,    what    is   your   head    running 

Mar.   Ei-ery  one  golden  guii , . 

vartuous   woman.     yVbefe  did  you   get  'em, 

Rob.  Why,  wbere  there's  more  to  be  Lad. 

Mar.  Ay,  1  always  said  Robin  was  a  clerei 
lad.     I'll  go  and  put  these  by.  V^^''- 

Dal.  Now,  do  Idl  me  what  VOuVe  b» 
about.    Where  did  you  find  all  tliat  money 

Rob.  Dolly,  Dolly,  gee'us  a  buss,  and  1' 
■ell  thee  all  about  it. 

Dol.  Twenty,  an'  you  pleasen,  Robin. 

Rob.  First  theo,  you  must  know  that  I'l 
tbe  cleierest  fEltow  in  all  Ibeie  parts. 

Dol.   Well,  I  know'd  Ibat  afore. 

Rob.  But  I'll  tell  you  bow  it  ii~it's  became 
I'm  Ihe  richest  fellow  in  all  these  paHs;  and 
if  I  bit'n'l  il  here,  1  have  it  here — \Poinling 
to  hit  Head  and  hin  Paike/}  That  castle'i 
mine,  and  all  ibese  fields,  up  to  the  very  sky. 

Dal.   No,  no;    come,  Robin,  ibat  won't  do. 

Rob.  Won'l  il?— llhiakitwilldo  Ter}-i 

Dal.  No,  do;  you  are  running  your  ri| 
I  know  yon  are,  Kobia. 


AA  lA  tM.-  MB,  Dnfc,  m 
deii^MliBDn.  ' 

JM.  Wkt!  an  TOM  fa  Mb 

Jlo*.  Tna,  I  nm_kM  M^ 
he  baa  left  word  an  kaw  ikft  ■ 
'ii  wiSv  iMd  I  Ua  aos. 

IMrWhatl 

A>&.  Tea,r    ~ 

JDol  Nol  5 

Hot.  lea,  yoa  abnIL 

2M.  EcM^  thtf  wiB  I 

Boi.  How,  what  do  jom  thidt 

BoL  My  bdy— L^  p— .- 

Rot.  Why,  l)oByr 

DoL   -  ^  -  " 
[aj  ba! 

Roi.  'Gad,  I  beiine  tbeV  M^ 
•trike— Dolly!  DoUr!  l-OaaJi^ 

2>oi  Ha!  ha!  b-l     ^ 

Rot.  DoanVe  bub  aof  I  da 

.  rShalut  htri  DoUy! 

.SoJ^  OIkmjde*;**   "'" 


ot.  Why,  OoUy! 
oL   I^y  Roa^^ead!    Baw  k 
ba!  ba!  [Jnaarfta  nei 

oi.  'Gad,  I  beline  tkA  cefa 
-oily!  Dof-        -- 
la!  ha!  b 

>Il  mj  dear  Bobi^I  GMAk 

of  lady  Roushend. 

""       '       '    ^riUgohedli 


Rot.   Ay,    as  lure   ai  you  mel 

)me,  what  aball  wa  doP  where  A 
Oh>    well  go   and   aen  old  naia 

SI  know  (be  took  my  pHl,  W 
d  to  me  when  poor  aMAcrU 
she's  Tety  ill,  end  111  go  and  gin  I 
thing  lo  condiart  ber  <Ad  aoaL  b 
1  have  heard  people  uy  ai  li^Hi 
a  body  happy;  lint  while  il  m 
power  of  (bing  so  mucb  gnn^  n 
be  Ihe  bappicat  dog  alive. 

ACT  a 

ScESZ  L—T/ie  Road  lo  At 

Enter  Mb.  FnAnc 

Frank.  Well,  then,  to  the  boa 

must  return  again.     And  can  I  li 

fort  with  mer    nothing    to  chew 

wife   and  helpless  children^    Wli 

tee  tbem  want! 

Enter  BoBiN,  unotlereed  b 
Rob.  W^anll  No,  there  *baD 
thin^  as  want  where  1  am — VVbo  i 
Jrank.  Mj  own  distrras  1  co 
Tcry  well;  but  to  see  my  bclpl 
enduring  all  the  woes  poverty  I 
is  more  than  1  can  bear. 

itob.  And  more  than  I  can  b 

[Thraivs  his   Hal   upon 

and  takes  Monej  out  e 

which  he  throutt   into 

frank.  To-day  I  almost  fear 

tailed  food. 

Rob.  And  I  ha'  been  stulGni 
gutl  enough  to  make  'em  burst 
yOrops  mare  Money 
Frank.Iiaw  happy  onc«  my  ita 
1  turned  my  eyes  good  fortune 
me;  iben,  did  the  poor  e'er  tell 
witboul  relief?  VVere  not  my  4 
tbe  unfortunale? 

Rob.  Haw  glad  I  be  aa  I  be- 
wbat!  Yea  it  is;  il'*  Mr.  Fran 
I'm  very  ^ad  at  1  met  witb  yw 


UsilBli] 
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Mob.  Because  you  be  mortal  poor,  and  I  be 
Bostal  rich;  ana  Fil  tbare  my  last  fartbing 
ritli  jou. 

JFrank,  Thank  jou,  mj  kind  lad.  Butirhat 
eason  have  you? 

Hod.  What  reason  hare  1  ?  Why,  you  gaTe 
ae  when  I  wanted  it 

Frank.  I  can*t  remember. 

Hob.   Mayhap  not;   but  that*s  no  reason  as 

should  forget' it;  it*s  a  long  time  ago,  too; 
i0t  it  made  such  a  mark  here,  that  time  wonH 
ub  it  out.  It*s  now  fourteen  years  sin  poor 
nother  died;  she  was  very  ill  one  day  when 
'ou  happenM  to  come  by  our  cottage,  and 
a'vr  me  stand^  blubberin|r  at  the  door;  I  was 
ben  about  this  high.  Xou  took  me  by  the 
land;  and  I  shall  never  forget  the  look  you 
^ve  me.  when  you  ax*d  me  what  was  the 
aalter  wuh  me;  and  when  I  told  you,  you 
ailfd  me  a  cood  lad,  and  went  in  and  UukM 
o  mother.  From  that  time  you  came  to  see 
ler  evVy  day,  and  gate  her  all  the  help  as 
rou  could;  and  when  she  died,  poor  soul! 
rott  buried  her:  and  if  ever  I  forget  such 
Lindness,  1  hope  good  luck  will  lor  ever 
brfret  me! 

Frank,  Tell  me  your  name:  it  will  re- 
nind  me. 

Hob.  Robin  Roughead,  your  honour;  to- 
lay  I  be  come  to  be  lord  of  all  this  estate; 
iiMi  the  first  good  I  find  of  it  is,  that  I  am 
ible  to  make  you  happy— [«y/i<//i/7^  Ihe  Money 
\nio  hU  Pockets]  Come  up  to  the  castle, 
snd  111  give  you  as  much  money  as  you  can 
Bi^nT  away  in  a-sack. 

jA'onk,  Proud  wealthy  look  here  for  an 
sample!  My  generous  heart,  how  shall  I 
thank  you? 

Aob.  Lord !  Lord  I  doan*t  think  of  thanking 
ft  man  for  paying  his  debts.  Besides,  if  you 
only  know*d  now  I  feel  all  o^er  me  —  its  a 
ktsd  of  a — I  could  cry  for  ]oj, 

Frank.  What  sjrmpathy  is  in  that  honest 
boaomi  But  how  has  tfab  good  fortune  come 
lo  yon? 

Aob,  Why,  that  poor  woman  as  you  buried 

^iras  wife  to  his  lordship:  he  has  own^d  it  on 

bia  death  bed,   and  left  word  as  Vm  his  son. 

Frank*    How  strange   are   the   vicissitudes 

of  life! 

Rob.  Now,  sir,  I  am  but  a  simple  lad,  as 
a  body  may  say;  and  if  you  will  but  be  so 
^ood  as  to  help  me  with  your  advice,  1  shall 
take  it  very  kind  of  you,  sir. 

Frank.  I  thank  you  for  the  good  opinion 
ycu  have  of  me ;  and  as  lar  as  my  poor  abi- 
ulies  CO,  they  shall  be  at  your  service. 

Hoo.  Thank  ye,  sir,  thank  ye!  But  pray 
what  bad  luck  made  you  so  devilish  poor? 

Frank.  It  would  take  a  long  time  to  tell 
you  the  story  of  my  misfortunes;  but  I  owe 
them  to  the  oppression  of  Mr.  Snacks,  the 
steward. 

Rob.  Snacks !  Oh,  damn*  un !  FIl  do  for  him 
soon:   he*s  rotten   here,   master  Frank:    I  do 
Unak  as  how  he*s  a  damn*d  old  rogue. 
Frank.  Judge  not  too  harshly. 
Rob,  Come,  sir,  will  you  go  up  to  the  castle? 
Frank.  Eacose  me;  the  relief  which  you 
bsve  so  generously  given  n^i  enables  me  to 
relam  to  my  family. 


Ito^.  Well,  bot  yon'O  came  back? 

Frank,  To-morrow. 

Rob.  No  —  to-night  —  Doo*«  favoar  me;  I 
want  to  speak  to  you. 

Frank.  I  have  a  long  way  to  walk,  and  it 
will  be  yery  late  before  I  can  return;  but  I 
will  refuse  you  nothing. 

Rob.  Thank  ye,  sir;  you*re  very  kind!  I 
shall  stay  till  you  come,  if  it  s  all  night  [Exeunt 


Enter  Rattls. 

■ 

Rat  W^ell,  every  thing's  prepar*d  for  my 
attack  .on  the  castle  to-night;  and  I  don*t  much 
fear  but  I  shall  find  means  to  terrify  the  enemy, 
and  make  him  surrender   at  discretion Yes, 

fes,  master  Snacks,  1  shall  soon  be  with  you. 
Sliouiing ,  Music,  and  ringing  of  BeUs 
upithoutl  What  a  damnM  rad^et  here  is  in 
the  village  to-day!  —  I  wonder  what  it's  all 
about? 

Enter  Robin. 

Holloa,  there!  Stop,  my  fine  fellow.  Pray  can 
you  tell  me  what  all  this  uproar  is  about  in 
the  village? 

Rob.  Wby,  you  be  master  Rattle  from 
Lunnun* 

Raf.  W^ell,  I  donH  want  to  be  told  that 

Rob,  Gee  us  your  hand.  Rattle;  thoubee*st 
a  damn*d  honest  fellow,  and  I  like  thee:  I  do 
mdeed. 

Rat.  Very  familiar,  upon  my  word. 

Rob.  I  lik'd  you  ever  sin  vou  let  n\A ' 


money  here  but  myself. 

Rat.  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  wonder 
is  all  this?  What  are  you  at?  I  think  I'll 
open  a  shop  here  for  the  sale   of  bad  debts. 

Rob.  Here,  take  the  money. 

Rat,  Put  it  up,  my  fine  fellow!  youll  want 
it,  perhaps. 

Rob.  me  want  money!  Shall  I  lend  you 
an  odd  thousand,  and  set  you  up  in  a  shop? 

Rai.  Why,  who  the  devil  are  you? 

Rob.    Why,  doan't  ye  know?   I  be  Robin. 

Hat.  Robin,  are  you?  '£gad,  I  think  you 
sing  like  a  goldfinch. 

Rob.    Very  well,  Rattle,  that's  a  good  joke. 

Rat.  W^hy,  curse  me  if  I  am  up  lo  you, 
roaster  Robin ;  you  are  queering  me,  I  believe. 

Rob.  Well,  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  thee  at 
the  castle,  Rattle.  You  see,  I'm  not  asham'd 
of  my  old  acquaintance,  as  some  folks  are. 

Rat.  Not  asham'd  of  his  old  acquaintance  I 
Why,  what  do  you  mean? 

Rob.  I  can't  stop  to  talk  to  yott  any  longer 
—  Good  by,  Rattle;  thou  bee'st  an  honest 
fellow,  and  1  shall  be  glad  to  see  thee  at  the 
castle.  lExii. 

Rat.  I  declare  Fm  quite  dnmb-fbander'd.^- 
And  have  I  liv'd  all  my  days  in  Lombard^ 
street  for  tfab — to  be  humbug'd  by  a  down? 
[Laughinf,  Music,  ringing  of  Betls,  ete^ 
iMfithout]  1  believe  the  people  are  all  mad  to- 
day; I  can't  think  what  they  are  at 

Enter  CtowK,  in  a  hurrj. 

Here,  here.  Hob!    I  want  to  speak  with  jom. 

Clown.  You  mnn  meak  beast  tbea,  for  I  ba 

going  to  dine  wT  my  lord,  and  I  akallbe  too  late.. 


mivnwffs  nuMic. 


Bat  Wbengk!    WM,  an  jm  dniak? 

Ctow/t.  No>,  Dcn,  bnt  I  aooD  *hall  ba,  I 
taka  il,  for  tkera's  plenlj  o^eate  to  be  golleD. 
'  Jlo/.    Pleni;  o'jrale  to  be  goOtn,   !•  ifaere? 

Cltmm.   Em,  I  (liaU  ka«a  a  rare  aarig  at  il. 

As/.  Pray.  n>7  (■■"  fcllaw,  can  ygv  IcU  mc 
wkat  ihc  bellj  are  nnging  for? 

CloMvi.  Era,  lo  be  tyrr  I  cob.  . 

Bal.  'Well,  what  ti  il? 

Cloam.  Why  il'j  bekcai  lb«]r  Jo  pull  the 
ropu,  I  lell  thee. — [Gelt  rouBd}  Dinner  will 
•U  gtt  ye^lcn  up  wKiUl  i  ttoai  bcre  lalking 
w7  rou. 

[Jtufij  a//';  RaUla  ram  afirr  him,  anJ 
brings  hint  back. 

Hat  »D»  are  a  »ery  conmiiiiiicaliTe  joaag 
AUbw,  indeed  —  1  baia  learnt  one  Iking  fmm 
you,  knwc<cr-~  Ibat  iboc^  £'"'^  ^  ealinr 
•sd  drinking  goiaf  nn;  *o  til  1 17  if  I  canl 
be  in  at  the  death.  Now,  *tart  fair,  and  the 
derU  take  the  hiodmML  ITkejr  run  nff. 


ScEKK  \\.—A  Hatt  in  Uu  Catde.    A  Dooi 
Uading  ta  an  Inner  Apartment. 

•  Enl€r  Snacki,  tpeaking. 

SnttckM.    Tell   her  lo   come    tbia   way.     K 
Tnvog  woman  wanting  Bobin! — Thiamutlbq 


•  •wcclbeart.   Dolly ,  that  ba  talk*  to  much 
■Mitili   iker  Rinit  tint  eome  together^  '''  ''' 
do,  il  will  knock  up  all  my  plan— VVk 
I  do  with  kerf    U  1  coaU  but  grt  hi 
.lUi  loom,  aka'd  be  life  enongh — kere 


An  yoB  tfce  young  *^i 
apeak  with  bii  tordahip  r 
'iM.  Itei,  dr.  ■ 

Snarkt.   And  pray   wbat  might  joi 
wilh  bLni? 

Mar.  She  want*  to  aellle  aome  malteri  of 
ber  own  wiih  him. 

Dol.  Yet,  that'*  all,  air. 
Snocki.  I  dare  tay!    But  I  muit  know  what 
theae  matter)  are. 

\_Margcrjr  feelt  herself  0/  great  im- 
parlance, and  IS  partirularljr  naisjr 
through  the  finite  of  this  Scene. 
Snacks  is  alarmed  lest  Robin  tlioiild 

Mar.  Such  maltcra  as  Co 
ibenuelTU,  and  you  must 
them. 

Snath*.  Cune  that  old  devil,  what  a  tongue 
abe  haai  I  ahall  never  he  able  to  manage  her. 
\To  Datljl  You  can'l  *ee  bi*  lord*hip,  he'i 
en^ged. 

J)ot.  Yet,  1  konw  bi*  lordabip**  engaged, 
for  be  promiied  me  a  long  while  ago. 

Snacks.  Ob,  then  you  are  the  poor  unfor- 


innale  young  1 


n  Ihal- 


Mar.    [_Ferj  angrj^    Ni 

lucky  young   woman  iLal   ii  to 

and  ['d  have  you  lo  know  that  1' 

Srtacks.    Ab,    poor  *oul!     1  pily  kir,    I  do 
indeed,  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart. 

Mar.  But  ahe  ia  not  lo  be  pitied  ;  lahOuldu'l 
klTe  thought  of  thall— jiily  indeed! 

Snacks.  Poor  dear  creature;  il'i  »  aad  job, 
t  can't  be  help'd:    hi*  lordihip  ii  going 


Mar.  And  abs  ia  ■■(  I*  b«  1 
teraUr 

SnatAw.  No,  aoor  nl! 

IM.  Awl  Habki^M*  qdtt 
[Crjrinr}  Ob  dear,  ok  dc»l- 
Sow  it  woold  be  wkc«  W  cuw 
and  bai  be  quite  fonol  i»cT 

SnaekM.  ¥«•,  ke  lOl  m>  to 
he  has  done  ^ruh  tou. 

JTw.  [/'*rr  noitj^  Hitt  I  k 
with  bim  tkoiwb  —  pnlly  waek 
rif  ring  a  peal  in  bia  can,  th 
faint  toliu  aeoaca,  I  irairaal;  I 
to  uie  aty  daugklcr  ill — kc'aan 
a  acapegaUowa,  a  vagakaad;  n 

Snaett.  [Trjrii^  ta  apptmit 
baihl 

Mar.  Va  raiae  tka  dead.  1  wil 

^ocka.  Be  cool,  be  ce«l!  Bi 
Uinlv  bwr  tbi*  old  IrrtI  -riilkiw 
be  Uown. 

Mar.  Mt  mate  trim  down  of 
wiUj  I'd  bare  bim  lo  know,  ikil 
a  lord,  be  aball  renamnber  bit 
play  the  leiy  dcTil  wilh  biM, 
kim.  I'ra  in  sack  ■  pa<tia^^  I « 
eye*  ont:  ob,  if  I  can  bat  ae«  ki 
TGoingf  Saad 

Sttackt.  Here,  foera;  alop,  aMp 
bring  kim  to  you.  —  Curac  ha 
[A^e^  Only  jati  walk  in  ki 
PU  talk  lo  kim  myadft  I  wiH  iaJ 
I  aball  faring  him  rouiNl,  aar  dea 

Dol.  Thank  *e,  airj  telfbn 
telf  if  he  dnetn  t  laanr  me. 

Mar.  And  teU  bim  HI  kil 
dotau't  marry  her. 

[Goes  in.    Snacks  lorl 

Snack*.  Well,  tke^  are  tale 
tent  —  I  with  tker  were  out  o 
though.  If  I  can  Itul  briog  ihii 
hear,  I'm  a  made  man.  I  ban 
careful  of  the  old  lord'a  money,  1 
like  to  lake  care  of  a  lillle  of  the 
money:  if  1  can  but  marry  the  g 
j'll  *non  doublr  the  Iwentj-ais Ikon 
have  in  ihe  fire  per  cenli,  aack< 

/(«/.  [mi/iout,  inahotU»ro 

Snacks.  OLord:  what'a  ibalf— | 
Il  hat  put  me  in  luch  a  fright;  — 
abroad  again  — What  eUe  could  i 
afraid  to  open  my  eyea  for  leai 
itare  me  in  the  face:  1  coaleai 
-ngue,  hul  il'a  never  loo  late  to 
JO  more,  and  III  make  am«ndi;  i 
[Gelt aearihe BoorJ— Upon  nj. 
upon  the  word  of  an  boneal  nan 

I' 

Enter  Rattlb. 
not.   Ha!  faa!  ba!    I  think  1  gai 
ience    a    kick    ifaere;     Iwenly-ii 

pounda  in  the  live  percenta lelM 

Ifaat— I'm  up  to  your  Iricka,  Mr.  5 
f'ou  ahan'l  carry  on  yourackeaicn 
iff  hate  my  aUII  — iff  don*!  on 
memoTT  aJilUe,  HI  give  over  coaj 
Mop. 


Ms«b3.  4.] 
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SCBliB  II L — A  handsome  Apartment  in  the 
Castle.    A  Table,  wiOi  IVines,  etc. 

Robin  and  Snacks  discovered. 

Rob.  [Rather  tips/]  Well,  Snacks,  this  it 
wmry  good  stufT.  I  dodrt  know  as  ever  I  drank 
mj  before;  what  do  you  call  this,  Snacks? 

Snacks.  Port  wine,  an*t  please  jour  lord- 
ibip. 

iiob.  Yes,  Port  wine  pleases  bis  lordship — 
E  wonder  where  this  comes  from! — Oh!  from 
Am  Red  Sea,  I  tbppose. 

Snacks.  No,  mj  lord:  there^s  plenty  of 
■irarits  there,  but  no  wine,  1  belicTe. 

Jfiob.  Well,  one  more  thing  full;  only  one, 
because  you  know,  now  I  am  a  lord,  I  must 
Dof  make  a  beast  of  myself— that*s  not  like  a 
Dobleman,  you  know. 

Snacksk  Your  lordship  must  do  as  your 
lordship  pleases. 

Hob.  Must  I?  then  give  us  t*other  sup. 

Snacks.  I  think  his  K>rdship  is  getting  rather 
lorwai'd  —  VW  bring  my  daughter  upon  the 
cai^p€t  presently.  [Aside. 

Enter  Servant 

Serv.  Please  you,  master  Snacks,  berets 
John  the  carter  says  he^s  so  lame  be  can*t 
vralk,  and  be  hopes  you*ll  let  him  have  a  poney 
to-morrow,  to  ride  oy  the  waggon. 

Snacks.  Can*t  walk,  can*t  he? — lame,  is  he  ? 

Serv.  Yes,  sir. 

Snacks.  And  what  does  he  mean  by  being 
tame  at  this  busy  time?  —  tell  him  be  must 
iralk;  it*t  my  will. 

Mob*  You,  sir,  bring  me  .lohn*s  whin,  will 
f^mf  [Exit  Servant]  That's  right,  dnacks: 
djUMO  the  fellow,  what  business  has  be  to 
be  lame! 

Snacks.  Oh,  please  your  lordship,  ifs  as 
■uttcb  as  I  can  oo  to  keep  these  fellows  in 
order. 

M^fb.  Oh,  they  are  sad  do^s  -  not  w.ilk, 
hiiieed !  I  never  heard  of  such  impudence. 

Snacks.  Oh,  shameful,  shameful !  if  I  was 
behfaid  him,  Vq  make  him  walk. 

JRnter  Srrvcmt,   tvith   a    lf%ip ,    ivhich  he 

gives  to  Robin. 

Hob,   Come,  Snacks,  dance  me  a  hornpipe. 

Snacks,  What? 

Hob.  A  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  A  hornpipe !  —  1  can*t  dance ,  my 
lord. 

Rob.  Come,  none  of  your  nonsense;  I  know 
you  can  dance;  why,  you  was  made  for 
dancing — tbere*s  a  leg  ana  foot-*Come,  begin! 

Snacks.  Here's  no  music 

Rob.  Isn't  there?  then JMI  soon  make  some — 
liookye,  here's  my  fiddlestick;  how  d'ye  like 
it?— Come,  Snacks,  you  must  dance;  it's 
WHJ  will. 

Snacks,  Indeed  Fm  not  able. 

Rob.  Not  able!  Oh,  shameful,  shameful! 
Come,  come,  you  must  dance;    it's  my  will. 

[f^Tups  him. 

Snacks.  Must  I? — ^Then  here  goes — 

\Hops  about. 

Rob.  What,  d'ye  call  that  dananr  fit  for 
a  lord?  Come,  quicker,  quicker  —  [9Thips 
Snacks  round  the  Stage,  ofho  roars  out"] — 
Tliere,  that  will  do;  now  go  and  order  John 
tbe  carter  the  poney — will  you? 


Snacks.  What  a  cunning  dog  it  is! — be'a 
up  to  me  now,  but  I  think  I  shall  be  down 
upon  him  by-and-by —  [Aside,    Exit 

Hob.  Ila!  hal  haj  how  he  hopp'd  about 
and  balloo'd— but  FU  work  him  a  little  more  yeL 

Re-enter  Snacks. 

yVell,  Snacks,  what  d'ye  think  of  your  dan- 
cing-master? 

Snacks.  I  hope  your  lordship  wont  gi^e 
me  anjT  more  lessons  at  present;  for,  to  say 
the  ti-uth,  I  don't  much  like  the  accorapanimenU 

Rob.  You  must  have  a  lesson  e?ery  day, 
or  you'll  forget  the  step. 

Snacks.  No : — your  lordship  has  taken  care 
that  I  shan't  forget  it  for  some  time. 

Rob.  I  can't  think  where  Dolly  u;  I  told 
her  to  come  to  me. 

Snacks.  Oh,  don't  think  of  her. 

Rob.  Not  think  of  her! — why,  pray? 

Snacks.  Oh,  she's  a — 

Rob.  A  what? — Take  care,  or  I  shall  make 
you  dance  another  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  I  only  mean  to  say,  that^a he's  too 
low  for  your  lordship. 

Rob.  Too  low !  why,  what  was  I  just  now?— 
If  I  thought  riches  would  make  me  such  a 
rascal  as  to  use  the  poor  girl  ill  —  a  fig  for 
'em  all;  I'd  give  'em  ud,  and  be  plain  Robin, 
honest  Robin,  acain.  No:  —  Fve  giren, Dolly 
my  promise,  and  I'll  ne^er  break  it. 

Snacks.  My  daughter's  rery  beautifuL 

Rob.  Danff  it,  you  talk  a  great  deal :— come, 
we'll  go  and  baTe  a  look  at  ber.       [Eseeunt. 

ScBNB  IV.  —  A  Chamber,    tvith  a  Picture 

hanging  over  a  Closet- door* 

Enter  Rattlb  and  Miss  Nancy. 

RaL  Wdl,  you  see  I've  gained  admission, 
notwithstanding  your  lathers  order  to  the 
contrary. 

Nan.  Yes;  but  bow  do  you  meaa  to  get 
bis  consent  to— 

Ra:,  Why,  as  to  his  consent,  I  don't  value 
it  a  button:  but  then  ^yt  thousand  pounds  is 
a  sum  not  to  be  sneezed  at.  1  have  gi^en 
the  old  boy  a  bit  of  a  bint  to-night  tbat  he 
didn't  much  relish. 

Nan.  I  expect  my  father  here  every  minute, 
with  his  new-made  lordship 

Rat,  It  deed!  then  only  hide  me  in  this 
room,  and  the  business  is  dune. 

Nan,  That  I  will,  where  nobody  can  find 
you,   Fm  sure;  —  I  have  a  closet  behind   this 

Eicture  of  the  old  lord,    made,    I  believe,   to 
ide  the  &mily  plate  and  jewels  in;    but  it's 
quite  foreotten  now.  [Opens  it. 

RaL  Ob,  it  was  made  on  imrpose  for  me: 
Ffl  put  a  jewel  into  it  presently— Jflere  [Gives 
a  Paperl — let  tbis  lie  carelessly  on  tbe table; 
it's  worth  ^^t  thousand  pounds. 

Snacks,  [ffTthout"]  This  way,  tbb  way, 
my  lord. 

Rat.  O,  damn  it!  here  they  come;  tell  him 
you've  been  frighten'd  by  a  ghost:  and  if  he 
signs  the  paper,  give  a  loud  cough. 

[Puts  the  Paper  on  the  Table,  and 
exit  into  the  Closet. 

Enter  Snacks  imd  Roanr. 

Snacks.  There,  tbere  she  is  —  isa^  she  a 
beauty?  Wbat  do  joa  say  now? 


PORTUNffS  FROUC. 


Roi.    Wby,   I  tay  iIm  u  sot  Et  lo  hM  a 
euuHa^fa)  mj  DMj. 
San.  PrrllT  caurtiUp  indeed. 
Snaela.   Ali,  jovll  •tier  your  mind  mmh; 
...  —ill      r- i^«.  ^,  jovn  and 

Ntm.  XTo  SnacU\  Oh,  mj  dear  lir,  Tie 
baen  to  frigblen'd — Do  yon  know  I  think  Ptc 
Men  Ibe  icry  ghoil  that  abiWd  yon  m>  oner, 

SaiKkt.  A  what?  a  jhoil?— O  Lord.  I  hope 
■oL  I  bate  the  »ery  Mgbl  of'em;  —  K*  mit 
oddi  but — r.ftar(Mf]--didn'l  I  bear  •  noue? 

Nan.  Ob,  Mr,  that's  a  tctt  common  thing 
in  thii  fart  of  the  cailte;  1  utb  been  tr'-' 
toribly  frichlen'd  laldy. 

JtoA.  WiJ,  what  frigbtenMyour— We 
all  good  people  berc}  tbey  wonH  hurt  lu 
will  tb«T,  Snack*  7 

Snacta,  No,  no — iber — that  a— [Planned. 

Bat.  r^Vom  b€hinJ\  Hear! 

Rob.  What? 

RaL  Hear! 

Snaela.  Lord  ha' mercy  upon  me?  [Kaeelt. 

Ab/.  Ofiapiing  of  mine,  liaten  not  to  the 
•dviee  of  that  wretch. 

Bob.  I  doan*!  intend  it. 

BM.  Hell  betray  you  1  yonr  intended  bride 
be  hat  impriaonV  in  the  yellow  chamber; 
•el  her  at  liberty. 


Mar.  Jft 
of  him,  rli  give 


Ob,  Ton  are  tfaere,  are  tm7- 
wreld! — lei  me  gel  at  Urn  — 
Snaela,  and  txitUt  Au*tJ  —  A  f 
Ilea  yon  hare  told;    jon  old  ny 

Xnter  Romiir  amd  Dm 
Rob.  What!  »re  yon  ibcre,  R 
Ral.  Yea,  Tin  (be  gboal— Rear 
Rob,  Why  jmt  Ihgbtnl  oUB< 


'  Roh.  Whafl  my  DoDyr— ha*  he  impri 
bcr  in  the  yellow  daniber? — Ob,  dang 
"  *       *I  (tCnoelu  Snack*  down,  and    . 

n^etch!  reetore  yourili-golteDweallb 


— 4wealy-aii  thouwnd  ponnda  in  the  fi*e  per 
tentt. 
Snackt.  ni  do  any  tbinK  that  you  command. 
Rat.  Sign  the  paper  brlore  yon. 

[Snaekttifnflbe'^iper.   Nanejeaugh*. 
Rattle  Juntfft  out  of  Ae  Clotet,    and 
takes  the  Paper. 
Rat.  How  do  you  do?   how  are  you? 
Snackt.  Gire  me  the  paper. 
RaL     Not    a   word  —  Iwcnly-iii  thouiand 

Ktundi    in  the   fiie   per  cenli.  —  Now,    dear 
aocy,  you  are  mine,  and  fire  ihoufand  pounds. 
SnackM.   You  lo  rebel  again*!  me  too,  you 
baggage. 


^rmoMiti  Otif  ut  m 


Strt.  Please  yon,  niMler  Snai 
liBi  ha'  gotten  masler  Fnwk,  ami 

Rob.  What!  the  baililB  gel 
TDU  old  meal  I  ITa  SnackM^-U 
bcre  in^  a  moment !  .  ££rA  Stn 
Snacka,  Tm  aorry  for  jonj  for  T 
can't  be  happy:  —  a  * 

1  «>  little  » 


rmi 


■  good,  a 


finto-  Ms.  FuKx. 
I  be  Tery  torry  as  tbey   na'd  y« 
Fraok,  but  I  conldn'^ — 

frank.  I  know  yonr  heart  loo  wi 
you  could. 

Rob.  I  hare  a  great  TaToar  to  ■ 
Mr.  Frank:  yon  tee  weVc  i  ilbw  tm 
out; — now,  wiU  yon — dau  it,  *3 
care  of  me,  and  come  and  Irn  ii 
wiih  me,  and  give  me  ronradfktf-' 
<">*  I  mean;  like— leMb  iwaU,j 

Frank,  Yon  are  ICM  generoni:  m 
your  prollered  kindnei*;  and,  kr 
and  Jltenlion  lo  your  welfare,  *d 
•mall  part  of  the  debt  I  owe  joa. 

AoA.  Now,  tb:D,  I  am  happy,  wii 
fncnd  ai  Mr.  FranL  —  Oolly,  ve  ik 
bow  to  lake  care  of  ourielfei  and  oi 
■  —  and  ril  lake  care  thai  poor  1 
tbp  day  ai  made  me  a  loid. 
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[Act  L  Scxmb  l.j 

ACT  I. 
SCEHE  L—Tfie  Park. 

JFTiHver  GiKLSf  and  several  persons  passing. 

1.  Girl.  I  vow  I  faan^t  had  a  customer  to- 
dav*  Summer  is  coming,  and  we  shall  be 
ruined.  When  flowers  are  plenty,  nobody 
urill  buy  *em. 

2  Giri.  \\'f  very  true ;  people  talks  of  sum- 
mer, but,  lor  my  part,  give  me  Christmas'. 
lo  at  bard  frost,  or  a  deep  snow,  wbo*s  dress- 
ed without  flowers  and  furs?  Here*s  one  of 
tlie  captains. 


WHO'S  THE  DUPE? 


Enter  Sanofoeo. 

Iflowerf,  Sir? 

Sand,  I  have  no  silver. 

2GirL  Bless  your  honour!  Ill  take  gold. 

Sand.  Indeed ! 

2Gii'L  Here's  hyacinths,  and  a  sprig  of 
myrtle. 

Sand*  l*d  rather  have  roses.  What  will 
you  take  for  these?         [Pinching  her  cheek. 

2  Giri,  I  can't  sell  them  alone — the  tree  and 
tlie  roses  must  go  together.  i 

Enter  Granger. 

Sand.  Ah!  ^Granger,  by  all  that's  fortunate. 
•I  iprrote  to  you  last  night,  in  Devonshire,  to 
hasten  your  return. 

Grang.  Then  your  letter  and  I  jostled  each 
olber  at  two  o'clock  on  this  side  llouiislow. 
iMy  damned  postilion  —  nodding,  1  suppose, 
,OTer  the  charms  of  some  Greasalinda — ran 
against  the  lelter*cart,  tore  olT  my  hind  wheel, 
and. I  was  forced  to  mount  his  one-eyed  hack; 
and,  in  that  curious  equipage,  arrived  at  three 
tbit  moniing. 

Sand.  But  bow  has  the  negotiation  with 
jour  brother  ended?  Will  he  put  you  into  a 
ciluation  to — 

Grang.  Yes,  to  take  a  sweating  with  the 
Geotoos.  He'll  speak  lo  Sir  Jacob  Jaghire  to 
get  jne  a  commission  in  the  East  Indies :  and, 
jou  know,  ev^ry  body  grows  rich  there — and 
then,  you  know,  you're  a  soldier,  you  can 
fight.  [In  a  tone  of  mimickry. 

Sand.  WeH,  what  answer  did  you  give 
btm? 

Grang.  Yes,  Sir  Bobby,  I  can  fight,  [Mi- 
micking^ but  l%:an't  grow  rich  on  the  smell 
of  gunpowder.  Your  true  East  India  soldier 
is  of  a  dilTcrent  genus  from  those  who  strewed 
Minden  with  Frenchmen,    and    must   have   as 

great  a  fecandity  of  character  as  a  Dutch 
urgomaster.  VVhilst  his  sword  is  in  his 
band,  his  pen  must  be  in  bis  cockade :  he  must 
be  as  eipert  at  fractions  as  at  assaults:  to-day 
mowing  down  ranks  of  soA  beings,  just  risen 
Irom  tlieir  embroidery:  to-morrow  selling 
pepper  and  beetle  nut :  this  hour,  a  son  <h 
Mars,  striding  over  heaps  c4'  slain;  the  next, 
ao  auctioneer,  knocking  down  chintx  and  ca- 
lico to  the  best  bidder. 

S«md.  And  thus  your  negotiation  ended  ? 

Grang,  Except  toal  I  was  obliged  to  listen 
to  some  very  wise  dissertation  about  ^'nin- 
Ding  out,"  as  be  calls  it.  Five  thousand  — 
enough  for  any  younger  son,  but  the  prodigal. 

£  Mimicking^    Ileally  ,  Sandford ,  I  can't   see 
ow  I  can  bclo  it.    Jack  Spiller,  to   be  sure, 
had  nine  hundred — the  poor  fcUow  was   ho- 


nest; but  be  married  a  line  lady,  so  died  in- 
solvent, I  bad  a  few  more  accidents  of  the 
same  kind;  my  captaincy  cost  a  thousand; 
and  the  necessary  expenses  in  America,  with 
the  distresses  of  my  fellow-soldiers,  have 
swallowed  the  rest. 

Sand.  Poor  Granger!  So,  with  a  spirit  to 
do  honour  to  five  thousand  a  year,  thou  art 
not  worth  five  shillings. 

Grang.  (Test  vrai.  Should  my  affairs  with 
Elizabeth  be  crossed,  I  am  the  most  undone 
dog  on  earth. 

Sand.  Now,  tell  me  honestly,  is  it  Ellixabetb 
or  the  fortune,   which  is  your  object  ? 

Grang.  Why,  look'e,  dandfordf;  I  am  not 
one  of  those  sighing  milksops,  who  could  live 
in  a  cottage  on  love,  or  sit  contentedly  under 
a  hedge  and  help  my  wife  to  knit  stockinffs; 
but  on  the  word  ot  a  soldier,  I  had  ratner 
marry  Elizabeth  Doiley  with  ten  thousand 
pounds,  than  any  other  woman  on  earth  with 
a  hundred. 

Sand.  And  the  woman  must  be  verv  un- 
reasonable, who  would  not  be  satisfied  with 
such  a  distinction.  But  do  you  know  that 
Elizabeth's  father  has  taken  the  liberty^  to 
choose  a  son  in  law,  without  your  permission? 

Grang.  Ha!  a  lover!  That  then  is  the  se- 
cret she  hinted,  and  which  brought  me  *o 
hastily  to  town.     Who — what  is  be? 

Sand.  Every  thing  that  you  are  not. 

Grang.  There  is  such  a  mixture  of  jest  and 
earnest — 

Sand,  Upon  my  soul,  'tis  confoundedly  se- 
rious. Since  they  became  my  neighbours  in 
Suffolk,  I  am  in  the  secrets  of  the  whole  fa- 
mily; and,  for  your  sake,  have  culti?ated  an 
intimacy  with  Abraham  Doiley,  citizen  tod 
slop-seller.  In  a  word,  the  father  consults  me, 
the  daughter  complains  to  me,  and  the  cousin, 
fiHe'de-chambre^  romps  with  me.  Can  my 
importance  be  increased  ? 

Grang.  My  dear  Sandlbrd.     [Jmpaiientlj, 

Sand.  My  dear  Granger !  The  sum  total  is 
this :— Old  Doiley,  bred,  you  know,  Sn  a  char- 
ity-school, swears  b^l  have  a  man  of  **  lam- 
ing" for  his  son.  His  caprice  makes  him  re- 
gardless of  fortune;  but  Elizabeth's  husband 
must  have  Latin  a^  his  fingers'  ends^  and  be 
able  to  teach  his  granclsons  to  syfUtter  in  Greek. 

Grang.  Oh!  Ill  study  fl^hr^w,  and  write 
odes  in  Cbaldee,  if  that  will  content  him:  but, 
may  I  perish,  if  alf  the  pedants  in  England, 
with  the  universities  lo  back  'orft^  shall  rob  me 
rf>f  my  Elizabeth!  —  See  here  —  [Producing  a 
Letter^  an  invitation  from  her  own  dear  Jiind. 
This  morning— this  very  hour— in  a  moment 
I  shall  be  at  her  feet.  [Going}— Xio  with  me 
through  the  Park. — Oh,  no — 1  cry  you  mer- 
cy—You walk,  but  I  fly.  C?^**^ 

Sand.  Propitious  be  yoar  flight! — ^^^^ 
there  are  two  fine  girls — Pll  try  'em --half 
afraid— the  women  dress  so  equivooallyi  that 
one  is  in  danger  of  attacking  a  teuntess^wben 
one  only  means  to  address  a  nymph  of  Ring's 
Place.  •  Ifxil. 

Scene  II.— ^/t  Jpartntcni  ai  Ma.  Demur's. 

Mr.  and  Miss  Doilit  ai  breakfaU. 

Doii.  Here,  take  away— take  away.  Remem- 
ber, we  are  not  at  borne  to  nobodyi  but  to 
Mr.  Gradus. 
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IML  No.  no;  dc»\  kt  aonr;  k 
and  aU  wUl  Be  as  ft  akisU  he.  U 
dote  on  yoo,  joa  jonng  dwL  1  I 
cheap  for  Wcstnuaatcrp  oa  pvpon 
jon — ^HatvnH  I  caiTied  yo«  to  SriL 
gpBOf  and  Warley  Comaian,  and  m 
leel  places?  I  neror  ynd^  yon  aa 
nor  no  pleaitare  MrluUoaiever. 

MistJb.    Indeed,    Sir^    job  ate 
du^ent 

3ot%  Well  tbea,  doaH  Awart  m 
don*l  go  for  to  tkwart  aac^  Ihafs  d 
you  came  into  tire  'woHd,  aad  dai 
your  father  of  a  Jon,  \u  jonr  daty 
him  a  wise  son-in-larar,  to  nnle  ap 


Serp.  The^  formal  geotlenaa  that  was  iMre 
last  night,  Sir. 

JDou,  Yes,  [SmtppiMjrJ  the  gentleman  that 
was  here  last  night  [JSxU  Senwni]  What! 
I  see  Toa  aire  resolTcd  for  to  have  poor  Gra- 
duiiN  heart,  Eliiaheth! — ^I  never  saw  you  so 
tricked  out  in  a  morning  hefore.  But  lie  isn*t 
none  <^  your  chaps  than  to  he  catched  with 
a  mountain  head,  nor  knots,  nor  gew-gaws. 
— ^No,  no ;  von  must  mind  your  Ps  and  Q^s 
with  him,  1  can  tell  you.  And  don*t  laugh 
now.  when  hePs  witli  you.  TouVe  a  confound- 
ed knack  at  laughing;  and  there^  nothing 
ao  odious  ia  the  eyes  of  a  wise  man,  as  a 
great  laugher. 

MittD,  Oh !  his  idea  is  as  reviving  as  burnt 
foathera  in  hysterics.  I  wish  I  had  seen  him 
last  night,  with  all  the  rust  of  Oxford  ahout 
him;  he  must  have  been  the  greatest  provoca- 
tive to  mirth. 

DoiL  How!  V^atl  a  provokive  to  mirth! 
Why,  why,  hussy,  he  was  recommended  to 
me  by  an  antikair  doctor  of  the  Royal^  So- 
detjr— he  has  finished  his  laming  some  time; 
ana  they  want  him  to  come  and  drink  and 
knnt  in  Shropshire.  Not  he — he  sticks  to  Al 
Blater;  and  the  College  heads  have  been  laid 
together  many  a  time  to  know  whether  he 
shall  be  a  great  judge,  a  lamed  physician,  of 
a  civilitT  doctor. 

MusJD.  Nay  then.  Sir,  if  he*s  aU  this— 
laughing  will  be  irresistible. 

£oiL  Don\  put  me  in  a  passion,  Betty; 
don*t  go  for  to  put  me  in  a  passion.  What 
woulo  you  have  a  man  with  an  etamal  grin 
upon  his  foce,  like  the  hc»d  of  a  knocker? 
And  hoppio|^  and  skipping  about  like  a  Dutch 
doll  with  ouicksilver  tn  its  heels?  If  you  must 
have  a  husoand  of  that  sort,  so  be  it — so  be 
it — ^you  know  the  rest. 

Miss  D*  Surely,  Sir,  His  jpossible  for  a  roan 
who  does  not  move  as  if  cut  in  wood,  of 
speak  as  though  be  delivered  his  words  by 
tale,  to  have  breediog,  and  to — 

Jboil.  May  be — may  be ;  but  your  man  or 
breeding  is  not  (it  for  old  Doiley  s  son.  What ! 
shall  I  go  for  to  give  the  labour  of  thirty-years 
to  a  young  jackanapes,  wbo*ll  come  into  the 
room  with  a  dancing-school  step,  and  prate 
of  bis  grandfather  Sir  Tbornas,  bis  great  grand- 
father tbe  general,  and  bis  great-great-great- 
Sandfather,  merc4y  because  I  can  t  tell  \vhc- 
er  I  ever  bad  one  or  no? 

Miss  D,  I  hope,  Sir,  that  such  a  man  could 
never  engage  my — 

DoiL  Pshaw !  pshaw !  you  can*t  pertend  for 
to  judge  of  a  man — ail  hypocrites  and  deceivers. 

MissD,  Except  Mr.  Gradus. 

DoiL  Ob,  be!  He*s  very  dififerent  from  your 
men  of  breeding,  I  assure  you:  tbe  most  ex- 'you  can  swear;  but  this  must  be  a 
traordinary  youth  that  was  ever  turned  out  I  of  business.  To  secure  me  to  you 
of  college.  None  of  your  randans,  up  all  you  willing  to  enter  into  measures^ 
night— not  drinking  and  wenching.  No,  in  Gro/i^.  Any  thing !  every  thing!  f 
his  room — poring,  and  reading,  and  reading,  chaise  at  tbe  Park-gate  in  five  mini 
and  studying.  Ob,  tbe  joy  that  I  shall  have  we  Ml  be  in  Scotland,  my  Elisabeth,  bd 
in  bearing  him  talk!  I  do  love  larning.  I  was  new  lover  has  settled  his  address, 
grieved — grieved  to  tbe  soul,  Betty,  when  tboul  MissD.  Pho!  pbol  youVe  a  moe 
wert  boru.  I  bad  set  my  heart  upon  a  boy;|at  contrivance;  i/ you*Jl  be  guided  b] 
and,  if  thou  hadst  been  a  boy,  thou  shouldstj  father  shall  give  me  to  you  at  Si 
have  bad  Greek,  and  algebra,  aud  jometry,' church,  in  tbe  face  of  the  worid. 
enough  for  an  archbishop.  Grang,  Indeed! 

Miss  D,  I  am  sorry —  i     MissD,  Indeed. 


Char,  Mra.   Taflclyp  tha 
in  your  dressing-rooai,  Mateb 

JboiU  Then  send  kar  away:  At  I 
tune  now  lor  Mn.  Taflety • 

MissD.  Ajf.  send  her  away,  4 
What  does^she  want?  I  dida^  scd 

Char,  Bless  roe — %§  tlie  caplaia 

jtftf#  A  Ob,  heavens!  f^«^1  1 
remember^Ay,  I  did — ^I  dwi  aeaftlr 
the  painted  lutestring. 

DoiL  Bid  her  eooM  again  to  mow 

Oiar,  Lord  hiesa  mc^  Sir;  I  dan 
can*t  come  again  t(»-morrow.  Sack 
makers  as  Mrs.  Taliety  wont  wait  I 
sen  times  on  people. —  VVhy,  Sir,  i 
to  her  customers  m  a  chair  of  her  t 
her  footman  heats  a  tattoo  at  the  d 
she  was  a  counteat. 

DoiL  A  raantna-naker  with  her 
and  chair!  X)  ludl  O  lad!  I  ahoaU 
have  expected  a  dadMae  in  a  whei 

MissD.  Pray,  Sir,  allow   me  pu 
and  speak  to  her.      It   is   the   swecli 
— and  rd  give  tbe  w^orld  were  yoa 
charmed  with  it  as  I  am. 

DoiL  Coaxing  slut !  [JSxeuni  Misi 
Cfear/o///]— Where  the  devil  can  C 
now  ? — VVell,  good  fortune  never  co 
hurry.  If  Pd  pitched  upon  your  man 
ing,  lieM  have  been  here  au  hour  m 
bis  jocklate,  kissed  Elisabeth's  fin^en, 
into  bis  carriage,  and  away  to  bis  v 
divert  her  with  charatures  of  the  ol 
and  bis  daughter.  Ob!  l»eAre  Td 
gains  to  one  of  these  puppies,  Fd  sf 
ail  in  building  hospitals  lor  lazy  lac^ 
decayed  pimps. 

Scene  111.—^  Dressing  Root 

Miss  Doilbt  and  GaANCU. 

MissD.  A  truce  to  your  transpa 
baps    I   am   too   much   inclined   to  k 
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Grtmg,  I  fiear  to  tmiit  to  if,  raj  anj^l! 
eaotjr  can  work  miracles  witli  all  manbnd; 
■t  m  obftlinate  father — 

MtisiD,  It  is  you  wbo  must  work  the  mi- 
idc  I  bare  settled  the  whole  affair  with  my 
nasiii,  who  has  uoderstanding  and  wit — and 
>ta  hnTr  only  to  be  obedient 

Grang,  I  am  perfectly  obedient.  Pray  gire 
m  mj  lesson. 

MtissD,  Why,  luckily,  you  know  my  fa- 
icr  has  nerer  seen  you:  he  left  Bath  before 
oo  had  the  saudness — 

Enter  Chaelottb  ^ith  a  bundle. 

Char.  There!  you're  finely  caught!  Here's 
our  &ther  and  Mr.  Gradus  actually  upon 
le  stairs,  coming  here. 

Grang,  Zounds!  where's  the  closet? 


should  hare  in  conrersing  with  GracTiut  and 
Gronovius:  A  bad  rather  possess  your  appro- 
bation than  that  of  the  elder  Scaliger;  and 
this  apartment  is  more  precious  to  mc  than 
was  tiic  Lyceum  Portico  to  the  most  zealous 
of  the  PenpatcticA. 

DoiL  There!  Show  me  a  man  of  breeding 
who  could  talk  so!  \ Aside, 

Miss  D,  1  belicTe  all  you  bave  saia  to  be 
Tery  fine.  Sir;  but,  unfortunately,  IdonUknow 
the  gentlemen  you  mentioned.  The  education 
given  to  women  shuts  us  entirely  from  such 
refined  acquaintance. 

Grad.  Perfectly  right.  Madam;  perfectly 
right  The  more  simple  your  education,  the 
nearer  you  vapproach  the  pure  manners  of  the 
purest  ages.  The  charms  of  women  were 
never  more  powerful  —  never  inspired  such 
^issti.  Oh,  Lord!  here's  no  closet — I  shall  achievements,   as   in    those   immortal    periods, 


inl  with  terror. 

Grang,  No  back  stairs?  No  clothes  press? 

Char,  Neither,  neitber  1  But  here — Pm  your 
nardian  mgcl — \jUntving  the  bundle^  1  told 
m  Mrs.Taflrety  was  here;  so.  without  more 
Bremony,  clap  on  these — speak  broken  Eng- 
ab.  and,  ror  life  for  it,  you*ll  pass  muster 
'itn  my  uncle.  [Jupiter — 

Grang,  What!  make  a  woman  oT  me?  By 

Char,  Lay  yonr  commands  on  him.  If  he 
ocanit  submit,  we  are  ruined. 

Miss  D.  Oh,  you  shall,  I  protest  Here,  FIl 
lit  his  cap  on. 

l)oU,  {tr'iihoui]  This  way.  Sir;  come  this 
ray — VVe'll  take  her  by  surprise — least  pre- 
aration  is  best — \PuUmg  at  ihe  Door'\  Open 
le  door. 

MissD,  Presently,  Sir. 

Doil,  [KnockingJ^  What  the  dickens  are 
ou  doing,  I  say?  Open  the  door. 

€Jhar»  In  a  moment — Pro  only  pinning  my 
9tisin's   gown.     Lord   bless   me!    you   hurry 


when  they  could  neither  read  nor  write. 

DoiL  Not  read  nor  write!  Zounds  what  a 
time  was  that  to  bring  up  a  daughter!  Why, 
a  peeress  in  those  days  did  not  cost  so  much 
as  a  barber's  daughter  in  ours.  Miss  Fris 
must  have  ber  dancing,  her  French,  her  tam- 
bour, her  harpischoll,  her  jography,  ber  'stro- 
nomy — whilst  her  father,  to  support  all  this, 
lives  upon  sprats ;  or,  once  in  two  years,  calls 
bis  creditors  to  a  composition. 

Grad.  Oh,  tempora  mutantur!  but  these 
eiuberances,  Mr.Doiley,  indigitate  unbounded 
liberty. 

DoiL  Digitate  or  not — ifackens,  if  the  ladies 
would  take  my  advice,  they'd  return  to  their 
distaffs,  and  grow  notable  —  to  distinguish 
themselves  from  tbeir  shopkeepers'  wives. 

Grad.  Ah!  it  was  at  the  loom,  and  the 
spinning  wheel,  that  the  Lucretias  and  Por- 
tias of  the  world  imbibed  their  virtue;  that 
the  mothers  of  the  Gracchi,  the  Horatii,  the 
^  ^    Antonini,  caught  that  sacred  flame  with  which 

oe  so,  you  have  made  me  prick  my  finger. 'they  inspired  their  sons,  and  with  the  milk  of 
"^  their  own  pure  bosoms  gave  them   that  forti- 

tude, that  magnanimity,  which  made  them 
conquerors  and  kings. 


-There,  now  you  may  enter. 

Enter  Doilbt  and  Geaous. 

DoiL  Oh!  only  my  daughter*s  mantua-ma- 
er. —  [Granger  makes  courteseys,  and  goes 
ui,  followed  by  Charlotte']  Here,  Elisabeth, 
lis  IS  that  Mr.  Gradus  I  talked  to  you  about 
Acta  me!  I  hope  you  a'n't  ill — you  look  as 


rliite  as  a  candle. 

MissD.  No,  Sir,  not  ill;   but  this  woman 

aa  liretted  me  to  death — ^she  has  spoiled   my 

own, 


Enter  a  ServanL 
Serv.  Sir,  here's  a  lord!  Lord  Pharo! 
DoiL  LoH  Pharo!  hum,  then  the  four  aces 
run  against  him  last  night     Well,  the  ill-luck 
of  some,  and  the  fine  taste   of  others,   makes 

[Aside, 


my  money  breed  like  rabbits. 
Serv.  oir — 
DoiL  Well,  well,  I'm  coming.  When  a  lord 

wants  money,  he'll  wait   as    patiently    as   any 

DoiL  Why  then,  make  her  pay  for  it,  d'ye  body.  WcH,  Mr.  Gradus,  rm  your  humble 
ear?  It's  my  belief,  if  she  was  to  pay  for'sarvant.  Elisabeth!  you  understand  me.  [ExiL 
II  she  spoils,  she'd  soon  drop  her  chair,  and  I  Grad.  How  unlucky  the  old  genUeman 
■odge  a-foot  Mr.  Gradus— beg  pardon — this] should  be  called  away!  Hem!  [Addressing 
I  my  daughter— don't  think  the  worse  of  her  himself  to  speak  to  hrr'X  There  is  something 
ecause  she  is  a  little  dashed  or  so.  jin  her  eye  so   sarcastic,  Pd  rather  pronounce 

Grad.  Bashfulness,  Mr.  Doiley,  is  the  robe ! the  terrae-filius,  than  address  her.  Madam! 
f  modesty;  and  modesty,  as  hath  been  well  What  can  1  say?  Oh  now  —  that's  fortunate 
bserved,  is  a  sunbeam  to  a  diamond — giving  [Pii/I&n^  out  some  papers^  Hem!  I  will  ven- 


irce  to  its  beauty,  and  exalting  its  lustre. 


DoiL  He  was  a  deep  one,   1  warrant   him,  autographon,  which  1  design  for  the  world, 
lal  said  that.     I  remember  something  like  it]     MissD.  Sir! 
I  the  Wisdom  of  Solomon.    Come,  speak  to 
lisabeth  there — I  see  she  won't  till  you've 
roke  the  ice. 


Grad.  Madam  I  [Bof»s\  hem — permit  4ne 
-this  honour— hem — believe  me,  Lady,  1  have 
tore  satisfaction  in    beholdiiig  yon,    than  1 


ture  to  request  your  ideas.  Madam,  on  a  littl« 


Grad,  In  which  I  have  found  a  new  chro- 
nometer, to  prove  that  Confucius  and  Zoro- 
aster were  tbe  same  person;  and  that  the  py- 
ramids are  not  so  ancient,  by  two  hundred 
years,  as  the  world  believes. 

MissD,  To  what  pnrpote.  Sir? 


vnosTmnufn 


wHk  lolunu  tB  Ike  nnfrqilfnt  i«ad  of  pUa 
•■nw  asd  uatBT*  ;  ud  unUn  m  «Blhor  can 
cUbm  himietf  from  ibf  cainaMB  tra^  he 
•Undi  a*  litil«  ckmee  la  be  ka»WB,  ,u  •  co- 
met ia  ib  apMioa.      Pnj,  Ma^M,   annte 


GroA  Hale  nading! 
MiaaD.  hj,  to  ba    •□re)    w 
pwd  fitr,  bm  lo  §!*•  a  MilT,  enl 


line 

Itr? 

by  a  or- 

MBler,  wfco  had  fitrgot  lo  me  him  joinu — 
TOiwariMhy  ^^^3  ^  twiib  Ui  bat,  and  bttai 
Em  ibomb,  vbihl  bii  bearm  bu  befaddan, 
I  mean,  are  gapitfg  far  bU  wit. 

GrmiL  The  malidou*  crealnrel  Tit  my  pic- 
lyre  (be  ba«  been  drawiu,  and  aoir  U  mora 
impMiible  fiir  me  to  (peak  tban  ever. 

MUiD.  For  mj  pai^for  mj  pari,  if  I 
wai  a  man,  Fd  aludT  only  dancing  and  boa- 
moU.  Wilb  no  olber  learning  tban  tbue, 
ba  may  ba  ligbt  and  frolicaome  ai  Lady  Ain't 
-    - '     1  bW,  loaded   wilb   Greek,  pbiloioDbj, 


I  be^  at  heavy 

a  carl-botae. 

OraA  foemiima  cam  Mea  Jit 

IBuJD.  Bleu  me,  Sir!  why  ai 
knl7  Hy  Ulher  lold  me  you  wai  a  lorcr— I 
aever  «aw  mcb  >  lorer  in  my  life.  By  ibii 
time  you  ahonld  have  aaid  GAy  briUiant  tbinga 
— fciad  a  bvadred  aimilea  tat  my  eye^  com- 
plonoD,  Md  wh.  Can  tow  iMnory  fwaieb 
yoawilkBothiuBBi?  No  poalry— wiherMca? 
Vybat  aabjeel  did  Portia^  la«er>  entertain  I 
with,  while  abe  aal  ^'bbh^— aye  f 

Grad.  The  loTeri  of  tbal  age.  Madam,  wi 
ignorant  of  frolbj  cnmpliment*.  Instead 
being  gallant,  they  were  brave;  initead 
flallerr,  lliej  studied  virtue  and  wisdom, 
WB*  lliese,    Madam,    that   nerted    the   Itom 


railed  ber  In  such 

MitsD.  Thai  down  the  lumUell  in  'be  dus 
— and  tbcre  I  beg  you'll  leave  her.  Wasevei 
any  thing  so  monstrouil  I  aik  for  a  compli- 
ment, and  vou  begin  in  oralioo— an  oralioi 
on  a  parcel  of  slilT  warrior*,  and  formal  pe 
danlt.  yVby,  Sir,  there  is  not  one  of  ibesi 
I  wiie,  godlike  men,  hjl  will    appear 


ridiculoi 

in  bii  fons  Vig 

Grad.  Now!  _ 
bad  you  al  Drai 
manage  you  ther< 

MiMtt.  VVbal 
Sir?  -Tis 


talking  scnlencei 
No  ddigblful  no 

if  I  would  nol  s 


mbly. 


jack. 


judge 


what  a  life 
g!  for  ever 
else  in  profound  silence. 
le,  no  sweet  trifling.  All 
:,  and  graie.  Hang  me, 
r  marry  the  bust  of  Se- 
en I  sbould  have  all  the 
of  wisdom,    wilhont   it* 


^avity  and  < 
impertinence. 

Grad.  The  imperiiaeoce  of  wiailom!  — 
Surely,  Madam,  or  I  ma  much  deceived,  you 
poatei*  a  mind  caf«UiB  d— 


.     .  1  Me,  hj    llic   ItHil  ol 

«*^  *h  J"  •«  •■*■««  anotlier  « 
— bol,  Inralaafc  I  wiB  ■arae  Uar    van 

E'n,  lid  jtm  mm*  foaaaiBui  those  ton 
MMMn    0«,  Siri  ihnNr  jui 


My  lalo  a  dressiBg-n 
'i.wmA  grow  aertnU 


grow  agrtnU 

GntdL  Plator  AiMtolkl  Zenol  I  ^mi 
A  fM  bra4  •■  ■  awraagy-  ia  iihnii  m^ 
•aMd  Imp  *i  kBowWc*  bMfc  •<«ec^ 
ili  faiolcal  raja,  iMtV  laatiuldcd,  and  d 
dumb,  the  moat  railbful  of  your  Sm 
•"Enltr   Chmiaae]    Uer«'>    another  ,M 

.'d  aa  MOa  OBCOMuler  a  ihe-wolf.  [& 
Char.  Stmj,    Sit,    pray,    an   iulaiill 

■let*  mal  aaa   I    mch    : 

levcr  mn  froot.  fay 


a    young  mm  btfi 
Gra^  I  retolva  hencefom.-iril  lo  — 


••a. — Youtb  and  beaut;  »r» 
t  br,  Oiiguelry  and  affcctaliea 
m«  go.  Madam,  you   bavs  beaulT,  and  di 

M  all  that  beloBf;.  lo  ii. 

Ckar.  Lad!  you're  a  michtt^  pnllr.  <* 
sical,  way  of  complimeniTu^— Mm  U 
might  have  diicerncd  soinptlitng  in  *dd  v 
cbmiahin^  ia  spile  of  that  husk  o(  nit 
aUp.— >To  pass  one's  life!  wilb  sn^  *  b 
Mem*  l»  mc  to  ba  tbe  Ten  Mft  if  iai 
Mietly.    I  fimd  that  word  farHhksfe 

Char.  PoaitiTcIy.  1  .!»*•  EriHri  *  | 
Goaeacsrtkwi  aod  1  can^  ka^  faaag  mbM 
that  Uleola,  wUeh  oagk  lo  4a  tm  b>«i 
(bowU,  hy  yoK-  wiiwwpag— aa^  kc  <nan 
into  dowanriit  ridicMla, 

Grad.  Thi*  creature  E»  of  a  geaa*  f 
different  from  the  olber.  She  hat  aadnA 
ing  !  Ms/rfeJ  —  I  begin  lo  ausHcl,  Uti 
thai,  tbnugb  I  have  aome  knowledge,  I  h 
still  much  lo  learn. 

Char.  Youfaaie  indeed — fcnowIedge,»; 
manage  it,  i*  a  downrigbl  bore. 

Grad.  Boar.'  What  relation  can  ikot 
between  knowledge  and  a  bog ! 

Cliar.  Lord  blesa   me!  bow  rii 

ive  spent  your  life  in  learning  ibe  dtid^ 
^uagei,  aiidf  are  ignorant  of  tbe  liviag— IV 


■,  bom 


I  Ifae  Inn. 


■r  and  better.  \^ 
■Pbo  f    «hal  Mil 

'  ind*  of  *ar« 


Grad.  'Tan!  Ion!  What  may  tkal  k! 
_annol  be  orlhologv:  I  da  not  ucaBwt 
root  in  the  parent    languages. 

Char.  Ha,  ha.  ba !  I    ■ 

r.  Ion  mean* — A>ni.i 

here  the  rool  is  I*  lliese  kin 
the  short   hand    of  conieraation,   and  csa 
'bole  sentence*  at  once.     All  one  likes  itl 
Di)  all  one  batet  i*  £srr. 

Grad.  And  is  that  Sivine  mediiB,  ^ 
pourlraf*  our  mind*,  and  makes  at  Anl 
ibe  aninul  dimai  I  i*  speech  becoM  ta 
bilrary,  that— 

CAor.Divinemedium!  animalcliniai!  [C 

lempUiousiy\ — Tfou  know  very  wd,  tt* 

of  lan.i^age  ii  lo  eipre**  onc^  like*  md  i 

like*:  aniTa  pig  will  do  tbi*  as  rfEeclBaBf 

squeak,  or  a  hen  with  her  ca^e,  *>  ] 

itb  your  Latin  and  Greek. 

Grad,  What  can  1  aay  to  you? 

Char.  Nothing; — but  yidd   j^onndT  lo 
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■ddaiice,  and  you  sball  conquer  MiuDoiley. 

Grad,  Conquer  ber!  she*t  so  incased  with 
adicola,  there  it  not  a  tingle  Tulnerahle  tpot 
bout  kcr. 

Char.  Pthawy  pshaw  1  What  becomet  of 
er  ridicule,  when  jou  have  banished  your 
bsunlittes?  One  can  no  more  exist  without 
le  other,  than  the  mundane  system  without 
ir.      There^s  a  touch  of  my  science  for  you. 

\Aside, 

Grad,  Madam,  HI  take  you  for  my  Minerva 
-Cover  me  with  your  shield,  and  lead  me  to 
attle. 

Char.  Enough.  In  the  first  place,  [Leading 
fwwB  io  a  glassX — in  the  first  place,  don*t  you 
link  you  arc  habited  d  la  mode  tf amour  P 
(fd  you  ever  see  a  cupid  in  a  griszle  wif, 
irled  as  ttiflly  as  Sir  Cloudsley  ShovePs  in 
le  Abbey  ? — A  dingy  brown  coat,  with  vellum 
■tton  holes,  to  be  sure,  speaks  an  excellent 
mtei  but  then  I  would  advise  you  to  lay  it 
f  in  lavender,  for  your  grandson*s  christen- 
1^;  and  here*s  carabiric  enough  in  your  ruf- 
es  to  make  his  shirt. 

Grtad.  1  perceive  my  error.  The  votaries 
f  love  commence  a  new  childhood ;  and  dig- 
ity  wimld  be  as  unbecoming  in  them,  as  a 
oni|npe  to  a  Socrates. — But  nabit  is  so  strong, 
lat,  to  gain  an  empress,  I  could  not  assume 
laf  cardest  air,  that  promptness  of  expres- 
ion — 

Char,  Tlien  you  may  give  up  the  pursuit 
f  Miss  Doiley ;  for  such  a  wise  piece  of  uu- 
igbtness  would  stand  as  good  a  chance  to  be 
ecretaiT  to  the  coterie,  as  her  husband. 

Grad.  It  is  Mr.  Doiley,  who  will — 

Char.  Mr. Doiley!  ri(licu1ous»Depend  on*t, 
tci*ll  let  her  marry  just  whom  she  will.  This 
iir.  Grad  us,  sayt  he  —  why,  I  donH  care  a 
;roat  whether  you  marry  him  or  no,  says  he 
—there  are  fifty  young  fellows  at  Oxford, 
rbo  can  talk  Greek  at  well  at  he — 

Grad.  Indeed  I 

Char.  I  have  heard  a  good  account  of  the 
rovng  man,  tayt  he.  But  all  I  atk  of  you  it, 
o  receive  two  vititt  from  him — no  more  th^n 
wo  visits.  If  you  don*t  like  him — so ;  if  you 
Io,  ini  five  you  half  my  fortune  on  the  day 
»f  mamaffe,  and  the  rest  at  my  death. 

Grad,  vVhat  a  singularity!  to  limit  me  to 
wo  visits. — One  is  already  past,  and  she  ha- 
ea  me — What  can  I  expect  from  the  other? 

Char,  Every  thing.  It  is  a  moment  that 
Iccides  the  fate  of  a  lover.  Now  fancy  me, 
Mitt  Doiley — swear  Pm  a  divinity — then  take 
By  band,  and  press  it — thus. 

Grad,  Heavens!   her  touch  has  thrilled  me. 

Char,  And  if  I  should  pout,  and  resent  the 
iberty,  make  your  apology  on  my  lips.  [Gra- 
hst  cqtmhes  her  in  his  arms  and  kufes  herl^ 
So,  so,  you  have  fire,  1  perceive. 

Grad,  Can  you  give  me  any  more  lessons  ? 

Char,  Yes;  but  this  it  not  the  place.  I 
nve  a  friend — Mr.  Sandford,  whom  you  saw 
lere  last  night — you  shall  dine  with  nim:  he 
irill  initiate  you  at  once  in  the  fashionable 
■age,  and  teach  you  to  trifle  agreeably.  You 
ikall  be  e<^uipped  from  bb  wardrobe,  to  ap- 
pear here  in  Ine  evening  a  man  of  the  world. 
\dieu  to  gritsles,  and —  , 

Grad,  But  what  will  the  father  think  of 
ivcfa  a  roetamorpbotis  ? 
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Char,  Study  your  mistress  only:  yoar  visit 
vrill  be  to  ber — and  that  visit  deadet  your 
fate.  Resolve  then  to  take  up  your  new  cha- 
racter boldly — in  all  its  ttrongest  lines,  or 
give  up  one  of  the  richest  beirettet  in  the 
kingdom. 

Grad,  My  obligationt.  Madam,— 
Char,  Don*t  ttay,  now,  to  run  the  risk  of 
meeting  Mr.  Doiley ;  for  if  he  should  discover 
that  you  have  disgusted  his  daughter.  Sand- 
ford,  the  dinner,  and  the  plot,  will  be  worth 
no  more  than  your  gravity.  Away,  Til  meet 
you  at  Story*s  Gale  to  introduce  you. 

[Exit  Gradus. 

Enter  Miss  Doilrt. 

MissD,  Excellent  Charlotte !  youVe  out-gone 
my  expectation — did  ever  a  woodcock  run  so 
bhndly  into  a  snare? 

Cfiftr.  Ob,  that*s  the  way  of  all  your  great 
scholars — take  them  but  an  inch  out  of  their 
road,  and  you  may  turn  *em  inside  out,  as 
easily  as  your  glove. 

MissD,  Wen,  but  have  you  seen  Sandford? 
— Is  every  thing  in  train? — Will  Gradus  be 
hoodwinked  ? 

Char,  Hoodwinked!  Why,  don*t  you  tee 
he*s  already  stark  blind?  or,  if  he  has  any 
eyes,  I  assure  ye  they  are  all  for  me. 

MissD.  My  heart  palpitates  with  appre- 
hension :  wc  shall  never  succeed. 

Char.  Oh,  IMI  answer  for  the  scholar,  if 
youll  undertake  the  soldier.  Mr.  Sandford 
has  engaged  half  a  dozen  of  the  saooir  vivre ; 
all  in  higD  spirits  at  the  idea  of  tricking  old 
Leather-purse  —  and  they  have  sworn  to  ex- 
haust Wit  and  invention,  to  turn  our  Solon 
out  of  their  hands  a  finished  coxcomb. 

MissD,  Blessing  on  their  labours!  My 
Granger  is  gone  to  study  hit  rival;  and  will 
make,  1  hope,  a  tolerable  copy.  Now  follow 
Gradus,  my  dear  CharloNe,  and  take  care 
they  give  him  just  champaign  enough  to  raise 
him  to  the  point,  without  turning  over  it 

[Exeunt 

ACTH. 

ScBNI  I. — An  Apartment 

Doiley  asleep;   a    Table  he/ore  him,   with 

bottles,  etc. 

Enter  Servant, 

Serv.  Sir!  Sir!  [Jogging  him'\  Sir!  "What 
a  pise!  sure  my  master  has  drained  the  bot- 
tles, he  sleeps  so  sound — Oh,  no — [Pours  out 
a  glassl  —  Here*s  t*ye,  old  gentleman!  canH 
think  why  they  send  me  to  wake  thee  ~  am 
sure  the  bouse  is  always  quietest  when  you*re 
a  snoring.  [Drinks,  then  awakes  him, 

Doil,  He)!~howl  what!  Is  Mr.  Gradus 
come? 

Serp,  No,  Sir— but  Mr.  Sandford*s  above 
stairs,  and  a  mortal  fine  gentleman. 

Doil.  Fine  gentleman! — ay — some  rake,  I 
suppose,  that  wants  to  sell  an  annuity.— I 
wonder  where  Gradus  is— past  seven. 

[Looking  at  his  watch. 

Sen*,  His  friends  keep  the  gentleman  over 
a  bottle,  mayhap.  Sir,  longer  than  he  thought  for. 

Doil,  He  over  a  bottle!  —  more  Jiker  be*t 
over  some  crabbtd  book;   or  watchiog  what 


abniil,    dim  ugh 
>  ana  liullie, 
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wiih    Grailu*    Ytai 


f.mU: 


ilh  lllr 

InesThtult ;  gnu  «ri 
-      lililllc  bo 


Lcl  (be  world 
upon  'Cfaanetr 
r  I.  tnus.  Do;. 


I    cbancellor,   m 
b!d  dEfiaiice  In  wind  and  weallier.  [£: 

SilRKS  II. — ^  Drmvitiff  Room. 
Enter  Grauvs,  IrtI  4/  CiiAntotTB,  and  foi- 
lo.ved  b/  >In.  S* 

Char.  Will,  I  itri>te>t  llii 
miMilI— %VJiy,   wh»l   wilb   Mlins  aud  laucb, 
and  ipangtu  and  fo'ili,  yoa  look 
chFRiitl'i  >li«i>  by  candle  ligbL 

Grad.  Madain,  do  voti  >puroTi 

Char.  Oh,    .inxin^y  — I'lf    run    and    teaA 
Mit»  DoiW  to  admire  you. 

Grad.  ^Laoking  ia  a  islaas\  Oh,  i 
nroctur  could  now  behold  nic!  he  would 
beltCTe  thai  figure  lo  be  Jcrrny  Gradus 

Sand.  Very  true,  and  I  give  ye  joy 
one  would  conceit*   you'd   ever  been   wilbin 


Sand.  Your  fhapmu  */■«»— wear  it  ibus. 
Theie  hall  are  for  the  arm  only. 

Grad.  A  hal  for  Ibe  m-m !  what  a  (ub< 
(ion  of  ide*i!  Ob,  Mr.  Sapdford — iflbesar 
luary  laws  of  hjeurga* — 

Saod.  Damn  it!  will  you  nrrer  leave 
your  college  cant?  I  tell  yon  once  mor 
and,  by  Jupiter,  if  you  don't  attend  to 
rU  ([lie  yoii  up:  I  MJ-,  you  must  forj^el 
thai  such  fcUowi  eier  eiided — that  there 
wai  >  language  but  English  —  i  dutic 
Ovid,  or  a  tolume  but  bii  Art  of  I^ve. 

Grad.  1  will  eifleBTOUr  to  form  myielf  from 
your  instructions;  but  tarry  with  me,  I  entreat 
you— if  you  should  leare  me — 

Sand.  I  won't  leave  you.    Ilere'i  j 
trtis.  — Now,  Gradut,  stand  lo  your 

Grad.  I'll  do  mj  best;  but  E  could  wish 
the  purse-keeper  was  Miss  Charlotte. 


Enler  Mm  Ddilby. 

Sand.  Husb!  Your  devoted:  allow  me,  Mil 
dnm,  lo  inlroduce  a  gentle  tii mi  lo  you,  i 
whose  aflairi  1  am  particularly  inlereslud- 
Mr.  Grad  us. 

MiixD.   Mr.  Gradui!  Ii  it  possible? 

Grad.  Be   not  astonished,  oh  lovely  tnaidei  , 
at  my  sadden    change!   Beauty   is   a   talisman 
which   works  true    miracles,    and,    without 
fable,  transfornii   mankind. 

JUissD.  Your  transformation,  I  fear,  is  ti 
sudden  lo  be  lasling- 

Grad.  Tranjformal 
brightest   constellation  ^ 

am  but  now  created.     Ynur  cbarmj,   like   the 
Promethean  fire,  have  warmed  the  ciod  lo  life 

MissD.  But  may  I  be  sure  you'll  never 
take  up  your  old  rust  again? 

"-ad.   Never.      Sooner   shall   Taurus    with  for  e 


the  Pis. 
the 


1,  ifeai. 


,  Cope 


Sand.  Well,  you've  hit  it  oITtoIi 
a  loiip  d'ftsaL — But  pr'jlbee,  Gri 
you  talk  in  a  style  a  btlle  less  futlii 
rrmcniber  how  ibose  fine  fellows 
you  saw  at  dinner ;  no  senlcncet, 
words — all  W3*  e»*e  and   intnnttenei 

Grad.  Yes,  I  remember.     Now  th 
buril,  1  ihall  soon  be  Bedded. 

DoiLBr  entering,  starts  ba\ 

DoiU  Why,    who  the  dickens  ha» 

Sand.   So,  there's   the   old   genius  1 

Mits  D.    But   I    am    convinced  or 

convinced   novr    this    is    all    put  aa 

heart  you  are  stilt   Mr,   Gradus. 

Grad.  Yes,  Madam,  alill  Gradus 
thai  •lifT  scbolaslic  fool  you  saw  ihij 
No,  no.  Tie  learned  ibat  ibe  acau 
which  your  father  is  so  ridiculously 
useless  lumber;  thai  a  man  who  W 
than  bu  neigbboiu-s,  is  La  danger 
■ __     ^^    (j„(^  ^ 


I   a   Iwdvc 


ited  at  dlnn, 

:ibibiled   like   an    antique   kroni^  n 
ridge-pot  from  llerculaneum. 

Ooil.   Zaunda !     'tis    he!   I'm  ail  < 


old  s 

MitsD.  And  don'l   you   ibink  lea 
greatest  blessing  in  the   world:* 

Grad.  Not  1,  truly,    Madam-l^ 
vile  bfire  ! 

Doit.   Do   I   stand    upon    mr  ke>^ 
leels? 

Grad.   I    shall   leave    all    those  d^ 
be  gray-beards  at   college.      Let  'em 
ic,  or  make  En^isb  hatbrs  out  of 
ircw,  till  they   stiirve,  for  nie. 
Sand.  'I'his  is  yaur  resolution? 
Grad.  Filed  as  Ixion  on  hb  wheel. 
,o  iludy  now  but   the  Ion. 
Diiii.  Indeed! 

Grad.  You  shall  confess,  mr  fr 
■pit:  of  prejudice,  that  'lis  posiilile  In 
of  letters  lo  become  a  man  of  the  we 
that  he  can  dress,  grow  an 
ice  of  laite.  of>le  at  (be  open 
at  ibc  playfanuse,  sufier  bimi 
I  with  an  easy  air  at  Boatll 
uf  Ll> 


lion  in  King's    Place. 

Jlfiu  D.  Itlesi  me !  one  would  tapp 
had    been    lainiliar    in    the     Aon    litm  • 

e\ — you    have   all    the    requisilet  lo 

;ure  in  it,  by  heart. 

Grad.  The  mere  force  of  beault,  M 
[  wished  to  become  worthy  of  you,  ) 
wish  has  worked  a  miracle- 

DoiL  A  miracle   with  a  vengeaatt! 
Dmi'-wood  and  wire~work  was  nnltv 
D.  How  diderent  from  wbal  r 
this  morning  I 

Grad.  Oh,  mention  it  noL — This  no 

ly  it  be  blolled  from  lime's  ledger, 

r  thought  on  more!  1  abhor  mv  iiin 

Madam,  more  than  you  can :   wiloesi  i 

antalion  of  my  erroi-i.— Learn  leg, 

tribe  of  solemn  fopperies,  1  abjurc- 


Doil.  You  do? 

Grad.  The  study  of  wbal  is  vnlpH: 
\At'ide ^^^NuVoviijhY,  may  suit  a  monk:  bat  il  is 


ScxMi  :>.] 
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becoming  a  gentleiiuiny  ac  loaded  dice  or  a 
brass-billed  sword. 

l}oiL  Larniog  uobecoraing  a  genllemau! — 
Verjr  well! 

Greui.  Hebrew  I  leave  to^tbc  Jew  rabbis, 
Oreek  to  ibe  bencb  of  bishops,  Lalin  to  the 
a|K>thecaries,  and  astronomy  to    almanac   ma- 

l}oiL  Better  and  belter.  [kcrs. 

Grad.  The  mathematics — mixed,  pure,  spe- 
cola\ive,  and  practical,  with  their  whole  circle 
of  sciences,  I  consign  in  a  lump  to  old  men 
^rbo  want  blood,  and  to  young  ones  who 
vrant  bread.  And  now  youVe  heard  my  whole 
abjuration.  \Doiiej-,  ruMng  forward, 

DoiL  Yes:  and  1  have  heard  too  —  I  have 
beard.  Oh,  that  I  should  ever  have  been  such 
9  dolt,   as  to  take  thee  for  a  man  of  laming ! 

Grad,  Mr.  Doiley!  [Confounded, 

Jjoii,  What !  doiiH  be  dashe<^  man ;  go  on 
ifrilli  four  abjurations,  do.  Yes,  you*ll  make 
a  sbine  in  the  tone? — Oh,  that  ever  1  should 
bare  been  such  a  nincompoop ! 

Sand.  My  dear  Mr.  J)oiIcy,  do  not  be  in  a 
beat.  How  can  a  man  of  your  discernment 
•—Now  look  at  Gradus — Vr\  sure  he*s  a  much 
prettier  fellow  than  be  was — his  figure  and 
liis  manner  quite  diflferenl  things. 

DoiL  Yes,  yes,  I  can  see  that  —  I  can  see 
ihat — Wby,  he  has  turned  liltle  Aesop  upside 
down;  be^s  the  lion  in  ibe  skin  of  an  ass. 

[f^'alkins  about, 

Grad,  I  must  retrieve  myself  in  bis  opini- 
on. The  skin,  Mr.  I)oih>y,  may  be  put  off; 
nod  be  assured  that  the  mind  which  has  once 
felt  the  sacred  energies  of  wisdom,  though  it 
mar  assume,  for  a  moment — 

MissD,  So,  so!  [Angriljr, 

SantL  {Apart]  Hark  ye,  Sir!  that  won*t  do. 
By  Heaven,  if  you  play  retrograde.  Til  forsake 
you  on  the  spot.  Vou  are  ruined  with  your 
mistress  in  a  moment. 

Grad,  Dear  Madam !  bel'.eve  me,  that  as 
for — What  can  1  say?— How  assimilate  my- 
self to  two  such  opposite  tastes  ?  I  stand  reel- 
ing here  between  two  characters,  like  a  sub- 
stantive between  two  adjectives. 

Doit,  You !  you  for  to  turn  fop  and  mac- 
caroni!  Why,  **t would  be  as  natural  for  a  Jew 
rabbi  to  turn  parson.  An  elephant  in  pin- 
ners— a  bishop  with  a  rattle  and  bells,  couldirt 
be  more  posterous. 

Sand,  Nay,  now,  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley — 

Doil,  Dear  me,  no  (fears.  Why,  ifl  wanted 
a  maccaroni,  I  might  have  had  choice;  every 
alley  fromUydePark  to  Shadweil  Dock  swarms 
'Vritu  *em — genuine;  and  dVe  think  Til  have 
an  ampbiberous  thing — half  and  half,  like  the 
aca-calf  at  Sir  Ashton*s? 

Sand.  Oh,  if  that's  all,  a  hundred  to  ten 
Gradus  will  soon  be  as  complete  a  character 
as  if  be  had  never  learned  bis  alpha  beta :  or 
known  more  of  the  classirj  than  their  names. 

Doil,  Oh,  I  warrant  him.  Now,  what  do 
ye  think  of  the  Scratcbi,  the  Horsi,  and  the 
rest  of  Vm  ?  ay  ? 

Grad,  Ob,  a  mere  bore  /  a  parcel  of  brawny, 
vntaught  fellows,  who  knew  no  more  of  life 
than  they  did  of  Chinese*  If  iheyM  stood 
candidates  for  rank  in  a  college  of  taste,  they*d 
bavc  been  returned  j^/ioronlcir— Would  they 
not.  Madam? 

MismD.  Ob  certainly.^l  could  kiss  the  fel- 


low,  be  bas   entered  into  my  plot  with  such 
spirit.  [JKriV. 

X>oi7.  Wby,  you've  been  in  wonderful  haste 
to  get  rid  of  the  igranter  part — but  as  it  hap- 
pened, that  was  the  only  part  I  cared  for;  so 
MOW  you  may  carry  your  iiogs  to  another 
market;  they  won*t  do  for  me. 

Grad.  My  bogs ! 

Doit,  Ay,  your  boars — your  improvements 
— your  fasliionable  airs — your — in  short,  you 
are  not  the  man  I  took  you  for,  so  you  may 
trot  back  to  college  again;  go,  mister,  and 
teach  *eni  the  tone,  do.  Lord,  how  they'll 
stare!  Jeremy  Gradus,  or  the  monkey  returned 
from  trave! ! 

Sand.  L  pon  my  honour,  you  arc  too  se- 
vere. Leave  us,  man  —  leave  us  — 1*11  settle 
your  affair,  I  warrant.  [To  Gradus, 

Grad.  Not  so  easily,  I  fear,  he  sticks  to  his 
point,  like  a  rus!y  weather-cock — all  my  de- 
pendance  is  on  the  lady. 

Sand.  You*ll  allow  Gradus  to  speak  to  Miss 
Doiley? 

Uoil,  Oh,  ay,  to  be  sure  —  the  more  he 
speaks  the  less  shc*ll  like  bim.  Here,  show, 
Mr.  Gradus  the  dressing-room.  [Kxit  Gra- 
dus] Give  her  another  dose;  surfeit  her  by 
all  means. — VVhy,  sure,  Mr.  Sandford,  you 
had  no  hand  in  transmogrifying  the — 

Sand.  Yes,  faith,  I  hacY.  1  couldn't  endure 
the  idea  of  seeing  your  charming  daughter 
ficd  to  a  collection  of  Greek  apolnegms  and 
Lalin  quotations;  so  1  endeavoured  to  English 
him. 

Doil,  English  him!  I  take  it  shocking  ill  of 
vou,  Mr.  Sandford— that  1  must  tell  you. — 
Ilere  are  all  my  hop^s  gone,  like  a  whiir  of 
tobacco ! 

Sand.  Pho!  my  dear  Mr.  Doiley,  this  at- 
tachment of  yours  to  scholarship  is  a  mere 
whim — 

DoH,  Whim!  well,  suppose  it  is,  I  will 
have  my  whim.  ^Vorked  Lard  forty  years, 
and  saved  alMMit  twice  as  many  thousand 
pounds;  and  if  so  much  labour  and  so  much 
money  won't  entitle  a  man  to  whim,  I  don't 
know  what  the  devil  should. 

Sand.  Nor  I  either,  I'm  sure. 

Doil,  To  tell  you  a  bit  of  a  secret— lack  of 
laming  has  been  my  great  detriment.  If  I'd 
been  a  scholar,  there  s  no  knowing  what  I 
mought  have  got — my  plumb  might  have  been 
two — my — 

Sand.  Why,  doubtless,  a  little  classical 
knowledge  might  have  been  useful  in  driving 
your  bargains  for  Russia  tallow  and  whale 
blubber. 

DoiL  Ay,  to  be  sure!  And  I  do  rerily  be- 
lieve it  hindered  me  from  bring  Lord  Mayor 
— only  think  of  that— Lord  Mayor  of  London ! 

Sand,  How  so? 

DoiL  Why,  I  tended  the  common  council 
and  all  the  parish  meetings  fot  lifteen  years, 
without  daring  for  to  make  one  arangue;  at 
last  a  westr>'  was  called  about  chusing  of  a 
turncock.  So  now,  thinks  I,  Til  show  'em 
what  Tm  good  for. — Our  alderman  was  in  the 
purples— so,  thinks  I,  if  be  tip«  off,  why  not 
I  as  well  as  another;— -So  I'll  make  a  speech 
about  patrots,  and  then  as  for  their  votes. 

Sand.  Very  judicious! 

DoiL  If  you'll  believe  me,   I   got  up  three 
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times— Silence !  say*  Mr.  Crier;  and  my  ton-!     Sand,  Well^  since  job  are  u 
gue  grew  so  dry  with  fngbl,  that  I   C4>uldn*t  Til  see  what  I  can  do. 
waff  It;  so  1  was  forced  to  squat  down  again,      Doii.  TbankV,  tbankV!  I*cnJ! 
*midst  horse- laughs;  and  they  nick-named  nic  twice  as  many  books  as  a  roUe^ 
Dummy,  througo  the  whole  ward.  what  1*11  bribe  liini  —  that   I  will 

Sand.  Wicked  rogues!  Well,  I   ask   your  dickens  can  Elizabefb  be  about  w 
pardon — 1  had  no  idea  of  these  important  rea-  there,   that    GracJus!   He    a  luaa 
sons.     Yet,  how  men  difler!   Now   the  family  Jiang  me,  if  I  clonH  believe  his  k 
of  Sir  Wilford  Granger   are   quite   distressed  low  as  my  cane.     Shure,  she  cai 
by  the   obstinate   attachment   to   the  sciences, 
of  that  fine  young  fellow   I  told  you  of  this 


morning. 

Doil,  Ay !  What's  he  Sir  William  Gran- 
ger's son?  Knew  his  father  yery  well: — kept 
a  fme  study  of  horses,  and  lost  many  thou< 
sands  by  it;  lent  him  money  many  a  time — 
good  man— always  punctual. 
'  Sand.  Ay,  Sir,  but  this  youth  disappointed 
fll  his  hopes.  Mighty  pleasant,  to  sec  a 
young  fellow,  formed  to  possess  life  in  ail  its 
f)oints  and  bewitching  varieties,  shrink  from 
the  world,  and  bury  nimself  amidst  obsolete 
books,  systems,  and  schisms,  whilst  pleasure 
wooes  htm  to  her  soA  embrace  and  joys  so- 
licit him  in  vain!  Oh,  it  gave  his  father  great 
trouble. 

I)oiL  Great  trouble!  Dear  me,  dear  me!  1 
always  thougbt  Sir  Wilford  had  been  a  wiser 
man. — Why,  I  would  have  given  the  world 
for  such  a  son. 

Sand,  He  swallows  it  rarely!  [j4side\  Oh, 
he  piques  himself  on  such  trifles  as  reading 
the  Greek  and  Latin  authors  in  their  own 
tongues,  and  mastering  all  the  quibbles  '-f  our 
English  philosopher — 

boii,  English  philosophers!  I  woutan't  give 
a  farthing  for  them. 

Sand,  Why,  sure  you  have  heard  of  a 
Bacon,  a  Locke,  a  Newton — 

Doil,  Newton!  oh,  ay — I  Iiavc  heard  of 
Sir  Isaac — every  body  lias  licnrd  of  Sir  Isaac 
—great  ni.in — master  of  the  Mint. 

Sand.  Oh,  Sir!  this  youth  lins  found  n  do- 


a  fancy  to  the  s  ma  tiering  monkr 
they  are — here  be  comes!  VVhjr,' 
and  algebi*a  in  Lis  face 

Enter^  Sakdforo  and  Gaaxgxi, 

biavk, 

Mr.  Granger,  your  very  hundile  i 
— Fm  very  glail  \o  see  you,  Sir. 

Grang,  1  thank  you,  'Sir.    f />/ 

Doii,  1  knew  your  fatlier,  Mr,  ; 
begear  knows  iiis  dish.     Mayhap, 
ford  told  you  that  I  wanted  lor  tc 
and  my  daughter  acquainted— HI  , 
her  in. 

Grang,  'Tis  unnecessar}-. 

DoiL  He  seems  a  mighty  silent 

Sand,  Studying — studying.  Ta 
forming  a  discourse  in  Arabic^  o 
one  of  £uclid*s  problems. 

Doil.  Couldn't  you  set  bira  a  la 
[  long  for  to  hear  liim  talk. 

Sand.  Come,  man  !  for|;et  ihe  o 
moment.  C.an*t  the  idea  of  Miss  1 
a  fillip  to  your  imafiination? 

Grang,   Miss   Doile^-,   Vtn   infiw 


lovely  as  a  woman  can  be.     But  « 
man?— Only  one  of  Nature**  agreeai 

DoiL  Hum!     'J'hal    smacks    of 
f.^j/c/r]— Why,  as    to   thai,    Mr.  i 
woman  with  no  portion  but  her  \t| 
be  but  n  kind* of  a  Jcw^s  bjrgaiii; 
lifly  thousand  is    popped    inio    ihr 
ten  mistakes  in  his  theories,  and    proved    him  must  be  bad  indeed,   li   bcr  husbajK 
wron^  in  one  or  two  of  his   calcHJalion^.     In!rm(l  her  a  nen*worlh. 
short,  Jic  is  ad\i.sod  to  give  the  worM  a  system  1      Grtut^.  \Vilh  men  of  the  wopM 
of  his  own,  in  whicb,  for  aught  I  know,  bc'lMey,    fifly    ibousand    pounds    mi^'i: 
prove  the  earth  to  be  concave  instead  of  spbr-jwcigbl ;  but  in   Ibe  balaure  ofpLilus 
rical,  and  the  moon  to  be   no    bigger    than    a  is  li;;b(  as  dei>blo<>l»tic.)led  .li.-. 
punchbowl. 

Doil.  \As''de\  lie's  the  man— he's  the  man  I 


Doil.  Tliats  deep— 1   can   male 
it:  ibat  must  be  deep.    [.i.siUr]  \\r 


LookV,  Mr.  Sandford,  you've  ^iven  a  de.srri[)-'llie  great  account  t  ba\e  bad  of  \«> 
tion  of  this  young  fellow,  thats  set  mv  blood  and  what  not,  b.is  maile  me  wiiliiii 
in  a  ferment.     Do  you — now,  my  dear  fiiend,  akin  to  you. 

do  you  think  that  you  could  prevail  upon  him  Grang.  Mr.  Sandford  siif:i;esled  I 
to  marry  my  daughter!  jdesign,  ^ir;  and  as  you   b.i%\*    *ri  i 

Sand.  Why,  1  don't  know — neither  beauty. oosed  your  dau<>hrcr  as  the  prize  i* 
nor  gold  has  cliarms  for  him.  Knowledge — .1  have  an  ambition  to  be  related  tc 
knowledge  is  bis  mistress.  />«//.  [^A/t/«rJ  l>ut  Til  see  a  bit  f 

Doil.  Ay!  I'm  sorry  for  that— and  yet  I'm  him,  tiiougb,  fust.  Now  prav,  Mr. 
glad  of  it  too.  Mow,  sec  what  ye  can  do  pray  now — a— I  sav  \^To Sand.~\  Aj 
with  him — sec  what  ye  can  do  with  him!        -deep  question,  that   be    may   show 

Sand.  Well,  well,  I'l!  try.     He  promised  tolbit. 
call  on  me  here  this  evening,   in    his    way   to      Sand.  W^hal  the  devil  shall  I  sa 
the  Museum.     1  don't  know  whether  he    isn't  question  you  would  have  ili*    Let  r 
below  now.  Oh,  Granger,  is  it  your  opinion  \hi 

Doil.  Below  now!  Ifackins,  that's  lucky—  cient  antipodes  walked  erect,  or  a 
bang  me  if  it  isn't!  Do,  go   and — and    speak  all  fours? 

to  him  a  bit — and  bring  him  up — bring  him  Grang,  A  thinking  man  alwayi 
up.     Tell    him,  if  he'll   marry   Elixabetli,   Til  but   the   best  informations    concur, 

five  him,  that  is,  I'll  leave  him  every  farthing  were  quadrupedes  during    two  revc 
have  in  the  world.  jthe  sun,  and  bipedes  ever  after. 
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J}0it.  Qaa^pcdesl  Bipedei!  What  a  fine 

lan  be  is.  [Asitie, 

Sandn  A  surpriMng  tratuforroation ! 

Grwig*  Noi  more  surprising  tban  tbe  trans- 

imation  of  an  enica  to  a  chrysalis,   a  cbry- 

ilia  to  a  nympb,  and  a  nymph  to  a  butterfly. 

2}oiL  There  again!  I  see  it  will  do^^I  see 

will  do :  ay,  tHat  I  will — hang  me  if  I  don*t 

[Aside,    Exit,  chuckling  and  laughing. 

Crang,  ^'VhatS  he  gone  ofX  for,  so  abruptly  ? 

Sand.  For  his   daughter,   I  hope.     Give   ye 

Tt  ^J  ^'^'*  ''''llo^  I  l^c  nympo,  the  cruca, 
na  the  chrvsalis,  have  won  the  day. 

throng.  How  shall  I  bound  my  happiness! 
[y  dear  Sandford,  that  was  the  luckiest  ques- 
oa,  about  the  antipodes. 

Sand.  Yes,  pretty  successful.  Have  you 
ten  at  your  studies? 

Crang,  Oh,  IVe  been  in  the  dictionary  this 
alf  hour ;  and  have  picked  up  cramp  words 
BOUgh  to  puule  and  delight  the  old  gentle- 
lan  the  remainder  of  his  life. 

Sand,  Here  he  is,  faith — 

Grang.  And  Elitabeth  with  him — I  hear  her 
ev  foolslepsi  0  how  shad  I ! — 

xfoil,  \Priiiwui\  G>me  along,  I  say— what 

plague  are  yon  so  modest  ror?  Come  in 
Bre«  [Pulls  m  Gradus  by  ifie  amH^  Here, 
ve  brought  him— one  of  your  own  tidney — 
Bf.hal  ha!  Now  rll  lay  you  a  gallon  you 
an\  guess  what  iVe  brought  hint  f6r,  Fve 
rouftot  him— ha!  ha!   ha!  tor  to    pit    him 


you  [To  Granger]  to  see  which  of  Sandford? 
0  is  the  most  lamed — ha!  ha!  iand*  i 


roug 

gainst 

ou  two  is  the  rpost 

Grang,  Ten  thousand  devils,  plagues,  and 
tries!  . 

Sand*  rtere*s  a  Mow  up! 

MiaiL  VVhy,  for  all  he  looks  to  like  a  nin- 
ompoop  in   this   pye-picked  jacket,  he*s  gotj 
is   noddle  full   of  Greek   and  algebra,    and 
bem  things.     Why,  Gradus.  don*t  stand  aloof, 
■an — this  is  a  brother  scholar,  I  tell  ye. 

Grad,  A  scholar!  all  who  bare  earned  that 
iftinction  are  my  brethren.  Carissinie  fra" 
wr,  gaudeo  te  videre. 

Grtuig,  Sir — you — 1 — most  obedient  I  wish 
hou  wert  in  the  bottom  of  the  Red  sea,  and 
ba  largest  folio  in  thy  library  about  thy  neck. 

[Aside. 

Sand.  For  neaTen*s  sake,  Mr.  Doiley,  what 
la  you  mean? 

'  jioiL  Mran!  why  I  mean  for  to  pit  *em, 
a.  be  sure,  add  to  give  Elisabeth  to  the  win- 
«••— Touch  him  up,  touch  him  up!  [To 
Xranger]  Show  him  what  a  fool  he  is. 

Sand.  vVhy,  sure  you  won^l  set  them  toge- 
her  by  the  ears! 

l}od.  No,  no;  but  Pm  resolved  for  to  set 
kem  together  by  the  tongues.  To  cut  the 
Itthiess  short— Mr.  Gradus!  you  are  to  be 
■ra  a  great  dab  at  laming,  and  what  not; 
■at  m  bet  my  daughter,  and  fifty  thousand 
a  boot,  that  oranger  beats  ye— and  he  that 
fins  shall  have  her. 

Grang.  Heavens,  what  a  stake!  Tis  sufli- 
ImiI  to  inspire  a  dolt  with  the  tongues  of 
iabcL 

Sand.  My  dear  friend,  think  of  the  indeli- 

r^ii-.  Fiddle-de-dee !— I  tell  yon,  I  will  have 
fij  wbim^-and  to^  Gradus,  set  oft  By  Jen- 
^Jb!   yoall  find  it  a  tough  busineas  to  beat 


Granger  — he*a  one  of  voiif  gfeal  geaoa  nen 
—going  to  write  a  book  about  Sir  isaac^  and 
the  moon,  and.  the  devil   knows  what 

[Miss  Doil,  and  Char*  enter  ai  iha 
back  of  the  stage,  ^ 

Grad,  If  so,  the  more  glorious  will  be  my 
victory.  Come,  Sir!  let  us  enter  the  lists, 
since  it  must  be  so,  for  this  charming  prise; 
[Pointing  to  Miss  j)oilej]  choose  your  wea- 
pons,— Hebrew  —  Greek — Latin,  or  English. 
Name  your  subject;  we  will  pursue  it  syllo- 
gistically,  or  socratically,  as  you  please. 

Grang,  [Aside"]  Curse  your  syllogisnu  and 
socratisms. 

Doil.  No,  no.  111  not  have  no  English-*- 
what  a  plague!  every  shoe-black  jabbers  £ng« 
lisli,  so  give  us  a  touch  of  Greex  to  set  m 
with— come,  Gradus,  yon  begin. 

MissDoiL  Undone  f  undone ! 

Grad,  If  it  is  merely  a  recitation  of  Greek 
that  you  want,  you  shall  be  gratified.  An 
epigram  that  occurs  to  me,  will  give  yon  an 
idea  of  that  sublime  language! 

Ouir,  [Aside]  Oh,  confound  your  sublima 
language:' 

Grad.  Panta  gelos,  kai  panta  konis  kai 

panta  to  ineden 
Panta  gar  exaUtgon,  esti  ta  gino* 
rnena, 

Doil,  Panta  tri  pantrj!  Why,  that's  all 
about  tbe  pantry.  YVbat,  the  old  Gredana 
loved  tit-biU,  mayhap  — but  that's  lowl   aye^ 


Oh,  cursed  low!   he  might  as  well 
have  talked  about  a  pig-stye. 

Doil.  Come,  Granger,  now  for  it  I  Elisabeth 
and  fifty  thousand  pounds  1 

Grang.  Yes,  Sir.  I— I— am  not  much  pre« 
pared:  I  could  wish — I  could  wish — Sandford  I 

[Apart. 

Sand,  Zounds!  say  somelking — any  thing! 

Char.  [Aside]  Ah!  it*s  all  over.  He  could 
as  easily  fumish  the  ways  and  means,  as  a 
word  in  Greek. 

Doil.  Hoity,toity!  What,  at  a  stand!  Why 
sure  you  can  talk  Greek  as  well  as  Gradus. 

Grang.  Tis  a  point  I  cannot  decide,  you 
must  determine  it  Now,  impudence,  embrace 
me  with  thy  seven-fold  shield!  Zanlhus,  I 
remember,  in  describing  such  a  night  as  this— 

Grad.  Zanthus!  you  surely  err.  Homer 
mentions  but  one  being  of  that  name,  except 
a  river,  and  he  was  a  iiorse. 

Grang,  Sir,  he  was  an  orator — and  such  a 
one  that,  Homer  records,  the  gods  themselyct 
inspired  him. 

Grad.  True,  Sir — but  you  won*t  deny— • 

Do:l.  Come,  come!  I  sha*n*t  have  no  brow- 
beating— nobody  offered  for  to  contradict  yon 
— so  begin  [To  Granger]  What  said  orator 
Zanthus? 

Grang,  Ton  lucid  orb,  in  aether  pensile, 
irradiates  th*  espanse.  Refulgent  scintillations, 
in  th*  ambient  void  opake,  emit  humid  splen* 
[dor.  Chrysalic  spheroids  th*  horisnn  vivify— 
astifarious  constellations,  nocturnal  sporaiJes, 
in  refmngerated  radii,  illume  our  orb  terrene. 

MissD,  I  breathe  again.  [Aside, 

DoiL  There!  there;  well  spoke.  Granger 
—Now,  Gradus,  beat  that! 

Grad.  I  am  enwrapt  in  astonishment!  Yai 
are  imposed  on.  Sir,— instead  of  classical  laB« 
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■dan  T"*  ^***  ^■■^  *  ■■■*  ^  EncOih— 

\0i3t  l^bhl  Zooodft  ^  tdHRe  Tor  a 
TimIF  D^  aink  1  JbA  faMw  m   own   mo- 
-'  H-taMqe!— TwM  M  noraEhfaiglUi,  ibaa 
m  rike  WfcHtiMlM^  cat. 
CraA  Il.wu  aTOT  ijIhUe  Emtlidu 
IML  Tbitn'^  tmpMleKtl— Tha*wa».-|  no 
ward  of  It  Eniliib^f  Ton  talw  iWlbr  Ena- 
U-h,  Anil  teki   nc   if  ;i  b^m  Om  »ai  a 
won  of  Greek  in  aB  n>r  fryMMfr/j. 
SrwA  Ob !  !&•  torittrc  i^  igiwrMca  I 
DtUL  IgaOTMt!— Com  cms*,  moim  ofyour 

iricki  «psn  Mnllen.    I  isow ~ 

tliU  u  a  (lih  npon  qij  edle» 


iw,  Sir,  dial  HI  read  ibe  bard- 
l^avlab  wJlfc  jou  foe   youi 


«>t  (kplcr  of  N^avlab 


Mr.  Saodlbnl  1  _,,  ,         . 

Grmng.  And  I  appoal— 
fcwrf.  Nar,  nnllcmciii  Mr.  Dtuln'  Ii  yoi 
-'■—  '-   ■![  dlipuiM  coneeraiog  iba  v  ' 


toBjna. 

XW  At,  to  ba  lara  I  anu  Wbo  cam 
for  jMr  pcalf?  I  peal  too)  and  I  tail  vou,  I 
woAba  ipyaitJ  oa.  Here,  Eliiabetb,  1  hate 
f,at  J0  v  b««baaJ,  at  la*^  to  m^  baarl'j  con- 
Irpt 

JOvD.  Hiin,Sn-l  Toapreamledlhalgejiile- 
Rin  to  na  ibu  nomiu  aod  I  bave  found 
lucfc  a  Ibnd  fit  merit  ia  nm— 

/ML  lo  bat  lAatfatbalbeao-beol^omil 
itiil  argnfie*  ma  dowo,  I  doo^  boowEngliihl 
l)BB*t  fo  tor  to  proToke  ma — bid  ib^i   Mr. 


niMlar  tm\, 

KatD.  Sir,  la  obediaata  to  ibe  cammanil] 
of  mj  falbet- —  [Sigttlficanlljr. 

JDoA  Shan't  Hj  obedienea,  aaj  •oaiBthing[i 


MiuD. 

pEifFclIf  a 
We'll  bai 


\>t  Ihe  dui 

Grad.  \ 

conieil— il 


racier  oi 
and  oNI  fa 
morning. 

Do!L    \ 
fancy  to  tl 

of  h;m7>i 

bundrsdi, 
j.m,  VV, 
aclly  to  m 


grandfalfac: 
Yon  see  I 
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Accent,  auch  selbst  ohne  Milhiilfe  eines  Lehrers,  erlangen  wollen. 

Dieses  Werlr,   welches  nur  ein  Englander,   der  seine  Muttcrsprache  sowohl,   wie  die 
deutscbe,  griindlich  kennt,  schreiben  konnlc,  hilA  einem  gar  sehr  gefiihlten  Bedilrfnisse  ge- 
^iris*  ▼ortreinicb  ab,  udJ  wird  alien  Freundeo  der  englischen  Sprache  bestens  empfohlen. 


L.  MURRAVS 

ENGLISH  GRAIMMAR, 

adapted  to  the  different  classes  of  learners,  with  an  appendix,  containing  rules  and  ob- 
servations for  assisting  the  more  advanced  students  to  write  with  perspicnitj  and 
accuracj.  40^1^  (!•*  Leipsig)  Edition,  gr.  12.  14V4  Bogen  Yelinpapier,  uuber 
cartonirt i  Rthlr. 

L.  MURRArS 

ENGLISH  EXERCISES, 

adapted  to  the  English  Grammar,  consisting  of:  Exercises  in  parsing;  —  Instances  of 
falseorthographj;  Violations  of  the  rules  of  sjntax;  —  Defects  in  punctuation  and 
violations  of  the  rules  respecting  perspicuous  and  accurate  writing,  designed  for 
the  benefit  of  private  learners  as  well  as  for  the  use  of  schools.  33^  (l*t  Leipiig) 
Edition,   gr.  12.   OVz  Bogen  Velinpapier,  sauber  cartonirt 16  Ggr. 

Jedem,  der  die  engliscbe  Uteratur  nur  ein  wenig  kennt,  muss  das  dassiscbe  Anseben, 
in  welcbem  diese  Lebrbiicher  m  England  steben,  bekannt  sein,  und  Lebrern  und  Anstalten 
^rd  es  lieb  sein,  dieseibea  fiir  etoen  so  geringen  Preis,  eben  so  scbon  und  correct  ala 
die  engliscbe  Ausgabe  gedruckt  xu  erbaltcn. 


W.  IRVING  (pseudo  GEOFFREY  CRAYON) 

THE  SKETCH  BOOK. 

With  the  last  corrections  of  the  author.   8ti»  Edition.  OMnplete  in  one  Volmae,  wkh 

plates,  gr.  8.  30  Bogen,  brodiirt  3  Rthlr.  • 

Diese  Ausgabe  ist  die  neneste  und  Tollstandigste  Original-Ausffabe.  WSbrend 
des  Aufentbaltes  des  beriibmten  Verlassers  in  Dresden,  im  Sommer  1823^  liat  er  das  Buch 
ooch  einmal  aufs  genaueste  revidirt,  und  seinem  Freunde  Dr.  Montncci  die  Erianbniss  ge- 
geben,  es^  dmcken  lU  dfirfen,  wodnrcb  diese  Ausgabe  Vortiige  Tor  den  iniber  erscbientnen 
— crikanisrheB  und  engUscben  Ausgaben — nicht  aUem  im  Prcise — sondeni  anch  in  der  Sache  haL 


^ 


TBOBIAS  MOORE 

LALLA  ROOKH,  i 

an  OrieBtal  poem.   11^  Editioo.    Prict  in  boards  2  RtUr. 


ill) 


THE  K>MIOW»l  WILL  K  CHAROCD 
AN  OVERDUE  FEE  IF  THIS  SOOK  tt 
HOT  KETtMNEO  TO  THE  UaiUUlY  ON 
OR  UFOflE  THE  LAST  DATE  STAMPED 
•ELOW.  NON-RECEIPT  OF  OVERDUE 
NOTICeS  DOCS  HOT  EXEMPT  THE 
BORROWER  FROM  OVERDUE  FEES. 
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